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Mr.WILLIAM 

SHAKESPEARES 

COMEDIES, 
HISTORIES, & 
TRAGEDIES. 

Pubiifhed according to die True Original! Copies, 


To the Reader. 


This Figure, that thou here feeft put, 

It was for gentle Shakefpeare cut,- 
Wherein the Grauer had a ftrife 
with Nature, to out-doo the life : 
O,could he but haue dra wne his wit 
As well in braffe, as he hath hit 
Hisfacethe Print would thenfurpaiTe 
All, that was euer writ in braffe. 
But, fince he cannot, Reader, looke 
Noton his Pi&ure, but hisBooke. 


L 0 .Ty; T> 0 

Printed by Ifaac laggard, and Ed. Blount. 1612 
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TO THE MOST NOBLE 

And 

INCOMPARABLE PAIRE 
of brethren. 

VV1L L I A M 

Earle of Pembroke, &c. Lord Chamberhine to the 
Kmgs mofl Excellent tSVfaiejly* 

AND 

Philip 

Earle of Montgomery, dec. Gentleman of hisMaiefties 

Bed-Chamber. Both Knights of the moft Noble Order 
of the Garter, and our Angular good 

LORDS. 

Right Honourable, 


• - 




\Htlflwefiudie to be thankful in mtrparticular for 
tbemany fauors we haue receiuedfromyour L.L 
we are falneu vponthe ill fortune 3 to mingle^ 
two the moji diuerfe things that can bee 3 feare 3 
and rdjhnejp ■ rajhnejfe in the enterprise 3 and 
jeare of the fuccefle. For 3 when we valew the places your H.H. 


O J J J - * -' T . J- ”7 ” 

depriu d ourjelues ofthe defence ofour 'Dedication fButfyiceyour 
L„L , haue beenepleaid tothinke thefe triflesfome^thing 3 heereto^ 
fore • and haueprofequuted both them , and their <*_Authour liutngj, 
y^ith fo nmhfauour : we hope 3 that(thsy outAiuing him y andhe not; 
hmng the fate 3 common with fome 3 to be exeqmtor to hisowne wru 
tings^you willvfe the like indulgence toward\them^jjou haue done 

*.A % vnto 




\ ■ 
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The EpiiHe Dedicatorie, 

vnto their parent. 7 berets a great difference whether any 'Boof-^e 
choofe his Fair ones, or finde them ._»: 7 bis bath done both. For, 
(o much were^yourL L. likings of the.feuerall parts , when 
they were, ailed, as before they were pubhjhed,the Volume as fid to 
bey ours. IVe bane but collected thenL^,and done an office^ to the 
deadyto procure his Orphanes, (guardians • withoutambition ci¬ 
ther offelfe^profit, or fame: onely to keepe the memory offo worthy 
a Friend & Fellow-aimers was our Shakespeare,^ hum¬ 
ble offer of his playes, toy our mofl nobler patronage . IVherein, as 
we haue iuflly obferuedno man to come neereyour L.L. but with 
a kfid ofreligiousaddreJJLjftbatb bin the height of our care, who 
are the Frejenters,to make theprefent worthy of your H. H. by the 
perfection (But,there we mufl at jo crane our abilities to he confiderd, 
my Lords, ffle cannot go beyond our owne powers . Country hands 
reach foorth mtlkp, creame, fruites, or what they haue : and many 
Cfationsfwe haue heard ) that badnotgummes & incenfeobtai¬ 
ned their requefls with a leauened Cake . It was no fault to approch 
their Ifods, by what meanes they could: <tdndthe mofl, though 
meaneff of things are made more precious,whm they are dedicated 
to Temples. In that name therefore, we mofl humbly confecrattto 
your H.H. thefe~> remaines ofyourferuant Shakdpeare * that 
what delight is in them _j, may be eueryour L.L. the^ reputation 
his,& thefaults ours,if any be committed,by a payre^fo care fullto 
Jhew thetrgratitude both to the liumgymd the dead\ as is 


Ti 9 the great Variety of Readers. 

jjRom the mofl able,to him that can but fpell: There 
you are number’d .We had rather you were weighd. 
Ffpecially, when the fate of all Bookes depends vp- 
on your capacities : and not of your heads alone, 
butofyour purfes. Well !Itisnowpublique,&you 
wilftand for your priuiledges wee know: reread, 
End renfure. Do fo,but buy itfirft, That doth beft 


peales • and do now come forth quitted rather by a Decree ot Court, 

then any purchas’d Letters of commendation. 

It had bene a thing, we confede, worthieto haue bene wifbed,that 
the Author hinrfelfe had liu’d to haue fet forth, and ouerfeen his owne 
writings ■ But fince it hath bin ordain d otherwife,and he by death de. 
parted from that right,we pray you do not envie hisFriends,the office 
of their care, and paine, to haue collected & pubfifii’d them:, andfo to 
haue publifil’d them, as where (before) , you were abus’d with diuerfe 
flolne, and furreptitious copies, maimed,and deformed by the frauds 
and ftealthes of iniurious impoflors, that expos’d them: euen thofe, 
are now offer’d to your view cur’d, and perfect of their limbes,- and all 
the reft, abfolute in their numbers, as he concerned the. Who,as he was 
a happie imitator of Nature,was a mofl: gentle exprefTer of it.His mind 
and hand went together: And what he thought, he vttered with that 
eafineffe, that wee haue fcarfe receiued from him a blot in his papers. 
But it is not our proumce,who onely gather his works, and giue them 
you, to praifehim. It is yours thatreade him. And there wehope,to 
your diuers capacities, you will finde enough, both to draw, and hold 
you: for his wit can no more lie hid, then it could be loft. Reade him, 
therefore ^ and againe, and againe: And if then you doe not like him, 
furely you are in fome manifeft danger, not to vnderftand him. And fo 
weleaueyou to other of his Friends, whom if you need,can bee your 
guides: if you neede them not, you can leade your ielues,and others, 
And fuch Readers we with him. 

4 3 John Hemiage. 

Henrk CmdeU. 


Y our Lordftuppes raoft bounden, 
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To the memory of my beloued, 

The A VTHOR 

' A4R.Will i am Shakespeare, 1 

And 

what he hath left vs. 

( 

draw ns cmty fShakdpeare) on thy name. 

Am I thus ample to thy Books ^ and Fame ; , 

/ confejfe thy writings to befuch, 
mr Mufc, can praife too muck 
mensfuffrage. But thefe waves 
Were not the paths J meant 'unto thypraife • 

For feeliefi ignorance on thefe may light } 

H- hick, when it founds at befifut (echo's right ; 

Or blinde AffcBton, which doth nere aduance 
The truth, but gropes, and vrgethali by chantey 
Or crafty Malice , might pretend thispraife, 

And tkinke to ruine, where it feemd to raife . 

Thefe are, as feme infamous Baud, or whore , 
shouldpraif a Matron, jy hat could hurt her snore f 
But thou art proofeagainfl them, and indeed 
About th'it for tune of,them, or the need „ 

I> therefore will begin. Soule of the Age j 
The applaufe ! delight f the wonder of our Stage J 
My Shakefpeare, rife-, i will not lodge thee by 
Chaucer, or Spenfen,t>r bid Beaumont he 
A httie further, to make thee a roome : 

Thou art a Moniment , withour a sombe. 

And art aliue fill, while thy Bcoke doth line 
And we haue wift to read, andpraife to giae* 

That I not mine thee fo ., my braine excufes 

1 means with great, but difprepoHmid Mufes s 
t oryfi thought my iudgement were efyeeres, 

/Jhould commit theefurely with thy peeres, 
glnd tell, how farre thou didslfl our Lily cut fine 
Orfpart/ng Kid, or Marl owes mighty line , 

And though thou hadffnallXaxmt, and leffe Greek 
From thence to honour thee, i would not feekt 

For names, but call forth thmd'ring MCchdus, 

LuripideSj and Sophocles to -vs, 

PaccuuiuSj Accius, him ofCordom dead. 

To lift againe, to heare thy Buskin tread , 

And (hake a stage ;Or f when thy Sockes were on* 
bmue thee alone, fir the cornp&rifon 
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OfaU,that info lent Greece, or haugbtie Rome 

fentforth, or fince did from their afhes come* 

Triumph, my Britain z,thou haft one tofl>owe.. 

To whom all Scenes ^Europe homage me. 

He was not of an age , butfor all time ! 

And dll the Mufes fill were in their prime* 
when like Apollo he cameforth to war me 
Our cares, or like a Mercury to charmt I 
Ugatnre herfelfe was proud of his defignes, 

And toy’d to weare the dr efsing of his lines ! 
which werefo richly fpm , andwwenfo ft. 

As fines, (be will vouchfafe no other Wit* 

The merry Greeke, tart Ariftophanes, 

Neat Terence, witty Plautus, now mtpleafe * 

But antiquated, ahddeferted lye 
As they were not ofNaturesfamily, 
yet muft inotgiue Nature all ; Thy Art, 

My gentle Shakefpeare, muft enioy apart. 

For though thePoets matter. Nature be. 

His Art dothgiue thefajhion. And, that he, 

Who cafts to write a lining line, muft free at, 

(push as thine are) andftrike the fecondheat 
Vpon the Mufes amile „• turne the fame, 

(And himfelfe with if) that he thinkes toframe’. 

Or for the lawrell, he may game a fcorne, 

For a good Poet's made , as well as borne. 

And fuck wert thou. Looke how the fathers face 
Tines in his iffue, even ft, the race 
OfShakelpeares minds, and manners brightly fines 
In his welltorned, andtrue filed lines; 

In each of which, hefeemes to (hake a Lance, 

As brandijh't at the eyes of Ignorance. 

Sweet Swan of Auon! what a fight it were 
To fee thee in our waters yet appeare. 

And make thofe flights vpon the bunites of Thames, 
That ft didtah Eliza, and our lames ! 

But flay, I fee thee in the Hemifphere 

Aduancdand made a Conftcllation there ! 

Shine ftrthfhw Starreof Poets, and with rage, 

Or influence, chide,or cheere the drooping Stage ; 
Which, fince thy flight fro hence,hath mourn d Uke night. 
And defpaires dap, but for thy Volumes light » , 


Ions o n. 



Vpon the Lines and Life of the Famous 

Scenicfce Poet, Mailer W ilium 
SHAKESPEARE. 

Hole hands, which you foclapr,gonow, and wring 
You Britames braue; for done are Shake feares t/ayes: 

Which made the Globe ofheau n and earth to ring. 

__Dry'de is that veine,dry’d is the Theft im Spring, 

Turn'd all to teares,and Phcebus clouds hisrayes : 

That cofp’s,thatcofHn now beflieke chofe bayes. 

Which crown’d him Poet firft, then Poets King. 

If Tragedies might any Prologue hauc. 

All thofe he made, would fcarfe make on e to this: 

Where Fame, now that he gone is to thegraue 
("Deaths puhliquetyring-houfe^ the Nuncimis. 

For though his line of life went foone about. 

The life yet of his lines lhall neucr out. 




HVGI1 HOLLAND. 
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A C ATALOGVE 

of the feuerall Comedies, Hiftories, and Tra¬ 


gedies contained in this Volume. 


COMEDIES. 


Tempefi. 

Folio 1. 

§|y|||X/k tteo Gentlemen of Verona. 20 

The Merry Wines of Windfor. 

S* 

Meafure for Meafure. 

61 

The Comedy of Err ours. 

i 

85 

Much adoo about Nothing. 
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Loues Labour lost. 

122 

Midfommer Nights Dreams. 
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The Merchant of Venice ' 
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As you Like it 

w 

CO 

'■A 

The Taming of the Shrew. 
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All is well.\ that Ends welt. 
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Twelfe-Night f or what yon will . 

2 55 

The Winters Tale. 

304 

histories. 
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The Fir ft part of Kfng Henry the Sixt. 5>6 
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The Thirdpart of Kfng Henry the Sixt. 147 
The Life £?* Death offichard the Third . 175 
The Life of.King Henry the Eight. 2 or 

TRAGE DTEs7 


Tk Li fi Heath ofIQ„ g John. Fol. i. 
death ofr^jchatd tbefecond. 2 j 


Tin Tragedy of (forIolantas. 

7 tins Andr onicus. 

TJpmeo and Juliet. 

Timon of Athens. 

The Life and death of Julius Qefar. 
The Tragedy of Macbeth. 

The Tragedy of Hamlet 
King Lear. 

Othello 3 the Moore of Venice . 

Anthony and Qkopater. 
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TO THE MEMORIE 

of the deceafed Authour Maifter 

W. Shakespeare. 

% 

JHake-fpeare, at length thy pious fellomes glue 
[The world thy Workes : thy Workes,by which } out4iut 
*Thy Tombe a thy name muft * when thatftone is rent » 

And Time dijfallies thy Stratford Moniment, 

Here Tbealitie f'hall njiew theeftlll . This Books, 

When Brajft and Marble fade,fhall make thee looke 
Frefb to all Ages: when F often tie 
Shall loath what s neTlytbinke all is prodegie 
That is not Shakc-fpeares • eury Line,each V erft 
Here /hall reuiue/edeeme thee from thy Herfe , 

Tlor Fire,nor earthing Age,as Nafo /aid. 

Of his,thy ~friufraught Bookejball once inuade. 

TSLor Jhall I ere heleeue, or thinke thee dead 
(Tlmgh mift)njntill our bank}'out Stage be fped 
( fmpofsible) withfome m'fr ftraine touhdo 
Bafsions cfluliQt,and her Romeo ; 

Or till J beare a Scene more nobly take., 

Then T iphentby half Sword parly mg Romans fpzke* 

Till theft,till any of thy Volumes reft 
Shall with more fire,more feeling be expreft, 

Befare your Shake-ipeare, thou canft neuer dye, 

But croton d with Lalpr ell,line eternally. 

1 L* Digges, 


T o the meinorie of M. JF.Shafyfpeare, 

* 

wondred (Shake-fpeare) that thou wend ftftftone 
From the Worlds^Stage,to the Graues-7yring~roome, 
IVee thought thee dead, but this tby printed y&ortb 9 
Tcls thy Spectators,that thmloentft but forth 
To enter 'frith applaufe. An Alters Art, 

(fan dye,and Hue,to aHe a fecondpart. 

Thats but an Exit of Mortalitie ; 

This, a ^-entrance to a Flmdite. 

I M, 


1 

J 

m 


I 


| 

m 
J 
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The Workes of William Shakclpeare, 

containing all his Comedies, Hiftories, and 

Tragedies:Truelyfetforth, accordingto theirfirft 

0 \JGJKJLL. 


The Names of the Principal! Adtors 

m allthefePlayes. 



Mam Shafyjpeare. 
j Richard 'Burbadge, 
fohn Hemmings. 

<%jlugujiine F hillips . 

Wdl'tam I\empt. 

Thomas Toope. 
(JeorgeBryan. 

Henry CondelL 
William Sfye , 

Tichard Qmlj* 
fohn Lornne* 

Samuell Crop* 

&Alexander (Joohg* 


Samuel Cjillume. 
Tobert min. 

William OJller . 
Jfathan Field, 
fohn ( Underwood. 
SSQcholas Tooley, 
William Scclejlone. 
fofeph Taylor . 
Tobert Tenfold. 
Tpbert (joughe, 
Tfhard 'Mpbinfon* 
lohnShanche. 

John The, 






































































THE 


T E 


S T. 


4 Hu r ■primus , Scena prima . 


J tempefittoiifaoifc ef Thunder and lighinim hard : En. 
uraSbrP-wxpr, anda Eotefiawe. 


Hccrc Mailer : What cliccrc ? 

Good i* Spte’Kc to th* Mariners: fall 
, or we run our fducs aground, 

’ Exit. 

Enter 'JWmners. 

Bctef. Heigh my hfartfc, efcercly* chccrely my harts: 
y arc, y are: Take in thetoppc-faic: Tend to th’Maftcrs 
whittle t Bto#-.cillthou feur-ft tbywindc, if roome c- 
nongh. ' 

Enter Alonfo, AnthoniOyFerdinando, 

Gonzjtloptnd others. 

Alon. Good Bocefwaine haue cate; where’* the Ma¬ 
rta? Pi ay the men* 

2 iotef. [ pray now keepe below. 

Jnih, Whfre is thtfMaflor, Bofon ? 

jfftffjf/rDoybunothcarchim ? you man e our labour$ 
Keepe your Cabincs : yon do afsifl the tiomic. 

G*hz>. Nay* good be patient* 

Bouf. When the Sea is: hence, what c^cs thefe roa¬ 
rers for the name ofKiog ? to Cabine; iilertce : trouble 
vsnot. 

Gen, Good, yet remember whom thou haft aboord. 

izpfc/CNone that I more lotte theft my felfe You are 
a Counfellor,!/you can command thc-fc Element 5 to fi- 
lcnce, and work e the peace oftheprefent, wee will not 
hand a rope mere, vfc your authentic; If you cannot, 
giuc thankesyou haueliuMfo long , and make your 
fdfe readie in your Cabine for the miichauce o': the 
hourc, ifit fo hap.* Cheercly good hearts : out ol our 
way 1 fay. ' 5 Exit. 

Gm Jhauc great comfort from this fellowjmcthinks 
he hath no drowning marke vpon him/his complexion 
isperfeft Callowes : fhndfaft good Face to his han¬ 
ging, make the rope of his tlcftiny our cable, for our f 
owne doth little aduancage: If he be not borne to bee 
hangdjour cafe is miferable; Exit* 

Enter 2 lotefwainc. 

BtttfX)o\\n\z with the top^Maft:ynrCjlGWcrjmWer, 
bring her to Try with Maine-courfe. A plague — 

Aery within* Enter Sehnfitm y Anthonie dr Cjtmz*&lo+ 


vpon this howling: they are lowdcr then the weather, 
or our offices yet 3 gaine ? What do you faeeref Siral we 
giue ore and dr©wne,haucyou aminde to finkc ? 

Sebaf. A poxe oVouc throat^you bawling, bhfphe- 
mous incharitable Dag* 

Botef. VVorke you then. 

'Amlu Hang cur ? hang # yGii whorefon infolciu Noy to 
maker,we are Idle afraid to be drownde>then thou arc. 

Gimz,. He warrant him for drowning, though the 
Ship were no ftronger then z Nutt-fhcUj and as leaky as 
an vnftanched wench. 

Botcf Lay her a hoIdU hold, fet her two courfcs off 
to Sea againe,lay her off. 

Enter Mariners wet. 

Marl All lortjto prayers,to prayers,all loft, 

Botef What mu ft our mouths be cold ? 

King,and Prince, at pr ay ers,kt*s afTift them, 
for our cafe is as theirs. 

SSaf. ram out ofpaijence. 

An. We arc mecrly cheated of our liues by drunkards, 
This wide-chopt-rafcall,would thou mightft lye drow¬ 
ning the wafhing oftenTidcs. 

G0z>. Hce’l be bang'd yet, 

Though cuery drop of water fwcareagainflit, 

And gape at widft to glut him. A coups fedwyf within. 
Mercy on vs. 

We fpUtjWe fplic , Farewell my wife, and children, 
Farewell brother: we fplit,wc fplirywc fplic. 

Anth. Let s all finkc with* King 

Sek Let’s take leauc of him* Exit. 

Now would I giuc athoufatid furlongs of Sea, 
for an Acre of barren ground .* Long heath, Browne 
furs, any thing: the wills aboue be done, but I would 
tone dye a dry death* Exit. 

Scena Secunda; 

Enter Trejpero and Miranda. 

Mira. If by your Art (my dccreft father^ you luuc 
Put tlie wild waters in this Kove jalay them; 

The skye it feemes would powre down linking pitch, 
But that the Sea,mounting to th’ welkins checke, 
Dafltes the fire out. Oh 11 haite fuftcrcd 
With thofc that 1 law fuffer: A brauc veiTell 

A (Who 
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AKE 


The Tempeft, 


(Who Had no doubt fome noble creature in her) 

Daft* d all to,peeces : O the cry did knocke 
Againft my very heart: poore fou]es,they perifVd* 
Had I byn any God of power,! would 
Haue funcke the Sea within the Eart^or ere 
It fhould the good Ship fo haue fwallowMjand 
The fraughting Soules within her. 

Prof Be colleged. 

No more amazement: Tell your pkteous heart 
there's no harme done* 

Mira* Owoc^thcday* 

Prof No harmc: 

I haue done notliingjbiit in care of thee 
(Ofthee my deere one * rhee my daughter) who 
Art ignorant of what thou art, naught knowing 
Ot whence I am: nor that I am more better 
Then Projpero, M after of a full poore cell. 

And thy no greater Father* 

C -Adira* More to know 
Didneuer mcdlewith my thoughts- 
Prof 'Tis time 

I fhould informc thee farther: lend thy hand. 
Andpluckc my Magiekgarment from me: So, 
lye there oiy A rt: wipe thou thine eyes,haue comfort, 
The direfull fpcctadc of the wrackc which touch'd 
The very vertue of eompafifiou in thee: 

I haue with (itch prouilion in mine Art 
So fafely ordercd,that there is no foule 
No not fo much p erditlon as an hay re 
Betid to any creature in the veiled 
Which thou heardft cry, which thou favv'ft fir.ke: Sit 
For thou mu ft now know farther* [downc^ 

Wra. You haue often 
Begun to tell me what I am, blit ftopt 
And left me toabootelclie Inqtiifition, 

Concluding,flay; not yet* 

Prof The howrb now come 
The very minute byds thee ope thine care, 

Obey, and be attend tie. Can ft thou remember 
A time before we camcvnto this Cell ? 

I doe not chinkethou canft/or then thou was’tnot 
Out three yeeres old. 

CMira. Ccvtaincly Sir, T can. 

Prof By what ? by any other lioufe,or perfou ? 

Ofany thing the Imagc,tell mc,tbat 
Hath kept with thy remembrance* 

CMrr4t ’Tis farrc offV 
And rather like a dr came, then an afiurance 
That my remembrance warrants; Had I not 
FowrCjOr fine women onccjthat tended me? 

*Prof Thou hod 11:; and more Miranda: But how is it 
7 hat this liues in thy minde ? What feeft thou els 
In the dark-backward and Abifmeof Time ? 

Yf thou remembreft ought ere thou earn ft here. 

How thou cam'ft here thou maift* 

Mira* But that I doe not. 

Prof Twclue yerc fincc(i?//rrfffd^)tweluc yerc lince > 
Thy father was the Duke of Millamc and 
A Prince of power.- 
Afra* t Sir, are not you my Father? 

Prof Thy Mother was a peece of vertue, and 
She fa id thou waft tny daughter; and thy father 
WasDtikc ofMfllam^nd his oncly heire. 

And Princcflc ; no worfc IfluetL 
Mira* O the heartens, 

What fovvie play had we,that we came from thence ? 


Or bleficd was't we did ? 

Prof Both,both myGirle* 

By fowlc-play (as thou faift) were wc heau'd thence 
But blcffcdly holpe hither, " 1 

Mira * O my heart bleedes 
To thinkeoth' teene that I haue turn'd youto* 
Which is from my remembranc^pleafeyou/anher* 
Prof My brother and thy vnde,caJTd Anth$nk : * 

I pray thee marke me* that a brother fhould 
Be fo perfidious; he* whom next thy felfc 
Of all the world I lou s d ? and to him put 
T he manna gc of my ft ate, as at that time 
Through all the fignorics it was the firft. 

And Projpeto ,the prime Duke, being io reputed 
In dignity 5 and for the liberal! Arses, 

Without aparalell; thofe being all my ftudie, 

The Goucrnmeut I caft vpon my brother^ 

And to my State grew ftranger f bcing traafported 
And rapt in fccret ftudies,thy falfe vnde 
(Do'ft thou attend me?) 

Ul'ttra* Sir,mofthecdefully* 

Prof Being once perfefled how to graunt fuitcs > 
how to deny them : who t’aduance^and who 
Totrafhfor ouer-topping; new created 
The creatures that were mine,! fay,or changed Vm, 
Orels new form’d 'em ; h suing both the key. 

Of Officer, and office/ee all hearts i'th {late 
To what tune pleas’d his care,that now he was 
The luy which had hid my princely Trunek, 

And fuckc my verdure out on J t: Thou attends not? 
A4ira* O good Sir, I doe* 

Prof I pray thee marke me: 

J thus ncgledlingworldly ends,all dedicated 
To clofcnesjand the bettering of my mind 
with thatjwhich but by being fo retir'd 
Ore-prizd all popular racenn my falfe brother 
Awak’d an cuill naturc t and my truft 
Like a good parent,did beget of him 
A falfehoodin k*s contrarie,as great 
As my truft was,which had indeedc no limit, 

A confidence fans bound. He being thus Lorded, 
Nor oncly with what my ixuencw yccldcd, 

But what my power might els eyath Like one 
Who hauing into truth,by telling of it, 

Made fuch a fynner of his metnoric 
Tocrcditchis ownc lie,he did belecue 
He was indeed the Duke^uto’ch* Subftitution 
And executing th outward face of Roiaitie. 

With all prerogatiueihencc his Ambition growing: 
Do'ftthou heart? 

M ra. Your tale,Sir, would cure deafeneffe* 

Prof J o haue no Schftene between this part he plaid. 
And him he plaid it for,be needes will be 
Abfolute Mil!aine > Me (poore man) my Librarie 
Was Dukcdome large enough ; oftcmporallroalties 
Bethinks me now incapable* O&nfcdcrates 
(fo drie he was for Sway) with King of Naples 
Togiuehim Annuall tribuce.doe him homage 
Subieft his Coronet,to his Crowne and bend 
The Dukedom yet vnbow’d (alas poore Milam) 
Tomoft ignoble {looping. 

Mrrf, Oh the heauens: 

Prof Marke his condkion,and th'eucnt,then tell me 
If this might be a brother* 

Mira t 1 (hould finoe 

To thinkc but Noblie of my Grand-mother, 

Good 


The Tempefl. 


Good wombes haue borne bad Tonnes; ' 
pro. Now the Condition. 

This King of being an Enemy _ 

To me inueterare,he#iens my Brothers fuit. 

Which was, That he in lieu o th premifes, 

Of homage,and I know not how milch Tribute, 
Should prcfcntly extirpate me and mine 
Out of the Dukcdome, and confer hueMiHame 
With all the Honors, on my brother: Whereon 

A treacherous Armie leuiedjoncmici'nigl.t 

jp 3 ted to ch’purpofe, did Antbanio open 
The gate so(Millaine, and itlT dead ofdaifceneiTe 
The minifters for t!T piirpole hurried thence 
Me, and thy crying felfc. 

OHir. Alack, for pi tty: 

Inot remembriilg how 1 aide out then 
Will cry it ore againe: it is a hint 
I That wririgs mine eyes took. 

pro. Heare a little further, 

1 And then I’lc bring thee to the prefent bufine fle 
Which now’s vpon’s: without the which,this Story 
Were moft impertinent. 

C Mir. Wherefore did they not 
That howre deftroy vs ? 

Pro. Well demanded, wench : 

My Tale prouokes that queftion ; Deare,they durfl not. 
So deare the loue my people bore me: nor let 
A marke fo bloudy on the bulineffe; but 
With colours fairer, painted their foule ends. 

In few, they hurried vs a-boord a Barite, 

Bore vs fome Leagues to Sea, where they prepared 
A rotten carkafleofaButt, notrigg’d, 

Nor tackle, fayle, nor mafl, the very rats 
Inftin&iuely naue quit it: There they hoyrf vs 
To cry to th’Sea, that rcard to vs; to figh 
To th’windes, whofepitty ftghing backe ag'aine 
Did vs but louing wrong. 

Mir . Alack, what trouble 
Was I then to you ? 

Pro, O, a Cherub in 

Thou was r that did preferue me; Thou didfl fmile, 
Infufcd with a fortitude from heauen, 

When I haue deck’d the lea with drops full fait, 

Vndcr my'burthen groan’d, which raif’d in me 
An vndergoing ftomacke, to bcarc vp 
Againfl; what fhould enfue. 

Mir. How came wl a fliorc ? 

Pro. By prouidencedinine, , 

Some food, we had,and fome frc/li water, that 
A noble JVeopolttax Gonz,alo 
Out of his Charity, (who being then appointed 
Matter of this defigne) did giuc vs, wirh 
Rich garments, linnens, ttufe, and necettaries 
Which fince haue fteeded much, foofhis gcntienefTe 
Knowing t lou d my boo kps, he furniflid me 
from mine owne Library, with volumes, that 
I prize aboue my Dukcdome. 

Mir t ^Wbuldltnight 
But euer fee that man. 

Pro. Now I arife. 

Sit ftill, and heare the laftofour fea-forrow t' 

Hcereinthis Hand we arriu’d, and heere 
Haue I, thy Schoolemafter, made thee more profit 
1 hen other Princeffe can, that haue more time 
howr « 5 and Tutors, not fo carefull. 

Mir, Heuens thank you for’t. And ridw : I pray you Sir, 


For ftill ’tis beating in my minde j your reafon 
For rayfing this Sca*ftorroe ? 

Pro. Know thus far forth, 

By accident mott ftrange, bountifull Fortune 
(Now my deere Lady) hath mine enemies 
Brought to this fhore : And by my prefcience 
I finde tny Zenith doth depend vpon 
A moftaufpitious ftarre,whofe influence 
Ifnow I court not, but omit; my fortune? 

Will euer after droope; Heare ceafe more qHeflions, 
Thou arc inclinde to fleepe: ’tis a good dulneffe, 

And giue it way: I know thou cantt not chufe: 

Come away, Seruanc, come; I am ready now. 
Approach my Ariel. Come. Enter Ariel. 

Ari. All haile, great Matter^graue Sir, haileil come 
To anfwcr thy beft pleafure 3 be’u to fly. 

To fwim, to diue into the fire: to ride 
Onthe curld clowds: to thy ftrong bidding, taskc 
tMriel, and all his Qualitie. 

Pro. Haft thou. Spirit, 

Performd to point, the Temp eft that I bad thee. 
oMr. To euery Article. 

I boorded the Kings fliip .* now on theBealce, 

Now in the Waftc, the Dccke, in euery Cabyn, 

I flam’d amazement, fomecime T’lddiuide 
And burne in many places; on the Top.m a ft. 

The Yards and Bore-fpritc, would I flame diftintftly. 
Then mcece,anQ ioyne. Jones Lightning,thcprecurfers 
O’ch dread full Thunder-claps more momenta) ic 
And fight out running were not 5 the fire,and cracks 
Offulphucous roaring, the moft mighty Neptune 
Seemc to befiege, and make his bold wanes tremble. 
Yea, his dread Trident fiiake. 

Pro. My braue Spirit, 

Who was lbfirmc, fo conftant, that thii coyle 
Would not infedf his reafon? 

<t.Ar. Not a foule 

Bu felt aFeaucr ofthemadde, and plaid 
S me tricks ofdefperation;all but Mariners 
lung’d in the foaming bryne, and quit the veflell; 

Then all a-fite with me the Kings fonn tFerdinand 
With haire yp-ftaring (then like reeds, not haire) 

Was the firft man thac leapt; cride hell is empty, 

And all the Diucl.s are hcerc. 

Pro. Wby that’s m y fp irit: 

But was not this nycftiore? 

Ar. Clofe by, my Matter. 

Pro. But are t hey {^triell) fafe? 

Ar. Not a haire perifhd: 

On their fuftaining garments not ableroiflif 
But freiher then before: and as thou badfttne. 

In troops I haue difperfd them ’bout the Iflei 
The Kings forme haue I landed by himfelfe. 

Whom I left cooling ofthe AyrewithfigHes, 

In an odde Angle of chelflc, and fitting 
His armes iti this fad knot. ‘ 

Pro. Of the Ki ngs fhip,( 

The Marriners/ay how then haft difpofd, 

And all the reft o’th’ Fleete ? 

Ar. Safely in harbour 

Is the Kings flvippe, in the deepe Nooke,where once 
Thou calldft me vp at midnight to fetch dewe 
From the ftill-vext Termeothes, there (he's hid; 

The Marriners all vnder hatches flowed, 

ho, with a Chartne ioynd to their fuffred labour 
I haue left afleep: and for thereft o’th* Fleet 

A 2 


Which j 









































































































The Tempeft. 


(Which I difpersM) they all haue met againe, 

And are vpon the IStE&tenamak Elotc 
Bound iadly home for NspUs^ 

Snppofing that they fa \v the Kings fhip wrack** 

And his great perfon perifb* 

Pro, Arkly thy charge 

Exactly is perform'd 5 but there’s more warke! 

What is the time o'di’day ? 

An Paft themidfeafon. 

Pro * At 1 tail two Glaffcs: the time'ewi-xt fix &. now 
Muft by vs both befpenc rtioft prcctoufly* 

An Is there more toyle ? Since § dolt giueme pains^ 
Let me remember thee whatthou haft promis'd. 

Which is not yet perform’d me, 

Pro* How now? moodic? 

What is 7 t thou canft demand ? 

An My Liberties 

Pro* Before the time be out ? no more: 

An I ptethee. 

Remember I haue done thcc worthy Ter nice* 

Told ihec no lyes> made thee no miftskings, ferv’d 
Without or grudge, or grumblings j thou did promife 
To bate me a full ycere* 

Pro, Do'ft thou forget 

From what a torment I did free thee ? At\ No* 

Fro* Thou do'll; & thinkft it much to tread y Ooze 
Of the fait deepe j 

To runvpon the ftiarpe wimle of the North, 

To doe me bufinefle in the v ernes Q*th’ earth 
When it is bak'd with froth 
An 1 doe not Sir* 

Pro* Thou lieft, malignant Thing : haft thou forgot 
The fowlc Witch Sycorax 7 who wiih A gc and Euuy 
Was growne inco ahoopc? haft thou forgot her ? 

An -No-Syr* 

Pro* Thou haft: where was foe bom? fpcak; tell me: 
An Sir, in Argkr. 

Pro, Oh, was;the fo: I muft 
Once in a moncth recount what thou haft bin, 

Whidh thou forgeeft* This damn’d Witch SycfflAX ,, :i , 
For mifehiefes manifold* and foreeries terrible 
To enter humane hearing, from Argkr 
Thou know'ft was bamih'd: for one thing fhe did 
They wold not take her life: Is oot this tme f ,ArJ f Sir* 
Pro* This blew ey’d hag* was Mth&r brought with 
And here was left by th* Saylors; thou my fiauc, (child. 
As thou rrportft thy felte^was then heir fenwnc* 

And for thou waft a Spirit too delicate 
To a&her earthy, and abWrd commands, 

Refufing her grand hefts,flic did confine thee 
By helpeother.more potent Miniftcrs* 

And in hen mo ftvn mi tti gable rage. 

Into a cloiieo Pyne, within which rift 
lmprilon’cj, thou did ft painef ully remain e 
A dozen yeercs: within which fpacc fhe dfd, 

And left thee there: wheretbpu didft vent thy groanes 
As fift as MdUvhedes ftrike : Then was this Ifland 
(Sauefor the Son, tJHax ImiM lit tourheere, . 

A ftekelld whdpe, hag-borne) not honour'd with 
A humane fliape- 

An Yes: Caliban her forme* 

Pro . Dull thing, I fay fo : he, that Caiman 
Whom now-Mdecpcin fcruice, thou beft know* ft 
What torment I didfinde thee in; thy groncs 
Did makewolurshowle, and penetrate the breafts 
Of eucr-angry-Beares - it was a torment 


To lay Ypon the damn'd, which Sycemx 
Could not agaific vndoe: it was mine Art* 

When I arriu’d, and heard thcc^ that made gape 
The Pynejand let thee out* 

An I thanke theeMafter* 

Pro* Ifthou more murntur'ft, I will rend an Oakc 
And peg-thcein his knotty cntrailcs, till 
Thou haft howl’d away twelue winter** 

At* Pardon, Matter, 

I will becorrcfpondent to command 
And doe my Jprytiifg, gently* 

Pro . Doe fo; and after two dales 
I will difeharge thee* 

An That's my noble Matter; 

What fhall J doe ? fay what ? what fhall I doe ? 

Pro * Goe make thy felfc like a Nymph oW.Sea, 

Be fubiedlto no fight but thine,and mine; inuifiblc 
To eucry eye-ball eife: goe take this fliape 
And hither come in*t: goe t hence 
With diligence. Exit. 

Pro* Awake, deere hart awake, thou haft fiept well 
Awake, 

Mir, The ftrangenes ofyoitr ftory, put 
Heauineffem me* 

Pro* Shake it off: Come on, 

Wee'll vifit Caliban ^my tUue, who neuer 
Yeelds vs kinde an I were* 

Mir* *Ti$ a v flame Sir, I doe not loue to looteoiig 
Pro* But as ih 

Wc cannot miffe him: he do’s make our fire, 

Fetch in our wood, and femes in Offices 
That profit vs : What hf-a; ilauc : Caliban ; 

Thou Earth, thou: fpeafee* 

xoithm. There's wood enough within* 

Pro, Come forth I fay, there’s other bnfines for thee: 
Come thou T oi toys, when ? Enter Ariela water* 
Fine appafifioji: my queint Arisl^ Nymph* 1 

Hearke in thine care. 

An My Lord, it fhall be done* Exit* 

Tro> Thou pay fanout ftaue, got by J di udl himfclfe 
Vpon thy wicked Dam; come forth* Enter Cdib&u 

Cd* As wicked dewc, as cic my mother brufil’d 
With Rauens feather from vnwholelome Fen 
Drop on you both: A South weft blowonyce. 

And bhfter you ail ojre f 

Pr^.For this be fure, to night rhou jfbalt haue cramps, 
Side-ftitches, that fhall pen thy breath vp, Vichins 
Shall for that v a ft of night ,t hat they may workc 
All exercifc on thee; thou fiialt be pinch’d 
A s thicke as hony-combe, each pinch more flinging 
Then Bees that made’em. 

Cal , I muft eat my dinner.-: 

This Ifiand’s mine by Sycorax my mother. 

Which thou tak'fl from me: when thou cam’ft fir ft 
Thou ftroakft me,& made much of me: wouldft giue me 
Water with berries tut : and teach me how 
To namexhe bigger Lightj and how thcleffe 
That burne by day,and night; and then 1 louM thee 
And fhevv’d thee all the qualities oklf Ifle ^ 

The frefli Springs^B^^P^ 5 ; barren plate andfertill, 
Curs’d be I thap did fo; All the Cbarmes 
Of Sycorax : ToadeSjBectles, Batts jight bn you: 

For I am all the^ubiefts that youfiauc, 

Which firft was min owncKing * aodhereyou fty-mf 
In this hard Rocke,whiles you doc keepe from me 
The re ft oW Ifland* 

Pro* Thou ) 



pro. Thoumoftlying-flaur, "• 

Whom fttipcs may mouc^ot kindnesd hauc vs d thcc 
CFilth as thou ArtJttliih humane care^nd lodg’d thee 
In mine ovmcCell,'till thou didft fecke to violate 

The honor of my childc. . 

Cali OhhOjOhlio, wouldt had bene done: . 

Thou didft preuent me, Iliad pcopcl d die 
This Ifte with Calibans. ■/ • *. - 

Mira. Abhorred S hue. 

Which any pdnt of goodnefie wilt not take^ 

Being capable of allHl: I pittied thee. 

Took pains to nuke thee fpeak, taught thee each nourc 
One thing or other: when thou didft not (Sauage) 
Know tliine owtie meaning; but wouldft gabble, like 
A thing moll brtitilh, 1 endow’d thy purpol'es 
With words that nude them knownctEut thy vild race 
/Tho thou didft karn)had thatin't,which good natures 
Could notabide to bc with; therefore waft thou 
Deferuedly confin’d into this Rocke, who hadft 
Deferu’d more then a prifon. 

£d. You taught me Language,and my profit on’c 
Is, I know how to curfc: the red-plague rid you 
For learning me your language. 

Prof. Hag-feed, hence: 

Fetch vs in Fcwcli, and be quicke thou'rc heft 
Toanfwcr other bufincfle : fhrug’ft thou (Malice) 

If thou neglctlft, or doft vnwillingly 

What I command, lie rackc thee with old Cr ampes, 

Fill all thy bones with Aches, make tbecrorc. 

That bcafts fhall tremble at thy dyn. 

Cal. No/pray thee. 

I muft obey, his Artis of fuehfpowr, 

Jt would control! my Dams god Sexebos , 

And make a vafiaile of him. 

Pro. So flaue,hence. Exit Cal. 

Enter Ferdinand & Artel, tmiftbU f> laying & f n g if 3 g. 
jiriel Song. Comevntotbefeyellowfends, 
and then take hands : 

Cttrtfied when pot* haste,and kijl 
the wide wanes whtjr : 

Toots it featIj hecre , and there , and fweete Speights heart 

the burthen, Burthen di Ipcrlcdly. 
Harke,harke } bowgh wawgh : the wateb-Doggcs bai\e, 
bowgh-wawgh. 

Ar. IIsrk)bdrk. / heart,the(Irabseof(IrUUing (loanticlcro 
cry ceckadidle-dowc, y 

Per. Where ftiold this Mufick be? I’th airc,or th carth? 

It founds no more: and kite it waytes vpon 
Some God’oth’Iland, fitting on a baiikc, 

Weeping againc the King my Fathers wrackc. 

This Muficke crept by me vpon the waters, 

Allaying both their fury, and my paftion 
With it’s Tweet ayre; thence I haue follow’d it 
(Or i t hath drawnc me rather) but his gone. 

No, it begins againe. 

Arte S Song. FttH fadorn fine thy Father lies,. 

Ofhu bones are (forrall made 
Thofearef earlcs that were his ties. 

Nothing of him that doth fade. 

But doth fejfer a Sea-change 
Into femething richgfrftrange: 

Sea-Nimfhs hourly rittghts knell. 

Burthen: ding dong 
Hark enow I heart them, ding-dong bed. 

Per, The Ditty do’s remember my drown’d father. 

This is nomottall bufines, nor'no found 


That the earth owes: I heart it now abouemc. 

Ft*. The fringed Curtaines of thine eye aduancc, 
And fay what thou fee’ft yond. 

Mira, What is*t a Spi fit ? 

Lord, how it lookes about: Edecue me fir. 

It carries a braueforme. But’tis a lpirit. 

Pra.No wench.it eats,and fieeps, & hath fuch fenfes 
As we haue* fuch. This Gallant which thou feeft 
Was in the Wtacke: and but hee’s fomething ftain’d 
With greefe(that’s beauties canker)^ might’ft call him 
A goodly perfon: he hath loft his fellowes. 

And flrayes about to finde’em. 

Mir. I might call him 
A thing diiijnc, for nothing natural! 

I euerfaw fo Noble. 

Pro. It goes on I fee 

As my foutcprompts it.- Spirit,fine fpiritjllc free thcc 
Within two dayes for this. 

Ftr. MoftTure the Goddefl’c 
On whom thefe ayres attend: Vouchfafe my pray’r 
May know if you remains vpon this Ifland, * 

And that you will fome good inftrudion giue 
How I may bcare me heere : my prime requeft 
(Which 1 do laft pronounce) is (Oyou'wonder) 

Ifyou be Mayd, or no ? 

Mir. No wonder Sir, 

But certainly a Mayd. 

Fer. My Language ? Heaucns • 
lam the beft of them that fpeakethis fpeiich, 

Were I but where his fpoken. 

Pro. How? the beft ? 

Wh^t wer t thou if the King of Naples heard thee ? 

Fer, A fingle thing, as I am now,that wonders 
To heare thcc lpeakc of Naples ; he do’s hearc me. 

And that he do's, I weepe : my fdfeam Naples, 

Who, with mine eyes (neuer fince at ebbe) behdd 
The King my Father wrack’t, 
lAPir. Ala eke, for mercy. 

Fer. Yes faith,& all his Lords,theDukeof Millahe 
And his braue fonne, being twainc. 

Pro. The Duke of Mtllaitte 
And his more brauer daughter, could concroll thee 
If now ’twcrc fit to do’t; At the firft fight 
They haue chang’d eyes: Delicate Artel, 
lie let thcc free for this. A word good Sir, 

I fearc you haue done your fclfe tome wrong : A word. 

Mir. Why fpeakes my father fo vngently ? This 
Is the third man that ere I faw: the firft 
That ere I figh’d for: pitty moue my father 
To be endur'd my way, 

Fer. O, if a Virgin, 

And your affcdlion not gone forth, lie make you 
The QueencofA/rfp/er. 

Pro, Soft fir, one word more. 

They arc both in eytherspow'rs; But this fwife bufines 
I muft vneafie make, leaft too light winning 
Make theprize light. One word more: I charge tliec 
That thou attend me : Thou do’ft hcctcylurpc 
The name thou ow’ft not, and haft put thy fclfe 
Vpon thisIftand, as afpy,towiniu 
From me, the Lord on’t, 

Fer. No, as I am a man, 

Mir. Thct’s nothing ill, can dwell in fuch a Temple, 

If the ill-fpirit haue fo fayre a houfe. 

Good things will ftnuc to dwell with't. 

Pro. Follow me* 

_ A, pro. 
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The Tcmpeft* 


Trof. Speake not you foir him : bee’s a Traitor iconic. 
He manacle thy neeke and feete roge ther: 

Sea water flialc ’Hou drinke: thy food (hall be 
Thefrefh-brooke Muffeis, wither’d roots, and huskes 
Wherein the Acornc cradled. Follow. 

Fer, No, 

I will refill fuch entertainment, till 
Mine enemy ha’s more pow’r. 

H < drams , and is charmed from mouing. 
Mira. O deere Father, 

Make not too rafh a trial! of him, for 
Bee’s gentle,and not fearful!. 

Prof What I fay. 

My foote my Tutor ? Put thy fword vp Traitor, 
Whomak’ft a fhew,but dat’d not ftriketthy confeience 
Is fo poffeft with guilt: Comc/rom thy ward. 

Fori can heere diiarme thee with this llickc, 

And make thy weapon drop. 

CMtra. Bcfecch you Father. 

Prof Hence: hang not on my garments, 

Mira. Sir haue pity, 
lie be his furety. 

Prof, Silence r One word more 
Shall makeme chide thee, if not hate thee : What, 
Anaduocateforan Iinpoftor? Hufh : 

Thou think’ll there is no more fuch rtiapes as he, 
(Hauing fecnebut him and Caliban f Foolifh wench, 

To th’moft ofmen, this is a Caliban , 

And they to him are Angels. 

cMira. Myaffcdlions 
Are then mod humble: I haue no ambition 
To fee a goodlier man. 

Prof. Come on, obey: 

Thy Ncrues are in their infancy againe. 

And haue no vigour in them. 

Far, So they are: 

My fpiritj, as in a dreamc, are all bound vp: 

My Fathers Ioffe, the weakneffe which 1 fecle, 

The wrackcofall my friends, nor this mans threats. 

To whom I am fubdudc,arebut light to me. 

Might I but through my prifon once a day 
Behold this Mayd : all corners elic o’th’Earth 
Let liberty make vfeof: fp ace enough 
Haue I in fuch a pnfon. 

Prof, It workes; Come on. 

Thou haft done well, fine Ariell -■ follow me, 

Harke what thouclfe (halt do nice, 

Mira, Be of comfort, 

My Fathers ofa better nature (Sir) 

Then he appearcs by fpecch : this is vnwonted 
Which now came from him. 

Prof. Thou fhaltbeasfree 
As inoumaine windes; but then cuaftly do 
All points of my command. 
tAriell. TothTyllablc. 

Prof Come follow: fpealte not for him. Exeunt. 


Enter AlonfijSchaflian, Anthonie, Gonx,alo } Adrian , 
Frand fee, and others. 

Conn,, Befcech you Sir, be merry; you haue caufc, 
(So haue we all) ofioy jferour cfcape 


Is much beyon d our Ioffe; our hint of woe 
Is common, euery day, fomc Saylors wife. 

The Mafters of fome Merchant, and the Merchant 
Haue iuft our Theame of woe; But for the miracle, 

(I nieane our preferuation) few in millions 
Can fpeakc like vs: then wifely (good Sir)weigh 
Our forrow, with our comfort. 

Alonf, Prcchee peace. 

Seb , He receiues comfort like cold perredgei 
Ant. The Vi (itor will not giue him orefo. 

Seb. Looke, bee’s winding vp the watch ofhis wit, 
By and by it will ftrike, 

<jon. Sir. 

Seb. One:Tell. 

Con, When euery greefe is entertaiud. 

That’s offer’d comes to th’entertainer. 

Seb, Adollor. 

Gon. Dolour comes to him indced,you hauefpoken 
truer then you purpos’d, 

Seb. You haue taken it wifelier then I meant you 
ftiould. 

Con, Therefore my Lord. 

Ant, Fie, w'hat a fpend-thrift is he of his tongue, 
Alon . I pre-tbee fpare, 

Gon. Well, I haue done: But yet 
Seb. He will be talking. 

Ant. Which, of he, or Adrian ,for a good wager. 
Fir ft begins to crow ? 

Seb, The old Cocke. 

Ant, The Cockrell. 

Sob. Done: Thewager ? 

Ant. A Laughter. 

Seb, A match. 

A dr. Though this Ifland feemeto be defert. 

Seb, Ha, ha,ha. 

^ tut. So: you’r paid; 

Adr. Vninhabi table, and aimoft inacceffible, 

Seb. Yet 
Adr. Yet 

Ant, He could not miffe'e. 

Adr. It rauft needs be of fubtle, tender, and delicate 
temperance. 

Ant. Temperance was a delicate wench. 

Seb. I,a»d a fubtle, as he tnoft learnedly deliuer’d, 
Adr. The ayre breathes vpon vs here moft fweetly. 
Seb. jy if it had Lungs, and rotten ones. 
oAnt. Or, as k were perfum’d by a Fen, 

Gon . Heere is euery thing aduantageous to life. 
tAnt. True, faue meancs to hue. 

Seb. Of that there’s none, or little. 

Con. How lulh and Iufty the graffc leokes ? 

How greene ? 

Ant. The ground indeed is tawny, 

Seb. Wichan ey c of greene in’t, 
tsfntt Hemiffesnot much, 

Seb, No: he doth but miftake the truth totally. 

Con, But therariery of it is, which is indeed aimoft 
beyond credit. 

Seb. As many voucht farietics are, 

Ges.That our Garments being(as they were)drencht 
intheSea, hold notwithftanding their freffineffe and 
gloffes, being rather new dy’de then ftain’d with fake 
water. 

Ant. If but one ofhls pockets could fpeake, would 
it not fay he lyes? 

Seb J, or very fidfely pocket vp his report, 

Cos. 


The Tempejl. 


* Gen. Me thinkesour garments arenow as Frefh as 
when we put them on firft in Affricke, at the marriage 
of the kings faire daughter Claribel to the king of 

Seb. ’Twas a fweet marriage,and we profper well in 

surreturne. . , JL r . , - , ^ 

Mri. Tttnit was neuer grac d before with Inch a Pa- 

ra^on to their Queene. 

°Gon. Notfince widdow Dido's time. 

Ant. Widow? A pox o’that: how came that Wid- 
dow in ? Widdow Dido! 

Seb. What if he had laid Widdower ^wait too? 
Good Lord, how you take it ? 

Adri. Widdow Dido fcd-you ? You make me fludy 
of that: She was of Carthage, riot of Tmis, 

Con. Thii Tunis Sir was Carthage. 

Adri, Carthage? Con. I allureyou Carthage. 

A»t- His word is more then the miraculous Harpe. 

Seb, He hath rais’d the wall.and hotifes too. 

Ant .What impofsiblc matter wil he make cafy next? 

Seb, 1 thinkehee will carry this Ifland home m his 
pocket,and giue it his forme for an Apple. 

Ant. And fowing the kernels cfitinthcSea, bring 
forth more iflands. 

Gon. I. Unt. Why in good time. 

Con. Sir,we were talking, that our garments fee me 
now as frefh as when we were at Turns at the marriage 
ofyour daughter, w ho is now Q^ieene. 

Ant, And the rate ft that ere came there. 

Seb, Bate (I bcfccthyou) widdow T)ido . 

Ant. O Widdow Dido ? I, Widdow Dido, 

Con. Is nor Sir my doublet as frefh as the firft day I 
wore it i I mesne in a fort. 

Ant. That fort was well fifn’d for. 

Con, When I wore it at your daughters marriage. 

Alon. You cram thefe words into mine eases, again ft 
the ftomackc of my fenfe : would I had neuer 
Married my daughter there: For comming thence 
My fonne is loft, and (in my rate) flic too, 

Who is fo farre from Italy remoued, 

I ne’re againe fhall Ice her: O thou minebeirc 
01 Navies and of <J\-lillaine ,wtiat flrangc filli 
Hath nude his meale on thee ? 

Fran. Sir he may Hue, 

Tfaw himbeatc the fuigcsvnder him, 

And ride vpon their backes; he trod the water 
Whofe enmity he flung afidc: and bvefted 
Thefurgcmoftfwoine that met him: his bold head 
’Boue the contentious waues he kept, and oared 
Himfelfc with his goodarmes in lofty ftroke 
To th’Jhorc;.that ore his wauc-worne bafis bowed 
As ftooping to relccue him : I not doubt 
He came aliue to Land. 

Alon. No, no, bee’s gone. 

Seb. Sir you may thank your felfc for this great Ioffe, 
That would not blcffe our Europe with yo'ur. daughter. 
But rather loofc her to an AffricaU, 

Where fhe at leaf!:, is banifti’d from your eye, 

Who hath caufe to wet the greefe on’t. 

Alon, Pre-cliec peace. 

Seb. You wercknecl’d too, & importun’d otherwife 
By all ofvs: arid the faire foule her felfe 
Waigh’d betwccneloathneffe, and obedience,at 
Which end o’th’bcatnc fhould.bow: we haue loft your 
I feare for ciier .-Millaine and^ Naples haue (fon. 

Mo widdowes in them of this bufindTc making, 

Then wc bring men to comfort theifl: 


The faults yogrowne. 

Ahn. So is the d aer’ft oth’loffe. 

Con. My Lord Sebafiim, 

The truth you fpeake doth lacke fome gencleneffe. 

And time to fpeakeitin : you rub the fore. 

When you fhoitld bring the plaiftcr. 

Seb. Very well. Ant. And moft Chirurgeonly, 
Con. Itisfoule weather in vs ali.good Sir, ° 
When you are cloudy. 

Seb. Fowle weather? Ant. Very foule.' 

Con. Had I plantation ofthislfte my Lord. 

Ant. Hce’diow’t with Nettle-feed. 

Seb. Ordockes, or Mallowes. 

Gen. And were die King on’c, what would I do ? 
Seb. Scape being drunkc, for want of Wine. 

Gon. rth’Conjmon wealth I would (by contraries) 
Execute all things: For no kinde of Trafficke 
Would I admit; No name of Magiftrate: 

Letters fhould not be knowne : Riches,pcuerty, 

A nd vfe of feruice, none: Contrail, Succcfsion,* 

Borne, bound of Land, Tilth, Vineyard none: 

No vfecfMettall, Corne, or Wine, or Oyle: 

No oecupation,al] men idle, all: 

And Women too, but innocent and pure: 

No Soucraigmy. 

Seb. Yet he would be King on’t. 

Ant, The latter end ofhis Common-wealth forgets 
the beginning. 

Con. All things in common Nature fhould produce 
Withoutfwcator endcuour: Treafon, fcllony, 

Sword, Pike, Knife,Gun. or needcofany Engine 
Would I not haue; but Nature lhould bring forth 
Ofit owne kinde, all foyzon.aU abundance 
Tofced my innocent people, 

Seb. No marrying’mong hi$ fubie&s ? 

Ant. None (man) all idle; Wholes and knaues, 

Cjon. 1 would withfuch perfedlion aouerneSir: 
T’ExcellrhcGolden Age. 

Seb. ’SauehisMaiefty. ^»t.Longliuc Gonrah. 
Gon, And do you marke me, Sit ? (me. 

Alon, Pre-thce no more: thou doft talkenothing to 
Gon, Ido well bclceue your Highneflcj and did it 
to miniftcr occafion to thefe Gentlemen, who are of 
fuch fcnfible and nimble Lungs, that they alwayes vfe 
to laugh at nothing. 

Ant, ’Twas you vve laugh’d at. 

Gon. Whojinthis kind ofmerry fooling am nothing 
to you: fo you may continue s and faugh at nothing ftilk 
Ant. What a blow was theregiuea ? 

Seb. Affd it had not falneflat-Iong; •' ' 

Gon. YouareGentlemen ofbrauemettahyou vvould 
lift the Moone out ofher fphcarc, ifftio would continue 
in it fiue weekes without changing. 

Enter Ariellplayingfolemne Mttftckt- 
Seb. We vvould fo,ant? then go a Bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay good my Lord t be not angry. 

Con. Nol warrant you, Iwillnot aduenture my 
diferetion fo weakly: Will you laugh me afleepe, for I 
am very heauy. 

Ant. Go(leepe,andhearcvs. 

Alon, What, all fo fooneafteepe?I wifB mine eyes 
Would(with themfelucs) .Unit vp my thoughts, 

1 finde they are inclin’d to do fo. 

Seb. PleafeyouSir, 

Do not omit the heauy offer of i t: 

Idildome vifits forrow,when it doth.it is a Comforter, 

Ant 
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The Temp eft* 


V Ant « We two myLord^will guard your pcrfon. 

While you take your reft^nd watch your fafety* 

T hank c you; Wondrous heauy. 

Seb* What a ftrangc drew fines poffdTcs them? 
Ant. It is the quality o'tlf Clymate* 

Seb* Why 

Doth it not then our eye-lids fluke ? I findc 
Not my fclfc difpoTd to flcep* 

Ant* Nor I, my lpirits are nimble : 

They fell together all, as by confcnt 
They droptj as by a Thunder-ft rokc: what might 
Worthy Sebdliad O, what might ? no more : 

And yet, me thinkes I fee it in thy face, 

What thou ih.ould’fi be: th’occaf son fpeaks thee ? and 
My ftrong imagination fee's a Crovvnc 
Dropping vpon thy head. 

Sel * Whatf art thou waking ? 

Ant. Do you not hcare meupeakc ? 

Seb. Ido, and furely 
It is a flecpy Language; and thou fpeak’ft 
Out of thy fleepc: What is it thou didft lay? 

This is a ftrangc repofe, to be afleepc 
With eyes wide open; fhnding, fpcaking, mouing: 
And yet fo fall afteepe. 

Ant. Nobl zSebaftian § 

Thou lef ft thy fortune fleepe: die rather: wink’ll 
Whiles thou art waking, 

Seb. Thou do’ft fnore diftindUy, 

There’s meaning in thy fnorcs* 

Ant. I am more forious then my cuflome: you 
Mull be lo too, if heed me: which to do, 

Tlobbies thee o’rc* 

Seb* Well: I am Handing water* 

Ant* Ik teach you how to flow, 

Seb* Do fo: to ebbe 
Hereditary Sloth instructs me* 

Ant. O! 

If you but knew how you the purpofechcrifli 
Whiles thus you mockc it: how in ftripgihg it 
You more inueft it: ebbing men, indeed 
(Moft often) dofo neerc thebottorncrun 
By their owne feare, or {loth* 

Seb* ’Prc-thec fay on. 

The fitting of thine eye, and clicekcprodaimc 
A matter fcotn thee; and a birth, indecd,i 
Which thro wes thee much to yecld* 

Ant* Thus Sir : 

Although this Lord ofweakcremembrance; this 
Who {hall be of as little memory 
When he is earth'd, hath here almoft perfwaded 
(For bee s a Spirit ofperfwafion* oncly 
Profcftes to perfwade) the King his fount's aliuc, 

"Tis as impoisible that lice s vndrown’d/ 

As he that fleepcs hcere,fwims* 

Seb* Ibfucnohopc 
That hcc’s yndrowfod. 

Ant. O, out of that no hope. 

What great hope hauc you? No hope that way, Is , 
Another way fo high a hope, tha t euen 
Ambition cannot pierce a winke beyond 
Rut doubt diftouery there* Will you gram with me 
That Ferdennnd is drown’d* 

Seb. He’s gone. 

Ant * Then tell mc^vho's the next bare of Naples? 
Seb. CUribeft* 

Unt. She that is Qwtnc o fTttxk: flic that dwelf 


Ten leagues beyond mans life: flhe that from Napla 
Can hauc noj note, vnleffc the Sun were poll; ( 

The Man fith Moonc's too flqw,till new-borne ehinnes 
Be .rough, and Raz-or-able; She that From whom 
We all were fea-fwallo w*d 9 though fome taft a game 
(And by that deftiny) to performe an ail 
Whereof, what 3 spaft is Prologue ; what to come 
In yours, and my difeharge* 

Seb* What ftuffe is this ? How fay you ? 

Tis true my brothers daughters Qiiecne of Tmu* 

So is flic heyre of Naples % 'tvvixt which Regions 
There is fome fpacc. 

Ant* A fpace, whofc eu'ry cubit 
Secmes to cry out, how fhall that ClaribeB 
Mcafure vsbackeco Naples? keepein Tunis ^ 

And let Sebajfa'm wake. Say, this were death 
That now hath feiTd them, why they were no worfo 
Then now they are: There be that can rule Naples 
As well as lie that ftccpcs; Lords, that can prate 
As amply, and vnncceffanly 
As this Gmzdk : I aiy Iclfc could make 
A Chough ofas deepe chat: O, that you bore 
The min dc that I do; what a fleepc were this 
Far your aduancement ? Do you vnderftand me ? 

Seb* Me thinkes I do. 

Ant. And how do's your content 
Tender your owns good fortune? 

Seb , I remember 

You did ftipplant yotirBrothct Frofpcro* 

Ant. True: 

And looke how well my Garments fit vpon me. 

Much fearer then before: My Brothels feruants 
Were then my fellowes, now they arc my men, 

Seb. But for your confidence* 

Ant * I Sir; where lies that ? Ifkwcre a kybe 
’Twould put me to my flipper: But I fedenot 
This Deity in my bofomc: Twcntic confcienccs 
That fland ’twixt me, and Uttttlam, candied be they, 
And mejt ere they molldl: Heere lies your Brother, 

No better then the earth he lies vpon. 

If he were that which nowhee’s like (that's dead); 
Whom I with this obedient ftcelc(three inches ofit) 
Can lay to bed for eucr: whiles you doing thus, 

To the perpetuail winkc for aye might put 
This ancient morfcll: this Sir Prudence, who 
Should not vpbraid our courfc: for all the reft 
They 1 ! cake fuggeflion, as a Cat laps mi Ike, 

TheyTtell the clockc, to any bufineffc that 
We fay|befics the hourc, 

Seb * Thy cafe, deere Friend 
Shall bemyprefident: As thou got’ft MiIUwe t 
rie come by Naples: Draw thy fword, one ftrokc 
Shall free thee from the tribute which thou paieft. 

And I the King fliall loue thee* 

Ant* Draw together: 

And when I rearc my hand, do you the like 
To fall it on Gonz*}%h. 

Seb. O* but one word* 

Enter Arsell with tMuficke and Song* 

Ariel. My Matter through his Art forefces the danger 
That you (his fricnd)are m, and fends me forth 
(Forclfe hisprokft dies) to kcepe them liulng* 

Sings in Genzatbes ettre* 
\Philc jgh here daflooring Jie % 

Opened Ctnjpiracie 
His time doth take t 

if 


The Tempefl . 





y fof a CAr *> 

Sbitks offfluinfar an ^ fat** 

J#4ke y W*h?' 

AnU Then let vs both be fodaine, 

Goa Now»good Angels ptefetue the King, 

mI Why how now hoajawake? why are you drawn? 

Wherefore this ghaftly looking ? 
n B „ What’s the matter i 

q l whiles we flood here fecunng your renofe, 
fPutVnow) M kcatd »liollow byrftot bellovwing 
Buis, or rsthcr Lyons, did’c not «akcyou 
It flrookc mine eare cnoft terribly. 

A*. I heard nothing. 

Ant. O, ’twas a din to fright a Moniiers care, 

To make an earthquake: furc it was the roare 
Of a whole heard ot Lyons. 

Ah. Heard yon-this Gonuitto ? 

Con. Voon mi/c honour,Sir, I Heard a humming, 
t\n6 that a ftrangc one toq.) which did awake me: 

I fliak’d you Sir^ncl elide: as mine eyes opend, 

I fawtheir weapons drawiic; there was a noyle, 

That’s verily: ^tis befi wc Band vpon our guard ; 

Or that we quit this place: let’s draw our weapons. 

Jh. Lead off sins ground & let’s make further lcarch 

For my poorc l'omic, . 

Gon. Heauetw keepe him from theie bcaiti - 

For he is fore l’th Ifland. 

^4,. Leadssvsy. , „ , 

Ariel Profaro my Lord, Bull know what 1 have 
So (King)goc fafely on to feeke thy Son. Exeunt. 


E coend Stcmda. 


Caliban, with a burthen of IF'iisd (Attoyfc of 
Thunder beard.) 

Cal. Ad the infections that the Sunnc Incites vp 
From Bogs,Fens, Flats, on Profper fall,and make him 
By ynch-mcalc a difeafe: his Spirits hcare me, 
Andyetlnccdcsmufl cuvte.Buc they II nor pinch. 

Fright me with Vrchyn-Htewcs,pitch me i’chmite, 

Nor lead me like a fire-brand, in the darke 
Out of my way,vnlefl’e hehid’em; but 
For cuery trifle, are they let vpon me. 

Sometime like Apes,thac moc and chatter st me, 

And after bite me: then like Hedg-liogt, which 
Lye tumbling m my barc-fome way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall: fametime am I 
All wound with Addcr^who with elouen tongues 
Doe hiffe me into madnefle : Lq,nklVv ho r Enter 

Here comes a Spirit of hi s } and to torment me Trmetth* 
For bringing wood inflowlyJ Tic fall flatj 
Perchance he will not minde me* 

Tri. Here's neither bufiv nor flirub to bears off any 
weather ar all: and anocher Storme brewing, I heareic 
fing ith* winde; yoiid fame biaeke cloud, yond huge 
onc 3 lookes like a foulc bumbard that would fhed his 
licquor; ifit foould thunder, as it did before, I know 
not where to hide my head: yond fame cloud cannot 
choofe but fall by paile-ftlls* What haue wchere y aman, 
orafifli? dcadpralmefi afiflV, bee finds like a fifhs a 
very ancient and ftfh-like fmelh a kinde of, not of the 


neweftpoorejobu; a ftrangc fiBi: were I in Englmd 
now (as onccl vjas) and had but this fifli painted; not 
aholiday-foole there bur would giuca peeccof filuer.- 
thcr^ would this Mottfteiymakc a man: any ftrangc 
bcatt there,makes a man: when they*will not giue a 
doit to rciicuc a lame Beggerjthey will lay out ten to fee 
a dead Indiana Lcg'd like a man; and his Finnes like 
Aroies: warmc o^my troth : I doe now let Loofe my o- 
pinion; hold it no longer; this isno fifli, but anlflan- 
dcr ? that hath lately fuffered by a Thunderbolt: Alas, 
theftormc ss comcagaine : my beft way is to creepe vn- 
dcr his Gaberdine : there is no other (heker herea¬ 
bout : Mifery acquaints a man with ftrangc bedfd- 
lowcs: I will here fhro wd till the dregges of the ftorme 
bepaft* 

Enter Stephano {tngtngft 

Ste. IJhalt no more to fes $ to Jea, here {hall I dye ajhore* 
This is a very feuruytune to ling at a mans 
Fuucrall; well, hereY my comfort,, Drinkes* 

$i>igs. The Mafterjhe Sfrabberj he Bmte-fivaine fr /; 
The Gunner 7 md his iAdate 
Loud AddlUMeg^md UUarriaxAvd LZfargene, 

Bin >ior£ of vs car'd for Kate * 

Forft>e had a tongue with a tang^ 

Would cry to a Sailor gee hang : 

She lofdd not the furnur of Tar nor of Pit cb 7 

let a T a dor might fcratch her where ere jhc did itch, 

Then to Sea. Boyes* and let her goe hang* 

This is a fctmiy tunc :oo; 

But hcre a s my comfort* drafts. 

Cd* Doc not torment me: oh* 

Ste. WhaTs the matter ? 

Haue wc diudshere? 

Doe you put trickcs vpori's with Salvages, and Men of 
liidc^ J) 3 ? I bane not foap’d drowning^ to be afeard 
now ofyour foure legges; For it, hath bin Laid; as pro¬ 
pers man as eucr went on foure legs, cannot make him 
gfoe ground; and it fhail be laid fo againe^ while Ste - 
fharn breathes aTnoftrils* 

(fd. The Spirit torments nie: oh* 

Ste. This is fome Monfter ofthe Ifle^with foure legs; 
who hath got (as I take it) an Ague : where the diuell 
ihouldhe learne our language ? I will giuc him fome rt> 
Hfcfcifit be but for that: if I can rccouer him, and keepe 
him tame, and get to Naples with him, hes a pre* 
font for any Emperour thatcuer trod on Neatcs-lea- 
thcr* 

Cal. Doc not torment me ’prethee : Tie bring my 
wqod hamefaftcr. 

Ste. He’s in his fit now; and doe's not talke after the 
wifett; hec fliall taftc of my Bottle; if hce haue neucr 
drunke wine afore* it will gbe neerc to remouc his Fit: 
if I can rccouer him,and keepe him tame, I will not cake 
too much for him; hceiballpay for him that hath him, 
and that foundly* 

Cd. Thou do'ft me yet but little hurt; thou wilt a* 
non jknow it by thy trembling; Now Frojperwoikts 
vpon thee* t 

^ - Ste. Come on your wayes t open your mouth here 
is that which will gjue language to you Cats open your 
mouth; this will fhakeyour {baking, I can tell you^and 
thatfoundly * ybucannot tell who’s your friend; opeo 
your chaps againe* 
tri. I fhould know that voyce 
It fhould be, 

But 
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The TempgJU 


ate diuds; O de- 


But hce is dround ; and thefe 
fend me, 

Ste. Foureleggesandtwovoyces; a moft delicate 
Monfter: his forward voycc now is to (pcakfe well of 
his frtendjhts backward voice.is to vttcr foule fpecches, 
and to detradt: it all the wine in tny bottle will recouer 
himi, 1 will belpe his Ague: Come: Amen, I will 
pourefome in thy other mouth. 

Tri. Stephana, 

Ste, Doth thy other mouth call me ? Mercy,mercy; 
This is a diuell, and no Monfter: I will leauc him, I 
haue no long Spoone. 

Tri, Stephana; if thou heed Stephans, touch me, and 
fpeake to me: for l ani Trincttlo; be not afeard, thy 
good friend Trincttlo. 

Ste, If thou bee’ll Trincttlo : come foorth; Fie pull 
thee by the leffer legges : if any be Trincnlos kgges, 
thefe are they: Thou arc very 7 rinculs indeede : how 
cam’ft rhou to be the fiege of this Moone-calfe? Can 
he vent Trine aid’s ? 

Tri. I cooke him to be kit’d with a chunder-ftrokjbut 
art thou not dround Stiphano; I hope now thou art 
notdround : Is theScorme ouer-blovvnef I hid mec 
vnder the dead Moone-Calfes Gaberdine, forfeare of 
the Storme : And art thou liv&ngStepbano ? O Stephana, 
two Neapolitans fcap’d ? 

Ste . ’Prethec doe not curneme about, myftomackc 
is notconftant. 

Cal. Thcl's be fine things,and ifehey be not fprights: 
that’s a braucGod, and bcaresCcleftiall liquor J 1 will 
kneele to him, 

Ste. How did’ft thou fcape? 

How cam’ft thou hither ? 

Sweare by this Bottle how thou cam’ft hither: I efesp’d 
vpon a But of Sacke, which the Saylors heaued <»’rc- 
boord, by this Bottle which I made of the birke of 
a Tree, with mine owne hands, ftnee I was call a’- 
fhorc. 

Cal, He fweare vpon that Bottle, to be ihy true fub- 
ie^, for the liquor is not earthly. < 

St. Heere: fwe 3 tc then how them efcap’dft. 

Tri. Sworn alhore (man) like a Ducke: 1 can fwim 
like a Ducke i’le be fwome. 

Ste, Hejjc, kilTe the Booke. 

Though thou eanft fwim like a Ducke, thou arc made 
like a Goofe. 

Tri. O Stephana ft anymore ofthis ? 

Ste. The whole But (man) my Cellar is in a rockc 
by chTea-fidc, where my Wine is hid : 

How now Moone-Calfe, how do’s thine Ague ? 

Cal, Ha’ft thou not dropt from heauen ? 

Ste. Out o’th Mdonc I doe allure thee. I was the 
Man ith’ Moone.when time was. 

Cal. I haue feeue thee in her: and I doe adore thee; 
My Miftris {hew’d methee,andthy Dog,and thy Bufh. 

Ste. Come, fweare to that: kiffc the flooke: I will 
furnifh it anon with new Contents .■ Swcarc. 

Tri. By this good light, this is a very lhallow Mon¬ 
fter : I afeard or him ? a very weake Monfter: 

The Man ith’ Moonc ? 

A moft poore creadulous Monfter: 

Well drawne Monfter, in good footh. 

Cal. - He fticwthee cuery fertill ynch 'oth Ifland : and 
I will kifie thy foote; I prcthcebc my god. 

Tri, By this light, a moft perfidious, 3 nd drunken 
Monfter, when’s god’s a fleepe he’ll rob his Bottle. 


Cal. He kifle thy footjle fweare my felfe thy Subie$ 

Ste. Come on then j downe and fweare. 

Tri. I {hall laugh my felfe to death at this puppi-he*. 
ded Monfter; a moft feuruie Monfter: I could findein 
my heart to beate him, 

Ste. Come, kifie. 

Tri. But that the poore Monfter’s in drinke; 

An abhominablc Monfter. 

rie fhew thee the beft Springs: He pluckethec 
Berries: I’le filh for thee; and get thee wood enough, 

A plague vpon the Tyrant that I ferue; 
l’le bcarc him no more Stickes, but follow thee, thou 
wondrous man. 

Tri, A moft rediculous Monfter,to make a wonder of 
a poore drunkard. 

Cal. I ’prethee let me bring thee where Crabs grow 
and I with my long nayles will digge thee pig-nuts- 
fhow thcealayc*neft, andinftru&chec howto fnare 
the nimble Marmazet; Fie bring thee to cluftring 
Philbirts, and fomccimes 1’ie get thee young Scamcls // 
from the Rockc: Wilt thou goe with me l ^ 

Ste. I p rc’rhee now lead the way 'without any more 
talking. Trincttlo, the King, and all our company clfe 
being dround, wee will inherit here; Here; bcarc my 
Bottie.- Fellow Trinealo ; we’ll fill him by and by a- 
gaine, 

Caliban Sings drunkenlyl 
Farewell Mailer; farewell, farewell. 

Tri. A howling Monfter; a drunken Monfter. 

Cal. Ne more dams Vie make for ffh. 

Nor fetch in firing, at requiring. 

Nor fer ape trenchering , nor wafb di(h , 

Tan ban’ Caealjban 
Has a new Mafter, get a new Man. 

Freedomc.high-daydngh-dayftcedome/rcedoniehigl]* 
day, frccdome. 

Ste. O bratic Monfter; lead the way. Exeunt, 


TheTempe/l . 


ii 


Jclus T ertius. Scoena Trima . 


i. 


Enter Ferdinand (bearing a Log.) 

Fer. There be fome Sports are painfull;&their labor 
Delight in them fet oft" :Some kindes ofbafenefle 
Are nobly vndergon ; and moft poore matters 
Point to rich ends; this my meancTaske 
Would be asheauy to me, as odious, but 
The Miftris which I ferue, quickens what’s dead. 

And makes my labours,pleafures: O She is 
Ten times more gentle, then her Father’s crabbed; 
And he’s compos’d of liarflmefle. Imuftremoue 
Somethoufandsof thefe Logs, and pile them vp, 

Vpon aforeiniuiiiSHon; my fweet Miftris 
Wecpcs when fhe fees me worke, & faics, fuch bafenes 
Had neuer like Executor .*■ I forget 
But thefe fweet thoughts,doe euen refrefh my labours, 
Moft bufie left, when I doe it. Enter Miranda 

CMW. Alas, now pray you and Proffero, 

Worke not fohard: I would the lightning had 
Burnt vp thofe Logs that you arc enioynd to pile; 

Pray fet it downe, and reftyou: when this burnes 
Twill weepe for hauing wearied you: my Father 
Is hard atftudy; pray now reft your felfe. 

He’s 


l 


Hee's fafe fqcthefe three Bowes, 
fer. O moft deere Miftris, 

The Sun will fet before I ftrall difeharge 
What 1 mull flriueto do. 

Mir. Ifyoulfitdowne 

Ik bcarc your Loggcs the while: pray giuc ms chat, 

Ik carry it to the pile. 

Fete No precious Creature^ 

I had rather crackcmy finewes, breaks my backe, 

Then you ftiould fuch dishonor vndergoe. 

While I fit kzy by, 

Mtr. It would become me 
Atwell as it do’s you; and I fhould do it 
With much more eafe ; for my good will is to it, 

And yours it is againft. 

Tre, Poore worme thou art infected. 

This vifi cation fhe we s it. 
tMir. You lookc wearily. 

Fer. No,noble Miftris, kisfrefh morning with me 
When you arc by at night: I do bcfcech y on 
Chcefely, that I might let it in my prayers. 

What is your name? 

Mir. Miranda, O my Father, 

I haue broke your heft to fay 16. 

Fer. Admir’d Miranda, 
lndecde the top of Admiration, worth 
What’s dee reft to the world: full many a Lady 
I haue ey’d with beft regard, and many a time 
Th’harmony of their tongues, hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent care: for i'cuerall vermes 
Haue I lik’d feuerall women, neuer any 
With fo full foule, but fome defetft in her 
Did quarreil with the nobleft grace fine ow’d, 

And putittothefoilc. But you, O you, 

So perfect, and fopeeckfle,arc created 

Ofeuerie Creatures beft. 

Mir. I do not know 

One oftny fexe; no womans face remembe*. 

Sauc from my glaffe, mine owne; Nor haue 1 feene 
More that I may call men, then you good friend. 

And my deere Father: how features arc abroad 
I am skillcffe of; but by my modeftie 
(The iewell in my dower) 1 would not wifli 
Any Companion in the world butyou; 

Nor can imagination forme a fhape 
Befides your felfe, to likc.of: but I prattle 
Something too wildely, androy Fathers precepts 
I therein do forget, 

Fer, I am, in mv condition 
A Prince (Miranda) I do thvnkc a King 
(I would not fo) and would no more endure 
This woddett fiaucrie, then to fufter 
The ficfh-flieblow inv mouth: iiearc my foule Ipeake. 
The vcric inftant that I faw r you, did 
My heartflit to your lerutee, there refides. 

To make meflautto it, and fofyour fake 
Am I this patient Loggc-man. 
t Mir. Do you loue tne? 

Fer. O heauen; Oeartb,bearewitncs to this found, 
And crowne what I profefTc with kinde euent 
Ifl fpeake true: ifhollowly, imterc 
VVhatbeftisboaded me, tomifehiefe ; I, 

Beyond all limit ofwbat elfc i’th world 
Do loue, prize, honor you. 

Mir. I am a foolc 
To weepe at what I am glad of. 


Pro, Faire encounter 

Of twomoft tare afte&ions: heauen* rainc grace 
On that which breeds becwcenc’em. 

Fer. Wherefore weepe you ? 

GTAr. At mine vmvorthinefic, that dare not offer 
What I defire to giue; and much leffe take 
What I lliall die to want: But this is trifling. 

And all the more it feekes to hide it felfe. 

The bigger bulke it fbewes.Hence bafihfull cunning, 
And prompt meplaine and holy innocence. 

I am your wife,ifyou will martie me; 

If not, lie dicyour maid : to be your fellow 
You may denie me, but lie be your feruant 
Whether you will or no. 

Fer. My Miftris (deerefl) 

And J thus humble eucr. 

Mir. My husband then ? 

Fer. I, with a heart as willing 
As bondage ere of frccdome: hcere’smyhand. 

Mir. And mine, with my heart in’tjand now farewel 
Till halfe an hourc hence, 

Fer. A thouiand, thoufand. Exeunt. 

Pro. So glad of this as they I cannot be, 

VVho arc furpriz’d with all; but my rcioytiug 
At nothing can be more; lie to my bookc. 

For yet ere Tapper time, mu ft 1 perform c 

Much bulinefte appertaining. Exit, 


Serna Secunddt 


Enter Caliban, Stephana, and Trinculo, 

Ete. Tell not me, when the E ut is our we will drinke 
water, not a drop before; therefore bcarc vp, & boord 
em’ Scruant Monfter, drinke to me. 

Trin a ScruantMonfter? the folly ofthis Hand, they 
fay there’s but fiue vpon this Ifle; we are three of them, 
if tli other two be brain’d like vs, the State totters. 

Ste, Drinke feruant Monfter when Ibid thee, thy 
eies areal moft let in thy head. . m 

Trin, Where fhould they bee fet elfe ? hee were a 
braue Monfter indectk if they were let in his taik, 

Sfe. My man-Monfter hath drown’d his tongue in 
fa eke; for my part the Sea cannot drowne mce, 1 fwam 
ere I could recouer the fhore,fiue and thirtie Leagues 
off and on, by this light thouftralt bee my Lieutenant 
Monfter, or my Standard. 

Trin. Your Lieutenant ifyou lift, hec’s no ftandard. 

5te,VVeelnotmn Monfieur Monfter. 

Trin, Nor go neither: but you‘J lie like dogs, and yet 
fay nothing neither. 

Ste. Moone-calfe,fpcak once in thy life, if thou bceft 
a good Moone-calfe, 

Cal. How docs thy honour? Let me licke thy fhooc: 
Ik not ferue him, he is not v aliant, 

Trin. Thou lieft moft ignorant Monfter, I am in cafe 
to iuflkaConftable: why, thou debofil'd Filh thou, 
was there eucr man a Coward, that hath drunk fo much 
Sacke as I to day ? wilt thou tell a monftrous lie, being 
but halfe a Fifii,and halfe a Monfter ? 

Cal, Loe, how he mockes me, wilt thou let him my 
Lord? 

_ Cal. 
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TkeTemptJh 





( Trm. Lorclj quoth he ? that a Monftcr fhould be fuch 
f aNatiurail? 

fat* Loe^ loe againe: bite him to death I ptctheci 
Stc m TrincuU* keepe a good tongue in your head: If 
youproue a nautmeere, the nest Tree; the poorc Mon- 
fteris my iubk% and he fhall not fiiffer indignity* 

C&L I thanke my noble Lord, Wilt thou be pleas'd 
to hearken once againe to the fiiitc I made to thee ? 

Ste. Marry will j : kuccle, and repcatc it, 

I will ftand, aud fo fhall Trmkl 0 . 

Enter sir it 11 . hnufible. 

Cd* As I told th?e before, 1 am fubieft to aTirant, 
ASorcerer^rhat by his cunning hath cheated me 
Ofthe Iflatid, 

ArklL Thou lycft* 

Cal * Thou lyeft, thou iefting Monkey thou : 

I would my valiant Maftcf would deflroy thee* 

I do not lye* 

Ste. Trincttfo, ifyou trouble him any more in’s tale, 
By this hand,! will fupptancTomc of your teeth* 

Trm * Why, I laid nothing* 

1 Ste. Mum then,and no more: proceed. 

Cat* Hay by Sorcery he got this I tie 
From me, he got iu p If thy Greamcfl’e will 
Reuengc it on him, (fpi I know thou tlafft) 

But this Thing dare not, 

Ste. That s moft cenaine* 

Cd i Thotifhalt be Lord of it, and lie feme thee* 
Stc* How now fhall this be comp a ft? 

Can ft thou bring me to the party? 

Cal. Tea, yea my Lord, Ileyeeld him thee afieepe, 
Whereihonimift knockea naile into his head* 

ArklL Thou lieft,ifai>u canft not. 

(faL What a py’de Niniiie’s this? Thou feuruy patch: 

I do belecch thy Greatndfq giuehimbldwes, 

And take hts bottle from liirti: When that's gone. 

He {Half drinke nought but brine, for lie not fhew him 
Where the quicke He flies arc. 

Ste. Trfae&lo t run into no further danger: 

Interrupt the Monger one word further; and by this 
hand/ Ilerumetny merdeout o’doores, and make a 
Stoefefifhofthcd 

7 rim Why, what did I ? I did nothing: 

He go farther olfi 
_ 4 Ste. Didft thou not fay he lycd? 

AhkS* Thotilieft, 

' Stk Do I fo ? Take thou that, 

As you like this, gu;c me the lye another time . 1 

Trm: i'did not giuetheFie; Out o’yourwittes^and 
hearing toe ? 

ApoK o’yotifbottk* this can Sacke and drinking doo; 
A murren on ydur Monftcr, and the diucll take your 
fingers. 

Cal. Ha,ha,ha* 

Stt 9 Now forward with your Tale; pmhee Hand 
lurch a: off. 

Cal. Eeatc him enough : after a little time 
lie bcatchiroroo. 

Ste. Staird fait tier; Come proceeds 
CaL Why, as 1 cold thee,'his a cuftomc with him 
Tth afternoonc tofleepe: there thou maift brainc him, 
Hauing firft feiz 5 d his book.es: Or with a logge 
Batter his skull, or jAunclf hini with a ftake, 
Orcuchi^wcjiandwith thy knife. Remember 
Tieft to p ofleffe his Bookes; for without them 


Heds but a Sot, as I am; nor hath not 
One Spirit to command: they ail do hate him 
As rooccdly as L Bume but his Bookes, 

He ha’s braue Vttnfils (for fo he calks them) 

Which when he ha’s a houfc, hcc’I dcckc withall 
And that moft deeply to confidcr* is 
The beatific ofifis daughter; he himfdfc 
Cals her a non-pareiU ; I newer faw a woman 
Eticonely^y^r^vmy Dam, and flics 
But flic as farre furpafleth Jycorax, 

As great’ft do’skaft* 

Ste. Is it lb braue a Latffe ? 

Cat I Lord, flic will become thy bed, I warrant, 
And bring thee forth braue brood. 

Ste. Monfter, I will kill this man: his daughter and 
I will be King and Qucene, faue our Graces: and Trin* 
enh and thy fclfe fiiall be Vicc-royes: 

Doft thou like the plot Trfaculo ? 

Trin. Excellent* 

Ste. Giuc me thy hand, I am forry I bcatc thee: 

But while thou liifftfecepea good tongue in thy head. 

C&L Within this halfe home will he beafleepe* 
Wilt ihon deftroy him then ? 

Ste. Ion mine honour* * 

ArklL This will I cell my Mafter* 

£ 4 /. Thou iuak*ft me merryt I am full ofpkafurc, 
Lee vsbciocond. Will you troulcche Catch 
You taught me but whikare ? 

Sic. Ac thy requeft Monlk^ I will domfon, 

Any real on: Come on Trmcnl& t let vs fing* 

Sings* 

Flout Vtw, and tout ’em: mdskymt *em t and flout 
Thought is free. 

CaL That'a not the time, 

ArkllpUks the tune m a Taber and Pif t % 

- Ste, What is this fame i 

Trm r. This i* the cunc of our Catch, plaid by the pic¬ 
ture of No-body* 

J/^Jfthou beefta man,fiiew thy fclfc in thy likenes: 
If thou beeft a diuell, cakeT as thou lift* 

Trm * O forgi tic me my finnes* 

Ste , He that dies payes all debts: Idefk thee* 

Mercy vpon ys. 

CaL An thou affcard ? 

Ste. No Monftcr, not I, 

Cat. Be not affcard^ the Ifle is full ofnoyfes, 

Sounds,and fweet aircs,that giue delight and hurt not 
Sometimes a thoufand twangling Inftruments 
Will hum about mine cares; and fomccimc voiccs 3 
That if I then had wak’d after iong (leepc, 

Will make me fleepe againe, and then in dreaming, 

The clouds methotight would operand ftiew riches 
Ready to drop vpon me, that when I wal’d 
IcriMe codrcamcagaine, 

Ste * This will proue abraue kingdome to rne^ 

Where I fball haue my Muflcke for nothing. 

CflL When Trofpero is deftroy'd. 

Str* ThaE (hail be by and by z 
I remember the ftorie* 

Trin, The found is going away* 

Lets follow it, and after do our worke. 

Ste. L cade Monftcr, 

Weel fallow: I would Leonid fee this Taborcr* 

He layes i t on, 

Trfo. Wilt come? 

Ik follow Stephana 


TheTempefl. 


Exettnt. 

Sew* 


Scene Tertia. 


Enter Anthonie,Gon^Ilo, 

Adrian jFrdNCtfcV)&c. 

Gon. ByV laliin,I can goc no further,Sir, 

Mv old bones akes: here’s 3 mazetrod indeede 
Through fourth' right s,& Meanders: by your patience, 

Incedcsmuftreftme. 

AL Old Lord, I cannot blame tnee, 

Who^ am my felfo attached with wearmdfc 
To th’dulling of my fpirics: Sit downe, 3 nd reft j 
Eucn here I will put oft my hope, and keepe it 
No longer for my Flatterer; he is droun’d 
Whom thus we ftray to findc^nd the Sea mocks 
Our fr nil rate fearch on land: wclljet him goe. 

Ant. I am right glad^tlmthe’sfo outofhope: 

Doe not for one repulfe forgoe the purpole 
That you rclolu'd feffeii* 

Stb. The next aduantage will we take throughly. 
Ant. Letit be ronighr. 

For now they arc oppreiVd with trauaiJc^hey 
Will not/ior cannot vie fuch vigilance 
As wheruheyaretrefi^ 

Solemn*dndflrmgz Muflcke : and Troflcrw the top (mui* 
(tbU: ) Sneer fltmrallflrangefh apes ^bringing m a Banket; 
and dance about tt Withgentle aSiions of falmations^ and 
inciting the King^caoeate^ they depart. 

Seh I fay to night : no more* 

AL What harmony is this ? my good friendsdiarke* 
g&n m Maruellous fwcet Muficke* 

Ah. Giue vs kind keepers, heaucs: what w f ere thtfe? 
Scb* A lining Drolerie * no w I will belceuc 
That there arc Vnicornes: that in ^Arabia 
There is oneTrcc^thc PSiceiiix chro^-e^ne Phcenix 
At this hourc reigning there* 

Ant. He bclceue both ; 

And what do ^elfc want ercditjCometome 
Andlkbcfworne S tis true rTraudicrs neredid lye. 
Though foolcs at home condcmne em* 

Gon. I fin Naples 

I fhould report this now, would they belectic me? 
lflfiiould lay I few fuch Iflands; 

(Forcercc 5 ,thefe are people of the Ifland) 

Who though they are ofmonftrous fiiape # yet note 
Their manners are more gentle, kindcitheu of 
Our humaine generation you fhall finde 
Many, nay almoft any* 

Fro. HoneftLord* 

Thou haft laid well; for fomcofyou there prefent 
Arc worfe dfendiucls, 

AL 1 cannot too much mufe 
Such fhapcSjfuch gefture^nd fuch.found exprcftlng 
(Although they w f ant the vfe of tongue) a kinde 
Ofexcdlent dutnbe difeourfe* 

Tr<? t Praife in departing* 

Fr* They vaniftfd ftrangely* 

Seb. No matter, fince (macks* 

They baue lefrtheir Viands behinde; for wee haue fto- 
Wilt pleafeyou talk of what is here c 1 

Ah* Not L- ' . ; (Boycs 

Gon. Faith Sir^ymi neede norfeare/ when wee were 
Who would belecue that there were Mouacayneercs, 
Dew-lapt,like Buls^whofe throats had hanging at’em 
Wallets offlefo ?or that there were futh men 



Whofc heads flood in their brefts ? which no w vve finde 
Each putter out of fiae for one, will bring ys 
Good warrant ofe 

AL I will ftand to, andfeede, 

A1 chough my iaft,uo matter, fince I fecle 
Thebeftispaft: brother: my Lord^thc Duke, 

Stand coo, and doe as we* 

Thunder and Lightning. Enter Ariell (fife a ILzrprfl claps 
his mngs vpon the Table, and with a quient diuice the 
Banquet vamfhes* 

tAr. You are three menofbnnc, whom defUny 
That hath ro inftrument this lower world, 

Aud what is in’c: the neucr furfeired Sea, 

Hath causM to belch vp you; and on this Ifland, 

Where man doth not inhabit^ you 'mongft mcn s 
Being moft vnfittoluie: I haue made you mad ; 

And eucn with fuch like vaiour,men hang,and drowne 
Their proper felucs tyoufoolesj and my fellow Ci 
Are mmifters of Fate, the Elements 
Of whom your fwords are temper'd,may as well 
Wound the loud wiudes,or with bemockc-auStabs 
Kill theftill clofing watcrs,asdiminifii 
One dawk that’s in my pjunibc; My fellow mintfters 
Are hke-invuluerable : ifyou could hurt* 

Your fvvords are now toomaffle for your ftrengths, 

And will not be vplifted : But remember 
(For that’s my bufinefle to you) that you force 
From UHtUatne did fuppbiu good Pro/perCy 
Expos'd vmo the Sea (which hath requit it) 

Him, and his innocent childefor which fouledeed, 

The Povvres,delaying (not forgetting) bane 
Incens’d the Seas,and Shores ; yea ,all the Ci eat litres 
A gain ft your peace : Thee of ihy So mk^Ahnflo 
Tliey haue bereft; and doe pronounce by me 
Lingring perdition (worfe then any death 
Can beat once) fhall ffep,by ftep aiccnd 
You,and yopr wayes, whofe w r rauhs to guard you from, 
Which herein this moft defolate Ifle,cliefels 
V'ponyourheadsjis noching but hearts-forrow. 

And a ckc^e lifeenfuinit* 

He van fiber fa Thunder : then (to foft Muflcke.) Enter the 
jhapes again*, and damce (whh mocker and mower) and 
carrying out the Table. 

Pro . Brandy the figure of this Harpk 3 haft thou 
Perform’d (my Ariell) a grace it had de pouring; 

Of my Inftru£tion t baft chon nothing bated 
In whar thou had*ft to fay: fo with good lire. 

And obfernation ftrange, mv meaner ininificrs 
Their feuerall kindes haue done: my high charmcs workj 
And thefe (mine enemies ) arc all knit vp 
In their dtftradflons * they now are in my powre; 

And in chefc fits,I leaue them, while I vifit 
Yong F^^rf^(whomtheyfijppofe is drouifd) 

And his,and mine lou* d darling, 

Gon. I thname offomethingholyjSirjVvhy ftand you 
In this ftrange ftare^ 

tAL 0 ,it is monftrous; monftrous: 

Me thought thcbillt>\vesfpoke,and told me ofit, 

The windes did ling it to me / aud the Thunder 
(That deepe and dreadfull Organ-Pipe) pronounc'd 
The name of Proflper: it did bafe my Trefpafiej 
Thercforcmy Sonne fth Ooze is bedded j and 
Tie lecke him deeper,then ere plummet founded. 

And with him there lye mudded. Exit. 

Seb. But one feend at a time, 

Ik fight their Legions ore* 

B Am* 
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Ant, He be thy Second, Exeunt. 

Gan. All three ofthem are defperate; their great guilt 
(Like poyfon giuen to worke a great time after) 

Now gins to bite the fpirirs; I doe bcfeech you 
(Tbatarcoffuppler ioyrns) follow them fwiftly. 

And hinder them from what thisextafie 
May nowprouoke them to. 

Ad. Follow,! pray you. Exeunt omnes. 


ABm Quartus . Seem Trim a , 


Enttr Vrofpcr^ Fndinand^nd Miranda* 

Pro. Iflhaue too aufterelypumlh’dyGU, 

Your compeulation makes amends, for | 

Haue giuen you here,a third of mine ownc life, 

Or that for which I line : who,once agame 
I tender to thy hand: AU thy vexations 
Were but my trials of thy louc, and thou 
Haft ftrangcly flood the teft : hetc,afore heauen 

I tatifie this my rich gift ft : O fwdinand^ 

Doe not fmile at me, that I boaft her of* 

For thou fhalt findc ftie will out-ftrip all praife 
And make ithalt,behindehor. 

Per* Idoebclceuc it 
Againft an Oracle* 

Tben f asmy gueft f and thine owne acquifition 
Worthily purchas’djtake my daughter ,* But 
If thou do’ft breake her Virgin-knot, before 
All fanftimonious ceremonies may 
Wirh full and holy right, be minifired. 

No fweet afperfion fliall theheauens let fall 
Tomake this contrail grow; buebarraine hate. 

So wer-ey*d difdainc, and difeord fhall beftrew 
The vnton of your bed, with weedes fo loathly 
That you (hall hate it both; Therefore take heede, 

! As Hymens Lamps fhall light you. 

Per. As I hope 

For quiet dayes,faire Whe^and long life, 

With fuch loue,as ’tis now the murkieft den. 

The cnoft opportune place,the f h ong ft fuggetlion, 

Our worfer Gcmm can,fhail ncuer melt 
Mine honor into lutt, to take away 
The edge ofthat dayes celebration, 

Whenl fhall thmke,or Ph&bm Steeds are founderd, 
OrNight kept chain’d below. 

Pro . Fairdyfpoke j 

Sitthen^nd talke with her 3 fhe is thine owne; 

What ArkU\ my induftrious feruat ArklL Ester ArklL 
At* What would my potent marter ? here I am. 

Pro. Thousand thy meaner fellowes, your la ft feruice 
Did worthily perfornic'and I mutt vfc you 
In fuch another tricke/ gtie bring the rabble 
(Ore whom I giuetheepowre) hereto this placer 
Incite them to quicke motion, for I miift 
Bcftow vpon the eyes of this yong couple 
Some vanity ofniinc Art ;k is my promtfc. 

And they expeft it from me* 

Ar, Prefcntly? 

*Tro> I: with a twincke, 

*Ar„ Before you can fay come,and goe s 
And breathe twice; apd cry, (o/o; 

Each one tripping on his Toe, 

Will be here with mop,and mowe. 

Doe you loueme Matter? no? 


f 

Pro. Dearrly,my delicate Antll : doe not approach"'! 
Till thou do’ft heart me call. 

Ar. Well .‘I ccmceiue. £^ f 

Pro. Looke thou be true t doe not glue dalliance * 
Too much the raigne: the ftrongeft oathes,are Ann 
To th’fire ith’ blood: bemoreabftenions. 

Or elfe good night your tow. 

Fer. I warrant you. Sir, 

The white cold virgin Snow,vpon my hea« 

Abates the ardour of my Liuer. 

7Vo. Well. 

Now come my bring a Coro!ary, 

Rather then want a Spirir;appear,8t pertly. Soft 
No tongue; all eyes: be fiJcnt. Enter Iru 

Ir, Ceres , moft bounteous Lady,thy rich Leas 
OfVtfheate,Rye,8arley,Fccches t Oatesand Peafe; 

Thy Turphic-Mountaines, where Jiue niblittg Shecpe, 

And fiat Mcdei thetchd with Stouer,them to koepe: * 

Thy banket with pioned,and twilled brims 
Which fpungie Aprill.it thy heft bedims; 

To make cold Ny mphes chaft crownes; & thy b rooms. 
Whofe fiiadow the difmiffed Batchelor loues, f grouts. 
Being lafle-lorne: thy pole-dipt vineyard, 

And thy Sea-marge ftirrile,androckey-hard, 

Where thou thy ielfc do’ft ayre,the Queeneo’th Skie, 
Whofe warty Arch, and meffenger.am I. 

Bids thee !eauerhefe,& with her foueraigne grace, font 
Here on this grafTc-pIoqin this very place defends. 

To comc.audfport: here Peacocks flyeamaine .■ 
Approach, rich C.;rr/ } her to entmaine, Enter Certs, 

Cer. Haile,many. coloured Mcticnger, that nerc 
Do’ft difobey the wife of fop iter ; 

Who,with thy faffron wings,vpon my flowtes 
Diifufefi bony drops,refrefhing fhowres, 

And with each end of thy blew bowe do'ft crowne 
My boskic acres,and my vnfhrubd downe, 

Rich fcarph to my proud earth; why hath thyQjjeene 
Summons! me hither, to this fhort grat’d Greene I 
Ir. A contract of true Louc,to celebrate. 

And foine donation freely to eftste 
Ontbebles’d Loucrs. 

Cer, Tell me heiucnly Bowe, 

If Venus or her Sonnets thou do’ft know. 

Doe now attend the Queene ? fincc they did plot 
ThemeancSjthatduskie D*f,my daughter got, 

Her,and her blind-Boyes lcandald company, 

I haue forfworne. 

Ir, Of her focietic 
Be not afraid: I met her deicie 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos : and her Son 
Doue-drawn with her; here thought they to haue done 
Some wanton charme,vpon this Man and Maide, 

Whofe vowes arc,that no bed-right (ball be paid 
Till Hymens Torch be lighted: but in vaine, 

Marfa hoc Minion is teturnd againe. 

Her wafpifh headed fonne,basbroke hisarrowes, 

Swears he will flhoote no more,but play with Sparrows, 

And be a Boy right out. 

^ Cer. Higheft Queene of State, 

Great Ittno comes,1 know her by her gate, 

1st. How do’s my bounteous lifter ? goe with me 
ToblePfethis twaine.that they may profperons be. 

And honourd in their Iffue. Thtj Sing. * 1 * * * 

Its, Honor yriebts ynurruigejeUffag) 

Long continuance jusd encreajing, 

Hotsrely faes i befalivponytH, 

hnt 


'The Tcmpefl, 


The Tempefl . 


IT 


font fags herblefftngs an joss. 

Earths increafeffoyxdnplentfa 


Pro.Comt With a thought} I thank thee Arieli -. come. 

Enter Ariel!. 


Barnes, and Garners, nener empty. 

Vines, vuthdajbing hunches growing. 

Plants, with goodly burthen bowing : 

Spring come toyess at thtfartkefti 

In the very end of IIarueft. 

Scarcity and went foalljhtsnjoHj 
Ceres blejfmgfcis on you. 

Fer. This is a moil maieftieke vifion; and 
Harmonious charmingly: may 1 be bold 
I Tothinketheleipirits? 

pro. SpiritSjWhich by mine Art 
I haue from their confines call’d to cna& 

My prefent fancies. 

Far. Lermthueiierecuer, _ . 

So rare a wood red Father, and awiic 
Makes this place Paradife. 

Pro. Sweet now, lilence J 
Ittno and Ceres whifper ferioufly, 

There’s fomethingeilc to doc rhulTi, and be mute 
Or elfe ourfpell i$ mat’d.' 

luno Ceres ivhijjier,nndfend Iris an employment. 
Iris. Yon Nimphs cald Nayades of y' winch ing brooks, 
With your fedg’d crownes,and cuer-harmelcllc lookes, 
Leaue your crifpe channels, and on this grcenc-Laud 
Anfwcre yourfummons, Imo do’s command. 

Come temperate A Timphes, and hclpe to celebrate 
AContrafto/crue Lone: be not too late. 

Enter Certttine Mimphes. 

You Sun.bttrn’d Sickle men of Auguft weary, 

Come hether from the furrow, and be merry. 

Make holly clay: yourRyc-ftraw hats put on, 
AndthefefreftiNimphcvcncouwcr cucry one 
In Country footing. 

Enter cert/tixcHeapers (properly habited :) they ioyne With 
the Nimphesjn a graceful! dance Jeopards the end where¬ 
of Profpero farts fodainly andfpeakes, after which to a 
f range hollow and confttfed noyfe, they hem 'tly vttnifh. 

Pro. I had forgot tiiat fouic confpiracy 
Ofthe bcaft fallsban, and his confederates 
Again!! my life: the minute of their plot 
Is almoficome; Well Hone, auoid: no more. 

For. Tbit is Orange :yotir fathers in fonicpaftion 
That workes him ftrongly. 

Mir. Netier till this day 
Saw 1 him touch’d with anger, fo diftempet’d. 

Pro. You doe looke (my Ton) in a mou’d fore. 

As ifyou weredifmaid: bechecrefull Sir, 

Out Rcuelsnow arc ended ;Thelc our actors, 

(As I foretold you) were all Spirits, and 
Are melted into Ayre, into thin Ayre, 

Andlike the bafeleffe fabrickc of this viflon 
The Clowd-capt Towres, the gorgeous Pallaccr, 

The folemne Temples, the great Globe it felfc. 

Yea, all which it inherit, {hall diftolue, 

And like this infubftantiall Pageant faded 
Leaue not a racke behinde; we are fucb ftuftc 
As dreames are made on; and our little life 
Is rounded with a ftcepc; Sir, I am vestt, 

Beare with my weakenefTe,my oldbraine is troubled; 
Benotdifturb’d with my infirntitic, 

Ifyou be pleas’d, retire into my Cell, 

And thererepofc, a turnc or two, lie walke 
To Rill my beating minde. 

Fer. Mtr. Wc wifh your peace. Exit. 


Ar. Thy thought* I dcaue to, what’s thy pleafurc ? 
; Pro, Spirit: Wemuft prepare to meet with Caliban. 
Ar. I my Commander, when I prefented Ceres 
I thought co haue told thee of it; but I fear’d 
Leaf!: I might anger thee. 

Pro. Say again,whcrc didft thou leaue thefe varlots? 
Ar. I told you Sir,thcy were red-hot with drinking, 
So full of valour,that they fmote the ayre 

i For bfeathiiig in the.tr faces: beate the ground 
For killing of their feete; yet alwaies bending 
I Towards their proietft: then I beate my Tabor, 

At which like vnback’t colts they prickt their cares; 
Aduanc’d their eye-lids, lifted vp their nofes 
As they fmeltmufickc, fo I charm’d their cares 
ThatCalfe-Iike, they my lowing follow’d, through 
Tooth’d briars,lliarpehrzcs, pricking goire,& thorns 
Which entred their fraile fliirts: atlaft I left them 
Pth 5 filthy mantled poole beyond your Cell, 

There dancing vp to th’chins, that the fowle Lake 
Orc-ftimck their fecr. 

Pro. This was well done (my bird ) 

Thy fhape inuifibleretaine thou ftill: 

The trumpery in my houfe, goe bring it hither 
For ftale to catch thefe chceucs. Ar. \ go, I goe. Exit , 
Pro. ADeuill, aborne-Dcuill, on whole nature 
Nurture can neuer fticke: on whom my paines 
Humanely taken; all, all loft, quite loft. 

And, as with agc»his body ouglier grower 
So his minde cankers: I will plague them all; 

Euen to roaring; Come; hang on them this line; 

Enter Ariel!, leaden withglifttring apparell , drc. Eater 
Caliban,Stephano,/<wdTrincuio, all wet. 

Cal. Pray you tread foftly, that tbcblinde Mole may 
not lieare a foot fall; wenow arc neere his Cell. 

St. Monfter,your Fairy fv you fay is a handles Fairy, 

FI as done little better then plaid the lack e with vs. 

Trin. Monfter, I do fmell all horfe-pifie, at which 
My nofeis in great indignation. 

Ste. So is mine. Do you hcare Monfter) Ifl Should 
Takes dtfpleafureagainftyou : Looke you. 

Trin. Thou wert but a loft Monfter. 

Cal, Good my Lord, giuc me thy fauour ftil, 

Be patient, for the prize lie bring thee too 

Shall hudwinkc this mifchancc: therefore Ipeake foftly, 

All’s huftit as midnight yet. 

Trin. I, but to loofe our bottles in the Poole, 

Ste. There is not onely difgrace and difhonotfin that 
Monfter, but an infinite Ioffe. 

Tr. That’s more to me then my wetting: 

Yet this isyout harmlefTe Fairy, Monfter. 

Ste. 1 will fetch off my bottle. 

Though I be o re eares for my labour. 

Cal. Prc-thee(my King) be quiet. Sceft thou heere 
This is the mouth o’th Cell; no noile,and enter; 

Do chat good mifcheefe,which may make this Ifiand 
Thine owne for euer, and I thy Caliban 
For aye rhy foot-licker. 

Ste. Giue me thy hand, 

I do begin to haue bloody thoughts. 

Trin. O King Stephana, O Peere : O worthy Stephana, 
Looke what a wardrobe heere is for thee. 

Cat. Let it alone thou foole, it is but trafti, 

Tri. Oh, ho, Monfter: wee know what belongs to a 
frippery, O King Stephano, 

B % Ste. Put 
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The Tempef. 


The Tentpef 


Stc. Put off that gownc ^Trimtdo') by ibis hand lie 
haue chat gowne* 

Tru Thy grace flaall h aue it. , (mcane 

C#/t The dropfie drowne this foole , what doc you 
To doate thus on fuch luggage f let’s alone 
And doc the marcher firftfif be awake* 

Fromioeto crownehecl fill our skins with pinches* 
Make vs ft range fluffed 

Sm* Be you quiet (Monfter.) Miftrisfinc, is not this 
niy Icrkin? now is thelcrkin vndcr thcline; nowler- 
kin you ate like to lofcyour haire^Stprotie a bald Icrkin. 

Trith Doe, doc; we ftealcby lyne andIcueil, andY 
like your grace. 

Sts • I thank thee for that left; hccr's a garment forY: 
Wit (hall not goc vn-rewarded while I am King of this 
Country: Steak by line and lend!, is an excellent j&ffii 
of pate : there's another garment fork* 

Tru • Monfter* come put fomc Ltmc vpon your fin¬ 
ger^ and away with the reft# 

CaL I will haue none onY: we fhall ioofeotir time. 
And ail be turn'd to Barnacles,or to Apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

Sts , Monfter, lay to your fingers: hdpetoheare this 
away, where myhoglWadof wine is, or Ik turne you 
out of my kingdomc : goc to, carry this, 

Tru And this, 

Sts. I, and this* 

A noyfi sf Hunters heard. Enter diners Spirits inft&pe 
of Dogs and Hounds^ hunting them about; Proffire 
mi tAriel fitting them on. 

Pro, Hey CMountainc^ hey* 

Aru SUner: there k goes* SUtter, 

PrK Fury, Fury: there Tyrant, there; barkc,hirke. 
Goe, charge my Goblins that they griruk their ioynts 
With dry Convukions, fhorten vp their finewes 
Wtthaged Cramps, &: more pmeh-fpotted make them. 
Then Pard, or Cat o’ Mouiuainc, 

Aru Harke, they tore. 

1 Pro m Let them be hunted foundly: At this houre 
Lies at my mercy all mine enemies i 
Shortly fhall all my labours end, and thou 
Shah haue the ayre at freedome ;for a little 
Follow* and doe me feruice. Exeunt. 


Him that you term’d Sir* the good old Lord Gon^aUe % 
His tcarcs runs downe his heard like winters drops 
From eaues ofreeds: your charm fo ftrongiy works Yn 
That if you now beheld them* your affeSions 


For yon (moft wicked Sir ) whom to call brother 
Would eucn infect my mouth* I do forgiue 
Thy rankefi fault; all of them ;>and requir'd 
My Dukcdomeofthee* which,perforce I knoW 
Thotjynuftreftore, *rl 

Ale* If thou htsi\ Projpero 


Did thou Alonfo, vfe me, and my daughter: 

Thv brother was a furthest in the Ad>, 

rhou art pinch’d foi’t now Scbafium. Flefn,and blond. 

You brother mine, that entertaine ambition, 

Espdld remorfc, and nature, whom, with Sefafiim 
{'W'hofe inward pinches therefore are moft ftrong) 
Would he ere haue hill’d your King: I do fongjne thee, 
Vnnaturall chough thou art: Their vnderftanding 
“ ' ” 1 ‘ lg tide 

: reasonable fiiorc 

Jy foule, and muddy: not one Of chari 

would know the: Arisil, 
y Cell; 


Would become tender* 

Pro. Doft thou thinke fa* Spirit 
At* Mine would * Sir* were I huaiaae# 

Pro. And mine fhall* 

Haft thou (which art but aire) a touch* a feeling 
Of their afflictions* and fhall not my felfe, 

One of their kinde, that rellifh all as jfharpdy, 

Paffion as they* be kindlier tnoffd then thou art ? 
Thogh with their high wrongs I am ftrook to th ? quick f 
Yet* with my nobler reafon* gainft my furic 
Doc I take part: the rarer AiUon is 
In vcrcucjthcp in vengeance; they, being penitent. 
The foie drift of my purpofe doth extend 
Not a frowne further ;Goe*reIeafe them ArieMt 
M y Charmes lie breake*ihei r fences lie reftore. 

And they fhall be themfelues* 

At . lie fetch them,Sir* Exit. 

Pro, Ye Elues ofhils*brook$*ftading lakes & groues, 
And ye, that on the finds withpnntlcflc foote 
Doe ehale the ebbing ^Neptune, and doe flic him 
When lie comes backe :you demy ^Puppets, that 
By Moone-fhinc doe the greene fowre Ringlets make, 
Whereof the Ewe not bites: and you, whole paftimt 
Is to make midnight-Muflirumps, that reioycc 
T o hear e the fiolemne Cur fewe, by whofe ay de 
( Wcake Mafters though ye be) I haue bedymn’d 
TheNoone-tide Sun*call’d forth thcmutenouswindts, 
And twkt the grecnc Sea,and the a^urM vault 
Set roaring war re: To the dread ratling Thunder 
Haue I gtuen fire* and rifted Ienss ftowt Oke 
With his owneBolc; The ftrong baf^d promontoric 
Haue 1 made fluke* and by the fpurs pluckt vp 
The Pyne* and Cedar. Graues at my command 
Haue wak 5 dtheirfleepers*,op5d s and let’em forth 
By my Co potent Art* But this rough Magicke 
I hcere abiure : and when I haue requir'd 
Some hcauenly Muficke (which eucn now I do) 

To worke mine end vpon their Scnccs* that 
This ftyrie-charme is for*Tic breakc my ftaffe, 

Bury it certaine fadomes in the earth, 

And deeper then did euer Plummet found 

lie drowne my booke. Sekmne ntHpcke. 

Hem enters Ariel before: Then Alonfo with afrmtkhfgt' 
Jlure r attendsdbjf Gonzalo. Sebaftiaa^^ Anthonie iff 
like manner attended by Adrian and Franc ifeo : They d 
enter the circle whichVsoC^txo had madethere Jland 
charm d: which Profpcro obfirning , fitakes, 

A folcmnc Ay remand the beft comforter. 

To an vnfeded fancie. Cure thy braines 
(Now vfelefTe) boilc withinthy skull: there Hand 
For you areSpcll-ftopr, 

Holy Gonz>allo* Honourable man, 

Mine eyes cv’n fociable to the fhew of thine 
Fall feliowly drops: The charme diffolues apace* 

And as the morning ftcales vpon the night 
(Melting the darkentfie) fo their rifing fences 
Begin to chaee the ignorant fumes that mantle 
Their clcerer reafon. O good GmxMo 
My true preferuer, and a loyail Sir* 

To him thou foliow’ft; I will pay thy graces 
Home both in word*and deede: Moft cruelly 


Gibe vs particulars of thy prefer-uation* 

| I low thou haftmet vr hecrc, whom three howres fince 
Were wracktvpoh rhis lbore? where! haue loft ‘ 
(How {harp the point of rhif remembrance is) 

My de^rc fonne Ferdinand* 

Pru I am woe for’c* §ir. 

Alo t Irreparable is the lofle, andpatienc^ 

SaicSjit is paft her care. * 

Fro. I rather thinkc r 

You haue not fought her helpe, of whofe fdft grace 
For the like Ioffe, I haue Her foueraigne aid* 

And rcftmyfclfc tontenr. 

Ah. You the like Ioffe? 

Pro. A s grea t to me 3 as lare* and fupporrabk 
T o make the deere loflc,haue J meanes much weaker 
Then you may call to comfort you; for I 

» my daughter* 

A daughter? 

ms, that they were lining both in Nnlpet 
; and Q^ecnc there, chat they were* I wifii 
My Idle were mud tied in that oo-ziebed 
Where iny fonne fits: when did you lofeyour daughter? 

Pro. In this laftTempeft* I perceiue thefe Lords 
At this encounter doe fo much admire. 

That they deuoure their rcafon*and fcarcethinkc 
Their cics doe offices of Truth: Their words 
Are naturall breath : but howffocifj: you haue 
Beene iuftled from your fences, know for certain 
That lam Profiero^ and that very Duke 
Which was thru ft forth of Mittaine^ who moft ftrangely 
Vpon this fhoref where you were wr?ckc)wds landed 
To be the Lord on’t: No more yet of this * 

For kis a Chronicle of day by day, 

Not a relation for a hreak-faft.nor 
Befitting this fir ft meeting ; Welcome, Sir? 

This Cell’s my Court: heerehaue I few attendants* 

And Stibledls none abroad; pray you looke in: 

My Dukedome fintcyau hauegiuenmeagaine* 

I will requite you with as good a thing, 

At leaft bring forth a wonder, Co content ye 
As much, as me my Duk cdome. 

Hire Profit ro difiomrs Ferdinand and Mirmda y flaj* 
ingai Cbejfi* 

Mir. Sweet Lord, you play nae falfc* 

For, No my dear eft lone, 

I would nor for the world# (wrangle, 

Mir. Yes, forafcorcof Kingdomes, you ihotiid 
And I would callitfairepiay* 

Alo. Ifthisproue 

A vifion of the 1 (land* one deere Sonne 
Shall I twice Icofe. 

Sth* A moft high miracle, 

Fer. Though the Seas threaten they arc merciful!* 

I haue curs’d them without caufc* 

Ah* Now all the bleffings 
Of a glad father, compaffe thee about: 

Arife, and fay how thou canfft heere# 

Mtr . O wonder! 

How many goodly creatures are there heerc ? 

How beauteous mankinds is ? O brauenew world 


Begins to fwell, and the approchin 

WiUlhordy M the— 

Thainow^ 

That yet lookes on t 
Fetch me the Hat, and Rapier in m 
I will difeafe me, and my fel fc prei’enr 
As I was SfomctinieMJtwe;; quickly Spirit* 

Thou ftiak ere long be ti ec. 

Ariell fingty e(nd helps to att ire him. 
Where the lies futks, there fuckj * 

In a Cow/lips bdlj Ilte r 

There I cowch when Owks dnscrie , 

On the Batts backs I doe fie 
after Sommer mt rrtly . 

Merrtly , merrily I line now, 

Tnder the blojfom that hangs on the Bow, 
pro , Why that's my dainty A^ied: 1 fhall mi lie 
Thee*butyct thou fhakhauefteedome : Lo^fdjfo. 

To the Kings ftiip 3 tnuifibleas thou arc, 

There fhalt thou findethe Marriners afleepe 
Vnder the Hatches: the Mafter and the Boac-fwaine 
Being awake, enforce them to this place; 

And prefently, I pre^hcc# 

At. I drinke the airc before me*and returnc 
Or ercyourpulfe twice beatCi Exit, 

Gon. All torment, trouble, wonder*and amazement 
Inhabits hecrc: iome heaucnly power guide vs 
Out of this fearefull Country. 

Pro. Behold Sir King 
The wronged Duke of Mdlame^ Froficro : 

For more a flu ranee chat a I vuing Prince 
Do's now fpeake to thee, I embrace thy body, 

And to thee, and thy Company* Ibid 
A hearty welcome# 

Abu Where thou bee'ft he or no, 

Or iome itichanted trifllc to abufe me, 

(Aslatclhauc becnc) I not know; thyPnlfe * 

Beats as offlcfh*and blood ; and finee Tfaw thee, 
Th'afflidiion of my mindc amends, with which 
I fearclmadnefle held me: this muft etaue 
(And if this be at ai!) a moft ftrangc ftory. 

Thy Dukedome I refigne, and doc entreat 

Thou pardon me my wrongs : But how (hold Profpcro 

Be lining, and be heere ? 

Pro. Firft,noble Frend* 

Let me embrace thine age 3 whofe honor cannot 
Be meafui ‘d, or confin’d, 

Ganz,. Whether this be, 

Or be not, He not fweare. 

Pro 4 Youdocyettafte 

Some fobtlctics oThTfle, that will nor let you 
Bdeciie things certaine: Wellcome, my friends all* 
Butyou*my brace of Lords, were I fo minded 
I hcere could pluckchisHighneffc frowne vpon you 
And iuftifie you Traitors: at this time 
I will tell no tales. 

Sek TheDiueil fpeaket in-him; 

Tro. No: 


aJ Bus quint us: Scama Prima 


Enter Profpcro {ttt bis' Magicke robes'}and Ariel. 

Pro. Nowdo’smyProiciSgathcrtoalifad: 

My charmes crackcnot: my Spiritsobey.andTime 
Goes vpright with his carriage: how’s the day ? 

exfh. On the fist howe^ at which time, my Lord 
You faid our worke fhould ceafe. 

Pro. I did fay fo. 

When flirft I rais’dthaiTempeft: lay mySpiritj 
How fares the King, and *s followers ? 

Ar. Confin’d together 
In the fame fafhion, as you gaue in charge, 
lufl as you left them; all prifoncrsSir 
In the h 'we-groue which weather-fends your Cell, 
They cannot boudge till your releafe: T he King, 
His Brother, and yours,abidc all three difttadsd. 
And the remainder mourning ouer them. 

Brim full of forrow, and difinay: but chiefly 
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The Tempejl* 


The Tempefl, 


That has fuch people in’e. 

Pro. 'Tii new to thee, 

Ala. What is this Maid, with whom thou v 
your el till acquaintance cannot be three houres 
Is Ihe the goddefle that hath teucr’d vs. 

And brought vs thus together i 
Per. Sir, (he is mortal!; 

But by immortal] piouidcnce^fhe’: 

I chofeher vyhcn Leonid 
For hisaduife 


Our royal!, good, and gallant Ship : our Matter 
Capring to eye her: on a trice, fo plcafe you, 
Euen in a dreame, were we diuided from them, 
And were brought moaping hither. 

Ar. Was’c well done? 

Pro. Brauely (my diligence) thou fhalt be free. 
Ah. This is as ttrangc a Maze, as ere men uod, 
And there is in this bulinefle, more then nature 
Was eucr conduit of: fomeOrade 
Mutt reitifie our knowledge. 

Pro. Sir,my Leige, 

Doe not infeftyour niinde, with beating on 
The fhangeneffc of this bufine£fc,at pieftt leifure 
(Which ftiaii be fhortly fingle) Tie refoluc you, 
(Which to you ftiall feeme probable) ofeuery 
Thefc happend accidents: till when, be cheercfull 
And thinke of each thing well: Come hither Spirit, 
Set Caliban, and his companions free: 

Vntye the Spell .* How fares my gracious Sir ? 
There are yet milling of your Comp aide 
Some few odde Lads, that you remember not. 
Enter Ariel!, drifting m Caliban, Stef hano, and 
Trmculo m their fiolne Apparell. 

Stc, Euery man fhift for all the reti, and let 
No man take care forhjmfelfe; for all is 
But fortune : fir agio B ully-M on fter Carafe, 

Tri. If thefe be true (pies which 1 wcare i n my h 
here’s a goodly light. 

Cal. O Setebos, thefc be braucSpirit* indeede: 
How fine my Matter is? Iaittafraid 


Where I haue hope to fee the nuptiall 
Of thefc our dcere-belou'd, foiemnized. 

And thence retire me to my MiSaine, where 
Euery third thought fliall be my graue. 

Ah. I long 

Tohcaretbeftoryof yourlife; which muft 
Take the eare ftarngely. 

Pro, I’ledeliuer all. 

And promife you calme Seas, atifpicious gales, 

And faile, fo expeditious, that fhall catch 
Your Koyall fleetc farre off: My Ariel ; chi eke 
That is thy charge: Then to the Elements 
Be free, and fare thou well ; pleafeyou drawncerc. 

Exeunt omnes. 


Audfceke for grace: what a thrice double AUe 
Was I to take this drunkard for a god ? 

And worihip this dull Me? 

Pro. Gocco.away. (foundit. 

Ah. Hence, and befiow your luggage where you 
Seb. Or'ftole it rather. 

Pro. Sir, I intmeyour Highneffe,and your traine 
To my poore Cell: where you lhall take your reft 
For this onenight, which part of it,lie watte 


sminc; 

not askemy Father 
nor thought I bad one ; She 
Is daughter to this famous Duke 
Ot whom, fo often I haue heard renowne* 

But neuer faw before: ofvvhom I tnuc 
P.ecciu J d a fecond life ■ and fecond Father 
This Lady makes him to me* 

^ i am hers* 

But O, how odly will it found, that I 
Mtift aske my childe forgiueneffe i 
Pro » There Sir flop. 

Let vs npt b urthen our reniembrances,wkb. 

A heauincflc thatVgon* 

G&n* I haue inlywept. 

Or fhould hauefpoke ere this : Ipokc.downcyou gods 
And oil this couple drop a blcffed crowne; 

For it is you* that haue chalk'd forth the way 
Which brought vs hither* 

Ab t I lay Amen., Gori^aJlo* iP 

Go# 4 Was -Millarne thru ft from Adiilain, f| that his Iffue 
Should become Kings of A r 4 plcs ? Ortjioycc 
Beyond a common ioy, and fet it ddwne 


The Scene^an vn-inhabited Ifland 
3\[amesof the ABors* 

Alonfb, K. of Naples: 

Sebaftian his Brother . 

Profpero, the right Duke of.Millame. 

Anthonio his brotherjbe vfurping Duke of Mill sine. 
Ferdinand, Son to the King of Naples. 


EPILO G VE 

Ipofcen by Trofpcro . 

N OW tnj Chdrmes are allore-lhrowne , 

Andwlhit (Irin&th I hdti£ S ffiiftC GWfK* 


Gonzdo, an honefi old C ounce i/or, 
Adrian , & Prancifco, Lords. 
Caliban, afsiftage and. deformedfi 
Trine ule, a Jester, 

S tephano , a drunken Butler , 
MafterofaShip. 

Boate-Swaine. 

Marriners. 

Miranda , daughter to Proffers. 
ArteU^an ayrie Jpirit . 

Iris 

Ceres 

Juno !» Spirits* 

Nymphes 

Reapers 


And pardon'd the deceiuer , dwell 
In this bare/(land, by your Spell., 

But releafi me from my bands 
with the helps ofyourgoodhands: 

Gentle breath of yours, my Sailcs 
Mufifill, or elfe my protectfades, 
which was to pleafe: Now I want 
Spirits to enforce : Art to inch ant. 

And my ending is deffaire , 

Vnlejfel be relieud by praier 
Which pierces fo, that it affaults 
Mercy itfelfe, andfrees all faults. 

As you from crimes would pardon'd be. 

Let your Indulgence fet me free. 


He will chattjfcme. 

Scb. Ha, ha: 

What things are thefc, my Lord Anthonie? 

Will money buy cm t 

Ant, Very like rone ofthem 
Is aplainc Fjih.and no doub t marketable. 

Pro, Markc but the badges oftiiefcmen,my Lords, 
Then fay if they be true: This niUTiapenkaatie; 

His Mother was a Witch, and one fo ftropg 

That could controle the Moone; make flowes,aud ehi, 

And deale in her command, without her power: 

Thefe three haue robd me,and this demy-diuell j 
(For he’s abaftard one) had plotted with them 
To take my life : two ofthefe Fellowes.you 
Muft know,and owne,this Thing of darkened, I 
Acknowledge mine. 

Cal, I (hall bepincht to death. 

Ah. Is not this Stephaw, my drunken Butler ? 

Seb, Heisdrunkenow; 

Where had he wine ? 

Ah. And Trincuh is reeling ripe : where fhould they 
Findethis grand Liquor that hath gilded ’em ? 

How cam’ft thou in this pickle ? 

Tri. I haue bin in fuch a pickle fince I faw you laft, 
That I feare me will neuer out of my bones: 

I fhall not feare fly-blowing.: 

Seb. Why how now Stephana ? 

Stt, O touch me not,I am not Stephana, but aCramp, 
Tro. You’ld be King o’the Ifle, Sirha ? 


Ste. I fhould haue bin a fore one then. 

Alo, This isaftcangething as ere Hook’d on. 
Pro. He is as difproportion’d in his Manners 
As in his fliape: Goe Sirha, to my Cell, 

Take with you your Companions: as you looke 
To haue my pardon, trim it handfomely. 

Cal. I that I will: and lie be wife hereafter, 


THE 
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THE 

Two Gentlemen of Verona. 


<t/I But primus ? Scena prim a. 



Valentitie: Pro theft* 7 and Speed* 

Safest tine* 

Eafc to pcrfwadc 3 my lornng Prathsut \ 
Home-keeping yoiiEhjh^tJc euer homely wits, 
Wcr'tnot affection chaincs thy tender <1 ayes 
To the {Wet glauncesofthy honour’d Loue, 

I rather would entreat thy company* 

To fee the wonders of the world abroad, 

Then (liuing dully fluggardiz'd ai home) 

Wcare out thy youth with fhapclcflc idleneffc* 

But (lace thou lou J ft; loucftilf>and thriue therein* 

Euen as I would, when I to loue begin* 

Pr?> Wile thou be gone? Sweet Patent we ad cw, 
Thinke on thy Prsthem^ when thoti(liapYy) feeft 
Some rare note-worthy obictl in thy trauatle. 

Wifh me partaker in thy happindle. 

When thou do 7 ft meet good hap ; and in thy danger* 

(If eucr danger doe etiuiron thee) 

Commend thygticuancc to my holy prayers. 

For I will be ihy beadeTman, Valent inc^ 

VaL And on 3 louc-bookcprsy for myfucceffc? 
Pr$+ Vpon fooicbookc I Ioue ; TJc pray for thee, 

VaU That’s on feme fhallow Storic of deepe loue. 
How' yong Lemder croft the HtlUfpwt, 

Pitf, That's a decpeStoric, ofa deeper lone, 

For he was more then oucr-fhooes in loue, 

VaL *Tis trues for you areoucr-bootcsin lone, 

And yet you ncuer fwoin the HeUefpont. 

Pro* Ouer the Bootes > nay giue me not the Boots* 
Vah No, I will not; for it boots thee not* 

Pr& w Wh3t i (groncs : 

XJd t Tobcinloue* where fcorneis bought with 
Coy looks,with hart-fore fighes: one fading moments 
With twenty watchful I, weary tedious nights; (mirth, 
Ifhap’iy WQUjpcthaps a liaplcfie game; 

If loft, why then a grieuous labour won; 

How euev : but a folly bought with wit* 

Or.elfea wit,by folly vanquifhed. 

Pro, So, by your dreumftancejyou call nvcfoolc* 

ZJah So,by youreircumftance,I foare you’llprouc* 
Pro* *Tis Toticyou cauillat, I am not Loue* 

Vat. Loue is your matter, for he matters you j 
And he that i* fa yoked by a foolc, 

Methinkes-iffiould not be chronicled for wife. 

Pr§, Yet Writers fay; asuuhtfweeteft Bud, 

The eating Canker d weis j fo eating Loue 
inhabits in the fineft wits of all* 

Vd* And Writers fay ; as the moft forward Bud 




Is eaten by die Cankerereit blow* 

Euen fo by Loue, the yong,and tender wit 
Is turned to folly, blaihng in the Bud, 

Looting his verdure, eucn in the prime. 

And all the fatre eftedls offuturc hopes* 

But wherefore watte 1 time to counfaiic thee 
That art a votary to fond defire ? 

Once more adieu: my Father at the Road 
Expcfts my eomming, there to fee me fhip’d* 

Pr&> And thither will 1 bring thee Valentine* 

V*U Sweet Prothew, no: Now let vs take our Ieauei 
To tMiUdme let me hcare from thee by letters 
Ofthy fucceflein loue; and what newes elfc 
Betideth herein abfence of thy Friend; 

And I likewife willvifite thee with mine* 

Pro, All luppinefle bechance to thee in MiUainc , 
VaU As much to you at home: and fo farewell* Exit 
Pro, He after Honour hunts, latter Loue; 

He Icaues his friend%to dignifie them more; 

I loue my fclfe, my friends, and all for loue : 

Thou Mia thou haft mmmorphis’d me: 

Made me ncglcdl my Studies, loofemy time; 

War re with good counfaiic; fet the world at nought; 
Made Wit with mu|ing,wcafce; hart lick with thought* 
Sp* Sir Prothetu : Yaueyou : faw you my Matter ? 
Prp.But now he parted hence to cmbarqueforAfr/ta-w, 
Sp, Twenty to one then, he is fhipM already. 

And I ha tie plaid the Sheepe in loofing him* 

Pro, Indcede a Sheepe doth very often ftray f 
And if the S hep heard be awhile away* 

Sp. You conclude that my Mafteriis a Shepheard then, 
and I Sheepe i 
Pro, I doCp 

Sp . Why then my Hornes arc his bornes^ whether! 
wakeorfleepe* 

fro. A filly anfwere, and fitting well a Sheepe* 

Sp * This^proues me ftill a Sheepe* 

Pro, True: and thy Matter a Shepheard* 

5/, Nay, that I can deny by a circuraftance* 

Pro, It fhallgoehard but ileproueit by another, 

Sp * The Shepheard feekes the Sheepe, and not the 
Sheepe the Shepheard * but Ifeekc my Matter, and my 
Matter feekes not me; therefore I am no Sheepe, 

Pro. The Sheepe for fodder follow the Shepheard, 
the Shepheard for foodefollowes not the Sheepe : thou 
for wages followed thy Matter, thy Matter for wages 
followes nor thee: therefore thou art a Sheepe* 

Sp* Such another proofc will make me cry baa. 

Pro* But do'ft thou hearer g&iTft thou my Letter 
to Mia} 

SpA 


i Tv I Sir • I (a loft-Mutton) giuc yourTetter toiler 
r a l a Vd,Muiton) >*A fc* (atac^Mutwb) gaue mec (a 
loft- Mur ron) nothing for my iabour. . 

fro. HcseV too ftnall a pafture for fuch ftore of 

d*ground he ouer-cbargM, you werebtft 

Nay, in that you are aflray: ‘ewere beft pound 

Nay Sir, leffc then a pound (hall ferue me for car- 

ry '/v/ VoU mi Hake; I meancthe pound, a Pinfold. 

S». From 3 pound to a pin ? fold it oi/erand oucr, 
’Tis threefold too little for carrying a letter to your |ouer 
Pro. But what laid Hie f' 

Sp. I. 

prs. Nod-I.why that s noddy. ^ 

Sp. You miftookc Sir: 1 fay fhc did nodj 
And you aske me iffhc did nod, and Ifaj; 1- 

Pro. And that fe: together is no day. 

Sp. Now you'hauctakeiuhe paines to Pet it toge¬ 
ther,take it for yotir paines. 

Pro. No,no,you ihall haitc it for bearing the letter. 
Sp. Well,I perceiue I muHbe fainc to bearc with yoo. 
pro. Why Sir,how doe you bearewich me ? 

Sp. Marry Sir, the letter very orderly, 

Hauing nothing but the word noddy for my paines. 

Pro] Bcflrrcw mc,but you hauc a qtiicke wit. 

Sp. And yet it cannot ouer-takeyour flow purfe. 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in briefe ; what 
faid flic. 

Sp. Open your puvfe, that th*e money,and the matter 
maybcbothatonccdcliuered. . 

Pro. Well Sir: here is for your paines; what faid fiic? 

Sp. Trudy Sir,! chinkc you’ll hardly win her. 

Pro. Why? coiild’ft thou perceiue fo much from her? 
Sp, Sir, I could perceiue nothing at all horn her; 

No,not fo much as a cludtet fordclinering your letter.- 
And being fohard to me,that brought you; mimic; 
Ifearejhe’ll prouc as hard to you in telling your minde. 
Giue her no token but ftoncs,for (lie’s as hard as (kdc. 
Pro. What faid (he, nothing ? 

Sp. No,not fo much as take this for thy pains; (me; 
To tcfiifie your bounty S I thank you, you hauc ceftem’d 
In requital whereof, henceforth,carry your letters your 
fclfes And fo Sir, I*le commend you to my Mafter. 

Pro. Go,go,be gone.to fatie your Ship from wrack. 
Which cannot perhh hauing thee aboardc, 

Being deftin’d to a drier death on flhore .* 

I muft goe fend fome better Mefienger, 

I feate my IhUa would not daigne my lines, 

Receiuing them from fuch a worth!die poll. 


Exit. 


Scoena Secmda, 


Enter Mia and Lucetta. 

l»t. But fay Lucetta (now we arc alone) 

Would fl thou then counlailcme to fall in loue ? 
I«#e. 1 Madam, fo you tumble not vnhccdfully. 
Pul. Of all thefaire refort ofGentlemcn, 

That euety day with par’le encounter me. 


In thy opinion which is w'orthicftloue ? 

Lu. Pleal’e you repeat their names,ile file w my mineje, 
According to my (hallow fimple skill. 

/«. What th inkft thou of the faire fir Eglamoure} 

Lu. As of a Knight,weil-fjpoken,ncat,and fine; 

But were I you,he neuerfihould be mine. 

/«. Whattlvmk’ftthou oftherich UUereatio? 

Lu. Well ofhis wealth; but ofhhnfelf^fo^fo. 

/». What think’fi thou of the gentle Prothem ? 

Lu. Lord,Lord; to fee what folly r 3 ighcs in vs. 
lu. How uGw? whatmcanesthis pafiionathis name? 
Lu. Pardon deare Madam/tis a palling (liame. 

That I(vnworthy body as I am) 

Should ccnfurc thus on louely Gentlemen. 
lu. Why not on Protkem t z s bfa lithe reft? 

Lu. ’X hen thus .-ofmanygood,!thinke him beft. 
ltd. Yourrcafoil? 

Lu, I hauc no other but a womans reafon.- 
I thinke him fo,becaufe I thinke him fo. 

ltd. And wouId’ll thou haue me cafi my loiic on him? 
Lu. I ifyou thought your loue not caft away. 
lul. Why hc,ofaIl the reft, hath neuermou’d me. 

L». Yet he,of all thereft,! thinke beft loues ye. 
lul. His little fpcaking.fhewes his loue but final!* 
Lu- Fire that sdofeftkeptjburnes moft of all. 

M, They doe not loue, that doe nor (hew their loue. 
Lu. Oh,they louclealt, that let men know their loue. 
lul. I would I knew his minde. 

Lu. Pcrufe this paper Madam, 
lul. To luliA: fay/rom whom ? 

Lu. That the Contents will (hew, 
lul. Say,lay: who gaue it rhee ? 

Ltt. S v dentines p3gc;& lent I think from ProthcKr, 
He would hsue gtuen i r you,buc i being in the way. 

Did in your name receiue it; pardon the fault I pray, 
ltd. Now (by my modefty) a goodly Broker: 

Dare you prefume to harbour wanton lines ? 

1 o whifper, and coufpireagainft my youth ? 

Now truft me, ’tis an office of great worth. 

And you an officer fitfor the place : 

There: take the paper: fee it be return’d. 

Or elfe retutne no more into my fight, 

Lu. To plead for loue, delerues more fee,then hate. 
lul. Willyebcgon? 

Lu. That you may ruminate. Exit, 

lul. And yet I would T had ore-look’d the Letter; 

It were a fhame to call her backc againe. 

And pray her to a fault,for which I chid her. 

What Toole is (be, thatknowe* I am aMaid, 

And would not force the letter to my view^ 

Since Maidcs, in modefty, fay no,to that, 

Which they would haue the profterer conftruc, I. 

Fie, fie.- how way-ward is this foolifhloue; 

That (like a ceflie Babe) will (cratch theNurfc, • 

And prefcntly, all humbled XtifTe the Rod ? 

How churlifbly, I chid Lucttta hence, 

When willingly, I would haue had her here ? 

How angcrly 1 taught my brow to frowne. 

When inward.ioy enforc’d my heart to fmile ? 

My pennance is, to call Lmetta backe 
And aske remiflion, for my folly pa ft. 

What hoe '.Lucetta. 

Lu. What would your Ladjfbip? 
lul. Is’cneere dinner time? 

Lu. I would it were. 

That you might kill your ftomackc on your meat, 


And 
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The im (gentlemen of Verona. 


And notvpon your Maid. 

/«. What u’t that you 
Tooke vp fo gingerly? 

X.#. Nothing. 

In. Why didft thou fioope then ? 

Ltt. To take a paper vp,that I let fall* 

JhL And is that paper nothing ? 

Lu, Nothing concerning me. 

/«/. Then let it lye,for tbofe that it concernts, 

Lk. Madam/ic will not lyc where it conccriies, 
Vnlcfle it haue a falfe Interpreter. 

I til. Some lone of yours,hath writ to you in Rime. 
La. That I might ling it/Madam) to atune: 

Giue me a Note, your Laditliip can fet 

Ini. As little by inch toycs,as may be polftbk ; 

Bcft ling it to the tunc of Light 0,Z.«w. 

Lu. It is too heauy for fo light a tune. 

In, Heauy ? belike it hath tome burden then ? 

Lu. I: and melodious were it,wouldyou ling it. 

In, And why not you ? 

Lu, I cannot reach fo high. 

In, Let’s fee your Song- 
How now Minion? 

Ln. Keepe tune there foil; fo you will ring ic out: 
And yet me thinkes I do not like this tunc. 
lu. You doe not? 
if#. No /Madam) tis too fharpe. 
la, You (Minion) are too faucic. 

Lu, Nay,now you are too fl it; 

And marre the concord, with too harfti a defcam: 
There wanteth but a Mcane to fill your Song, 

In. The meane is dround with you vnruly bafe, 

Ltt, Indeede I bid the bafe for Prat hem. 
lu. This babble (hall not henceforth trouble me j 
Here is a coilc with prottftation .- 
Goe,getyou gone: 3ird let the papers lye ; 

You would be fingring chem,to anger inc. 

Lu, She makes itftrage,bmfoc would bcbeftplea.’d 
To befoangred with another Letter. 

lu. Nay,would I were fo angred with the fame.- 
Oh hatefull hands,to ccarc fucb louing word*; 
Injurious Wafpes, to feede on fuch fweet bony, 

And kill the Bees that yccldeit,with your ftmgs; 
Ilckifle each feuerall paper,for amends: 

Looke,hcre is writ,kinac Iulia : vnkinde lulu. 

As in reuenge of thy ingratitude, 

I throw thy name againft the bruzing-ftones, 
Trampling contemptuoufly on thy difdaine. 

And here is writ, Lout wounded Trothettt. 

Poore wounded name .* my bofome.as a bed, 

S hall lodge thee till thy wound be throughly heal’d; 
And thus I fearch it with a foucraigne kiffe. 

But twice,or thrice,wa> Protheut written downs: 

Bc calpie (good winde) blow not a word away, 

Till I haue found each letter, in the Letter, 

Except mine ownname:That,fome whirle-winde beare 
Vnto a ragged,fearcfull,hanging Rocke, 

And throw it thence into the raging Sea. 

Loe.here in one lino is his name twice writ .• 

Poore for/erne Protheut, fajflonate Protheut : 

To the fweet Iulia; that ile ware away: 

And yet 3 will not) fith fo prettily 
He couples it, to his compJainingNames; 

Thus will I fold them, one vpon another; 

Now kifrc,embracc,comcncl,doQ what you will. 

Lu, Madam : dinner is ready : and your father ftaic*. 


In. Well,let vs goe, 

Lh. Whatjfhall theft papers lye,like Tcl-taleshei e ; 
In. If you refpeft them; bcft to take them vp, ' 
Ltt. Nay,I was taken vp,for laying them downe. 
Yet here they fliall not lye, for catching cold.. 

In. 2 fee you haue a months mindc to them. 

Ltt. I (Madam) you may fay whit fights you fee • 

I fee things too,although you iudgel winke, 

In. Comc,come,wilt pleaftyou goe. Extant, 


Sccena Tenia. 


Enter Antonio and Panthmo, Prethtm. 

*^V»f. Tell me Panthino , what fad talke was that, 
Wherewi th my brother held you in the Cloyrier } 
Pan, ’Twas ofhisNephew Protheue,y our Sonne. 
Ant. Why i what of him ? 

Tan. He wondred that your Lordfoip 
Would toffer him, to fpend his youth at home. 

While other men, offlender reputation 
Put forth their Sonnes, to feekepreferment out. 

Some to the warres.to try their fortune there j 
Some, to difeouer Iftands farre away : 

Scmie.to the fludious Vniucrfities j 
For any, or for all thefe exercifcs. 

He laid,that Protheut,y out fonne,was meet * 

And did requeft me, to importune you 
To let him fpend his time no more at home; 

Which would be great impeachment to his age. 

In hauingknowneno tnuailcin his youth. 

Ant. Nor necd’ft thou much importune me to that 
Whereon,this month I haue bin hamering. 

I hiueconfider’d well, his Ioffe of time. 

And how he cannot be a perfect man. 

Not being tryed,and tutord in the world # 

Experience is- by induftry atchieu'd, 

And perfeilcd by the fwife courfe of time -• 

Then tell me,whether were I beft to fend him t 
Pan. I thinke yourLordftitpis not ignorant 
How his companion, youthful! Valentine, 

Attends the Emperour in his royall Court. 

Ant, Iknowitwcll. (thither, 

Pan. ’Twere good, I thinke, your Lordfoip fenthim 
There fhall hepraftife TiIts,andTurnament* j 
Heart fweet difeourft, ronuerfc withNoblc-men, 
And be in eye of eucry Exercift 
Worthy his youth, and nobleneffe of birth. 

Ant. I like thy counfaile: well haft thou aduisU* 
And that thou maift pcrcciue how well I like it, 

The execution ofit fhall make knowne; 

Euen with the fpeedieft expedition, 

I will difpatch him to the Emperors Court. 

Pan. To morrow,may it plcaft you,Z>«» Atyhtnfi, 
With other Gentlemen of good cftceme 
Are iournying, to falu tc the Emperor, 

And to commend their feruice to his will. 

Ant. Good company; with them ftiall Protheut go: 
And in good time: now will we breake with him. 

Pro, Sweet Loue,fweet lines,fweet life. 

Here is her hand, the agent of her heart; 

Here is her oath for loue,her honors paunc j 
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O that ouf Fathers would applaud out loues 
Xofcale otir happineffe with their tonfents* 
fra. Oh heauenly MU* 

Ant ,How now? Whar Letter are you reading there? 
Pr&. May^ pleafe your Lordfliip, r tis$ word or two 
! Ofcoratneadacions (tm from Fdcnthrc ; 

Delmet’d by a friend, that came from him. 

Am. Lend me the Letter: Let me fee what ncwci* 
pr§ ( There is no newes(my LorcQbuc that be writes 
How happily he luies, how well-belou*d # 

And daily graced by the Emperor; 

Wifldng me with him, partner of his fortune* 

Ant. And howfiand you affeded to his wifh? 

Pro . As one relying on your Lord (hips will. 

And not depending on his friendly wifh. 

Ant * My will is foniething forted with his wifh : 
Mufenot that I thus fodainly proceed \ 

For what I will* I will, and there an end: 

I am refolu'd, that thou fhah fpend fomc time 
With Vdentixm, in the Emperors Court: 

What maintenance he from his friends receiues* 

Like exhibition thou fhalt haue from me, 

TomorroWibc in rt a dinette, to goe, 

Excufe it not: fori am peremptory. 

Pro * My Lord I cannot be fo foonc prouided, 
PleafeyoLi deliberate a day or two* 

Ant. Look what thou want’ft fhalhe font after thcc: 
No more of ftay: to morrow thou muft goe; 

Come on Pxnthmo ; you fliall be imployd. 

To haften on his Expedition. 

Pro. Thus haue I fbund the fire, for feare of btirningp 
And drench'd me in the ft a,'where I am drown’d. 

I fear’d to fhew my Father IhUm Letter* 

LeafthefhouJd takeexceprions to my loue* 

And with the vantage of mine owne exc life 
Harh he excepted moft againft my loue. 

Oh, how this fpring ofloue refemblcth 
The vneertaine glory of an A prill day. 

Which now fhewesall tbc beauty of the Sun, 

And by and by adowd cakes all away. 

Prfff. Sir Prothem % yonr Fathers call’s for you* 
Heisinhsft* therefore I pray you go # 

Pro. Why tills it is :mv heart accords thereto* 

And yet a ihoufand times it anfwcr’s no* 

£xeuxt. Ffuij. 
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<A Busfeemdus: Sccena Trima. 

EnterValentine,.Speed 3 Silaia, .. 

Speed, .SHiyyouT GIouc. 

Valen. Not mine: my GIoucs are on. 

Sp, Why then this may be yours: for this is but one. 
Ual. Ha? Let me fee il, gjne it me,it’s mine; 

Sweet Ornament, that deckes a thine diume, 

Ah Siluia,SilHia, •. b 

Speed. Madam Stluia: Madam Silttia. 

Val. How now Sitba ? 

Speed. Shee is not within hearing Sir. 

Whyfir,wlto&ftl.y* l , call her ? 
g^Your worfo^ordlfe I miftodke. 

* Well ryou U ftitl be coo forward. 

Sftt i And yet l was laft chidden for bcing too (low. 


ral, Goe to,fir, tell me:do yoii know Madam Silttia} 
Speed. Shce that your worlhip loues ? 

Val. Why, how know you chat 1 am in loue ? 

Speed. Marry by theft fpcciallmarkes; firft,you hatic 
learn’d (like Sir P rot he us) to wreath your ArmesJikc a 
Male-content; to rellifha Louc-fong,like a ^/»-red- 
breaft: to walke alone like one that had the peftilefcce: 
to figh,IikeaSchoole-boythat had loft his A.T. C. to 
weep like ayong wench that had buried herGrandam: 
to faft, like one that takes diet: to watch, like one that 
fearcs robbing: to fpeakepuling, like a beggar at Hal- 
low-MaffcYou were wont,when you laughed,to crow 
like a cockc j when you walk’d, to walke like one of the 
Lions : when you fafied, it wasprefently after dinner: 
when you look’d fadJy, it was for want ofmoaey: And 
now you arc Metamorphis’d with a Miftris, that when I 
looke on you, I can hardly thinke you my Mafter. 

Val. Are all thefe things pcrceiu’d in me ? 

Speed. They are all perceiu’d without yc. 

Val. Without me? they cannot. 

Speed, Without you /nay, chat’s certaine t for with¬ 
out you were fo fimple, none eife would : but you are 
fo without thefe follies,that theft follies are within you 
and fhine through you like the water in an VrinaJI; that 
not an eye that fees you , but is a Phyilcian to comment 
on your, Malady. 

Vat. But tell meido’ft thou know my Lady Siluia'i 

Speed, Shee that you gaze on fo,as (he fits at topper? 

Vd. Haft thou obfetu’d that ? euen (he I meanc. 

Speed. Why fir, I know her not. 

VA. Do’ft thou know her by my gazing on hcr.and 
yet know’fthcr not ? 

Speed. Is (he not hard-fauour'd, fir? 

Vd. Notfo faire (boy) as well fauour’d. 

Speed, Sjr,Iknow that well enough. 

'Val. What doft thou know? 

Speed, That (hee is not fo faire, as ( of you ) well-fa* 
uourd i 

Vtd. I mcane that her beauty isexquifite, 

But her fauour infinite. 

Speed. That’s becaufe the one is painted, and (bro¬ 
ther out pf all count. 

Vtd. How painted ? and how out of count ? 

Speed. M arry fir, fo painted to make her faire, that no 
man counts of her beauty.* 

Val. Howcftcem’ftthoume?Iaccount©fherbeauty. 
Speed. You neuer faw her fince foe was deform'd, 

Val. How long hath foe bcenedeform’d? 

Speed, Etier fince you Icu’tl her, 

V r/. J haue lou’d her quer fince I faw her. 

And ftill I fee her beautitoll. 

Speed. Ifyou loue her, you cannot fee her. 

Val. Why?'. 

Speed. Becaufe Loue is blinde ; O that you had mine 
eyes, or your owne eyes had the lights they were wont, 
to haue, when youchidde at Sir Protheus, for goirs^ vn- 
garter’d. 

Val. Whatfoouldlfcethen? 

Speed, Your owne prefent folly, and her palling de- 
formitie iforheebeeing in loue, could not fee to garter 
hishofejandyou.bceinginlouc, cannot fee to put on 
yourhofo. (ning 

V Belike (boy) then you arc in loue, fot latft mor- 
You could not fee to wipe my foooes. 

Speed, True fir; I was in loue with my'bed, I thanke 
you, you fwing’d me for my loue, which makes mec the 
bolder 


— I 
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The two (gentlemen of 'Uerona. 


bolder to chide you, for yours. 

V«l. In concluhon, 1 ftand affected to her. 

Speed. I would you were fct, fo your affection would 
ceafe. * 

Val, Laft night Hie cnioyn’d me, 

To write fome lines to one fhcloucs. 

Speed* Andhaucyou? 

Val. I haue. 

Speed. Are they not larticly writt? 

Val. No(Boy)butas wellas Icandothem: 

Peace, here flic comes. 

Speed. Oh excellent motion; oh exceeding Puppet: 
Now will he interpret to her. 

Vat. Madam & Miftres, a thou (and good-morrows. 
Speed* Oh/giueye-good-ev’n : hccr’s a million of 
manners. 

SU. S\x Valentine,vnA feruant, to you two thoufand. 
Speed. He ftiould giue her intereft: 5c Ihe glues it him. 
Veil. As you inioynd me j 1 haue writ your Letter 
Vnto the fecret, nameles friend ofyours: 

Which I was much vmvilling to proceed in, 

But for my duty to your Ladifliip. (done- 

Sit. I thankc you (gentle Seruant) ’cis very Clcrkly- 
Val. Now cruft ine(Madam_)it came hardly-off: 

For being ignorant to whom it goes, 

I writ at randoms, very doubtfully. 

S'd. Perchance you think tooimuch of fo much pains? 
Vat. No(Madam)ifo it ftced you,I will write 
(Pleafe you command)a thouiand times as much: 

And yet-- 

Sit. A pretty period: well: 1 giiefte the fcqucll; 

And yeti will not name it: and yet I care not. 

And yet, take this againe: and yee l thankc yoil: 
Meaning henceforth to trouble you no more. 

Speed. And yet you will: and yet, another yet. 

Val. What tnearscs your Ladifhip ? 

Doc you not like it ? 

Sit. Yes, yes: the lines are very queintly writ, 

But (finccvnwiUipgly) take them againe. 

Nay, take them. 

Val. Madam, they arc for you. 

Situ. I, I: you writ them Sir,at my requeft, 

But I wilt none of them : they are for you: 

1 would hauc had them writ more mouingly t 

Pat. Pleafeyou, lie write your Ladifliip another. 
Sil. And when it’s writ: for my like read it oucr. 
And ifit pleafe you, fo: if not: why fo: 

Val. If it pleafe me, (Madam? ) what then ? 

Sit. Why ific pleafeyou, take it for your labour; 
And fo good-niorrow Seruant. Exit. Sil. 

Speed. Oh left vnfecnc: iufcrutible: inuifible. 

As a nofe on-a mans face,or a Wethercocke on a fteeple: 
My Maftcrfurs to her: and Hie hath taught her Sutor, 
He being her Pt]pill,tobecot»eherTutor. 

Oli excellent deuife, was there eucr heard abetter ? 

That my mafter being feribej, 

To himfelfe.fhould write the Letter ? 

Val. H □ w now Sir ? 

What arc you rcafoning with your felfc ? 

Speed, Nay': I was riming :’tis you ^ hauc the reafon. 
Val. To doe what? 

Speed. To be a Spokcf-man from Madam Silvia. 

Val. To whom f 

speed. To your fclfe: why, flic wo« you by a figure. 
Val. What figure? 

Speed. By s Letter, I fhould fayl .. . 


Val. Why (he hath not writ to me ? 

Speed. What need file. 

When fhee hath made you write to your fclfe ? 

Why, doe you notpcrceinethcicft? 

Val, No, belceuc me. 

Speed, No bclceuing you indeed fir: 

But did you perceiue her carneJft f 

Val. She gaue me none, except an angry word. 
Speed. Why lhe hath giuen you a Letter. 

Val. That’s the Letter I writ to her friend. 

Speed. And j letter hathfibe deliuer d,& there an end, 
Val. I would it were no worie. 

Speed. He warrant you, 'cis as well: 

For often hauc you writ to her: and lhe in modefty t 
Or elfc for want of idle fime, could not againe reply, 

Or fearing els fomc melfcger,i> might her mind difeouer 
Her felf hath taught her Loue himfelf, to write vnto her 
AIL this I fpeak in print,for in print I found it. (louer. 
Why mufe you fir, 'cis dinner time. 

Z>al. lhauedyn’d. 

Speed. I, but hearken fir: though the Camelcon Loue 
can feed on the ayte, I am one that am nourilh’d by my 
victuals; and would faine haue meate: oh bee not like 
your Miftrefle, be moned, be moued, Exeunt, 


Serna fecund a. 


Enter Frothcm^ Julm^ Pmthion* 

Pro, Hauc patience* gentle lutU 3 
luL I nui ft where is no remedy. 

Pro. Whenpoffibly 1 can* I will returnc, 
lul. Ifyou turne not: you will return the fooncr: 
Keepe this remembrance for thy I films fake* 

Pro* Why then wceMl make exchange; 

Here, take you this. 

lul* And fcale the bargaine with a holy kiffe. 

Pro* Here is my hand, for tny true conftancie: 

And when that howrc ore-flips me in the day, 
Wherein I figh not (lulia) for thy fake, 

The next enfuing howre, fome foulc mifchance 
Torment me for my Tones forgecfulneffe; 

My father ftaies my comming: anfwcre not: 

The tide is now; nay* not thy tideofteares. 

That tide will flay me longer then I Should, 
iHlitiy farewell : what, gon without a word ? 

I, fo true loue ftiould doey it cannot fpeakc. 

For truth hath better decds,chen words to grace it* 
Pantb. Sir frothem; you are ftaid for** i 
Pro. Goe: I come,I come: 

Alas, this parting ftrikcspoorc Louers diimbc* 

Exeunt* 


T» , 


fljydV 


Serna Tenia. 




-- 




Enter Lamtcc, Panthiois, ; vf r? 

Launce. Nay, ’twill bee this howrc ere Ihaue done 
weeping: all thakinde of-the Laxnces, hide this very 
fault: I haue rcceiu’d my proportion,like the prodigious 

forme, 
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Sonne, and am going with Sir Vmhetu ro the Imperial 
Court : I thinke Crab my dog, be the fowreft nature*! 
Aoppc that lines ; My Mother weeping : my Father 
wav ling: my Sifter crying : our Maid howling,: our 
j catte wringing her hands, and all out houfe in a> great 
perplexitie,yec did not this etuell-hewted Curie fhcdde 
one tearc * he is a ftone,avery pibbleftone,andfm no 
mote piety in him then a dogge :alew would haue wept 
to haue feene our parting : why my Grandam hamng 
no eyes j looke you, wept her fclfe biinde at my parting: 
nayillcflicwyou the manner of it € Th;s fhocc is my fa¬ 
ther : no, this left fliooc is my father; no, no, this left 
/hooc is my mother : mjr, that cannot bee foneythcri 
yes;itis ; if hath the worfer foie: this fliooe 

with the hole in it, is my mother : and this my father: 
atcqg'ante on’t, there'tis: Now this ftaffe is my fi¬ 
tter : for, looke you, (be is as white as a lilly, and as 
fmalUsawand ; this hacis Nan our maid : I am the 
dogge : no, the dogge is himfelfbj aifd I im the dogge: 
oh,the dogge is me, and Tam my fdfe : I; fo,fo ; now 
come I to my Father ; Father, your bleffirrg : now 
fiioukl not "the fhooe fpeakc a word for weeping : 
nowflionld I kiffemy Father ; well, hce wcepes on: 
Now come I to my Mother: Oh that (he could fpcake 
now, like a : would-woman : wclhlkifieher : why 
there*ci$ ; hecre*s my mothers breath vp and downc: 
Now come I to my fitter; marke the moane flic makes: 
now the dogge all this while fheds not a teare / nor 
fpeakesaword : but fee how 1 laytheduft with my 
teares. 

Pmh m Lmnce t & way, away: a Boord:thy Matter is 
Jhip^ and thou arttopott after with oares ; w h hafs the 
matter ? why weep'ft thou mao ? away affe, you] loofe 
theTidc, if you tarry any longer, 

Earn. It is no matter if the tide were loft* for it is the 
ynkindeft Tidejihat eucr any man tide, 

Panth. What*s the vnkindeft tide? 

Laft* Why a be that’s tide herc,Cr^Ainy dog. 

Pant* T ut T man : I mcane than’It loofe the flood,and 
in looting the flood Joofe thy voyage,and in loofing thy 
voyage, loofe ihy Matter, and in loofing thy Matter, 

loofe thy feruice, and in loofing thy fcruice:-why 

doft thou flop iny mouth ? 

Latin* Forfearethou fliouldft loofe thy tongue* 
panth. Where fliould I loofe my tongue ? 

Lam* In thy Tale, 

Pamh . InthyTaile. 

Law* Loofe the Tide, and the voyage, and theMa^ 
ttcr^and the Scru ict, and the tide: why man, if the Ritter 
wcredrie,I am able to fill it with my tcares :if the winde 
were downc,T could driuc the boate with my fighes. 

Panth* Come: come away man I was font to call 
thee- 

Lm* Sir: call me what thou dar'fh 
Pant* Wilt thou goe? 

Etfstfa WeH|IwiiI goc* 

Exemt* 


Seem Qmrta. 


_ * 1 - -i %-« h.4 . J \ i •» M J U 4 , —^1.1 C ! ; I | r I JL 

Efttir Valektht^ $ ilma % Thmo^Sftsd^ Dvkfi Prmhtm+ 
Sil* Seruant, ! ' T - l 

FrfAMifltis, : -jfj ! 


Spec. M after, Sir Tkttrh frownes on you, 

VaL ] Bay, it*s for loue* 

Spec* Not of you, 

VaL Of my Miftrefle then* 

Spec* 'Twere good you knockthim* 

Sil. Seruant, you are fad* 

Val* IndeedjMadamjIfeemefo* 

7 ktt* Scemc you that you are not ? 

Val* Hap’lyldoe* 

Thu. So doe Counterfeyts. 

Vd* So doc you* 

Thpt. What feeme I that I am not ? 

VaL Wife. 

Thu. What in fiance of the contrary ? 

VaL Your folly, 

Thu. And how quoat you my folly ? 

Val* I quoatit inyotir lerkin* 

Thu. My Icrkin is a doublet, 

Val. Well thence double your folly, 

Thu. How ? 

Sil. What*angry,Sir Thttrh^o you change colour? 
V&L Giue him fcauc,Madannhe is a kind of Camelion* 
Thn. That hath more minde to feed on your bloud^ 
then liue in your ay re. 

Val. You haue faid Sir. 

Thu* I Sir^and done too for this time* 

VaL I know it wcl fitjyou alwaies end ere you begin. 
SiL A fine volly ofword£jgcmleme 5 & quicklyfliot off 
Val* ’Tis tndecdjMadam,we thank the giucr, 

Sil* Wiio is that Seruant ? 

Val. Your relfe(lweetIady)foryou gauethefire. 

Sir Thurio borrows his wit from your Ladilhips looker 
And fpends what he borrowes kindly in your company, 
Thu . Sir,ifyoufpend word for word vv^th me ? 1 /hall 
make your wit bankrupt, (words, 

VaL J know it well fir : youhauefan Exchequer of 
And I thinke, no other trealurc to giue your followers; 
For it appeares by their bare tiueries 
Tbit they liue by your bare words, 

ML No more, gentlemen, no more: 

Here comes my father, 

Dul*. Now,daughter Siluia, you are hard befet. 

Sir Valentine^ your father is in good health. 

What fay you to a Letter from your friends 
Of much good newes ? 

Val . My Lord, I will be thankful!, 

To any happy meflengcr from thence, 

Dul^ Know yc T)on Antonio ,y our Countriman ? 

Val. Tmy good Lord^I know the Gentleman 
To beofworth,and worthy eftimation. 

And not without defert fo well reputed* 

Dttkj, Hath he not a Sonne? 

VaL Tmy goodLord,a Son^hat well deferues 
Thehonor,and regard of fuch a father* 

Duk* You know him well ? 

Val. I knew him as my felfe: for from our Infancie 
We haue conuerft,and fpent our howres together, 

And though my felfe hauc beene an idleTrewant* 
Omitting theftveet benefit of time 
To cloath mine age with Angel - like perfeition 3 
Yct hath Sir Prothom ( for that’s his name) 

Made vfe,and faire aduancageofhis dales: 

Hif ycares biy: yong,bm his experience old ** 

His head vn-mellowed,bm his lodgement ripe; 

And in rword (for farbehindc his worth 
Comes all the praifes that I now befto w*) 


He 
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He is compleat in feature* and in tnmde, 

With all good grace, to grace a Gentleman. 

Bcfhiew me fir, but if he make this good 
He is as worthy for an Empreflcloue, 

As meet to be an Emperors Councellor: 

Well, Sir : this Gentleman is come to me 
With Commendation from great Potentates, 

And hccrehe tneancs to fpend his time a while, 

I eh'mkc’tis no Yn-welcomenewesioyou. 

Vah Should 1 haue wifoM a thing jit had bcene he* 
D&k* Welcome him then according to his worth * 
Stlmaty I fpeake to you,and you Sir Thmh * 

For Valentine^ I need not cite him to it, 

I will fend him hither to you prefently. 

Fd. This is the Gentleman 1 told your Ladijfhip 
Had come along with me^but that his fvliftreffc 
Did hold his eyes jlockt in her Chnftall lookes. 

Sib Be-like that now flic hath enfranchis'd them 
Vpon forue other pawne for fealty. 

Fd, Nay fure,I thinke fhc holds them pnfoners fiih 
Sib Nay then he fhould beblind.and being blind 

How could be fee his way to icckc out you ? 

VaL Why Lady, Loue hath twenty pa ire of eyes. 
Thtsr. They fay that Lout- hath not an eye at all. 

Fab Tq fee fuch Louers^W/^.aayouv felfe* 

Vpon a homely obie£fc, Loue can winke. 

Sib Haue done,haue done : here comes y v gentleman. 
Fd. Welcome,deer Prothtm ; Miftris, I beleech you 
Confirme his welcome, with lb me lpcciall fauo.r* 

Sib His worth is warrant for his welcome hethcr, 
if this be he you oft haue wifnd to heare from. 

Vab Mifiris, it is: fweet Lady,cntertaine him 
To be my fellow-fenianc to your Ladifhip* 

5/7, Too low a Miftres for fo high a fenianr. 

Pro, Not ibjfwect Lady,lnit too meanc a Icruant 
To hauealookc of fuch a worthy a Miftrcfic* 

Fab Leaue offdifeourte of dit^biticic: 

Sweet Lady^mcrtaine him for your Scruant, 
pro. My diitic will 1 boaft of,nothing elfc* 

Sib And dutic ncuet yet did want his meed. 
Seruant,you are welcomero a worthleffc Miftrcffe. 

Pro. lie die on him that faies fo but your felfe. 

Sib That you are welcome ? 

Fra. That you are worthlcfl'e, (you. 

Thur. Madam,my Lord your father wo|d fpcak with 
Sib 1 wait vpon his plcaftirc : Come Sir Thttrio y 
Goc with me : once more,new Scruant welcome; 

He kaucyou to confer of home affaires, 

When you haue done, wc looketoo heare from you. 
Pro, Wee'll both attend vpon your Ladifoip. 

Fdi Now tell me; how do al from whence you came? 
Pr^Your frends are wel,& haUe the much comended, 
Fab And how doc yours ? 

Fra, I left them all in health. 

Fab How does your Lady?& how thriues your loue? 
Pro, My tales of Loue were wont to weary you* 

I know you ioy not in a Louc-difcourfe. 

Fd. I Frothem *but that life is alter'd now, 

I hatte done pennance for contemning Loue, 

Whole high emperious thoughts hauepuniftfd me 
With bitter fafts,with pcnitcntiall grones. 

With nightly tearcSjSmd daily hatt-fore fighes* 

For in reuengc of my contempt of loue, 

Loue hath chas’d Oeepe from my enthralled eyes. 

And made them watchers ofmincowne hearts forrov^ 

O gentle Frathfui; Loue’s a mighty Lord, 


And hath fo humbled me^s I ccmfeffe 
There is no woe to his correction 3 
Nor to his Seruice^no fuch ioy on earth i 
Now,no difeourfe, except it be of loue: 

Now can I breaks my faff,dine,fup,and Oeepe, 

Vpon the very naked name of Loue* 

Pro, Enough; I read your fortune in your eye: 
Was this theIdolI,th&t you woifoip fo? 

Fab Euen She; and is foe not a heaucnly Saint ? 
Pro, No i But foe is an earthly Paragon,, 

Fd. Call her diuine. 

Pro. I will not flatter her* 

Vd. O flatter me: for Loue delights in praif« 4 
Pro * When I was lick, you gauc me bitter pU*, 
And I muft minifter the like to you* 

Fab 1 hen fpeakc the truth by her; if not diuine, 
Yet let her be a prmdpalitie, 

Soumigne to all the Creatures on the earth* 

Pro, Except my Miftreffe, 

Fd . Sweet: except not any, 

Exc ept food wilt except igaioftmy Loue. 

Pro. Hauc loot reafonto prefer mineown$# 

Fd, And I wilt help thee to prefer her to: 

Shcc -Thai! be dignified with this high honour, 

To bears my Ladies traine, left the bafe earth 
Should from her vefture chance to fteale a kifle, 

And of fo great a fauor gro wing proud, 
pifdainc to roote the Sommcr-fwelling flowre. 

And make rough winter cucriafttngly. 

pro. Why Vakntixc. what BragadTme is this f 
Fd Pardon me ( Prothem ) all I can is nothing, 

To her,whofc worth,make other worthies nothing; 
Slice is alone. 

Pro Then let her alone. 

Fab Not for the world: why man,foe is mine ownc, 
And 1 as rich in haying Inch a Jewell 
\s twenty Seas,ifall their (and werepearle, 

The wa[ci-,Ne6iar # and the Rocks pure gold* 

Forgiuc me^rhat 1 doe hot dreame on thee, 

Becaufc thotifeeft me doatevponoiy loue: 

My foolilh Riuall that her Father likes 
(Gncly for his poffeflions arefo huge) 
h gone with her along, and I muft after. 

For Loue (thou kaow'ft is full of icaioufiej 

Pro , But flicloues you ? (howrCj 

Fd. I,and wc arc betroathd: nay more, our ruariage 
With all the cunning manner of our flight 
Determin'd of: how 1 muft climbe her window* 

The Ladder made of Cords* and all the mcani 
Plotted, and’greed on for my happinefle. 

Good Pretbew goc with me to my chamber, 

In thefe affaires to aid me with thy counfaik-' 
pro. Goe on before: I foall enquire you forth: 

I muft vnto theRoadjtodif-embarqye 
Some neceflaries, that I needs muft vfe,. 

And then lie prefently attend you, 

Fd. Will you makehafte? 

Proy I will, 

Euen as one hcate, another hcatc expels, 

Oras one naile,by ftrength driues our another* 

So the remembrance of my former Loue 
h by a newer obieft quite forgotten, 

It is mine, or f^/ewowe/praife? 

Her trueperfeftion* or my falfe tranfgreffion ? 

That makes me reafonleflc, ro reafoti thus ? 

Shec is faire; and fo is lulia that I loue. 


ExiU 


(That 



entiemen ofVtrona* 


TfhaTl didloue/ornowmy iouerscM d, 
WRich iiked-vvaxen ttn4 - ge’|airift;a Jrc 
Beares no impreflton of th_rthirtg «c **«.) 
Me thit&iS tby-A^alc cold , , , 

And thatT-tewc him , 

O, but Iltttta Hi* V 

And that’s the rtalon J lout him to htt't. 
How thaH I’doate on her with more adtltce, 
That thus without aduice begin to lone Hfcr . 
*Tis but her picture I haue-yet beheld j 
And that hath dazet'd my ^afons-light i 
But whcn r I tOoke on her perirflions, 

There is no r^a’fohfbtit LfliaU be blindc. 

lfl can cheeRerr.v frnng'lohe,'IWili, 

If not, to comjiiflfe haTleVfe my skill. 


^1 


Sxetfvii 


; moa or 


mnta. 


Unter Speed <thd Launce. 

Spetd, Lavttee,by mine honefty welcome to Pitdfca. 

Law. Forlwearenot rhy feife, iweecyouth, for 1 am 
not welcome, I reckon this alwaies,that a man is nttitr 
vndontill heebe hang’d,norneuerwelcome to aplace, 
till fonae certaine (hot be paid, and the HoftelTc fay wel« 
come. 

Speed. Comc-on you mad-rap ; He to the A!e-houfc 
with you prefently ; where, for one fhot of fine pence, 
dibit fhalt hauc fiue thoufand welcomes j But firha^bow 
did thy Mailer part with Madam Iulitt ? 

La*. Marry after they cloas’d in earned, they parted 
very faircly in ieft, 

Spee; But fhall (he marry him ? 

La*. No. 

Spec. How thp ? fhall he marry her > 

Lav. No, neither. 

Spee. What, are they broken ? 

Lav, No; they are both as whole as a fifh. 

Spee, Whj* then,how (lands the matter with them ? 

Lav. Marry thus, when it (lands well with him, it 
(lands well with her. 

Spee. What 3n afle art thou,I vndcrftand thee noc. 
Lou. Whatablocke art thou, that thou canft not? 
My ftaffe vnderftands me ? 

Spee. What thou faift f 

La*. I,atid what I do too : lookethce,Ile but leane, 
and tny ftaffe vnderftands inc. 

Spee, It (lands vnder thee indeed. 

Lav. Why,ftand-vnder: and vndcr-ftand is all one. 

Spee. But tell me true, wil*t be a match ? 

La*. Askcmy dogge, ifhefayl.it will ; jfhee fay 
no, it will: ifhec make his taile, and (ay nothine it 
will. 1 b 

Spee. The conclufion is then,that it will. 

Lav. Thou (halt neucr get fuch a fecret frotn me, but 
by 3 parable. 

Spee. *Iis well that r get it fo s but Lettuce, how faift 
thou that that my matter is become a notable Louer? 

Lav, 1 neuer knew him otherwiie. 

Spee. Then how? 

^ Lav. A notable tubber f as thoti reporteft him ro 


Spee. Why,thou wborfon A (Te,th ou miftak’ft m e. 
Lav, Why Foole , I meant not thee , I meant thy 
Matter, 

Spee. I tell thee, my Matter is bccome a bot Loiter. 
La*. Why, I tell thee, I care not, though hce burne 
'bhnfelfeinLoue. If thou wilt goc with me to the Alc- 
boufe: ifnot, rhou art an Hebrew,! Iew,‘;and not worth 
the name of a Chriftian. 

Spee. Why? 

lav. Becatifc thoU haft rat fotfcilch charity in thecas 
to goetothc Ale with a Chriftian .* Wiltthougoc ? 

Spee. At thy feruiee; 

Exeunt, 


Serna Sexta. 


Enter Pro t hens film. 

Pr$. To leaue my IhIm\ (hall I be forfwornc? 

To loue faire Silvia-, (hall I be forfworne? 

To wrong my friend, I flrall be much forfworne. 

And evh that Powrc which gauc me firtt my oath 
Prouokes me to this three-fold peri uric. 

Loue bad mce fweare,and Loue bids me for-fwcare; 
O fweet-fuggefting Loue, ifthou haft fin’d. 

Teach me(chy tempred fubietS) toeKcufe it. 

At firft I did adore a twinkling Static, 

But now I worfhip a celefthll Sunnc : 

Vn-hecdfull vowes may heed fully be broken. 

And'he wants wit, that wants refolued will, 

. Tolearnehiswit,t’exchange the bad for better; 
Fir,fie,ynreuercnd tongue,‘to call her bad, 

Whole l’oucraignty fo oft thou haft preferd, 

With twenty thoufand foule-confirming oathei, 

I cannot leaue to loue; and yet I doe r 
But there I leaue to ]oue,where I (hould loue. 

/vita I loofe,and Valentine I loofe. 

If 1 keepe them,I needs muft loofe my felfe: 

If Iloofethem,:hu* finde I by theirloffe. 

For Falentine, my felfe ,■ for /vita,Silvia. 

I to ray felfe am deem then a friend. 

For Loue is (lilt mod precious in it felfe. 

And Silvia (wkneffe heauen that made her faire) 
Shewes Julia but a fwarthy Ethiopc. 

I will forget that lulta is aliue, 

Rcmcmbring that my Loue to her is dead. 

And Valentine He hold an Enemic, 

Ayming at Silvia as a Tweeter friend. 

I cannot now proueconftant to my felfe; 

Withoutfome treachery Vs’dto Falentine. 

This night he meanefh with a Corded-ladder 
To climbe celeftiall Silvia's chamber window, 

My felfe in counfaile his competitor.^ 

Now prefently lie giiie her father notice 
Oftheirdifguifing and pretended flight: 

Who (all inrag’d) will b3niCr/Ve»r« fJ ' 

For Tbvrio he intends Ihall wed his daughter, 


being gon t Ilc quickejy cr 

By fome fiietricke,6l^nt7^«r» , /dull p:_ 

Lout lend me wings, to make my purpofe fwife 
As thou haft lent me wit, to plot this drift. 


C» 
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Thetm (gentlemen ofJJtrona. 


Serna feptima. 


\l 07 


EnferlulhaudLuc^ii^ 

ThL Coimfaf 1c, Lmet f>* t gentic gftle affift rne f 
And eu’n inkinde loue, I doe comure thee,. 

Who art the Tabic wherein all my thoughts 
Are vifibiy Character d, and cngraifd* 

To leflon me, and tell me (omegood meaiic . 

How with my honour I may vndertako 
A tourney to my louing Pmthem* 

Luc , Alas, the way is wearifome and long. 

Id. Atrue-deuoted Pilgrimc is not weary 
T o mcafure Kingdomes with his feeble fteps 
Muchlede fhall fhe that hath Loucs Wings to flic, 

And when the flight is made to one fo dccrc, 

Of fuch diuine perfection as Sir Frothed, 

Luc * Betterforbcarc,till P rot hem make return c* 

Ink Oh,know ? ft 'f not,his looks are my foulcs food? 
Phty the dearth that I haue pined in, 

By longing for that food fo long a time. 

Didft thou but know the inly touch of LgUc , 

Thou wouldfl asfoonegoe kindle fire with fnow 
As feeke to quench the fire of Lone with words* 

Luc, I doc not fecketo quench your Loircs hot fire* 
But qualifie the fires extreame rage , 

Left it foould burne aboue the bounds ofreifon* 

Ink The more thou dam’ft it vp,thc more it burnes: 
The Current that with gentle murmure glides ,..?• 

(Thou know’ft) being ftop^impatiendy doth rage ; 

But when his faire courfe is not hindered 3 
He makes fweet mufickc with th’enamcld ftoncs, 
Gluing a gentle kiffe to euery fedge ,, 

He oner-caketh in his pilgrimage* 

And fo by many winding nookc* he firalcs ~ 

With willing fport to the wild e-Ocean/ 

Then let me goc,and hinder njt my courfe: 

He be as patient as a gentle (beanie. 

And make a paflime of each weary ftcp + 

Till the Ufl ftep hauc brought me to my Loue, 

And there lie rcft,a$ after much turnioile 
A bletfed foule doth in 

Luc* But in what habit will you goealong? 
luL Not like a woman* for I would preuent 
The loofe encounters of lafeimous men: 

Gentle Lucetta* fit me with fuch weecks 
As may befeeme fome wcll.reputed Page. 

Luc, Why then your L ad i fo i p ni oft cut your haire* 
M, No gide,Ile knit it vp in filken firings, 
Wtthtwentie od-conceked cruedoue knots: 

To be fancafti que, may become a youth 
Of greater time then I (hill fhew to b c. (ches? 

Luc * What fa (Irion (Madam ) (hall I make your bree- 
luL Th* fits as well,as tell me(good my Lord) 
What compafie will you wcare your Farthingale ? 

Why cun what fafhion thou bed li kc s ( Lu$$ftaf) 

Luc. You muft needs hatie the with a cod*peece(Ma- 
Ink Out a out,(L«^WA)Lhat wilbe illfauourd. (dam) 
Luc. A round hofe(Madam)now’s not worth a pin 
Vnlefle you haue a cod-peece to flick pins on. 

Ink Lucetta, as thou lou'ftmcktme haue 
What thou thinVfl mec^and is moft mannerly* 

But tell me(wench)how will the world repute me 
For vndertaking fcvnftaid aiourney? 


I feare me it will,make me r fcaadalifc*d* 

Lhc. If you thinke To, then flay at home, and g© 
1*L Nay^hatlwiilw.^, ■ - - 

Luc* Then heuer dream^onInfamy^btltgo; 

If Pmheus like yp^r ipurney^fieii youcosanc, 

No matter who's difpleas a d,yvhen you are? gone; 

I feare me he wilJL fierce be pleased/with all, 

Ink That is tbcleaft (,Lxcetta)o £my fea^oq 
A thoufand oathes, anOceanpfbis 
And inflances of infinite of Loue, rj . 

Warrant me welcome to my Prcthtm* ;; 

Luc. All thefe are fematits to dcccitfullj^cn* 

Ink Bafc men, that vfe (hem to fo bafe effefit; 

But truer ftarres did goeerne Pro,them birth. 

His words arc bonds,his caches are oracles . 

His loue finccre, his thoughts immaculate, 

His tearcs^pure meflengers, fent from his heart. 

His hearers far fromfoaud^as heauen from rarth. 

Luc* Pray heau ? n heproue fo when you come to him 
luk NoWjCs thou lou^mejdo him not that wrongs 
T o beare a hard opinion of his truth** 

Onely deferuemy (cue, by louing him, 

And prefendy goewith meto my chamber 
To take a note of what t ftand in need of. 

To furnifh me vpon my longing iourney: 

All that is mine I Icauc at thy difpofe, 

My good*, my Lands, my deputation, 

Onely, in lieu thereof, difpacch mc hence; 

Come; an I were not: but to it prefcntly, 

1 am impatient of my tarmne-e, 

Exmtt 
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AEus Tertm,Scena Pnma. 


Enter Duke, 7'hurie, Trathetu,, Valentine, 
Lnmjce, Speed. 

Duke. Sir 7~/Wi ; o i gitje vs !eauc(I pray)a while, 

We haue forne fccrcts to confer about. 

Now tell me 1 J retbeui t what’s your will with me? 

Pro. My gracious Lord,that which I wold difeouer, 
The Law offriendfhip bids me to conccale. 

But when I call to minde yonr gracious fauours 
Done to me (vndeferuiag as I am) 

My dutie pricks me on to vtterthat 
Which elfe,no worldly good flhould draw from me.* 
Know (worthy Prince) Sir Valentine my friend 
This night intends to tteale away your daughter : 
Myfelfcamonemadepriuy to the plot. 

I know you haue determin’d to beftow her 
On ThuriOy whom your gentle daughter bates, 

And fhould fh c thus be ftolne away from you, 

It would be much vexation to your age. 

Thus (for my duties fake) I rather chofe 
To croifc my friend in his intended drift, 

Then (by concealing it) heap on y our head 
A pack of forrowes, which would prefieyou dowtie 
(Being vnpreuented) to your cimelefle graue. 

Duke. Protheui, I thank thee for thine honeft care, 
Which to requite, command me while Ili tie. 

This loue of theirs* my felfe haue often feene, 

Haply when they haue judg’d mefaft afleepe. 

And oftentimes haue purpos’d to forbid 


Sir Valentine her companie, and my Court. 

Rut fearing left my jealous ayme might erre. 

And fo (vnworthily) difgrace thernan 
(A rafhncffe that I cuer yet haue fh tin 6) 

1 gaur him gentle lookes, thereby to finde 
That which thy felfe haft now ddrios d to me. 

Andihat thou maift perceiue my feare of this. 

Knowing that tender youth is foone fuggeftc 9 
Iniehtly lodge her ill an vpper Towrc, 

The key whereof, my lclfe haue cuerkept: 

And thence fhe cannot be conuay’d away. 

Pro. Know (noble Lord) they haue deutsd a meane 
How he her chamber-window will aicend* 

And with a Corded-ladder fetch her downe: 
Forwhicb,theyouthfull Loucrnow is gone. 

And this way comes he with it prefcruly. 

Where (if it pleafc you) you may intercept him. 

But (g°°d my Lord) doe it lb cunningly 
That my difcotiery be not aimed at: 

For, loue ofyoti, not hate vnto my friend, 

Hath made me ptiblifher of this pretence. 

Dttkp. Vpon mine Honor, be Thrill neuer know 
That I had any light from thee of thi*-. 

Pro. Adiew, my Lord, Sir Valentine is comming. 
Dttk. Sir Valentine , whether away lb fab ? 

Val. Pleafe it your Grace,there is a Mcfl'enger 
That ftayes to beare my Letters to my friends* 

And I am going to deliuer them, 

Dnk; Be they of much impoit? 

Vd. The tenure of them doth but fignific 
My health, andhappy being at your Court. 

'Dttk. Nay then no matter : Hay with me a while, 

I am to breake with thee of fome affaires 
That touch me neere: wherein thou mnftbe Iccrec. 
’Tisnotvnknown to thee, that I haue fought 
To match my friend Sir 7‘huria, to my daughter. 

Val. I know it well (my Lord)and fure the Match 
Were rich and honourable tbcfidcs, the gentleman 
Is full of Vemie, Bounty,Worth, and Qualities 
Befeeroing fuch a Wife,as your faire daughter: 

Cannot your Grace win her to fancie him ? 

Dttk: No,truft me,She is pceuifli, Cullen,fro ward, 
Prowd,difobedicnt, fttibborne, lacking duty. 

Neither regarding that flic is my childe. 

Nor fearing me, as if I were her father! 

And may Ifay to thee, this pride of hers 
(Vpon aduice) hath dtawnemy loue from her, 

And where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should hauebeene cherifh'd by her child-hke dutie, 

I now am full refolu’d to take a wife. 

And turne her our, to who will take her in; 

Then let her beauty be her wedding dowrc; 

For me, and my poffeffions fnc efteemes not. 

VaI, What would your Grace haue me to do in this? 
Dttk: There is a Lady in Verona hcere 
Whom I affeS: but flic is nicc^and coy 5 
And naught efleemes my aged eloquence. 

Now therefore would I hauc thee to my Tutor 
(For long agone I haue forgot to court. 

Befides the fafhion of the time is chang'd) 

How, and which way I may beftow my felfe 
To be regarded in her fun-bright eye* 

V tf. Win her with giftSj ifflierefpeft not word^ 
Dumbe Icwds often in their filenc kindc 
More then quicke wordsjdoc moue a womans minde- 
But fhe did foorne a prefent that I fent her* 


V*L A woman fomtime fcorns wbac befi edtents her* 
Send her another; neuer giuc her orc^ 

For feorne at makes after-loue the more* 

If foe doe frowuc, "tb not in hate of you, 

But rather to beget more foue in you* 

If fhe doc chide* cis not to hauc you gone. 

For why, the fooles are mad, if left alone* 

Take no rcpulfc, what cuer flic doth fay, 

For,gcc you gon, foe doth not meane away. 

Flatter, and praifejCommeud, extoll their graces: 
Though nerc fo blacke, lay they haue Angdls faces. 

That man that hath a tongue, I fay is no man. 

If with his tongue lie cannot win a woman. 

But file I meane, is promis'd by her friend* 

Vnto a youth full Gentleman of worth. 

And kept feuerdy from refort ofmen, 

That uo man hath acceflc by day to hen 

Vd. Why then I would reforr to her by night* 

Duk* I, bur the doores belockr, and keyes kept fafe, 
That no man hath recourfe to her by nighi* 

ZJaL What iects but one may enter at her window ? 
Dul^ Her chamber is aloft,far from the ground. 

And built fo ftieluing,that one cannot climbc it 
Without apparant hazard of his life* 

T)#L VVhy then a Ladder quaintly made of Cords 
To ci ft vp, with a pane of anchor inghookes. 

Would feme to fcale another UerdstoynG^ 

So bold Leandtr would aduenture it* 

Duks Now as thou art a Gentleman of blood 
Aduifcme,wherel may haue fuch a Ladder, 

f^ak When would you vfe it ?pray fir,tell me that* 
Dttk* This very night ffor Loue is like achilde 
Thariongs for euery thing that he can come by. 

Pal. By feauen a clock^ile get you fuel) a Ladder* 

Dfdi But harke thee: I will got to her alone, 

How fhalll befleonuey the Ladder thither? 

Vd* It will be light (my Lord)thatyouffiaybearc it 
Vhideracloake, that is of any length, 

A cloake tong thine will feruc the turne? 
ZJuL 1 my good Lord. 

D&ks Then let me fee thy doakc, 
lie get me one of fuch another length, 

Vd. Why any cloake will fa ue the turn (my Lord ) 
Du!^ How fliall I fafhion me to weave a cloake ? 

I pray thee let me feele thy cloake vpon me* 

What Letter is this fame ? what's here t to Sitma ? 

And hcere an Engine fit for my proceedings 
lie be fo bold to breake the fealc for once* 

Oily thoughts do harbour mth my S i In i a nightly , 

Andjl*mcs they are to that fend them flying* 

Oh, could their Ad after come 3 and got as lightly 
Him felfe would lodge where {fence Its) they are lying* 

Olfy Htrdd Th oughts , in thy pure bo feme reft - thcm > 

While I(thetr King) that thttber them importune 
Doe curfe the grace y hat with fitch grace hath bleft them, 
Becaufe my felfe doe want my ftruants fortune* 

I curfe my felfe , for they are fent by me. 

That theyjhonldharbonr where their Lord fhould be. 

What’s here ? Silnia, tbu night / wtllenfranchift thee* 

’Tis fo: and heere’s the Ladder for the purpofc* 

Why Phaeton (for thou art ( JMerops forme ) 

Wilt thou afpire to guide the heauenly Car/ 

And with thy daringfolly burne the world ? 

Wile thou reach ftars^becaufc they foinc on thee ? 

C j Goe 
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(Which vn-reu erft ftands in cffc&uall force) 

A Sea of melting pearle* which fomecailtcares- 
Thofe at her fathers churHfh feece file tcndcrd, 

With them vpon her knees 3 her humble ftlfc 3 
Wringing her hands 3 whofe whitenes fo became them 
As if but now th^y waxed pale for woe.* 

But neither bended knees, pure haids held vp, 

Sad lighes, deepe grones* nor filuer-fbedding team 
Could penetrate her yncompaffionate Sire ; 

But Valentine, if he be tanc, muft die. 

Befidcs, her imerceffion chaf'd hini fo y 
When flic for thy repeale was fupplianr. 

That to clofepriftm he commanded her. 

With many bitter threats of biding there. 

Vat. No more: vnlcs the next word that thou fpeak'ft 
Haue fomc malignant power vpon ray life; 
iffo :I pray thee breath it in mineeare, 

As ending Antheme of my endleffe dolor. 

Pro. Ceafc to lament for that thou canfi not hdpc 3 
And ftudy helpefor that which thou lament ft. 

Time is theNurfc, and breeder of all good; 

Here, if thou Bay .thou canft not fee thy loue : 
BcildeSjthy flaying will abridge thy life: 

Hope is a loners ftaffe, waike hence with that 
And manage it, again ft deJpairing thoughts: 

Thy letters may be here, though thoti arc hcncc^ 
Which, being writ to me, fliall be deliver'd 
Eiicn in the mi Ike- white bofome of thy Lone. 

The time now femes not to expoftulace, 

Come, lie conucy thee through the City-gate. 

And ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Ofall chat may concerne thy Louc-affaires: 

As thou I on* ft Silum (though not for thy felfc) 

Regard thy dangcr 3 and along with me. 

Vat I prsy theeand if thou feeft my Boy 
Bid him make haftc,and meet me at the North-gate. 

l>ro. Goe flrha, finde him out: Com € Valentine. 

V'd. Oh my dccrc SitaU ; hapleffe Valentine* 

Lmmc. I am but ai’oole, looke you , and yet livable 
the wittQ ihinkc my Maffcris akmdeofa kuaae : but 
that s all one, is he be but one knaue : He hues not now 
that knovves meto beinloucj yet I am in lone, but a 
Teemeof horfe fliall not pluck e that from me: nor who 
Tis I loue : and yet Tis a woman; but what woman. I 
will not tell my fdfe: and yet’tisa Milke-maid : yet’eis 
not a maid: for fliee hath had Goflips : yetTisa maid, 
for flic is her Maftcrs maid, and femes for wages* Shet 
hath mote qualities then a Water-Spanicll * which is 
much in a bare Chriftian: Heereis the Cate-iogof her 
Condition, In^rimk, Shee can fetch and carry : why 
a boric can doc no more; nay 3 a horfe cannot fachjbm 
onely carry, therefore is fliee better then a lade. Itm 
She can milke, looke yoUj a fweet vercue in a maid with 
cleane hands. 

Speed. How now Signioi Lrnncc ? what newes with 
your Maflerfliip > 

La* With my Maflerfliip ? why, it is at Sea : 

Sp* Well, your old vice flilhmiftakc the word: what 
newes then in your paper ? 

La. The black'ft newes that eucrthou heard’ft. 

Sf* Whymanfhowblacke? 

La. Why, as blacke as Inkc* 

Sp. Let me read them ? 

La* Fie on thee lolt-head, thou canft not read. 

Spi Thou Iycft : I can* 

La* I will try thee: tell me this ; who begot thee? 

Sp . Marry, 


Sp t Marry, thefoilofmy Grand-father* 

La. OhUlitcrate-Jpjteier; it was the forme of thy 
Grand-mother: this prpues that thou canft not read. 

Sp * Cogiefoole, come; try mein thy paper, 

X 4 t There / and S MkMm be thy fpeed, 

Sp. Inptimis flic can milke.s 
La* Ithatfhecan. 

Sp. Item,flie brewes good Ale. 

La. And thereof comes the prouerbe: {BUJfmg of 

ymr heart,yon bnwgood Ale.) 

Sp. Icetn,fhe can fcwe* 

La. That's as much as to fay {Cm [hefit) 

Sp. Item fill? can knit* 

La, Whatncedeamm care for a flock with a wench. 
When flic can knit him a flocke ? 

Sp. Item.fhecan wafh and fcourc. 

La. Afpeciall venue : for then fliec neede not be 
waflf d : and fcowr'd. 

Sp. Iteniyfhe can fpin. 

La. Then may I let the world on wheelcs, when flie 
canfpioforherliuing* 

Sp. Itemjfhe hath many namclcffc vermes. 

La , That's as much as to U y Bafiard*vertuet - that 
indeedeknow not their fathers ; and therefore haue no 
names. 

Sp. Here follow her vices. 

La. Cloic at the hecles other vertues. 

Sp. Item, Ihceisnotto be fafling in refp&6k of her 
breath* 

La. Well ; that fault may be mended with a break- 
fall; read on. 

Sp, Itcm/he hath a fweet mouth. 

La* That makes amends for her foure breach, 

Sp. Item,foe doth talks in her flcepc. 

La* It's no matter for that j lb flics fleepe not in her 
talks, 

Sp. Itcro,fhc is flow in w r ords. 

La. Oh viliainc 3 thac fee this downs among her vices; 
To be flow in words,:s a womans oncly vcrttic l 
I pray thcc out witlft 3 and place jt for her chiefs vertue. 

Sp, Item, flic is proud, 

I La. Out with chat too 1 
1 It was Ems Icgacic^ond cannot be fane from her* 

Sp. Item, flic hath no teeth* 

La. I care not for that neither: becaufel loue crufts, 
Sp. Itemjflic is eurft. 

La. Well: the beft iSjfhehath no teeth to bite, 

Sp. Item,flic will often praife her liquor* 

La* If her liquor be goodjfhc foall: if flic will net, 

I will; for good things fhould bepraifed* 

Sp. Item,fhc is too liberalk 

La. Ofher tongue flic cannot; for that's writdowne 
foe is flow of; ofher purfe, flies fliall not, for that ile 
keepe fhut: Now^of another thing fhee may, and that 
cannot Ihclpe. Well, proceeds, 

Sp. Item, flies hath mors hairs then wit., and more 
faults then haircs, and more wealth then faults. 

La t Stop there; He haue her; flic was mine ? and not 
mine, twice or thrice in that laft Ar ticle \ rehearfe that 
once more, 

•Sp, Item, flie hath more haire then wit- 
La. More hairs then wic * it may be ile prows it: The 
couer of the fait, hides the fait, and therefore it is more 
tneu the fait; the haircthac eouers the wit, is more 

then the wit; for the greater hides the leffe: Whafs 
next r t 
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Goe baft Intruder, ouer-weening Slaue, 

Be flow thy fawning finiles on cquall matcs > 

I And thinkc my patience, (more then thy defert) 

I Is priuUedge for thy departure hence* 

Thankc me for this, more the-u for all the ftuors 
Which (all tqo-inuch)l hauc beftow F ed on thee* 

But if thou linger in my Territories 

Longer then fwifreft expedition 

Will giue thee time to leans our royal! Court, 

By heaucn,my wrath ftialj farre exceed the loue 
I eucr bore my daughter, or thy fdfe. 

Be gone, I will not heare thy vaine excufe, 

But as thou Joifft thy life,make fpced from hcncc, 

Vd. And why not death,rather then liuiug torment? 
To die, is to be bamfht from my fdfc, 

And Silma is my fdfe: baniflTd from her 
Is fdfe from fdfe. A deadly banifoment: 

What light, is liglit, i fSilvia be not feeoe ? 

What ioy is ioy,if Silnia be not by ? 

Ynlene it be to thinke that flic is by 
And feed vpon the fhadovv ofperfeefion* 

Except I be by Stint a in the night. 

There is no imifkkc in the Nightingale, 

Vnbffel looke onSthia m the day. 

There is no day for me to looke vpon* 

SheersmvcS&nce, and I leauc to be : 

If I be not by, her raire influence 
Fofter’d, illumin’d,.cEsrifh’d, kept aline. 

I flic nottleath, co {lie his deadly doosne, 

\ Tarry I heere,l but attend on death, 

' But flie X hencc, 1 flie away from life. 

Pro. Run (boy) run, run, and f« k? him out, 

Lau . So-hough,Soahough—— 

Pro » What isefl thou ? 

Lnu, Him we goe to finde, 

There’s not a hike oil’s head, but us a VderA'me. 

Pro. Valentine ? 

VaL No. 

Pro. Who then? liis Spirit ? 

Fal. Neither, 

Pro. What then ? 

Val. Nothing. 

Lau. Can nothing fpeakc? Mailer, iliall I flrikei’ 

Pro. Who wouldil thou flrike ? 

Lad* Nothing. 

Pro,. Villaine,forbcarc. 

Lau. Why Sir, lie firike nothing: I pray you. 

Pro. Sirha, I fay forbearc: friend Valentine,it word. 
Vat. My cares are ftopt, & cannot hear good newes. 
So much of bad already hath poffcft them. 

Pro. Then ill dumbe filence will 1 bury mine, 

For they are hat lh, viwuneable, and bad- 
Pal. Is SilniA dead ? 

Pro. N o, Valentine. 

Pal, No Valentine indeed, for iacred Siluia , 

Hath flic forfwornc me ? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine , if Sihti* haue forfwornc me. 

What is vour newes ? 

Lau . Sir, there is a proclamation, ^you arc vanifiied. 
Pro. That thou art banifli’di: oh that’s the newes. 
From hence,from &'/««,and from me thy friend. 

Val. Oh, I haue fed vpon this woe already, 

And now exceffc of it will make me furfet. 

[ Doth Si&rrfknow that I am banifh’d ? 

Pro. 1,1; and flie hath offered to the doome 
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Sp. And more faults then haires. 

La, That s monflrous: oh that that were our. 

Sp. And more wealth then faults. 

La. Why that word makes the faults gracious: 
Well, ile haue her: andifitbea match, as nothing is 
imppflible. 

Sp. What then ? 

La. Why then, will I tell thee, that thy Mailer flaies 

for thee at the North gate. 

Sp. For me? 

La. For thee? I,who art thou? he hath Raid for a bet¬ 
ter man then thee. 

Sp. And mull I goe to him ? 

La. Thou mull run to himjfor thou hall ftaid fo long, 
that going will fcarceferue the turne. 

Sp. Why diuft not tell me fooner ? ’pox of your loue 
Letters- 

La. Now wilt he be Twing’d for reading my Letter; 
An vnmannetly flauc, that will thrud himielfe into fe- 
crcts :]Ieafter,to reioyce in the boyes corrcflio. Exeunt. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Duke, Thnrio , V rot hem. 


Du. Sir 7jW<ij,feare not.buc that flie will loue you 
Now Vdentine i s banifh’d from her fi«ht. 

Th. Since his exile flic hath defpis ? d me moll, 
Forfwornc my company, and rail’d at me, 

That I am defperatc of obtaining her. 

Du. ThisweakeimprelTeof Loue, is as a figure 
Trenched in icc, which with an houres heare 
DifTolues to water, and doth loofc his forme. 

A little time will melt her frozen thoughts. 

And worthlcfle Vdentine fliall be forgot. 

How now flr Prothau, is your countnman 
(According to our Proclamation) gon ? 

Pro. Gon, my good Lord. 

Du. My daughter takes his going grieuoufly ? 

‘Pro. A little time (my Lord) will kill that griefe. 

Du. So I bekeue: bucTW/othinkes notfo: 

frothetit, the good conceit I hold ofthcc, 

(For thou haft fliowne fome figne of good defert) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer then I proueloyall to your Grace, 

Let me not hue,to looke vpon your Grace. 

Du. Thou know’ll how willmgly,I would effe£ 
The match bctwcenc fir Thuriopatd my daughter i 
fro. I doc my Lord. 

r Du. And a](p,I thinke, thou art not ignorant 
How flic oppofes her againft my will ? 

Pro. She did my Lord,when Valentine was here. 

Du. I,and pcruerfly.fhcperfeuers fo : 

What might we doe to make the girle forget 
The lone otValentme^nd loue flr Thtsrto ? 

Pro. The beft way is,to flander^rf/e»r<»e, 

Wich falfehood.cowardizc, and poore difccnc * 

Three things, that women highly hold in hate. 

Du. I, but flic’ll thinke, that it is (poke la hate. 

Pro. I, if his enemy deliuer it. 

Therefoteit mull witflcircumfiance be fpoken 
By one, whom (he efieemeth as his friend. 

Du. Then you nmft vndertakc to flaiider him. 

Pro. 














































































'*-2U 


/pH S' 


m i. 


i 


a§ 





The two (gentlemen of Verona . 


Pro m And that (my Lord) Ifball be loath to doe j 
* Tis an ill office for a Gentleman, 

Efpecially againft his very friend* 

T>u. WliGfc your good word cannot aduanfcage him* 
Your Gander neucr can enciamage him; 

Therefore the office is indifferent, 

Being intreated to it by your friend. 

Pro * You haue preuaifd (my Lord) ifl can doe it 
By ought that I can fpcake in his difpraife, 

She ftiall not long continue loue'ro him ; 

But fay this weede her lout from Valentine 9 
It followes not that fhc will iouc fir Thnrte* 

Th* Thercfoie,as you vnwmde her lone from himj 
Leaft it fhould rauellwand be good to none, 

You muft prouideto bottoms it on me: 

Which muft be done, by p railing me as much 
As you ? in worth difpraife,fir X) dentine. 

Dx* And Protbem^t darcrnift yoiTin this kindc, 
Becaufc we know (on Valentines report) 

You are already tones fir me votary. 

And cannot foonereuolt, and change your minde. 
Vpon this warrant, fhall you hauc accede, 

Where you > with.S , //K/^ ) may conferee at large. 

For fiiei 5 lumpifh,heauy,nieyancholly, 

And (for your friends fake) will be glad of yon; 

Where you may temper h:r, by your perfwafion, 
Tohatcyongt/Wfflf^andloue my friend. 

Fro* As much as I can doe. I will : 

But you fir TW/*,are not fharpe enough: 

You mu ft Uy Lime,to tangle her defires 
By walcfull Sonnets, whofe compofed Rimes 
Should be full fraught with fcruiccable vowes. 

Dh. I,much is the force ofheauen-bred Pccfic. 

Pro . Say that vpon the altar of her beauty 
You facrificc your teares>your fighes,your heart: 

Write till your infos be dry: and with your tcares 
Moift it againe: and frame fome feeling line. 

That may difeouer fuch integrity: 

For Orphens Lutc,was ftrung with Poets fin ewes, 
Whofe golden touch could ioften ftcelc and ftoncs; 
MakcTygcrs tame,and huge Ltuiatham 
Forfakevnfoundcd dcepcs 5 to dance on Sands. 

After your dirc-latncmmg Elegies, 

Vifit by night your Ladies chamber-window 
With fomc fvvect Conforc ; To their Infhumcnts 
Tune a deploringdumpe: the nights dead (ilence 
Will well become fuch fweet complaining grieuance; 
This, or rife nothing p will inherit her* 

Du* This difriplincjfhowes thou haft bin in lone, 

Tk And thy admce,this nighc,ile put in praSifc: 
Thercforc/wcct Prothem^my dire&ion-giuer. 

Let vs into the City prelenUy 

To fort fomc Gentlemen,well ski I’d in Muficke. 

I haue 3 Sonner,that will ferue the turnc 
To giue the on-fet to chy good aduilc, 

Dh* About it Gentlemen, 

Pro* We'll wait vpon yourGracej till after Supper, 
And afterward determine our proceedings, 

Eucn now about it,I will pardon you. Exeunt. 


<lABus Quart us, ScamaTrima. 


Enter Valentine,Speeded certaine Out-lawts. 

i ,Ow-/, FcllowcSjftand fsft; I fee a psffcngcr. 


i.Out. If there be ten,fhrinke not,but down wuh’em, 
3 .Out . Stand fir,and throw vs that you haue abouty e * 
Ifnot: we’ll make you fit, and rifle you. 

Sp. Sir we are vndonc; thefe arc the Vjllaines 
That all the Trauailers doe feare fo much. 

Val. My friends. 

i .Out. That’s not fo, fir: we are your enemies. 
i.Out. Peace:we’llhcarchim. 

$.Qut, I by my beard will we: for he is a proper man. 
Val. Then know that I haue little wealth to leofc; 
A man I am, crofs’d with aduerfitie t 
My riches, 3 re theft poore habiliments. 

Of which, if you fhould here disfurnifh me. 

You take the fum and fubftancc that I haue. 

■z.Out. Whether trauell you? 

Val. To Viren*. 
i .Out. Whence came you S 
Val. From MiUaine . 

$.0#f, Haue you long foiourn’d there ? (ftaid, 
Val. Some fixteenc moneths, and longer might hanc 
If crooked foitune had not thwarted me. 
r .Out. What, were you banifh’d thence ? 

Val. I was. 

t.Oftt. For what offence s' 

Val. For that which now torments me to rcheaife; 

I kil’d a man,whofe death 1 much repent, 

But yet I flew him manfully,in fight. 

Without falfe vantage, or bafe treachery. 

1 .Out. Why nere repent it,;f it were done fo; 

Bur, were you batiifhtfot fo fmall a fault? 

Val. I was, and held me glad of fuch adoomt. 
z.Ottt. Hauc you the Tongues? 

Val. My yomhfull trauaile,therein made me happy, 
Or elfe I often had beetle often miferablc. 

2 .0»f. By the bate fcalpe of Rebin Hoods fat Fryer, 
This fellow were a King, for our wilde fa£iou. 
i.Out. We’ll hauehim: Sirs, a word. 

Sp. Maflcr.beoneofthem: 

It’s an honourable kinde oftheeuciy. 

Val. Peace villaine. 

2 .Out. Tell vs this: hauc youany thing to take to? 
Val. Nothing bur my forcune. 

l.Otst. Know then,that fome of vs arc Gentlemen, 
Such as the fury of vngouern’d youth 
Thru ft from the company ofawfull men. 

My felfe was from fV'wrfbaniflied, 

For pradHfing to fleale away a Lady, 

And heire and Necce,alide vnto'thc Duke. 

2 .Our. And 1 from Mantua /or a Gentleman, 

Who,in my moode,l ftab’d vnto the heart. 

i .Out. And I,for fuch like petty crimes as thefe. 
But to the pmpofe; for we cite our faults. 

That they may hold excus’d our lawlefleliucs ; 

And partly feeing you arc beau tifidc 
With goodly fliape; and by your ownc report, 

A Linguift,and a man of fuch perfeition. 

As we doc in our quality much want, 

a .Out. Indeede becaufc you are a banifh’d man. 
Therefore,aboue the reft,we parley to you: 

Are you content to be our General! ? 

To make a vertue of neccffuy, 

And liue as we doe in this wilderneffc ? 

5 . 0 *r, What faift thou? wilt thou bcof our confod ? 
Say I.and be the captaine ofvs all : 

We’ll doe thee homage,and be rul’d by thee, 

Loue thee,as our Commander,and our King. 
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i.Out. But ifthoufeorne our curtcfie,thou dyefl. 

i.Out. Thou fhalt not liue,to.brag what we haue of. 
Val. 1 take your offer,and will liue withyou, (fet’d. 

Prouided that you doiio outrages 

On filly women,pr poorc paflengers. 

No,we deceftfuch vvle bafe praftdes. 
Come,goe with vs,we’ll bring tbeeto our Crewcs, 

And fhow thee all the Trcafure we haue got; 

Which, with o.ur fe]ues,aU rcft at thy difpofe. : Bxemt 


Jiff Y- 


SemmSeotmda . 


T JjflOU 


■>£v if;?;nhd f>CC p h ' V . * 1 * 

Snter frothem fThurto > Hoft 

~ TIlTF-ftSt'- ilffT 

pro. Already hauc I bin falfe to V'tkmiWy 
And now I muft be as vat Lift to Tbnrio 5 
Vnder the colour of commending him, 

I haaeacccffc myrowpc loue to prefe-. 

But Stlum is too fairc^too true^tbo holy, 

T qhc corrupted with my worthlcffegujfts; 

When Iproteft true loyally 10 her, 

She twits me with my falsehood to my friend ; 

When to her beauty I commend my vowc^ 

She bids me thinke how I haue bin forfworne 
In breaking faith with whom 1 louM i 
And not withftaudtng all her todajoe quips. 

The leaft whereof would quell a louers> hope / 

Yet (SpanieHike) the more fhe fpumes my loue* 

The m ore it grow«s s and fawncth on herftUl; 

But here comes Thurio ;now muft vs r e to her window, 
And glue fome euening Mufiquc to her earc. 

Thu How now,fir Prothem^rc you crept before vs ? 

*Pro* I gentle Lferw/or you know that loue 
Will crecpe in fc;uiee,whereit cannot goe. 

Tk LbutI hope^Sirjthat you loue not here* 

Pro, Sir,but I doe: ordfel would be hence. 

Th* Wh ^^SUuta> 

Pro , yto, for your fake. 

Tk I thanke you for your owne s Now Gentlemen 
let's tune rand too it luftily awhile. 

Bp* Now a my yong gueft; me thinks your' allycholly j 
I pray you why is it i 

lu* Marry (mine Heft) becaufc I cannot be merry. 

Ho. CornejWdll haue you merry: lie bring you where 
youfhal! heare Mufique, and fee the Gentleman chat 
you ask'd for* 

In* Butfhalll hearehimfpeake. 

Ho. I that you ffia 11 , 

/#* That will be Mufique. 

Ho. Harkeiharkc. 

lu* Is he among thefe ? 

He* I; but peace, lct*s hrarc'm. 

Song. U^ho is Stlnm ? what is /he ? 

Thutt *11 optr Swaines commend her ? 

Holy ^Aire^nA wifi is fhe t 
The beoHto fuck grace did lend her t 
that (he might admired he* 

Is (be ktnde Oi fie is fairs ? 

For beauty lines teith ktndnsffe e 
Tone doth to her eyes repairs f 
To helps him of his hlindnefti i 


And being helped ^inhabits there* 

Then to Silmdjct vs Jing y 
Thar Siluia is exes King * 

She excels each men all thing 
Vpon the dnH earth dwelling* 

To her let vs Garlands bring* 

Ho* How now? are you fadder then you wercbcforej 
How doeyopj man ? the Muficke likes you nor* 

In* You miftake: the Mufitlan likes me nor. 

Ho* Why,my pretty youth? 

In, He pkies folfe (father.) 

Ho* HowjOut of tune on thcftrbgs. 

Iu, Notfo;butyec 

So falfe chat he grieues my very heart-ftrings. 

Ho* You haue a qukkc care* (hearr, 

lu, 1,1 would I were deafe it makes me hauc a flow 
Ho* I perceim: you delight not in Mufique. 

In* Not a whit, when it urs fo. 

Ho* Hai kcjwhat fine change \% in the Mufique. 

In. I: chat change is the fpighc. 

You would haue them alwaies play but Snr rfi'ing, 
In. I would alwajei haue one play but one thing. * 
Rut Hofbdoth this Sir Prothensy hat we talkeon^ 

Often retort vnto this Gen rie worn an ? 

Ho* I cell you what Launce his mm told me, 

He louVI her out of /J1 nicke* 

In* Where is Launce} 

Ho* Gone to feckc his do^which to morrow ? by his 
Matters commamlj hec muft carry for a prtfent to his 
Lady, 5> 

lu, ^eace T ftand afide,the company parts. 

Pro Sir 7kw,feare not you,! will fo pleade. 

That y, a flialt fay,my cunning drift excels, 

Th, Where meete wet* 

Pro* At Saint Greg&ries well 
Th* Farewell, 

Pro* Madam: good tu'n co your Ladifhip* 

StL I thanke you for your Mufique(Gcntknien) 
Who isthatthat fpakef 

Pto 9 One (Lady)ifyou knew his pure heart* truth, 

Tcu would quickly learne to know him by hii voice* 

SiU Sir PmheuSj as I cake it. 

Pro* Sir Pros hens (gentle Lady)and your Seru ant. 

SiL What's your will? 

Pro* I hat I may comp 3 fie yours. 

StL Yotthaue your wifii/my will is eiieii this. 

That prcfencly you hie you home to bed*- 
Thou fubtilejperiur d s falfe, difloyail man ; 

Think’ft thou I am fo fhallow/o conceitlefle, 

To befeduced by chy flattery, % 

That has*t deceiu'd fo many with thy vowes t 
Returnejrcturne.and make thy loue amends: 

For me(by this pale quecne ofnight 1 fwearc) 

I am fo farre from granting thy requeft. 

That I defpife thee,for thy wrongfull fuire; 

And by and by intend to chide my felfe, 

Eucn for this time I fpend in talking to thee* 

Pro. I grant (fweet loue) that I did lone a Lady, 

But flic is dead* 

Ih* TwercfalfedflflioEldfpeakeit; 

For i am fure fiie is not buried. 

SiL Say that fhe be ;yet Kalentme thy friend 
Simmies; to whom (thy felfe art witnelTe) 






I am betroth'd $ and art thou not aflianfd 
To wrong him,with thy importunacy ? 
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The into gentlemen of Verona. 


Fro, I iilcewUe hear? that Valentine is dead, 

Sil. And fo fuppofe am 1 3 for in hyp graue 
Allure thy felfc.my loue is buried. 

Pro t Sweet Lady,let me rake it from the earth. 

Si/. Goeto thy Ladies gr^uc.and call hers thence, 
Or at the leaft,iu hcrs,fepulcher thine. 
lul. He heard not that. 

Prt, Madam; ifyour heart be fo obdurate: 

Vouchfafe me yet yojurPi&urc for my loue, 

The Picture that is hanging in your chamber; 

To that tie fpeake,to that ile figh and weepc: 
for fince the fubftancc of your pcvfcfr felfe 
Is elfe denoted,I am bu£a foadow; 

And toyqur foado w,will I make true loue. 

I*t. If’cwerc a fubjftancc you,would fnre decciue it, 
And makeitbutaflia£b\y ( as I am, 

Stl. I am very,ldath to be your [doll Sir; 
But,finceyour falfelipodfhaSI become you well 
To worfoip foadowcs,and adore falfe foapes, 

Sead tp mein the morningjand ile feud it *. 

And fo,good reft. 

‘Pro. As wretches babe ore-night 
That wait for execution in the morne. 
ltd. will you «oe ? 

Ho. By myhailMlotne,! wasfaft afieepc. 
lul. Pray you,where ties Sir Troiheta t 
ho. Marry, atmyhoufes 
T ruft me,I thinke 'tis almoft day. 

Jut. Not fo : but it:hath bin the longeft night 
That ere I watch’d,ami the moil heauieft. - 


Serna. Ter tia. 


EitterEglamore, S'tUtia. 

Jig. This is the hourc that Madam Siluia 
Entreated me to caii,and know her mindc: 

Thcrs Come great matter (lie’Id employ me in. 
Madam, Madam. 

Sd. Who cals? 

Eg. Your feruinland your friend; 

One that attends your Ladifhips command. 

Si/. Sir Eg'amore y a thoufand times good morrow. 
Eg. As many (worthy Lady) to your felfe: 
According to your Ladifoips impofe, 

I am thus early come,to know what feruice 
It-isyourpleafureto command me in. 

Sil, Oh Eglamcure, thou art a Gentleman : 

Thinke not I flatter (for I fweare I doc not) 
ValiantjWifejrcmGi'fe-fulhwell acconiphfo’d. 

Thou arc not ignorant what dccte good will 

3 beareYtito the banifo’d Valent wei 
Nor how my fatherwculd enforce me marry 
Vaine Tbnrio (whom my very foule abbot'd.) 

Thy felfe Iiaft lou’d, and I baue heard thee fay 
No griefedideuer come fo neere thy heart. 

As whim thy Lady,and thy true-Ioue dide, 

Vpon whofe Graue thou vow'dft pure ehaftitje: 

Sir Eg!amours 1 3 would to Valentine 
To Mantua^ where 1 heare.he makes aboad; 

And for the waies are dangerous to paffc, 

I doc defire thy worthy company, 


Vpon whofe faith and honor, I repole, 

Vrge not my fathers anger {Eglarmurt) 

But thinke vpon my griefe(a Ladies griefc) 

And on the iuftice of my flying hence, 

To keepe me from a moit vnholy match, 

Which heauen and fortune Bill rewards With plagues 
I doe defire thee, eucn from a heart 
As full offorrowes,anhc Sea of fends, ■; 

To bearc me company,and goe with met 
If not,to hide what I haue faidito thee. 

That I may venture to depart alone. 

Eg!. Madain,I pitty much your griftuances, 
Which,fince I know they yertuoufly are .plac’d, 

I giue content to goe along with you, 

Wreaking as little what betiderhyhe. 

As much,I with ail good befomme you. 

When will you goe? 3 ,:v 

Sil. This euening comming. 

Eg. Wherefoall I mecteyou? 

Sd. At trier Patricks! Cell, * I * 3 * 1 

Where I intend holy Confeifion. 

Eg. I will not faile your Ladifoip: 

Good morrow (gentle Lady,) 

Sil. Good morrow,kinde Sir EgUmowt. Extnnu 


Seem Quarta . 


Enter Lamer } fmbem 3 Iulut % Siluia^ 

L?v+ When a mans fcmant fha!3 play the Curie with 
him (looke you) it goes hard; one that I brought vpof 
a puppy rone that 1 fauM from drowning! when three or 
fuureofbis blinde brothers and fitters went to it ; I haue 
taught him (cuen as one would fay precisely, thus I 
Would tcich a dog) I was fertt to deliuer him, ai a pre 
iencco from my Matter; and I came no 

fooner into the dyning-charitber, but he flops me to her 
Trencher, and fiealcs her Caponsdeg ; O, Vit a foule 
thing, ^hert a Cur cannot keepe himielfe in all compa¬ 
nies : | would haue (as one fliould lay)one thatteke$ vp. 
on him to be a dog mdeede/to be,as it were, a dog stall 
things. If I had nor had more wit then he,to cake a fault 
vpon me that he did* I thinke verily heehad bin hangM 
for't; fiirc as I line he had ftifferiifor’t .-you (ball judge i 
Heerhrufts me himfeife into the company of three or 
four? gentIeman*Iike*dogs,vndcr the Dukes table ; 
hadnorbinthere(blcffethemarke)a piffing while, but 
ali the chamber fmek him; out with the dog(faies one) 
what cur is that(faiea another) whip him out (faies the 
third jhang him vp (faies the Duke*) I hauing bin ac¬ 
quainted with the fmell before, knew it was Crab j and 
goes me to the fellow that whips the dogges r friend 
(quoth I) you meanc to whip the dog; I marry doe I 
(quoth he)you doe him the more wrong(quoih l) 

I did the thing you wot of : he makes me no more adoe, 
but whips me out of the chamber; how many Mafttn 
would doc this for his Seruant ?nay,ile be fworne I haue 
far in the ftocket/or puddings he hath flolnc,ocherwile 
he had bin executed: I haue flood on the Pillorie for 
Gecfc he hath kilM, otherwife he had fitffcrd fbr f tthou 
think'ft not of this now: nay,I remember thfc ttickc you 
ftruM me, when 1 tooke my leauc of Madam Silnk : did 

not 


be typo gentlemen ofVtrona* 


IT 




not 1 bid thee Bill markeroc^d doaasldojvvhen did’ft 
| thou fee mchcauc vpnnyieg, and make water againfta 
f Gentlcv/oaiaus farthingale ? did’ft theueuer fee me doe 
fuchatrickc? 

Pro. Setafiimh thy name: Ilike thee wdi, 

And will imploy tbee in l’ome feruice prefently, 

/#. In what you picafc,ile doe what 1 can. 

Pro. I hope thou wilt. 

How now you whor-fou pezanr, 

Where haue you bin thefe two dayes loyteting? 

U. Marry Sir,I earned Miftris Stlnia the dogge you 
bad roe. 

Pro. And what faies llie to my little Icwell ? 
ga. Marry fbe faies your dog was a cuiymd tclsyou 
currifh thank* is good enough for fuchaprefcnt, 

Vro. But file receiu d ray dog ? 

Ea. Noindeedcdidflienot: 

Here haue I brought him backeagaine. 

Pro. Whatjdidit thou offer her this from me s’ 

La. I Sir,the other Squirnll was ftolne from me 
By the Hangmans boye* in the marketplace, 

And then I offer’d Iier mine owne.who is a dog 

As big as ten ofyours,& tlicrefore theguife the greater. 

pro. Goe,gec thee hence.and finde my dog againe. 

Or ncre returnc againe into my fight. 

Away,l fay: ftayeft thou to vexe me here; 

ASIaue.that ftill an cnd,tumes me tofhame : 

Sebafiian, 1 haue entertained thee, 

Partly that I haue neede of filch a youth. 

That can with fomediferetion doe my bufirefie; 
For’ciswo ttufiing co yond fooiifir Lowr; 

But ebiefely, for thy face,and thy behauiour, 

Which (ifmy Augury decciue me not) 

Witneflfe good bringing vp, fortune,and truth: 

Therefore know thee,for this I entertaine thee. 

Go prefemly.and take this Riiig with thee, 

Deliuer it to Madam Silta'a ; 

She lou’d me well^dcliuer’d ir to me. 

hi. Jtfccmes you lou’d not her,notkaueher token: 
She is dead bchke ? 

Not fo: I thinke ftie Hues. 
ltd, Alas. 

Pro, Why do’ft thou cry alas ? 
lul. I cannot choofe'but pitty her. 

Fro. Wherefore fliould’ft thou pitty her ? 
hi. Becaufe,rnc thinkes that fhc lou d you as well 
As you doe lone your Lady Siluia : 

She dreames on him,thar has forgot her lone. 

You d oat eon her, that cares not for your ioiie. 

Tis pitty Loue,fhould be fo contrary .■ 

And thinking on it, makes me cry alas.; 

Pro. Well: giue her that Ring, anchhercwithall 
This Lettemftat’s her chamber .■ Tell niy Lady, 

" claime the promifefor herheauenlypidf tire: 

Your mcflage done ,hye home vn to my chamber. 

Where thou fir alt finde me fad.and foltcari'c; 

hi. How many wointn would doe fwch smeflug's? 
Alas pdore Pr#thew,th<su haft entertain’d 
A Foxe,to be the Shepheard of thy Lambs; 

Alas.poore fbole,wTiy doe I pitty him 
That with his very heartde^ifeth mp ? 

Becaufc he loues hfi§M d^rffeth mej 
Becaufe I louehim,I muft pitty him. 

ThisRingl gaue him,when he parted fromroe. 

To bindc him to remember my gOod'Will .• 

And now am I (vnhappy Mefienger) " 


To plead for that, which I would not obtainc; 

To carry thar,wbich I would haue refus’d; 

To praife his faith,which I would haue difprais’d. 

I am my Mafters true confirmed Loue, 

But cannot be true feruanr to my Maftcr, 

Vnlcffc I proue falie traitor to my felfe. 

Yet will I woe for him^but yet fo coldly, 

As (hcatien it knowes) I would notbaue him fpecd. 
Gcnticwomaiijgood day: i pray you be my meanc 
To bring me whereto fpeake with MzdzmSiluia. 

Sil. What would you with hcr,if that I befhc ? 
hi. If-you be fhe, I doe intreat your patience 
To heare me fpeake the mcflage I am fent on. 

Sit, From whom ?< 

hi. From my Maftcr, Sir Pro the us. Madam. 

Sil. Oh: he fends you for a Picture ? 
hi. I, Madam, 

Sit. Vrfu/a , bring my Pi<fture there, 

Gocjgiuc your Mafler this.- rell him from me, 
Onc/«//i« ) thathis changing thoughts forget 
Would better fit his Chambcrjthen this Shadow, 
hi. Madam, pleafeyou perufethis Letter 3 
Pardon me (Madam) I haue vnaduis’d 
Deliuer’d you a paper chat I ftiould net; 

This is the Letter to your Ladifhip. 

Stl. I pray thee let roe looke on that sgaine, 
ltd. It may not be: good Madam pardon me, 

Sd. There, hold; 

I will not looke vpon your Mafters lines: 

I know they are ftuftwith ptoccftations. 

And full ofnew-fotmd oathes^-hich he will breakc 
Ase ifily.as f doc teare his paper. 

hi. Madam, he fends your Ladifbip this Ring. 

Sil. The more fltamefor him,that he fends it me; 
Fori haue heard him fay a thoufand times, 

YYnhlia gaue it him,at his departure 
Though his falfe finger haueprophan’d the Ring, 

Mine flrall not doc his him io much wrong. > 
hi. Shcthankcsyou, 

Stl. What fa i’ll thou ? 

hi. I chankcyou Madam, that you tender her : 
Poore Gentlewoman, my Mailer wrongs her much. 

Sd, Do’ft thou know her ? 

hi. Almoft as well as I doe know my felfe. 

To thinke vpon herwoes, I docprorelt 
That I haue wept a hundred fcuerall rimes. 

Sil. Belike foe thinks that Protbem hath forfook Her? 
hi. I thinke foe doth: and that s licr caufe ot iorrerw 
5/7. ]s foe not palling faire ? 
hi. She hath bin fairer(Madam) then foe is; 

When foe did thinke my Maftcr lou'd her well; 

She.in my iudgcmenr,wasasfaireasyou. 

But fince flic did negleft her looking glaffe. 

And threw her Sun-expelling Mafquc away. 

The ayre hath ftaru’d the rofes in her cheekes. 

Aid pinch’d the lilly-tindfureofher face. 

That now foe is become as blacke as I. Ii? -. 

SH. How tall was foe i 

hi. About my ftarurc: for at Pentecofl , 

When all our Pageants ofdclight were plaid. 

Our youth got me.tp play the womans part. 

And I was trim’d in'Madam 7 «/W 

Whichferucd me as fit, by all mens iudgements. 

As if the garment had bin made for me .- 
Therefore f know fhe is about my he'igBt, 

And at that time I made her wcepea good. 


For 
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The two (gentlemen of Verona. 


For 1 did play a lamentable part. 

(Madam)'twas Ariadne, paflioning 
For Tfo/h* periury,and vniuft flight; 

Which I To liuely afted with my tearcs: 

That my poore Miftris moued therewithal!. 

Wept bitterly: and would I might be dead, 

If 1 in thought felt not her very form w. 

Sil. She is beholding to thee (gentle youth) 

Alas (poorc Lady) defolate,and left,; 

I weepe my felfc to thinke vpon thy word*: 

Here youth: there it my purfe j I giuc thee this (well. 
For thy fwcecMiftrtsIakejbecauiethou Ion’ll her. Fate- 
I»l. And fhe fhall thanke you foi’t, if ere you know 
A vertuous genitcwomaiyni]dc,and beaucifull. (her. 
I hope my Mafters fuit will be but cold, 

Since fhe refpefts my Miftris louefo much. 

Alas,how loue can trifle with it felfe .* 

Here is her Pi (Sure ■ let me fee,I thinlte 
If I had fuch a Tyre, this face of mine 
Were full as louely.as is this of hers; 

And yet the Painter flatter’d her a lirclc, 

Vnlefle I flatter with my felfe too much. 

Her haire is Aburne, mine is perfeft Teilew ; 

If that be all the difference in his loue. 

He get me fuch a coulour’d Perry wig .* 

Her eyes are grey as glaffe.and lb are mi tier 
I, but her fore-head’s low,and mine’s as high ; 

What fhould it be that he rcfpe&sin her, 

But I can makerefpeftiue in my felfc: 1 
If this fond Loue.werc not a blinded god. 

Come fiiadow, come,and take this fhadow vp, 

For’tis thyriuall; O thou fencelcffe forme. 

Thou fhak be worfhip’d,kifs’d,!ou’d,aod ador’d; 

And were there fence in his Idolatry, 

My fubflance fhould be ftatue in thy flead. 

He vie chcs kindly,for thy Miftris fake 
That vs’d me fo: pr clfe by loue,l vow, 

I fhould haue fcratch’d out your vnlccing eyes. 

To make my Mafter out ofloue with thee. Exeunt. 


AHusQmntus. ScamaPrima. 


Enter Eglamoure, Situs*. 

Egl. The Sun begins to guild the veeftetne skie, 

And now it is about the very houre 

That Silssia, at Fryer Patricks Cell fhould meet me. 

She will not faile; for Louers breakenot houres, 
Vnleffe it be to come before,their time. 

So much they fpur their expedition. 

See where flae comes -• Lady a happy eucning. 

Sil. A men, Amen: goc on (good Eglatneure) 

Out at thcPoftcrne by the Abbey wall; 

I fcarc I am attended by fome Spies. 

EgU Fcare not: thcForrcft is not three leagues off, 

Ifvvc recouer that,wc arc furecnough. Exeunt. 

* ; 


Sc&yiaSevunda. 


* Jin , . ' -- J - r f - ^ } 

EnUpfhhriQyfrothcffifuUa 7 Dxke* 

Thu Sir ^mhcufw hat faic.s SiluU to my .fuift ? 


f r*. Oh Sir ,1 findc her milder then fhe was ? 

And yetflbe takes exceptions ar your perfon* 

Thu . What? that my leg is too long? 

Fre, No^that it is too little* 

Thu* He wcarca Boote* to make it fome what royn! 
Pro* But lone will not be fpurd to what it loathes* " 
Thu. What faici fhe to my face ? 

7>r&. She faies it n a faire one. 

Thu. Nay then the wanton lyes: my face is blaeke 
Pr$. Rut Pcarlcs are fairs j and the old faying 
Blacke men are Pearki/m beauteous Ladies eyes, * 
Thu p *TIi trtiejfuch Pearles as put out Ladies eye^ 
For 1 had rather winke, then looke on them* 

Thu m How likes £he my difcourfc i 
Pro. Ill* when you talke of war* 

Thu* But well,when I difeourfe ofloue and peace 
JuL But better ind cede,when you hold y ou peacel 
Thu. What fayes {he to my valour? 

Pro* Oh Sir,(be makes no doubt of that. 

IuL She need es not 3 when fhe knowes it cowardice 
Thu* What faies fhe to my birth ? 

Pie. That you arc well dcriu'd, 

IuL True: froniaGentIeman 3 toafooIc* 

ThH* Confidcrs fhe my PofTeflions ? 

Irou Oh, I: and pieties them* 

Thu* Wherefore^ 

IuL That fuch an Afle fhould owe them. 

Pro. That they are out by Leafe, 

IuL Here comes the Duke. 

Dm . H ->w now fir frothem; how now Thurtof 
Which of you faw Eg/amcure oflate ? 

7 huu Nod. 

Pro. Nor I. 

Du* Saw you my daughter s 1 
Pro, Neither. , 

Du. Why then 

She's fled vmo dm pozanr* Valentine ; 

And EgLtmmre is in her Company; 

Tis true; for Frier Lwrense met them both 
As he.in pennance wander'd through the For reft; 

Him he knew well „* and guefd that it was fhe. 

But being mask'd, he was not fure of it. 

Beiides fhe did intend Confeffioo 
At Patricks Cell this cuen,and there fhe was not, 
Tbcie likelihoods confirmeher flight from hence j 
Therefore I pray you flanthnoi to difeourfe, 
Butmountyou prefently, andmeete with me 
Vpon thcrifingofthe Moumainefoote 
That leads toward whether they are fled: 

Difpacch (Tweet Gentlemen) and follow me* 

Thu. Why this itis,tobeapceuifhGir|c f 
That flics her fortune when it followes her; 
lie after; nacre to be rcueng’d on EgUmourr^ 

Then for the loue of reck-leffe Siluia. 

Pro, And I will follow, more for Silua* loue 
Then hate of Eglamour* that goes with her. 

IuL Audi will follow,more to croffe that loue 
Then hate for Silni * % that is gone for loue* £*tm 
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Scena Teriia» 


Si hi*, ont-Uwts. 
1 ,Ohu Come, come be patient: 


iOfil'J 


WC «.“aSS tfe... .h,.o n c 

fltue lcatn’d me howto brookethis patiently. 

3 oT. Ee.ngnirr.blcfooted, 

Rut Merfet vn&Valeriw follow hm) s 

SSk.0 Ihc Wifi end of the wood, 
f ”,ci ou, Captaioe: Wrfll follow tan *h« > fled. 

The Thicket it bef«, he cannot icape. 

, Out. Come, I muft bring you to our Captains caue. 
pesre not: he bcares an honourable minoe. 

And will not vfc a woman l3wlcfly. 

Sit, o Falenme : this I end u re tor dice. 

Exeunt. 


£ H ter Valentine, Prethita, Siluia, I alia, SDuke, Thurie, 
Qtftla&cS* 

y&L How vfe doth breed i habit in a man ? 

This (hadoWydefart,vnfrequctKed woods 
I better brooke then flourifliing peopled To woes; 

Here can I flr alon«, vn-feene ot any, 

And to the Nightingale* complaining Note* 

Tune my diftrcttes,and record my woes, 

O thou that do ft inhabit in my breft, 

L«ue not the Manfion fo long Tcnantdeffe, 

Left gro wing ruinous, the building fall. 

And leaue no memory of wliatit was, 

Repairc me, with thy prefence, SUuia : 

Thou gentle Nimph, cheriftuhy for-lornefwaine. 
What hallowing, and what flit is this to day ? 

Thcfe arc my maces, that make their wills their Law, 
Hiuc fome vnhappy palTenger in chace; 

They loue me well: y ct I haue much to doc 
Tokeepe them from vntimll outrages. 

Withdraw thee Valentine : who's this comes hecre ? 

Pro. Madam,this feruiccl haue done for you 
(Though you rcfpedl not aught your feni3iu doth ) 

To hazard life,and reskewyou from him. 

That would haue forc’d your honour, and your loue, 
Vouchfaf c me far my meed, but one fiiirc looke: 

(A fmallcr boonc then this I cannot beg, 

And leffe then this, I am fure you cannot giue.) 

Vnl. How like a dreamc is this ? I fee, and hearc ■ 
Loue, lend me patience to forbeare a while, 

Sil. Omiferablc.vnhappythatlam, 

Pro. Vnhappy were you (Mariam) ere I came: 

But by my comming, I haue made you happy. 

Stl. By thy approach thou malt’ft meoioft vnhappy. 
/»/. And me,when he approcheth to yout prefcncc. 
Sil. Had I becne ceazed by a hungry Lion, 

I would haue beene a break-faft to the Bcaft , . . 

Rather then haue falfe Ertthtw reskue me: 

Oh heauen be iudge how 1 loue Palmtint , 

VVhofe life’s as tender to me as my foulc, 

And full as much (Formore there cannot be ) 

I doe deteft falfe periur’d Prnhem : 

Therefore be gone, follicit me no more. 

Pr». What dangerous adtion, flood it nex t to death 
Would Inot vndergoCjforone calme looke: 

Oh tis the cotfe in Loue,and ftill approu'd 



When women cannot loue,where they're belou’d. 

Sit. When Prothem cannot loue,where he's beJou'd: 
Read oucr I vitas heart, (thy firft befl Loue) 

For whofe dearc fake, thou dirfft then rend thy Faith 
Into a thoufend caches; and all thofe oathes, 

Defcended into periury, to loue me. 

Thou haft no faith left now, vnlcflt thou’dft two. 

And that’s farre worfe then none: better haue none 
Then plural! faith, which is too much by one; 

Thou Counterfeyt, to thy true friend. 

Pro. I 11 Loue, 

Who refpefts friend ? 

Sil. All men but Prothetit. 

Pro, Nay,if the gentle fpirit of mcujng words 
Can no way change you to a milder forme; 

He wooeyou likeaSouIdicr, atarmes end. 

And loue you ’gainft the nature of Loue: force ye, 

Stl. Oh heauen. 

Pr*. He force thee yeeld to my defire. 

Vat, Ruffian: let goc that rude vneiuili touch, 

Thou friend of an ill fafiiion. 

Fro. Valentine. 

Vai. Thou edmon friend,that’s without faith or loue, 
For fuch is a friend now: treacherous man, 

7 hou haft beguil’d my hopes; nought but mine eye 
Could haueperfwaded me mow I dare not fay 
I haue one friend aliue; thou wouldfldifproucmci 
Who fhould be milled, when ones right hand 
Is perjured to the bo feme } Prathsue 
I am forry I muS neuer trtifl thcc marc. 

But count the worlds flranger for thy fake: 

The priuatc wound it dtepeft; oh titne, raoft accurfl: 
’Mongft all foes that a friend fliould be the Worft i 
Pro. My fliameaaj guilt confounds me: 

Forgiue me Valentine : if hearty forrow 
Be a fufficieut Ranfome for offence, 

1 tendcr’t hecre: I doc as tiutly fuffer, 

As ere I did commit, 

Val. Then I am paid : 

And once againe, I doe receiue thee honeft; 

Who by Rcpcnuiiceisnotfatisfied, 

Is nor of heauen, nor earth; forth efc arc pleas’d: 

By Penitence ch’Etcrnalls wrath's appeas’d: 

And that my loue may appeareplaine and free. 

All that was mine, in St/uia, I giuc thee. 

Iut. Oh mevnhappy. 

Pro, Looke to the Boy, 

Vat. Why, Boy f 

Why wagrhow now ? what’s the matterflook vp: fpeak. 

lut.O good fir,my mafter charg’d me to dcliuer a ring 
to Madam Siluia: * (out of my ncgieft)was neuet done. 
Pro, Whereis that ring ?boy? 
tul, Hecre ’tis: this is it. 
pro . How ? let me fee. 

Why this is the ring I gaue to lulia. 

Pul. Oh, cry you mercy fir,I haue miftooke t 
This is the ring you fent to Siluia. 

Pro. But how cam’ft thou by this ting ?at my depart 
I gaue this vmo Puli*, 

Pul. And Mia her felfe did giue it me, 

And lulia her felfe hath brought it hither* 

Pro. How?MW 

Pul. Behold her, that gaue ayme to all thy oathes, 

And cnternjn’d ’em deep el jr in her heart. 

How oft haft thou with periury cleft the rootc P 
Oh Prothem, let this habit make thee blufh. 

D Be 
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Be them afhatjTd chat I haue tookc vpon,me, 

Such an immodeft rayment} if fhameliue 

In a difguife of Joue f 

Ic is the lcffer blot modefly Andes, 

Women to change their (hapes,then men their minds. 
Pro * Then men their mindsf tls true:oh heuei^werc man 
But Conftau^he were perfect; that one error 
Fils him with faults: makes him run through all tiffins; 
Inconstancy fail$-off, ere it begins: 

What is in Stint* s face, but I may fpie 
More frefliin lulms % with a con (tarn eye? 

*Vd* ComCjCome : a hand from either: 

Let me be bled to make this happy clofe ; 
f Twere piety two foc'h £nends mould be long foes* 

Pro. Bcare witnes (heauea)lhaLicmy with foreuer. 
IuL And I mine- 
Qnt-L A prize: a prize: a prize* 

VaL Forbeare,forbeare I fay : It is my Lord the Duke* 
Your Grace is welcome to a man difgracM > 

Banifoed Valentine. 

Duke* Sir Valentine? 

Thu. Yonder is Sduia : and SiluU*s mine, 

Vd. Tburh giuebacke; or elfc embrace thy death: 
Come not within the me a fore of my wrath: 

Doe not name Silirn thine : if once againe, 

Verotm {hall not hold thee: heere flic Bands 3 
Take but pofleflion of herewith a Touch: 

] dare thee, but to breath vpon my Lone. 

Thur , Sir Valentine a I care not for her* I: 

I hold him but a foolc that will endanger 
His Body* for a Girle that lanes him not ; 

I chime her na^and therefore fhe is thine, 

Duke. The more degenerate and bafe art thou 
To make fueh meanes for her^as thou haft done* 

And Ieaue her on fuch flight conditions- 


No'Wjby the honor of my Anceftry 7 
I doe applaud thy ifm^Vdsntim^ 

And thinke thcc worthy of an EmprefTe leue f 
Know then^ I heere forget all former greefes^ 

Cancell all grudge, repeale thee home againe s 
Plead anew ft ate in thy Tn-riuaf d merit. 

To which I thus fubferibe: Sir *Udmtine$ 

Thou art a Gemleman^nd wdl deriu"d > 

Take thou thy Sitma y for thou ha ft dcferifd her* 

ZJaL I thank your Grace* J gift hath made me happv- 
I now befeech you (for your daughters fake ) 

To grant one Boone that I fhall aske of you* 

Duke* I grant it (for thine owne) what ere it be* 
VaL Thefe banifhM men 5 that I haue kept withall 
Are men endued with worthy qualities: 

Forgiue them what they haue committed here. 

And let them be recall'd from their Exile; 

They arc reformed, ciuilly full ofgood, 

And fir for great employment (worthy Lord*) 

Duke. Thou-baft preuaild, I pardon them and thee: 
Difpofe ofthem,asthou knowft their defercs* 

Comcjet vs goe, w r e will include all iarres. 

With Triumphes, Mirth* and rare folefnnity. 

VaL And as we walke along,!date be bold 
With ourdifeourfe, to make your Grace to fmile, 
What thinke you of this Page (my Lord i ) 

Duke I think the Boy hath grace in him, he blufliej, 
TV. I warrant you(my Lord)more grace^henBoy, 
Duke. What mcane you by that faying ? 

Vd. Pleafe you, lie tell y ou,as vve pafle along, 

That you will wonder what hath fortuned: 

Com tPrethem y 4 tis yourpennance,but to heare 
Theftory ofyourLoue* difcoucrcd. 

That done 3 our day of marriage lliall be yours, 
OueFeaftjOnc houfc,one mmuall bappinefte. Exem> 





The names of all the Actors. 

Duke: Either to Siluia. 
rdentwe. 7 . ^ . 

Froth,uiS tkmaa,,Umm - 
Anthonio: father to protheus. t 

Tbttrto: afiolijh riua U toVdktttitie. 

EgUmoure: Agent for Sduta in her ejeape. 

Ho(i: where Julia lodges. 

OutAa-wes with Valentine. 

Speed: a clowmfhfermntto Valentine . 

Loanee : the lake to Protheus . 

Panthion: feruant to Antonio, 

Julia; heloued of Protheus. 

Siluk: belened ofValentine., 

Lucett*: waighting-womatt to Julia. 
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THE 

Merry Wiues ofWindfor. 


vji Urn primus , Scenapnma. 


Emr Suffice Shallow, Slender, .fcrHughEuans, Maficr 

Page, Falftoffe,BardoIph,Nym,Pifloll, Anile Page, 

Mtpffi Ford, CMiJtrejfe Page, Simple. 

Shallow. 

sss«pjr Hugh, perfwade me not: I will make a atar- 
®Pj| Chamber macter of it, if hee were twenty Sir 
’ uktt Pa/Jlofs, he fhall not abufc Robert Shallow 
Efquirc. (Coram, 

Slen. In the County of qiocefter, Iuftiec of Peace and 

Shal. I (Cofcn Slender) and Ctift-ilorum. 

Slett. f and Rato lomm too ; and a Gentleman borne 
(Matter Parfon) who writes hitnfclfr Armigero , in any 
Bill, Warrant, Quittance, or Obligation, Arnsgtro 

Shal. I that I doe,and hme done any time thefe three 
hundred yeeres. , 

Sira. All his fucceffors (gone before him)hath don t: 
andallhis Anceftors( that come after him) may (. they 
may giue the dozen white Luces in their Coate. 

Shal. It is an oldc Coate, 

Eftanf, Thedoz.ert whiteLowfesdoe becomean old 
Coat well :itagrecs wcll pafianti It is a familiar beattto 
man,and fignifies Lotie. 

Shal. The Lufe is the frefir-fiib, the falt-fifh,is an old 
Coate. 

Slex, I may quarter (Coz). 

Shal. You may,by marrying. 

Eaans. It is marring indeed, if he quarter it. 

Shal. Not a whit. 

Euan. Yes per-iady :iflic ha’s a quarter of your coat, 
there is but three Skirts for your felfe, in my Ample con- 
ie&ures ; but that is all one : if Sir lohx Falflajfe haue 
committed difparagementivnto youjamofthe Church 
end will be glad to do my bcncuolenec, to makeattonc- 
ments and compremifes be tween e you. 

Shal. The Councell fhall heare it, it ic a Riot. 

Emit. It is not meet the Coimcell heare a Riot: there 
Is no feireofGoc in a Riot: The Councell (looke you) 
Avail defire to heare the fearc of Got, and not to heare a 
Riot r take your viza-ments in chat. 

Shal. Ha; o’my tife,if I were yong againe, the fword 
fllould end it. 

Eu<ms. It is pettcr that friends is the fword, and end 
it rand there is alfoanother deivice in niypraine , which 
peradueuture prings gootdifcretions with it. There is 
AnnePage, which is daughter to Matter Themat Page , 
which is pretty virginity. 

Slen. iJteiftrit Anne page 1 (he has brownc haire, and 
fpcakes fmall like a woman. 


Eaans. It is that ferry perfon for all the orld, as juft as 
you will defire, and feuen hundred pounds ofMoneycs, 
and Gold, and Siiucr,is her Giand-fire vpon his deaths- 
bed, (Got deliuer to a ioyfull refutrediions) giue, when 
five is able to ouertake feuemccneyeeres old. It were a 
goot motion,ifwc ieaue our pribbles and prabbles,and 
defire a marriage betweene M after Abraham,!. ml Miftris 
Anne Page, 

Slen, Oid her Grand-fire Ieaue her feauen hundred 
pound ? 

Eft.m. I, and her father is make her a petrer penny. 
Slen. I know the young Gentlewoman,five has good 
gifts. 

Ettan. Seuen hundred pounds, andpoffibiliries, is 
goot gifts. 

Shal. Wel,let vs fee honeft M r 3-age: is Taljlaffe there? 

Eftatt. Shall I tell you a lye ? 1 doe oelpile a Iyer, as 1 
doe defpife one that is falfe,or as l defpile onethac i; not 
true: the Knight Siris there, and I hcicechyoU be 
ruled by your well-willers: I will peat the doore for M ? . 
Page. What hoa? Got-pleAeyom hosfe heere. 

Mt.Pagc. Who’s there ? 

Euan. Here is go’t’s piefling and youv friend, and Iu- 
ttice Shallow,$nd heereyongMaHerS/«d/<r: that perad- 
uentures Avail tell you another tale, if matters grow to 
your likings. 

Ad. .Page. I am glad to fee your Worfliipt well ; I 
thankc you for my Venifon Matter Shallow, 

Shal. Matter Page, I am glad to fee you: milch good 
doe it your good heart: I wifil’d your Venifon better, it 
was ill kilid : how doth good Mittrefle Pagel and I thank 
you alwaies with my heart, la; with my heart. 

M. Page, Sir, 1 thanke you. 

Shal. Sir, I thanke you: by yea, and no I doe. 

Ad.Pa. I am glad to fee you,good Matter Slender. 

Slen. How do’s your fallow Greyhound, Sir, I heard 
fay he was out-run on fotfitd. 

M.Pa. It could not bciudg’d. Sir. 

Sletr, You’ll not confetti : you’ll not confefle. 

Shal. That he will not, ’tis your fault,’tis your fault: 
’tisagooddogge. 

M.Pa. A Cur, Sir. 

Shal. Sir: hee’s a good dog, and a fa ire dog, can there 
be more faid ? he is good, and fairs. Is Sir John Falftaffe 
heere ? 

M.Pa. Sir, hee is within: and I wouldlcould doea 
good office be tweene you. 

Emu. Itisfpokeasa Chrittians ought to fpcake. 

Shal. He hath wrong’d me (Matter Page.) 

M.Pa. Sir,he doth in fome fort confefle it, 

_ D a Sha.j 
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Shal t ifitbeconfefTedjitisnotredreffcd; is not that 
fo {M.Page ?) he hath wrong’d me, indeed he hath, at a 
word he hath: belceue me, [Robert Shallow Efquire,faith 
he is wronged. 

Ma.Pa, Here comes Sir John . 

Fat. Now,Maftcr Shallow , you’ll complains of me to 
the King ? 

Shat. Knight, you hauc beaten my men, kill’d my 
dccre, and broke open my Lodge, 

Fal. But not kifs’d your Keepers daughter ? 

S'oal. Tut, a pin: this fhall be anfwer’d. 

Fat, I will anfwcre it ftrait, I haue done all this: 
That is now anfwer’d. 

Shat, The Councell fhall know this, 

Fal. *Twere better for you ifit were known in court- 
cell: you’ll be laugh’d at. 

Em. Pattca verba ; (Sir lohn) good worts. 

Fal. Good worts? good Cabidge ; Slender, Ibroke 
your head: what matter hauc you again!! me/ 

Slen, Marry fir, I hauc matter in my head again ft you, 
andagainftyour cony-catching Rakalls i f Bardolf ) Nym > 
and Pifioil. 

Bar. You Banbery Chccfc. 

Slen. I, it is no matter. 

Pifi, How now, Mepbfiophi/tu ? 

Slen. I, it is no matter. 

Nine. Slice,I fay; paaca,pauca: Slice,that’s my humor. 
Slen, Where’s Simple my man ? can you tell. Cofen ? 
Ena, Peace, I pray you: now let vs vndcrftand: there 
is three Vmpires m this matter, as I vnderftand ; that is, 
Matter Page (fidelicct Matter Page, ) & there is my felfe, 
(fidelicet my felfe) and the three party is (lattly, and fi¬ 
nally) mine Hofl oftheGater. 

Ma.Pa. We three to hear it,& end it between them, 
Euan. Ferry goo't, I will make a priefc of it in my 
note-booke,and we wil afterwards orkc vpon the caufe, 
with as great difereecly as wc can. 

Fal. Pifioil. 

Pfi, He heares with cares. 

Euan. The Teuill and his Tam: what phrak is this ? 
he heares with care ? wby»it ii aftcflations. 

Fal. Pifioil, didyou pickc M. Slenders purfe ? 

Slen. I, by thefe glouei did hec, or I would 1 might 
neuercome in mine owne great chamber sgaine elfc, of 
fcauen groates in mill-fixpeuces, and two Edward Sho- 
uelboords, .that coft me two fhilling and two pence a 
peece of YeadMiller: by thefe gloucs. 

Fal. Is this true, Pijhlll 
£«ii»,No,itisfalfe, ifit is a picke-purfe. 

Ptfi. Ha,thoumountainc Forreyner : Sir and 
Matter mine, I combat challenge of this Lacine Bilboe: 
word of deniall in thy labras here; word of denial; froth, 
and feum thou lieft. 

SUn. By thefe gIoues,then’twashe. 

Njm. Beauis’d fir, and paffc good humours .• I will 
fay marry trap with you, if your unne the nut-hook* hu¬ 
mor onme,thatis the very note of it. 

Slen. By this hat, then he in the red face had it : for 
though I cannot remember what I did when you made 
me drunkc,yet I am not altogether an affe, 

Fal. What fay you Scarlet,zi\A lohn ? 

Bar. Why fir, (for my part) I fay the Gentleman had 
drunkc himfclfe out of his fiuc fenccnccs. 

E». It is his fiue fences : fic,what the ignorance is. 

Bar. And being fap,fir,was(as they fay) cafhecrd: and 
fo condufions paftthe Car-circs, 


Slen. I, you lpake in Latten then tot but tis no 
ter; Ilenere be drunk whilft I liue againe,but inhoneft 
ciuill, godly company for this tricke: if I be drunkc, Ij^ 
be drunkc with thofe that haue the feate of God,and not 
with drunken knaues. 

Euan. So got-udge me, that is a vertuons minde. 
Fat. You heart all thefe matters deni’d, Gentlemen ■ 
you heart it. 

Aft,Page. Nay daughter, carry the wine in, wet’ll 
drinke within. 

SUn. Oh heauen: This i s MiftrcfTe Anne Page. 
M s .Page. How now M iftrii Ford ? 

Fal. Mifiris Ford,by my troth you arc very we] met: 
by your leauc good Mifiris. 

J W.Page. Wife,bid thefe gentlemen welcome: come 
we hauc a hot Venifon pafty to dinner ; Come gentle* 
men, I hope we (hall drinke downc all vnkintjneftc. 

Slen, I had rather then forty {hillings 1 had my booke 
ofSongs and Sonnets heere : HownowSowp/e, where 
haue you bcene ? I mutt wait on my felfe, mutt ] >y #ll 
haue not the booke of Riddles about you, haue you * 
Sim. Booke of Riddles ? why did you norlenditto 
Alice Short-cake vpon Alhallowmas laft, a fortnight a- 
fore Michaelmas. 

Shat. Come Coz,come Coz,we ftay for you: a word 
with you Coz: marry this, Coz: there is as’twere a ten. 
der,a kinde of tender, made a farre-off by Sir Hugh here: 
doe you vnderftand me? 

Slen. iSir, you fhall finde mereafonable; ifit be fo, 
I fhall doe that that is reafon. 

Sbal. Nay,but vnderftand me, 

SUn. So I doe Sir. 

Euan, Giue eare to his motions; (M T .Slender) I will 
defeription the matter tu you, ifyou be capacity of it, 
Slen. Nay, 1 will doc as my Cozen Shallow laics ; J 
pray you pardon me, he’s alufticcofPeacc in his Conn- 
trie, umplc though I ftand here. 

Euan. But that is not the queftion ; the queftion is 
concerning your marriage. 

Shat. I, there’s the point Sir. 

£«. Marry is it; the very point of it, to Mi, An Page, 
SUn, Why ifit be fo ;1 will marry her vpon anyrea- 
fonable demands. 

Eu, B :t ca you affection the ’o-man,let vs command 
to know that of your mouth, or ofyourlips: fotdiuers 
Philosophers hold,that the lips is parcell of the mouth: 
therforcpi-teifeIy,ca you carry your good wil to ^ maid? 
Sh. Co.en Abraham Slender,c&n you loue her ? 

SUn. 1 hope fir, I will do as it {hall become out that 
would doe teafon. 

Ett. Nay,gor’s Lords,and his Ladies,you muftfpeake 
poflitablijifyou can carry-her your defires towards her, 
Shat. That you mutt: 

Will you, (vpon good dowry)marry her? 

SUn. I will doc a greater thing then that, vpon your 
requeft (Cofen) in any reafon. 

shat. Nay conceiue me, conceiue mee, ( fweet Coz): 
what I doe is to pleafure you (Coz:) can you loue the 
maid? 

Slen. I will marry her ( Sir) at your requeft ; but if 
there bee no great loue in the beginning, yet Heauen 
may decreafe it vpon better acquaintance, when wee 
arc married, and haue more occafion to know one ano¬ 
ther : I hope vpon familiarity will grow more content: 
but if you fay roary-her, Iwill mary-her, that I am freely 
difTolued,and diflolutcly. 

Em, It 
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is a fery difcction-anfwerc; &ue the fall is in 

the’ordjdiffolutely: the ort is (according to our rnea- 
arn) refolutelyr his meaning u good. 

Sh. 1 :lthinke my Cofen meant well, 

St I, or elfc I would 1 might be hang d (la.) 

Sh. Here t comes fa ire Mifiris Anne; would ,1 were 
vone for your fake, Miftrii Anne. 

7 An. The dinner is on the Table, my Father defircs 

voutworfliips company. 

1 Sfp. J will wait on him,(laire Mifiris Anne.) 

Em, Od’s pleffed-wihl wil not be abfccc at chegrace. 

■An. Wil’r plcafe your worfhip to come in,Sir? 

SI. No,I thank you forfooth.hartely;! am v ery well. 

An. The dinner attends you,Sir. 

SI. X am not a-hungry, 1 thanke you, forfooth: goe, 
Sirha,forallyou ate my man, goe wait vpon my Cofcn 
Shallow : a Iuftice of peace fometnne may be beholding 
to his friend,for a Man; I kcepe buc three Men. and a 
Boy yet,till my Mother be dead : but what though, yet 
Iliue like a poorc Gentleman borne. 

An. I may )}ot goe in without your worftiip : they 
will not fit till you come. 

Si. I’faith,ilecatc nothing :I thanke you as much as 
though I did. 

An. Iprayyou Sir walks in. 

SI. I had rather walke here (I thanke you) I bruiz’d 
my Ihinth’other day, with playing at Sword and Dag¬ 
ger with a Matter of Fence (three veneys for a difh of 
ftew’d ftrunes)and by my troth,I cannot abide the Imell 
of hot meatc fince. Why doe your dogs barkefo? be 
there Beares ith’ Towne ? 

An, I thinke there are,Sir, I heard them talk’d of. 

Si. Iloue thefport well, buc I fhall as foone quarrell 
at it, as any martin England-.you arc afraid ifyou fee the 
Beare loofe,are you not ? 

An. I indeed e Sir. 

SI. That’smeate and drinke ro me now: 1 hauefeenc 
5 rfffy?rys»loofe,twenty times,and haue taken him by the 
Chaine : but(I warrant you) the women haue focridc 
and fhrekt at it,that it pad : But women indeede,cannot 
abide’em,they are very ill-fauour’d rough things. 

jW<.p4.Comc J gentleM.^/e»d«r,cornc;wc fiay for you. 

SI. Ileeatc nothing, I thanke you Sir. 

Ma.Pa. By eocke and pie, you fhall not choofc,Sir: 
.come,come. 

Si. Nay,pray you lead the way. 

Ma.Pa * Come on, Sir. 

SI. Mifiris Anne : your felfe fhall goe firft. 

An. Not ISir, pray you keepc on. 

SI. Trudy Iwill not goe firft: truely-la: I will not 
doeyou that wrong. 

An. I pray you Sir. 

SI. lie rather be vnmannerly,f hen troublefome: you 
doe your felfe wrong indcede-la. Exeunt. 

Eu. Nay,it is petter yet .■ giue lier this letter; for it is i 
a’oman that aitogeathers acquaintace with Mifiris Amt 
Page; and the Letter is to defirc, and require her to foli- 
citc your Matters defires, to Miftris Amie Page I pray 
you be gon: I will make an end of my dinner; cher’s Pip¬ 
pins and Cheefc to come. Exeunt, \ 

- . - 

Seem Tertia , 

Enter Falfiaffe, Hefi.Bardolfe, Njm,Pifioil. Page. 

Fal. Mine tiofi ofthe Carter^ 

Ho, What faies my Bully Rookc ? fpeake fchollerly, 
and wifely. 

Fal- T ruely mine tiofi ; I mud curnc away fomc of my 
followers. 

Ho. Difcard,(bully Herculet) caiheerejlet them wag; 
trot,trot. 

Fal. I fic at ten pounds a weeke. 

Ho. Thou’rt an Emperor ( Cefar , Keifer and Pheanar) ! 

I will entertaine Bardolfe; he {hall draw;be fhall tapjfaid 

1 well (bully Hell or ?) 

Fa. Doe fo (good mine Hofi. 

Ho. I haue ipokcfiethimfollowdct me fee thee froth, 
and liuc; I am at a word .* follow. 

Fal, Bardolfe, follow him: a Taffier it a good trade: i 
an oldCloakc,makes a new Ievkin: a wither’d Seming- ; 
man, a frefti Tapfter: goe, adew. 

* 5 / 1 . It is a life that I hauc defir’d : I will thriue, 

Pfi, O bafe Hungarian wight.-wilt ^ the fpigot wield. 

Ni.He was gotten indrinkus no't the humor coceired? 

Fal. I am glad I am fo acquit of this Tindcibox : his 
Thefts were too open ,• his filching was like an vnskiifull 
Singer, he kept not time. 

Hi. The good humor is to fteale at a minutes reft. 

Pfi. Conuay: the wife it call: Stcale? foil: a fieo for 
the phrafe. 

Fat. Well firs, I am almoft out at heeles. 

Fiji, Why then let Kibes enfue. 

Fal, There is no remedy.-I mu ft coni catch,I muft fljtfc. 

Pfi. Yong Ratiens muft haue foode. 

Fal. Which of you knowFonf of this Towne? 

Pfi. 1 ken the wight the is of fubftance good. 

Fal. My honeft Lads, I will tell you what I am about. 

Pfi. Two yards, and more. 

Fal. No quips now Pifiolk (Indeede I am in the wafte 
two yards about: but I am now about no wafte; I am a- 
bout thrift) briefely: I doe meaneto make loue toFords 
wife :I fpie entertainment in her: fhee difeourfes: fhee 
carues .-fliegiucs thelcereofinuitation; I can conftrue 
the aflion of her familier ftile,& the hardeft voice of her 
behauior(to be cnglifb’drightIy)is,/rfw 1 ?fVM« Falfiafs. 

Pfi. He hath ftudied her willjand tranflated her will: 
out of honefty,into Englifti. 

Scena Secunda. 

Ni. The Anchor is d*epe: will that humor paffe? 

Fat. Now,the report goes, Ihehasalltheruleof her 
husbands Purle: he hath a legend of Angels, 
i Pfi. As many diuels entertaine: and to her Boy fay I, 

E nter Eu&m, and Simple. 

Em. Go your waics, and aske of Doftor Ccwbdufe, 
which is the way; and there dwels one Miftris Quicty ; 
which is in the manner of his Nurfe;orhi$ dry-Nurft/or 
his Cooke; or his Laundry ; his Walher,and his Ringer. 
Si. WellSir. & 

-Afr.The humor rifesut is goodihumor me the angels. 

Fat. 1 haue writ me here a letter to her :&hereano- 
ther to Pages wife, who euennow gaue mec good eyes 
coojexamind my parts with naoft judicious illiadsdome- 
times the bcame of her view* guiided my foote: fomo- 
ttmes my portly belly. 

D 5 pfi. 
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The Merry Wines offfitndfor* 


Fiji. Thenxlid the Sun on dung-hill fhine. 

JYA I thanke thee for that humour. 

jF/?/, O flic did fo courfc o’re ray exteriors with fuch 
a greedy intention,that the appetite of her eye,did feeme 
to fcorch me vp like a burning-glaflc: here’s another 
letter to her-* She beares thePurfetoo.* She is a Region 
in Guiana: all gold, and bountic: I will be Cheaters to 
them both, and they fliall be Exchequers to mee: they 
fhail bemyEaftand Weft Indies, and I will trade to 
them both 5 Goe,bearc thou this Letter to Miftris Page} 
and thou this to Miftris Ford : we will chritic (Lads) wc 
will thriue, 

Pift. Shall I Sir Pandarut of Trey become. 

And by my ftde weare Steele? then Lucifer take all* 

Ni. I will run no bale humor: here take the humor- 
Letter; I will kcepe the hauior of reputation. 

Fal. Hold Sirha.hcareyou thefe Letters tightly. 

Sails like my Pinnafle to thefe golden fhores. 
RogueSjhcnce.auauntjvanifli like baile-llones; goc, 
Trudgcjplod awayith’hoofe : feekeflicker,packe.- 
Fa/Jlaffe will learne the honor of the age, 

French-thrifty you Rogues, my lelfe, and skirted Page. 

Fiji. Let Vultures gripe tby guts.- for gourd, and 
Fullam hoLds:8i high and low beguiles the rich Scpoore, 
Teller ilehaue in pouch when thou Utah lacke. 

Bale Tbrygtm Ttuke. 

/Vi. I hauc opperauons, 

Which be humors of reuenge. 

Pijt. Wilt thou reuenge ? 

W. By Welkin,and her Star. 

Ptfi, With wit,or Steele: 1 

Ni. With both the humors, I.* 

I will difeufle the humour of this Loue to Ferd. 

Pifi, And I to Page fliall eke vnfold 
HovsFalJhtjft (varlet vile) 

His Doue will prone; his gold will hold, 

And his foft couch defile, 

Ni. My humour fhail not cools: I will incenfc Ford 
to deals with poyfon : I will pofTelTe him wnth yallow- 
neffe, forthereuoltofmine is dangerous: that is my 
true humour, 

Pip.. Thou art the (Atari of Makeontmts I iecond 
thee s troope on. Exemt. 


Enter Mi frit Quickly, Simple, fahnRxgbj, T D*Uor, 
Cains, Fenton. . 

JPu, What, lohn Rugby, I pray thee goetothe Cafe- 
ment, and fee ifyoucanfeemy MafteXj Mafier Doifter, 
Gains comming: if he doe (I’faith) and finde any body 
in the boufe; here will be an old abufmg ofGods pati- 
encc.andthc Kings Englifh. 

Rh. lie goe watch. 

J?u. Goe,and we’ll haue a poflet for’xfoone at night,, 
(in faith) at the latter end of aSea.cqlc-fire.- An honefi, 
willing,kinde fellow,as euerfetuant (hallcome inhonfc 
withall: and I warrant you, no tei-talc, not no breeder 
bate: his worft fault is, that he is giuen to prayer; hcc is, 
fomething pecuifii that way : but no body but has his 
fault: but let that pafTe. Peter Simple, you fay your 
name is? 




St. I; for fault of a better. 

£Ih. And Mafier Slender's your Mafier ? 

St, Iforfootk 

pin. Do’s he not weare a great round Beard, lifcg 4 
Glouers pairing-knife ? 

Si, No forfooth: he hath but a little wee-face. 
a little yellow Beard: a Caine colourd Beard. 

Ok, A foftly-fprighted man,is he not ? 

St. I forfooth: but he is as tall a man of his hands a s 
atiy is betweenc this and his head: he hath fought with 
a Warrener, 

Qu. How fay you; oh,I flieuld remember him; do’s 
he not hold »p his head (as it were?)and ftrutin his gate? 
Si. Yes indeede do’s he. 

Well,heauen fend Anne Page, no worfc fortune. 
Tell Matter Parfon Emm ,I will doe what I caaforyoy; 
Matter: Anne is a good girle, and I wifh — . 

Rn, Out alas .-here comes my Matter, 

Pin. Wc (hail all bcfhetu: Run in here,goodyount> 
man: goc into this Cloffet: he will not flay long.- whaj 
lohn Rugby ? lobn: what lohn I fay ? goe lohn, goe en¬ 
quire for my Mnfler, I doubt he be not well, that h e( 
comes not home: (anddownefawns,adorem a.&c. 

C *■ Vat is you fing ? 1 doe not like dcs-toyes: pray 
you goe and vetch me in.my Cioflec,vnboyteene vetd- 
a Bos,a grecnc-a-Box.-do intend vat I fpcake?a greened 
a-Box. 

Oft. 1 forfooth ile fetch it your 
I am glad hee went not in himfelfe: if he had found the 
yong man he would haue bin horne-mad, 

Ca. Feftfe.ff,maifoy,i! fait for ehando, Iemanveiak 
Court la grand affaires. 

Is.tt dm Sir ? 

C a - 0 #7 b <*# ««* packet speech quickly : 

Vcrc is datkoaue^Af^? 

What lohn Rugby y Uhn i 
Ru. Here Sir, 

Ca t You are lohn Rugby, aadyouare lackeRwgh: 
Comc^ take-a-your Rapier 3 and come after my hecleto 
the Court, 

Ru. Tis ready Sir, here in the Porch* 

Ca* By my trot; X tarry too.long r od T s-me t qurdyit 
white r dere is fome Simples in my CJoffetj dat I vill hoe 
, for the v arid I fhail leauc behinde, 

Qn* Ay-me^he'llfiode the yong man there 5 & bemad. 
Ca. O Diahk^DUhle ; vat is in my Cloflec? 
Villanie^La-roone ■ Rugby *my Rapier. 

Good Maftcr be content* 

Ca. Wherefore lhall I be contcnc-^a? 

£$4 The yong man is an honeft man.':; 

Ca. What fhail de honeft man do in’myGIoflet:dete 
is no honeft man dat fhali come in itijnCloffet. . / K 
I bcfeech you be not fo flegmaticke: heart tk 
truth ©fit. He came of an errand toanee, from Parfoii 
Hugh. 

Ca. Veil. 

Si* I forfooth; to defirchwto— 

JHu. Peace, I pray you* 

Ca. Pcacc-a-your tongue: fpcake*a-your Tale. 

Si. To defirc this honeft GendewoBian(your MaiJ) 
to fpeakc a good word to Miftris Anne Page fat my Ma¬ 
tter in the way of Marriage* 

Qu* This is all indecde-la: but ile nere put rt»y finget 
in thefire^andneede hot, - 

Ca* Sir Hugh fend-a yoti ? Rngby^ ballow mec fomc 
paper: tarry you alittell-^while. 

I 
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^52 I am glad he is fo quiet .- if he had bin chrough- 
Iv mmied.you foould haue heard him fo kmd.and fo mc- 
iLhoIly: but notwith landing man. He doe yoe your 
Matter what good I can: and the very yea,6t theory 
^nchDoftormy Matter, (Imaycallbim my Matter, 
looke you;for I kcepe his houle 5*"<* 1 wafiving, brew, 
bake, fco wrejdrefie meat and drinke,make the beds,and 

^°5/i!^Tii "a V eat ehar S e to comevnt,eronc bot ^ ies 

hil ± Are you a-uii’d o’chat?you fliall fiiide it a great 
chute: and to be vp early, and down late: btrtnotwith- 
HS.yto tell you in youreare, I wold haue no words 
of it) my Matter himfelfe is in loue with Mifiris Amt 
page : but tiocwichttandmg that I know Am mind,that’s 
neither heere nor there. 

fains. You, lack’Nape : giuc-a this Letter to Sir 
thiAs by oar it isa foalleiige ; I will cut his troatmde 
Parke*, and 1 will teach a'icuruy Lack-a-napcPrieftto 

meddle, or make --you may be gon : it is not good 

you carry here: by gar I will cut all his two Rones : by 
ear, he fliall not haue a Hone to throw at his dogge. 
b ’Sll u Alas: lie fp^kes but for his friend. 

Cams. It is no matter’a ver dat: do not you tdl-a-me 
dat I fliall haue Amt Page for my felfe ? by gar, I vill 
kilidelack-Pricft : and I haue appointed mine Hottof 
de lartcertomeafurc our weapon: by gar,I wil my Ielte 
haue Anne Page. 

Qtsi. Sir, the maid loues you, and all fiiall bee well: 
Wemuft giue folkcs leaue to prate: what the good-ier. 

Cains. Rugby, come to the Court with me: by gar, if 
I haue not Amt Page, 1 fhail tome your head out of my 
dore: follow my hecles,iv«^/. 

Ou,, You fhail haue ^s-fooks head of your owne: 
Ncyfknow Am mind for that: rteuer a woman in tVind- 
fir knowes more of Am mindc then I doe , nor can doc 
mote then I doe with hcr,I thanke heauen. 

Fenton. Who’s with in there, hoa ? 

Q*i. Who’s there, ltroa? Come tieere thehoufe I 
pray you. 

Fen, How now(good woman)how deft thou i 

f%uL The better that it pleafes your good Worfhip 
to aske? 

Fen. Whacnewes?how do’spretty Mifiris Ame ? 

Qui. In truth Sir, and fhee it pretty, and honefi, and 
gentle, and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by 
the‘way, 1 praifeheauen for it. 

Fen. Shall I dote any good thinkftthou ? fhail I not 
loofemy fuit? 

Out. Troth Sir, all is in his hands aboue: butnot : 
withftanding ( Mafier Fenton) lie be fwornc on a bon hr 
fhee loues you : haue not your Worfliip a wart aboue 
your eye ?, 

Fen. Yes marry haue I, what of that ? 

j2«i. Weli thereby hangs a tale: gaodfaith/rt is fuch 
another Nan * (but (I detefl) an honefi maid as euer 
broke bread: wee had an howres tallcc of that wart ; -1 
fliall neuerlaugh but in that maids company : but (in¬ 
deed ) fhee is giuen too much to Allichdy and mufing ': 

but fov yoU —* well -- goetoo.-- 

Fen. Well:I fhail fee her today: hold,there’s mo¬ 
ney for thee: Letmce hSocthy voicc : in my behalfe : if 
thott feeft her before rife-,- commend me.—- 

fhii. Will I ? I faith that wee will : And I will tell 
your W otfh'ip there df the Watt s the nexitimc vve Haue 
conEdeuc^and of other wooers. 


Fen, Well, fare-well, I am in .great hafle now. 
pEsi. Fare-well to yourWorfhip : iruciyan honeft 
Gentleman; but Anngioaes hiim not: for I know tAhs 
minde as well as another do’s : out y poire; vyhat haue I 
forgot. Exit, 


JHus Secundus. Serna Trima. 


Enter Mt0ris Page /^Miftris Voxd^Maficr P age* Maftr 

Ford ? Piftollj Mim* Quickly ? Ho(i ? Shallovi'* 

Mifi. Pnge. What s hatie fcap-d Louc4etters in the 
holly.day-time of my beauty y and am I now a fubieft 
for them ? let me fee? 

Ask* wf wo rexfon whv Ilomycufor though L&ue vfe Rea- 
fan for his precifmn^ hee admits him mt for his (owifiulcvr: 
you are wot yong^ m more am h goe to then y here s fmpathie ; 
you are merry , Jo ami: ka 7 bd^htti there's more fmpatkie: 
you loue ftcke y andJi do /; wouldyoude(ire better fmpathie ? 
Let if fijffice thee (LAitflrk Page ) at the haft if the Loue of 
Soul diet can faffice, that I hue thee ; / willnot fay pity mee 3 
Vw not a Sottldier-likpphrafe ; but I fay, hue me ; 

*By thine owne true Knightly day or night : 

Or any kinde of light 7 with all hit might * 

Fort hee t o fight. lohn Fal ft a jfe* 

What a Herod of Juris is this ?0 wicked, wicked world* 
Onc that is well-nye worne to peeccs with age 
To fihow himfelfe a yong Gallant f What an vnmied 
Behauiour hath this Flemifh drunkard pickc ( with' 
The Dcuills name) out of my conuerfationjthat he dares 
In this manner allay me? why, hee hath nqtbcenethrice 
In my Company: what fhould I fay to him ? I was then 
Frugal! ofmy mirth : ( heauen forgiue mee:) why Ile 
Exhibit a Bill in the Parliament for the putting downe 
of me n : how fhail I bereuengM on him ?for reueng’d I 
will be Pas fureas his guts are made of puddings. 

Mif Ford ( Miftris P^tge* truft me,I was going to your 
houfe. 

Mif Page* And truft me,! was comming to you: you 
looke very ill, 

Mif Ford, Nay,Ilenerebe!eeecrha t 5 1 hone to fliew 
to the contrary. 

UWifPage. y Faith but you doc in my minde, 

liltf Ford* Well: I doc then : yet I fay j X could fhew 
you to the contrary: O Miftris Page f giue mee fome 
counfaile* 

Mif Page. What^ the matter, woman ? 

TtfilFord. O woman ; ifit were not for one triflingre- 
lpedl^ I could come to fuch honour* 

T&inPage. Hang the trifle (woman) take the iionour: 
what is it. ? difpence with trifles : vwha^is it ? 

Mi.Ford* If I wolf'd but goe to hclf, for an eternal! 
momenr^or fo: I could be knighted. - 
, C JUi.Page. What thou Deft ? S\t Alice Ford ? thefe 
Knights will hacke,and fo thou flhouldft not alter the ar¬ 
ticle of thy Gentry* 

C Mi.pprd. Weeburne day41ght: heere,read,read: 
perceiuc how I might bee knighted, I fhail thinke the 
worfc of fat men, as long as I haue an eye to make diffe¬ 
rence of mens liking : aiid yct hee would hot fweare ; 

praife 
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praife womens modefty: and gauc filch orderly and wel- 
behaucdreproofe.to al vncomelinefle, that 1 would hatie 
Iworne his difpofitipn would haue gone to the truth of 
his word*: but they doeno more adhere and keep place 
together,then the hundred Pfalms to the tune ofGreen- 
fieeues : Wiaatternpeft(Itroa)thrcw this VVhale,fwith 
lo many Tunsofoyleinhis belly) a’fhoare at Windfor? 
How (hall I bee reuenged on him ? 1 thinke the beft way 
were, to entertains him with hope, till the wicked fire 
of loft hatie melted him in his owne greace: Did you e- 
uerh care the likes’ 

Mtfpage. Letter for letter ; but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs: to thy great comfort in this my- 
flery of ill opinions,hcere’s the twyn-brothcr ofthy Let¬ 
ter : but let thine inherit firft, foi l protefi mine nencr 
fiiall: I warrant he hath a thouland of thefe Letters,writ 
with blancke-fpace for different names (furemore): and 
thefe are ofthe fecond edition: hee will print them out 
of doubt: for he cares not what hec pucs into the prefle, 
when he would put vs two : I had rather be aGiantcffe, 
and lye vnder Mount Peliotf, Well; I will find you twen- 
tie IafciuiousTurtlcs ere one chaftc man. 

Mft, Ford. Why this is the very fame ; the very hand: 
the very words: what doth he thinke of vs ? 

THifPage. Nay I know not: ittnakesmeaimoft rca- 
die to wrangle with mine owne honefty : 11c enrertaine 
my felfc like one that 1 am not acquainted withall : for 
fure vnlcffe bee know (ome ftraiuc in mcc, that 1 know 
not my felfe, lice would neuer haue boorded tire in this 
furie. 

M, Ford. BoordingfCallyouit ? Hebeefurctokeepe 
hitnaboue dccke, 

iJWi.Pagc. So will I; if hee come vnder my hatches, 
lie neuer toSeaagainc s Let’s beereueng’d on him : let’s 
appoint him a meeting : giue him a fhow of comfort in 
his Suit,and lead him on with a fine baited delay, till hee 
hath pawn’d his horfcs to mine Hod ofthe Garter. 

Mi.Ferd. Nay,I wil eonfenttoa61 any villany againft 
him,that may not fully the charinefle of our honefty : oh 
that my husband faw this Letter: it would giue ctcrnoll 
food to hts iealoufie, 

Mft.Page. Why look where he comes; and my good 
man too; bee’s as fane from iealoufie, as I am from gi- 
uing him caufe, and that (I hope) is an vnmeafurable di- 
ftance. 

MifFord. You are the happier woman. 

Mif Page. Let’s confult together againft this gteafic 
Knight: Come hither. 

Ford. Well: I hope, it be not fo. 

Tift. Hope is a curtall-dog in feme affaires: 

Sir Iohn affe#s thy wife. 

Ford. Why fir, my wife is not young. 

Pift, He wooes both high and low,both rich & poor, 
both yong and old, one with another {Ford) he loucs the 
Gally-mawfry (Ford) perpend. 

Ford, Loue my wife ? 

Pft. With liuer, burnirig hot:preuent: 

Or goe thou like Sir Atteott he, with 
Ring-wood at thy heelc* :0,odiou* is the name. 

Ford. What name Sir? 

Pft. The home I fay t Farewell: 

Take heed.haue open eye, for theeucs doe footbynight, 

Take heed,ere fommer comes,or Cuckoo-bird* do fing. 
Away fir Corp oral! Nine : 

Beleeuc it (Page) he (peakes (cnee. 

Ford. I will be patient: 1 will find out this. 


Nim. And this is true :I like not the humor GfV~" s ' 
hee hath wronged mcc in feme humors; I fhould k 
borne the humour’d Letter to her: but I haue a fw ^ 
and it lhall biie vpon my neceflitie: he loucs Vour-vvY'' 
There’s the Ihott and the long: My name is Com J/,! 
Ntm: 1 (peak, and I auouch; ’tis true: my name is 
and Falftaffe loucs your wife: adieu, I loue not the l”* 
mour of bread and ebeefe: adieu. nu * 

Page. The humour of it (quoth’a ?) heereht a ftir 
frights Engiifo out of hi* wits. , 

Ford. I will feeke out Falftaffe, 

Page. I neaet heard fitch a drawling-affe<ftine 
Ford. If I doe finde it: well. 

Page. I will not beiceue fuch a Catalan , though th 
Pricfto’ th’Towne commended him fbt a true ^ar ” e 
Ford, ’Twasagood fcnfiblefellow: well. 

Page. How now tJMeg ? 

Mft. Page. Whether goe you(George?) harke y ou 
Mft Ford, How now(l’weec*ffv)»4)why art thou ml 
bncholy ? 

Ford. I melancholy ? I am not melancholy 
Get you home : goe, 

Mft Ford. Fairb,thou haft fome crochet* in thy head 
Now: will you goe, Miftrts Page} * 

Mft.Page. Haue with you : you’ll come to dinner 
qeorge ? Lookewbo comes yonder: fliee fhall bee 0Ljf 
Mcfl'engcrtothis pakrie Knight. 

CMft.Ford, Truftme,! thought on her: fiiee’IJ fit it. 
Mft.Page. You arc come to fee my daughter Am} 
Q&‘ Iforfootb: and I pray how do’s good Miftrefle 
Anne ? 

Mft.Page. Go in with vs and fee: we haue an heurei 
talkrwith you. 

Page*. How now Matter Ford? 

For, You heard what this knaue told tne.did you not? 
Page. Y es, and .you heard what the other told me ? 
Ford. Doe you thinke there is truth in them > 

Tag. Hang ’em flaues ; I doe not thinke the Knight 
would offer it: But thefe that accufc him in his intent 
towards our wines, arc a yoakeofhisdifcardcd men; ve¬ 
ry rogues, now they be out of feruice. 

Ford. Were they his men? 

Page. Marry were they. 

Ford. Hike it neuer the beter for that, 

Do’s he lye at the Garter? 

Page. I marry do’s he: if hee ftiould intend this voy. 
age toward my wife, I would turnc her loofetohiroj 
and what hee gets moreof her, then (harpe words,let it 
lye on my head. 

Ford. I doc not mifdoubt my wife : but I would bee 
loath to turnc them together: a man may be too cqnfi* 
dent: I would haue nothing lye on my head : I cannot 
bethusfatisfied. 

Page. Looke where my ranting-Hoft of the Garter 
comes: there is eyther liquor in his pate, or mony in his 
purfe, when hee lookes fo merrily : How now mine 
Holt? 

Heft. How now Bully-Rooke: thou’rc a Gentleman 
Caueleiro Iuftice, I fay. 

ShaU 1 follow, (mine Hoft) I follow - Good-euen, 
and twenty (good Matter Page.) MafterP<sf#,wil you ga 
with vs ? wc haue fport in hand. 

Hoft, Tell him Caueleiro-Iuftice : tell him Bully* 
Rooke. 

Shall. Sir, there isafray to be fought, bct weene Sir 
Hugh the Welch Prieft,andC<t>«f the French Dodtor. 

Ford. Good 
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~p^d~Good mine Hoft o’th’Garter: a word with you. 
ijft. What faift thou, my Bully-Rooke. 

Shd. Will you goe with vs to behold it. My merry 

Hoft hath had the mcafuring of their weapons ii and ( 1 
Sinke) hath appointed them contrary places : for (be- 
lecue mce ) I heare the Parfon is no letter: harke, I w ill 

tell vou what our fport fhall be. . , , a 

Hoft. Haft thou no fuit againft my Kmght.„iy a ueft- 

Ca S! r Ntme,I P roteft ; but lie giue you a pottle of 
burn’d facke, to giue me recourfe to him, and tell him 

mv name ts’Braome'. onely for aic “* 
g Hoft. MV hand, (Bully: ) thou (halt haue egreffe and 
rcereffc, (laid I well?) and thy name (hall be Proome. It 
i, a merry Knight: will you goe An-heires ? 

Sbd. Haue with you mine Hoft. 

Page. I haue heaid the French-man hath good skill 

juhisKapier, . , r 

Shal. Tut fir: I could haue told you more : In thele 
times you ftindon diftance:your Pafies,Scoccado s,and 
1 know not what: ’tis thehear-t (Matter Page) tis hccre, 
’tisheere: I haue feenethetinic ; with my long-fword, I 
would haue made you fowre tall fellowes skippelike 
Rattes. 

Heft. Hccre boyes,hccre,heerc: mall we wag ? 

Page: Haue with you : 1 had rather heave them feold, 

then fight. „ , 

Ford. Though Page be a fecurc foole, and ftands lo 
firmely on his wines" frailty; yet, I cannot put-off my o- 
pinion fo cafily: (he was in his company at Pages houfe: 
and what they made there, I know not. Well, 1 wil looke 
further into’c, and I haue a difguife, to found Falftaffe ; if 
I finde her honeft,I loofe not my labor: iffhebe other- 
wife, ’ti s labour well bedewed, Fxeunt, 


Scoena Secmda, 


Falftaffe* Piftdl* Robiii^ Quickly, Bardolffc* 

Ford. 

F*L 1 will nor lend thcc a penny; 

Pijl. Why then the world's mineOyftcr, which I* 
with fword will open* 

FaL Not a penny : I haue beene content (Sir,) you 
Ihould lay my countenancetopawnc: I haue grated vp- 
ou my good friends for three Rcprceuts for you, and 
your Coach-fellow A7w;or clfcyou had look'd through 
the grate, likeaGeminy ofBabooncs : I am damn’d in 
hell, for fwcaring to Gentlemen my friends, you were 
good Souldiers* and tall-fellowes. And when Miftrcflc 
Briget loft the handle of her Fan, I took’t vpon mine ho¬ 
nour thou hadft it not* 

*Pi(h Didft not thou fhare ? hadft thou not fifteene 
pence } 

F*L Reafoii^you roague^cafon : thinkft thou lie en¬ 
danger my ionic ,gram ? ac a word, hang no more about 
mec ? I am no gibbet for you: goe, a flaort knife, and a 
throngs to your Mannor of Pici^-hatch ; goe, you*]] not 
bcate a Letter for mec you roague ? you ftand vpon your 
honor: why* (chou vnconfmable bafeneffe) it is as much 
ai I can doe to keepe the termes of my hononor precife: 
1,1,1 my felfc fomeumes, leauing the fearc ofheauen on 


i the left hand* and hiding mine honor in my neceffuy,am 
fainetofhufflle : tohedge ? andtolurch, andyet, you 
Rogue, will en-fconce your raggs^ your Cat-a*Moun- 
taine-Iookes, your red-lacticephrafes, andyour bold- 
beacing-oathesj vnder the fhelccr of your honor i you 
will not doe it? you? 

Pifi* I doe relent: what would thou more oftnan ? 

S inheres a woman would fpeake with you* 
Fd. Let her approach* 

^^*Giuc your worfhip good morrow*. 

Fdr Good-morrow, good-wife* 

Q?*i. Not fo. and'c pieafeyour worfliip* 

Fd. Good maid then* 

Qm. He be fvvornc. 

As my mother was the firft hourel was borne* 

Fd , I doe bdeenc rhe fwcarer; what wich me ? 

Shall I youch-fafe your worftiip a word, or 

tw f o? 

FaL Two thoufarid (faire woman) and ile vouchfafc 
theeriie hearing. 

Qjii* X here is one Miftrefle Ford, ( Sir) I pray come a 
little neerer this waics : I my felfc dwell with M.Doftor 
Cairn: 

Fd. Well, on; fdiftrefle Fcrd^ you fay, 

Qui, Your'worlhip files very true: I pray your wor- 
fliip come a little neerer this waics. 

Fd. I warrant thee, no-bodie heares : mine owne 
people,mine owne people, 

Q#u Are they fo ? heauen-blefle them, and make 
them his Seruancs* 

FaL Well; Miftrefle Ford t what of her ? 

Why,Sir; {hee’s a good-crcaturc; Lord^Lord, 
your Worfhipa wanton: well: heauen forgiue you ; 
and all of vs, I pray—— 

FaL MiftrefTc Ford : come, MiftreffeFW, 

Qtii* Marry this is the fhort, and the long of it ; you 
haue brought her into fuch a Canaries, as "tis wonder- 
full : the beft Courtier of them all (when the Court lay 
at Windfor) could neuer haue brought her to fuch a Ca¬ 
na rie: yet there has becne Knights,and Lord$ s and Gen¬ 
tlemen, with their Coaches; I warrant you Coach after 
Coach,! etter after lcttcr ? gifc after gift a fmelling fofweet* 
ly ; all Muske, andfo rufhhng, I warrant you, in hike 
and goldc, and in fuch alligant termes, anddn fuch wine 
and fugcrof the beft, andthefaireft, that would haue 
wonneany womans heart; and I warrant you,tbey could 
neuer get an eye-winkc of her; I had my felfe twentie 
Angels giuen me this morning, but X defie all Angek(in 
any fuch fort, as they fay) but in the way of honefty : and 
I warrant you, they could neuer get her fo much as fippe 
on a cup with the prowdeft of them all, and yet there has 
beenc Earles: nay, ( which is more) Pcmionerg, but I 
warrant you all is one with her. 

FaL But what faies fhee to mee ? be btiefc my good 
thtt-Mtre&rk. 

Qm. Marry, {be hath receiuM your Letter : for the 
which (hethankes you a choufand times; and flic giues 
you to noufic, that her husband will be abfence from his 
houfe 3 betweene ten and eleuen. 

Fd. Terijand eleuen. 

QuL Iftorfooth: and then you may come and fee the 
pifture ({he fayes)that you wot of; Matter Ford her huf- 
band will be from home ; alas, the fweet woman ieades 
an ill life with him: bee's a very icaloufie-man; fhe leads 
a very frampold life with him, (good hart*} 

Fd. Ten^ andcleucm 

Woman 
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Woman, commend me to her,! will not faile her, 

Qm t Why* you fay well: But I haue another meflen- 
ger to your W&rftiip ; Miftreffc Page hath her hearric 
commendatiCjns to you to t and let mee tell you in your 
earejQieeVas fartuousaaiiill modeftwife* andone (I 
tell youj that wilhiot miffe you morning nor cutning 
prayer, a s any is in windfor 7 who ere bee the other; and 
lb ee bade me tell your worfiiip, that her husband is fcl- 
dome From home, but Hie hopes there will come a time, 
I neuet knew a woman fodoate vponaaian ; furely I 
thinks you hauecharmes ja: yes in truth* 

Pah Notl, X affaire thee; letting the act ration of my 
go*od parts afide, Miauc no other charmes* 
jQm* Blefiing on your heart fotk* 

Fd* But I pray thee tell me this: has Fords wife, and 
Pages wife acquainted each other,how they loue me? 

$ui. That were a iefo indeed: they haue not fo little 
grace I hope*that we re a trick c indeed: ButMiftris/Vg* 
would defire you to lend her y our little Page of al loties: 
her husband has a mamcliousinfcdtio to the littie Page * 
and truely Maffer Page is an boneft man : neuer a wife in 
(VmdJirl^Ats a better life then flic do’s: doe what fhcc 
will, fay what fhe will, eakcail^pay alt, goe to bed when 
file lift, rife when flic iift ? all is as flie will; and truly fhe 
deforues U; for if there beakinde womsn InWindfar^ht 
is one :y ou mu ft fend her your Pageaio remedie. 

Fd. Why, I wilt. 

Qu, Nay, but doe 1b then, and lookeyotijheemay 
come andgos betweene you both: and in any cafe haue 
a ngy-word 3 chat you may know oneanothers minde , 
and the Boy neuer neede to vnderftand any thing ; for 
’tis not good that children fhouid know any wicked ties: 
oldcfolkes you know* haue diforefion, as they fay, and 
know the world, 

pah Farethee-wcll* commend mee to them both: 
there's my purfe , I am yet thy debtor : Boy, goe along 
with this woman, this tiewcs diftrafts me, 

Pifi, This Pbncke is one of Cupids Carriers, 

Clap on more £aile$,purfue: vp with your fights: 

Giue fire; fhe is my prize, or Ocean whclme them all* 
Fd. Saift thou fo (old I ache) go thy wares : He make 
more ofthy oldc body then I hauc done : will they yet 
looke after thee? wilt thou after the expence of fomucli 
money,be now a gaiher ? good Body, I rhanke thee: let 
them {^y’risgrofitly done j fo it bee fairdydone, no 
matter. 

"Bar, Sit 1 Iohn 7 there's oneMatter Broome belowwould 
fainefpeake with you,and be acquainted with you; and 
hath fent your worfiiif a mornings draughs of Sacke. 
Fd. Broome is his name ? 

Bar, I Sir* 

Fd. Call him in : fuck Broomes are welcome to mee, 
that ore’flowes fuch liquor: ahhajMiftreffeFar^and Mi- 
ftreffe Paget ha ire 1 eneompafsMyou ? goc to, via* 

Ford L "Blcffeyou fir. 

Fd. And you fir: wouldyou fpeakewithme/ 

Ford. 1 make bold, to preffe, with fo little prepara¬ 
tion vpon you, 

Fd. You'r welcome, what’s your will ? giufc vs Icaue 
Drawer* 

Ford, Sir, lama Gentleman thathauefpentmuch, 
my name is Broome, 

fd 4 Good Mafterdefire more acquaintance 
of yob. 

Ford . Good Sir hhn * I fue for yours: not to charge 
you, for I mu ft Jet you vnderftand* I thinkc my felfe in 


better plight for a Lender* then you are: the which hath 
fomething cmboldncd riie to this vnfeafon'd inccufi 0 , 
for they fay, if money goe before* all waits doel? 
open, ? c 

FaL Money is a good SOuldier (S ir ) and will on* 

Ford, Troth, and I haue a bag of money heere t ro 
bles me; ifyou will helpe tobcare it (Sir hhn) take a]]*" 
or halfeffor eafing me ofthe carriage, * 

Fd. Sir, I know not how X may deforce to bee you 
Porter, * ^ 

Ford. I will tell you fir, if you will giuc mee the hea 
ring. 

Id, Speakc (good Mafter Broome)! all be g-Jad d 
beyourSeruant, 

Ford . Sir, I hears you area Scholler; (Iwillbebriefc 
with you) and you haue been a man long knowne to n* 
though I had neuer fo good means as defire, to make ^J 
felfe acquainted with you. X fhall difocuer athing t & 
you, wherein J muft very much lay open mineowncim* 
perfection : but (good Sir John) as you haue one eye vp. 
on my follies, as you hcare them vnfolded,turne another 
into the Regifter ofyour owne * thatlmay paffe witha 
reproofe the cafier, fith you your felfe know how eafi C j t 
is to be fuch an offender. 

FaL Very well Sh% proceed. 

Ford, There is a Gentle woman in this Towne, 1^ 
husbands name is Ford, 

FaL Well Sir. 

Ford . I haue long Ion a d her ? and I proteft to you, b^- 
flowed much on her: followed her with a doacin^ob* 
feruance: )ngrofs s d opporctmities to meete her: fcVd^ 
uery flight occafion that could but nigardly giuc mte 
fight of her root only bought many prdents to gire bcr f 
but haue giuen largely to many, to know whatfhet 
would haue giuen : briefly T I haue purl u'd her, as Lore 
hathpurfued mee, which hathbeenconrhev^irgofiil 
oceafious: but whaefoeuer 1 haue merited,cithenumy 
minde*or in my meanes^neede I am fure I haueieceiued 
nonCjVnlefie Experience be a lewdljthatlhauepurdia- 
led at an infinite rate* and that hath taught nice to fij 
this, 

f boHe lilg ajhadmfiiesjvhen fubfhanct Louepurfms y 
c puyfifing that that flies t and flying what purfues. 

FaL Haueyou recciu’d nopromife of farisfaSionat 
her hands? 

Ford , Neuer, 

Fd. Haue you importun'd her to fuch apurpefe? 

Ford. Neuer* 

Fd, Of what qualirie was your loue then ? 

Ford. Like a fair houfe ? buiU on another mans ground, 
fo that I haue loft my edifice 7 by miftaking the place, 
where I cre&cd it- 

FaL To Vt?hatpurpofe haue you vnfolded this to me? 

For, When! haue told you that,I haue told you all: 
Some fay*that though fhcappearc hemeftto mee,yet in 
other places fhee enlargeth her mirth fofarre, that there 
is fhrewd conftrmftion made of her* Now (Sir lobn)\\^t 
istheheartofmy purpofe : you are a gentleman of «* 
celknt breeding* admirable difeourfe, of great admit¬ 
tance * authenticke in your place and perfon, generally 
allowed for your many warlike* court-like, and learned 
preparations. 

Fd ; Ofiir. 

Ford, Bdeeucit* foryouknowit : there is mone^ 
fpendit, fpendir* ipend more j (pendallXhaue, ondy 


gutc 


n ; ue me to much ofyour cime incnchaogcot it, as to lay 
fn stnwblc fiege to the hooefty of this F<*ds wfc : vie 
lat Art of wooing; win her to conicnc to you : if any 
Ln may,you may as foonc ss any. 

f a l. Would it apply well to the vehemency d your 
affeition that I fhouid win what you would emoy > Me- 

rhinkesyou preferibe to yourfdfc very prepofleroufly 

FerdJ O, vnderftand my drift: Ihc dwells io (ecure v 
on the excellency of.her honor, that the folly of my loulc 
dares notprefent it felfe : free is coo bright to be look d 
asaiuft- Now, could I come to licr wnh any c-crcdbon 
inmy hand ; mv defires hadinftance and argument to 
commend themfclues, I couM dtiuehcr then from th* 
ward of her purity, her repntawn, her marriage-vow, 
tn d a thoufand other her defences, which now are coo- 
too ftrongly cmbactaild againfi me : what fay you too’t, 
Sir lohns 

Fd. M a ft cr Broome } I wi II fi rft tpak^c bold with your 
moocy f; next* giuc mcc your band ; and Ufir* asl sip a 
•tfcndeman,you fhall' if you will* cnioy Fords wife. 

Ford. Ogoods 
Fd. i fay you fhaiL 

ford, Want no money (Sir M^yau ftiall want none* 
Fd. Want no 'Mtjhzffe Ford{M alter Brmme )you fhall 
.watunonc: Iflmllbe wichhcr (Imay tell you) by her 
owne appointment, cueri as you came in to me , her aili- 
ftant,or goe*betivccnc,parted from me : I fay I fhaii be 
with her betw r eenc ten and deuen : for at that time the 
•iealious r rafcally-knaue her husband will be forth: come 
iyou tome at night*you fball know how I fpc®J. 

Ford, 1 am blcft in your acquaintance: do you know 
jWSir? 

FaL Hang him ( poore Cuckoldly knaue) I know 
him not: yet I wrong him to call him poore : 1 hey fay 
tii$iealous wittolly-ky/Ue hath niaffes of mopey, for 
the which his wife feemes tt> gse-welbfauoutd : I will yfe 
her as the key of thcCuckoldly-rogues Coffer* & cher’s 
myharucft-llome* , 

Ford . I would you knew Ford* hr j that you might a- 
uoid him (if you faw him. 

FaL Hanghim, mechanicall-falt-btictcr roguq I wil 
ftarehim out ofhis wits : I will awe-him with my cud- 
gell: it fhall hang like a Meteor ore the Cuckolds hams: 
Mafier^r^j^ir* thou flialt kn6w, I wdU predonunateo- 
uer the pezant, and thou fhalt lye w r ith his wife. Come 
to me fopne at night; Fprdh a knauc, and I will aggra- 
uate his ftile nfiou (Rafter Brootne ) fhalc kno w him for 
knauc x and GiKkoId. .Co^xo^ncfpont at night. 

Ford. What a daipti^^pigur|a!i^afca^l is this ?.my 
■heart is ready^Cp cracfte with impatience : who laics this 
isimprouident ie*ifoufie i eqy wife hath fencxo him, the 
howre is,fixt, the piade: would any man haue 

thought tbi^^fee the hellpfhauing a fall e woman ; my 
bed Ihall be abus*d, my Coffers ranfack'd, my reputati¬ 
on gnawpc at*and I fh^ILppipnely rccciue this vilbnous 
wrong, but ftandvnder the adoption ofabhominaplc, 
termed and by him that docs mee this wrong; Tcrmes, 
□ames: Amdmm foundswdl: Lucifer 7 well: Barl>afw t 
well: yet they ate Djuckadditions ji^namesoffiends: 
But Guckojd* Wfrkpj^CgckoId ?; d>e piueli himfelfc 
hath not fuch a name. Page is an Affe, a fccure Affe^ hce 
will truft-hjf wire ^ liCeyvifl pot bciealpus: I will rather 
truft a Fleming with tqy|mrter ; , P^irfon Jfygh ihcW#* j 
manmxhmy Cheefe 3 an Irifh^mn wi thlny , A qua -viw- 
ottle*ora fheefeto wafke my ambljijg^gelding^theri 
my wife with her felfe* Then fhp plp^fr^cn fhec rumi- 


uates* then fhee deuifes : and what they think c in their 
hearts they may effeft; they will breake their hearts but 
they wilt effect. Heaucn beepraisM for my ieaJemfie : 
deuen o'dockc the howre, I will preuent this* deteft 
my wife* bee rcueng’d on Fdftaffe, and laugh at Page. I 
will about ir* better three houres too fo one * then a my- 
nute tqo^re :fie*fie* fie : Cuckold, Cuckold, Cuckold. 

ExtL 


Sam Tertia , 


Enter Cmm t Rughj 9 Page* ShaRpm^ Slender % Hoft, 
Cam, I ache 'Jfgkj. 

Rug, Sir. 

Cmm. Vat tsthe clocke, 

Rug, * 'Tispaihthehovvi^Si^that Sir Hugh promised 
to meet. 

Cal By gar, he has fane hi? fou|e*dat he is no-come: 
hce has pray hia Pible well, dache is no-come ; by gar , 
{fM^Rugby) he is dead already, if he be come. 

Rug. Hec is w dc Sir; hce knew your worfHip would 
kill him if he came. 

Cd, By gar, de herring is no dead, foasl vill kill 
him : take your Rapier* {lack?) I vill cell you how 1 vili 
kill him. 

Rug. Ahs fir, I cannot fence. 

CaL Vilbnie^takeyciur Rapier. 

Rug Forbeare : beefs company, 

Haft. 'Bleffetheejbully-Dottor. 

Shd. *Saue you M r , Dodlor Cairn, 

Page, Now good M r .Dodior* 
sUn m "Giue you good-morrow, fir. 

Cains . Viitbeall you onejtw^^reejfoyvrejcome for? 
fhft. To lee thee fight,to fee thee foigne^o fee thee 
" trauerfc^ to fee thee heert, ro fee thee there, to foe thee 
psfie thy pun Ao, thy flock,thy reuerfe,chy diftance* thy 
montantrls he deadly Ethiopian? Is he dead : my Fran- 
eifeo ? haBully? what foies my Efiutefim ? my Gdkntmy 
heart of Elder? ha ? is he dead bully- Stale? b he dead ? 
Cm. By garjic isdc Coward-1 ack-prkft ofdeWorld: 

he is not fhow his face* 

Hof, Thou art a Caflal ion-king A 7 rioall^ Hc&zroi 
Gre&sf .my Boy) 

CW* 1 pray you beare wkneffe, that me haue flay, 
fixe or feuen, wo tree howres forhiiji, andhee iotio- 
come* ; 

SkiL Heisthe wifer man(M,DoAo)rheisa cuietqf, 

foules,and you a curer of bodies: ifyou fhouid fight,you,. 
goe againft the haire ofyourproifeffions As itJiot cnit- 

Page* Mafier Shallow ; you ha ue your felfe beene a 
great fighterjthough now a man of peace. 

Shd* Body -kins M. Page 7 though 1 now be o!d*and 
of the peace ; if I foe a fwordout* my finger itches. 
make one; though wee are luftices, and DoAors * and*' 
Ghurch-meii (M. Page) wee haue fomefak ofouryomh 
in vs, W« are the fons of women (M,Page,) 

Page, Tis true, M r . Shallow. 

Sba, It wilbe found M. T}o&cnj£ai«/s, 

I amcotpc to fetch you home: I am {"worn of thc.p^ace: 
you hauelhow’d your felfe a wife Phyfiaany and Sir 

Hngh fiath iho wne him fclfc z wife and patient Chitrihr 
:tnan : ypu njuft^de with me, J4,Do^or, ' 

__ Heft, par. 


William Shakespeare Comedies> Histories , Tragedies London, 1623 OctclVO view 37 of 462 






































































































The Merry Wines ofWmdfor. 


Iftft* Pardon, GudWufticc; aMounfeur Modie- 
water. 

Cm , Mock*vater ? yat isdat? 

H$Jl % Mock*vvatcr* hi our English tonguc/is Valour 
(Bully,) 

Cat, By gir* then I haue as much Mock-vaier as dc 
Englifhtnin; fcuruy-lack-dog*Pricft : by gai^mcc vill 
cur his cares* 

He will Clapper-claw thee tightly (Bully,) 

Cat, ^abppce^^clauv ? vac is dat? 

Jfefi* That isjtie wti! make thee amends. 

/ Cm* By-gar^ me dec lockehec fhall dappcr-dc-daw 
me, for by*gar*me vill haueit* 

Heft* And l will prouokc him to’t, ot let him wag. 

Cat. Metancli you tor tlat. 

Heft. And morcouer, (Bully) but full, M'.Ghaeft, 
and M. Ec eeke Caualeiro Slender, gotyou through 

the Townc to Frograore. 

Pdge. Sir B&gb is there, is he ? 

Hojh He is there, fee what humor he is in : and ] will 
bring the Docftor about by the Fields: will it doc wdl ? 

ShaU Wc wiH doe i z . 

AS* Adieu,good M* t>oSor. 

CaL By-gar,meviUkilldcP?icft,forhc fpeakefora 
lack-an-Ape to Anm Tags, 

Hafh Let him die: (heath thy impatience; throw cold 
water on tby Choiler : goc about the fields with mcc 
through Freeware ,1 will brirte; thee where Miftris Anne 
is, ac a rarm-hpufc a FcaHingrand thou ffealt wouc 
he r:Cride^game, faid I well ? 

Gau By-gar, mcc danckc yon vor dat: by gar I loue 
you t and I (hall procure '3 you degoodGueft :de Earle, 
dc Knight, dc Lords, de Gentlemen,nry patients. 

Haft* For the which, I will be thy aduerfary toward 
Anm Page : faid I well ? 

Can By-gST/tis good : veil faid* 

Baft* Let vs wag then. 

Cdi. Come at my h izlcsftirik.ftygfy* 

Exeunt « 


Alius TerUus* Scam a T rim a. 


Enter Estans,Simgle, Page, Shallow, Slender, 11eft, Caitts, 

x*zb- 

Estans, Ipray you now,good Maftcr Slenders foruing. 
man,and fiitnd! Simple by your name; which way haue 
you look’d for Mafter Cats#, that calls himfclicDo&or 
of Phiirckc. • 

Sine, Marry Sir, thepittie-ward, the Parke-ward : 
eucty way : olde iPindfor way , and citcry way but the 
Townc-way. 

Eh an. jmofl fchemcfttly dfefirc you, you will alfo 
lofc/kc that way. 

Sin*. I wilffir. 

Euan. ‘PlctFcmy faiife: how full ofChcl!or$I'am } anjd 
trcmpling of miadc :I fhallbeglad if he bauedeceiucd 
me; horw melancholies I am ? Twill knog hi* Vrinalls a- 
bout hi* kriaues coftard,whcn I haue goodoportunittes 
for the brfce :’PlHFe'my fotilc: Tofhnihw Rttiert towhefe 
fails'; ntelodsom Birds ftngs MadogaUsi There will wtmakg 
our Pidi of TKofcs ■' and a thettfandfragrax t popes-. To (hal¬ 
low ; .-Mfrfic on mec, I haue e great difpofitionfrto cry. 


MeUditm birds fsg MadrtgaUs .- — when as 
hiltn : and a tboufand vagram Poftes. TofhaHow,^ 
Sim. Yonder he is comming, this way,Sir Hnph 
Ettan. Hee’s welcome; TeftsaSosr Ritters, to w^ftfu 
Heaucn profper the right: what weapons is he ? J 
Sim. No weapons, Sir : there comes my Mafly v, 
Shadow, 2 nd another Gentleman ; fiom Froomore 
theftile, this way. ,0Iltt 

- Euan. Prayyougiuetneemygowneiorelfekeca. 

in your armes. 11 

Shot. How now Mafter Parfon? good morrow » 0 j 

Sir Hugh : kcepe aGamefter from the dice, andao 0 °!x 
Studient from his booke, and it is wondcrfull, 6 0| ^ 
Sle». Ah fwee: Anne Page. 

Page. ’Saue you, good Sir Hugh. 

Euan. ’Pleflc you from his mercy-fake,all of you. 
Sbal. What ? the Sword,and the Word? 

Doe you ftudy them both,M*;Parfon ? 

Page. Andyouthfiill ftill, in your doublet and hofc 
this raw-rumaticke day ? 1 

Euan. There is rcalons.and caufes for it, 

Page. We arc come to you, to doc a good office M' 
Farlon. ' 1 

Emu. Fery-well: what is it ? 

Page. Yonder is a moft reucrend Gentleman ; who 
( bc-like) hailing rcceiued wrong by fame perfon, it u 
moft odds with his ownc grauity and paticiKe.that cuer 
y^u favv. 

Shat. I haue lined foure-fcore yeerei, aniTpward ft 
nencrheard a man ot his place,grauity, andlearniHs b 
wide of his ownc refpeci. 

Euan. What is he ? 

Page. I thinke you know him; M r. Doflor Cains the 
renowned FrenchPhylician, 

Euan. GotVwill,an j hispaffton ofmy hcarr: I had 
aslici you would tell me of a tiieffe ofpotredee. 

Page. VVhy ? 

Euan. He has no more know ledge in Hiboerates end 
Galen ,and hee is a knaue befides: a cowardly kmsue, j ( 
you would dclires to be acquainted withall. 

Pagev | warrant you,hee’s the man ftioul d fight with 
him. 

Sim . O fweec Anne Page. 

Sb.il, It appeares fo by his weapons: kcepe them a- 
funder: here comes Doflor Caine. 

Page. Nay good M r . Parfon, kcepe in your weapon, 
Shal. So doc you, good M*. Doiftor. 

Hofi, Difarme them, and let them queftion: let then 
kcepe their limbs whole,and hack onrEnghfh. 

Cut. I pray you let-a-mcc ipeake a word witlj your 
eare; yhrrefore vill you not mcet -3 me? 

Euan, p«yyou vfeyourpaticnccin good time. 

Cat. By-gar, you are de Coward: dc lack dog: lob 
Ape. 

Euan. Pray you let »s not be laughicg-ftocbs toother 
mens humors: I defircyou in friendlhip, and I wifi one 
way or other make you amends ;I will knog your Yrintl 
about your knaues Cogs-combe. 

Cat. T)table ;• lus^ Rttgbj ; mine Hojl de lartetr: haue I 
not flay for him, tokiUhim. 1 ’haue I not at dc place I did 
appoint 

Elton, Ai I am a Chriftians-fotile, now lookeyou: 
this is thc place appointed, He bceiudgenuentby mine 
Hofi of the Garter, 

Heft. Peace, I fay, Gallia ind Gaul*,French ic welsk, 

Sou lc-Curer,and Body. Curer, 

CM, 1 , 


Cat. I, dir« rery good, excellanr. 

H*ft. Peace, I fay; heare mine Hoft of the Garter, 
Ami politiakei Am I fubtle?Am I a Machiuell ? 

Shall Iloofe my Doctor? No, heegiuesme the Potions 
and the Motions. Shall I loofe my Parfon ? my Pried.? 
mySirflMPNo, hegiuesmethe Prouerbcs, and the 
Nc-vetbes. Giueme thy hand (Celeffiall) fo; Boycs of 
Art, I hauedecciu’dyou both : I haue directed you to 
wrong places .-your hearts are nnghty, your skinner arc 
whole, and let burn’d Sackc be the ifiiic; Come,lay their 
fwords to pavvne t Follow me, Lad of peace, follow,fi>l. 
low, follow. 

Shal, Truft me, a mad Hoft; follow Gentlcmcn/ol- 
low, 

Slen. Of wee: AmcPage, 

Cat. Ha’dolpcrceiuc dat? Haue you inake-a-dc-fot 

ofvs,ha,ba? 

Eua. This is well, he has made vs his vlowting-ftog; 

I defirc you that we may befriends; and let vs knog our 
praines together to be reuengeon this fame kail feur- 
uy-cogging-companion the HoftoftheGarter. 

C5si. By gar, with all my heart: he promife to bring 
nie where is AnnePagez by gar he deceiue me too. 

Ettait. Welljl will unite his noddles: pray you follow., 

ScenaSecunda. 


Mift.Page , r Bghitt,Pord i Page,ShaUove,Slender,Hoft, 
Euatis, (fa tut. 

Mift.Page . Nay keepcyour way (little Gallant) you 
were wont to be a follower, but now you area Leader: 
whether had you rather lead mine eyes, or eye your ma¬ 
kers heelcs ? 

Rob.l had rather (forfooth) go before you like a man, 
then follow him like a dwarfe. (Courtier. 

M.Pa.Oyou are3 flattering boy, nowl fceyou-lbe a 
Ford. Well met miftris F^c.whethcrgoyou. 
Ttf.JWTruly Sir, to fee your wife,is fire at home ? 

Ford.I, and as idle as flic may hang together for want 
of company: I thinke if your husbands were dead, you 
two would marry. 

M.Pa. Be fure of that, two other husbands. 

Ford, Where had you this pretty weather-cocke? 
"M.Pa. I cannot tell whatfthe dickens) his name is my 
husband had him of,what do you cal yout Knights name 
%>b .Sir lobn Falftaffe. * (firrah ? 

Ford. Sir lohn Faiftaffe. 

M.Prf.Hc,he,I can neuer hit on’s name; there is (itch a 
league betweenc nay goodman, and he: is your Wife at 
Ford .Indeed flic is, (home indeed? 

M.Pa. By your leaue fir,I am fickc till I fee her. 
FirdHis Page any braines?Hath he any tries ? Hath he 
any thinking? Sure they fleepe, he hath no vfc of them; 
why this boy will carrie alettcr twentie mile ascafie, as 
a Canon will (hoot point-blanketwelue fcorc :hec pee - 
j 1 w ' ue * hklination: he giues her folly motion 

andaduantage: and now (he's going to my wifc,& Tal- 
fttjfei boy.with her: A man tnay heare this fhowrc fine 
tn thc wi ^ c i, and Falltafes boy with her: good plots, 
t ieyarelaide, and our reuolted wiues fhare damnation 
together; Well, I will take him, then torture my wife, 

plucite the borrowed vailedfmodeftie from the fo-fee- 

ming dx.Pngt, divulge page hitnfelfe fora fecure and 


I wilfull Alteon, and to ihcfe violent proceedings all my 
! neighbors flrall cry aime. The docke giues me myQu s 
and my affurancebids me feareh, there Ifhall finde Fall 
ftafe-.u hall be rather praifd for this, then mock’d, for 
it is aspoffitiue, astheearthis firme, that Fal/laffe is 
there:I will go. JJ 

Shal. Page,&c, Wdl met M * Ford. 

Ford. Truft me,a good knotte; I haue good cheere at 
home,and I pray you all go with me. 

Shal. I niuft excufemy felfc M l Ford. 

Sim , And fo mufti Sir* 

We haue appointed to dine with Miftris Mnne, 

And I would not bteake with her for more monv 
Then He fpeake of. 

Shal. We haue linger’d about a match betweenc An 
Page, and my cozen Slender, and this day wee fliall haue 
our anf.ver, 

Slen, I hope I haue your good will Father Pare. 

Pag. You haue Mr Slender,\ ftand wholly for you 
Bur my wife(M r Doftor) is for you altogether. 5 

Aft*' f 3I1< ^ **loue-a-mc: my nurlb. 

3-Quickly cell mefomufb. 

Hoft. What fay you to yong Mr Fenton ? He capers, 
he dances, he has eics ofyonth ; he writes verfes hee 
fpcakes holliday, he fmels April and May, he wil carry 
he will carry’r,'tis in his buttons, he will carry’t. 

Page. NotbymyconfentIpromifeyott.TheGentlc- 
inan is of no hauing, hee kept companie with the wildc 
1 rince,and Pomtx.: he is oftoo high a Region, he know s 
too much : no, hee fhallnotknit a knot in his fortunes, 
with the finger of my fubftance: if he take her, let him 
take her fimply: the wealth I haue waits on my confenr 
and my confenr goes not that way. 

Ford, I befeech you heartily, fome of you got home 

with me to dinner .-befides your chcerc you firall haue 

iporr, I will fhew you a monfter: M r Doa 0 r, you fha] 
go Jo mall you Ms Pagcfindyou Sir Hugh* 

ShaL Wc 11 i fare yo u well * 

\\ e (hall haue the f reer w oing at M r Vdgtr* 

Cm* Go home lohn Rugby J comcanoii* 

Haft. Farewell my hearts, I will to my honeft Knight 
Fit/ftajft* aad ddnfcc Canarle withliim* 

Fsrdt J ihinke Hhail driokein Pipe-wine firft with 
him. He make him dance* Will you go^Gctuics? 

AIL Haue vvithyouj to fee this Monfter. £xtmt 


Scena Tenia* 


Enter (JM.perd, M.Page.Seruants.Robin fFalftaffe, 

Ftord, Page, Cains ^Euans, 

Mift.ford. What /e£«,what Robert. 

7rt,Page Quickly,quickly: Is the Buck-basket—. 
Mif Ford. I warrant. What Robin I fay. 

Mif.Page. Come, come, come. 
toift.Ford. Hfcere,fecitdowne, 

M.Pag.O'sute. your men the charge,w r e nauft be briefe, 
GlAFsrd.Marrie.as I coldyou betbr e(/ehn&t Robert') 
be ready here hard-by in the Brew-houfe, & when I fo- 
datnly call you,come forth, and (without any paufe, or 
R a gg«ing)take this basket on your fhoulders: $ done, 
trudge with it in all haft # and carry it among the Whic- 
fters in Dotcbet Mead,and there empty it in the muddle 
ditch,clofe by the Thames fide. 

M.Page. You will do it ? (di region. 

to,Ford, I ha told themoucrand oucr, they latke no 
__ £ Be , 
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The Merry jVtues of Windfor. 


The Mmy ofWindfor . 




Be gone, and come when you are call’d. 

Tn.Page. Here comes little Robin. (with you? 

TAijl.Ford. How now my Eyas-Musket, what newes 
Rob. My M.Sir John is come in at your backe doorc 
('Mift.F«r^,and requefts your company, 

Ad.Page. You title Iack-a-lcnt,haucyoubin true toys 
, 'Rob, 1, He be fworne: my Mafter knowes not of your 
being hcere : and hath threatned toput me into eucrla- 
fting liberty, if I cell youofit; for he fwcarcs he’ll turns 
me away. 

Adift.Pag. Thou rt a good boy: this fecrecy of thine 
(Ball be a Tailor to thee, and fhalmake thee a new dou¬ 
blet and hole. lie go hide me. 

Adi.Ford. Do fo : go tell thy Mafter, I am alone: Mi¬ 
ftris Page, remember you your Sits. 

Adi^.PagA warrant thee,if I do not a& it, hifle me, 
Aiifi.Ford. Go-toothen : we’l vfe this vnwholfomc 
hunaidityjthisgroBe-watry Pumpion; we’ll teach him 
to know Turtles from Iayes. 

Fal. Haue I caught thee, my hcauenly Jewell? Why 
nowlat me die,fori haue liu’d long enough : This is the 
period of my ambition.-O thisblefied hourc, 
AdiJl.Ford. O fweet Si r / obn. 

Fat. Miftris Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate (Mift. 
Ford) now {hall I fin in my wifii; 1 would thy Husband 
were dead, Ile fpeake it before the be ft Lord, I would 
make thee my Lady. 

M$.Ford. I your Lady Sir Iobn ? Alas, I fhould bcc a 
pittifull Lady. 

Fal. Let the Court of France Ihewroe Inch another: 
I fee how thine eye would emulate the Diamond: Thou 
haft the right arched-beauty of the brow,ithar becomes 
the Ship-tyre,the Tyre-valiant, or any Tire of Vcnctian 
admittance, 

UWift.Fsrd, A plaine Kcrchiefe, Sir Iobn : 

My browes become nothing elfe.nor that well neither. 

Fal. Thou arc a tyrant to fay fo: thou would ft make 
an abfoluteCourticr, and the firm e fixture of thy foote, 
would giuean excellent motion to thy gate, in a lemi- 
circled Farthingale. Ifce what thou wm if Fortune thy 
foe, were not Nature thy friend: Come, thou canft not 
hide it. 

Adtft.Ford.bdteue me,thei*s no fuchthing in me. 
FaI. What made meloue thee i? Let that perfwade 
thee. Ther’s fojnething extraordinary in thee: Come, I 
cannot cog, and fay thou art this and that, like a-maaic 
of'thefe lifping-hauthcrne buds, that come like women 
in mens apparrefcand fmell like, Bucklers-berry in fim- 

ple time: I cannot, but I loue thee, none butthee; and 
thou deferu’ft it. 

M.Fsrd .Do not betray me fir,I fear you loneM.F^f. 
Fal. Thou mightft as well fay, 1 loue to walke by the 
Counter-gate, which is as hateful! to me, as the rceke of 
a Lime-kill. 

Wf.Ford. Weil, heauen knowes how I loue you. 

And you {hall one day finde it. 

Fa/. Keepcin that mindc. He deferue it, 

"Mifi.Ford: Nay, 1 mu ft tell you, fo you doe; 
Orelfclcould not be in chatminde, 

j?c£.Miftri* Ford, Miftris : hecre'sMiftrisP^eat 

the doore/weatin g, and blowing, and looking wildely, 
and would needs fpeake with you prefently. 

Fal. She lhal! not fee me, 1 will enfconcemee behinde 
the Arras. 

A/.Fard.Prayyou dofo, {he’s a very tailing woman. 
What* the matter? How now? 


M*ft.Page .O miftris Ford what haue you done ? , 

You’r Cham’d,y’areouet«hrowne,y*arevndoncfbr cucr 1 

M.ford. What’a the matter,good miftris fage? ' 

Ad.Page. O we!aday,mift.f«rd,hauing an honeft man 
to your husband,to gnichim fuch caufeoffufpition. 

Ad.Ford. What caufe offufpitioa ? 

Tn.Page. What caufe of fufp ition ? Out vpon you; 
How am I miftooke in you ? 

M.Ford, Why (alas) what’s the matter? . 

Tn.Page. Your husband’s comming hether (WoinjU 
with all the Officers in Windfor, to feaichfora Gentle. 
man,thathcfayes isheere now in the boufe j by y 0Ut 
confenr to take an ill aduantage of his abfence .* you att 
vndone. 

OH,Ford, ’Tis not fo, I hope. 

Tn.Page, Pray heauen it be net fo, that you haue fy c [j 
a man heere: but 'tis moftccrtaine your husband’s coni- 
ming, withhalfe Windfor at bis heelcs, to fetch for fu c h 
a one, I come before to tell you: If yoti know your felf c 
clccrc, why I am glad of it: but if you haue a friend here 
cotiucy, conuey him out. Be not amaz'd, call all y 0 ut 
fenfes to you, defend yout reputation, or bid farwell to 
your good life for cucr. 

AdJ-ord. What lhall Ido? There is a Gentleman my 
deere friend: and I fcare not mine owne lhame fo much 
as his peri 11.1 had rather then a thoufand pound he were 
outof thehoufe. 

M.Page. For lhame,neuer ftand (you had rather,and 
you had rather:) your husband’s heere at band,bcthinke 
youoffomcconucyance: in the boufe you cannot hide 

him. Oh,howhaucyoudeceiu*dme?l.ooke,hecre ha 

baskec, if he be of any reafonable ftature, he may creese 
in heere, and throw fowlelinnen vpon hira,a$ if it were 
going to bucking- Or ic is whiting time, fend him by 
your two men to Date bet- Meade. 

Tn.Ford, He’s toobig to go in there: whatfhallldo? 

Fal, Let me feet, let me leek, O let me fee't: 

He in, lie in : Follow your friends counfell, Ilein. 

TU.Page. What Sir Iebtt Faiftaffe ? Are theft your let- 
ters. Knight? 

Fal. I loue thee, helpc niee away : let me creepe in 
heere: ile ncuer—- 

Ttl.Page. Helpeto couer yourmafter (Boy: ) Call 
your men (Mift./Vd.) You d'lffembling Knight. 

Ad.Ford. W ha t Lobn, Robert, Iobn ; Go,take vp thefe 
cloathes hecrc,quickly: Wher’s the CowIe-ftaffe?Loek 
how you drumble? Carry them to theLandreflfinDai. 
diet mead : quickly, come. 

Ford . ’Pray yoa come nercfifl fufpeii without cauff, 
Why then make fport at me, then let me be your left, 

I deferue it: How now? Whether beareyou this? 

Str. To the Landrefle forfooth ? 

M.Ford, Why, what haue you to doe whether they 
beare it? You were beft meddle with buck-waftiing. 

Ford. Buck? I would I could wathtny f elfe of ^ Buck; 
Bucke, buckc, bucke, I bucke: I warrant you Bucke, 
And ofthe feafontoo; it {hall appeare. 

Gentlemen, 1 haue dream’d to night, lie tell you my 
dreame: heere, heere, heere bee my keyes, afeendmy 
Chambers, fearch, feeke, finde out : Ile warrant week 
vnkermell the Fox. Let me flop this way firft: fo,naw 
vocapc. 

Page. Good mafter ford)be contented; 

You wrong your felfe too much. 

Ford , True (tm^cr Page) yp Gentlemen, 

You {hall fee fport anon: 

Follow 


f ° l £wf ThUi* fery fantafticall humors and iealoufies. 
Cairn. By gar, ’tis no-thc faftiion of France: 

Tt is not iealous in France. 

1 page. Nay follow him (Gentlemen) fee the yflueef 

there not a double excellency in '■his ? 
Adifi. Ford. I know not whkh pleafes me better. 

That mv husband is dcceiucd,or Sir Iob». 

What a taking was hcc in, when your 

husband askt who was in the basket? 

Adift.Ford, I am halfe affraid he will haue needs ef 
wafhing: fo throwing him into the water, will dot him 

^MjhPtgt- Hang him difttoheft rafcall : I would all 
ofthe fame ftraine,weve in the fame diftreffe, 

Adtfi.Ford. 1 thinkc my husband hath feme fpeciall 
fufpition of Faijlajfs being heere: for 1 ncucr faw him fo 
grofif in his iealoufic tillnow. 

* jMifi.Tagc, I will lay a plot;to try that, and wee will 

yet haue more irickes with Faifiajfe :hisdiflolurc difeafe 
willfcarfe obey this medicine. 

MtfFord .Shall we fend that fool iflrion Carioii,Mift. 
Qmckly ro him, and excufehis throwing into the water, 
and giue him another hope, to betray him to another 
punifhment? 

Misl.Pagc. We will do it: let himbe fent forto mor¬ 
row eight a clockc to haue amends. 

Ford. I cannot finde him: maybe the knauebregg’d 
of that he could not comnalTe, 

Adif.Fage. Heard you that ?• 

Mif.Ford, You vfe me well ,)A.Ford>Do you ? 

Ford, T,I dofo, 

UW. Ford ,Heauen make you better then your thoghts 
Ford. Amen.) 

Cl/j.Page.You do your felfe mighty wrong(M.FfivJ) 
Ford. I,Itlniuftbeareit. 

Et r. Ifthere be any pody in thehoufe,& in the cham¬ 
bers,and in the coffers, and in the prdTes : heauen for- 
giue my fins at the day of Judgement. 

Cains, Be gar, nor I too: there is no-bodies. 

Page. Fy,fy,M.F« r rJ J arc you not aftrem’d / What Ipi- 
tit,what diucll fuggefts this imagination ? 1 wold not ha 
yQUrdiftcmperin this kind,for y weltli of IV'indjlrcaJHe. 
Ford ,'Tis my fault (M.P^JIfuffer for it. 

Enans. You fitffer for apad confcience: your wife it 
as honeft a; o’mans, asl willdefite* among fine thou, 
find,and fine hundred too. 

Cat By gar,I fee *tis an honeft woman. 

Ford. Well, I procnifd you a d inner: come,come,walk 
intheParke,lprayyou pardon me: I wil hereafter make 
knowneto you why I haue done this. Come wifc,comc 
U\,Page,l pray you pardon tne.Pray hardy pardon me. 

Page. Let’s go in Getitlemcn,but (truft me)wc’l rnock 
him: I doe inuiteyouto morrow morning corny howfe 
tobreakfaftrafterwc’JI aBirdingtogether, Ibauea fine 
Hawke for thebufia. Shall it be fo: 

Ford. Anything. 

£»,Ifthere is one, I {hall make two in the Companie 
Ca.lf there be one, or two.I fliall make-a-theturd. 
Ford, Pray you go, M„ Page. 

Etta A pray you now remembrance to morrow on the 
lowfie knaue, mine Hoft. 

Cai. Dat it good by gar, whhall my heart. 
ctsa, A lowfie knaue, to haue his gibes, and his moe- 
ken ” a Exeunt. 


Serna Quart a. 


Enter Feat on, U*me, Page, Shallow, Slender, 
Quicty-, 'Page. Mifi, Page. 

Fen: I fee I cannot get thy Fathers loue, 

Therefore no more turnemeto him (fweet Nan.) 
tsinne. Alas, how then ? 

Fen. Why thou mu ft be thy fcffc. 

He doth ol>ie(ft,I am too great ofbirtb. 

And that my ftate being gall’d wirla my expence, 

I Icckc to heale it onely by his wealth. 

1 Bcfidcs rhefe, other barresfic layes before me. 

My Riotspaft, my wildeSocieties, 

And tcls me’cisa thingtmpoftible 
I flionld loue chcc, but as a property. 

An, May behe-tels you true. 

No, heauen io fp>eed me in my time to come. 

Albeit I will confcffe, thy Fathers wealth 
Was the firft motiue that I woo’d thee {Anmf) 

V cr wooing chec, I tound thee ofniorc valew 
Then ftampes in Gold, or furomes in fealed ba£>p ej; 
And tis the very riches of thy felfe, 

1 hatnowl aymeat. 

iAn. Gcndc M. Fenton, 

Yet feeke my Father* lone, fill! feeke it fir. 

If opportunity and humblcft fuite 
Cannot attaint it, why then harkc you hither. 

shat. Breaks their talkc Miftris jQutckly, 

My Kinfroan (hull fpeake for himlcli'c, 

SU». lie make a fiiaft or a bolt oa’t.ilid, tis but. ventu- 
Shal, Benotdi/inaid, (rino. 

Sh-n, No, flic (hall not difniay me ; 

I care not for tnat, but that I am affcanh 
.^ar.Hark ye,M.Slexder would lpeak a word with you 
Ax. 1 come to him. This is my Fathers choice: 

O what a world of SjJde ill-faiioiii’J faults 
Lookes handlome in three hundred pounds a yetre? 

Aho how' do s good Mailer Pent on ? 

Pray you a word with you. 

She!. Slice’s camming; to her Coi: 

O boy, thou had ft a father, 

Sleti.\ bad a fatherf M.A>t)\rty vnclecan tc! you good 
iefts of him: pray you Vncle.tel Mi ft. ^wwtheieilhow 
my Facher ftolctwoGcefeoutofa Pen, good Vnckle. 
Shal. Miftris dttae ,my Cozen loues y^(f. 

Sica. I that I do, as well as I loue any woman in GJo- 
cefterftiire. 

Sbal, He will maintaine voti like a Gcntlewf>,man. 
Sleu. I that 1 will, come cur and long-tailejVndcr the 
degree ofa Squire. 

Sbal. He will make you s hundred and fiftic pounds 
ioynture, 

Anne. Good Maiftcr Shallow let him vyoo for him- 
felfe. 

Sbal. Marrie Ithanke you for it : I thankeyou for 
that good comfort: ftie cals you (Cox) lie ieaue you. 
Anne. Now Mafter Slender. 

Slen. Now good Miftris AnHe, 

Anne. What i* your will? 

. ** GddVhart-lings, that’s a prettic 

left indeede: I ne re made my 'Will yet (I thanke Flea- 
ueny I am not fuch a lickcly creature, I git!e Heauen 

_ E a An. 
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The Merry Jfiues o/Windfor . 


Anne. I meane (M ,SUnder )what wold you with me? 
Slcn* Truely, for mine owne part, I would little or 
nothing with you : yoiir father and my vncle hath made 
motion* nfitbemy| lucks,fo ; if not, happy man bee his 
dole,they can tell you how things go^better then lean: 
you may askc your father, hcere he comes* 

Page, Now M c Slender; Lone him daughter Anne* 
Why how now? What does M r Fmter here i 
You wrong me Sir, thus Sill to haunt my houfe. 

I told you Sir,my daughter is difpofd of* 
fen. Nay M r Page 3 be not impatient, 

Aftft.Page. Good M, F^r^comenot tomy child: 
Page. She is no march for you* 

Fen. Sir, will you heart me ? 

Page. No, good M* Fenton. 

Come M* Shallow: Come fonne Slender, in $ 

Knowing my nunde,you wrong me(M.Ff»fff»*) 

Qw. Spcake to Miftris / Page m 
Fen, Good Mi ft* Page far that I lone your daughter 
In fuch a jrighteous ftjbion as I do, 

Perforcejagainft all eheckes,rebukes,and manners, 
Imyft ad nance the colours of ray !oue, 

Ard not retire* Letmehaucyour good will* 

An, Good mother, do not marry me to yond foole. 
Mtft.Pdge, I meane it not, I fccke you a better hut* 
band* 

J$j*L That’s my mafte^M^Doftor. 
tAn, Alas I had rather be fee quick i’th earthy 
And bowl'd to death with Turnips* 

Cfchfi.Pag*. Come, trouble not your fdfc goodM* 
Fenton, I will not be your friend, nor enemy; 

My daughter wiUI queftionhow fhelouesyouj 
And as 1 findc her, fo am I aflfeftcd: 

Till then, farew ell Sir, flic muft needs go in, 

1 Her father will be angry. 

Fen. Farewell gentle Miftris; farewell Nan, 

JjW. This is my doing now; Nay, faidel, will you 
caft away your child eon a Foole,and a Phyfitian : 
Looteon M* Fentonfailxt is my doing. 

Fen. I thanke thee; and I pray thee once to night* 
Giuemy fweetiVk# this Ring: there 1 * for thy paines, 
flflnu Now heauen fend thee good fortune, a khide 
heart he hath: a woman would run through fire & wa¬ 
ter for fuch a kindc heart. But yet, I would my Maiftcr 
had Miftrisv4*ftf? 5 or I would lA.Sltnder hadheri or (in 
footh) I would M. Fenton had her ; I will do what I can 
for them all three, for lb I haue protnifd, and He bee as 
good as my w6rd,buc fpecioufly for M .Fenton. Well,I 
mu ft of another errand to Sit fohn Falft aft (tom my two 
Miftreffes; what abcaft am Itoflackett* Exeunt 


Seem Quinta . 


Enter Faiflaffe, & ardolfe y Quwklyfcrd, 

Fat, Tardolfe I fay* 

’Par. HeereSir. 

VaL Go r fetch me a quart ofSacke.pur a toft in s r, 
HauelliuMto becarriedin a Basket likea barrow of 
butchers OfFall ? and to be throwne in the Thames? 1 Wei, 
iflbcferiTd fuch another tricke* llehaue mybraines 

*tanecmt and butterM, and giuethem to a dogge for a 
New-yeares gift* The rogues flighted me into the rluer 
with as littleremorfcj as they would baue drownMca 


blindcbitchcsPoppicsTfifecnThhlittciTand^fou^r^' 

know by my fi W) that Ihaue a kinde ofaUcrity £gg 
ing: ifthebottoroe were a* * deepens hell | fl 10 (! , u ’ k ' 
I had beene drown'd, but that the.flmre was 
fallow: a death that I abhorre: for the water fw 
man; and what a thingfliouldI hatiebeene. wffi 

hadbeetle fwel’d? MiouldhaucbecncaMotintain! ! 
Mummie, C °1 

Bar Here’s U.Qukkly Sir to fpeake with you, 
f^/.v-.ome,lec me pourc in feme Sack to the Th-i™ 
water: for my bellies as cold as if I had i wallow'd Cno* 
bals, for pilles to coole the reines, Cali her in. W * 
Bar. Come in woman. 

OS- By your leaue: I cry you mercy l 
Giue your worfhip good morrow* 

Fa/. Takeaway thefe Challice* : 

Go, brew me a pottle of Sacke finely. 

'Bard. WithEgge*,Sir? 

Fa/. Simple ofic fclfc: He no Pullct-Spcrfroc in 
brewage* How now ? * 

Marry Sir,I come to your worfliip from M, F,,l 
Fa/. /idft. Ford- [ haue had Ford enough:I was thrown 
into the Ford; I haue my belly full of Ford. 

gjw. Alas the day, (good-heart) that was not hn 
fault: {he do s fo take on with her men; they miftoolt 
their ere&ion. (protnife 

Fal. So did I mine,eo build vpon a foolifh Womans’ 
J2ui. Well, £he laments Sir for it, that it would ye™ 
your heart to fee it ; her husband goea this morning $ 
birdingjme delircs you oncemort to cometoher, b t , 
rweene eight and nine: I muft carry her word quickely 
ihe 11 make you amends I warrant yon* 

Fal. Well, Iwill vifit her, tell her fo : and bidde h« 
thinkc what a-man is: Let her confider his frailety ani 
then iudge of my nierir. 

Qfti. I will tell her. 

Fal. Dofo. Betweene nine and ten faifi thou? 

Ei ght and nine Sir. 

Fal. Well,be gone: I will not mifieher. 

Quit Peace be with you Sir. 

Fat. I meruaile I heare not of Mr Brooms : he fent me 
word to ftay within; I like his money well. 

Ob, heere be comes. 

Ford. Blefle you Sir, 

Fal. Now M. Broome, you come to know 
What hath paft betweeneme, and Fords wife. 

Ford. That indeed (Sir lohu )is my bufinefie. 

Fal. M. Broome Iwill not lye to you, 

I was at her houfe the houre fhe appointed me. 

Ford. And fped you Sir ? 

Fal. very ill-fauouredly M, Broome. 

Ford. How fofir^did (be change her determination? 
Fi»/.No(M.5reo»?e)but the peaking Curnutoherhuf- 
band(M,£wwie)d welling in a continual larum of iclou- 
fie, corns me in the inftan: ofourencounter,afterwehad 
embraftjkift.proteftcdj&fas it were)fpoke the prologue 
ofour Comedy: and at hishedcs,a rabble of his comps- 
nionsjthither prouoked audinftigated byhii diftempet, 
and(forfooth)to ferch liis houte for his wiucs Lone. 

Ford, What; While you were there ? 

Fal. While I was there. 

For. And did he fearch for you,& could not find you ? 
Fal. You fhall heaic. As good hicke would haucit, 
comes in one Tflift. Page, giues intelligence of Fords ap- 
proch :and in heriiiuetuiou, and Fords wiuesdiffraction, 
they conney’d roe into a buckc-basket, 

Btl 
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| ford. A Buck-basket? . 

Fal. Yes: a Buck-basket: ram’d mee in with foule 
chilis and Smockes, Socks, foule Stockings, greahe 
Napkins, that (Mafler Broome) there was the rankefi 
compound of villanous froeh, that euer oftendedno- 

ftrill* , , , 

Ford. And how Jong lay you [ here ? . 

Fal Nay, you.fliall heare (Mafler Broome) what I 
hau-fuifetd. to bring this woman to cudl, for your 
good: Being thus cram’d in the ^sket, a couple 
Fords knauct, h.s Hi.ides, were caldI forth by the,rM.- 
flris, to carrymcc in the name ot foule CJo^^hcs to 
Batcbet-krte : they tookc me on their fhoulders: met 
the jealous knaue their Matter in the doore; who 
ask’d them once or twice what they had in their Baf. 
kec ? I quak’d for feaie leaft the Lunatic Knauc 

would iiaue fearch'd ic: buc Fate (ordaining he (hould 
be a Cuckold) held his hand: well, onwenthec, for 
a. fearch , and away went I for foule Cloathes : Buc 
marke thefequell (Matter Broome) I flittered the pangs 
of three feuerali deaths: Firft, an imollcrable fright, 
to be detected with a iealious rotten BeJI-weather: 
Next to be compafs’d like a good Bilbo in the circum- 
foenceofaPeeke, hilt to point, hede to head. And 
ihentobeftoptin likea ttrong diflillation with ftink- 
ing Cloathes, that fretted in their owne greafe; 
thinkeofthat, a man of my Kidney; thinkeof that, 
that am as fubied: toheate as butter; a roan of conci- 
nuall diflolution, and thaw: it was a miracle to feape 
fuffocatioti. And'in the height of this Bath (when ! 
was more then halfcftew’d in greafe (like a Dutch- 
difh) to be throwne into the Thames, and 
coold, glowing-hot, in that ferge like a Horfe- 
Ihoo; thinkc of that; hitting hot: thinke of that(Mattcr 
Broome,) 

Ford. In g ood fadnefle Sir,I am forry,that for my fake 
you haue fufferd all this. 

My fuite then is defperate: You’ll vndertake her no 
more? 

Fal. Matter Broome : I will be throwne into Etna, 
as I haue beene into Thamcs.ece I will leaue her thus; 
her Husband is this morning gone a Birding: I 
haue rccciued from her another ambattie of mee¬ 
ting.- 'twixt eight and nine is the houre ( Matter 
Broome ,) 

lord. 'Tispaft eight already Sir. 

Fal. Is it? I will then addrefle mee to my appoint¬ 
ment : Come to mee at your conuenictit kifure, and 
you fhal! know how I fpeede: and the conclufion 
Iha 11 be crowned with your enioyingher; adiew: you 
ftiall hau.e her (Matter Broome) Matter Broome , you fhall 
cuckold Ford. 

Ford. Hurotha? Is this a vifion? Is this a dreamed 
doelfleepe ? Matter Ford awake, awake Matter Ford : 
thcr’s ahole made in yourbeft coate (Matter Fcrd:)xh\s 
'ciscobe married; this'eisto haue Lynnen, and Buck- 
haskecs: Well, I will prodaime my felfe what I am : 

1 will now take the Leacher : hec is at my houfe : bee 
cannotfcapeme j ’tisimpofllble hee {hould: hee can¬ 
not creeps into a halfe-penny purfe, nor into a Pepper- 
Boxe: But leaftthe Diueli that guides him, fhould 
aide him , 1 will fearch impoflible places: though 
whatl^in, I cannot auoide; yet to be what I would 
not, (hall not make me came: If I haue homes, to make 
onemad, leuheprouerbegoe with me, llebchorne- 
tnad * extwit. 



Enter Mtftris Fage,^uichly,PPtBiam,£mns, 

Mi ft.Pag. Is he at M .Fords already think’tt thou ? 
J>ui t Sure he is by this; or willbeprefcndy; but 
truely he is very courageous mad, about his throwing 
into the water. Mittris Ford defires you to come fo- 
dainely, 

Wfi.Pag. Hebe with her by and by: He but bring 
my yong-mah here to Schoolc : looke where his Matter 
comes; ’tis a playing day I fee: how now Sir Hugh, no 
Schooleto day? 

Eaa. N c : Mattcr Slender i s let the Boyes leaue to play. 
Qt^i 'Blettingofbis heart. 

Mifl.Pag. Sir Hstgb.my husband faies my fonne pro¬ 
fits nothing in the world at his Bookc: I pray you aske 
him fomc quettions in his Accidence. 

Eu, Come hither IP'iUiam-, hold vp your head;come. 
Mi ft.lag, Come-onSirha; holdvp your head; an. 
fv.’ere your Matter, be not afraid. 

Em. william, how many Numbers is inNownes? 
mu. Two. 

yipi. Truely, I thought there had bin one Number 
more,becaufe they fay od’s-Nownes. 

Etta. Peace,your catlings. What is (Fa/re)fTtgiara l 
IVi lit Fulcher * 

JZ l B * Powlcacs? there are fairer things then PowIcats ? 
fare* 

£ud* \ on are a very fimplicity o^man : I pray you 
peace * Whac is (Lapis) William ? 
ml A Stone. 

Em, And what is a Stone (mUiam /) 

Will* A Feeble, 

Em, No; it is Lapis : I pray you remember in your 
prairie* 

PV*lt, Lapis* 

Em, TSiat is a good William: what is he(^/W)that 
do s lend Articles, 

WiH, Articles are borrowed ofthe Pronoune; and be 

thus declined* Singulariter neminatimhtc haefac. 

Etta, Nommatim htgfaigjhog ; pray you marke : geni- 
tiuohum: Well i wliac is your Accufatine-cafe ? 
mil* Accufattmhinc, 

1 pray you haue your remembrance (ehilde)^&~ 

mf&Um hingfangfag. 

Qu. Hang-hog, is latten for Baconj warrant you* 
Em, Leaue your prables (o ? man) Whar is thcF^- 
tiueedfe { William }) 

Witt. O, Vecatmo^ O, 

Ena, Remember WiitamyFocauue^ is cam* 

Qu. And that’s a good roote* 

£ua+ O’man 5 foibearc. 

Mifl.Pag,. Peace* 

Emi What is your Genuine cafe pint dl (tVi&amY) 

Will. Genititft cafe ? 

Ena . J* 

mil. Genuine horumfarum forum. ' 

Qu, VengeanceotGinyes cafe - fie on her; newer 
name herf c h ilde) if fhe be a whoie. 

Em, Forfli^meo'man* 

You doe ill to teach the childc fuch words: hee 
teaches him ro fiic, and to hac; which they’ll ;doe faft 
enough of themfelues, and to call^jrjw; fie vpon you. 
_ ^ 3 Bia f Oman 
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Tbe Merry Jfines oflfindfor. 


Eitans* O’man, an thou Lunatics ? Haft thou no vn- 
dcrftandings for thy Cafes, & the numbers of the Gen¬ 
ders? Thou art is toolifh Chriftian creatures, as I would 
defires* 

Prc thee hold thy peace* 

cu . Shew me now brae decienfions of your 

Pronoun es. 

lE'ifL forfooth, I haue forgot* 

Eh, It is qmA \ if you forget your Qmes % 

your Qjtesfind your Qmds^yon niuft be preaches; Goc 
yotir waies and play, go. 

M.Prtg,Heisabetterfchol!erthenI[ thought he was. 
Eh* He is a good fprag-memory;Farewel Mis^Page* 
MifF^gs. Adieu good Sir Hugh: 

Get you home boy^Comc weftay too long. Exeunt * 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Faljhffe, Mi ft.Ford, Mi ft. Page, Seruants.Ford, 
Page, Cams, Euavt , Shallow, 

Fd. Mi. Ford, Your fottow hath eaten vp my ftiffe- 
r trice-; I fee you are obfequious in your loue, and I pro- 
feflerequitall to a bakes bredth, not otiely Mift, Ford, 
in the fitnple office ofloue, but in all the accuftrement, 
complement, and ceremony of it „• But are you fare of 
your husband now ? 

Til if Ford. Hee’s a birding(fweet Sir Iohti.) 

Mif.Page. What hoa,goflip Ford: whachoa. 

tJMf.Ford, $ tep into th’ chamber) Sir John. < 

Mif.Page, How now (fwcete heart) whole at home 
btfidesyour felfe ? 

Mif Ford Why none bur mineownc people, 

Mif.Page. Indeed ? 

MifFord. No certainly: Spcake louder, 

Mift. Pag. Truly,I am fo glad you haue no body here, 

(.Mtft.lard. Why? 

Tiff. Page. Why woman, your husband is in his olde 
lines againe: hcio takes on yonder with my husband.Io 
railcs againftall married mankinde fo curies all Eues 
daughters,ofwhat complexion loeuer ; audio buftettes 
himfelfc on the for-head: crying peere-out, peer e-out, 
that any madoefle I eucryec beheld, feem’d but tamc- 
nefle, ciuility, and patience to this his difteroper he is in 
now : I am glad the fat Knight is not heerc, 

Mift.Ford. Why, do’s he talkc of him? 

Mft.Page. Of nonebut him,and fweares he was ca- 
ried out the fart time lice fearch'd for him, in a Basket: 
Protefts to my husband he is now heere, & hath drawne 
him and the reft of their company horn their fport, to 
make another experiment ofhisfufpitiori: But I am glad 
thgKnight is not heere; now he fhall fee his owne foo» 
Icrie. 

Mift.Ford. How neere is lie Miftris Page ? 

Mift.Pag. Hardby,atftrect end j he wil be here anon. 

Mift.Ford. I amvndone,the Knight is heere. 

Mift.Tage, Why then you arc vtterly Iham J d,& hee’s 
butadeadman. What a woman are you ? Away with 
him, away with him: Better fhamc,thdb mUrther, 

Mift.Ford. Which way fhould be go ? How fhould I 
beftow him ?Shal! I put him into the basket againe? 

Fd, No, He come no more l’ch Basket; 

May I not go out ere he come ? 


<Jl€ft.p*ge, Alas: three of M r . Fords brothersw^T 
the doore with Piftols, that none Ihali iffue out ; 0[ u 
wileyou might flip away ere hec came: But whatm^’ 
you heere i ™*®c 

j r if 1 d ? ? II( ; crecpe vp into thc chimney 

Mift.Ford, There they al waits vfe to difeharee r l ■ 
Birding-peeces: crecpe into thc Kill-hole. 

Fd. Where is it?* 
wn.Ford, He will feeke thereon my word • N ev ,L 
Prcffe, Coffer, Cheft,Trunke, Well, Vault.buth/hS 
an abftradt for the remembrance of filch places an.i n ' 

hou/ Cm h ' S N ° Ce : fhCrC n ° hiditl S you in [fa* 
Fd, lie go out then, 
t Mift.Ford. Ifyougoe out in your owne fcmblanw 

you dieSir/^a, vnlefleyaugoourdifguis’d, ’ 

Mift . Ford. How might we dilguife him i 
Mifi.Page . Alas the day I know not,there isno Wo 
mans gowne bigge enough for him: otherwile he 
put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchiefe, and fo efcap* 
Fd. Good hearts, deuife fomething : any ex eremitic 
rather then a mifehiefe, ue * 

Mift. Ford. My Maids Aunt the fat woman of Brain, 
fif'd, has a gowne aboue. 

TV ft. Page, On my word it will feme him: fhec's a, 
big as he is: and there’s her thruro’d hat,and hermuffie, 
too:runvpSir/a^», 

Mift.Ford, Go, go, fweet Sir lohtt: MtftriL Page and 
I will looke forne linnen for your head, 

Mift,Page. Q^icke, quickc, wee’le come dreffeyoq 
ftraight: put on.the.gowne the while. 

Mift.lord, I would my husband would meece him 
in this Ibape: he cannot abide the old woman of Brain, 
ford j he fweares Ore’s a witch, forbad her my houfc and 
hath threatned to beate her. 

Mift.Page, Heaucn guide him to thy husbands cui 
gell: and the diuell guide his cudgell afterwards. 
MiftFord. But is my husband comming ? 
Mift.Tage. I in good frdnefie is he, and talkesof the 
basket too, howfoeuer he hath had intelligence. 

THift.Ford. Wce’l try that: for lie appoint mymente 
carry the basket againe, toroeetehim at thc doore with 
it,as they did laft time, 

“Mift,Page. Nay, but hee’l be heere prefentlydet’s go 
drefle him like the witch of Braixfird, 

Mift, lord. He firft direft direrff my men, what they 
Ihali doe with the basket: Goe vp. He bring linnen for 
him ftraight. 

Mtft.Page. Hang him diflioneft Varlet, 

We cannotmil’ufe enough: 

We’lllcaueaproofc by that which we will doc, 

Wiues may be merry, and yet honeft too : 
Wedonotaftethat often, ieft, and laugh, 

’Tis old,but true, Still Swine eats al! thedraugh. 

Mift.Ford. Go Sits, take the basket againe on your 
fihouldcrs: your Maftcr is hard at doore: ifhee bid you 
fet it downs,obey him: quickly, difpatch. 
t Ser. Come, come.take it vp. 

3 Ser. Pray heauen it be nor full of Knight againe. 

I Ser . I hope not, I had liele as beare fo much lead. 
Ford. I, but ifitprouetrue (M*. Page) haue you any 
way then to vnfoole me againe. Setdowne the basket 
villaine: fome body call my wife: Youth in a basket: 
Oh you Psnderly Rafcals, there’s a knot: a gin,a patke, 
a confpiracie againft me; Now Ihali thediuelbe fham’d, 
What wife I fay: Come, come forth: behold what ho. 

neft 
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eft doathes you lend t" 01 ' 1 - 1 £0 bleaching. 

I page. Why,this paffes M. Ford-, you arenot to goe 
I loofe any longer, you muft bepinmon d. 

Eftans, Why, this is Lunatieks: this is madde, as a 

° r 'S. S Indeed Til. Ford, thi is not well indeed. 

Ford. So fay I too Sir, come hither Miftris Ford, Mi. 
ftris Ford) the honeft woman, thc modeft wife,the virtu¬ 
ous creature, that hath thc icalious foolcto.hcr husband: 

Ifufpetft without caufe (Miflris)do I ? 

Mift. Ford. Heauen be my witnefle you doe, it you 

fufpett me in any diftipnefty. 

Ford. Well faid Brazon-face, hold It outcome forth 

firrah. 

Pmo. This pnfics* 

Mift‘Ford, Are yeunotalham’djet the cloths alone. 
lord. I fliall finde yon anon. 

Ena. ’Tis vnreafonable}wiH you take vp your wiues 
loathes? Come, away. 

Ford. Empty the basket 1 fay. 

Tit. lord. Why man, why ? 

Ford. Mailer Page, as I am a nun, there wasonecon- 
oay’d'outof my houle veilerday in this basket : why 
may not he be there againe, ill my houfe I am fure he is: 
my Intelligence is true, my lealoufie is reafonable, pluck 
me out all the linnen. 

7 W//?.fflrd.Ifyou find a man there, he Ihali dye aFleas 
death. 

page . Heet’s no man. . 

Sb iL Liy my fidelity this is not well Mr.Ford: This 
Wrongs you. 

Ernns, M T Ford, you muft piay, and not follow the 
imaginations of your owne heart: this is iealoufies. 

Ford . Welljhee’s not heere I feeke for. 

Nojiior no whereelfebutin your braine. 

Ford. Heipe to fearch my houfe this one timesifl find 
not vehat I feeke, fticw no colour for my extremity: Let 
me for cuer he your Table-fport: Let them fay of me,|a$ 
tealous os Ford, that fearch’d a hollow Wall-nut for his 
wiues Lemman. Satisfieme oncemore,oncc more ferch 
with me, 

M. Ford. What hoa (Miftris Page,) come you and 
the old woman downe :■ ray husband will come into the 
Chamber. 

Ford. Old woman? what old womans that? 

Til. Ford. Why it is my maids Aunt of Brainfird, 

Ford. A witch,aQueane, an oldecouzening queane: 
Haue I not forbid her my houfe. She comes of errands 
do’s fhe i We are Ample men, wee doe not know what’s 
brought to pafie vnder the profeffjon of Fortune-telling. 
She workes by Charmes, by Spcls, by th’Figurc,& fuch 
dawbry as this is, beyond our Element: wee know no¬ 
thing. Come downe you Witch, you Haggc you,come 
downe I fay. 

Mift.Ford. Nay, good fweet husband, good Gentle¬ 
men, let him ftrike the old woman; 

Mift.Page. Come mother Prat, Come giue me your 
hand. 

Ford. lie Prrff-hcr: Out of my doore, you Witch, 
youRagge, you Baggage, you Poulcat, you Runnion, 
out, out: Ije conitireyou, lie fortune-tellyott. 

Mft.Page. Are you notalham’d ? 

I thinkeyou haue kill’d the poorc woman, 

iMift.Ford. Nay he will do it, ’tis a goodly credite 
for ydu. ® ' 

Ford. Hang her witch. 


Etta. By yea.and no, I thinke rhe o’man is a witch i n - 
deede; I like not when a o’manhas agreaepeard; Ifpie 
a great peard vnder his muffler. 

Ford. W ill yon follow Gentiemcn,I befcech you fol¬ 
low : iec but theiflneofmy icaloulie: If I cry out thus 
vponno mile, neuer truftme when I open againe. 

Page. Let s obey his humour a little further: 

Come Gentlemen. 

Mtft.Page, Truft me he beate him moftpittifully. 

Til ft.lord. Nay by th /vtaft’c chat he did not: he beate 
him moll vnpittifully, me thought. 

Mft.Page, lie haue the cudgell hallow’d, 3nd hun^ 
ore the Ahar, it hath done meritorious leruice, 

TH ft. Ford, What thinke you ? May we with the war¬ 
rant of woman-hood, and the witnefle of a good confei. 
ence, purfiie him with any further rcuenge > 

M.Page. The Ipirit ofwantonnefic isfifre fear’d out 
ofhim, if the diuell haue himnot in fee-fimple. w i t fi 
fine and recouery, he will neuer (I thinke) in the way of 
wafte, attempt vs againe. 

Mft.Ford. Shall we tell our husbands how wee haue 
feru’d him ? 

Mft.Page . Yes, by all meanest ifit be but to ferape 

t!rC nguics ouc cf your husbands braines: ifehey can find 
m their hearts, the poore vnuertuous fat Knight fhall be 
any further aftU&ed, wee two will Hill bee thc mini- 
flers. 

"Mift.Ford. He warrant, they’l haue him publiquely 
fl.am d, and me thinkes there would be no period to the 
ieftjfliould he not bepublikely fham’d. 

Mft.Page. Come, to the Forge with it, then Ibape it: 

I would not haue things coole. Exeunt 


Seem Tenia . 


Enter ffoft and Bardolfi. 

Har, Sfe, the Germane dehres to haue three of your 
horfes: the Duke himfeife will be to morrewat Court 
and they are going to meet him. 

Hoft, WhatDukeftiouldthatbecome* fofccredy? 
I heare net ofhim in the Court: let mee fpeake with the 
Gentlemen, they fpeake Englilh ? 

'Bar. J Sir? He call him to you. 

Hoft. T hey fliall haue my horfes, but lie make them 
pay; lie faucc them, they haue had my houfe* a week at 
commaund : I haue turn’d away my other guefts, they 
muft come off, lie fawce them, come. Exeunt 


Seem Qrnrta, 


Enter Page, Ford , THiftrts Page, CMftrts 
Ford, and Ettans. 

cua. Tis one of thebeftdiferetionsof ao'rnanas e- 
uerldid looke vpon. 

Page. And did he fend you both tbefe Letters at an 
inllanc ? 

Mft.Page, Within a quarter of an houre. 

Ford, Pardon roe (wife) henceforth do what ^ wilt: 
1 rather will fufpcdl the Sonne with gold,; 

Then thee with wantonnes: Now doth thy honor ftand 

--- - , __ (In 



























































































































The Merry JViues ofWmdfor. 

1 Wifi.Page. My Nan fhall be the Queci 


Fames,finely attired in a robe of white, 

age. That filke will I go buy, and ia that time 
Shall M .Slender ftealc my Nan away. 

And marry her at Eaton: go, fend to Falftaffe ftrai^ht 
Ford. Nay, lie to him againe in name of Broome 
Hee’i tell me all his purpofe; fure hce’I come. 

Adf.Page. Feare not you that: Gogct vsproperti 
And tricking for our Fayries. 

Emms, Let vs about it, 

It is admirable pleafures, and ferry honed knaucrics 
Adif.p 4 ge.G 0 Mijl.Ford, 

Send quickly to Sir/oA», to know hismindc: 
Ilctothe Dotlor, he hath my good will. 

And none buthe to marry with Nan page ; 

That Slender (though well landed) is an Idcot: 

And he, my husband bed of all affe^s; 

The DosSor is well monied, and his friends 
Potcnr'at Court: he, none but he fhall haue her. 
Though twenty thoufand worthier come tocrauchtr, 


mnta 
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(la him that was of late an Hcretikc) 

As firrnc as fakh. . 

P&ge. * fis well,*cis well, no more: 

Be not as extreme in lubmiflion^as in offence, 

But let our plot go forward: Let ourwiues 
Yet once againe (to make vs publike (port) 

Appoint a meeting with this old fat-fellow* 

Where we may take him, and difgrace him for it* 

Ford, There is no better way then that they fpokc of. 
Page, Howf to fend him word they*!! meete him in 
the Parke aunidnight ? FiejfiCjhcli neueftome. 

Ett. Yon fay he has bin threwnein the Riucrs : and 
has bin greeuoufly peaten, as an old o’man: me-thiakes 
there ihould be terrors in him, that he fhould not come: 
Me-thinkes hisflefh ispumfh’dj hceftiall haue no de¬ 
li res. 

Page, So chinke I too. 

MFard* Deuife but how you’l vfehim whe he comes, 
And let vs two deuife to bring him thethcr. 

MifPage* There is an old tale goes, that Thrift the 
Hunter (fometime a keeper heere in Wind for Forrefl) 
Doth all the winter time, at ftill midnight 
Walke round about an Oakcywkh great rag’cLhorncSj 
And there he blafts the tree, and takes the cattle, 

And make milch-khicyeeldbload,and drakes a chaiue 
In a moft hideous and dreadful] manner. 

You haue heard of inch a Spirit,and well you know 
The fuperfikious idle-headed-Eld 
Rcceiu’d, and did dcliuer to our age 
This tale6f Herne the Hunter, for a truth* 

Page. Why yet there want not many that d© feare 
In deepe of night to walke by this Hetncs Oake: 

But what of this? 

Mi /?, Ford Marry this is ©ur deuife. 

That Fatihjffe at that Oaktr fhall meetewithvs* 

Page* Well, let it not be doubted but he’ll come, 
And in this fhape,when you haue brought him thether, 
What ftiall be done with him? What is your plot? 

Mift.Va *That Ukewife hauc we thoght vpon:& thus: 
Nan Page (my daughter)and my little lonnc, 

And three or foure more of their growth^wee’l dreffc 
Like VrchinsjOuphcs^nd Fairies, greene and white, 
With rounds of waxen Tapers on their heads, 

And rattles in their hanckj vpon a fodaine, 

As FaIJiaft, fhe # and I, are newly met, 
l et them from forth a faw-pit rufh at obcc 
With foniedifrufed Long : Vpon their fight 
We two, in great amazedneffe willflye: 

Then let them all encircle him about. 

And Fairy-like to pinch the yndcanc Knight j 
And askehim why that hourseft Fairy Reuell, 

In their fo facred pathes,he dares to tread 
Inftiapcprophane* 

Ford* And dll he tell the truth, 

Let the fuppofed Fairies pinch him, found, 

And bunie him with their Tapers. 

Mift.Page. The truth heing knowne. 

Well all prefent our felues; dtf-horne the fpiril, 

And mocke him home to Windfor# 

Ford* The children muft 
Be pra&isM well to this, or they 1 !! neu 3 r dock. 

pna r I will teach the children their behauiours: anti I 
will be like a laekc-an-Apes alfo, to burne the Knight 
with my Taber, 

ford. That will be excellent, 

He go buy them vizards. 


Enter Hefty Simple , Fa/fiaffe* *Bardvlft t Emm, 
Caim % Q&tckjy* 

Heft ,What wouldft thou haue? (Roorc) what? (chick 
skin) fpeake, breathe, difeufle: bceefe 5 fbort, quicke, 
fnap. 

Simp* Marry Sir,I come to fpcake with Sir hknFd* 
fiafft from M, Slender* 

Hoft. There’s his Chamber, hisHoufe, hisCafilc, 
his ftanding-bed and truckle-bed * J tis painted about 
with theftory of the Prodigall, frefh and ncw:go,knotk 
and call: hee'l fpeake iikean Anthropophaginian vnto 
thee: Knocke I fay. 

Simp* There*s an olde woman, a fat woman gone vp 
into his chamber: He be fo bold as ft ay Sir till fhecome 
downe: I come to fpeake with her indeed. 

Heft. Ha? A fat womans The Knight may be robb’d; 
He call, Bully-Knight* Bully Sir lehn: fpeake from thy 
Lungs Military; Art thou there? It is thine Hoft, thine 
Ephefian cals. 

Fal* How now,mine Hoft ? 

Hi Here’s a Bohemian-Tartar taries thccommitig 
downe of thy fat-woman ; Let her defeend (Bully) let 
her defeend: my Chambers are honourable: Fie, priui* 
cy ?Fie, 

FaL There was (mine Hoft) an old-fauwoman mien 
now with me, but flie’s gone. 

Simp* Pray you Sir, wasT not the Wife-woman of 
Brain ford? 

FaL I marry wasit(MufTeLfhell) what would you 
with her ? 

Simp. My Mafter (Sir) my mafter 5/^^,fent to her 
feeing her go thorough theftreetn toknow (Sir^ whe¬ 
ther one Nrn (Sir) that beguifd him of a chainc,had the 
chamber no# 

FaL I fpake with the old woman about \u 

Sim . And what fayes fhe, I pray Sir ? 

FaL Marry fhee fayes^ £ hat the very fame man that 
beguil’d M after Slender of his Chainejcozotfd hioi 
Smp , I would I could hauc fpoken with the Woman 

ht\ 


Her fc!% I had other things to haue fpoken with her 
to0j from him. 

?aL What arc they / let vs know. 

Hof. I: come: quicke. 

FaL I may not conceale them (Sir.) 

Hoft* Con ccale them, or thou dfft- a 

Sim, Why fir, they were nothing but about Miftris 

Anne page, to know if it were my Mafters fortune to 

haue her,or no. 

FnL Tis/cis his fortune. 

Sint. What Sir ( , 

Pal. To haue her, or no; goej fay the woman told 

me io« 

Stm. May I be bold to fay fo Sir ? 

Vd. 1 Sir: like who more bold. 

$im. I thankeyoui worfhipil Hiall make my Mafter 
gild with thefetydings. 

b tfoft. Thou are clcarkly: thou art clearkly(Sir Iolm) 
was there a wife woman with thee ? 

Fal. I that there wasfminc Hojl )one that hath taught 
me more wit, then euerllearn’d before in my life: and 
I paid nothing forit neither, but was paid for my lear¬ 
ning. 

Bar. Out alas (Sir) cozonage: meerc cozonage. 

Hojl. Where be my horfes?fpeakc well of them var- 

iletto. 

Bar-, Run away with the cozeners: for lo foone as 
I came beyond Eaten } they threw me off, from bebinde 
;oneofthem,in afloughofmyre; and fet fpurres, and 
'avv 3 y j like three Gtrmane.&mzh; three ‘Docler Fan- 
'paps. 

Uojl .They are gone but to meete the Duke (villaine) 
doe not fay they be fled: Germanes are boneft men# 

Euan. Where is mine Hojf? 

Hojl. What is the matter Sir ? 

Emn. Hauc a care ofyour entertainments: there is a 
friend of mine come to Towne, tels mee there is three 
Cozen-Iermans,tliat has cozend all the Bojfs ofHeadins, 
ofiiiaidenbead', of Cole.lrrooke i of horfes and money : I 
tell you for good will (lookeyou) you are wife, and full 
of gibes, and vlouting-flocks: and’tis not conuenienr 
you fhould be cozoned. Fare you well, 

Cai. Verbs mine Hojlde I an tere ? 

Hojl. Here(MaffcrPs£f«")inpcrplexitie,and doubt* 
full delemma. 

Cat. I cannot tell vac is dat: but it is tell-a* me, dar 
you make grand preparation for a Duke de lam ante: by 
my trot: der is no Duke that theCourcis know, to 
come: I tell you for good will: adieu. 

Hojl. Huy and cry, (villaine) goe; aflift me Knight.I 
am vndonc: fly, run; huy, and cry (villaine) I am vn* 
done. 

Fal. I would all the world might be cozond, for I 
hauebccne cozond and beaten too: if it fhould come 
to the care ofcheCourt,howI hauebeene transformed; 
and how my transformation hath beene wafhd, and 
cudgeld, they would melt mee out of my fat drop by 
drop, and liquor Fifhermcns-boots with me: I warrant 
they would whip me with their fine wits, till I were a s 
creft-falneas adride-peare: Ineucr profper’d, fince I 
fotfworcmy felfe at Printer# ; well, if my winde were 
but long enough; I would repent: Now? Whence come 
you? 

Qtti. From the two parties forfooth. 

Fal. TheDiuell take one partie, and his Dam the 
other: and fo they fhall be both beftowed; phauefuf- 


fer’d more for their fakes; more then the villanous in- 
conftancy ofi.^ans difpofitionis able to beare# 

Qui. And haue not they fuffer’d? Yes,I warrantee, 
cioufly one of them; Miflris Ford{ good heart)is beaten 
blackeand blew, that yoa cannot lee a white fpoc about 
her. 

Fal, What tcll’ft thou mee of biacke, and blew? I 
was beaten my felfe into all the colours of the Rajne- 
bow : and I was like to be apprehended for the Witch 
of 'Bramefird, but chat my admirable dexceritie of wit 
my counterfeiting the adlion ofan old woman deliuer'd 
me,the knaueConllable had fee me ith’Srocks,ith’ com¬ 
mon Stocks, for a Witch, 

Qa, Sir: let me fpeake with you in your Chamber, 
you fhall heare how things goe,and (I warrant) to your 
content: here is □ Letter will fay fomewhat: (good- 
hearts) what a-doc here is 10 bring you together? Sure 
oneof you do’* not feme heauen well, that you are fo 
■ crofPd, 

Fal. Come vp into my Chamber. 


Extant. 


Sam Scxta. 


Enter Fenten^ Hoft, 

Hojl. Mafter Fenton, talke not to mee, myminde is 
heauy : I will giue ouer all. 

Fen. Yet hearc me fpeake: aflift me in my purpofe 
And (as I am a gentleman) ile giue thcc 
A hun dred pound in gold, more then your Ioffe. 

Hajl. I will heare you(Mafter Fenton) and I*will (at 
the leaft) kcepeyour counfell. v 

Fen. From time to time,I haue acquainted you 
With die dcarc lone I beare to fairc Ame Page, 
Who,murtially, hath anfwer’d my afFeclion, ’ 

(So farre forth, as her felfe might be her choofer) 

Euen to my wifh ; I haue a letter from her 
Offuch contents, as you will wonder at; 

The mirth whereof, fo larded with my matter, 

That neither (lingly) can bemanifefied 
Without the fliew ofboth ifac Falfiafe 
Halil a great Scene; the image of the left 
lie fhow you here at large (harke good mine Hojl:) 

To night at Hernes-Oks^nli 't wixt t welue and one. 

Muff my fweet Nan prefenr the Faerie-jgueexe j 
The purpofe why,is here i m which difguife . 

While other lefts are fomething ranke on foote. 

Her father hath commanded her to flip 
Away with Slendered with him,at Eaton 
Immediately to Marry: She hath confentcd :Now Sir, 
Her Mother,(cucn ftrong againft that match 
And firmc for Do&or Cam) hath appointed 
That he fhall like wife fhuffleher away. 

While other fports are tasking of their mindes, 

And at the Deajjry, where a Priejl attends 
Strait marry her: to this her Mothers plot 
She feemingly obedient) likcwife hath . 

Made promife to the Do£ler : Now,thus it refts. 

Her Father me sues fhe fhall be all in white; 

And in that habit,when Slender fees his time 
To take her by the hand,and bid her goe. 

She fhall goe with him ; her Mother hath i fit ended 
(The better to dcuore hertotbc DoUor ; 

For they muft all bemask’d^rid vizarded) 

That 
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The Mmy Wittes oflWindjor, 





The Merry Jfines ofWindfor 


we know one another. 

Shal. That's good too / But what needes either 
Munj, or her Budget? The white will decipher her 1 
enough. Ithathflrooketena’docke, 

Page, The night i^darke. Light and Spirits will 
come it wei: Heauen profper our fport. No man nu 
euill but thedeuill,and vvefhalknow him by his hon 
L ets away : follow me. £ x . 


Seem Tertia, 


Enter 7Hifi. Page ,t Mifi. Ford, Cairn. 

Mi.fi.Page, Mr Do&or^y daughter is in green, 
you fee your time, take her by the hand, away with ho 
to the Deanerie, and difpatch it quickly: go faeforeinto 
the Parke: we two muft go together. 

Cat. 1 know vat I hauetodo, adieu. 

Mifi PageS'stQ you well (Sir;) my husband will not 
icioyce fo much at the abufeof Fatftaffe ,ashc will chafe 
at iheDodors marrying my daughter: But ’us no mat- 
ter; better a little chiding, then a great dcale of heart. 
Intake. 

Mifi . Ford, Where is Nan now? and her troop offii, 
ties? and the Wclcb-deuiil Herne ? 

Wifi .Page, 7 hey arc all couch'd in a pit hard by Hcrntj 
Oske, with obicut’d Lights; which at the very indant 
oUalfiajfes and our meeting,they will at once difplavu i 


J&us Quintus. Scma Trim a 


narta 


Enter Emus and Fairies. 

Sums. Tribjtrib Fairies: Come, and remem 
parts: be paid (I pray you) follow me into the 
when Igiucthe watchwords, do as I pidyou : 
come, trib.trib. 


Scena Quinta 


Seem Secunda. 


Enter Falfiaffe, Mi fir is Page, tJHiiins Ford,Edam, 
Anne Page, Fair its,Page,ford, filuichly, 

S lender, Fenton t Caitu, Pitted. 

Pal. The Windfor-bell hath ftroke twelue : 'the Mi* 
nute drawes-on: Now the hot-bloodied-Gods alfiftmei 
Remember lou«, thou wash a Bull for thy Ettro^,\.om 
fet on thy homes. O powerfull Louc, that in fomc re* 
fpe£s makes s BeafUMan rin fom other,a Man a bead. 
You were alfo(Iupiter) a Swan, for the louc of Leda'.O 

omnipotent: 


Enter Page,Shadow,Slender, 
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Buckled below faire Knight-hoods bending knee ; 
Fairies vfe Flowres for their charaftcrie. 

Away, difpcrfe: But till ’tis one a clocke. 

Our Dance ofCuftome, round about theOkc 
Of Herne the Hunter, let vs not forget, (fee; 

fkwr.Pray you lock hand in handiyour felues in order 
And twenty glow-wormes {hall out Lanthornes bee 
T o guide our Meafure round about the Tree. 

But Ray, I fmell a man of middle earth. 

Pal. Heauen 1 defend me from that Wdfh Fairy, 
Leaft he cransformeme to apeeceof Cheefc, 

Pifi, Vilde worme, thou waft ore-look’d euen in thy 
birth. 

WithTriall-fire touch me his finger end; 

If he be ehafte, the flame will backe defeend 
And turne him to no paine: but if he ftart, 

It is the flefh of a corrupted hart. 

Pifi. Atria 11,come, 

Ena. Come: will this wood take fire? 

Fal. Oh, oh, oh. 

Qhu Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in defire. 

About him (Fairies) fing a fcornfull lime, 

And as you trip, ftill pinch him to your time. 


The Song. 

Fie on finnefullphantafie ' Fie on Lujl, and Luxorie i 
LhJI is hut a bleudy fire , kindled with vne haste defire , 

Fed in heart whofe flames afptre, 

oAs thoughts do blow them higher and higher. 

Pinch him {Fairies') mutually : Pinch him for his villanit. 
Pinch him, and burns him, and turns him about, 

T*l CandlesStar-light ,&UMesne-Jhine be out. 


'T^ntLoue,how nere the God drew to the com- 
SK ofaGoofe; a fault done firft in the forme of a 
tZo louc, a beaftly fault :) and then another fan r, 
.Semblance ofaFowlc, thinke on*c (Ioue) a fowle- 
bult. When Gods haue hot backes, what fhaII poore 
Ln do ? For me, I am heere a Windfor Stagge, and the 
ft«e£l(I thinke)i’thForreft. Send me a cooH rut-time 
(louc)or who can blame meto piffemy Tallow ? Who 

An .hou there (ery Deere?) 

My Doe, with the bUcke Seut ? Letthe jkie 
raine Potatoes: let it thunder, ro the tune oi Greene- 
flteaes,hailc-kiffing Comfits, and fnow Eringoes: Let 
there cornea temper*ofprouocation, I will flicker mee 

ford. Miftris Page is come with me(fwcet hart.) 
Fa[ 4 Diuidc me like a brib\l-Buckc,each a Haunch * 

T will keepe my fidcs to my felfe, my (boulders tor the 
fellow of this walke ; and my homes I bequeath your 
huibands* Am l a Woodman, ha ? Speake I like Herne 
the Hunter ? Why, now is Cupid a child of confetence, 
he makes reftitunon. As I am a true fpirit,vvcIcome, 
M.Page. AUsj wbac noife? 

MsFcrL Heauen forgiuc our finnes, 

F#i Whatihould this be ? 

MT'vrdMTage* Away, away, 

VuK I thinke the diueli wil not hauc me damn’d, 

Leaft the oyle that*s in me fhould fet hell on fit:q 
He would neuer elfc croffc me thin* 

Enter Furies, 

Qui m Fairiesbheke, gray, greene^nd vibirc, 1 
You Moone-(bine reueilers^ndfhades ofnight € 

You Orphan heites of fixed deftiny. 

Attend your office, and your q ual ity. 

Crier Hoh-goblyn, make the Fairy Oyes* 

pift* Elucs, lift ycur names; Silence you aiery toyei* 
Cricket, to Wmdfor-chimniesLihalt thou kape; 

Where fires thou find'ft vnrak*d, and hearths vnfwept. 
There pinch the Maids as blew asBilhberry, 

Our radiant Quecne, hates Slutgand Sluttery, 

FaLThty are Fairies^he that ipeaks to them {hall die, 
lie wtnke t and couch: No man their workes muft etc 
Ftt, Wher's 'Bede?Go yoUjand where you find a maid 
That ere fhefleepe has thrice her prayers faid # 

Raife vp the Organs of her famafic, 

Sleepe (fie as found as catclefi'e infancies 

But chafe air fleepe, and thinke not on their fins, 

Pinch them armcs/leg® 1 backes J lhoulders,fidcs,& (bins, 
fhh About,about; 

Search Windfor: CaftIc(E!ues)whhin,and out. 

Strew good luckc (Ouphes) on cuery (acred roome. 
That it may ftand till the perpetuall doomc, 

In Rate as wholfome, as in (fate 'tis fit* 

Worthy th^Qwnc.r, and the O wner it, 

Thf feuerall Ch^ircs of Order, looke you fcowre 
With iuyceofBalme; and euery precious flowre^ 

Each faire Inftaimertt, Goate, and feu’ralt Creft> 
Withloyall Blazon, euermore be bleft. 

And Nighdy-meadow-Fairies, looke you fing 
Like to the ff^rrerj-Compaffe, in a ring, 

Th’expreffure that it bcares; Greene let it be> 

Mote fertile-frdh then all the Field to fee: 
AnA.mnjSoit fgui Mntype»ce y write 
In Emroldnuffes, Flowres purple, blew,and white. 
Like S^phiie*peailc,and rich embroideric^ 


♦ ^ A, 


Page. Come, come: weeli couch i J rh Caftle-ditch, 
till we fee the light of our Fairies, Remember ion Slen¬ 
der* tny 

Sicn, I forfooth, I hauefpoke withher^ & we hauc 
a nay-word, how to know one another. I come to her 
in white* and cry Mum; fte cries Budget^ and by that 


Page* Nay do not fiye, I thinke we haue wateht you 
now/ Will none but Htrm the Hunter ferue your 
turne? 

M. Page *I pray you come,hold Yp the ieft no higher. 
Now (good Sir hhn) how like you Pftndforviim^ . 

See you thefe husband i Do nor thefe faire yoakes 
Become the Forreft better then the Towne ? 

Ford, Now Sir, whofe a Cuckold now? 

M f Broome , Fal&ajfci a Knaue^ Cuckold ly knaue, 

Hcerc are his homes Matter Broome: 

And Matter Broome , he bath cnioycd nothing of Fords , 
bur his Buck-basket, his cudgell, and twenty pounds of | 
money, which mutt bepaid toM r 7^ffv t bishorfe$ arc | 
arrefted for it, Mf Broome* [ 

M.Ferdo Sir/pAw,wehauehad illlucke: Iwee.could 
neuer meete: I will neuer take you for my LouejjigaioCj 
but I will al way es count you my Deere. 

FaL I do begin to perceiue that I am made an Affe, 
Ford . J^and anOxetoo: both the proofes are ex¬ 
tant, 

FaL And thefe are not Fairie^:; • 

I was three or fo.ure times in the thought they were not. 
Fairies, and yet the gtiiltineffc of my minde, the fodaine 
furprize ofmy po wers, drone the gtofleneffe of the fop* 
pety into a receiuki beleefe, in defpighi of the teeth of 
all rime andrealon, that they were Fairies'i Sec now 
how wit may be made a lacker-Lent,when *tis yponill 
impioymenr. 

SirItbuFatilaffcj fcrueGotj and leaue your 
defirfcs,and Fairies will not pinfc you. 

Ford* Welllaid Fairy Hngb* 

Euans* A»d leaucyou your iealouiies too, I pray 
you. 


That quaint in greene, (he fliall be loofe cneroab*d, 
With Ribonds-pcndant, flaring ? boui her head ; 

And when the Doctor fpies his vantage ripe, 

To pinch her by the hand* and on that token* 

The maid hath gh-fen content to go with him, 

llo/L Which meanes (lie to dcceiue ? Father, or Mo¬ 
ther. 

Fen* Both (my good Hoft) to go along with me: 
And hecre it refts, that yoifl procure the Vicar 
To ft ay for me at Church, ’twixe twelue,and one,' 

And in the lawfull name of marrying. 

To giuc our hearts vnited ceremony. ■ 

EfcyF, Well, husband your dcuicc; He to the Vi ear, 
Bringyou the Maid, you fhallnoc lackeaprieft. 

Fen. So (ball I euermore be bound to thee; 

Befides, lie make a prefent recompcncc. Bxtmt 


Ewer Fa.foJfej and Ford. 

Fal* Prckhce no more prat ling : go, He hold, this is 
rhe third time; I hope good luckc lies in oddc numbers: 
Away, go, they fay there is Din inky in oddc Number f } 
either in nactuity, chance, or death; away, 

Jlai. Iteprouideyou achaine, and He do whatl can 
to get you a pake of homes. 

Fad* Away I fay, time weaves, hold vp your head & 
mince. How now M. Broome l Matter Broome^ the mat¬ 
ter will be knownc to night, or neuer. Bee you rn the 
Parke about midnight, at Hernes-Oakc, and you {hall 
fee wonders. 

Ford, Went you not to her yefterday (Sir)ai you told 
me you had appointed ? 

Fa 4 I went cohcrfMafter -Broome) asyou fee, likea 
poore-old-man, burl came from her (Matter Broome) 
like apoore-old-woman * chat fame knaue (/ Whir hute 
band) hath the fineft mad diueli ofjealouhein him(Ma- 
ftcr ^w^tf)thateuer gouern'd Freufie, I will tell you, 
he beats megreeuoufly, in the fhspe of a woman; (for in 
the ftiape of Man (Matter Broome) I fearejnot Goliah 
with a VVeauers beame, becaufe I know alfo, life is a 
Shuttle) I am in ha%go along with mee, lie. tell you all 
(Matter Broome:) fincc I plucktGecfe, pi aide T re want, 
and wbiptTop, I knew not what kwas to be beaten* till 
lately. Follow mee, lie tell you Grange things of this 
knaue Ford , on whom to night I will be reuenged, and I 
will deliuevhis wife into your hand .Follow, ftraungc 
things in hand QASroome) follow, Fxemt, 




































































































































The z%ferty Wines of IVmdjor* 


tord* I will neuer miftruft my wife againc, till thou 
art able to woo her in good Englifh. 

Fat. Hauellaid my braine in the Sun # and driMe it t 
that it wants matter topreuent fo grofle ore-reaching as 
this ? Am I ridden with a Welch Goaic too? Shal Ihaue 
a Coxcombc of Prize ? Tis time I were choak’d with a 
pecce of toa fled Cheefe. 

Eh. Seefe is not good to giue putter; your bdly is al 
putter, 

Frf4 Secfe, and P inter? HaucIliuMto ftandatrhe 
taunt of one that makes Fritters of Englifh ? This isc- 
nough to be the decay of luft and hte-walking through 
thcfiealme* 

Mt{l.Page. Why Sir Ioha^ do you thinfcc though wee 
would haue chruft vertucoutof our hearts by the head 
and flioulders, and haue giuenour iducs without feru* 
pic to hell, that euer the deuill could haue made you our 
ddighr? 

Ford What,a hodge-pudding ?‘A bag of flax ? 

Mift.Tage* Apuftman? 

Fags. Old, cold, wither’dj and of intolerable cn- 
trailcs ? 

Ward. And one that is as flandcrousaj Saihan ? 

Pago. And as poorc as lob ? 

Fora* And as wicked as his wife ? 

And giuen to Fornications, and'to Tauernes, 
andSackc,and Wine,and Mctheglins,and to drinkings 
and fwearingSj and ftarings FPribles and prables t 

FaL Well, I am your f heame: you haue the flare of 
me, I am deiefted : I am not able to aofwer the Welch 
Flanadl, Ignorance it fclfc is a plummet ore me, vfe me 
as you will 

Ford, Marry Sir, wee*i bring you to Windfortoone 
M f Broome^ that you haue cozon'd of money, to whom 
you fliould haue bin a Pander : ouer and abouc that you 
haue fuffer’d* I thinke, to repay that money will be a bi¬ 
ting affluflion* 

Pag*. Yet be ehecrefullKnight z thou (haltear apof- 
fetto night at my houfc, wher I will defire thee to laugh 
at my wife, that now hughes at thee: Tcil her M‘ Skn- 
d*r hath married her daughter* 

MifioPAge. DuiSors doubt chat; 

~ If Ann* Page be my daughter, fhe is (by this) Dolour 
Catm wife* 

Ste *.Whoa hoe, hoe. Father 'Pag*. 

Pag*. Sonne? How now ?How now Soling 
Haue you difpatch’d ? 

SIm* DifpatchM > lie make the beft in’ Glofteifhire 
knowon't: would i were lung'd la, elfe. 

Pag*. Of what fonne ? 

SkH* I came yonder at Eaton to marry Miflris Am* 
Pag** and fhcYa great lubberly boy. If it had not bene 
i*th Church, I would haue fwing’d him, or hcc fliould 
haue (wing'd me. Ifl did nor thinke it had beene Ann* 
P4g* ‘YJD uld I might neuer flirre,and tis a Poft-mafters 
Bay.- a- f 


5p- j£atL y , lifc th w^ ooket ^^T 

r S ?‘ ^fe® cdc y° u ^ * I ^n» that ? I think fo »i 
B #^l Girlc: bene married to ht," I 

1 *■>»«-■ SI 

Tag*. Why this rs yauFowae folly 

«* *** 

to*. I went to her in greene, and cried Mti m ln i 
fhc ende budget,as ferfmr and I had appointed an/ 
it was not sAmt ,bur a Peft-mafters boy. ^ 

AdiH.Page. Good George be not angry, IW 
your purpofe: turned my daughter into white, and if 
deede fhe is now with the Doftorat iheDeanlie 1] 
there married. * an « 

Cat VcrbMiftris^jby garl am cotoned, n. 
married oonGarfoon 3 aboy; oon pefant s bv car Ak 

it is not Am Page, by gar, l am cozened* * & ^ 

UW.Page. VVhy? did you take her in white ? 

W |!L5 6 ”’ boy:bc *"• Uenif '>« 

r.m. This is Drang,: Whohath gn, ,h, right 
Page, My heart mifgiucs mc,heie comes M r Fern,,' 
riow now M r Fenton ? ’ 

Amu, Pardon good fatherhood my mother pardon 
Page. NowMiftris: ‘ W 

How chanceyou went not with Mr Slender ? 

M.Vagc. why went you not with M f Doftor, maid? 
Fen, You do amaze her: heare the truth of it 
You would haue married her moft fitamefully * 

Where there was no proportion held in loue ;* 

The truth rs, flie and I (long fincc contradtcd) 

Arc now fo furethat nothing can diffolue vs; 
Th'offcnce is holy, that fhe harh committed,' 

And this deceit loofes the name of craft. 

Of difobedience, or vnduteous title, 

Since therein (he doth euitace and fiiun 
A thoufand irreligious curfed houres 
Which forced marriage would haue brought vponher, 
Ford, Stand not amaz d, here is no remedic: 

In Loue, the heauens thcmfelues do guide the Ihce. 
Money buyes Land*,and wiues are fold by fate. 

Fat. I am glad, though you haue tane a fpecial ftanj 
toftrike at me, that your Arrow hath glanc’d. 

Page. Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heauengiuethtt 
ioy, what cannot beefehew'd, mu ft be embrac’d. 

Fat. When night-dogges run,all forts of Deere are 
chac’d. 

Mift.Page. Well,I vt'illmufe no further: M r Fenm, 
Heauen giue you many, many merry dayes: 

Good husband, let vs cuery one go home, 

And laugh this fpert ore by a Countrie fire, 

Sir/o£r»and all. 

Ford. Let it be fo (Sir Mat) 

To Mafter Bratmt, you yet fhall hold your word. 

For he, to night, (hall lye with Miftrit horde £xt*»i 


3JI.T; ao'i W «■»£: ■ i — * 

- ^ n ! ■*.?"* u ' 1 


FINIS. 


measvre, 

For Mealure. 


But primus, Scena prim a. 


Enter Duke, Efcaliu, Lords, 

Dttkt. 

Seal its. 

Efc. My Lord. (fold, 

Duki OfGoucrnmentjthe properties co vii- 
Would feeme in me t’affedt fpeccli & diftourfe. 
Since I am put to know,thar your ownc Science 
Exceedes (in that) the lifts of alladuice 
My ftrength can g'meyou: Then no more remaines 
Butthat, to your fulfickncy,as your worth is able, 

And let them wotke The nature of our People, 

Our Cities Inftitutions, and the Term cs 
For Common luftice.y’are as pregnant in 
As Att,and pradtifc.hach inrrehei any 
That we remember; There is our Commiftion, 

From which.we would not haue you warpe; call hither, 
I fay,bid come before vs Angelo: 

What figure of vs thinke you, be will beare. 

For you muflknow, wehauewith fpeciallfoule 
Elcftedhim our abfence to fupply ; 

Lent him our terror,dreft him with our loue. 

And giuen his Deputation all the Organs 
Of our ownepowre .• What thinke you of it ? 

Eft. if any in V i ema be of worth 
Tovndergoe fuch ample grace,and honour. 

It is Lord Angelo. 

Enter Angela, 

Daks Looke where he comes. 

Ang. Alwayes obedient to your Graces will, 

I come co know your pleafiire, 

Duke. Angela i 

There is akinde ofChara&er in thy life, 

That to th’obferuer, doth thy hiftoTy 
Fully vnfold: Thy felfe,and rhy belongings 
Are not chineo^ric fo proper,as to waftc 
Thy fclfe ypon thy venues ;j they on thee .• 

Heauen doth with vs, as we^with Torches doe, 

Not light chetn for themftlues ;For if our vertues 

Did not goe fbrtji of vs, ’c were all alike 

A^ifwe had. them notj Spirits, arc not finely tonch’d. 

But.to fine ifliies: nor haturc rie’uer lends 
The fmalleft icrupie of her excellence,- 
But like a thrifty,goddefTe,(Iie determine s 
Herfelfetbeglory of a creditqur. 

Both thanks,and vfe j but I do bend iny (pe'ccK 


To one that can my part in himaduertife; 

Hold therefore Angelo i 

In our rctuoue,be thou atfuIl,ourfelfei 

Mortallitie and Mercic in V\en»a 

Liuc in thy tongue,aud heart: Old Eftaltu 

Though fifft inqueftion,istliy fecondary. 

Take thy Commiffion. 

Ang. Now good my Lord 
Let there be fome more teft.madeof my mettle. 

Before fo noble, and fo gtcat a figure 
Be ftamp’c vpon it, 

Dnk. No more euafioni 
We haue with a leauen’d,and prepared choice 
Proceeded to you; therefore rafce your honors; 

Our hafte from hence is offo tjuieke condition. 

That it prefers itfelfe, and leaues vnqueftion’d 
Matters ofnecdfull value: Wt (hall write to you 
Astime,and our concerniogs fliall importune. 

How it goes with vs, and doe looke to know 
What doth befall you here. So fare you well; 

To th’hopefull ex ecu tide doc I leaue you, 

Of your Commiffians, 

Ang. Yet giue leaue (my Lord,) 

Th at wc may bring you fomething on the way. 

Dak, My hafte may not admit it, 

Nor neede you (on mine honor) haue to doe 
With any fcrupleiyour fcopc is as mine owne. 

So to inforce,or quatific the Lawes 
Astoyourfoule feemes good: Giue me your hand, 
Ilepriuily away: I loue the people. 

But doe not like to ftage me to their eyes: 

Though it doe well,.I doe not relftfti well 1 

Their lowd applaufe,and Aues vehement: 

Nor doe I thinke the man of fafe diferetion 
That do’s afteft it. Once more fare you well, 

Ang. The heauens giue fafety to your purpofes. 

Eft. Lead forth, and bring you back e in happi- 

nefte. &. 

Dnkj IthankeyoUjfareyou well. 

Eft. Khali defire you, Sir,to giue me leaue 
To haue freefpeech with you ; and it concerns*'me 
To looke into thebottomcof my place.* 

A powrc I haue, bBt of what ftrengtb and nature, 

I am not yet inftru&ed. 

Ang, ‘Tis fo with me: Let vs with.draw together,! 
Arid we may foone our fatisfadliou haue 
Touching that point. 

Eft, lie wait rpon your honor. Exeunt. 

F Sl'SEtM 
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Meajure for Meajure . 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Lffch > and two other Gent terpen* 

Luc. If the D«^wUh the other Dukes, come not to 
compofition with the King of Hungary^ liy then all the 
Dukes fall vpon the King* 

^ j.Gent. Heauen grant vs its peace* but noc the King 
of Hungaries. 
z*Gem. Amen* 

Luc. Thou eouducTftlike the Sandimomous Pirat* 
chatyvencco fea with the ten Coaimandenfieiic£* but 
icr ap’d one out of the T able* 

'i&ertt. Thou fh alt not Stealc? 

Luc. I, that he raz'd. 

i.Cjem. Why^'twasacommandemetit, to command 
the Captaine and all the reft from their funitions: they 
put forth to ftcale; There's not aSouIdicr of vs all ^ that 
in the chanki-giuingbefore mcatCjdo rallifh thepeucian 
well, that praies for peace. 

Ineuerheardany Souldierdiflikeit* 

Luc. I bdeeue thee : for Ithinke tbodneucr was't 
where Grace was faid. 

i*Gtnt n No? a dozen times at leafL 

1, Gent. What ? In mcetcr ? 

Luc. In any proportion, or in any language* 
i .Cjent\ Ithiuke t or in any Religion, 

Lhc. I* why not?Gracc > isGrace J defpighrofall coru 
trouerfie: as for example; Thou thy felfe art a wicked 
villaine^defpightofall Grace. 

i .Gent. Well: there went but a paire offhecresbe- 
tweene vs* 

Luc. I grant: as there may betweene the Lifts* and 
the Vcluet, Thou art the Lift* 

i .Gent. And thou the Vcluet; thou arc good v el net; 
thou rt a three pild-peece I warrant thcr: I had as Ifcfe 
bea Lyft ofan Engtifh Kerfey* as be pil’d, as thou art 
pil’d*for a French Vduet. Do 1 fpeakefeelingly now? 

Luc. 1 thinke thou do’ft ;and indeed with moftpain* 
i ull feeling ofthy fpeeeh: I wilt, out of thine owtic con- 
fefllon*leame to begin thy health; but a whilft I line for¬ 
get to drinks after thee. 

i .Gen .I think I haue done my folfc wrongfliatie I not? 
z.Gent. Yes ? that thouhaft;whether thou art tainted* 
or free. Enter Bawde. 

Lw.BehoIdjbehold, where MadamM/tjgation comes. 
I haue purchaPd as many difeafes vndcr her Roofe, 

As come to 

2 . Gent. To what,I pray f 
Luc. Judge* 

2 .Gent. To three thoufand Dollours a yeare* 
i.Gcnt „ t*and more, 

Luc. A French crowne more, 
i.Gcnt. Thou art alwayes figuring difeafes in me;but 
thou art foil of error* 1 am found. 

Luc. Nay* not (as one would fay } healthy: but fo 
found* as things that arc hollow; thy bones are hollow; 
Impiety has made afeaftof thee* 

uGtnt. How now, which of your hips haschemaft 
profound Ciatica? 

Bawd. Well,well: there’s one yonder arrefted, and 
carried to prifon,wa$ worth fine thoufand of you all* 
%.Gent. Who*s that J prayYhce? 

Bawd. Marry Sir*that s C/aW^Sigmor Qaudm 


l .Gent. Claudio to prifon ? *t\s not fo* 

TSawd. Nay^butlknow^tis fo : Ifaw him arrefted* 

law him carried away: and which ismore * within thrfi 
three dales his head to be cbopMoff* 

Luc. Bm, after all this fooling,! would not haue it fo. 
Art chon fore of this? ’ 

"Bawd. I am too fore of in and it is for getting Madam 
Mima with chiide. 

Luc. Bcleeucmc this may be : he promis'd to mecte 
me two howres fince, and he was euer precife in promif- 
keeping, * 

z.Gcnt. Befidcs you know, it drawee fomthingn ecrc 
to the fpecch we had to foch a purpofe. 
i* j/mt, But mo ft of all agreeing with the proclamatio 
Luc. Away; let’s goe Icarne the truth of it* Exit. 

Bawd. Thus, what with the war; what with the fwear* 
what wkh the gallowes, and what with pouercy f \ atJ ] 

Cuftom-flirunke. How now ? what's the newes with 

you. Enter CUwne. 

CU, Yonder man is carried to prifon* 

/W, Well: what has he done ? . 

Ch. A Woman* 

Baw. Rut what's his offence i 

Cfa, Groping for Trovm*in a peculiar Riuer* 

Baw. What ? is there a maid with child by him t 
Cto. No : but there’s a woman w ith maid by him ; 
you haue not heard ofthcproclamauon, haue you? ' 
Raw* What proclamation, manf 
( 0* w * Allhowfes jn the Suburbs of Vienna muftbee 
pluck’d downe. 

Bawd. And what {hall become of thofe in theCitie? 
Clow. They {hall Hand for feed: they had gon down 
to, but that a wife Burger put in for them. 

Bawd. Bmfhali all our houfes of refort In the Sub¬ 
urbs be puld downt ? 

Clow. To the ground, Miftria* 

Bawd t Why heerc's 3 change indeed in the Common¬ 
wealth : what /hall become of me ? 

Clow. Come: fcare not you; good Counfellore heke 
no Clients; though you change your place, youneede 
not change your Trade: Ik bee yourTapfter ftill; cou¬ 
rage, there will bee pitry taken on you ; .you that haue 
wome your eyes almoft out in the feruice* you will bee 
confidcred. 

Bawd. What's to doe hecre, Thomas Tapfter ? lets 
withdraw? 

Cti. Here comei Signior Claudio, led by theProuoft 
to prifon; and there's Madam luliet. Exeunt. 

Scena Tertia . 

Enter ProHoft , Claudio, Inliee,Officers l LHeifi t & z.Gtnt, 

Cta . Fellow,why do*ft thou fhow me thus to th'wodd? 
Beare me to pnfon,whei:c I am committed. 

Pro. I do it not in euiU difpofitjon , 

But from Lord ^iugelo by fpcciafl charge. 

Clan, Thus can the demy-god(Authori ty) 

Make vs pay downe, for our offence, by waight 
The words of heauen; on whom it will, Lt will. 

On whom it will not (foe) yet folPtis iuft, (flraint, 

hw t Why how now Claudio i whence comes this rf- 
Cla. From too much liberty, (ray Zwio) Liberty 
A* forfet i$ the father ofmuch faft, 

So cuery Scope by the immoderate vfe 

Turne* torefirainc; Our Natures deepurfue ^ 



’a/ure for Meajure. 


like Rats that rauyh downe their propet.Sanel 

thirfty cuill, and : when wedrinke, we die. 

Luc. If I could fpeake fo wifely vhder an arreft t j 
would fend for cert3inc ofmy€redirorsand yet,to fay 
i the truth, I had as lief bailc'tfie foppery of freedomc, aj 

the mortality of iuiipnfctinieht t. what’s tfijf offence, 

Claudio ? "’V , , 

0a. What(buttofpesfecat)wouldaftcnciag^me* 

Luc. VVhatj S'c nuuda? 

€U. No. 

Luc. Lechciie? 

CM. Call itffd; 

Pro. AwayfSft,you muft gae, 

0a m Otic word, good friend : 

Luciq ,a word with you. 

Luc, .A hundred: 

If they'll doc you any good; Is Ltcheryfo look'd after? 

CU. I iius ftauds It with me: vpon a true conrraft 
I got pofleftton of lulietat bed, 

You know the Lady, fhc ts faft irry wife, 

Satie chat we doc the denunciation laeke 
Of out ward Order. This wc tame not to, 

Onely for propogarion of a Dowrc 
. Remaining in the Coffer of her friends, 

From whom wc thought ic meet to hide our Louc 
Till Time had made them for vs. But it chances 
Theftealchofourmoft niiituall entertainment 
With Charaftet too grofle > is writ on Ittliet. 

Luc. Withchildc,perhaps? 

Clk. Vnfaappely ? euen fo. 

And the new Depurie, now for the Duke* 

Whether it he the fault and glimpfe of newncs^ 

Or whether that the body publiquc, be 
A horfc whereon the Gouernor doth ride, 

Whonewly in the Seate, that it may know 
He can command ; lets it ftraitfecle thcfpur: 

Whether the TiJarmy be in hisplace. 

Or in his Eminence that fill> ic vp 
I flagger in ; But this new Goncmor 
Awakes me all the inrolled penalties 
Whi ch haue (like vn-fcowt'd Armor) hung byth’wall 
So long, chat nintceneZodiacks haue gone round, 

And none ofehem becue worne; and for a name 


Luc . Within two houres. 
0 a. Come OffiecrjaWay. 




Exeunt. 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Duke and Frier Thomas. 

Dnl>. No : holy Father.throw away that thought 

Bclecuc not that thedribling dart ofLouc b * 

Can pierce a compleat bofomc : why,I defire thee 
To gine mefecret harbour,hath a purpofe 
More graue,and wrinkled, then chealmes, and ends 
Ofburningyoiuh. 

Fri. May your Grace fpeake ofit > 

My holy Sir, none better knowes then you 
How I haue euer lou’d the life remoued 
And held in idleprice,to haunt affcmblies 
Where youth, and coft,witlcfie brauery keepes, 

I haue deli nerd to L ord Angelo 
(A man ofltri$urcand firme abfiinencc) 

My abfolutepower,and place here in Vienna, 

And he fuppofesme trauaild to Totrmd, 

(For fo I haue flrewd ic in the common eare) 

And fo it is rccciifdNow (pious Sir) 

You will demand of:ne,why 1 do this, 

Fri. Gladly.my Lord. 

Duk; We haue ftricl Statures,and moft bitino paws * 
(The neeafoll bits and curbes to headflrong weetics ) ‘ 

Which for this fourereencyeare*,w ehaueTct flip 
Kuenlikc an ore-growne Lyon in a Caue 
That goes not out to prey: Now,as fond Fathers, 


Now puts the drowfic and neglected Ad 
Ftefin'y on me ;’tis furely for'a name. 

Lsse. I warrant it is: And thy head Hands fo tickle on 
thy {boulders, that a milkc-maid,if {he be in loue, may 
figb it off: Send after the Duke, and appeale to him. 

CU, I haue done fo, but hee’s not to be found, 

I pre thee {Lucia} doc me this kindeferuice ,* 

This day, my fitter fhould the Cloyfter enter. 

Arid there receiue her approbation. 

Acquaint her with the danger of my flatc. 

Implore her, in my voice, that {he make friends 
To the ftriftdcputic: bid her l'elfe afliiy him, 

I haue great hope in that: for in her youth 
Thereis a prone and fpecchlefle dialed!. 

Such asmoue men: befide^ieimh profperous Art 
When foe will play with reafon, aoddifcouvfe. 

And well flie can perfwade. 

c P ra ^ ^ iee m3 y i aTwell for the encouragement 
o t c ike, which eJfe would fland vnder greeuous 
po Ition.- as for the enjoying ofthy life, who l would be 

tSeflSi her' bft » #t 2 g ame ** f ticke ' 

cu - Ithank « you good friend 


Hauiug bound vp the rhreatning twigs ofbirch 
Onely to fiidte it in their childrens fight. 

For tercor,not to vfe: in time cite rod 
More mock’d,then fear’d: fo our Decrees, 
i co infiidlion, to thcmfelues arc dead 
: Andlibertie.plucksIuflicebythcnafe 5 * 

; The Baby beates thcNurfe.and quite athwart 
Gees s 11 decorum* 

Frt. Icrcftcd iiiyocrGracc 
To vnloofe this tyde-vp Iuftice,when you pleafd: 

And it in you more dreadful! would haue feem’d 
Then in Lord Angelo. 

Dufy. I doefcare: too dreadful!: 

Sith’rwasmy fault,to giue the people fcopc, 

T would be my cirrany to ttrike and gall them, 

For what I bid them doe : For,we bid this be done 
When cuill deedes haue their permiffiue paffe, 

And not chepuniflrment: therefore indeede (my father^ 
I haue on Angelo impos’d the office, J 

Who may inth’ambulhofmy name.ffrike home 
. And yer,my nature neuer in the fight 
' To do in fiander: And to behold his fway 
I will, as ’twere a brother ofyour Order 7 
Vifit both Prince,and People: Therefore I pre’thefl 
Supply me with the habit,and inflrua me 

How I may formally in perfonbeare 

Like a true Frier: Moc tcafons for this a Sion 
At our more ley fore,(ball I render you; 

Onely.thts one: Lord Angelo is prccife. 

Stands at a guard with Enuie: fcarce confefles 
That his blood flowes: of that his appetite 
Is more to bread then Hone: hence {hall wefee 
If power change purpofe: what our Scemers be. 
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Meafurefir Meafure. 


Enter IfibfH and Fraxefca a Nan. 

/fit. And haue you Nuns no farther priuikdges i 
Nun* Are not chefc large enough ? 

Ifa. Yes tr udy; I fpeake non as defiring more, 

But rather wiping a more ftri£treftrainjc 
Vpon the Siftcrftoot^the Votanfts of Saint Clare, 

Lticio within. 

Luc* Hop? peace be in this place. 

Tfa\ Who's that which cals? 

Nun. In is a mans voice ; gentle IfabelU 
T urne yon the key ? and know his bufineffe of him* 

You may ; I may not: you ate yet virfwoi uc: 

When you haue vowd, you muft not fpeakc with men, 
Butin the prefence of the Priorefe ; 

Then if you fpoakc a you mu(i not fibow your face; - : _ 
Ot ifyou fhow yourfecc^you muft not fpeake: 

He cals againc; I pray you aofwere him. 

Ifa, Peace and profperiue; who is J t that cdUl 
Luc. Haile Virgin, (if.ypu be) as thofc cheeke-Rofrs 
Proclaimeyou arcnolcffcvcan you fa iked me, 

As bring me to the fight offi&e&t, 

A Nouicc of this place, and the feirc Sifter 
To her vnhsrppic brother Claudio? 

Ifa . Why her vnhappy Brotherf Letmeaske, 

The rather for I now m u ft make you know 
j I am that IfabelU 3 and his Sifter. 

Luc, Gentle &?airey your Brother kindly greets you; 
Not to be weary with you i hds in prilon. 

I ft* Woe me; for what £ 

Luc. For that, which if my felfc might be his fudge, 
He fhould receiue his punifbmem,m thankes - 
He hath got his friend with childe. 

I[a. Sir,make me not your flan*:- 
LucFYis true;! would not,though ’tii my familiar fin. 
With Maids to feeme the Lapwing,and to left: I 
Tongue,far from heart r play with all Virgins ioe 
I hold you as a thing cn-skied, and fainted, 

By your renouncement, an i more all ipiric 
And to be talk’d with in lincerity. 

As with a Saint. 

Ifa. You doe blafpheme the good, in mocking me, 
Luc, Doehot belceue it: fewnes,and truth; tisebus, 
Your brother,a:id his louer haue embraced; 

As thoii that feed,grow full*as bieffoming Time 
That from the feedties,thc bare fallow brings 
To teeming fo.yfon .■ ei^en fo her plenteous wombe 
Espccflech his full Tilth,and husbandry* 

Ifa. Some one wkh chitde by him? my cofen lulieti 
Luc. Is flie your cofen ? 

Ifa, Adoptedly,as fchoolc-uiaids change their names 
By vaine,though apt aftedtion. 

Luc. She it is. . 

Ifa. Oh, let him marry her. 

Luc. This is the point, 
i The Duke is very ftrangeiy gone from hence; 

Bore many gentlemen (my felfc being one) 

In hand, and hope of aftion: but we doe learnt* 

By thofc that know the very Ncrues of State, 

His giuhig-out, were of an infinite diftance 
From his true meant defigne; vpon his place. 



( And with full line of his authority ) 

Gqucrnes Lord Angelo ; A tnan,vuhofe blood 
Is very fnow-broth: one, Vfho neuer feelcs 
The wanton ftings,and motions of the fence; 

But doth rebate, and blunt his naturall edge 
With profits of the minder Studie,andfaft 
He (to giue feare to vfe,and liberties 
Which hauc/or long^urwby the hideouslaw. 

As Myce,by Lyons) hath pickt out an a<9t* 

Vnder whole heauy fence, your brother* life 
Fals into forfeit; he arrefts him on it. 

And followes clofc the rigor of the Statute 
To make him an example: all hope is gone* 

Vnlcffe you haue the grace^y your faire prater 
To foften Angelo : And that's my pith ofbufineffe 
’Twixc you,and your poore brother* 

Ifa. Dothihefo, 

Seekehis life? 

Luc , Has cenfur'd him already, 

And as I hcare 5 the Prouoft hatha warrant 
,'Por’s execution. 

Ifa. Alas: what poore 
Abilities in mc,to doe him good. 

Luc. AfTay the powrc you haue* 

Ifa. My power ? alas, I doubt. 

Luc. Our doubts are traitors 
And makes vs loofe the good wc oft might win* 

By fearing ro attempt ;Goe to Lord Angelo 
And let him learncto know, when Maidens fue 
Men giue like gods : but when they weepe and kneck, 
AM their petitions, arc as freely theirs 
As they themfdues would owe them. 

Ifa. He fee what I candor 
Luc. But fpeedily. 

I ft. I without itftraiti 
No longer ftaying,buc to giue the Mother 
Notice of my affaire: I humbly thankeyou; 
Commend me to my brother : foone at night 
He fend Him eer taints word of my fucgjfe# 

Luc. I take my leauc of you. 

I ft. Good fi i' 3 adieu. ^ '^p Exrnu 


Attus Secunduu Serna Puma. 


Enter Angelo. Efc&lm, andferuants } luftice. 
A»g, We nnuft not make a fcar-crow oi'the Law, 
Settin g it vp to feare the B if d s of prey. 

And let it kcepe one ftiape,till culiome make it 
Their peatch, and not their terror, 

EJe. I, but yet 

Let vs be keene,and rather cut a little 

Then fall,and feruife to death: alas,this gentleman 

Whom I would faue,had a moil noble father. 

Let but your honour know 

(Whom I belcetie to be moft ftrait in venue) 

That in the working of your owne affechom, 

Had time coheard with Place, or place with wiihing, 
Or that the refoluce ailing of our blood 
Could haue attaind th’effeil of your owne purpofc, 
Whether you had not fotnetime in your life 
Er’d in this point, which now you cenfure him, 

And puld the L aw vpon you, 

Ang. ’Tis one thing to be tempted ( Efcalm ) 
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Another thing to fall: I nop deny 

; The lurv pafling on the Prs loners lire 

^ May i» the fworne-twelue'haue athicfe,or two 

Guiltier then him they tryjwhat's open made to luftice. 
ThatIufticeceizes j What knowea the Lawcs 
Thattbeeues do pafle on tlitfeiies? Tis v ery pregnant. 
The lewcll that we finde,we ftoope,awl take t, 

Beeaufe we fee it; but what we doe not ice, 

We tread vpon.and neucr rhinke of it, 

Youmay not fo.extenuate hi* offence. 

Fori haue !iad fuch faults, but rather tell me 
When I, that cenfure him,do fo offend, 

Let mine owne Judgement pattemeouemy ueatli. 

And nothing come Vh partial!. Sifjhc rnuit dye. 

Enter Prwojl. 

Efc. Beit as yoiir wifcdon;c will. 

Jug. Where is the Promfi ? 

pro. Here if it likeyaur honour. 

Ang. See that Claudkl 
Be executed by nine to morrow morning, 

Bring him his ConteffoL^let him be prepar'd, 
par that s the vnuoft ofhis pilgrimage. 

Efc. Well heauenforgiuehim; and fohgiue vs all: 

$me rife h fww y mdfome by vertm fall: 

Some run from brakes ofice^and autwere none* 

And lomc condemned fora fault alone. 

Enter £lhw> Frothy Chwne, Officers 

Flh. Come T bring them away * if chefe be good peo¬ 
ple in a Common-wealc, that doc nothing but vfc their 
abufes \ti common hotifes, I know no law; bring them 
away. 

Avg* How now Sir* whafs your name? And what s 
the matter ? 

Sib. If it pleafe your honour , lam the poore Dukes 
Courtabltj and my name is Elbow $ ; l doe leane vpon !u- 
fliceSir 3 and doe bring in here before your good honor, 
two notorious Benefaflors. 

Ang. BenefaiT:ors?WdI:What: Beucfaftors are tiny? 
Are they not Malefactors ? 

Elb. If it pleaic your honour, I know not well what 
they arc: But prccife vi Haines they are, that I am fore of. 
and voidofall prophanation in the worlds that good 
Chtiftians ought to haue. 

Efc. This comes off well: her^s a wife Officer. 

^Hg.Gocco: What quality are they of i Elbow is 
your name? 

Why do’fithou not fpeake Elbow? 

Clo. He cannot Sir: he's out at Efbow- 

Ang* What are you Sir? 

Elb. He Sir fa Tapfter Sir: parcel! Baud r one that 
femes a bad woman: vvhofe Ifmife Sir w as (as they lay) 
plucktdownc in die Suborbs : and now (hcc profeffes a 
hot-houfe; whichjthinkeisa very ill houic too, 

Efc . How know you that ? 

Elb * My wife Sir? whom I deteflbefore heauen^ and 
your honour* 

Efc • How? thy wife? 

£lb t I Sir: whom I thanke heaueti is an honeft wo¬ 
man. 

Efc. Do'ft thou deteft her therefore ? 

Elb. I fay fir, I will deteft my felfc alfo,a$ well as flic, 
thatthishourejifitbenoEaBaudshoufe^tispitty of her 
life, for it is a naughty houfe. 

Efc. How do’ft thou know that, Conftable? 

Sib. Marry fir, by my wife, who,iffhe had bin a wo¬ 
rn ati Cardinally giueiij might haue bin accus'd in fornix 


cation^dultery^and all vncleanlineffethere, 

Efc. By the womans mcanes ? 

Elk I fir,by Miftris Outr-dom meanes; but as ibe Jpit 
in his face, fo flic d efide him. 

(h. Sirjlfir pleafe your honorjthis is not fo. 

Elb. Proue it before thefe vadets herejthou honora¬ 
ble man t proucit. 

Ifc. Doeyouhearehow hcmifplaces ? 

Clo, Sir, flic came in great with childe: and longing 
(fiiuing your honors reference) for flewd prewyns; fir, 
we had but two in the houfe 3 which at that very di ft ant 
time ftood 3 as it vvere in a fruit difhfadifh offomc three 
pence ;your honours hauefccnc fuch diflies)thcy are not 
China-diflieSj but very good difhcs, 

Efc. Go too : go too: no matter for the difli fir. 

C!o. No indeede fir not of a pin ; you are therein in 
the right: but, to the point: As I fay, this Miftris Elbow ^ 
being (as I fey) with chdde, and being great bellied,and 
longing (as J laid) for piewyns: and hauing but two in 
the d*fh (as I fakl) Malter Froth herc^this very man, ha- 
4 iip g eaten the reilfas I faid)&(as I fey) paying for them 
very honcftly: for,asyou know Mafter FrothfL could not 
giue you three pence againe, 
pro. Noindcedc. 

Cle , Very well: you being then (if you be remem- 
bred) cracking the ftnnes ofthc fordaid prewyns. 

Fro. I,To I did indeede. 

Ch. Why,Vfery well : I telling you then (if you be 
re me mb red) that fuch a one, and fuch a one, Were pdft 
cure of the thing you wot of, vnlcffe they kept very good 
diet, as I told you. 

Fro , All this is true, 

Clo. Why very well them 

Efc. Come: you are a tedious foole : to the purpofe; 
what was done to Elboms wife, that hce hath eaufeto 
compUineof? Come me to what was done to her, 
Sir,your honor cannot come to tliai yet. 

Efc . No fir 3 nor 1 meanc it not, 

C/o. Sir, but you fhallcomcto it, by your honours 
Icaue : And I befeech you, looke into Matter Froth here 
hr, a man offoure-lcore pourfd ayeare; whofe father 
died at IMllowmm: WasT not at Hafawmat Maftei 

Froth ? 

pro. Allhallond-Eue, 

Clo. Why very well: I hope here be trudies: he Sir, 
fitting (as I fey) in a lower chaire r Sir,Was in the bunch 
ofGrapes, where indeede ydu haue a debghc to fit,haue 
younot? 

Fro, I haue fo, beeaufe it fe an open roome*and good 
for winter, 

do. Why very well then :1 hope here be truthes, 
Ang* This will laft out anight in Huff la 
When nights are longeft there: lie take my leauc, 
Andleaue you to the hearing of thecaufe; 
Hopingyoulcfindc good caufe to whip them all. Exit* 
Efc. I thinke no leffe: good morrow to your Lord- 
fhip* Now Sir, come on: What was done t oElbowa 
wife, once moref 

Clo+ Once Sir? there was nothing done to her once* 
Elk I bcfeech you Sir*aske him what this man did to 
my wife# 

fU. Ibefechymsr honor,aske me. 

Sfc. Well fir, what did this Gentleman to her? 
do. I bcfeech you fir,!ooke in this Gentlemans face; 
good Mafter Froth looke vpon his honor; *ris for a good 
purp ofe: doth your honor maike his face ? 
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Efc. I fir, very well. 

C'b. N ay, I befeech you markc it well. 

Efc. Well, I doe fo. 

Cto. Doth your honor fee any harmeinhis face ? 

Efc. Why no. 

Clo. lie befuppofd vpona booke,his face is theworft 
thing about him: good then: ifhisface be the worft 
thing about him, how could Mafter Froth doe cheCon- 
ftablcs wife any harmc? I would know that of your 
honour. 

£fc. He’s in the right (Conflable) what fay you to it? 

Elb, Firft,audit like you, the houfe is a refpe&cd 
houfc;next,thisis arefpe&ed fellow; and his Miftris is 
a refpefled woman. 

0b. By this hand Sir,h(s wife is a more refpeflcd per* 
fon then any of vs all. 

Sih. Varletjthou lyefl; thou lyeft wicked variet: the 
time is yet to come chat (hec was euer reipedlcd with 
man, woman,or childe. 

Clo. Sir,(hcwas refpedlcd with him, before he mar¬ 
ried with her. 

Efc. Which is the wifer here; htfiecoi Iviquiiie ? Is 
this true ? 

Elb. O thou caytif¥e.* O thou varkr: O thou wick¬ 
ed Hannibal'l; I refpe&cd with her,before I was married 
to her? Ifeuer Iwasrefpefted with her,or (he with me, 
let not your worfnip thinkc mcc the poore2)&£ef Offi¬ 
cer : proue this, thou wicked Handball , or ile haue 
mine a£lionofbattry on thee, 

Efc. If he tooke you a box ’oth’eare, you might haue 
your atfti on of (Under too. 

Elk. Marry I thanke your good worfhip for it: what 
is’tyour Worfiiips plealiire X (ball doe with this wick¬ 
ed Caitiffe > 

Efc. Truly Officer, bccaufe he hath fome offences in 
him, that thou Wouldft difeouer, if thou couldft, let him 
continue in his courles, till thou knowft what chey are. 

Elb. Marry I thanke your worfhip for it: Thou feeft 
thou wicked varlctnow, what’s come vpon thee. Thou 
arc to continue now thou Varlet,thou art to continue, 

Efc, Where were you borne, friend? 

Froth. Here in Vienna, Sir. 

Efc. Are you offourci'core pounds a yeere ? 

Froth. Yes, aud’t pleafe you fir. 

Efc. So: what trade are you of, fir ? 

Clo. A Tapfter, a poore widdowes Tapfter, 

Efc. You t Mi (Iris name? 

Cb. Miftris Oner-dan. 

Efc. Hath (he had any more then one husband ? 

Cb. Nine, fir : Oner-don by thelaft, 

Efc, Nine ? come hether tome,Mafter Froth ; Mafter 
Froth, I would not haue you acquainted with Tapfters 5 
they will draw you Mafter Froth, and you wil hang them: 
get you gon, and let me heare no more of you. 

Fro, I thanke your worfhip: for mine owne part, I 
neuer come into any roomein a Tap-houfe, but lam 
drawne in. 

Efc. Well : no more efit Mafter Froth: farewell: 
Come you hether to me, M-. Tapfter: what’s your name 
M r , Tapfter? 

Cb, Tom fey. 

Efc. Whatelfe? 

Clo. 'Bum, Sir* 

Efe. Troth,and your bum is the greateft thing about 
you, fothat in the bcaftlicft fence, you are Pompey the 


great; Pompey , you are partly a bawd, Pempty; howfij 
euer you colour it in being a Tapfter.are you not? 
tell me true, it (hall be the better for you. 

Cb t Truly fir, lama poore fellow that would liu e 
Efc. How would you liue Empty* by being a bawib 
what doe you think® of the trade F empty ? is it a lawful! 
trade ? 

Clo. If the Law would allow it, fir, 

Efc. But the Law will not allow it pompej ; n Ct j t 
(hall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Cb. Do's your Worlhip meane to geld and (play all 
the youth of the City it 
Efc. No, Pompey. 

Clo. Truely Sir, in my poore opinion they will too’t 
then : if your worftiip will take order for the drabs and 
the knaues, you need not to feare the bawds. 

Efc. There is pretty orders beginning I can tell you; 
It is but heading, and hanging, 

Cb, Ifyouhcad, and hang all that ©(Fend that way 
but for ten years together; you’ll be glad to giucouta 
Commtftion for more heads : if this law hold inFieniu 

ten yeare, ile rent the faireft houfe in it after three pence 
a Biy: if you liue to fee this come to pa(Te, fay Pmpt, 
told you fo. 

Efc. Thanke you good Pompey ; and in requitall 0 . 
your prophcfic, harke you : I aduifeyoulct me not finde 
you before me againe vpon any complaint whatfocuer 
no, not for dwelling where you doe : if I doe Pompy, 
(hall be3t you to your Tent, and proue aflirew dCafar 
to you: in plaine dealing Pompey ,1 (hall haue you whiptj 
fo for this time, Pompey Sittt you well. 

Cb, I thanke your Worfhip for your good counfell, 
but I fhall follow it as the flcfli and fortune (hall better 
determine. Whip me ? no,no, let Carman whip his lade 
The valiant heart’s not whipt out of his trade. Exit, 
Efc. Come hether to me, Mafter Elbow : come hither 
Mafter Conftablc: how long haue you bin in this place 
ofConftable ? 

Elb. Seuenyeere, and a halfefir. 

Efc, I thou gh t by the readme (Te in the office,you had 
continued in it fome time: you fay feauen yeare* togt. 
ther. 

Elb. And a halfe fir. 

Efc. Alas, it hath beetle great paines to you: they do 
you wrong to put you fo oft vpon’r. Are there not men 
inyour Wardfufficient to ferueit? 

Sib. ’Faith fir, few of any witin fuch matters: as they 
are chofen, they are glad to choofc me for them; I do it 
for fome peece of money ,and goe through with all. 

Efc. Lookc y ou b tin g mcc in the names of fome fixe 
orfeuen, the moft fufficientofyour parifh, 

Elb. To your Worflaips houfe fir? 

Efc. To my houfe: fare you well: what’s a dock;, 
thinke you t 

luff. Eleuen,Sir. 

Efc. I pray you home to dinnerwith me. 

Iuft, I humbly thanke you. 

Efc. It grieues me for the death oiClaudb 
But there’s no remedie: 

lufi. Lord tAngela is feuerc. 

Efc. It is but nredfull. 

Mercy is not it felfe, that oft leeke* fo. 

Pardon is ftill the nurfe of fecend woe; 

Bur yet, poore Claudio., there is no remedie. 

Come Sir. 
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Enter Frouoff, Struant. 

Ser. Hee’s hearing of a Gaufe; he will come flraight, 

Tie cell him ofyou. 

Pro. ’Pray y° u doe; Ile know 
Hispleafure, may be he will relent; alas 
He hath but as offended in a dreame, 

All Sefts, all Ages fmack of this vice, and he 
To die for‘t? 

Enter Angelo, 

Ang. Now, what’s the matter Protioft > 
pro. Is it your will Claudia (ball die to morrow ? 
Ang. Did not I tell theeyea-i hadft thou not order? 
Why do’ft thou askc againe ? 

Pro. Left I might be too rafli: 

Voder your good corrediion, I haue feene 
When after execution, Judgement hath 
Repented ore his doomc, 

Ang. Goe to; let that be mine. 

Doe you your office, or giue vp your Place, 

And you fhall well be fpax’d. 

Pro, I craue your Ho^ojirs pardon : 

What (hallbe done Sir,with the groaning I(diet ? 

Shee’s very neere her howre. 

Ang. Difpofeofher 

To fome more fitter place j and that with fpeed. 

Ser. Here is the lifter of the man condemn’d, 

Dcfircs accefie to you. 

Ang. Hath he a Sifter i 
Pro. I my good Lord.averyvertuous maid. 

And to be fihortlie of a Sifter-hood, 

Ifnotalreadie, 

Ang. Well: let her be admitted. 

See you the Fornicatreffe be remou’d. 

Let her haue need full, but noclauifii meaner, 

There (hall be order fork. 

Enter Lucio and If sheila, 

fro. ’Saue your Honour, (will? 

Ang. Stay a little while: y’are welcome: what’s your 
/fab. I am a wofull Sutor to your Honour, 

’Pleafe but your Honor heare me, 

Ang. Well: what’s your fuite. 

ffitf. There is a vice that moft I doe abhorre. 

And moft defire (hould meet the blow ofluftice; 

For which I would not plead,but that I muft, 

For which I mud not plead,but that I am 
At wane, twixt will, and will not. 

Ang. Well: the matter ? 

I fab. I haue a brother is condemn’d to die, 

I doe befeech you let it be hi* fault, 

And not my brother. 

Pro. Heauen giue thee mouing graces. 
>4»g.Cendemiic the fault, and not the adtor of it. 
Why euety fault ’* condcmnd ere it be done; 

Mine were the verie Cipher of a Function 
To fine the&uits, whofe fine (lands in record. 

And let goe by the A 6 tor.* 

I fab. Oh iuft,but feuerc Law: 

I had a brother then; heauen krepe your honour. 

Luc. Giue k not ore fo c to him againe, entreat him, 
Kneeiedowne before him, hang vpon hisgownc, 

You are too cold : if you (hould need a pio. 


You could not with more tame a tonguedefire it: 

To him,Ifay. 

I fab. Muft he needs die? 

Ang. Maiden, no remedie. 

I fab. Yes: 1 doe thinke that you might pardon him. 
And neither heaucn.nor man grieue at the mejey. 

Ang. I Will not dock. 

/fab. But can you if you would ? 

Ang. Looke what I will not, that I cannot doc. 

I fab. But might you dock & do the world no wrong 
Iffo your heart were touch’d with thatremorfe, 

As mine is to him? 

Ang. Hee’s fcntcnc’d, tis too late. 

Luc. You are too cold. 

I fab. Too late ? why no; I that doe (peak a word 
May call it againe: well, beleeue this 
No ceremony that to great ones longs. 

Not the Kings Crownc; nor the deputed fword. 

The Marfti ails Truncheon, nor iheludgesRobe 
Become them with one halfe fo good a grace 
Asmercie does: It he had bin as you, and you as he. 
You would hauefljpt like him,but he like you 
Would not haue beene fo fterne, 

Ang. Pray you be gone. 

I fab. I would to heauen I had yourpotencle. 

And you were IfabeU: fhould it then be thu*? 

N<^I would tell what kwere to be a Iudge, 

An* what a prisoner. 

Luc. I, touch him: there’s rhe vaine. 

Ang. Your Brother is 2 forfeit of the Law , 

And you but wafteyour words. 

Jfab, Alas, alas: 

Why all the foules that were, were forfeit once. 

And he that might the vantage bed haue tooke. 

Found out the remedie: how would you be, 

IF he, which is the top of Iudgemenr,fh,o.nld 
But iudge you, as you are f Oh, thinke on that, 

And mcrcie then will breathe within your bps 
Like man new made. 

Ang, Beyoucontent, (faire Maid) 

It is the Law, not I, condcmne your brother, 

Were he my kinfman, brother, or my fonne. 

It (hould be thus with him l he muft die to morrow. 

/fab. To morrow ?oh,that’s fodaine. 

Spare him, fp a re him: 

Hee’s not prepar’d for death; euen for our kit chins 
We kill thefowle offeafon :fiiall we ferueheauen 
With lefte refpedt then we doe minifter 
To oar gro(fc-felues?good,goQd my Lord,bethink you; 
Who is it that hath di’d for this offence ? 

There’s many haue committed it. 

Lac, I, well laid. 

Ang. The Law hath not bin dead.thogh it hath flopt 
Thofc many had notdar’d to doe that euill 
Ifthe firft, thatdid th’Edift infringe 
Had anfwer’d for his deed . Now ’tis awake, 

Takes note of what is done, and like a Prophet 
Lookes in a glaffe chat (hewes what fu ture euils 
Eit her now, or by remifieneffe, new concciu’d, 

And fo inprogreffeto be hatc’hd,and borne, 

A re now to haue no fiiccefttuc degrees, 

But here they liue to end. 

I fab. Y et (hew fome pittie. 

Ang. I (hew it moft of all, when I Chow luftice;' 

For then I pirtie thofc I doe not know, 
Whichadifmis’d offence, would after gaule 

And 
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R SHAKESP 




I 


<^Afeajure for eafure. 


And doc him right, that anfwcring one foulc wrong 
Lilies not to aft another. Be fatisfied; 

Your Brother dies to morrow; be content. 

I fib* So you muft be f firft that giues thii fentence , 
And hte, that fuffers: Oh;*it is excellent 
To bane a Giants ftrength: buc it is tyrannous 
To vfc it like a Gtant, 

Lhc* That s s wellfaid, 

Ifib* Coifid great men thunder 
As hut hirtifelfe do*s* htfe would neucr be quiet, 

For euery pelttng petty Officer 
Would vfe his hearten for thunder; 

Nothing but thunder: Merciful! heauen, 

Thou rather with thy fharpe and fulpherous bolt 
Splits the vn-wed gable and gnarled Okc, 

Then the fofr Merrill; Butman, proud man, 

Dreft in a little briefe auchomic, 

Moft ignorant of what he s moft affufd, 

(His ghfsic Eflcnce)like an angry Ape 

Plaies fitch phantaftique tricks before high heauen, 

As makes the Angels weepe: who with our fpleenes> 
Would all themfehyes laugh mortal]. 

Luff . Ohjto him,to him wench; he will rdent, 

Hee’s comroing : I perceiueY 
Pro. pray heauen flic win him, 

I fab. Wecannot weigh our brother with ourfelFc, 
Great men m&y Vert with Saim?: tis wit in them, ^ 
But in the letfe fowlcprophamtion, • 

Luff* Thouht vth right (Girl e) mot co 1 that. 

/fab. That in the Captaine J s but a eholfeicke word, 
Which in the Souldier isflatblafphemie. 

Luc * Art auis’d o’that ? more ont* 

Ang* Why doc you put thefe fayings ypci^i me? 

Ifab* Beeaufe Authoring though tterre like others. 
Hath yetakmdcof medicine in it fel’fe 
That skins the vice okh rop ; goe to your bofbme, 

Knock there, and aske your heart what it doth know 
That’s like my brothers fault: if it confefft 
A naturall guiltinefle,luch as is his, 

Let it not found a thought vpon your tongue 
Againft my brothers life, 

Ang, Shce fpeakes, and Vis fuch fence 
That my Scnce breeds with it 5 fare you well, 

Ifib, Gentle my Lord^tirnc backe, 

Aug, I will bctMnke me; come againe to morrow, 
//S.Harkjhowlle bribe yotiigood my Lord cum back* 
Ang. How ? bribe me ? 

If I,with fuch gifts that heauen dial! fliare with you* 
Luc , You had mat’d all elfe. 

Ifib . Not with fond Sickles of the celled-gold, 

Or Stones, whofe rate ate either rich, or poore 
As fancic values them ; but with true prayers* 

Thatfhall bevp at heauen, and enter there 
Ere Stmne rife: prayers from ptefenied fouler. 

From farting Maides, whofe fnindes aredediiate 
To nothing temporalL 

Ang* Well: come come to morrow. 

Lhc . Goe to :kis well; away . 

I fab • Heaueri keepe your honour fafe, 

Ang m Amen, 

For I am that way going to temptation 3 

Where prayer s crofTe t * 

I fab. At what hower to morrow. 

Shall Tattend your Lordflhip ? 

Ang* At : any time Tore*noone. 

I fab. ’SM your Honour* 


■ From thee: eucn from thy vertuc. 

What's this ? what's this ? is this her fault, or mint? 
The Tempter,or the Tempted, who fins moft ? ha? 
Notfhej nor dothfibe tempt 1 bur it is I, 

That, lying by the Violet in theStinne , 
as the Carrion do*s, not as the flowre. 

Corrupt with vertuous feafon ; Can it be. 

That Modefty may more betray our Sence 
Then womans Iightneffe? hauing wafte ground *# 1 ™. 1 
Shall WC defire to rare the Salary ^ 

And pitch our euil* there ? oh fie, fie, fie; 

What doft thou? or what art thou t^ingelo ? 

DoR thou defire her fowly,for thole things 
That make her good ? oh, let her brother hue.- 
Theeues for their robbery haue authority. 

When Judges fteale themfelues: what, doc I loue her 
That 1 defire to heare her fpeake againe? ’ 

A nd feaft vpon her eyes ? what ii’t I dreamc on ? 

Oh cunning enemy, that to catch a Saint, 

With Saints doft bait thy hookc: moft dangerous 

Is that temptation, that doth goad vsotv 

Tafinne, in louing venue : neuer could the Strumpet 

With all her double vigor. Art, and Nature 

Once ftirniy temper; but this vertuous Maid 

Subdues me quite : Euertillnow 

When men were fond,I fmiF<|gftd woedred how, Etjt, 


Sana Tertia. 


Enter Dttht and prouojl. 

JP»ke. Haile to you.Premftfo I thinke you are. 

Fro. I am thcProuoft: whatsyour will, good Frier? 
Duke. Bound by my charity, and my bicit order, 

I come to vifite the afflifted fpirit* 

Here in the prifoni doe me the common right 
To let me fee them: and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes,that J may roiniftcr 
To them accordingly. 

Pro. I would do more then thaqifmorc were needfuil 
Enter tnliet . 

Looke here comes one; a Gentlewoman of mine, 

Who falling in the flawes of her ownc youth, 
Hathblifterd hcrreport:She is wirhchilde. 

And he that got it, fentenc J d; a yong man, 

More fit to doc another fuch offence, 

Then dye for t his. 

fink- When muft he dye ? 

Pro. As J do thinke to morrow* 

I haue prouided for you,ftay a while 
And you /hall be conduced, 

TJnki Repent you (faire one) ofthc fin you carry ? 
ltd, I doe; and beare the fliame moft patiently. 
D«.IIe teach you howyou fhal araign your confcifti 
And try your penitence, if it be found. 

Or hollowly put on. 

Ini, lie gladly learne. 

JP«4 Loue you the man that wrong’d you? 
ltd. Yes,as I loue the woman that wrong'd him. 

D*ks So then it feemes your moft offence full aft 
Was mutually committed. 

Ini. Mutually. 

J>“ki Then was your fin ofheauier kinde thenhis, 
ltd . 1 doe confefte it, and repent it (Father.) 

_ Dft. ’TisJ 


'p^fe??sme 9 t fo:(dayghietybutTeaftyou do«pent 
s ; that the fin hatliferougb; y™*# to? 

Which forrow is alwaies tow^4®ur felues.noc heauen. 
Showing we would notfparelseauen.asWcloucK, 

Rut as we ftand in fcare. . 

M. I doc repeue tne^s it.is an 

And take the fiiame with-roy. 

'Dake. There reft :- 

Your partner (as I hcarc) muft die to morrow, . 

And l am going wfth inftrupion to hmu 
Grace ^oe with you, BenMe. - cxtf * 

Ik! D Muft die romorrow ? oh mmrious Loue 
That refpits me a hfe; whole very coanort 

Is ftill a dying horror 

Pro. ’Tis piety of km* Jzxi.tnt. 


fM^eafire for eafure. 


Seem Qukrta. 


Enter Angelo* 

jin. When I would pray,& think,! thinke,and pray 
j 0 ieuerall fubiedts; heauen hath my empty words, 
Whilft my Inucntion, heacihg not my Tongue, 

Anchors on Ifdcll: hearych in my mouth, 

Asif J did but oneiychew his name , 

And in my heart the ftrong and fwellingeuill 
Ofmy conception: the ftate whereon I ftudied 
Is like a good thing, being often read 
Growhe feard, and tedious: yea, my Grauitie 
Wherein (let no man heare me) I take pride. 

Could I, with boote, change for an idle plume 
Which the ayre beats for vainc: oh place, oh forme, 

How often doft thou with thy cafe, thy habit 
Wrench awe from fooles,and tye the wiferfoules 
To thy falfe feeming ? Blood, thou arc blood, 

Let’s write good Angell on the Deuills home 
Tis not the Deuills Crcftihow now? who'sthcrc? 

Enter Sermnt* 

Ser* One Ifabellfi Sitter, defires accefie to you, 

Ang. Teach her the way ; oh } heauens 
Why doe's my blood thus mutter to my heart* 

Making both it vnabiefcr it felfc, 

And diTpoflefsiriy all my other parts 
Ofneceffary fitneflfe ? 

Sophy thefoolifli throngs with owe that fwotmd$ ? 

Come all to help him* and fo flop the tyre 
By which hee ftiould leuiue; and cuen fo 
The general! fubieft to a weLwifhtKing 
Qtiic cheir ownc part, and in obfequious fondnefle 
Crowd to his prefence,where their vu-taught loue 
Muft needs appear offence: how now faire Maid, 

Enter IfabelU. 

Ifab - I amcometo know your pleafure, (mCj 

AftJTim you might know it,wold much better pleafe I 
Then to demand what "tis: your Brother cannot Jiue a 
Ifab. Euen fo : hrauen kcepe your Honor. 

Ang. Yet may he Hue a while: and it may be 
As long as you* or I: yet he muft die. 

Ifab* Vnderyour Sentence? 

Ang, Yea. 

Ifab* When j I befcech you: that in his Reprietie 
(Longer, or fhorter) he may be fo fitted 
That his foule ficken nor* 

-d**g. Ha ?fiejthefc filthy vices.Tt were as good 


To pardon him,that hath from nature rtolnc 
A man already made, as to remit 
Their fawciefweetnesjthat do coync hcauens Image 
In ftamps that arc forbid: "tisallaseajie^ 

Falfely to takeaway a life true made. 

As to put mettle in jrcftiained meanes 
To make a falfe one, 

Ifab. Tisfecdowne fo in heauen, btir not in earth* 

Ang m Say yon fb: then I fhal! poze you quickly* 
Which had you rather,that the moil iuft Law 
Now tookc your brothers life,and to redeems him 
Giue v p your body to fuch fwcet vncleannefie 
As flic that he hath ftaind ? 

Ifab. Sir*beketje this* 

I had rather giue my body 3 then my foule. 

Ang* 1 talkenoc of your fouie : ourcompcfd fins 
Stand more for number*thenfor accompu 

/fib* How fay you? 

Ang* Nay He not warrant that: for I can fpeake 
Againft the thing I fay; Arif were to this* 

I (now the voyccofthe recorded Law) 

Pronounce a fentence on your Brothers !i% 

Might there not be a chariciein liune* 

To Uue this Brothers life ? 

Ifab* Pleafcyou to doo?, 
lie take it as a peril! to my foule, 

It is no fiimc at all,bot charitic. 

Aug. Pleardyou to doo ? t*at peril) of your foule 
Were equal 1 poiieoffinnc,and charitie. 

Ifab. That I dobeghishfe*ifit befinne 
Heauen let me beare it: you granting of my fuitj 
If that be fin,IIe make it my Morne-praitr-, 

To haue it add$d to the faults of mine ? 

And nothing ofyour anfwtrc* 

Aug. Nay,but heare me. 

Your fence purfucs not mine: either you are ignorant, 
Orfeemefo crafty; and that’* not good* 

Ifab. Let be ignoraiu,and in nothing good. 

But gracioufly to know I am no better. 

Ang, Thus wifdome wiftvesto appeare moft bright. 
When h doth taxe it felfe,- As thcfeblackeMafques 
Proclaime an en-fliield beauty ten times louder 
Then beauty could difplaied: But marke me. 

To be rcceiuedplaine. He fpeake more groife t 
Your Brother is to dye, 

I fib* So. 

Ang. And his offence is fo 3 as it appeares. 

Accountant to the Law* vpon that paine. 

Ifib* True* 

Ang. Admit no other way to fane his life 
(As I fubferibenot that,nor any other. 

But in thelofle ofquefticm) that you,his Sitter, 

Finding your felfe tlefir’d offuchaperfors, 

Whofe creadit with the Iudge,or owne great place^ 
Could fetch your Brother from the Manacles 
OfthealLbuilding-Law ; and chat there were 
No earthly meane to faue.him.,but that either 
You muft lay downe the treafures of your body. 

To this fuppofedjorclfe to let him fuffer; 

What would you doe ? 

I fib. As much for tny poore Brother,as my felfe.; 
That is: were I vnder thetearmes ofdcath, 
Th^mpreflion ofkeene whips,Tld weare as Rubies* 
And ftrip my felfe to death,as to a bed, 

That longin g haue bin fickc for^erc Tld yccld 
My body vp co fhame# 

Ang* That 

























































































































William Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 OctclVO view 49 0/462 


%refprmS^afure. 


Ang* Then muff your brother die* 
y/i. And "twer the cheaper way: 

Better it were a brother didc at once. 

Then chat a fvftcby redeeming him 
Should die for cucr* 

Ang* Were not you then as crucll as the Sentence, 
That you hatie flandefd fo f 

Ignomic in ranfome,and free pardon 
Arc of two houfes: hwfull mcrcic. 

Is nothing kin to fowie redemption. 

You ieem’d of lace to make the Law a titan t. 
And rather piotf d the Hiding of your brother 
A merrinaentjthen a vice. 

I ft, Oh pardon me my Lord, it oft fals out 
To haue, what wc would haue* 

We fpeake not what vve meane ; 

I fomething do excufethe thing I hate* 

For his aduancage that I dearely lone. 
zAng* We arc all fraile* 

/ft. Elfelet my brother die, * 

If not a fcdaric but onely he 
Owe* and faceted thy weakneffe, 

Ang. Nay T women'are frailetoo* 

/fa, I, as the glades where they vie w them fcl ties. 
Which are as eafic broke as they make formes * 
Women? Hclpeheauen j men their creation imrrt 
In profiting by them :!SIay 5 callvs ten times frailc* 

For.we art foft, as our complexions are. 

And credulous to falfe prints,. 

A»g* Ithinkeic well : * 

And from this teftimonic of your awnefex 
(Since I fuppofe we are made to be no Srimgcr 
Then faults may ftiakc our frames) let mebiimld; 

I doarreftyour words* Be that you are, . 

That is a woman; if youbcmorc r youfrnone* 
lfyoubeonc(as you arewell expreii .. r , 

By all external! warrants ) flhtw it now, 

By putting on the deflin’d liuerie. 

Ifa* I haue no tongue but one; gentle my 1 ord* 

Let me entteate you fpeake the former language. 

Aug* Plainlie CGiKciuc J.loueyou, 

If* My brother did lone lultet, 

And you tell me chat he flaali diefor't* 

Ang* He (hjJJt nor Ifafail if you guie meloue* 1 
I fa, I know your vercue hath a licence life* 

Which feemes a lie tic fouler then it is t 
To pluckc on others* 

Affg, Bclccue me on mine Honor, 

My words exprdfc my purpofe, 

I ft . Ha? Little honor, to be much bckeifd. 

And moftperaitious purpofe: Seeming,feerning. 

I will prochime thee Angelo , looke fort. 

Signe nic a ptefent pardon for my brother. 

Or with an out-ftreccht throate lie tell the world aloud 
What man thou arr, 

Ang„ Who will belceue thee If Ml ■ 

My vnfoild name, thhuftecreneffc of my life, 1 
My vouch againfiyou, and my place i th State, 

Will fo your a ecu fat Von ouer-weigh. 

That you fhatl uificinyour owneteporr^ 

And fmcll ofcalumnie. Ihaucbegun* 

And now I giue my fcufuall rate., the reine, 

Fit thy eonfent to my fliarpeappetite* 

Lay by all mcetie, and pcolixious blufhes 
Thatbanifh what fhcyfuc for: Redecmethy brother, 
By yielding vp thy bodie to my will. 


Or elfeberouft not onelie die the death, 

But thy vnkindnefle fhall his death draw out ' u: ■ 

To lingtmgfufferance : Anfwcr me tomorrow 
Or by the affection that now guides me moft, * 
lieprouea Tirant to him* As for you. 

Say what you can; my falfe, ore-weighs your true, 
//rf. To whom ftiould I complaint? Did I cell this ^ 
Who would belceue me ? O perilous mouthes 1 
1 hat beare in them, one and ihefelfefame tongue 
Either of condemnation , or approofe, 

Bidding the Law make curtfie to their will, 

Hooking both tight and wrong to th’appetitej *Y? 

To follow as ic draw es, lie to my brother* 

Though lie hath falne by prompturc of the blood, 

Yet hath he in him fuch a mindc ofHonor, 

That had he twentie heads to tender downe 
Ontwenriebloodie blockcs,hee'ld yeeld tbeinvp 
Before his fifter fhould her bodie ftoope , 

To fuch abhord pollution. 

Then Ifabctl liue chaffe, and brother die; 

^More then our Brother, is our Chaftitic. 

He tell him yet of Angelas requeft. 

And fit his minde to death, for his foules refi # 


aABus Trims.Seem c Prima. 


Enter Duke, Claudio, and 'Erctioft, 

Du. So then you hope of pardon from Lord AmU) 
Cla. Thenuferable haue no other medicine 
But oncly hope : fhauc hope to ligand am prepar’d to 
die. 

Be abfolate fordeatli: either death or life 
Shall thereby be the Tweeter. Reafon thus with life; 

If I do joole thee, I do loofc a thing 

That nonebtit fooles would kcepe: a breath thou art. 

Sertiilc to all the skyic-iiifluenccs. 

That doft this habitation where thou lcccpft 
Homely afflift: Meerelyj thou 3rt deathsfoole, 

For him thoulabourflby thy flight to fltmi, 

And yet runft toward him Hill. Thou art not noble, 
For all th'accormnodationstbst tiiou beard, 

Atenurft by bafenelTe; Thou’rt by no rneancs valiant^ 
For thou doft fearc the foft and tender forke 
Ofa poorc worme: thy beft of reft is {leepc, 

And that thou oft prouoakft, yet groficiie fearft 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not thy felfe. 
For thou exffts on manie a thoufand graines 
That iftueout ofduft, Happiethou art not. 

For what thou haft not, ftilltbou ftriu’fttoget, 

And what thou haft fo'rgetft. Thou art not certaine, 
For thy complexionfhifts to ftrange effeds, 

After the Moonerlfthou artrich, thou’rc poore, 

For like an Afie, whofebackc with Ingots bowes; 
Thou bearft thy heauie riches but a journie. 

And death vnloads thee; Friend haft thou none. 

For thine ownc bowels which do call thee, fire 
The meere effufion of thy proper loines 
Do eurfc theGowt, Sapego, and theRheume 
For ending thee no fooner.Thou haft nor y@uth,nor agt 
But as it were an after-dinners fleepe 
Dreaming on both, for all thy blefted youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth begge the almes 
Of palficd-E i d: and when thou an old, and rich 

Thou 


f/fyfedjurz fot zSMicafure* 


-r^i^Uire^heate, aSaion^limbe, nor beautie 
To mate thy riches pleafant: what s ?««#>» 

Ihat beares the pame of hfe? Yet m this life 
Tie hidrooe thoufand deaths; yet death wefeare 
That makes thefe oddes, all euen. 

CU. I humblie thanke you. 

Tofuetoliuc,IfindeI feeketo die, 

And feeking death, findc life * Let it come on. 

Enter ifbella, 

//^.Whachoa? Peaceheere; Grace,and good com- 

Who’s there i Come in, the wiftideferuesa 

Wke. Deere fir, erelong He vifit you againe. 

Cla, Moft bolic Sir, I thanke you. 

If*. My bufinefle is a word or two with Claudio, 
fro. And verie welcom : looke Signior,here’s your 

fifter. n ... 

s j)nke. Prouoft,a word with you, 

fro. As manic as you plcafc. f 

Duke, Bring thfei toheare me fpeak.whfrcl may,be 

conceal’d. A A 

Cla. Now fifter, what’s the comfort? 

Ifa. Why, 

As all comforts ate: moft good, moft good indeedc. 
Lord Angelo hauing affaires to heauen 
Intends you forhisfwift Ambaftador, 

Where you fhall beaneucrlaftiogLciger; 

Therefore your bert appointment make with fpecd. 

To Morrow you fet on. 

Qua, Is there no remedie? 

If t Nontj'but fuch remedic,as to faue a head 
To deaueaheartintwaine: 

Clan. But is there anie? 

Ifa. Ye* brother, you may liue; 

There UadiueUifh mercic in thtludge, 
ifyou’l implore it, that will free your life. 

But fetter you till death. 

Cla, Perpetual! durance? 

Ifa. liuft, perpetuall durance, arefiraint 
Through all the worlds vaftiditie you had 
To a determin’d l’cope. 

Clan. Butin what nature? 

Ifa. In fuch a one, as you con fencing too’t, 

Would barkeyour honor from that trunke youbeare, 
And leaue you naked. 

Clan. Let me know the point, 
ifa. Oh, I do fcarc thee Claudio , and I quake, 
Lcaftthou afeauorous life Ihouldft entertains. 

And fix or feuei wincevs more refpe£l 
Then a perpetual! Honor. Dar’ft thou die i 
The fence ofdeath is moft in apprehenfion. 

And the poore Beetle that wietreade vpon 
Jn corpotall fufferance, finds a pang as great. 

As when a Giant dies, 

Cla. Why giue you me this fljamc ? 

Thinke yon 1 can a refolution fetch 
From floyme tendernefle ? Ifl mu ft die, 

I will encounter darknefie as a bride. 

And huggc.it in mincarmes. 

_ f/i.There fpake my brother .• there my fathers grauo 
Did vttcr forth a voice. Ycs,thoumuft die; 

1 hou art too noble, cqconfcrue a life . . 

In bafe appliances. This outward fainted Depi 
Whofy fetled vifage, and deliberate word: 

Nip* youth i th head, and follies doth eininew 


5Utie,. 


As Falcon doth the Fowie, is yet a di ucll: 

His filth within being caft,hc would appeare 
Apond,asdeepe as hell. 

Cla. The prenzie, Angelo ? 

Ifa. Oh’tis the cunning Liuarie of hell, 
Thcdamncft bodie to inueft, and couer 
In prenzie gardes; doft thou thinke CUttdte 9 
If I would yeeld him my virginitie 
Thou might’ft be freed ? 

Cla, Oh heauens, ir cannot be. 

Ifa. Yes,he would giu’r thee; from this rank offence 
So to offend him ftill. This night’s the time 
That I fhould do what I abhorre to name. 

Or elfe thou dieft to morrow. 

Clan. Thou [halt not dot, 

Ifa. O, were it but my life, 

I’dc throw it downe for your dcliuerancc 
As frankely as a pin. 

Clan, Thanke i deexe Ifalell. 

Ifa. Be readie Claudio , for your death to morrow. 
Qa». Yes. Has he affections in him, 

That thus can make him bit's the Law by th nofe. 
When he would force it? Sure it is no finne, 

Or ofthe deadly feuen it isthelcaft. 

Ifa, Which is the leaf! f 

Cla. Ifit were damnable, he being fo wife. 

Why would he for the momentarie tricke 
Beperdurablie fin’de ? Oh JfabeH. i 
ifa. Wharfaiesmy brother? 
ft*. Death is a fear efull thing. 

Ifa. And fhamed Iife,a hatefuli. 

Cla. I, but to die, and go we know net where, 

Tolie in cold obftrudfion a and to rot. 

This fenfible war me motion, to become 
A kneaded clod; And the delighted fpirit 
To bath in fierie floods, or to recid e 
In thrilling Region ofthickc-ribbed Ice, 

Tobe imprifon’d in the viewleflc windes 
And biowne with reftleffc violence round about 
The pendant world : or to be worfe then wor£ 

Of thofc, that lawlefle and incertaine thought, 

Imagine howling, ’cis coo horrible. 

The wearieft,and moft loathed worldly life 
That Age, Ache, perjury, and imprifonment N 

Can lay on nature, is a Paradife 
To what we feare ofdeath. 

Ifa, Alas, alas. 

Cla. Sweet Sifter, let me liue. 

What finne you do, to faue a brothers Jife* 

Nature difpenfes with the deeds fo farre. 

That it becomes a venue. 

Ifa. Ohyoubcaft, 

Oh faithlcjffe Coward, oh difhoneft wretch. 

Wilt thou be made a man, out of my vice ? 

I s’t not a kinde oflnceft, to take life 

From thine owne fifters fliame ? What fliould 1 thinke, 

Heauen fiiicld my Mother plaid my Father fatre: 

For fuch a warped flip of vs jldernefle 

Nere idl’d from his blood. Take my defiance. 

Die, perifli: Might but my bending downe 
Rcprceue thee from thy fate, it fhould proceeds* 

He pray a thoufand praieri for thy death, 

No word to faue thee. 

Cl** Nay heare me IfaktS, 

Jfa. Qh fie, fie, fie; 

Thy finn’s not accidental!, but a Trade; 

__ Mercje 
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Mercy to thee would p roue it felfe a Bawd, 
s Tis befl that thou dieft quickly. 

Cla. Oh heart me I file Hit. 

Dak. Vouchsafe a word,yong lifter.but one word. 

/fit. What is your Will. 

D»ki Might you difpenfe with your leyfurc, I would 
by and by haue fome fpeech with you; the fatiffadtion I 
would require, is like wife your owne benefit. 

/fit. I haue no fupcrftuous leyfurc, my [lay mutt be 
ftolen out of other affaire* • but I will attend youa while., 

Duke, Son,lhaue ouer-heard what hath paft betweeti 
you & your fitter. Angelo had tieuerthc purpofc to cor¬ 
rupt her; onely he hath made an alfay ofher vertue, to 
praiTife his iudgement with the difpofition of natures. 
She (hauing the truth of honour m her) hath made him 
that gracious deniall, which he is moft glad to receiue: I 
am Confetfor to Angels, and I know this to be true,ther- 
forc prepare your felfe to death : do not iatisfieyour rc- 
folution with hopes that are fallible, to morrow you 
mutt die, g6e to your knees,and make ready. 

Cla. Let me ask my fifter pardon, I am fo out ofloue 
with life, that Twill fue to be rid of it, 

Duke. Hold you there : farewell : Tronofil t a word 
with you, 

pro, What’s your will (father ?) 

D«k That now you arc come,you wilbe gone.-leaue 
me a while with the Maid, my minde promifes with my 
habit, no lofle fhall touch her by my company. 

Pro. In good time. Sxit. 

Duk^ The hand that hath made you faire, hath made 
you good: chegoodnes that is cheaps in beauty,makes 
beauty briefe in goodnes ; but grace being the fouleof 
your complexion , /hall keepc the body of iteuer faire: 
theaffault that ^Ingtlo hath made to you, Fortune hath 
conuaidto my vnderftanding;and but that frailty hath 
examples for his falling,! fhould wonder at Angelo-, how 
will you doe to content this Subftitute, and to faue your 
Brother? 

Ifitb, I am now going to refolue him : I had rather 
ray brother die by the Law,then my fonne fhouldbe vn- 
lawfullie borne. But (oh) how much is the good Duke 
deceiu’d in osfngeh; ifeucr he rcturne, and I can fpeake 
to him, I will open mylipsinvainc, or difeouerhisgo- 
uernmenc. 

Duke, That fhall not be much amide: yet.as the mat¬ 
ter now ftands,hewiUauoid youraccufation : he made 
triall of you onelic. Therefore fatten your fare on my 
aduifings, to the loue I haue in doing good ; a remedie 
prefents it felfe. I doe make my felfe beleeue that you 
may moft vprightcoufly do a poor wronged Lady ame- 
sited benefit; redeem your brother from thcangry Law; 
doe no ftaine to your owne gracious perfon , and much 
pleafe the abfent Duke, ifperaduencure he fhall cucr re- 
tume to haue hearing of this bufineffe, 

Ifitb, Let me kcare you fpeake farther; I haue fpirit to 
do any thing that appeares riot fowlc in the truth of my 
fpirit. 

Duke, Vertue is bold, atid goodnes neuer fearefull: 
Haue you not heard fpeake of Mariana the fitter of Frt* 
derkke the great Souldicr, who raifearried at Sea? 

I fit. I haue heard of the Lady, and good words went 
with her name. 

Duke. Shee fhould this Angelo haue married -• was af¬ 
fianced to her oath,and thenuptiall appointed: between 
which time of the contrail, and. limit of the foleranitie, 
her brother Fredericks was wrackt at Sea, hauing in that 


e^ATccijure foY cZKdeafHre. 


perifhed veffeli, the dowry of his fitter: but marfec }j c * 
heauily this befell to the poorc Gentlewoman, there ^ 
loft a noble and renowned brother, in his loue towarl 
her, eucr moft kinde and naturall: with him theporti 0 ! 
andfinewof her fortune, her marriage dowry • wi( L 
both, her combynate-husband, this well-fce^j,^ 

Ifiab. Can this befo. ? did Angelo fo lcauc her? 

Duke. Left her in her teares, & dried not oneof then, 
with his comfort ; fwallowed his towcs whole,pr eten> 
ding in her, difeoueries of di/honor : in few, befto w *j 
heron her owne lamentation, which Ihe yetwearei fo r 
his fake; and he, a marble to her teares, is. wafbed with 
them, but relents not. 

I fab. What a merit were it in death to take this p oere 
maid from rhe world? what corruption in this life, that 
it will let this man liuc ? But how out of this can fli ee a . 

uaile? 

"Duke. It ts a rupture that you may eafily hcale: and t!i C 
cure of it not onely faues yofir brother, but keepes yoa 
fromdifhotwr in doing if. 

I fab. Shew me how (good Father.) 

Duk. This fore-named Maid hath yet in her the con- 
tinuanceofher firft affeilion : his vniuft vnkindentfft 
(that in all rcafon fhould haue quenched her loue) hath 
(like an impediment in theCurrent) madeit more vio- 
Jcnt and vnruly : Goe you to Angelo, anfwere his requi¬ 
ring with aplaufibie obedience, 3greewith hi* demands 
to the point: onely referre your felfe to this aduantagtj 
firft, that your flay with him may not be long: that the 
time may haue all fhadow,and filencein icand the place 
anfwere to conuenience : this being granted in courfe 
and now followes all : wee fhall adutfe this wronged 
maid to fteed vp your appointment, goe in yourplact! 
if the encounter acknowledge it felfe heetcafrcr, it may 
compeUhimtohcrrccompence ; andheere, by this is 
your brother faued , your honor vnraimed, the poore 
Mariana aduamaged , and the corrupt Deputy fcaled. 
The Maid will I name, and make fit for his attempt: if 
you thinke well to carry this as you may, the doublents 
of the benefit defends the deceit from reproofc. What 
thinke you of it ? 

Ifiab. The image of'it giues me content already, and I 
truft it will grow to a moft profpcrouspeifc&ion. 

Dak. Ithcsmuchinyourholding vpihafteyoufpec- 
dily to Angelo , if for this night he increatyouto his bed, 
gius him.promife of facisfaction : I will prefcntly to S. 

/thereat the moatcd-Grange recidcs this deie- 
died Mariana ; atthatplace call vponme, and difpatch 
with Angelo it may be quickly. 

Ifiab, I thank you for this comfortifarc youwel! good 
father. Exit, 

Enter Elbow , Clowne, Officers* 

Sib, Nay, ifthcre be no remedy for it, but that you 
will necdcs buy and fell men and women like beads, we 
fhall haue all the world drinke brownc g£ white bafiad, 

Dt*kz Oh heauensjwhat ftufFe is hecre. 

Clm. Twas neuer merry world fince of twovfwiri 
themerrieft wasputdowne, and theworfer allow’d by 
order of Law; a fur’d gowne to kcepe him warmc; and 
furd with Foxeand Lamb-skins too, to fignifie.thart cruft 
being richer then Innocency, ftands for the facing. 

Eli. Come your way fir : ’bleffe you good Father 
Frier. 

Dukfi And you good Brother Father j what ofienrt 
hath this manmade you, Sir? 

Sib. Marry 


Meafurefor Meafure* 


■^TM^SK>ha^ offended the Law; and Sir 
«ve take him to be a Theefc too Sir: for wee lmie found 
vpon him Sir,a ftrange Pick-lock, wh.ch we haue font 

10 a w . ickcd b3vvd ‘ 

D y h ° 1 “ b b"t 

What'cis to crania maw*, or cloath aback 
From fuch a filchie vice : fay to thy fclte. 

From their abhotuinablc and beafily touches 
I drinke,! eare away my felfe, and hue: 

Cauft thoubeleciie thy lining is a lite, 

$0 ftinkingly depending fi Go mem., go mend. 

Cfa* Indeed *ii do ! s fitukc in iomc tort. Sir. 

Rut yet Sir I would prone. 

Dnkf- Nay, if the dincll hauegiuen thee proofs tor fin 
Thou wile prone his. Take him to priLon Officer: 
Corredlion, anddnftmilion muft both works 

Ere this rude beaft will profit. 

£/5, Kcmtift beforcthe Deputy Sir 3 he has gitien 
him warning : (he Deputy cannot abide a Wbore-ma- 
ftcr: ifhc be a Whore-monger,and comes before l»im, 

he were as good go a mile on his errand. 

Duke, That we were all.as fomc would feeme to bee 
From otir faults,as fauks from fcemingfice. 
gnt&r hutfo* 

El&. His neckcwill come to your waft, a Cord fir. 
Ch* Ifpy comfoit, l cry baile: Htre s aGauIem'an^ 
and a friend of mine- 

Luc* How now noble Pewpey} WhaCj ac the wheels 
of C/tfitr ? Arc thou led in triumph ? What is there none 
otPignMtimsImzgGs newly made woman to bee had 
now, for putting: the hand in the pock et, and extrafling 
clutch'd i Whac reply ? Ha ? What faift thou to this 
Tune,Mattered Method; Is’cnot drown'd Vth.-kft 
rainc 2Ha? Whst faiii thou Trot? Is the world as it was 
Man? Which is the way? Is it fad, and few words? 
Or how ? The tri ckc of i t ? 

Dahe* Still thus, and thus : ftili vvorfe? 

Luc. HowdothmydeereMorfeHj thy Miftrb? Pro¬ 
cures Che ftill ? Ha t 

Ck, Troth fir, fiiee hath eaten vp^ll her be^fe^ and 
fhe is her felfe in rhe tub. 

lent* Why 'tis good: Itistheiight ofit: it mull be 
fo* Eucr your freHi Whorej and yoar ponder'd Blinden 
vnlhun d confequeuce, it muft be fo* Art going to pri* 
fon Pampey > 

Clo* Yes faith fir* 

Lvc t Why is not amii farewell: goe fay 
I fern thee thethcr: for debt how £ 

Elba For being 3 baud^ for being a baud* 

Luc* Well* then imprifon him : ifimprifonment be 
the clue of a baud, why ’tis his right. Baud is he doubt- 
leffe, andofanciquity too :Baud borne* Farwell good 
Pempcy : Commend me to:the prrfon Pempty, you will 
turnc good husbmd now P.ompey, you will fccepe the 
houfe, 

Clo J hope Sir, your good Worftiipvvil be my baile/ 
Luc , No indeed vvil I notP^mpcyy 'tt is not the wean 
Iwillpray (Vcmpef) toencreafeyour bondage if you 
take ic not patiently: Why* yottrmettJeis ihc.mote: 
Adieu truft ie Pompcy* 

Bleffe you Friar. 

And you, . t i , 

Luc, Do’s Bridget paint &ill> Pumpq} Ha? 

Elk Comeyour}waics fit, comej 


Clo . You willnot baileme theriSir? 

Luc* Then Pmpeyfiot now : what newes abroad Fri¬ 
er? Whatnewes ? 

Elk Come your waits fir, come. 

Luc. Goe to kennel! (Pompey) goe * 

What newes Frier of the Duke / 

Duke*. I know none ; can you tell me of any ? 

Luc* Some fay he is with the Emperor of Rn$i4i other 
fome, he is m Rome : bur where is he thinke you ? 

Duke, I knownotwhere: but wherefipeuer, Iwifti 
him wdU 

Luc. It was a mad fan ca fti ca!l trick e of him to fteale 
from the Stated and vlurpe the beggeric hec was neuer 
borne to: Lord Angelo Dukes it well in his abfence : he 
pucstranfgreflioii 100 't. 

Duke* He do's welling 

Luc, A little more Eenitie to Lechcrie would doe no 
liarmc in him : Something too crabbed that way, Frier* 
Dufy. It is too general a v ice,and feucritie muft cure it* 
Luc. Yes in good footh^the vice is of a great kindred; 
it is well nl!icd ? bur it is impoffibleto exenpeit quite, 
Frier, till eating and drinking bcptitdowne* They fay 
this Angelo was not made by Man and Woman, after 
thisdowne-right way of Cri^cion : is it true, thinke 
you ? - 

Duke, Howfbotildhe betmdethen? 

Luc, Some report, a Sea-maid fpawn'd him. Some, 
that he was begot betweene two Stock-fifties . But it 
is certainCjthat when he makes water* his Vrineis con- 
gealM ice, that I know to bee true: and be is 3 motion 
gcnerathie,that’s infallible* 

Duke, You arepkafancvfir,and fpeake apace. 

Lwr. Why* whatajuthlcffc thing is this mhinfij for 
the rebellion ofa Cod-pcece* to take away the life of a 
man ? WonJdtheDuke thatis abfent haue done this? 
Erche would hauehang’d 3 man for the getting a hun¬ 
dred Bafhrds. he would hauepaide for cheNurfing a 
thoufand* He had fome feeling of the fport, hce kne w 
the femiccj and that inftrufled him to mcrcie, 

Duke. I neuer heard che abfent Duke much detefled 
for Women, he was not eritlin’d that way. 

Luc* Ob Sii^you are deceiifd. 

Duke. ’Tisnot poffible, 

Luc* Who, nor the Duke ? Yes*your beggar of fifty: 
and hi* vfe was, to put 3 ducket m her Clack-difli; the 
Duke had Crochets inhim* Hce would be drunkecOo, 
.thatlet me informe you, 

. Duke* You do him wrong,furely* 

Luc, Sir,I was an inward of his : a flue, fdlow was 
che Duke* and I beleeue I know the cauieofhis with¬ 
drawing, 

Duke* What flprethee)mightbethecaufe? 

Luc. No J pardon ; 'Ti s afecretmuftbcelockr with** 
in the teeth and the lippes; but this Lean let you vnder^ 
ftandjthe greater nle of the fubieft held the Duke to be 
w ife* 

Duke* Wife? Why no qneftion but he was* 

Luc, A very fupcrficialLignoranr s vnweighit] g fellow 
D^e* Either this is Enute in you, Folly, or mifta- 
king ; The very ftreame of his life, and the bufinefle he 
hath helmed, mu ft vpponawarranEed needs, giuehim 
a better proclamation. Let himbebut seftimooied in 
his owne bringings forth, and hee ftiall appeare to the 
enuious, aSchoIIer, aStatcfman, 3nd a Soldier 1 there¬ 
fore you fpeake vriskilftiJly; or,-if your knowledge bee 
more 5 k is much-darkncdio your malice. 
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Meajure for Meaftre. 


Lnc. 


Sir,I know him, and I lone him. 

Loue talkes with better knowledge^ know¬ 
ledge with dcarc loue, 

L&c+ Come Sir, I know what I know, 

Duke* I can hardly belectie that, fince you know not 
what you fpeake, Butifeuer the Dnkerecnrne (as our 
praiers are he may) let nice defire you to make your an- 
fwer before him : if it bee honed you haue fpokc, you 
haue courage tOniaintaine it; \ am bound to call vppon 
you, and I prayyou your name ? 

Luc* Sir my name is LneiojxzX known to the Duke, 
t Duk*+ HtTh all know you better $ir 5 if I may line to 
report you, 

i«c, Ifeareyounot* 

X>#% O, you hope the Duke wijlrcttirne no more: 
or you imagine me tovnhmtftill an oppdfite:but indeed 
I can doc you little harme: You’ll for4wcarc this a- 
gaine? 


lie be bang'd firft 


Thou arti deceiuM in nice 
Canft thoutdl if Clattdw 


Luc, 

Friar* But no more oft his 
die to morrow* or no ? 

Duke. WhyThould hedieSir? 

Lm. Why ? For filling a bottlrwith aTtmne^difif: 
I would the Duke we calke of were returned a^aine: this 

D 

vngeniturM Agent will vn-people the Province with 
Continencte, Sparrowcs moft nothmld in hi? hotiie- 
ceucs*becaufe they aielecherousi-The Duke yet would 
Kane darke deedsdarkeheanfwercd, hee would ncucr 
bring them to light: would hee were return* d. Marrie 
this (flaudm is condemned for vntruffing.Farwell good 
Friar* Iprcthee pray forme ; The Duke (1 fay to thee 
againe) would cate Mutton on Fddaies* Hc J s now pall 
it, yet (and I fay to thee) hee would mouth with a beg¬ 
gar, though fhe find t browne-bread and Garb eke; lay 
that I fait) fo ; Farewell- Extt. 

Duke* No might, nor greatneffe in mortality 
Can cenfurefcape : Back-wounding cahimntc 
The whiteft venue (hikes. What King fo firong, 

Can tie the galhvp in thefUntlerous tong ? 

But who comes heere? 

Enter Efcalm^Promf and Bawd. 

Efc . Go, away with her to prilon. 

Bawd* Good my Lord be good to mee, your Honor 
is accounted a merciful! man : good my Lord. 

Efc * Double, and erebblc admonition, and {fill for¬ 
feits in the fame kmdc ? This would make mercy fwearc 
and play the Tirant, 

Pro . A Bawd ofcleuenyearcs continuance, may it 
pleafe y our Honor. 

Bmd* My Lord, this is one lucidt information a- 
gainft me* Miftris Kate Keepe-downe was with cbilde by 
him in the Dukes time, He promis'd her marriage : his 
Chitdc is a yeere and a quarter oldc comeVhilip andZt- 
coh ; I haue kept it my felfe; and fee how hee goes about 
to abufe me, 

Efc * That fellow is a fdlow of much Licenfe ; Let 
him be call’d before vs. Away with her toprifon : Goe 
too* no more words, Frouoft, my Brother Angth will 
not be alter'd, Cimdm muft die to morrow: Let him be 
forniftfd with Diumes, and haue all charitable prepara¬ 
tion, If my brother wrought by my pitie*itflhouId not 
be fo with him. 

Pm So pjeafe yon, this Friar hath beene with him* 
and aduis’d him for th'etaeftadrtmerit of death, 

Efc* Goad’tncn, good Father* 

'Dukf. Blitfe, and goodneffe on yon* 


Efi. Ofwhenceare you ? 

Dufy .Not ofthis Countrie,though my chance is n 0V¥ 
To vfe it for my time: I am a brother 
Ofg racious Order*latecomefrorothe Sea* 

In fpcdall buiinefie from his Holineffe. 

Efc. What newes abroad i'th World ? 

2>»%. None* but that there is fo great a Feauoron 
goodnefle^hat the diffolution of it muft cure it. N 0 . 
ucltie is onelyinrcqueft, and as it is as dangerous to ijj 
aged in anyltindeofcourfe, asittsvertuous to be con 
Rant in any yndertaking, Xhereis fcarfetruth enough 
alme to make Societies fecure, but SecurUieenouohto 
makeFellowfliips accurft; Much vpon this riddlecuo* 
the wifedome of the world *• This newes is old enough 
yet it is eueric daies newes. I pray you Sir,of what dif- 
pofition was the Duke f 

Efc, One, that aboue all other ftrifes. 

Contended efpecially to knowhimfelfc, 

D>d if. What pleafure was he giuen to ? 

Efc , Rather reioycing to fee another merry, then 
menrie a t anie thing which profeft to make him reioice 
A Gentleman of all temperance. But leaue wee him to 
hiseuents, with a praier they may proue profperous & 
let me defire to know, how you finde Claudio prepay) j 
I am made to vnderfland, that you haue lent him vifita- 

Duke. He profdfcsto hauerecdued no finiflermci- 
futefrom his Judge, but moft willingly humbles him- 
lelfe to the determination ofluftice : yet had he fransed 
to himfelfe (by the inftruflion of his frailty) manic de. 
ccyuing promifes oflife, which J (by my good leifurc) 
haue dilcredited to him, and now is he refolu’d to die. 

Efc. You haue paid theheauens your Fundlion, and 
the prifonertheveriedebtof your Calling. I haue la¬ 
bour'd for the poorc Gentieman,tothe excrcmefifliore 
ofmy modcftie,but my brother-IuflicchauelfoimHfo 
fetiere,that he hath forc'd rae to tell him, hee isiiiderie 
Iuflice. 

'Duke. Ifhisowne life, 

Anfwerc the ftraitnelfc of his proceeding, 

It fhall become him welt: wherein if he chance tofaiie 
he hath fcntenc’d himfelfc. 

ffc. I am going to vifit the prifouer, Fare you well. 

Duke. Peace be with you. 

He whotbefword ofHeauen will beare. 

Should be as holy, as feueare i 
Patterne in himfelfe to know, 

Grace to (land, and Vertuc go: 

More, nor lefle to others paying. 

Then by felfe-offences weighing. ] 

Shame to him, whofecrucll ftriking, 

Kils for faults of his owne liking: 

Twicc trebble fhame on Angela, 

To v veede my vice, and let his grow. 

Oh,what may Man within hin* hide. 

Though Angel on the outward fide? 

How may likcnetie made in crimes, 

Making pradiife on the Timet, 

To draw with ydle Spiders firings 
Mofi ponderous and fubftantiall things ? 

Craft againft vice, Imuft applic. 

With Angelo to night fhall lye 
His old betroathed (but defpifed:) 

Sodifguife fhall by th'difguifcd 
Pay With falfhood,falfe exafling. 

And performe an olde contradiing. 


Exit 

A&ttt 


Meafurefor Meaftire . 


7S 


Jffus Quartus. ScomaTnma. 


Emr ?rlari4Kit> andBoj finging. 

Song. oh take tbofc ftps amjf , 

that fi fwerfy were for 
And thofe eyes: the brmh of day 
lights that doe mijlead the Mvrne; 

Hut my ktjfes bring agamefrwg again*> 

Scales of lorn fiftt feat d in vainejeal d in vatne. 

Enter 

/J/dr.Brcake off thy long, and ha Be thee qu:ckaway^ 
Here comes a man of com for ty* holead u i cc 
Hath often ftilfd my brawling diiconrent. 

I cry yon mercie,Sirjand well could wifli 
You had not found me here fo muficalk 
Let me cxcufe me, and belecue me fo* 

My mirth it much difpleaf cl^butpleafd tny woe. 

D^'Tis good j though Mu lick oft hath inch a charm c 
To make bad* good; and good prauoake to lurnie. 

I pray you tell me,hath any body enquir'd for race here 
today; much vpon this time haue I promiPd here co 
roecte. 

ALar, You haue not bin enquifd alter: I haue fat 
here all day. 

Enter ffkbclh 

Dftkj I doe confiantly belceucyois: the time is come 
tuen now, I (hall ccaue your forbearance alittlc.may be 
I will call vpon you anone for fomc advantage to your 
felfc. 

Mar. I am alwayes bound to you- Exit. 

Df*k* Very wellmetjand well come : 

Whac is the newes from this good Deputic? . 

If ah. He hath a Garden circurtuiuifd with Bricke, 
Whofewcfterne fidcis widi a Vineyard back't ; 

And to that Vineyard is a planchcd gate. 

That makes his opening with this bigger Key : 

This other doth command a little doore. 

Which from the Vineyard to the Garden leases, 

There haue I made my promtfe, vpon the 
Heauy midlc of the night,to call vpon him. 

Butfhall you on your knowledge find this way? 
Ifab t Ihauet'aneadue^and wary note vpon't. 

With whifpering,and mofl guihic diligent 
In aflion all of precept ,hc di2 fliow me 
The way twice ore. 

Dt*k- Are there no other tokens 
Bctwccnc you grcetl,conccrning her obferuance? 

I fab. No : none butonely a rcpaire ith > darkCj 
And that!haue poffeft him^my moft ftay 
Canbcbutbriefe.'Torlhatie made him know, 

I haue aSeruant comes with me along 
That fiaies vpon me; whofeperfwafion is, 

I come about my Brother. 

Unk* 'Tis well borne vp, 

I haue not yet madeknowne to Mariana 
Enter Mariana^ 

A word ofthis: what hoaywitfein; come forth, 

I pray you be acquainted with this Maid, 

She comes to doe you good. * 

Jfob* I doe defire the like* 

Df*k* Do you perfwade your felfe that I refpeft you? 


Mar. Good Frier, I know you do^nd haue found it, 
Duke. Take then this your companion by the hand 
Who hath a ftorifc readie for your care: 

I fhall attend your leilui e, but makehafle 
The vaporou* night approaches* 

Alar. Wilt pleafe you walkc afidc. Exit. 

Dm c. Oh Place,and greatnes : millions of falfc eies 
Areflucke vpon thee: volumes of report 
Run with thefcfalfe, and moft contrarians Queft 
Vpon thy doings: thoufand efcapcs of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dreame. 

And racke thee hi their fancies. Wclcome^how agreed ? 
Enter Mariana and ffabella. 

Ifah. SheeTi take the cuterpnze vpon her father, 
ifyoti adtiife ir, 

2 }&kf m It is not my con fen t. 

Buc my entreaty too. 

Ifa * Little haue you to fay 
When you depart from him, but foft asid low. 
Remember now my brother. 

Mar, Fearc me not. 

*Duk. Nor gentle daughter, feare you not at all: 

He is your husband on a pre-contraft: 

To bring you thus cogether’tis no finne, 

Sith chat the luftice of your title to him 
Doth flourifh the deceit * Come, let vs goe* 

Our Corne’storcapcjfor yet our Tubes to low, Exemt. 


Scena Secunda . 


Enter Prouof and Q 

pro. Come hither firha; can you cut offa mans head? 
Cl&. If the man be a Bachelor Sir,I can: 

But if he be a married man, he’s his wiucs head. 

And I can ncuer cut off a womans head* 

Pro. Come firdeauemeyour fnatches 5 and yccldmee 
a direct anfwerc. Tomorrow morning are to die Clau¬ 
dio and Barfsardine: heere is in our prifon a common exc- 
cationer 5 who in his office lacks a helper, if you will take 
it on you to affift him , it fhall redeeme you from your 
Gyucs ; if not ? y ou fhall haue your full time of imprifon- 
ment, and your dcliuerante with an vnpitned whipping; 
for you haue beene a notorious bawd* 

eh. Sir, 1 haue beene an vnlawfull bawtheime out of 
minde, but yet I will bee content to be a lawfull hang¬ 
man : I would bee glad to receme fonie infirudfion from 
my fellow partner. 

Pro. What hoa, Abharfon: where’s Abhor fin there ? 

Enter Abhor fin, 

Abh. Doe you call fir ? 

Tro* Sirhajiere’s a fellow will helpe you to morrow 
in your execution :ifyou thinkeic meec 5 compound with 
him by they cere, and let him abide here with you/if not, 
vfe him fortheprefent > and difmiflc him * hee cannot 
plead his eftimation with you: he hath beene a Bawd, 
Abh. A Bawd Sit ? fic vpon him,hc willdifcredit our 
myfteric. 

Pro. Goc too Sir, you waigheqtiallic: a feather will 
turne the Scale, £a A* 

Pray fir, by your good fauor : for furely a 
good faiior you liaue^but that you haue a hanging look: 
Doc you call fir ? your occupation a Myfteric ? 

G z Abh. J f 
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Abh f I Sir^aMiftcrie, 

Clo, Painting Sir, I bane heard fay, is aMiftcnc?ancJ 
your Whores fir* being members of my occupation, v- 
itng painting, do prone my Occupation* a Miftecie:but 
vvhat Mifterie there fhould be in banging, if I fhould 
be bang'd, I cannot imagine, 

*Abh , Sir, it is&Miftcric, 

(lo. Proofe* 

zsfbh* Eueric true mans apparrell fits your Thccfc. 
C/^4 If it be too little for your thcefe f your true man 
thinkes it bigge enough* If itbcc coo bigge for your 
Thecfc, your Theefe thinke* it little enough : So cucric 
true mans apparreli fits your Thcefe, 

Enter Promjf* 

Pro* Are you agreed ? 

C/s, Sir, I will leruehim : For I dofindc your Hang* 
man is a more penitent Trade then your Bawd: he doth 
oftner aske forgiuenefie* 

Pro* You firrah, prouide your blocks and your Axe 
to morrow, foure a cloche. 

Abh. Come on (Bawd) I will mftrufl thee in my 
Trade : follow* v 

Clo. Idodefiretolcarne fir; and I hope, if you hpuc 
occafion to yfe me for your owne tun*^ you {ball findc 
me yVe. For truly fir, for your kindneffe, 1 owe you a 
good turnc* ' g xit 

fra* Call heftier B#mArdim ; and Clmdi&i 
Th'one has my pkic ; not a iot the other, 

Being a Munhcrcr, though hcivae my brother- 
Enter Clkudio* 

Looke, here's the Warrant £Uudia 7 for thy death, 1 
Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to morrow 
Thou mu ft bclfnade immortall. Where’s Barmrdim i 
Cta . As fall lock'd vp in flcepc,as gutltlcflc labour. 
When it liesftarkcly in the Travellers bones. 

He will not wake* 

Fro. Who can d o g o od on him ? 

WdljgOjprcparcyour fclfe* But harke, whatnoife ? 
Heauengine yourfpirks comfort: by,and by, 

L hope it is tome pardon,or repreeuc 

For the m oft.gen tic flmdia* Welcome Father* 

Enter Duke* 

Dak?* The beft, and whollomft i pints of the night* 
Inuellop you T good Prouoft: who call’d heere of Use ? 
Pro*. None fincc the Curphcw rung. 

Duke. Not If\bell> 

Pro. No* 

Duks. They, will then eft be long. 
fro. What comfort is for CUmk ? 

T>ukg* There's fame in hope* 

Pro . It is a bitter Depuricp 
Duke. Not fo, nor lo : his life is naralefd 
Euen with the fhofccand line.ofhis grcatluftice : 

He doth with holie abflinencc fubduc 
That in himfdfe, which he fpurres on hispowrc 
To qualifie in others; were he meal’d with that 
Which he corrcbts, then were he tiriannous. 

But this being fa, he’&iuft, Now'are they come, 

Tilts is a gentle Prpuoft, fildome when 
The fteelcd Gaoler is the friend of men : 

How now? what noife f That fpirifs pofTeft with haft. 
That wounds tlfvnfiftingPofternc with thefe ftrokes* 
Pro . There he muftftay vntil the Officer 
Ariie to let him in; he is call'd vp, 

Duke. Haue you no countermand for (flmdia yet ? 


Meajure for Meafire . 


But he muft die to morrow ? 

Pro. None Sir, none, 

£«%. As neere the dawning Prouoft, as It Ssy 

loix fhall heart more ere Morning* 

Pro, Happeiy 

You fomething know: yet Ibeleeuc there comes 
No countermand: no fbch example haue we: 
Befidesj vponche verie ficgeofluftice. 

Lord Angelo hath to thepiiblike care 
Profeft the contrarie. 

Enter a Msffengtr * 1 
2>*%. This is his Lords man. 

Pro, And heere comes CUndid s pardon* 

My Lord hath fent you this note** 

And by mee this further charge j 
That you fwerue not from the fmalleft Article ofi r 
Neither in time, matter, or other cirtumftantc* * 
Good morrow: for as I take it, it is alraoft day* 

Pro * 1 ffiall obey him, 

Duke* This is his Pardon pur chas'd by fuebfin 
For which the Pardoner himfdfe it in : 

Hence hath offence hisqukkecelcntje. 

When it is borne in high Authority. 

W hen Vice makes Mercie; Mercie s fo extended, 
Thar for the faults loue s is th’offendcr friended. 

Now Sir, what newes ? 

Pro, I told you : 

Lord Angela (be-like) thinking me remifle 

In mine Office* awakens mee 

With this vnwonted putting on^ methinks ftrangely \ 

For he hath not vski it before, 

Dn\, Pray you let s hearc* 

The Letter* 

Whatfoernryou way he are to the contrary t let Claudio be tx> 
ecu ted by foure of the clccke^nd in the after noon e Bertiar- 
dine : for my betterfatisfaSHm ^ In met bane CUudm 
head [cm me by fine. Let this beduefy performed milu 
thought that more depends on it > then we muflyet delmcr, 
7 hmfade not to doe your Office y as you mil mfweuit & 
yotirpcrill. 

What fay you to this Sir i 

Duke, What is that Barnardm t who is to be exetil* 
ced in cn V'fcemoonc ? 

Pro. A Bohemian borne: But here nurft vp & bred, 
One that is a priLoner nine yceres old. 

Duke* How came it, that the abfentiDukchad not 
either deli tier’d him to hislibercic, or executed him 1 1 
haue heard itwascuerhis manner to do lb. 

Pro. His friends Bill wrought Rcpreeues for him: 
And indeed his fa£fc till now in the government of Lord 
Angelo 5 came not to an vndoubtfull proofc, 

Duke, It is now apparant? 

Pro, Moft manifeft, and not denied by himfelfe, 
Duke, Hath he borne himfclfe penitently in prifoiii 
How feeines he to be touch'd ? 

Pro. A man that apprehends death no more dread¬ 
fully, but as a drunken fleepe, careleffcj wreakleffCjaiid 
fearelcife ofwhats paft,prefent 3 or to come: infenfible 
of mortality, and dcfperatciy mortall, 

Duke. He wants aduice. 

wilhearenoneihe hath? cuermorehad the li¬ 
berty of theprifonrgiue him leatie to efcapehence, bee 
would not, Drunke many times a day,if not many daies 

entirely drunke. We haue verie oft awak'd him* as ift° 
earrie him to execution, and fbevv ? d him a feemhig waf- 
ram for it, it hath not moued him at all 

Duke, 


Meafurefor Meafire. 


qydx. More of him anon : Thereie written in yoiir 
brow Pi oll0 ^> honefty and conftancie; ifl readeit not 
truly my ancient skilL beguile* me ; but in the boldnes 
ofmvcunning,Iwilllay my felfein hazard: CWfo, 
whom hcercyou haue warrant to ejcceute, is ho greater 
forfeit to the Law,tben Angel* who hath fen ten cd h im . 
Tomakeyou vnderftand this in a mamtefted eftc&, i 

craue but foure daiejrefpit: for the Which, you arc to 

dome bothaprefenc, and a dangerous couricfie. 

Pro. Pray Sit,in what/ 

Duke, In the delaying death. 

Pro. Alacke, how may 1 do it fHauing the houre li- 
mited.'andan ex^reffe command, vnder penaltie, to de- 
liuer his head in the view of jjtsgeU ? I may make my 
cafe as Claudio i, to croffe this in i he fniallcft. 

Duke. By the vow of mine Order, I warrant you, 

If my inflruaions may be your guide. 

Let this Bamardixe be this morning executed, 

And hishead borne to Angelo. 

Pro. Ange!o\\n\\ feme them both. 

And will difooucr the fauotir. 

Duke. Oh, death's a great difgtiifer, and you may 
adde to it; Shaue the head, and tie the beard, and fay it 
was the defiic of the penitent to be fo bar’de before his 
death :youknow checourfeis common. If any thing 
fall to you vpon this, more then thankes aud good for¬ 
tune, by the Saint whom I profefl'e, I vviirplead agaiuft 
it with my life. 

Pro. Pardon me, good Father, it is againflmy oath. 

Duke. Were you fworne to the Duke, or to the De¬ 
pute t 

fro. Tohim,and to his Subllitutes. 

Duke. You will thinke you haue made no offence, if 
theDuke auouch the iufiiceofyour dealing? 

jpra. But what likelihood is in that ? 

Duke. Not a rcfemblancc, but a certainty ; yet fince 
I fee yoil fearfull, that neither my coatc, integrity, nor 
perfwafion, can with cafe attempt you, I wil go further 
then 1 meant, to plucke all feares out of you . Looke 
you Sir, heere is the hand and Seale of the Duke : you 
know tbe'Charra&er I doubt not, and the Signet is not 
ftrange to you? 

Pro. I knew them both. 

Duke. The Contents of this, is thereturneof the 
t Duke; you fhall anon ouer-readetc at your picafurc: 
where you {hall finde within thefe two daies, he wil be 
heere. This is a thing that Angelo knowes not, for bee 
this very day receiues letters of ftrange tcnor.pcrchanre 
ofthe Dukes death, perchance entering into fomeMp- 
fiaftcrie, but bychance nothing of what is writ.Looke* 
thvnfolding Scarre callesvp the Shepheard; put not 
your felfe into amazement, how thefe things fhould be; 
all difficulties are but eafie when they are koowne. Call 
.your executioner, and off with J$ait:ardin£s head: I will 
giuc him a prefent flirift, and adiiife him, for a better 
place. Yet you arc amaz’d, but this fhall abfolutely re- 
iolueyou ;Come away, it is aim off decrc dawnc. Exit. 


Scena Tenia. 


iVj JU 

Enter CUir He. 

Clo, I am as well acqujtinted heere, a* I was in our 
otiic ot profefGon: one would thinke it. frverc Mlftris 


Ouer-dem owne houfe, for heere be manic of her cldc 
Cuftsmers. Fir ft, here’s yon g M * Rtt(h, hee’sinfbra 
commoditieofbrownepaper, and olde Ginger, nine 
fcore and feuenteene pounds, of which hec made ffuc 
Markes readiemoney: marrie then. Ginger was not 
much in requeft, for the olde Women were all dead. 
Then is there heere one Mr Caper, at the fuitc of Mafter 
Three-Pile the Mercer, for fome foure fuites of Peach- 
colour’d Satten, which now peaches him a beggar. 
Then haue vve heere, yong ‘Dizie, and yong M r Dcept- 
vore, and M r Copperfynrre ,and M r Stame.Lackey the If a- 
pier and dagger man, and yong Drop-hare thatkifd Jn- 
ft i e Pudding , and A1 Forth light thcTjltcr,and braucMr 
shoetie the great TraUcller, and wilde Ha/fe- Canne that 
ftabb’d Pots,and I thinke fortie more,all great doers in 
our Trade,and arenow for the Lords fake. 

Enter Ahkorfou. 

Ahh. Sirrah, bring Bantardinehciher. 

Clo. M r BarmrdiKe, you muft rife and be hand’d 
M r Barrardine. 

Abh. What hoa Burnardimt. 

B ameer dine within. 

Bar. A pox o’your throats: who makes!that noyfe 
there? What are you? 

Clo. Your friends Sir, theHangtnan : 

You muft be fo good Sirtorilc,andbep:tt todeatb. 

Bar. Away you Rogue, away, I am fkepic. 

Tell him he muft awake. 

And that quickly toe. 

Cloi Pray M after Bamardine, awake till you areex 
ecuted ( and ficcpe afterwards. 

Ah. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Cl*. He is compiing Sir,he it comming: I hears his 
Straw ruffle. 

Enter Baruaxitue, 

Abb. I* the Axe vpon the blocke.firrah? 

Clo. Verie readie Sir, 

Bar. How now Aihorfen} 

What’s the newes with you ? 

A&h. Truly Sir, I would defire you to clap into your 
prayer*: for looke you,rhc Warrants come. 

Bar. You Hogue, I baue bin drinking all uioht, 

I am not fitted for’t. D : & 

Clo. Oh,the better Sir: for he that dnnkesall night, 
and is hanged betimes in the morning y may flecpc the 
founder all the next day. 

Enter ‘Duke. 

Abb. Looke you Sir, heere comes your ghoftly Fa¬ 
ther : do we ieft rtow thinke you ? 

c Dukg. Sir,induced by my charitie, and hearing how 
haftily you arc to depart, I ati> come to aduifeyotq 
Comforf you,and pray with you. * 

Bar. Friar, not I: I haue bin drinking hard allnighr, 
and I will haue more time to prepare mee, or they ftraJl 
beat ont tuy braine* with billet* : I will notconfenc to 
die this day, that's certaine. 

Dube.Oh fir* you muft : and therefore I befeceh you 
Looke forward on the ioiirnic you fhall go. 

Bar. I fweare I will not die to day for anic mans per- 
fwafion. r 

Unkf. Butheareyou; 

Brfr.Not a word { ifyou haue anic thine to fav to me 
come to my Ward: for thence will not Ito da/ 

Exit 

enter Preftoft. 

Duke. Vnfit to liue,ordie: oh graoell.heart, • 

- _ Q 3 After 
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Megfure for Meafere . 


After him (Fellowes) bring him to the blocks. 

Pro. Now Sitj how do you findc the prifoner ? 

'Duke* A creature vnpre-pat'd, viimeet for deaths 
And to tranfport him in the raihde he is, 

Were damnable* 

Pro , Heerc in the ptifoti, Father, 

There died this morning ofa cruel! Feauoiy 
One %gg?z>in*t a mo ft notorious Pirate, 

A man of fUndm sytoex ^; his beard^and bead 
luft of his colour* What if we do omit 
This Reprobate,, til he were welciicliifd. 

And fansfie the Depucie with the vifage 
OE Rttgoziim^ more like to Claudio } 

K Duke. Obj'tis an accident that hcauen prouides: 
DHpatch it prefcntlyj the houre'dtawes on 
Prefm by Angela z See this be done. 

And fent according to command, whiles J 
Perfwade this rude wretch willingly to die* 

Pro. This (hall be done (good bather) .prcfently: 
But Btirmrdm ?muft die this afeernoone. 

And how fhal! we continue CU^iio^ 

Tofaue me from the danger that mi ght come* 
jjFhe were knowne aline ? 

Let this be done. 

Put them in feevet holds, both Bytrmrdi^^A ttauAm^ 
Ere twice the Sun hath made his journal! greeting 
To yond generation, yon fhal Slide 
t Your fafetie maniftfted. 

Pro* I am your free dependant. Exit* 

Dfi^e r Quickc^difparchjand fend the bead to Angelo 
Now wi! I write Le tiers 

(The Pronoft he fhal be are them) who fe contents 
Shad witiicfleto him lam nccr.e at home : 

And that by great Iniun&ionsl am bound 
To enter pubhkely * him He defire 
To meet me at theconfccrated Fount.. 

A League below the Citie; and from thence, 

By cold gradation, and weale-ballanod forme* 

We fiial proceed with Angelo. 

Enter l r otto ft. 

Pro. Hcecc i.s the head, lie carrieit my felfe* 

Convenient is it :J^lake a reyirdc,- 
For I wotild commune with you of ftich things 
That want no care but yours* 

Pro. He make allfp.ecde# Exit 

IfiafaU within* 

Ifk* Peacehoa,beheere, 

Dpt}\e, The,tongue ofififithUi She scometo know* 
Ifyet her brothers pardon be come hither; 

But I will kcepe her ignorant of her good, 

To make her heauenly comforts of difpair^ 

When it is Icaft expefted- 
. ■ V_' Enter Jfafalla* 

/fit. Hoa^byyourleauc* 

Z?^e, Good morning to you, faitc, and gracious 
daughter* 

Ifik w The better giuen me by fo holy a 
Hath yet the Peptide lent my brothers pardon ? 

Duke. He hath rdeafd \m\ 7 Jfibbedfitom the world. 
His head is oft, and fent to An&cU. 

I fa, Nay, but it is not fo. 

D«%. It is no other. 

Shew your wifcclome daughter in your clofe patience. 
Ifa. Oh,I wil to him, and plucke out his eies. 

Dak. You fhal not be admitted to his fight, 

Ifa, VnhappieCZWw, wretched 


Injurious world, moft damned Angelo* 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a iot 

Forbeare it therefore, giue your caufe to heauen, * 

. Marke wbst I fay, which you fhal finde 
By euery fillable a faithful veritic. 

The Duke comes home to morrow: na ydiieyourevei. 
One of our Couenc, and his Confeffor * 

Giucs me this infiance: Already he hath carried 
Notice to Efialue and Angelo , 

Who do prepare to meetc him at the gates, (dome 
There to giue vp their powre: Ifyou can pace your wif! 
Inthat goodpaththat Iwould wifhjtgo. 

And you fhal haue your bofomc on this wretch, 

Grace of the Duke, reuenges to your heart. 

And general Honor. 

Ifa. I am direfied by you, 

‘Dttkj This Letter then to Friar Peter glue, 

’Tis that he fent me ofthe Dukes returner 
Say, by this token, 3 defire hiscompanie 
At Mariana s houfc to night. Her caufe,and yomj 
He perfect him withail, and he fhal bring you 
Before the Duke; and to the head of Angelo 
Accufehim home and home. For my poore felfe, 

I am combined by a facred Vow, 

And fhall be abfent. Wend you with this Letter .• 
Command thefe fretting waters from your eies 
With a hght heart; truftnotmy holie Order 
It I peruertyouc courfe : whole hcere? 

Enter Luc to, 

Luc. Goodfeuen; 

Frier, where’s the Prouofl ? 

Duke. Not within Sir, 

Luc. Oh prettie Ifabelta, I am pale at mine heart, to 
fee thine eyes fo red: thou muft be patient * I smfaint 
to dine and fup with water and bran: I dare notforniy 
head fill my belly. One fruitful Meale would fee mee 
too’t :b«c they fay the Duke will be heereto Morrow, 
By my troth I ft bell I lou’d thy brother, if the olde fan. 
radical Duke of darke corners had bene at home,hehad 
liued. 

Duke, Sir, theDukeis marueilous little beholding 
to your reports, but the bell is, he hues not in them. 

Luc. Friar, thou knoweftnot the puke fowelas] 
do: he’s a better woodman then thou tuk’ft him for. 

Duke. Well: you’l nnfwcr this one day .Fate ye well. 

Luc. Nav carrie, He go along with thee, 

I can tel thee pretty tales of the Duke. 

Duke, Y ou haue told me too many of him already lit 
if they be true: if net true, none were enough, 

Lucio. I was once before him for getting a Wench 
with childe. 

Duke. Did you fucha thing? 

Luc. Yes marrie did I ; but I wasfatneto forfwcarlt, 
They would elfe haue married me to the rotten Medict, 

Duke. Sir your company is fairer then honeft.rcftyou 

well. 

Lucio. By my troth lie go with thee to the lanes (od: 
ifbaudy talke offend you,we’el haue very litleofitmay 
Friar,1 am a kind of Eurre, I fhal fticke, £xmt 


Scena Quarta • 


Enter Aagth efr Efcafw, 

Efi .Eaery ictterhc hath writ, hath difiiouch’d other, 

A »l' 
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) 


-Xl^oftvneuenanddift^aedmaoner,his aaions 

fljJ much like to tnadneffe, pray heauen his wifedomc 
bee not tainted: and why meet hi* at the gates and re- 
jiuer ou raiithoritics there ? 

jt * 1 Anfwhy'fhould wee proclaimeit in an howrc 

they fhould exhibit their petitions in the ftreet. 

ECc Hefiiowcs his reafon for thatstohaue a d. patch 
of Complaints, and to deliuer vs trom deuices hccte- 
after which (hall then haue no po wer to ftand agaraft 


TS. 


Scena Quinta . 


Scena Sext 4 , 


Enter Jfabelia andxMariotfa; 
Ifah. Tofpeakfoifidirafily Lam loath , 

I would fay the truth,but to accrue him fo 
That U yoiw part, yet I am aduis’dtbdoeit, 
He lai«,to vaile full- purpole. 

^Olar. Be rul’d by Him. 


Ana Well: I befeeeh you let it bee proclaim’d be- 
times f ch’ morne, He call you at your houfc: giue notice 

to fuch men of fort and fuite asare tomcctehim. 

Efc, Ifliall fir: farcyouwcil, Exit. 

Ang- Good night. 

This deede vnfhapes me quite, makes me vupregnant 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflo wred maid. 

And by an eminent body,that eniorc d 
The Law againftit ? But that her tender fhame 
Will'not proclaimc againft her maiden lolfe. 

How might (he tongue me ? yet real on dares her no. 

For my Authority bcarcs of a credent bulke, 

That no particular fcandall once can touch 

But it confounds the breather. He fhould haue liu’d, 

Saue that hisriorousyouth with dangerous iciiic 

Might in the times to come haue ta’ne reuenge 

By fo receiuing a difltonor’d life 

With ranfomc of fuchfhame: would yet he had liued. 

Alack,when once our grace wchaue forgot. 

Nothing goes right,we would,3nd we would not, Exit, 


Snttr Duke and Frier Peter, 

Duke. Thele Letters at fit time deliuer me. 

The Prouoftknowcsourpurpofc and our plot. 

The matter being a footc, keepeyour inftniCdion 
And hold you eucr to ourfpectall drift. 

Though fometimes you doe blench from this to that 
As caufe doth minifter: Goe call at Elautdi houfe, 

And tell him where I ftay : gtne the 1 ike not i cc 
To Falencitet) Hotv/andf and to Crafm , 

And bid them bring the Trumpets to the gate: 

But fend me Ftauim firfi. 

"Peter, It fhal 1 be fpceded well. 

Enter Varritts, 

Duke. I thank rhtz yarritu fycm hafi made good haft, 
Comc,wc will walke; There’s other of our friends 
Will greet vs heere an on: my gentle XJarrint, Exeunt. 


.’ll, JJSJW 


Ifab. Befideshc tells me, that ifperaduentUre 
He fpeakcagaitift me on the aduerfe fide, 

I fhould not thinke it firaoge, for ’tis aphyficke 
That’s bitter, to fweet end. 

Enter Peter. 

“Mar. I would Arter Peter 
Ifab. Oh peace, the Frier h come. 

Peter. Cornel hauefound you out a ftand moft fit. 
Where you may haue fuch vantage oa the Duke 
He fhall not paffe you: 

Twice haue the Trumpets founded. 

The generous,and graueft Citizens 
Haiic bent the gates, and very nccre vpon 
The Duke is entring : 

Therefore hence away. Exemt. 


Alius Quintus. ScwnaPrima . 


E«f cr *D:i ktfJarritUjLordsf \Angct6,Efu!m, L ucio, 
Cttiz.sns at feu eraS do tree. 

Dttk. My very worthy Cofen,faircly met, 

Our old.and faithfull friend,we arc glad to feevou, 
Ung.Sfc. Happy returne be to your royail grace. 

Dtikt Many and batty thankings to you both; ’ 

We haue made enquiry of you, and we hcare 
Such goodneffe ofycurIuftice,thsr tiurfoule 
Cannot but yeeld you forth topuhlique thankes 
Forerunning more requital). 

eAng. You make my bonds fti!! greater. 

D«4,Oh yourdefert fpeaks loud,& J fhould wrono ir 

To locke it in the wards ofcouert bofomc 

When it deferues with charadlcrs of brafTe 
A Ported refidence ’gainft the tooth of time, 

Andrazure ofobliuion : Giue we your hand 
And let the Subietfi fee,to make them know 
That outward curtefies would fame prodairae 
Fauours that keepe within :Come Ffcalm^ 

You muft walke by vs.cn our other hand ; 

And good fupporters are you. 

Enter Peter and /ftbelit. 

Peter. Now isyour.time 
Spcakc loud,and kticele before him. 

Ifab. Iufticc.O toyall Duke s vaile your regard 
Vpon a wrong'd (I would fainc haue laid a Maid Y 
Oh worthy Prince, difhonornot yotif eye 
By throwing it on any othet obit ft. 

Till you haue heard mc,inmy truecomplainr,: 

And giuen me Iuftice,Iufiice,Iufti'cc,Tuftice. 

Duk* Relate your wrongs? 

In what,by whom ? be hrlefe: 

Here is Lord Angela fhall giueyoU Iu^icc, 

Reucale your felfe to him. ' ' 

I jab. Oh worthy , 

You bid me fecke redemption oftfiekfitocll, 
Heaiemeyour felfe : for that which I mtift fpeakc ' 1 
Muft either pun ifb me,'not being belLcifd, 

Or wring redreffc from you ; , • < " 

Heare riifc ; oh hcore me, heere. 

Ang. My Lofd,her wits Ifearemearenot {ujiie; 

She hath bin a fuicor to me, for licr Brother ’ 

Cut off by courfe oflu ftfcc. 

Ifb. By courfe of Juft ice. 

Ang. And (be will fpeakc m»ft bitterly,aod ftrSnge. 

Sftk Moft 
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c/Mlcafi re for tSAd eafttre. 

Moftftrange: butyetmoatruclywillfpeakt, I Tfcephufe<■ toth«matter! 

-Jff/s/rorlworne.lsitnnr flranr,*> rrii ». . 


J, 


That Angelos forfworne, « it not ftrangc? 

That Angelo's a murthcrer, is*t not ftrangtrf 
That Angelo is an adulterous thiefc. 

An hypocrite,® virgin violator. 

Is it not ftrange? and ftrangc ? 

finks* Nay it i3 ten times (hangc ? 

Ift. It is not truer he is Angela^ 

Then this is all astrue,as it is ftrangc; 

Nay,it is ten times trne,for truth is truth 
To th’end ofreckning, 

Duke. Away with her: poore foule 
She fpeakes th;s,in th infirmity of fence. 

Ifa. Oh Princc,I coniure thee,as thou bclccu’ft 
There is another comfort,then this world, 

1 hattboiincgleft me not,with that opinion 
That I am touch'd with madnefTe; make not impolfible 
That which but feemes vnlike/cisnot impoffiblc 
But one.tnc wickedft caitiffc on the ground 
May feeme as ftiie,as graue.as iuft 3 as ablolutc : 

As Angelo , euen fo may Angelo 
In all his dreffingSjCara&s,! ides formes. 

Be an arcb-villaincBclceue it,roya[l Prince 
if he be leffe.he’s nothing,but he’s more. 

Had I more name for badneffe. 

Duke. By mine honefiy 
If ihc be mad,as I belccuc no other, 

Her madneffc hath the oddefl frame offenfe, 

Such a dependency of thing,on thing, 

Aj ere 1 heard in madnefTe, 

/fib. Oh gracious finks 
Harpenotonthat; nordonatbanifli res (on 
Forinequality,butletyourrcafon feroe 
To make the truth appeare,where it feemes hid. 

And hide the falfe fecioes true^ 

Dnkt Many that are not mad 
Haue fure more lacke ofreafon; 

What would you fay ? 

I ftb. I am the Sificr of one C (audio, 

Condemned Vpon the Aft of Fornication 
T« loofe his head, condemn’d by Angelo, 

J,(in probation of a Siftcrhood J 
Was fens to by nay Brother; one Lucia 
As then thcMeffcngcr. 

Luc. Thai’s f.and't like your Grace : 

I came to her from. pAudio, and defi r’d her, 

To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo, 

For her poore Brothers pardon. 

/fib. That's he indcede. 

Dak. You were riot bid to fpe3ke, 

L»c. No,my good Lord, 

Nor wifh’d to hold’my peace, 

Duk. I wifh you now then. 

Pray you take note ofit: and when you hauc 
A bufinefle fofyoiit felfe; pray heauen you then 
Be perfeft. 

hue. I waf.rantiyour honor. 

Dub* The warrant'* * for your felfe; take heede toV 
I fib'. '‘This 0‘entieman told fomewhae of my Talc 

Luc. Right.' ' . 

Dttkj 1 1 may be ri gh t, blit you jyre i’che wrong 
To {pcake before your time: proceed, 

/>^*T'vvehi " : ^ 

To this pernicious Cainffe Depiuie. 

Dub. That’s fomewhae madly fpoken. ' 

I fib'. Pardon it, 


fink** Mended againe: the matter .’proceed. 

Ifnb. In briefc, to fet the necdldTc proccffc by; 
How I perfwaded, bow I praid, and kneel’d, 3 
How he refeld me, and how I replide 
(For this was of much length) the vild corelufiors 
I now begin with griefe, and fliame to vtter. 

He would not, but by gift of my ehaftc body 
To his concupifcible intemperateJuft 
Releafe my brother; and after much debatement 
My fifterly remorfe, confute* mine honour, 

And I did yeeld to him: But thenext motne betimes 
His purpofe furfetting, he fends a warrant } 

For my poore brothers head, 

Duke. This is moil likely. 

/fib. Oh that it were as like as it js true, (ipeat’a 

huk. By heauenffond wretch)^ knowftnocwWrt * 
Orelfe thou artfubotn’d againfl his honor 
In hatefuil praftife : fijft his Integritie 
Stands without blemifb : next it import* no reafon 
J hat with fuch vehemency he fhould purfue 
Faults proper to himfelfc: if he had fo offended 
He would hauc waigh’d thy brother by himfelfe. 

And not haue cut him off: 'fonit one hath f« yoJon: 
Confelle the truth, and fay by whofe aduice 
Thou cam'll heere to complaine, 
lfib. And is this all? 

Then eh you bleffcd Minifters abo.ue 
Kccpe me in patience, and with ripened time 
Vnfdd the cuill, which it hcctc wrapt vp 
In countenance: heauen fhicld your Grace from wot 
As I thus wrong’d, hence vnbeieeued goe. 

fiuks. I know you’id faine be gone: An Officer: 

To prifon with her: Shall we thus permit 
A bla fling and a fcandalous breath to fall. 

On h im fo neere vs ? This needs moll be a praftife; 

Who knew ofyour intent and comming hither? ’ 

Ifi. One that I would were heere,Tr/Vr Ledmuk. 

A ghoftly Father, belike: 

Who knowes that Lodomcke} 

Lac. My Lord,I know him, ‘tis a medjiog Fryer, 

I doe not like the man; had he been Lay my Lord, 

For certainc words hefpake againfl your Grace 
In yourretirtoenc,! had fwing’d him foundly. 

Duke. Words againft , n ee ? this *a good Fryer belike 
And to fet on this wretched woman here 
Againft ourSubfticute; Let this Fryer be found, 

Luct But yefternigbt my Lord, flic and that Frye* 

I Law them at the prifon; afawey Fryar, 

A very feuruy fellow. 

Weter. Bleffed be your Roy all Grace: 

I haue flood by p>y Lord,and I haoe heard 
Your royall earc abus’d: firft hatli this woman 
Moft wrongfully accus’d your Subftituttr 
Who is as free from touch, or fsyle with her 
Asfhefrom onevngot, 

Duke, We did belecue no leffe. 

Know you that Frier Ladoseickjt^x, fhe fpeakes of? 

Peter. 1 know him for a man di nine and holy. 

Not feuruy, nor a temporary medlcr 
As he’s reported by this Gentlcmsn: 

And an my tru ft, atsu that neuer yet 
Did (as he vouches) mif-report your Grace, 

Luc. My Lord.moflvillauoufly,belecue it. 

Peter. VVeJl: hoin time may come to eleere himfelfe } 
But at this infant he is fickc, my Lord; 

■ Of 


c5\fienfure for dAheafurc. 
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^rTft^^eFefluor t vpon his meeterequeft 
uLoccmc to knowledge, that there was cemplamt 
Intended’gaiuft Lord Angela, came I hether 
To fpeake as -from his mouth,what he doth know 
Is true, and falfe: And what he with his oath 

And all probation will make vp fuUdcare 

Whenfoeuet he’s consented : Fiiftfor tin* woman, 

To iuftifie this worthy Noble man f 
So vulgarly and perfonally accus’d. 

Her fhall youhearc difproued to her eyes. 

Till fhe her felfe confeffe it. 

Duf. Good Frier, let’s licarc it: 
poeyou not fmile at this, Lord Angelo} 

Oh heauen, the vanity of wretched-tool es» 

Gioc vs fome feates. Come coien Angelo, 

In this HI be impartial!: be you lodge 
OfyourowncCaufe: Is this the WitnesFrier? 

Enter 

Firft,let berfhew yoiir face, and after, fpeake. 

Mar. Pardon my Lord, I will not firew my face 

Vntill my husband bid me. 

<j)ukc. What, are you married? 

Mar. No my Lord. 

Duke. Are you a Maid ? 

Mar. No my Lord. 

Duk. A Widow rhen ? 

Mar. Neither, my Lord. 

D*ki Why you are nothing chen: neither Maid, Wi¬ 
dow, nor Wife ? 

Las. My Lord, flic may be a puncke_: for many of 
them, are neither Maid, Widow,nor Wife. 

Duk. Silence that fellow: I would be had fome caufe 
to prattle forhimfclfe. 

Luc. Well my Lord. 

Mar. My Lord, I doe confefle I nere was married, 
And I confeffe befidcs, 1 am no Maid, 

I haue known my husband, yet my husband 
Knowes not, tbateucc he knew me, 

Luc. He was drunk then,my Lord,ir can be no better. 
Duk. Forthe benefit of (ilence,would thou wert 1b to. 
Luc. Well,my Lord. 

Duk. This is no wiuieffc for Lord Angelo. 

Mar. Now I come to’t, my Lord. 

Sbee that aceufcs him of Fornication, 

Infelfe-fame manner, doth accufe my husband, 

And charges him, my Lord, with fuch a time. 

When Tie depofel hadhim in mine Armcs 
With all th’rffeft of Loue. 

Ang. Charges file moe then me ? 

Mar. Not that I know. 

Duk. No ? you fay your husband. 

Mar. Why iuft, my Lord, andthat is Angelo, 

Who thinkes he knowes, that he nere knew my body, 
But knows, he thinkes,that he knowes Ifibels. 

Ang. This is a ftrange abule: Let’s fee thy face. 

Mar. My husband bids me,now I will vnmaske. 

This is that face, thou cruel [Angelo 
Which once thou fworft, was worth the looking on: 
This is the hand, which with a vowd comraft 
Was fall belockt in thine: This is the body 
That tookc away the match from /fibril, 

Anddid fupply thee at rhy garden-houfc 
Iti het linagin’d.pcrfon* 

BtfkSo Know you ch'is woman ?- 
Luc* Car aallic file fai^s* 


Dttk. Sirhaj no more* 

Luc. Enougmy Lord, 

Ang* My Lordjl muft confeffe, I know this woman ? 
And fine ycres fince there was fome lpecch of marriage 
Betwixt my fdfej and her: which was broke off, 

Partly for that herpromis d proportions > 

Came fhort of Compofition ; But in chiefe 
For that her reputation was dif-vahied 
In leuitie : Since which time of fiueycres 
I neuer fpake with her^ faw her, nor heard from her 
Vpon my faith, and honor. 

Mar. Noble Prince. 

As there comes light from hcauemand words fro breath* 
As there is fence in ermhj and truth in vemiCj 
I am affianced this mans wife, asilrongly 
As words could make vp yowcs : And my good Lord* 
ButTutfdaynightfaft gonjin's gardenhoufc. 

He knew me as a wife. As this is true, 

Let me in fafety raifeme from my knees. 

Or dfefor euer be confixed here 
A Marble Monument* 

Ang^ l did but fmile dll now, 

Now, good my Lord 3 giueme the fcopeoflullicCj 
My patience here is touch'd ; I docpercciue 
Thcfc poore informall women, are no more 
But mllrumcncs oi ionic more mightier member 
That ices them on. Let me haue way* my Lord 
Tofinde chisprafiife out, 

Duke. I, with my heart, 

And punifii them to your height of pleafure* 

Thou fooiifli Frier, and thou pernicious woman 
Compact with her that's gone i ihmkftthoti a tliy oaihes, 

1 hough they would (wear downe each particular Saint 3 
VVere teftimoni^s againft his worth, and credit 
That’s fen Id in approbation ? you. Lord Efcahu 
Sit with my Cozen, lend him your kinde paincs 
To findc out thi s abide, whence \is dcriuM. 

There is another Frier that fet them on. 

Let him be fent for* 

Peter. Would he w f ere here, my Lord, for heindeed 
Hath fet the women on to this Complaint; 

TourProuoft knowes the place where he abides. 

And he may fetch him* 

Duke, Gocjdocit inftandy: 

And you, my noble and wclLwamntrd Cofen 
Whom it concerned to he^re this matter forch^ 

Doe with your injuries as feemes you beft 
In any chaflifemrnt; I fora while 
Will leaucyou ; but fiir not you till you hauc 
Well determin’d vpon thefe Slanderers. Exit * 

EJc* My Lord, wcc’Ji doe it throughly :$igniorL#- 
cfay did not you fay you knew that Frier Lodowtck ^to be a 
difWieft perfon ? 

Luc. Cuculim mnfacit Monachum^ honeft in nothing 
but in bis Clothes, and one that hath fpokc moft vilfa- 
nous Speeches oftlie Duke. 

Efc\ Wefliall intreat you to abide bcerc till he come, 
at\d inforce them againft him: we fhall finde this Frier a 
notable fello w* 

Luc, As any in on my word, 

Sfc* Call that fame Ifa&elt here once againe, I would 
fpeake with her: prsy you, my Lord 5 giucmee icaue to 
queftion, you fhali fee howlle handle her* 

Luc. Not better then he, by her owne report* 

£fc* Say you i 

Luc* Masryfir*! thjjikejifyou handled her priuately 
_ Hiee 
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GER SHAK 


cfMeafarefor eafure. 


She would fooner confefle.perchanccpublikely flie’llbe 
aftiamkh 


enter Dntpfromfiffabcila, 

Eft* 1 will goe darkely to worke with her. 

Luc. That's the way: for women are light at mid¬ 
night. 

£ft* Come on Miftris, berets a Gentlewoman, 
Denies all that you haue faid. 

Lhc 9 My Lord, here comes the fafcall I fpoke of, 
Here, with th tTromft* 

Eft* In very good time: fpeake not you to him, till 
wc call vponyou* 

Lm t Mum. 

Eft* Come Sir, did you fet tbefe women on to [Un¬ 
der Lord Angela? they banc confefd you did* 

Duk* ’rishlie. 

Eft* How ? Know you where you are ? 

DhI^ Rcfpefi: to your great places and let the diuell 
Re iometime honour’d, for his burning throne* 

Where is the D#kf?*tis he rhould hear* me fpeake. 

Eft* Th e Dukes in vs : ajid wc will hcare you fpeake* 
Lookeyou fpeake niftly. 

Dukg Boldly,at Icaft. But oh poorc Tonies, 

Come you to feeke the Lamb here of the pox; 
Goodnight to your redrefle: Is thc f Z>#%gone? 

Then is your caufc gone too : The Duk/s vniuft. 

Thus to retort your mnmfcft Appeal e f 
And put your triall in the villaines mourh, 

Which here you come to accufe. 

Luc. This is the rafcall: this is he I fpalee of, 

Sft . Why thou vnreuereod, and vnhallowed Fryer : 
Is't n©t enough thou haft Tuber n*d thefe womtetf, 

To accufe this worthy man ? but m foule mouth, 

And in the wicneffe of his proper eare t 

To call him v Maine; and then tog lance from him, 

To th *Df*kf himfelfe, to uxe him with Mufti ee ? 

Take him hencejto thVacke with him: well cowzcjyou 
loynt by ioynt, but we will know hispurpofc: 

What ? vniuft ? 

Dh k* Be not fohot: the dare 
N o more ft retch this finger of mine, then he 
Darerackehisownc; his Subieft am I not. 

Nor here Proumciall: My bufineffe in this State 

Made me a looker on here in Vienna 

Where I haue feene corruption boyie and bubble. 

Till it ore-run the Stew .* Lawes/or all faults, 

Rut faults fo countenanc’djthat the ftrong Statutes 
Stand like the forfekes in a Barbers (hop. 

As much in mockers mavke* 

Eft . Slander to th" State: 

Away with him to prifon, 

^wg>What can you vouch againft him SigmorLfifc^?? 
Is this the man that you did tell vs ot ? 

Luc. Tis he,my Lord : come hither good man bald* 
pate, doe you know me? 

l remember you Sir;by the found of your voice, 

I met you at the Prifan,m the ab fence of the Zh/%. 

Luc. Oh,did you fo? and do you remember what you 
faid of die Duke. 

Duk: Moft notedly Sir. 

Luc* Do you fo Sir: And was the Duke a fkftwnon- 
ger, afoolc ? and a coward, as you then reported him 
to be? 

DUks You muft(Sh)changeperfons with me,ercyou 
make that myreportsyouindeedefpokefoof him, and 


i’ft a D#k 


/■ 


much more, much worfe. 

£#e» Oh thou damnable fellow: did not I plucbe tk 
by the nofc, for thy fpecches ? fc 

Puk. I proteftJ- loue the Dftkf, as I loue tny fcif e 
Ang. Harke howthevilfahiewould clofc now, aft 
hisercafonableabufes, tr 

Sfc, Such a fellow is notto be talk’d withall: Avr 
with him to prifon: Where is the Prmoft ? avva y w -7 
him to prifon: lay bolts enough vpon him; lethimfn* l 
no more: away with thofe Giglets too^and with the ^ 
ther confederate companion. 

Dvl>. S tay Sir,ftay a while. 

A»g. What ,re lifts he ? helps him Lucie. 

Luc. Come fir,come fir^come fir: fohfir, why® 
bald-patcd lying rafcalbyou muftbe hooded muft vo ^ 
fh^wyourknauesrifage withapoxe coyourfhotwo 
fheepe-biting face, and be hang’d an houre* y,ij/ 
not off? 

Duk. Thou art the firft knaue, that ere mad 
Firft Promfi s \ct me bayle thefc gentle three; 

Sncake not away Sir.for the Fryer, and you. 

Mult haue a word anon: lay hold on him. 

Luc. This may prouc worfe then hanging. 

Duk.. What you haucfpolte,! pardon: fic yefudowne 
Well borrow place of him ;Sir,by your leaue; 1 

Ha ft thou or word,or wit,ot impudence. 

That yet can doe thee office ?Ifthouha’ft 
Rely vpon it, till my talc be heard, 

And hold no longer out., 

. Ang. Oh,my dread Lord, 

I fhouid be guiltier thenmy guikineffe. 

To thmke l can be vndifcerneable, 

When 1 pcrceiuc your grace, I ike pow re di nine, 

Hath look'd vpon my paffes. Then good Prince, 
NolcngcrSeiTion hold vpon my fliame, 

But let my Triall 3 be mine ownc Confelfion • 

Immediate fentence then, and fequent death. 

Is all the grace 1 beg. 

Dul{. Come hither Mariana, 

Say : was’t thou crc contradted t'o this wo man / 

Ang. IwasmyLord. 

'Dnk^ Goe take her hence, and mar ry her inftantly, 
Doe you theoflice {brytr) which confuminate, 
Returne him here againe: goe with him Promfi. Exit, 
Efc. My Lord,I am more amaz’d at his difhonor. 
Then at the ftrangcncfTe of it. 

Duk^ Come hither IfabeH, 

Youc Frier is now your Prince: As I was then 
Aduertyfing, and holy to your bufinefle, 

(Not changing heatr with habit) I am ftiil, 

Atmrnied at your feruice. 

Oh giuc me pardon 

That I,your vaffaile, haueimploid,and pain’d 
Your vnknowne Soueraigntie. 

Du!{. You are pardon'd IfafoU : 

And now, dee re Maide, be you as free to vs. 

Your Brothers death I know, fits at your heart: 

And you may maruaile, why I obfeur'd my felfe, ’ 
Labouring to faue his life: and would not rather 
Make rafii remonftrance of my hidden powie, 

Then let him fo be loft: oh moll kinde Maid, 

It was the fwift celetitie ofhis death, 

Which I did thinke,with flower foot came on, 

That brain'd my purpofe: but peace be with him, 

That life is better iifepaft fearing death. 

Then that which Hues to feare; make ityour comfort. 


So 


<eAdeafure for <c\Leafure. 


^Th 3 ppyTs yonr Brother. 

Enter Angelo,CMarta t P*t<r,Pr9Uojt t 

oti FoSnew-raaried man,approachmg here, 
Whole fait imagination yet bath wrong'd 
Your well defended honor: you muft pardon 
lot Marumi fake: But as headiudg’d your Btodier, 
Being crtminal!,in double violation 
Offacred ehaftitie,and ofpromile-breach. 

Thereon depend.me for your Brothers life, 

The very mercy of the Law cries ouc 
Molt audibleseuen from his proper tongue. 

An Angela for C lmdiQ ' dcath for dcat , h " 

Haftc ft ill psies hafte,and lealu refill wers leafure; 

Lfe doth quit like, and Meafitr* ftil! for Mcaftrc ; 

Then Angela, thy fauk’s thus manifdied; 

Which though thou wouid’ft dcny,dwieithec vantage, 
We doe condemne thee to the very Blockc 
Where Claudia (loop'd to dcachy and withjike haftc. 

Away with him. 

Ohmymoft gracious Lord 3 
I hope you will nor motke m§ with a husband ? 

DHk* It is your husband mockTyou with a husband, 
Confentingto the fafc-g(iard of your h onor* 

I thought your marriage fir: elfc Imputation. ^ 

For that he knew you, might reproach your life. 

And choake your good ro conic : For his Poffcilious* 
Although by confutation they arc ours; 

Wc doe en-ftate,and widow you with 
To buy you abetter husband. 

Mat. Ob my dcere Lord, 

I craue no otherpor no better man, 

;Dukes Ncuer crane him,we are dcfinitiuc. 

?dan Gentle my Liege* 

Duke* You doe but loofc your labour. 

Away with him to death: Now Sir,to you, 

,! Oh my good Lord/weetZ/S^jCakc my part 3 

Lend me your knecsjandall my life to come. 

Til lend you alt my life to doc you feruice* 

Duke* Againft all fence you doc importune her, 
Should [he kneeledowne, in mprde of this fail. 

Her Brothers ghoft^hispatied bed would breake. 

And cake her hence in horror* 
t JtyfAr. Iftbdl ; 

Sweet I [abet y doc yec byte kneele by me, 

Hold vp your hands, fay nothing ; IT1 fpeake alL 
Tkey fay beftmen are moulded out of faults. 

And for the moft, become much more the better 
For being a little bad: So may my husband. 

Oh IftbeU will you not lend a knee? 

He dies for Claudia's death* 

Ifah* Moll bounteous Sin 
Looke if it pieafe you, on this man condemn'd. 

As if my Brother lin'd: I partly chinke, 

A due fincentic governed bis deedes, 

Till he did looke on me : Since it is fo. 

Let him not die: my Brother had but luftice, 

In that he did the thing for which he dide. 

For Angtlo y his E& did not ore*take hia bad intent, 

And muft be buried but as an intent 

That periftfd by the way: thoughts arc no fubiefts 

Inteats,but meerely thoughts. 

Ttiar* Meerely my Lord, 

Your fuite's vnprofTtable: ftand vp I fay: 

I haue bethought me of another fault. 

PrcHujl , how came it Claudia was beheaded 


At an vnufuall howre ? 

Pr &. It was commanded fo. 

Duke. Had you a fpeciall warrant for the deed ? 

Pre* No my good Lord : it was by pnuate mefTage. 

Dak* For vVhich I doe difeharge you" of your office, 
Giue vp your keyes. 

Tr&* Pardonmc,noble Lord, 

I thought it was a fault, but knew it not. 

Yet did repent me after more aduice, 

Forteftimony whereof, one in rhe prifon 
That flioulci by priuate order clfehauc dide^ 

I hauereferu’d ahuc* 

Dxft What's he? 

Pro. Hi s name as Bamardim* 

Duke. I would thou hadft done fo by 0audio: 

Goe fetch him hither, let me looke vpon hi™. 

Eft * I am forry, one fo learned, and fo wife 
As you ? Lord Angelo y haue ftd appear’d. 

Should flip fo groflelie, both in the heat of bloud 
And lackeof tcmperkliudgeinent afterward. 

Ang. I am forrie, that fucb for row I procure^ 

And fo deepe fticks it in my penitent heart, 

TlKit I crane death more willingly them mercy * 

’Tis my defmiing, and I doc enrreat it. 

Enter Harnardint and Fromft flmdi&j Julietta* 

2)^%. Which is that Bar sardine ? 

Pro* This my Lord- 

Duke, There was a Friar told me of this man. 

Sir ha. thou art faid to haue a ftubborne foule 
That apprehends no further rhenthis world. 

And fquar'ft thy life according ; ThouTc condemn'd* 

But for thofe earthly faults*! quit them all. 

And pray thee take this mcrcic toprouidc 
For better times to come: Frier aduifehim* 

I leatte him to your hand. What muffeld fellow's that? 

Pro* This is another prifoner that I fau’d. 

Who fliould haue did when Claudio loft 1 j.s head , 

As like aim oft to Cl audio, as himfelfe. 

Duke* If he be like your brother, forhisfake 
Is he pardon'd j and for your louche fake 
Giue me your hand, and fay you will be mine, 

Heismy brother too: But fitter time for that i 
By this Lord Angelo pcrceitici he J s fafb, 

Mechinkcs I fee a quickning in his eye: 

Well Angelo 3 youreuill quits you well. 

Looke chat you loue your wife : her worth # wonh yours 
I finde anapcrcnuflionin iny felfe: 

And yet becrc f s one in place I cannot pardon. 

You (irha, that knew me for a foole^ Coward, 

One all of Litxurie, an affe, a mad man : 

Wherein hand fo deferu’d of you 
That you extol! me thus ? 

Luc* Taith my Lord, I ff oke it but according to the 
nick: ifyou will hang me for it you may: but I had ra¬ 
ther it would pieafe you,! might be whipt. 

IDukf* Whipc firft, fir, and hang’d after, 

Procbime it Prouoft round about the Otic, 1 
Ifany woman wrong'd by this lewd fellow 
(As I haue heard him fweare himfelfe there’s one 
whom he begot with childe) let her appear? * 

And he fhall marry her: the rmptiall fioiftiM, 

Let him be whipt and hang'd, 

Luc. I befccch your Highneffc doe not marry me to 
a Whore ; your Highneffc faid euen nowilmade you a 
Duke.good my Lord do not rccompence me,in making 
me a Cuckold. 

Dub* Vpon 
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FOLGER SHAKE 


The Scene Vienna. 

| ' r 4 

The names of all the Actors. 

Vincentto: the Duke, 

Angelo^ the Deputie. 

Ejcalua, an ancient Loyd. 

C laudio, ayon% Gentleman, 

Lucia , ttfantaftique, 

2 . Other like Gentlemen, 

Prattofi, 


3 . Friers, 


Tbsmw. 

Peter. 

Elbow, ajimjle Conflable, 
Froth,afoolifh Gentleman, 
Clowne. 

Abhor fin^ an Executioner, 

Bar mr dinediffbluttprifiner, 
Ifibella, fifter to Claudio, 
Mariana, betrothed to Angelo, 
JulietJbeloued of\Claudio. 
Franctfcd, a 3\(un. 

Miflru Quer-de» % a Bated. 


'tjfclui primus 7 Scena prim a. 


r ure for alMeafure. 


Bftke. Vpon mine honorthou limit inarm hciV r 
Thy (landers I forgiue,and therewithal! 

Remit thy other forfeits; take him to prifon* 

And feeoiir pkafure herein executed* 

Luc, Marry mg apimkc my Lort^is prdfiiig to death* 
Whipping and hanging. 

Slandering a Prince defer ues ir. 

She Cimdioi hat you vvrong'ddookc you reffore. 

Ioy co you Mariana^ loue her Q&ngelo : 

I haue cqnfes’d her, and I know her vertue: 

Thanks good friend, Sfodlm^ foMhy much goodneffe* 


1 here's more bchindc that is more gratulate. 
Thanks fromfi for thy carc^nd fccrede* 

We (hall imploy thee in a worthier place. 

Forgiue him jt#gtU 9 that brought you home 
The head of RagozAm for £lmdkds % 

Th’offcrice pardons it felfe. Deere lfthcll p 
I haue a motion much imports your good. 
Whereto if you’ll a willing eareiocline; 

What’s mine is yours*and what is yours is mine. 

So bring vs to our Pallace*where wee’ll (how 
What’s yet behindc^hatmeeteyouaUIhouId know. 


The Comedie of Errors. 


Enttrth Dt*ke ofEphefts , with the Merchant ofSfrmfiy 
Ujhr^nd other mmdwts* 

Merchant* 

I Solintu to procure my fall, 

fflj Arid by [he doome of death end woes and all, 
gPg Dvk£- Merchant of&ncn^a.plcad no more- 
®***®®| am not partrall eq infringe our Lawes ; 

The enmity and dj tepid which of late 

Sprung from the rancorous outrage ot your Duke, 

To Merchants our well-dealing Councrimen, 

Who wanting gilders to redeeme their hues, 

Haue feal’d his rigorous flatutes with their blouds * 
Excludesall pitty from our threatning lookes: 

For finee tbemorcall and mtefiinciarrc* 

Twixt thy fedittous Councrimen and vs, 

It hath in fclemneSynodes beene decreed * 

Both by the Siracujims and our ielues, 

To admit no crafticke to our aduerfc townes: 

Nay more, if any borne at Ephfptf 
Bcieenc at any Sirucufm Maris and Fay res : 

Againe* if any Siracufian borne 
Come to the Bay of Ephtfm y he dies: 

His goods confifcatc to the Dukes diipote, 

VnlefTca thoutendniarkcs be leuled 
Toquk the penalty, and to ranfomehim ; 

^Thyfubft an 9 c* valued at tbehigheli rate* 

Cahnm amount vnto a hundred Markes* 

Therefore by Law thou art condemn’d co die, 

Men Yet this my comfort,when your words are done. 
My woes end likewife with the cueping Sonne, 

Dvkj Well Siracujim; fay in briefc the caufe 
Why thou departed!! from thy natiue home ? 

And for what caufc thou canYft to ?phefm* 

Ttitr* A heauier taske could not hauc beene impos'd* 
Then I to fpeakemy griefes vnfpeakeable: 

Yet that the world may wkneffe that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 

He veter whacrnyforroiv giuesmcicaue. 

In Syramfd was I borne, an d wed dc 
Vnto a woman 5 bappy but for me. 

And by me; had not our hap beene bad: 

With her 1'liu'd-in toy, our wealth incrcaft 
By profperous voyages I oftenmade 
To EpidtimifttMi till myfagfors death* 

And^grcat care of goods at tandonc left, 

Drew mefromkinde cmbracemcnts qfmyfpoufr; 
l r om whom my abfcnce was not fixe moncths olde, 
Before her felfe (almoft at fainting vndcr. 

~—■ ■ ■ — *. . _ - 


The plcafing punifhment that women bearc} 

Had made prouifion for her follow ing me. 

And foone, and fafc ? arriued where I was : 

There had file not beene long,but flic became 
A loyfull mother of two goodly formes : 

And, which was ftrange s thc one fo like the other* 

As could not be diflmguifh’d but by names. 

That very bowrc 5 and in the lclfe-fame lmie* 

A meanc woman was deliucrcd 
Offuch a burthen Male* twir^ both alike t 
Thofc,for their parents were exceeding poore, 

1 bought,and brought yp to attend my lantics. 

My wife,not mcanely prowd of tw^o tech boyes* 

Made daily motions for out home recurnc: 

Vnwilllng I agreed, 3135,100 foone wee came aboord- 
! A league from EfuUmium had we faild 
Before thealwaies windc-obeying deepe 
Gaueany Tragickclnftanceofour harmc: 

But longer did we not recajnc much hope* 

For what obfeured light the heauens did grant, 

! Did butcomisy vntoour fcardult mindcs 
A doubtfijJl warrant of immediate dcaih * 

Which though my felfe would gladly haueimbrac’d* 
Yet the mediant w'eepings of my wife* 

Weeping before for what (he tew mqft come. 

And pitteous pUynings ofthe prettie babes 
j That mourn’d for tefhion*ignorant what to fearc, 

Forft me to feeke delayes for them and me, 

And this it was: (for other meanes was none) 

The Sailors fought for tefetyby our boate* 

And left the (hip then finking ripe to vs ; i - 
, My wife* morccarefull for the latter borne. 

Had faflnedhim vnto a fmal] fpareM^L 
Such as fea-faring men prouide for (formes : 

To him one ofche other twins was bound* 

Whil’ft I had bocne like hccdfull qfthe other* 

The children thus dilpos’d* my wife and I, 

, Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fixt ^ 

1 Faflned our fetees at cycher end phe mail, 

And floating ftraight* obedient to the flreame s 
Was carried towards Corinth * as we thought. 

At length chefonnc gating vpon the carthr, 

Difperft thole vapours that offended vs, 

And by thebenefit of his wifhed light 
The feas waxt calmr* end wc difeouered 
Two (hippes from {arre,making amaineto v$ t 
Of Corinth that* o^Epid&rm this * 

But ere they came* oh let me fay no more, 

Gather the fcquell by that went before, 

D*ks Nay forward old raan*doenoc brealte offfo, 

H For 
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The Qomedie of Errors, 


For we may pitty, though not pardon th ee. 

Merck. Oh had the gods done fo,I had oocnow 
Worthily tcarna’d them mercileflcto vs : 

For ere the fliips could meet by twice fine leagues, 

We were cn count ted by a mighty rocke. 

Which being violently borne vp, 

Our helpefull drip was fplicted in the midft; 
Sothatinthisvniuft diuorce ofvs. 

Fortune had left to both of vs alike. 

What to delight in, what to forrow for. 

Her part, pome foule, feeming as burdened 
With lefier waight, but not with Idler woe. 

Was carried with mote lpeed before the winde. 

And in out fight they three were taken vp 
By Fifhermen of Corinth, as we thought. 

At length another fhip had feiz’d on vs, 

And knowing whom it was their hap ro laue, 
Gauchealrhfull welcome to their fhip-wrackc guefts, 
And would haue reft the Fiftiers of their prey. 

Had not their backe beene very flow of fade; 

And therefore homeward did they bend their courfc. 
Thus haue you heard me feuct’d from my bliflc. 

That by misfortunes W3S my life prolong'd, 

To tell fad ftories of my owne mifhaps. 

Dufy. And for the lake of them thou forroweftfor, 
Doe mechefauour to dilateatfull. 

What haue befalne of them and they till now. 

Merck. My yongeft boy,and yet my eldeft cate, 

At eighteene yeeres became inquificiue 
After hi ^brother; and importun'd me 
That his attendant, fo his cafe was like. 

Reft of his brother, but retain'd his name, 

Might beare him company in the qoefi of him: 

Whom whil'ft I laboured of a louc to fee, 

I hazarded the Ioffe of whom I lou’d. 

Fiuc Sommers haue I fpenc in far theft Greece, 

Homing clcanc through the bounds of Afia, 

And coafting homeward, catneto Epheftu : 

Hopeleffe to finde,yet loth toleauc vnfonght 
Or that,or any place that harbours men : 

But heerc mull end the ftory of my life. 

And happy were I in my citnelie death, 

Could all my trauells warrant me they Hue, 

Dufy. Haplerte Sgton whom the fates hauemarkt 
To beare the extremitie bf dire mifliap : 

Now truft me, were it not againft our Lawes, 

Againft my Crow ne, my oath,my dignity. 

Which Princes would they may not difatmll, 

My foule fhould fue as aduocate for thee t 
But though thou art adiudged to the death. 

And pa{fed fentence may not be recal’d 
But to our honours great difparagemem: 

Yet will I fauour thee in what I can; 

Therefore Marchant, lie limit thee this day 
To feeke thy helpe by beneficiall helpe. 

Try all the friends thou haft in Sphefeu , 

Beg thou,or borrow, to make vp thefumme, 

And Hue; if no, then thou art doom’d to die: 
laylor, take Him to thy cuttodic. 

laylor. I will my Lord. 

Merck. Hopeleffe and helpeleffe doth Egean wend, 
But to procfaftinatchisliueleffe end. Exeunt. 

Enter Antiphelu Erotes , a Marchant,and Dremio. 

Mer, Therefore giuc out you are of Epidamium, 

Left that your goods too foone be confiscate: 


This very day a Sjracttjian Marchant 
Is apprehended for a riuall here, 

And not being able to buy out his life, 

According to the ftatutcofthc townc. 

Dies ere the weariefunnefet in the Weft: 

There ts your monic that I had to keepe. 

Ant. Goe beare it to the Ccntaurcywhcre vvehofl 
And flay there Dreneie ,till I come to thee; 

Within this houre it will be dinner time. 

Till that He view the manners of the towns, 

Perufe the traders,gaze vpon the buildings. 

And then returne and fleepe within mine Inne, 

For with long trauailc I am ftiffe and wearie. 

Get thee away. 

fDre- Many a man would take you at your word, 
And goeindeedc,hauing fo good a meane. 

Exit Dretnjf' 

Ant, A truftic villain e fir,that very oft. 

When I am dull with care and melancholly, 

Lightens my humour with his merry lefts: 

What will you walke with me about the townc, 

And then goe to my Inne and dine with me? 

EMar. I am limited fir to ccrtainc Marc hams, 

Ofwhom 1 hope to make much benefit: 

I crane your pardon, foone atfiue a clocke, 
PleafcyoUjlic mccte with you vpon the Mart, 

And afterward confortyou till bed time.- 
My prefent bufinefle cals me fromyou now. 

Ant. Farewell till then : I will goe loofe my felfe, 
Andiwartder vp and downe to view thcCitic. 

E.CMar. Sir, I commend you to your owne eomtni 

Extm 

Ant. He that commends me to mine ownc content, 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get: 

I to the world am like a dr op of water, 

That in the Ocean feekes another drop, 

Who falling there to finde his fellow forth, 

( Vhfeene,itiquifitiue) confounds himfclfc. 
fo I,to finde a Mother and a Btothcr, 

In queft ofthcm(vnhappiea)loofemy felfe, 

Enter Dramie ofEpbeftu. 

Here comes the almanacke of my true date: 

What now ? How chance thou art return’d fo foone. 

E.Dro. Return’d fo foone, rather approach! toolllii 
The Capon burnes, the Pig falsfrom the fpit; 

The clocke hath ftrucken twclua vpon the,bell; 

My Miftris made it one vpon my cheeke: 

She :s fo hot becaufe the meate is colde: 
Themeateiscolde, becaufe you come not home: 

You come not home,becaufe you haue no ftomackt: 
You haue no ftomacke,hauing broke your faft: 

But we that know what’tis to faft and pray, 

Are penitent for your default to day. 

Ant. Stop in your winde fir,tell me this! pray ) 
Where haue you left the mony that I gaue you, 
E.Dro. Oh fixe pence that I had a wenfday lift# 

To pay the Sadler for my Miftris crupper: 

The Sadler had it Sir,I kept it not. 

Ant. ] am not in a fportiuc humor now: 

Tell mc,and dally not,where is the monic ? 

We being ftrangers here,how dar’ft thou truft 
So great a charge from thine owne cuftodic. 

E.Dro. I pray you left fir as you fit at dinner; 

I from my Miftris come to you in poft: 

If I returns I (hail bepoft indcedc. 


For 


The Comedie of Errors. 
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Where is the gold I gaiie in charge to thee?' 
n p To me fir? why you gaue no g old !° 

Ant. Come on fir knaue, haue doneyeur foOliftines, 
And tell me how thou haft difpos’d thy charge. 

p Pre. My charge was but to fetch you fto the Mart 

Home to you? hoiife,theffe; fir,to dinner; 

Mv M»ftri» and her fifter ftaies for you. 

7 Attr. Now as I am a Chriftian anfwcr me, 
tn what fafe place you haue bellow’d mv motue; 

Or I (hall breake that merrie fconce o| yours 
That flands on tricks, when I am vndiipos d: 

Where is the thoufand Markesthouhadftof me ? 

B»Dm* 1 Iiauc Tome mavkes of yours vpon my pate * 
Some of my Miftris mattes Ypoa my fbouldcrs: 

But not a thoufand markes bccwecnc yo u both, 
Iflftiould pay your worth ip thofe againc, 
perchance you will not beare them paticmly, 

Miftris markcsPwhat Miftris flaue haft thou? 
Effiro* Your worfhips wife,my Miftris at the Phoenix; 
She that doth faft till you come home to dinner: 

And praies that you will hie you home to dinner. 

Jnt. What wilt thou flout me thus vnto my face 
Brin* forbid?Thcrc take you that fir knaue. 

What meane you fir, for God fake hold your 
Nay*and you vtriU not fir^lle take my heeles, (hand*: 

Exeunt Dr<tmi9 8f* 

Ant , Vpon my life by fome deuife or other, 

The villain e is ove-wrought of all my monte. 

They fay this towne is full of cofen age: 

As nimble luglers that decciue the ete: 

Darke working Sorcerers that change the miivde i 
Soule-killing Wteches^hat deformethebodie: 
Difguifed Cheaters,prating Mounfobankes ; 

And manic fuch like liberties of finne : 

Ifit prone fo # l will be gone the fooner: 
lie to the Centaur to goe feckc this flaue, 

I greatly featemy monte is not fafe. 


txtu 


<*JBus Sccundus. 


Enter Adriana,wife to AntipboUs Sereptttt,vitb 
Lucianaher Sifter. 

Air. Neither my husband nor the flaue return’d. 
That in fuch hafte I fent to feeke his Maftcr ? 

Sure Lucian a it is two a clocke. 

Luc. Perhaps fome Merchant hath imiited him. 
And from the Mart he’s femewbere gone to dinner: 
Good Sifter let vs dine,and neuer fret; 

A man is Mafler of his libertie: 

Time is their Mafter, and when they fee time. 

They’ll goe or come; iffo, be patient Sifter. 

Air . Why ftiould their libertie then ours be more? 
Lut, Becaufe their bufineffe fttll lies out adore. 
Air. Looke when I ferue him fo,he takes it thus. 
Luc. Ohjknow he is the bridle of your will. 

Air. There’snonebutaffes Will be bridled fo. 


Luc. Why, hcadftrong liberty is laftit with woe: 
There’s nothing fituate vndcr beauenj eye. 

But hath his bound in earth, in fca, in skie. 

The beafts,the fifliet.aud the winged fowlcs 
Are their males fubiefis, and at their controules s 
Man more diuinc, the Mafler ofall chefe, 

Lordoftbe wide wotld,and wilde watry feas. 

Indued with intcllcdluall fence and foules, 

Of morcprehemincnce then fifli and fowlcs. 

Are mafters to their females, and their Lords: 

Then let your will attend on their accords, 

Adri. This femitude makes you to keepe vnwed, 
Luti. Not this,but troubles of the marriage bed. 
j^^r,But were you wedded,you wold bear fome fway 
Luc, Ere 1 learne loue,IIcpradlifeto obey. 

Adr. How ifyour husband ftart fome otlier where ? 
Lw. Till he come home againc,I would forbeare. 
Adr. Patiencevnniou’d,no maruel though fhepaufc, 
Theycanbcmeeke,thathaueno other caufc: 

A wretched foule bruis’d with aduerfitie. 

We bid be quiet when we hcare it crie. 

But were we burdned with like waight of paine, 

As much,or more, we fhould our felues complaine: 

So thou that haft no vnkindc mate to grecuethee. 

With vrging helpeleffc patience would relceue me * 

But if thou hue to fee like right berefti. 

This foolc-bcg’d patience in thee will be left. 

Lttci. Well,I will marry one day but to trie: 

Heerc comes your man, now is your husband nie. 

Enter Dromia Bfb. 

Adr . Say,!* your tardie mafter now at hand ? 

E.Dro. Nay, bee’s at too hands with mce,and that my 
two cares can wicneffe. 

Adr. Siy,didftthoufpeakcwith him? knowftthou 
his mindc ? 

£. Dro. Ij,he told hi* mindc vpon mineeare, 
Bcflrrew hit hand,I fcarcc could vndtrftand it. 

Luc. Spake heefo doubtfully t thou could ft not feele 
his meaning. 

E, Dro. Nay, hcc ftrooke fo plaialy, 1 could too well 
fecle hij blowej; and withall fo doubtfully, that I could 
fcarcc vnderftand them. 

Adri. But fav,l prethec, is he comming home? 

It feemes he hath great care to pleafe his wife. 

E.Dro. Why Miftrtffe, fure my Mafter is boroe mad. 
Adri. Horne madjthouviliaine? 

E.Dro. I meane not Cuckold mad. 

But fure he is ftarke mad: 

Y/hen I defir’d him to come home to dinner, 

He ask'd me tor a hundred markes in gold: 

Tic dinner time quoth I: my gold, quoth he: 

Your meat doth buine,quoth I: my gold quoth he: 

W ill you come, quoth I; my gold, quoth he; 

Where Is the thoufand markes 1 gaue thee villalnc ? 
ThePigge quoth I, is bum’d: my gold,quoth he: 

My miftreffe, fir, quoth I: hang vp thy Miftreffe ; 

I know not thy miftreffe, out on thy miftreffe, 

Luci, Quoth who? 

A. Dr. Quoth my Mafter,! know quoth he,no houfe, 
no wife, no miftreffe : fo that my arrant due vnto my 
tongue,! thankc him,>Ibarc home vpon my (boulders : 
for in conctufion,he did beat me there, 

Adrt. Go back againc,thou flaue,gt fetch hhn home, 
Dro. Goe backe againc,and be new beaten home i 
For Gods fake fend fome other meffen ger. 

H t Adri. Backe 
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The (jmiie of Errors. 


Adri. Backc ftaue, or I will breakethy pate a-erode. 1 Vpon what bargainc do you giueitme ? 
Dro. And he will bleffe ^ erode with other beating: ' ' ~ ' * 

Bctweene you,I (hall haue a holy head. 

Adri.Rence prating pefant,fetch thy Matter home. 

Dre. Am 1 fo round with you, as you with me. 

That like a foot-ball you doe fp urne me thus: 

You fpurne me hence,and he will fpurne me hither, 

Ifllaftinthis feruice,you muft cafe me in leather. 
hue 's. Fie how impatience lowreth in your face. 

Adri, Hisicompanymuft do his minions grace, 

Whil’ft I at home ftarueforamerrielookc: 

Hath homelie age th’alluring beauty tooke 
From my poore cheeked then he hath wafted it. 

Are my difeourfes dull? Barren my wit. 

If voluble and fiiarpc difeourfebe ntjar’d, 

Vnkindnefle blunts irnaore then marble hard. 

Doc their gay veftmenis his affections bake ? 

That’s not my fault, bee's matter of my ftate. 

What ruincs arc in me that can be found , 

By him not ruin’d ? Then is he the ground 
Of my defeatures. My decayed faire, 

A funnielookcofhis,would foonc repaire. 

But, toovnruly Deere, he breakes the pale. 

And feedes from home ; poore I am but his ftale. 

Lucs. Selfe-h arming lealoiific ■, fie beat it hence. 

Ad. Vnfecling tools can with fuch wrongs difpcnce: 

I know his eye doth homage other-where. 

Or elfc, what lets it but he would be here ? 

Sifter,you know he promis'd me a chaine, 

Would that alone,aloue he would detaine, 

Sohetwould keepefaire quarter with, his bed : 

I fee the I e well heft enamaled 
Willloofe his beautie: yet the gold bides (till 
That others touch, and often touching will. 

Where gold and no man that hath a name, 

By fal/hood and corruption doth it lhame: 

Since that my beautie cannot pleafe his eic, 
lie weepe (what’s left away) and weeping die. 

Lftci. How manie fond fooIcs feme mad lcloufie? 

Exit. 

Enter Ant if soils Errotls, 

Ant* The gold I gauc to Dromio is laid vp 
Safe at the Centaur, and the heed full flaue 
Is wandred forth in care to fecke me out 
By computation and mine holts report. 

1 could not fpeakc with Dm»«?,fince at fir ft 
I fent him from the Man ? fee here he comes, 

Enter Dromio Siracufia. 

How now fir, is your raerrie humor alter'd ? 

As you loue ftroakes, fo ieft with meagaine: 

You know no Centaur? yon recciu’d no gold ? 

Your Miftreffe fent to haue me home to dinner l 
My houfe was at the Phoenix? Waft thou mad, 

That thus fo madlie thou did didft anfwere me? 

S,Dro. What anfwer fir ? when fpake I fuch a word ? 

E.Ant. Euen now,euenhere,nothalfean howrefince, 

S.Dro. I did not fee you fince you fent me hence 
Home to th cfentastr with the gold you gaue me. 

Ant. Villaine, thou didft denie the golds rcceit, 

And told ft me of a Miftrefi"e,and a dinner. 

For which I hope thou feltft I was difpleas’d. 

S.Dro\ 1 am glad to fee you in this merric vaine, 

What meanes this ieft, I pray you Matter tell me? 

Ant. Yea,doft thou ieerc&flowt mein the teeth? 

Thinkft y 1 ieft? ho!d,takc thou that,& that. Beats Dro. 

S.Dr. Hold fir,for Gods fake,now your ieft is earneft. 


Antipb. Becaufe that I familiarlie fometime* 

Doc vfe you for ray foole, and chat with you. 

Your faweinefle will ieft vpon my loue. 

And make a Common of my ferious howres, 

When the funne ftiines,lct foolifh gnats make fp 0rt 
But creepe in crannics,when he hides his beanies: ‘ 
If you will ieft with me, know my afpeft, 

And fafhion your demeanor to my lookes. 

Or I will beat this method in your fconce. 

S.Dro, Sconce call you it?fo you would leauebim 
ring, I had rather haue it ahead,and you vfcthefcblov? 
long, Imuft get a fconce formy head,and Infconcs * 
to, or elfc I fhall feek my wit in my (houIderj,bm ] p»j 
fir, why am I beaten ? * * 

Ant. Doft thou not know? 

S. Dro, Nothing fir,but that I am beaten. 

Ant. Shall I cell you why ? 

S.Dro. I fir, and wherefore ; for they fay, euervwk, 
hatha wherefore. 7 

Ant. Why fir ft for flo wring me,and then whertfoit 

for vrging it the fecond time to me, 

S.Dro. Was there euer anie man thus beaten out of 
fcafon, when in the why and the wherefore, is neither 
rime nor reafon, Well fir,I thauke you. 

Ant, Thanke me fir, for what? 

S.Dro. Marry fir, for this fomething that you gautmt 
for nothing. 

Ant. He make you amends next,to giue younothinc 
for fomething. But fay fir, is it dinnertime? 

S.Dro. No fir, I thinke the meat wants that Ihaue. 

Ant. In good time fit: what’s that ? 

S.Dro , Bailing. 

Ant. Well fir, then 'twill be drie. 

S-Dro. If it be fir, 1 pray you eat none of it. 

Ant. Your reafon? 

S.Dro. Left it make you choIlericke,andpurchafm 
another drie bailing. 

Ant. Well fir, lcarne to ieft in good time, there’ll 
time for all things. 

S.Dro, I durft haue denied that before you were fo 
chollcricke. 

Anti. By what rule fir ? 

S.Dro. Marry fir, by a rule ts plainc as the plains bald 
pate ofFathcr time himfelfe. 

Ant. Let’s hears it. 

S.Dro. There’s no time for a mantorecoucr bis haire 
thatgrowes bald by nature. 

Ant. May he not doe it by fine and rccoucrie ? 

S.Dro. Ycs,topayafineforaperewig, and reccucr 
the loft haire ofanoiher man. 

Am. Why, is Time fuch a niggard of haire, being (u 
it is) fo plentiful! an excrement? 

S.Dro. Becaufe it is a blefling that hee befttwtson 
beafts, and what he hath fcantedthem in haire, hcchiih 
giuen them in wit. 

Ant. Why, but thcrcs manie a man hath more haire 
then wit. 

S.Dro. Nota naan ofthofe but he hath the wit to lofc 
his haire. 

Ant. Why thou didft conclude hairy men plain dci* 
lets without wit. 

S.Dro. The plainer dealer, the foonet loft; yet he ioc 
feth it in a kinde of iollitic. 

An. For what reafon. 

S .Dro. For two, and found ones to, 

^rr.Nsj 
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“^T^aynotfouiidlprayyo^ 

S.Dro. Sure ones then. . 

Nay, not fute in a thing falfing. 

S.Dro. Certaineones then. 

SD™ ThVow to iaue the moneythat he fpends in 
tryfng: theother,that at dinner, they fhoultlnot drop in 

biS ^r You would all this time haue prou f d,-here is no 

“T.S^Mar’ry and did fir: namely, in no time to re- 

'^Af!' But your mS was not fobftaotiall,why there 

ThuU mend it : Time himfelfe is bald, and 
therefore to the worlds end,will haue bald followers 

jdiff 1 ]yi)CW ^tWOLlltl be 3. COflcluflOO * DUE lotf^ 

w ho wafts vs yonder. ; 

Enter Adriana and.Lucian a. 


Airi. 1,1, Anttphofus ,lookc firange and frowne, 
Soihe other Miftreffe hath thy fweetafpc£ls : 

Jamnot Adriana, .not shy wile. 

The time was once, when thou vn-vrg’d wouldll vow. 
That neuer words were mufitke to thine care, 

That neuer obiea pleating in thine eye, 

Thatneuertouch well welcome to thy hand, 

That neuer meat fwcet-fauour’d in thy talk, 

Vnlcffel fpake,or look’d, or touch’d.or earn’d to thee. 
How comes it now,my Husband,oh how comes it, 

That thou art then eftranged from thy felfe ? 

Tby felfe I call it, being ftrange to me: 

That vndiuidable Incorporate 
Am better then thy dee re felfes better part. 

Ah doe not tcare away thy felfe from me; 

For know my louc :aseaficmaift thou fall 
A drop of water in the breSking glilfe, 

And take vnmingled thence that drop agame 
Without addition or dimuiifiiiug, 

As take from me thy felfe, and not me too. 

How deerdy would it touch thee to the quiche, 

Shouldft thou but heard were licencious ? 

And that this body confecrate to thee. 

By Ruffian Luft fhonld be contaminate ? 

Wouldftthou not fpit3tme,andfpurneatme, 

And hutlcthe name ofhusband in my face, 

And teaie the Rain’d skin of my Harlotbrow, 

And from my falfchand cutthe wedding ring, 
Andbreake it with a deepe-diuorcing vow ? 

1 know thou can ft, and therefore fee roou doc it. 

I am poffeft with an adulterate blot, 

My blcud is mingled with the crime of luft : 

For if we two be one, and thou p lay falfe, 
Idoedigeftchepoifonof thyflefh, 

Being ftrumpeted by thy contagion : 

Keepe then faire league and truce with thy true bed, 
Iliuediftaiti’djthou vndifhonoured. 

Antip. Plead you to me faire dame ? I know you not: 
Id Iphefsts lam but two houres old, 

Asfirange vnto yourtowne,as to your talke, 

Who euery word by all my wit being fcan’d, 

Wants wit in all,onc word to vnderftand. 

Jf c> brother how the world is chang’d with you: 
When were you wont to vfe my fitter thus ? 

S.ie tent For you by Dromio home to dinner. 


Am. By^ Dromio? Dram. By we. 

Adr. By thee,and this thou didft returns from him. 
That he did buffet thee, and in his blowes, 

Denied my houfe for his, me for his wife. 

Ant. Did you conuerfe fir with this gentlewoman: 
What is the courfe and drift of your compafl? 

S.Dro. I fir? I neuer fawher till this time. 

Ant. Villaine thou lieft, for euen her verie wordi 
Didft thou deliucr tome on.the Mart. 

S.Dro. I neuer fpake with her in all my life. 

Asst. How can flic thus then call vs by our names ? 
Vnlcffc it be by infpiration. 

AM. Howillagrecsic withyourgrauitie. 

To counterfeit thus grofely with yourflauc/ 

Abetting him to thwart me in my moodc} 

Be it my wvong,you are from me exempt. 

But wrong not that wrong wi th a more contempt. 
Come I will fallen on this fieetie of thine: 

Thou art an Elme my husband, I a Vine : 

Whofc weaknefte martied to thy ftranger ftate. 

Makes me with thy ftrength to communicate: 
Ifoughtpoffeiretheefromme, it is droffc, 

Vfurping Inie,Bricr,or idle Moffe, 

, Who a!) for want ofpruning,w:th intrufion, 
i Lffcdl thy fap,and hue on cliy confufion. 

Am. To meefticefpeaftes, fheemoues mee for her 
theame; 

l What,was I married to her in my dreame ? 

Or fleepe I now,and thinke I heare all this ? 

What error dnues our cies and cares amiffe? 

Vncill I know this furevncercaintic, 
lie cr.tcrtainc die f ree’d faiiacie. 

Luc. Dromio , goe bi d the fcruanti fpred for dinner. 
S.Dro. Oh formy beads, I croffe me for a finner. 

1 his isthcFairie I and,oh fpight of ipights. 

We talke with Goblins^ Owics and Sprighrs j 
Ifweobay them not,i his willinfue: * 

I bey’ll fucke our bteathjor pinch vs blacke and ble w. 

Lstc. Why prat’ft thou to thy felfe,and anfwer’ft notf 
Dromio^houfDromiofhfm fiiaile,thou flug.thou for, 
S.Dro. I am transformed Mafter,am I not ? 
sAnt. 1 thinke thou art inniinde,and fo ami. 

S.Dro, Nay Maftcr,both in minde } atid in my fbape, 
*Ant. Tliou haft thine ownefornie 
S.Dro. No,J am an Ape- 

Luc. If thou art chang’d to oughtn't is to an Affe. 

S.Dro. ’Tis true ftie rides me,and I long for s-raffc. 

n& io,iam an Afic^clic it could neuer bc 3 ° 

But I fliouId know her as well as Ihe knowes me. 

Adr. Come,come,no longer will I be a fooled 
To put the finger in the eic and weepe; 

Whil ft man and Matter laughes my woes tofrorne: 
Come fir to dinner ,Dromio keepe the gate * 

Husband He dine aboue with you to day, 

And fliriuc yon ofa tboufand idle prankes: 

Sirra,ifany askeyou foryout Mafter, 

Say he dines forth, and let no creature enter: 

Come fitter, Dromio play the Porter well. 

tsfnt. Am I in earth,in hcauen,or in hell? 

Sleeping or waking,mad or well aduifde: 

Knowne vnto thefe, and to my felfe dilguifde : 
lie fay as they fay,and perfeuer fo : ■ 1 

And in this mift at all aduentures go. 

S.Dro. Mafter,(hall I be Porter at the gate ? 

Adr. I, and let none enter,Ieafl: Jbreakfe your pate, 
Luc. Come,come, Jntiphoim ,we dinatoiate- 

H 3 tAifne 
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<±Actm Genius. Seem Trima. 


Enter Antipbohti ofEphtfitt , hie min Dromio, Angelo the 
Goldfmith, And Balthafer the Merchant. 

E.Anti, Good fignior Angelo you mu ft excufe vs all, 
My wife is fhrewifh when I keepc not howres j 
Say that I lingerd with you at your {hop 
To fee the making of her Carkanet, 

And that to morrow you will bring it home. 

But here's a villa'me that would face roe downe 
He met me on the Mart, and that I beat him. 

And charg’d him with a thoufand rnarkes in ?old. 

And that I did deuie my wife and houfe; ^ 

Thou drunkard thou, what didtt thou meane by this ? 

E.Dro. Say what you wil fir,but I know what I know. 
That you beat me at the Marc I hauc your band to fhow; 
Ify skin were parchment.fk § blows you gam* were ink, 
Yaurowne hand-writing would tell you what I thinke. 
E,Ant. I thinke thou arc an affe, 

E.Dro. Marry fo it doth appcarc 
By the wrongs I fufter,and the blowcs I beare, 

I fhould kicke being kickt,and being at that pafie, 

You would keepe from my hceles,and beware of an affe. 

E.An, Y'are fad fignior ’SalthauAr^ia.y God our cheer 
May anfwcr my good will,and your good welcom here, 
Bal.l hold your dainties cheap hr,& your wcleom deer. 
E.An. Oh fignior Balthazar, either at flefh or fifh, 

A table full of welcome,makes fcarce one dainty difh, 
Hat Good meat fir is comon thaceuery churlc affords. 
Anti. And welcome more common,for thacs nothing 
but words, 

Bal, Small chccte and great welcome, makes a met¬ 
ric fcaft, 

Anti. I, to a niggardly Hoft,and more fparing gueft: 
But though my cates be meane.takc them in good part, 
Better cheeie may you haue,but not with better hart. 
But fbft,my doorc islockt; goe bid them ler vs in. 
E.Dro. Maud,Briget, Marian t CiJlcy .Gillian, Ginn. 
S.Dro. Mome,Mdthorl'e,Capon, Coxcombc , Idi¬ 
ot, Patch, 

Eithergettheefromthedore,or fit downe at the hatch: 
Doft thouconiure for wenches,that f calif for filch fl ore, 
When one is onctoo many, goe get thee from the dere. 
E.Dro. What patch is made our Porter ? my Matter 
ftayes in the ftreet. 

S.Dro. Let him waike from whence he camc,lcfi hee 
catch cold on’s feet. 

8. Ant. Who talks within there ? hoa,open the dore, 
S.Dro, Right fir. He tell you when, and you’ll tell 
me wherefore. 

Ant. Wherefore ? for my dinner: I haue not din’d to 
day. 

S.Dro. Nor to day here you mutt not come againe 
when you may. 

Anti. What art thou that keep’ftmeeout from the 
howfe I owe? 

S.Dro. The Porter for this time Sir, and my ifeme is 
Dremto. 

E.Dro, O villaine,thou haft ftolne both mine office 
and my name, 

The one nerc got me credit, the other mickle blame: 

If thou hadft beene Dromio to day in my place, 


Thou would ft hauechahg’d'thy facdfbt 

name for an affe. ^ 

Enter Luce. 

Luce. What a coilc is theie Dtomio ? who ate thif 
at the gate? 

E.Dro. Lei riiy Matter in Luce. 

Luce. Faith ho, hee comes too late, arid fo tell you 
Matter. 

E.Dro, O Lord l mutt laugh,haue at you with aP t0 . 
uerbe, 

Shall I fet in my fiaffe. 

Luce. Haue at you with another, that’s when-* 
you tell? 

S.Dro . If thy name be called Z«w,Lw* thou haft an. 
fwer’d him well. 

Anti, Docyouheare you minion, you’lllettsmj 
hope ? 

Luce. I thought to haue askt you, 

S.Dro. And you faid no. 

E.Dro, So come hclpe, well ftrooke, there was blow 
for blow. 

Anti. Thou baggage Jet me in. 

Luce. Can you tell for whofe fake? 

E.Drom. Matter, knocke the doore hard. 

Luce. Let him knocke till it ake. 

A»t ; . You'll crie for this minion , if I beat the doorc 
downe. 

Luce. Wh at needs allthat.and a paire offtockt in the 
tow ne? 

Enter Adriana. 

Adn Who is that at the doore f keeps all thisnoift j 

S.Dro. By my troth your townc is troubled with to. 
ruiy boies. 

tAnti. Are you there Wife ? you might haue come 

before, 

Adrt, Your wife fir knaue? go get you from the dore, 

8, Dro. If you went inpainc Matter,this knaue weld 
goe fore. 

Angelo. Hccre is neither cheere fir, nor welcome,we 
would fame haue either. 

Balts.. In debating which was befl, wee fball part 
with ueitber. 

E.Dro. They ft and at the doore, Matter, bid them 
welcome hither. 

t Anti. There is fonaething in the winde.that we can¬ 
not get in. 

E.Dro, You would fay fo Matter, if your garments 
were thin. 

Your cake here is warmc Within; you ftand here in the 
cold. 

It would make a man mad at a Bucke to be fo bought 
and fold. 

Ant. Go fetch me fomerhing,Ik break ope the gate. 

S.Dro. Brcake any brcakinglicre,and lie breakeyour 
knauespate. 

E.Dr». A man may breake a word with your fit, and 
words ate but winde: 

I and breake it in your face,fo he break it not behiiide. 

S.Dro, It feemes thou want’fl breaking,Out vpon thee 
hinde. 

E.Dro. Here’s too much out vpou thee,I pray thtelet 
me in. 

S.Dro. I,when fowleshaue no feathers,and fifhhaOJ 
no fin. 

Ant. Well, lie breake iorgo borrow iik a trow. 1 

E.Dte .A crow without feather,Matter mesne you 

For 

■■■ 1 ■ — --— -— 1 
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c r 7fifliwithb*i«,ta«’sa fowle Without afether, 
V *L help vs ih fifB, Ode’ll pluckt a crow together. 

■»« A *» 

Sift'Srerice iff, oh ler rrfrot Be io, 
Andth'iwWrthift the ce/tnptffc of frifpcift 

Thvnuiolaredh'ondr of your Wife. 

Once this you? W e^lftiee of y our wnidome, 

Her fober vertEre,feaves, 3/ltfmodcftie , 

Sead on your P'att fomeciule to you vnknownc; 

And doubt not fir, bur (He will well cxcuie 
Why at this time rht dOrCs aremade 4g*fltt you. 

Be rul’d by roe, depart in patience, 

Andletvsfe theTygera'h to dinner 

And about euemng come your ictte alone, 
jo know the reafein of this ftran'ge rtftraifit: 

If by ftrong hand you offer to breake io 
Mow in the ftirringpaiTage of the day, 

A vulgar comment wilt be made ot it ,* 

And that fuppofed fey the Common rowt 
Againtt your yet vngalkd ettiniXtron, 

Tnatmay with fou'eintrujion enter in. 

And dWCll vpon your gtSik when you are dead j 

For flander hues vpon 1'u cccffi on; 

For eucr hdws’d, where it gets pofietfion. 

Anti. You haue p teuail’d,! will depart in quiet. 

And in dtfpighc of mirth meane to be merrie: 

I know a wench ofexcellcmdifeourfe, 

Prettic and Wittie; wilde, and yet too gentle j 
There will we dine: this Woman that I meane 

My wife (but I prot eft without defen) 

Hathoficiuimes vpbraided me withal!: 
joher will we to dinner,get you home 
And fetch the chaine, by this 1 know ’tis made, 

Brin 0 it I pray you to thcPorpentine , 

For there’s the houfe: That chaine will I befto w 
(Be it for nothing but to fpight my wife) 

Vpen mine hofteile there, good fir mskehafte: 

Since mine owned cores retufeto entertaine me. 

He khocke elfe-whcre, to fee ifthey’ll difdaine roe. 

Aug. lie meet you at that place fo me houre hence. 
Ami. Do fojthis ieft fhall coil me foroe expencc. 

Exeunt. 

Enter lu/iana, with Antipholttt ofSiracujia. 

Mia, And may it bethat you haue quite forgot 
A husbands office?(hall Antipbolm 
Euen in the fpringofLoue t thy Loue-fp rings rot ? 
Shaltlouein buildings grow fo ruinate? 

If you did wed my fitter for her wealth. 

Then For Her wealthi-fake vfe her with more kindnefTc: 
Or if you like elfe-where doe it by Health, 

Muffle your falfe loue with fomeffiew of blindneffe: 

Let not my fitter read it in your eye: 

Be not thy tongue thy ownc fliaroes Orator t 
Looke fyveet, fpeakefaire, become difloyaltie: 

Apparell vibe like vertues harbenger t 

Beare a faire prefence, though your heart be tainted. 

Teach finne the carriage <5f a holy Sain c, 

Befecret falfe: what need fhebc acquainted ? 

What fimplcthiefe brags of his owne actaine ? 

’Tis doilbte wrong to truant with your Bed, 

And let her read it in thy lookes at boord i 
Shame hath a baftard fame,well managed, 

III deeds is doubled with an etlill word: 

Alas poore women, make vs not beleeue 
(Being compact ofcreditj that you loue vs, 


Though others haue the arme, Ihew vs the fleeue: 

We in your motion turne, andyoumaymoue vs. 

Then gentle brother get you in agairie; 

Comfort my fitter, cheere her, call her Wife; 

'Tis holy Iport to be a little vaine, 

When the fwcet bre3th of flatterie conquers ftrife. 

S. Anti. Sweetc Mittris, what your name is elfe I 
know not ; 

Nor by what wonder you do hit ofiiime: 

Lcffe in your knowledge, and your grace you fliownot. 
Then our earths wonder, more then earth dminc. 

Teach me deere creature how to thinke and fpeake:. 
Lay open to my eanhic grofle conceit ; 

Smothrcd in errors, feeblejfhsUoWjW'cake, 

I lie foulded meaning ofyour words deceit: 

Agamft my foulespurc truth,why labour you, 

To make it wander in an vnknowne field ? 

Are you a god ? would you create me new ? 

Transforme me then,and to yourpovvrelle yceld. 

But tf that I am I, then well I know. 

Your weep in g fitter is n o w ife of mine. 

Nor to her bed no homage doe I owe: 

Farrc more/arre more,to you doe I decline: 

Oh traine me notfwect Mcrmaide with thy note. 

To drown c me in thy fitter floud of tearcs: 

Sing Siren for dry felfe,and I will dote: 

Spread orethefiluer waues thy golden haircs; 

And as a bud lie take thee,and there lie: 

And in that glorious fuppofitiou thinke, 

He gaincs by death, that hath fuch meaner to die; 

Let Loue,beingiight,be drowned iffhefinke. 
hue. What are youmad,that you doc t csfon fo ? 
esint. Not madjbut mated,how I doe not know, 
Luc. It is a fault that I’pringeth from your tie. 

Ant. For gazing on your beames faire fun being by. 
Luc. Gaze when you fliould, and that will cleere 
your fight. 

Ant. As good to winke fweet loue.ai looke on night. 
Luc. Why call you me leue? Cali roy fitter fo. 

Ant, Thy fitters fitter. 

Luc. That’smy fitter. 

Ant. No ; it is thy fdfe,mine owne feifes betrfcr part: 
Mine eies cleere eie, my deere hearts deerer heart - * 

My ibodc,my fortune,and my fweet hopes aime j 
My foie earths heauen,and roy heauens ctaime. 

Luc. AU this my fitter is,orelfe fliould be. 

Ant. Call thy felfe fitter fweet,for I am thee t 
Thee will I loue, and with thee lead my iife^ 

Thou haft noliusband yet,nor I no wife ! 

Giuemc thy hand. 

Luc. Oh foft fir,hold you (till: 
lie fetch my fitter to get her good will. Exit. 

Enter Dromio, Siracu/ta. 

tAm. Why how now Drome , whete run’ft thou fo 
faft ? 

S.Dro. Doe you know rac fir? Am 1 Dromio ? Ami 
your man ? Am I my felfe ? 

Ant, Thou art Dromio } thou art my man, thou art 
thy felfe. 

Dro. I am an affe, I am a womans man, andbefidej 


Ant. What womans man? and how befides thy 
ielfe? 

Dro. Marrie fir,be(ides my felfe,I am due to a woman: 
One that daimes nae, one that haunts me, one that will 
feaueme. 

Ant. What 
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AntL What chime laics flic to thee ? 

Dro, Marry fir,fuch chime as you would hy to your 
boric, and (he would haue me as a beaft, not that I bee- 
mg a bcaft flic would haue me, but that Ihe being a ve- 
rie beaftly creature layes chime to me* 

%AntL What it flic i 

Dro* A very rcucrent body ; I fuch a one, as a man 
may not fpeafce of, without he fay fir micrcnce, I haue 
but leane luckc in the match, and yet is flic a wondrous 
fat marriage. 

Anti* How deft thou neanc a fat marriage ? 
f i> 0 . Marry fifjfiie’sthc Kitchin wench,& algreafc, 
and I know not what vfc to put her too, but to make a 
Lampeof her, and run from her by her ownc light, 1 
warranty her ragges and the Tallow in them, will burne 
a Poland Winter: If {he lines rill doomcfday > Qiel burne 
a weekelonger then the whole World* 

Anti* What complexion is fire of? 

Dro, Swart like my (boo, but her face nothing like 
fo cleaiic kept: for why? fhc fvvem a man may goe o- 
uer-fhooes in the grime of it. 

Anti, That's a fault that water will mend, 

Dro, No hr, 'tis in grainc, Noahs flood could not 
doit. 

Anti, What** her name ? 

Tiro* NeU Sir: but her name is three quarters, that’s 
an Ell and three quarters,will net meafure her from hip 
to hip. 

Anti* Then fhc beares fomebredth ? 

Dro, No longer from head co foot, then from hippe 
to htppc : fbe is fphericaij,likca globe : 1 could find out 
Countries in her. 

Anti, In what part of her body ftands Ireland ? 

Dro, Marry fir in her buttock cs, Ifbundit out by 
the bogges. 

Am, Where Scotland} 

Dro t I found it by the bairennefle, hard in the pal me 
of the hand* 

Ant, Where Trance ? 

Dro, In her forhead, atrtfd and reumed, making 
warns againft her heire. 

Ant . Whcra England > 

Dro, I look'd for the chalk I c ChiFcs,but I tr.uJd find 
no whueneffe in them. Bur I guefle^r flood in her thin 
by the fait rheume that ramie betweent France, and it. 
Ant, Where Spain? ? 

Dro, Faith! faw it not; but 1 felt it hot in her brerh. 
Ant, Where America, the Indies ? 

Dro, Oh fir, vpon her nofe, all orcembcllifhed with 
Rubiesj Carbuncles, Saplfires, declining their richAf- 
peftto the hot breath ofSpaine, who fent whole Ar* 
madoes ofCarrccb co be ballaft at her note* 

Anti, Where flood Btlgia y the Netherlands? 

Dro, Oh fir, I did not lookefolow* To conclude, 
this drudge or D miner byd chime to nice, call'd mcc 
Dromio > fwore I was afiurcl to her* told me what prime 
markes I had about mec, a\the marke of my (boulder* 
the Mole in my ncckc, the gfeat Wan on my left armc, 
that 1 amaz'd ranne from her as a witch* And 1 thinkc^f 
my breft had not been c made of faith, and my heart of 
tteele, fhe had transform'd me to aCu.rtuHdog*& made 
me tunic i'th wheele* 

Anti, Go hie thee prefcruly, poft to the rode. 

And if the wmdc blow any way from fhore, 

1 will not harbour in this Towne to night, 

Ifany Barke put forth, come to the Mart, 
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Where I will walkc till thou returne to me: 

If cueric one knowes vs, and we know none, 

Tis time 1 thinke to trudge, packe.and be gone. 

As from a Bears a man would run for lift 

So flic I from her that would be my wife. ’ £ . 

Ant *. There's none but Witches do inhabite hee *'* 
And therefore’tis hie time that I were hence: ^ 

She that doth call me husband, euea my foule 
Doth for a wife abhorre. But her fairc filler 
PofTefl with fuch a gentle foueraignegrace. 

Of inch inchanting prefence and difeourfe. 

Hath almoft made me Traitor to my felfe: 

But!cart my felfe be guilty to felfe wrong, 
lie flop mine cares againft the Mermaids fong. 

Enter tAugekmtkthe Chaim, 

*Attg. M r Antipholue. 

Anti. I that's my same, 

Ar,g. I know it welt fir. Ice here’s the chaine, 

I thought to haue rane you at the Perpeattne, 

The chains vnfintfil’d made me Hay thus long, ■ 
tAmi. What is your will that 1 Thai do with this? 
*slng. W hat pleafe your felfe fir: I haue made it f 0 , 
you, 01 

Anti. Made it for me fir, I befpokeitnot, 

vftg' Not once, nor twice, but twentie times von 
haue: * 8 

Go home with it, and pleafe your Wife withal] 

And foone at/upper time lie vifityou, 

And then receiue my money for the chaine,' 

Anti. I pray you fir rcceiuc the money now. 

For feaic you ne're fee chaine, normony more. 

Ang. You are a merry man fir, fare you well, Exit, 
Am. What Ilhould thinke of this, I cannot tell: 

But this I thinks, there’s no man is lo vaine. 

That would refufe fofairean offer’d Chaine- 
I fee a man beers needs not hue by fhifts, 
vv hen in thefireets hemcetcs fuch Golden gifts: 
lie to the Mart, and there for Dremio Hay, 

Jf3ny Ihipput out, then firaight ayttay. Sxk 


Mus Quartus. SccenaTnma. 

enter a Merchant^eldfmith, and m Officer. 
Mar. You know fincePentccoft the Aim is due. 

And fincel haue not much importun'd you. 

Nor now I had not, but that I am bound * 

To Perfidy and want Gilders for my voyage: 
Therefore make prefent fatisfa&ion, 

Or lie attach you by this Officer. 

Geld, Eueniuftthefumrhatldoowetoyou, 

Is growing to me by Antipkoltu, 

And in rhe inftantthat I met with you, 

He had of me a Chaine, a t fine a clocke 
1 fiiall receiue the money for the fame: 

Plcafeth you walke with me downe to his houfe, 

I will dilcharge my bond, and thanks you too. 

2»ffr ssfmipboltu Ephef.Dramie fr^m^ the Cottrlitunt, 
Offit.Tbzi labour may you fane: Sec where he carnet. 
While I go to thsGoldfmtrhs houfc, go '.hou 

And 
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T^btwlwpcs end, that will Ibettow 
Among my wife, and their confederates. 

For locking me out of my doores by bay: 

But foft I fee the Goldlinith; get thee gone, 

Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 

Drt. 1 buy a thoufand pound a yeare, I buy a rope. 

Sxit Dremio 

Efh.A»t, A man is well holpe vp that trufts to you, 
Ipromifed your prefence, and the Chaine, 

But neither^Chaine norGoIdlroith came to me: 

Belike you thought our louc would laft too long 
Jfjt were chain’d together: and therefore came not. 

Geld. Sauing your nierrie humor: here’s the note 
How much your Chaine weighs to the vtmoft chare#. 
The finenefle of the Gold, and durgcfull fafhion. 
Which doth amount to three odde Duckets mote 
Then I Hand debted to this Gentleman, 

I pray you fee him prefent !y difeharg’d, 

For he is bound to Sea,and Hayes but for it. 

Anti. I am not furnifii’d with the prclent monie: 
Befides I haue fomebufinefic in the towne. 

Good Signior take the Hranger to my houfc, 

And with you take the Chaine,and bid my wife 
Djsburle the fumme, on the reccit thereof, 

Perchance I will be there as foone as you. 

Gold, Then you will bring the Chaine to her your 
felfe. 

Anti. No beareic with you, leaft I come not time e- 
nough. 

Gold. Well fir, I will? Haue you the Chaine about 
you? 

zA*t. And if I haue not fir, I hope you haue: 

Orelfe you may returne without your money. 

Gold, Nay come I pray you fir, giue me the Chaine : 
Both winds and tide ftayes for this Gentleman, 
Andltoo blame haue held him hcere too long. 

a Anti. Good Lord, youvfethis dalliance to excufe 
Your breach of promife to the Per pen tine, 

Ijfiiould haue chid you for notbringing it, 
Butlikcalhrewyou firft begin co brawle. 

TAar. The houre ftealt' on, I pray you fir difpateli. 
Cold, You heare how he importunes mc,tht Chaine, 
Ant. Why giue ittomy wife, and fetch your mony* 
Geld. Comc,comc,you know I gaue it you euen nowv 
Either fend the Chaine, or fend me by fome token. 

tAm, Fie, now you run this humor out of breath. 
Come where’s the Chaine, I pray you let me fee it. 

OWar. My bufineffe cannot brooke this dalliance, 
Good fir fay, whe’ryou’l aniwer me, or no: 

If not, lie leaue him to the Officer. 

Ant. I anfweryou ? What fiiould I anfwer you. 

Gold. The monie that you owe me for the Chaine. 
Am. I owe you none, till I receiue the Chaine. 

Gold. You know I gaue it you halfean hours fince. 
Anti You gaue me none, you wrong mce much to 
fay fo. 

gold. You wrong me move fir in denying it. 
Confiderhaw it Hands vpon my credit. 

Mar. Well Officer, arreft him at my fuite. 

Op. 1 do, and charge you in the Dukes name to o- 
beyme. 

t Gold. This touches me in reputation. 

Either confenc to pay this fum for me. 

Or I attach you by this Officer. 

a t0 pay thee that !ncuer had: 

Arreft me foolifh fellow if thou dar’ffi 


Gold. Heere i* thy fee, arreft him Officer. 

I would not Ipare my brother in this cafe. 

If he fhould fcorne roe fo apparantly, 

Qffiie. I do arreft you fir, you heare the fuite. 

Ant. I do obey thee, till I giue thee baile, 
Butfirrah, you fhall buy this fportas deere. 

As all the mettall in your Ihop will anfwer. 

Gold. Sir,fir, I ffiall haue Law in Ephefm % 

To your notorious fhame,I doubt it not. 

Enter TDromioSira. from the Say. 

Tiro. Mailer,there’s a Barkeof Epidamttm, 

That ftaies but till her Owner comes aboord. 

And then fir fhc beares away. Our fraughtagefir 
I haue conuei’d aboord,and I haue bought ° * 

TheOyle, the Balfamum.md Aqua-vitae. 

The /hip is in her trim, the merrie winde 
Blowes fairs fromland ; they flay for nought stall 
But for their Owner, Mafter.and your felfe. 

^w.How now* a Madman? Why thou peeuifn ffieeo 
What Ihip of Epidamittm ftaies for me. 

S-Vre. A Ihip you feut me too, to hicr waftage. 
Ant, Thou drunken (lauc, I fent thee fora rope * 
And told thee to what purpofe,and what end. r * 
S.Dro. Yon fent me for a ropes end as foone. 

Yon fent me to the Bay fir, for a Barke. 

A»t. I will debate this matter at moreleifure 
And teach your cares to lift me with more heedc: 

To %Adriana Villaine hie thee ftraight: 

Giue her this key, and tell her in thcDeske 
That’s couer’d ore withTtirkiffi Tapiftrie, 

There is apurfe of Duckets, let her fend it: 

Tell her, I am arrefted in the ftrecte, 

And that /hall baile me: hie thee flauc, be gone 
On Officer to pri fon, till it come. * Exeunt 

S, Dromio. To tAdriana, that is where wedin’d 
Where Dowfabeil did claime me for her husband * 

She is tcobigge I hope for me to compafle, 

Thither I muft, although againft my will: 

For ieruants mull their Mailers mindes fulfill. Exit 

Enter Adriana and Lttciana. 

Adr, Ah Lnctana, did he tempt thee fo i 
Might’ll thou perceiue auftecrely in his eie, 

That he did plead in earned, yea or no: 

Look d Jie or red or pale, or fad or merrily ? 

What obferuation mad’ftthmi in this cafe i 
Oh, his hearts Meteors tilting in his face. 

Luc. Firft he deni’de yot^ad in him no right. 

Adr. Hemeanthc didraehone; the more my Ipight 
Luc, Then fwore he tharhe was a ftranger heere.^ 

Adr. And true he fwore, though yet forfworne hee 
were, 

Luc. Then pleaded I for y6u. 

Adr. And what faid be \ : 

Lm. 1 hatloue I begg’dloryou, he b egg’d of me. 
A dr. With whatperfwarfion did he tempt thy loue ? 
LucA* ich words, that in an honeft fujt might moue, 
rirft, he did prai ferny beau tie, then my fpeeeh. 

Adr, Did’ft fpeake him fairc ? 

Luc. Haue patience I befeech. 

Adr. I cannot, nor I will not hold me dill. 

My tongue, though not my heart, dull haue his will. 

He is deformed, crooked, old, and fere, 

Ill-fac’d, worfc bodied, Ibapcleffe cuery where: 

Vicious, vngentle, foolifh, blunt, vnkindc, 

Stigma- 
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[StigmaticaUUi making w orfc in minde. 
i Luc, Who would be iealous then of fuch a one ? 
NoeuiUloft is wail'd, when it is gone. 

Adr. Ah but I thinke him better then I fay: 

And yet would herein others eic* were worfe: 

Farre from her neft the Lapwing cries away j 
My heart praies tor him,though my tongue doe curfe. 

Enter S.Dromo, 

Tro. Here goe; the deske,the purfc,fweet now make 
hafte. 

Luc. How haft thou left thy breath ? 

S.Dro. By running fail. 

Air, Where is thy Mafter Dromio ? Is he well ? 
S.Dro. No, he’s in Tartar limbo, worfe then heil: 

A diuell in an euertafting garment hath him; 

On whofehard heart is button’d vp with fteele: 

A Feind,aFairie,pittile{Te and ruffe: 

A Wolfe,nay worfe, a fellow all in buffe; 

A back friend,a fhoulder-clapper, one that emmtermads 
The palfages of allies,creekes,and narrow lauds: 

A hound that runs Countermand yet draws drifoot well, 
One that before rhcludgmer carries poorc foules to hcl. 
A dr. Why man,what is the matter ? 

S.Dro. I doe not know the matter, hee is relied on 
thecafe. 

Adr. What is he arreftedJtell me at whole fuitc? 
S.Dro. I know not at whofefoitc he is arefted well; 
but is in a fuitc of buffe which refted hiin,that can I tell, 
will you fetid him Miftris redemption, the mome in 
his deske. 

Adr. Go fetch it Sifter: this I wonder at. 

Exit Lucian*. 

Thus he vnknowne to mefiiould be in debt : 

Tell me,was he arefted on a band? 

S.Dro. Not on a band,but on a ftronger thing: 

A ehahic,a chaine, doe you not here it ring. 

Adrift. Whar,the chaine ? 

S.Dro. No,no,thebell, 'tis time that I were gone: 

It was two ere I left him,and now the clocke ftrikes one, 
Adr. The houres come backe, that did I neuerhere. 
S.Dro. Oh yes,ifany home meete a Serieant,a turtles 
backe for verie feare. 

Adri. A* if time were in debt: how fondly do*ft thou 
reafon? 

S .DraTimc is a verie bankerouc,and owes more then 
he’s worth to feafon. 

Nay,he’satheefetoo :baueyou not heard men fay. 

That time comes dealing cn.by night and day? 

]f I be in debt and theft,and a Serieam in the way. 

Hath he not reafon to turnebacke 3n houre ins day? 

Enter Lucian*. 

Air. Go Dromio, there's the monie,bearc it ftraight. 
And bring thy Matter hojmcitnediatcly. 

Come fitter, 1 am pveft dovtffcfc with conceit: 

Conceit,my comfort and myftniurie. Exit. 
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Enter Anttybtlus SirAcufta. 
There’s not a man I meete but doth faluteme 
As if I were their well acquainted friend. 
And eucric one doth call me by my name : 
Some tender mome to me, fome inuite me; 
Someother giue roethankes for kindnefles; 
Some offer me Commodities to buy, 

Euen now a tailor cal’d ir.e in his fhop. 


And ftiow’d me Silkes that he had bought forme 
And therewithal! tooke meafure of mybody. * 

Sure thefe arc but imaginarie wiles, 

And Upland Sorcerers inhabite here. 

Enter Dremio-Str. 

S.Dro, Mafter,here’s the gold you fern me fcrfwW 
haue you got the pidure of old Adorn sew appavel’d? 

tAnt. What gold is this ? What uAdtm do’ft thou 
meane? “ 

S ■ Dr*. Not that Adorn that kept the Paradife: but 
that Adam that keepes the prifon j hee that goes in the 
calues-skin, that was kil’d for the Prodigall: hee that 
came behindeyou firjike an euill angel ,and bidyoufor. 
fake your libeitic- 

Ant. I vnderttand thee not, 

S.Dro. No? why ’tis a plainc cafe: he that went like 
a Bafe-Viole in a cafe ofleather; the man fir, that when 
gentlemen are tired giues them a fob, and refts them: 
he fir,that takes pittieon dccaicdmen, and giues them 
fuites of durance: he thatfets vp his reft to doc more ex¬ 
ploits with his Mace,thenaMoris Pike. 
oAnt. What thou mean’ll an officer? 

S.Dro. J fir.thc Scrieant of the Band : he that brings 
any man to anfwer it that breakes his Band: one that 
thinkes a man alwaies going to bed, and faies,God giue 
you good reft. 

Ant. Well fir,therc reft inyourfoolerie: 

Is there any fotpspucs forth to night? may we be gone} 
S.Dro Why fir, 1 brought you word an houre fince, 
that theBarke Expedition put forth to night, and ihtn 
were yon hindred by the Sericant to tarry for the Hej 
Delay ; Here are the angels that you font for todeliuet 
you. 

Ant. The fellow is diftra£l,and fo am I, 

And here we wander in illations: 

Somcbleffed power dcliuer vs from hence. 

Enter aCnrttzMt. 

Cur. Well met,well met, M a fter t Aritipbolsu: 

I fee fir you haue found the Gold.fmith now: 

Is that the chaine you promis’d me to day. 

Ant. Sathanauoide,I charge thee tempt mcnot,* 
S.Dro. Matter,!* this Miftris Sntharii 
Ant. It is the diuell. 

S.Dro. Nay,ftieis worfe,ftieis thediuels dam: 

And here (becomes in the habit of a light wench, and 
thereof comes,that the wenches fay God dam me,That'i 
as much to fay, God make me a light wench: It iswrit- 
tevhey appeare to men like an gels of light, light is an 
effeft office,and firewillburne yo^lightwencheswll 
burne,come not nccre her. 

Cur. Your man and you are raaruailous merriefir. 
Will you goe with me,wee’ll mend our dinner here? 

S.Dro. Mafter,if do cxpc& fpoon-mcate, or bcfpeifcc 
along fpoone. 

Ant. Why “Dromio t 

S.Dr*. Marrie he mutt haue along fpoone that mutt 
cate with the diuell. 

Ant. Auoid then fiend, what tcl’ft thou me of fup* 
Thou art,at you are all a forccreftc: (ping/ 

I coniure thee to leaue me,and be gon. 

Cur. Giuc me the ring of mine you had at dinner. 

Or for my Diamond the Chaine you promis’d. 

And lie be gone fir,and not trouble you. 

S.Dro. Some diuels aikc but the parings of ones mile, 
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a nut, a cbcrric- 

I hope you do not meane to cheatemc to. 

X: Auant thou witch: Come Dromolet vs go 

S. ire. Flic pride faies the Pea-cocke, Miftris ^that 

^ Cm, Now out of doubt Atttipholm is mad, 

Elfc would he neuer fodenicane himfelfe, 

A Ring he hath ofmine worth fortie Duckets, 

And for the fame he promis’d me a Chaine, 

Both one and other he denies me now : 

The reafon that I gather he is niad, 

Befides this prefent inttancc of his rage. 

Is a mad tale he told to day at dinner, 

Of his owne doores being ftm againtt his entrance. 
Belike his wife acquainted with his fits. 

On purpofe fhut the doores againft his way: 

My way is now to hie home to his boulc, 

And tell his wife, that being Lunaticke. 

He rufh’d into my houfe, and tooke perforce 
My Ring a wa y- This courfc I fitted choofe. 

For fortie Duckets is too much to look. 

Enter Antiphlut Ephef. with a Utlor. 

An. Feare me not man, I will not breakc away, 
lie giue thee ere I leaue thee fo much money 
To w arrant thee as I am refted for. 

My wife is in a wayward moodc to day, 

And will not lightly truft the Meftengcr, 

That I fhould be attach’d in Ephefut t 
I tell you 'twill found barftily in heresres. 

Enter ‘Dromio Epb.witka ropA end. 

Hecre comes my Man, I thinke he brings the monie- 
How now fir? Haue you dm I fentyoufor? 

E.Dre. Here’s that I warrant you will pay them all. 
Anti. But where’s the Money ? 

S . Dro , Why fir, I gaue the Monie for the Rope. 
Ant. Fiuehundred Duckets villainefor a rope? 

£. Tiro. lie feme you fir fiue hundred at the rate. 
Ant. To what end did I bid thee hie thee home? 1 
E. Dro. To a ropes end fir, and to that end am I re¬ 
turn’d. 

Ant. And to that end fir, I will welcome you. 

Oft. Good fir be patient. 

E. Dro. Nay ’tis for me to be patient, I am in aduer- 
fitie. 

Ofi. Good now hold thy tongue. 

E. Dro. Nay, rather perfwadc him to hold his hands. 
Amu Thouwhorefonfenfeleffe Villaine. 

£. Dro. I would 1 were fenfeleffedir, that I might 
cot feele yoer blowes. 

oAnti. Thou art fcnfible in nothin g but bIowes,and 
foisanAffc. 

£. Tro. I am an AlTe indeede, you may prooneit by 
my long earei. I haue ferued him from the houre ofmy 
Natiuitie to this inftanc, and haue nothing at hi* hands 
fotmy feruice but blowes. When I am cold, heheates 
me with beating: when I am war me, he cooles me wi th 
beating: lam wak’d with it whenTileepe, rais’d with 
it whan I fit, driuen out of doores with it when I goc 
from home, welcom’d home with it when I retume,nay 


I bearcit on myfhoulders, as abegger woonr her brat: 
and I thinke when he hath lam'd me, I {hall beggewith 
it from doore todoore. 

Enter tAdrittna, Lttciatta, Comtiz.AH^nd a Schoele- 
mnfter, cail d Pinch, 

tAnt. Come goe along, my wife is comming yon¬ 
der. 

E-Tro. Miftris nfpicefinem, refpcdl your end, or ra¬ 
ther the prop he he like the Parrat, beware the ropes end. 

Anti. \Yiltthou ftill talke? Beats Dro. 

Curt. How fay you now? Is not your husband mad ? 

Adri. His inciuility confirmcs no lefFe: 

Good Dodlor Pinch ,you area Coniurer, 

Eftablifh him in his true fence againe. 

And I will pleafeyou what you wii! demand. 

Lne, Alas how fiery, and how fbarpe he Jooke*. 

Cut. Marke,how he trembles in his cxtaile. 

Pinch. Giue me your hand, andletmce fccle your 
pulfe. 

eAnt. There is tny hand, and let it fcelc your care. 

Pinch. I charge thee Sat ban jhous’d wi thm this man, 
Toyeeld pofleftion to my bolie praiers. 

And to thy Rate of darkneffe hie thee ftraight, 
l coniure thee by all the Saints in heauen. 

Anti. Peace doting wizard,peace ; lam net mad. 

Adr. Ohthat thou weft not, poore diftrclfed ioule. 

Anti. You Minion you, are thefeyour Cuftome,s? 
Did this Companion with the faffron face 
Rcuell and feaft it at my houfe to day, 

Whil’ft vpon me the guiltie doores were fliut. 

And I denied to enter in my houfe. 

Adr. O husband,God doth know you din’d at home 
Where would you had remain’d vntill this rime. 

Free from thefe {landers, and this open lhame. 

Ami. Din’d at home ? Thou Villaine, what fay eft 
thou ? 

Dro. Sir footh to fay, you did not dine at home. 

Ant. Were not my doores locktvp, and Tftuit out ? 

Dro, Pcrdie, your doores were loebt, and you fhu?’ 
out. 

Ami, And did not fheber felfe reaile me there ? 

Dro. Sans Fable, foe her felfe reuil’d you there. 

Anti. Did not her Kitchen maidcraile, taunt, and 
fcorne me ? 

Dro. Certh fire did, the kitchin veflall feorn’dyou. 

Ant, And did not I in rage depart from thence ? 

Dro. Inveritieyou did, my bones bcares witnrfTe, 
That fince haue felt the vigor of his rape. 

Adr. Is’t good to footh him in thefe crontrano? 

Pinch. It is no fhanae, the fellow finds his vaihe. 

And yeelding to him, humors well his frenfie, 

A»t. Thou haft fob hom’d the Goidfmith to arreft 
mce. 

Adr. Alas,I lent you Mome toredeemeyou, 

By Tromio heere, who C3ine in haft for it. 

Tro, Monie by me? Heart and good will you mi®ht, 
Butfurcly Mafter not a ragge of Monie. ° 

Ant. Wentft not thou toher for a purfe of Duckets. 

Adri. He came tome, and I deliuer’d it. 

Luci. And I am witnefle with her that foe did.* 

Dro. God and the Rope-maker beare me witneffe. 
That ! was fern for nothing but a rope. 

Pinch. Miftris, both Man and Mafter is pofleft, 

I know it by their pale and deadly lookes, 

T hey 
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They muftbebound and laidcin fonie darke roomt 
Am *Say wherefore didft thou locks me forth today. 
And why doft thou denie the bagge ofgold? 

Adr* 1 did not gentle husband locke thee forth. 
Dr#* And gentle M r I recciu’d no gold : 

But I tfonfcfle fir, that we were lock'd out, 

Adr* Diflembling Villain, thou fpcak’ft filfe in both 
Ant. DilTembling harlor, thou art falfc in all. 

And art confederate with a damned packs, 

To make a loathfomc abieft fcorne of me : 

But with ihde nailcs, 11c pluckc out thefe falfe eyes* 
That would behold in me this flbamefull (port. 

Enter three or foure 3 and offer to Unit him 
Hcejfriucs, 

Adr* Oh binde him, binde him, let him not come 
neerc me, 

VinchMoxc company, the fiend is ftrong within him 
Lhc. Aye me poors man, how pale and wan he looks. 
Ant, What will you number me, thou Jailor thou ? 
I am thy prifoucr* wilt thou fuffer them to make a ref- 
cue? 

Off?* Matters let him go: he is my prifoner, and yon 
fhallnot haue him. 

Tfvch. Go binde this man, for he is franti eke too. 
*Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peeuifh Offieci ? 
Haft thou delight to fee a wretched man 
Do outrage and difplcafurc to hiiufclft? 

Off, He is my prifonev, if 1 let him go. 

The debt he owes will be requir'd of me* 

Jdr. I will difeharge thee ere I go from thee, 

Beare me forthwith vnto his Creditor, 

And knowing how the debtgrowesl will pay it. 

Good Walter Doctor fee him fafe conuey’d 
Home tomyhonfe, oh molt vnhappy day* 

Ohmoft vnhappie ftrumpet. 

2>r#, Ma4ter,Iam heere encred in bond for yon. 
Am. Out on thee Villaine, wherefore doft thou mad 
mce ? 

Dro, Will you be bound for nothing, be mad good 
Matter, cry thedjuelL 

Luc. Godhclpepoorefouks, howidlcly doe they 
talks* 

Adr * Go beare him hence, fifter go you with me: 

Say now, whole fuite ishe arretted at? 

Exeunt. Manet Offic. ?Adri, Luct.Court Am 
Off* One *Angefa a Gol d limit h, do you know him? 
Adr, I know the man : what is the ftimmc he owes ? 
Off, f T wo hundred Duckets. 

Adr, Say* how growesit due. 

Off* Due for aChaine your husband had of him. 

Adr m He did befpeake a Chain for me,but had it not. 
Cur, When as your husband all in rage to dayj 
Came to my houfc, and tooke away my Bing,. 

The Ring I fawvpon his finger now. 

Straight after did I mceteliim with 0 Chains** 

Adr, It may be fo, but I did neuer fee it. 

Come lailot^bring me where the Goidfmithis, 

I long to know,the truth hetreofat large. 
tA;.C '* 

Enter Amif kolas Siracuji* with kii Rapier drawn*, 
ayd Dromio Sirac, ■ 
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Luc. God for thy mercy, they are loofe againe, 
^r;; _And cQme with naked !words. 

Let's cal! more helpe to haue them bouid againe. 


I m. £ J 


Ojf. Away, theyT kill YS. 

Exeunt omnes. m fitfi as math, a- , 

S. tsfnt. I fee thefe Wi tche* are affraid 

S. Dr a. She that would be your wife, now ranf^ 

*Ant. Come to the Centaur, fetch our fluff. f 
thence: 

I Jong that we weie fafe and found aboord. 

Z>r», Faith flay heere this night, they will furelvd 
vs no harme l you faw they fpeaite vs faire,giue vs oL? 
me thinkes they are fuch a gentle Nation, that but f- 
the Mountains of mad flefli that claimes mamg Coj - 01 
Icouldfindeinmy heart to flay heere flill, and turnt 

Ant. I will not flay tonight for all theTownc 
Therefore away, to get our fluff* aboord. £ xtm 


ABus Quintus. Serna Trim a. 


Enter the Merchant and the GoldfmilL 

Geld. I am forry Sir that I haue hindted you, 

Burl protefl he had the Chain eofme. 

Though mofi difhoneftly he doth denie it. 

Mar. How is the man tfteem’d heere in the Citici 
Gold. Ofvcry renerent reputation fir. 

Of credit infinite, highly belou'd, 

Second to none that liues heere in the Citie: 

His word might beare my wealth at 3 ny t me. 

tJHar. Spcake foftly,yonder as I thinke he walker, 

Enter xintipholru and Dromio againe. 

Gold. Tis fo: and that felfe chainc about his heckt 
Wlucb he forfwore oioll monftroufly to haue. 

Good fir draw neerc to me. He lpeake to him:; 

Sign)or Antiphokts . I wonder much 

That you would put me to this fhameand trouble. 

And not without fome fcandall to your f elfe, 

With circumfiance and oaths, fo to denie 
This Chaine, which now you weare fo openly, 

Befide the charge, the fliainc, imprifonment. 

You haue done wrong to this my honeft friend. 

Who but for flaying on our Comrouerfic, 

Had hoifted faile, and put to fea today: 

This Chaine you had ofme, can you deny it? 

Ant. I thinke I bad, I neuei did deny it. 

Mar , Yes that you did fir,and forfworeit too. 

Ant. Who heard me to denie it or forfweareit? 
Mar. Thefe eares of mine thou knowfl did hear thee: 
Fie on thee wretch^ ’tis pttty that thou liu’fl 
To walke where any honeft men reforr. 

Ant. Thou art a Villaine to impeach me thus, 
lie proue mine honor, and mine honeftie 
Againftthee pfcfenily, if thoudar.'ftftand:' 

Mar, I dare and do defic thee for a villaine, 

’ J ji snot* .■p-.muo” . .lil. ;.r, r,z i .aid? .a 
They drare. Enter Adriana, Lnci 4 na 1 Courtcxdxjfr others, 
Adr, Hold; hart him not for God fake, he.isinad, 
Some get within him; take his fwordaway: ■ ’ 

Binde Dretaio tod, and beare them to my houfe, 

■Sjira. Runnemafter run, for Gods fake take a houfc, 
Thil is fomc Priori e, in,or we are fpoyTd. 

■; ;dw _ '.d . Exeunttothetrdnse. 

Enter 
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Enter Ladie Ahbejfe, 

Ah Be quiet people, wherefore throng you hither ? 
Adr. To fetch tny poore diftrafled husband hence. 
Let vs come in, that we may binde him fail, 

And beare him home for his recoume. 

Gold. I knew he was not in bisperfeit wits. 

Mar, 1 am (any now that I did draw on him. 

Ah. How long hath tbispoflclfion held the mart, 
Adr. This weeke he hath beene beanie, fewer fad, 
And much different front the man be was: 

But till this afternoonchis palfion 
NeVe brake into extremity of rage. 

Ah. Hath he not loft much wealth by wrack of fea. 
Buried feme deere friend, hath not elfe his eye 
Stray’d his affcSion in vulawfull loue, 

A Gnne preuailing milch in youthfull men, 

Who giue their eies the liberty of gazing. 

Which of thefe forrowes is he lubietft too l 
Adr. To none of thefe, except it be the Iaft, 

Namely, feme loue that drew him oft from home. 

Jb, You fhould for that haue reprehended him. 
Adr. Why fo I did. 

Ah, I but not rough enough. 

Adr. As roughly as my modeftie would let me. 

Ah. Haply inprmate. 

Adr. And in affemblies too. 

Ah. I, but not enough. 

Adr, It was the copie of out Conference. 

In bed he flept not for my vrging it. 

At boord he fed not for my vrging it: 

Alone, it was the fubie& ofmy Tbeame; 

In company I often glanced it: 

Still did I tell him, it was vildcandbad. 

Ah, And thereofeame it, that the man was mad. 

The venome clamors ofa iealous woman, 

Poifons more deadly then a mad dogges tooth. 
Itfeemeskisfleepes wcrchindred by thy railing. 

And thereof comes it chat his head is light. 

Thou iaift his me3te was fawe’d with thy vpbraidings, 
Vnquiet meales make ill digeflions. 

Thereof the raging fire of fea ucr bred, 

And what’s a Feaucr,buta fit of madnelTe? 

Thou fay eft his fports werehiudred by thyiaralles. 

Sweet recreation barr’d, what doth etifue 
But moodie anddull meUncholly, 

Kinfman to grim and comfortlefledifpaire, 

And at her heeles a huge infectious troope 
Of pale diftemperaturea ,and foes to life ? 

In food, in fport, and life-preferuing reft 
To be difturb’d, would mad or man, or beafl: 

.The confequence is then, thy iealous fits 
Hath fear’d thy husband from the vfcof wits. 

hue. Sheneuer reprehended him but rnildely. 

When he demean’d himlelfe,to nghjrude,and wildly, 
Why beare you thefe rebukes, and anfwer not? 

Adri. She did berray me to tiiy owne reproofc. 

Good people enter .and lay hold on him. 

Ah, No, not a creature enters in my houfe. 

J h 5 n ^yourferuams bring my husband forth 
Ah, Neither:hetooke this place for fan&uary, 
T'nrl^ ptiuiledgc him from your hands, 

1 ii I haue brought him to his wits againe. 

Or loofe my labour in aflaying it. 

Adr, I will attend my husband, be his nurfe, 


1 Diethisficknefle,forit is my Office, 

And will haue no atturncy but my felfe. 

And therefore let me haue him home with me. 1 

Ah. Be patient, for I will not let him ftirre. 

Till I haue vs’d the approoued meancsl haue, 

With wholfomcfirrups, drugges,and holy prayer* 

To make of him a formal] mart againe: 

It is a branch and parcell of mine oath, 

A charitable dutie of my order. 

Therefore depart, and leauehim heere with me. 

Adr. I will not hence, and lcaue my husband heere: 
And ill it doth bcfcemeyourbolinefle 
To feparate the husband and che wife. 

Ah. Be quiet and depart, rhoufhak not haue him, | 
Luc. Complaine vmo the Duke of this indignity. 
Adr. Come go, I will fall proftratc at hifrfeere. 

And neuer rife vntill my teares and prayera 
Haue won his grace to come in perfon hither, 

And take perforce my husband from the Abbcffe, 

Mar, By this I thinke the Dial! points at fiue: 
Anonl’mc lure the Duke himfelfe in perfon 
Comes this way to the melancholly vale j 
The place ofdepth, and fiorrie execution, 

Behinde the ditches of the Abbey heere. 

Gold. Vpon whatcaufc? 

Mar, To fee a reuerent Stracnfnm Merchant, 

Who put vnluckily into this Bay 
Againftthc Lawes and Statutes ofthisTowne, 

Beheadedpublikely for his offence. 

Gold. See where they come.we wil behold his death 
hne. Kneele to the Duke before hepatic the Abbey. 

Enter the T)uheofFphefHt } andthe Merchant of Siracsefe 
hare head, with the fdeadfmats, (dr other 
Officers. 

D«he< T et once againe proclaimed publikely, 

Ifany friend will pay the fumme for him, 

HcfihrU not die, fo much we tender him. 

Adr, Iuflice moft lacredDukeagainft the Abbcife. 
Dfikp. She is a vettuous and a reuereud Lady, 

It cannot be that the hath done thee wrong, 

AdrMsy i t pleafeyour Grace, Antipholsa my husbad. 
Who I made Lord of me, and ail i had. 

At your important Letters this ill day, 

A moft outragious fit of madnctTe rooke him: 

That defp’rattly he hurried through the Greece, 

With him his bondman, all as mad as he, 

Doing difpleafure to the Citizens, 

By lufiiing in their houfes : bearing thence 
Rings, Iewels, any thing his rage did like. 

Once did I get him bound, and lent him home, 

Whil ft to take order for the wrongs I went. 

That heere and there his furie had committed, 

Anon I wot not, by what ftrong efcape 
He broke from thofe that had the guard ofhirn. 

And with his mad attendant and himfelfe, 

Each one with irefuIIpaffion,withdravvnefvvord* 

Met vs againe, and madly bent on vs 
Chac d vs away: till raifingof mbrcaidc 
We came againe to binde them : then they fled 
Into this Abbey, whether wepurfu’d them, 

And heere the Abbetfe fhuts the gates on f s, 

Anti will not fuffer vs to fetch him out, 

Nor fend him forth, that we rosy beare him hence. 

I Therefore 
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Therefore moft gracious Duke with thy command, 

Let him be brought forth^nd borne hence for helpe* 
Duke* Long fincethy husband feru d mein my wan 
And I to thee ingag’d a Princes word, 

When thou didfi make him Matter of thy bed, 

To do him all the graccand good l could. 

Go fome ofyou, knocke at the Abbey gate* 

And bid the Lady Ahbeflc come to me : 

I will determine tins before I ttirre* 

Enter a Meffcngw* 

Oh MiftriSjMiftris, fhifr and tauc your fclfe. 

My Matter and his man are both broke looic, 

Beaten the .Maids a-row 3 and bound the Doctor 
Whofe beard they haue finiigM off with brands of fire. 
And euer as it blaz'd, they threw on him 
Great pailes of puddled myre to quench the haire j 
My M" preaches patience to him, and the while 
His man with Cizersnickes him like a foolc: 

And fure (vnlcffc you fend fome prefent helpe) 
Becvveene them they will kill the Conjurer, 

Adr. Peace foolc, thy Matter and his man arc here. 
And that is falfe thou dott report to vs. 

Ttfejf. Miftris, vpon my life 1 tel you true, 

Ihauenot breaihM almoft llnte I did fecit. 

He cries for you, and vowes if he can take you. 

To fcorch your facc 3 and to disfigure you: 

Cry with in, 

Harke,harke, I heare him Miftris: flic, be gone, 

Dubf- Come ft and by me/eare nothing; guard with 
Halberds, 

Adr. Ay me, it is my husband : witneffeyou. 

That he is borne about inuifible, 

Eucn now we hous’d him in the Abbey heerc* 

And now hes thcre,paft thought of humane rcafou- 


Enter nAntipholm, and E, D romto of Eyhcfw. 


(ftice. 


1Ant* luftice moftgrac!ousDuke,oligrantmciu- 
Eucn for the fenfire that long fined did thee. 

When 1 bedrid thee in the warres, and tooke 
Decpe fcarres to fane thy life; eucn for the blood 
That then I loft for threview grant muiuftice- 

Vnletfc the fcare of death doth make me 
dore,I fee my fonne Antifkdm and Dromte. 

E>Ant Jufticcffwcet Prince)againft j Woman there; 
She whom thougaifft to me to be my wilej 
That hath abufed and dishonored me, 

Euen m the ftrcngch and height ofiniurie: 

Beyond imagination is the wrong 

That flic this day hath fhatneleflc throwne on me, 

Difcouer how,and thou fhalt finde me iu(L 
E*Ant, This day (great Duke) flic fhut the doores 
vpon me. 

While flic with Harlots feafted in my houfe. 

Duke, A greeuous fault: fay woman,didft thou fo ? 
Adr * No my good Lord, My fdfe 3 he,and my After, 
To day did dine together; fo befall my foule, 

As this is falfe he burthens me withalL 

Luc* Nere may 1 lookeon day,nor fleepe on night. 
But ftie cels to your Hi ghnefle Ample truth* 

Gold, O pcrim'd woman! They are both forfworne. 
In this the Madman iuftly chargerh them* 

E t Ant, My Liege, I am aduifed what I fay, 

Neither difturbed with the effect of Wine, 

Nor headie-rafh prouoaVd with raging ire. 

Albeit my wrongs might make one wifec mad* 


This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner*"^ 
That Goldfmith there, were he *iot pack'd with her 
Could witneife it: for he was with me then. 

Who parted with me to go fetch a Chaine, 

Promjfing to bring it to the Porpentine, 

Where Baltbafar and I did dine together* 

Our dinner done, and he not comming thither, 

I went to feeke him. In the ftreet I met him. 

And in his companic that Gentleman. 

There did this periur’d Goidfmich fweare me downe 
That I this day ofhim receiu’d the Cbaine, 

Which Godhcknowes, I faw nor. For the which, 

He did arrtft me wi th an Officer, 

I did obey, and fenr my Pefam home 
Forcertamc Duckets: he with none return'd. 

Then faircly I befpoke the Officer 
To go in perfon with me to my houfe. 

By’ih’way, we m et my wife,her fiftcr,an d a rabble more 
Ot vilde Confederates: Along with them 
They brought one Pinch ^ hungry kane-fac’d Villaine ■ 
A meere Anatomic, a Moumebanke, 

A thred -bare lugler, and a Fortune-teller* 

A needy, hoi low* ey'd ~ftmp e-lookings w ret ch; 
Aliuing dead man* This pernicious flauc, 

Forfoorh tooke on himasaConiurer; 

And gazing in mine eyes, feeling mypulfc. 

And with no-face (as T twcrc) out-facing me, 

Cries out, I was poflefL Then altogether 
They fell vpon me, bound me, bore me thence, 

And in a darke and dankifli vault at home 
There left me and my man, both bound together. 

Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds in funder, 

I gain'd my Ireedome; and immediately 
Ra n hether to your Grace, whom I bcfeech 
To giue me ample fatbfaftion 
For thefedeept fliamcs, and great indignities- 

Gold. My Lord, in truth, thus far 1 witnes with hira: 
That he din'd not at licmc, but was lock'd out. 

T>uks, But had he fuch aChaineofrhee 5 or no? 
Gold, He had my Lord,and when he ran in heerc, 
Thefc people faw the Chaine about his neckc* 

Mar. Befides, l will be fworne thefc cares of mine, 
Heard you confcfle you had the Chaine of him, 

After you firft forfworc it on the Mart, 

And thereupon I drew my fword on you: 

And then you fled into this Abbey heere. 

From whence I thinktfbu are come by Miracle* 
E>%AnU I neuet came v ithin chefe Abbey walsj 
Nor cuerdidft thou draw thy fword on me: 

I neuer faw the Chaine, fo helpe me heauen: 

And this is falfe you burthen me withalL 

Duke, Why what an intricate impeach is this ? 

I think c you all haue drunk e of Circes cup: 

If heereyou hous'd him, heerc he would haue binf 
if he were mad, he would not pleade fo coldly ; 

You fay he dirfd at home, the Goldfmith heere 
Denies that faying* Sirra, what fay you? 

E.Drtf. Sirhedin'dewithherthcrejaE tbcPoiptu* 
tine. 

Cur. He did,and from my finger fnacht that Biug* 
SJnti. Tis true (my Liege) this Ring I had of hen 
©wfe* Saw'ft thou him enter at the Abbey heere f 
Curt, As fure (my L if ge) as I do fee your Grace. 
Duke, Why this is ftraunge: Go call the Abbeffchif 
ther. 

I rhmke you are all mated, or ftarkc mad* 

Exit 
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Exit out to the Abbtft . 

P 4 . Moft mighty Duke,vouchrafe roe fpcak a word: 
Haply I fee a friend will fauc tny life. 

And pay the fum chat may dcliuer me. 

Duke. Speake freely SirMttftAn what thou wile. 

Path. I s not your name fir call'd vinttyholttt ? 

And is not that your bondman 2>r»? 

E. <Dro. Within this hourc I was his bondman hr, 
But he I thanke him gnaw’d in two my cords, 
jvj ow r am YDrtmio^ and his man, vnbound, 

path. I am fure you both of you remember me. 

<£ro. Our felues we do remember fir by you : 
ForJately we wereboundasyouarenow. 

Yob are nor Pi»cb«s patient, are you fir ? 

father. Why looke you Grange on me ? you know 
me well. 

E,A»t. I neuer faw you in my life till now. 

Fd.Oh! griefehath chang’d me finceyou fawmelaft, 
And carefult houres with times deformed hand, 

Haue written Grange defeatures in my face : 

But tell me yet, doft thou not know my voice t 
Ant, Neither. 

Fat, Dram to, nor thou ? 

Dre. No truGmefir,norI, 

Ftt, Iamfurectiou doG? 

E.Drama, I fir, but I am fure I do nor, and whatfo- 
eucr a man denies, you are now bound to bclceue him. 

Path. Not know my voice, oh times e tremity 
Haft thou fo crack’d and fplittcd my poore tongue 
In feueu ftiort yearcs, that heere my onely fonne 
Knowes not my feeble key ofvntun’d cares? 

Though now this grained face of mine be hid 
In fap-eonfuming Winters drizled fnow. 

And all the Conduits ofmy blood fro^e vp; 

Yet hath my night oflife fome memorie : 

My wafting lampes fome fading glimmer left; 

My dull deafe cares a little vfe to heart: 

All chefe old witnefles, I cannot erre. 

Tell me, thou art my fonne ustfntiphtltu. 
v4nt. I neuer faw my Father in my life. 

Fa, Butfeuenyearcs fince, in Sirxcttfit boy 
Thouknow’ft weparced, but perhaps my fonne, 

Thou fliam’ft to acknowledge me in miferie. 

Ant. The Duke, and all that know me in the City, 

Can witnefle with me that it is not fo. 

I ne’rc faw Straeufa in my life. 

‘Duke. I tell thee Sir4cuf)4tt } twectic yearcs 
Haue I bin Patron to tsintipkolus. 

During which time, he ne’re law Siracuja : 

I fee thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enter the Ab&ttfe vitb a^nt/pbehu Sirf.t'efa , 
and Drama Sir. 

Abbejfe, Moft mightie Duke, behold a man much 
wrong'd. 

AS gather t» fee them■ 

Adr, I fee two husbands, or mine eyes deceiue me. 
^ 0c i sgcniHt to the other; 

And fo of thefe, which is the natural! man, 

And which the fpirit ? Who deciphers them ? 

* I Sit am Dramio , command him away. 

Dro. I Sir am Dramio, pray let me Gay, 

*>- Ant. Fgeentn thou not? or elfe his ghoft. 


OhmyoldeMaGer, who hath bound him 

heere ? 

AM. Who euer bound him, I will iofe his bonds, 
And gaine a husband by his ltbcrtie : 

Speake olde Sgean, if thou bee’ft the man 
That hadft a wife once call’d es£milia y 
That bore thee at a burthen twofaiie fonnes f 
Oh if thou bcc’ft the fame Sgeon, (peakc; 

And fpeake vnto the (a.mc*s£milia. 

Duke. Why heere begins his Morning ftorieright i 
Thefe two Ant if holm, thefe two fo like, 

And thefe two Dromto's , one in femblance; 

Befides her vrging of her wracke at fea, 

Thefc are the parents to thefe children, 

Which accidentally are met together. 

Fa. 1 f I dreamt not, thou arc tAomilia, 

If thou art file, tell me, where is that fonne 
That floated with thee on the fata 11 rafre. 

Abb. By men of Efidammm j he, and I, 

And the twin Dromio, all were taken vp; 

But by and by, rude Fiihermenof Cortnth 
By force tooke Dromio, and my fonne from them 
And me they left with thofe of Epidamwm. 

What then became of them, I cannot tell: 

I, to this fortune that you fee mec in. 

Duke. Anufholm thou cam’ft from forinth fir ft. 

S.Ant. No fir, n ot I, I came from Siracufe. 

Dnke. Stay, Gand apart, I know not which is which. 

E. Ant. I came from Corinth my in oft gracious Lord 
E.Dro. And I with him. 

E.Ant. Brought to this Town by that moft famous 

Warriour, 

Duke Mevafhoo, your moft renowned Vnckl*. 

Adr » Which of you two did dine with me to day? 
S.Ant, I, gentle Miftris. 

Adr, And are not you my husband? 

E.Ant. No, I fay nay to that. 

S.Ant, And fo do I, yet did file call me f«: 

And this faire Gentlewoman her fifter heere 
Did call me brother. What I told you then, 

I hopelfhall haueJcifure to makegood, 

If this be not a dreatne I fee and heare. 

Galdfmith. That is the Chaine fir, which you had of 
mee. 

S Ant. I thinke it be fir, I denie it not.' 

E.Ant. And you fir for this Chaine arrefted roe, 

Cjeld. I thinke I did fir, I deny it not. 

Adr. 1 fent you monic fir to be your baile 
By Dromh) but I thinke he brought it not. 

S.Dro. No,noneby rr>e, 

S.Ant, This purfe of Duckets I recciu’d from you, 

And Dramie my man did bring them me: 

I fee we ftill did meete each others man. 

And I was tanc for him, and he for me. 

And thereupon th efe errors are arofe. 

S.Ant. Thefe Ducketspawne 1 for my father heere. 
Duke, It fhall notneede, thy father hath His life. 

Cur. Sir I muft haue that Diamond from you. 

E.Ant. There take it,and much thanks for tuy good 
cheere. 

Abb. Renowned Duke, vouchfafe to take the paincs 
Togo with vs into the Abbey heerc. 

And hearc at large difeourfed all our fortunes, 

And all that arc aflcmbled in this place; 

That by thisfimpathized onedaies error 
Haue fuffer’d wrong, Goc, keepe vs companie, 

I » And 
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i And we fhali nuke full fatisfafcliou# 

I Thirds ihrecyearcs hand but gone in tranaile 
Of you my fonnei, 3 nd till this p relent houre 
My hesuic bur then arc ckliucred: 

The Duke my husband, and my children both, 
And you the Kalenders of their Natiuky, 

Go to aGoflips fcaft, and go with cnec. 

After fo long greefe iuch ftatiuirie. 

With all my heart,lie Goflip at this feaft. 


Exeunt omttes. {Jfytanct the two Dremit?s and 
two Brothers. 

S.Byo, Maft, (lull I fetch your ftuffc front fhipbord? 
E.x4n. r Dromio,yvhts.i ftuffc of mine haft thou imbarkt 
Dr#. Your goods that lay athoft fir in the Centaur. 
S.Aat. He f peakes to me, I am your maftcr Uremia. 


The Comedie ofErrors, 


gowith vs, wee ’1 looke to that anon, 

Embrace thy brother there, reioycc with hira. b . 

SSDro. There is a fat friend at your mafters houfc " 
That kitchin’d me for you to day at dinner: * 

She now fhali be my lifter, not my wife, 

E.pMe thinks you aremy glafle,& not my broths. 
I fee by you, I am a fweeufac'dyouth, *' 

Will you waikein to fee their golfippingf 
S .Dro. Not I fir,you are my elder. 

EfDro. That’s a queftion,how fliall we trie it. 
S.Dr#. Wce’l draw Cuts for the Signior, till A., 
lead thou firft. 6 9 

£.Dre, Nay then thust 

We came into the world like brother and brother t 
[ And now let’s go hand in hand, not one before another 

£xtun t , 


FINIS. 


ioi 


Much adoe about Nothing. 


»J Buyprimus, Scena prima. 


Enter Ltenm Gwtrnoar ofMefina, Innogen his wife,He¬ 
ro hie (Unghter, md Beatrice ka Neecepiib a mejfcnger. 

feottato* 

Lcarncinthis Letter, that Peter of Arra~ 
gm 1 tonics this night to Medina. 
f Mtf He is very ncereby this : lie was not 
three Leagues off when I left him. 

JLwtt* How many Gentlemen hauc you loft in this 

Mcjf* But few ofany fottjand none ofname,' 

Leon. A vi&orieis twice it felfc, when the acchieuer 
brings home full numbers: I finde hcere, that Don Pt~ 
ttr hath beftowed much honor on a yon 5 
led Claudio. 

MtffMuch deferu’d on his parted equally remem- 
bred by Don Pedro > he hath borne himfdfe beyond the 
promife of his age, doing mthefigureofa Laoabe, the 
feats of a Lion, he hath indeede better bectred expe&a- 
tion, then y 011 muft expeft of me to tell you how. 

Leo. He hath m Vnckle heerc in 'Mcffim s wil be Ycry 
much glad ofit# 

Tdejf* X hauc alreadie dcltuered him letters, and there 
appraresmuch ioy in him, euen fo much, that ioy“could 
notffsew itfdfc modeft enough* without a badg of bit- 
terneffe. 

Leo* Didhcbreakeoutinto teares ? 

Mcf* In great meafiirc# 

Leo* A kinde ouerflow of ktndncfle, there are no fa¬ 
ces truer, then thofc that arc fo waflVd, how much bet¬ 
ter is it to weepe at ioy ? thcn to toy at weeping? 

Bea* I pray you, is $ignioi: Mownutnto return'd from 
thcwarres,orno? 

M*f. I know none of that name, Lady, there wi* 
nonefueh in the arm ie of any fort. 

Leon. W^acishethatyeu askefor Ncece? 

Hero. My coufin meanes Signs or Benedick of Padua 
Mtf. Ohesrcturrfdjandaspleafant asenerhc was* 
Beat* He fet vp his bill here in MeJJina^Si challeng’d 
Cupid at the Flight: and my Vncklcs foolc reading the 
Challenge, fubferib’d for Cupid, and challeng'd him at 
thcBurbolt. I pray you,how many hath bee kil’d and 
catcnin thefe warrcs?Bur how many hath he kil’d? for 
indeed, I promis'd to cate all of his killing# 

Leon. ’Faith Neece,you taxc Signior Bcnedicfec too 
much, but hee I be meet with you, I doubt Unde, 
MeJf.He hath done good feruiee Lady in thefe wars* 
* < * 1 - y ou bad mufty yiSuali,* and he hath holpe to 
case it: he s a very valiant Trencherman, free hath an 
excellent flomackc. 


7t1§f[. And a good fouldicr too Lady, 

Andagoodfouldiertoa Lady. Butwhatishe 
to a Lord ? 

A4eff. A Lord to a Lord* a man to a man, fluff with 
all honourable vertues. 

Bear, It iufo indeed, he isnolefTc then a fluff man: 
but for the fluffing well, we arc all mortal!; 

Leon, Youmuft not (fir)miflakcmy Neece, there is 
a kind of merry war betwixt Signior Benedick, & her : 
they ncuer nicety but thefe s a skirmifh of wit between 
them* 

Bta t Alas,he gets nothing by that. In our laft con- 
Sift, foil re of his flue wits went halting off, and now is 
the whole man gouertfd with one : fo that ifhee haue 
wit enough to krepe himfelfc warmc, let him beare k 
for a difference betweenchimfclfc and his hoffc: For it 
is all the wealth that he hath left, to be knowne a reaso¬ 
nable creature* Who is his companion now? He hath 
cucry month a new fwornc brother, 

Mtf I J sc poflible ? 

Bear. Very eafilypoffiblc:he w'eareshis faith but as 
the fafhion ofhis hat, it euer changes with y next block, 

(Jbfejf, I fee (Lady) the Gentleman is not in your 
bookes. 

"Bca. No,and he were, I would bnrne my ftndy. But 
I pray you, who is his companion ? Is there no young 
fltjuarernow/ that will m&ke a voyage with him to the 
diucll? 

He is moft iiuhe company of the right noble 

Claudio* 

Beat* O Lord, he will hang vpon him like a difeafe: 
he is fooner caught then the peftilence, and the taker 
rtms prcfencly mad. God hdpe the noble Claudio^ ifhee 
hanccaught the Benedict, it will cofl him a thoufand 
pound ere he be cur'd. 

Me I will hold friends with you Lady* 

Bra* Do good friend. 

Leo. You* 1 ne'remntmdNeece* 

Bea* No, not till a hoc January, 

Mejf. Don Pedro is approach'd* 

Inter don Pedrp^C[audio r Benedick *, Balthafar^ 
and hhn the b&fiard. 

Pedro* Good Signior Leomto* you are come to meet 
your trouble : the fafliion of the world is to mioidcofl, 
and you encounter it, 

lion. Ncuer came trouble to my hoofe'in rhelikencj 
of your Grace: for trouble being gone^ comfort foould 
rcmainc: but when you depart from me,forrow abidcf* 
and happineffe takes his leaue. 

I 3 Ftdre- 
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Much adoe about Nothing. 



‘Pedro, You embrace your charge too willingly: I 
thinke this is your daughter, 

Leomto. Her mother hath many times told me fo, 
Boned. Wcrcyou in doubt chat you askther? 
Lewmo, Signior Benedicke^no, for then were you a 
childe* 

Pedro, You haue ir full Benedicke,we may ghefffc by 
this,what you 3rc, being a man, truely the Lady fathers 
her ielfc: be happie Lad)\ for youaie like an honorable 
father, 

Ben, IfSignior LftfJMf^beher father, fhe would not 
haue his head on her {boulders for al MclTin^as like him 
as fhe is* 

"Beat. I wonder that you will ftill be talking, fignior 
Benedicke.no body markes you, 

Ben, What my dccrc Ladie Difdaine ! ore you yet 

liuinor ? 

Beat. Is it pofTiblc Difdaine fhould die, while fhee 
hath fuch meete footle to feede it^as Signior Bcnedicke? 
Cuvcefic it felfe muft corniert to Difdaine,if you come in 
her pre fence* 

Bene. Then is curccfie a turne-coate, but it is cer¬ 
tain lam loncdofall Ladies, onely you excepted : and 
I would 1 could findc in my heart that I had not a hard 
hcartjfor truely i louc none* 

Beat. A decre happineffc to women,they would clfe 
haue beetle troubled with a permtious Suicr, 1 chankc 
God and my cold blood,! am of your humour for that,I 
had rather hearc my Dog barke at a Crow, than a man 
fweare he loucs me* 

Bene. Godkeepeyour Ladifhip [fill in that uijndc, 
fo fome Gentleman or ocher fhall feape a prcdcllinate 
icratcht face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it warlc^and'cwere 
fuch a face as yours were* 

Bene, Well,you arc a rare Parrat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, isbetter thanabcaft of 
your. 

Ben, I would my hovfe had the fpced of your tongue, 
and fo good a continuer, but keepe your way a Gods 
name,! haue done. 

Beat. Youalwaies end with a ladestrkke, I know 
you of old. % 

Tedro* This is the fummcofall: Leonatofi^mot £lm- 
*&,and fignior Bmcdkkc ; my deere friend Leemto* hath 
inuited you ail, I tell him we fhail flay here, at the leaf! 
a monech, and he heartily praiesfome occafiou may de¬ 
tains vs Longer: I dare fwearc hee is no hypocrite, but 
praics from his heart. 

Leon. If you Tweare, my Lord, you fliali not be for- 
fworne, let mee btdyou welcome, my Lord, beingre- 
conciled to the Prince your brother: I owe you all 
duetie P 

lohn. Ithankeyou, I am not of many words, but I 
thanke you, 

Leon. Pleafc it your grace leade on? 

Pedro. Your hand Le&rik&jNt will goe together* 
Exeunt, Manet benedick* and Claudio . 

Clm. Benedick** did ft thou note the daughter of fig- 
idiot Leomtoi 

Bene. 1 noted hernot,bift I lookc on her. 

Clan. Is fhe not amodeftyong Ladle ? 

Bene. Doe you queftion me ai an honeft man fhould 
doe, for my fimpk true lodgement ? or would you haue 
me fpeake after my cuftome, as being a profeffed tyrant 
to their fexc l 


CUh. No,I pray thee fpeake in foberitidgcmenT'^ 

"Senei Why yfajth me thinks fhee s too low for j hi. 
praife,too browne for a fairq praif Cj and too iittie f or * 
great praife,onely this commendation I can affoor<j (J 
that were fliee other then Ihe is, flic weresnhandfonJ' 
and being no otber,buta 5 fhe is ,,1 doe not like her. 1 

CUh, Thouthink’ft laminfport, I pray thee tel! 
truely how thou lik’fther. 

»?. Would you buie her, that you enquiec after 

her/ 

fiatt. Can the world buie fuch a iewell ? 

Ben. Yea.ancl a cafe to put it into,but fpeake yoa this 
with a lad brow? Or doe you play theSoweingiaekcto 
tell vs Cupid is a good Hare-finder, and Vulcan a ra« 
Carpenter: Come, in what k ey {hallamantakeyotito 
goe in thefong? 

clan. In mine eie, fhe is the fweeteft Ladie tliatrutt 
I lookt on. 

Bene. 1 can feeyet withoutfpeflacles, and I fee no 
iijch matter : there’s her cofin, .and jflie were not polf t f t 
with a furte, cxceedcs her as much inbeautie, as theftft 
of Male doth the laft of December: but I hope you hsji { 
no intent to turne husb 3 iid,haue you ? 

CU». I would fcatce trufl riiy felfe, though I ] 
fyvorpe the concrarie,if//i?n> would be my wife. 

'Bette. Ifi come to this? in faith hath not the world oik 
man but he will wearc his cap with ftifpitioii ? fhall I no 
uer fee a batchcller of three (core againe ? goe to yfaith. 
and thou wilt ncedes thruft thy ncckeinco a yoke,wea[t 
the print ofit.and figh away fundaies: lookc, don Mt 
is returned to fecke you. 

Enter don Pedro John the bafiard. 

Pcdr, lyhatfccret hath held you here, thatyoufol- 
lowed not to Leonatees ? 

Betted. I would your Grace would eonflraine rate to 
tell. 

Pedre. I charge thee on thy allcgeancc, 

Een. You heare, Count Claudio, I ran be fecret as a 
dumbenmi, I would haue you t hi like fo (but onmyil. 
legiance, marke you this, on my allegiance) hee is in 
louc. With who ? now that is your Grates part imirkt 
how iliort his anfwere is, with Hero, Leon aloes fliort 
daughter, 

CUh. If this were fo,fo were it vttred. 

Boned. Like the old tale,my Lord,it is not fo,nor ’twai 
not fo; but indecdcjGod forbid it fhould be fo. 

Clan. If my palfion change not fhoitly, God forbid it 
fhould be otherwife. 

Pedro. Amen, ifyouloue her, for the Ladie is vent 
well worthie. 

CUh. You fpeake this to fetch me in,my Lord. 

Pedr. By my troth I fpeake rriy thought,. 

£Uh. And in faith,my Lord,I fpoke mine. 

Betted. And by ray two faiths and troths.my Lord, I 
fpeake mine. 

CUh. Thatlloueher,Ifeele. 

P/dr. That fhe is worchie,I know. 

Betted- That I neither feele how fliee fhould belo- 
ued , nor know how fhee fhould be worthiCj is the 
opinion that fire cannot melt out of me, I will die in it it 
the flake. 

Ac^.Thou wafteuer an obflinate heretique inthe de¬ 
fy ight of Beau tie. 

C/*»». And neuer could maintaine his part, but intne 
force of his will. 

Bent. That 


<iPvfucb adoe about ZP(othing. 


That a woman concerned me, I tbanke her : that 
rtXpUghc tnee vp, IHkewifc giue hec moft humble 
■ • but that I will haue a rechate winded in ray 

thank ■ i „ nan bugle in aninuifibie baldrickc,ail 

I will no, do thon, ,he 
¥Vom * t0 miftruft any , I will doe my (clfe the right co 
Wt n Lie i and the fine is, (for the which I may goe the 
c TiwililiucaBacclKllot'. 

p dr» Ifhalt fee thee ere r die, looke pale with lone, 
~f Vith anger, w ith fickneffe, or with hunger, 
Lord not with louc .-prone that euer 1 loofe more 

wLd with.louc, then I WtU get agamewith diinking, 
keout mine eyes witha Ballet-makers penne, and 
at the doorcofa brotheUhoufc i or the figne 

^^Pedre, \Vell, ifeucr thou dpoftfall flora this faith, 
, 011 wilt prone a notable argument. 

Bene. If! do,hang me in a bottle like a Cat,& llroot 
me and he that hit’s runlet him be clapt on the flioul- 

t; ideal -iAdsm. 

pedre. We!l,astime firalkrte: In time the fauage 

Bull doth beare tnevoakc. 

Bene, The fauage bull may, but if cuer the fenfible 
Bcnedicke beare it, plucke off the bulks homes, and let 
them in my forehead, and let me be vildcly painted, and 
in fuch "ft 11 Letters as they write, heerc is good horle 
to hire ket them fignific vndcr my figne, here you may 
fee Benedickl the married man. 

Clm. Ifthis fhould euer happen, thou wouldiibec 

home mad- . 

Pedro. Nay,if Cupid haue not fpent all his Qu rncr in 

Venice, theii wilt quake for this fhortly. 

Bene. I looke for an earthquake coo then. 

Pedro. Weil, you will temporiz.c with the houres, in 
the meant time, good Signior Benedick?, repaire to Les- 
mtees, commend me to him, and tell him I will not fade 
him at fupper, for indeedehehath made great prepara¬ 


tion. 


_ _| j. 

r Btne, I haue almofl matter enough in me for inch an 

Embaffage, and fo I commit you. 

Cii». To the tuition of God. From myhoufe, if! 
had it, 

Pedro. The fixt ofliiiy.Vour louing friend, Bexedic^ 
Bene. Nay mockc not,mocke not i the body ofyour 
difeourfe is fometime guarded with fragments, anti the 
guatdes are but fiightly bailed on neither, ere you fiout 
old ends any further, examine your confidence, and fo l 
leaueyou. Exit. 

CUh, MyLiege,yourHighneffcnow may docmec 
good. 

Pedro. My loue is thine to teach,teacb it but how, 
And thou {halt fee how apt it is to learne 
Any hard Leffon that may do thee good, 

Clm. Hath Leonato any fonne my Lord ? 

Pedro, Nochildebuc Hero, fhe* his onely heire. 
Doft thou afteft her ( Usedto ? 

CUh. O my Lord, 

When you went onward on this ended aftion,* 

Hook’d vponher withafouldiws eie. 

That lik'd, but had a rougher taskc in hand. 

Than to driue liking to the name of loue: 

But now I am return'd, and that warre-thoughts 
Haue left their places vacant; in their roomes. 

Come thronging foft and delicate defires. 

All prompting mee how fatre yong Hero it, 

Saying Hik’d her ere I went to wanes. 
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Pedro. Thou wilt be like a Ioucr prefcntly. 

And ure the hearer with a booke of words: 

If thou doft louc faire ttero 3 chcrilli it, 

And 1 will breaks with her: wart not to this end, 

That thou beganft to twirt fo fine a flory ? 

Clm* How fweedy doe you mimfier to louc. 

That know loues griefe by his complexion! 

But left my likingmight too fodaine leemc f 
1 would haue falu'd it with a longer treadle, 

Ped, What need ^bridge much broder then the flood? 
ThefaU cft graunt is the neceflkie : 

Looke what will fcruc^s fit: tisoncejthouloncftj 
And I will fit thee with the rcmedic, 

I know vve{hallhaue reudlmg to night, 

I will all time thy pan in iomc difgiiifc 
And tell fa ire Hero lam Claudio 3 
And in hrrbofomc Ik vnclalpe myhearf f 
And take her hearing .priloner with the force 
And ftrong incoumcr of my amorous tale : 

Then after, to her father will 1 brcake 5 
And the conclusion is, fiaec fhall be thine. 

In pradlife Jet vs put it prefendy, Extuvt. 

* Enter Lc ornate and an old man brother to Leonato, 

Leo* How now brother,where k my eol’en your ion: 
hath he prouided this muficke ? 

Old , He is very bulk about it, but brother, I can tell 
you newes that you yet dreamt not ofl 
Lo. Are they good ? 

Old. As the eueucs ftamps them,but they haue a good 
coucr; they Hie w well outward, the Prince and Count 
Claudio walking in a thick pleached alley in ray orchard, 
were thus ouer-heard by a man of mine i die Prince dif- 
eouered to Claudio that hee loued my niece your daugh¬ 
ter, and meant to acknowledge it this night in a dance , 
and ifhee found hcraccordant, hee meant to take the 
prefciK time by the top , and inflamly breake with you 
of it. 

Leo* Hath the fellow any wit that told you this? 

Old . A good fharpe fellow, I will fend for him, and 
queftionhim yourfdfe* 

Leo, No, no; wee will hold it as a dreamy til! it ap- 
pgircr it felfe: but 1 will acquaint my daughter vmhajl. 
♦that iiie may be the better prepared for an anfwer,if per- 
aduciuurc this bee true : goeyou and tell her of it: coo- 
fins, you know what you haue to doe ,0 I cue you mer- 
cic friend s goe you with mee and I will vfe your skilf, 
good cofin haue a care this bufie time. Exeunt* 

Enter Sir lohn the Bafiard t and C&nradehts companion. 
Qon* What the good yeeic my Lord why are you 
thus outofmeafure fad? 

loh* There is no meafure in the occafion that breeds, 
therefore the fadnefle is without limit. 

Cm. You fhould heare reafon. 
hhn. And when I haue heard it 7 what blelfing brin- 
geth it? 

Cm. Ifnot a prefent remedy ^yet a patient fufferance, 
hh* I wonder that thou (being as thou faift thou arc, 
borne vnder Saturn* ) goeft about to apply a motall me¬ 
dicine, to a mortifying mifehiefe : I cannot hide what I 
am: I muft bee fad when I haue caufe, and fmile atho 
mans iefts, eat when I haue ftoraacke* and wait for no 
manslcifm‘e:fleepewhenIanidrowfie } and tendon no 
mans bufineffejaugh when I am merry,and daw no man 
in his humor. 

Con. Yca,buc you muft not tnakethe ful fiiow of this 
till you may doe it without controUmenr, you haue of 
__ lat e 
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late flood out again ft your brother 3 and hec hath tanc 
' you newly into hit grace, where it is impoflibleyou 
fhould take root,but by the fake weather that you make 
yout felfe,it U needful that you frame the feafon for your 
owne harueft. 

John* 1 had rather be a canker in a hedge, then a rofe 
in his grace,and it better fits my blond to be difdain'd of 
alljthento fafhion. a carriage to rob Joue from any:in this 
(though I cannot be laid to be a flattering honeft man ) 
It muft not be denied but I am a plaint dealing villaine,! 
amtruftedwith amuffdl y andehfraiicbifde wichaclog, 
therefore I hauc decreed, not to fin gin my cage: if I had 
my mouth jl would bite: if I had my liberty,! would do 
my liking; in the meane time, let me be that J am , and 
fccke not to alter me. 

Con* Can you make no vfe of your difeontent ? 

John* 1 will make all vfe of it 5 for I vfc it onely. 

Who comes here ? what ncwci Berachi *? 


\ fwb_ adoe ab out 3\(ctbing. 


Enter 'Berackto. 

Bor. I came yonder from a great Cupper, the Prince 
your brother it royally entertained hyLeonatu^ndl can 
giiie you intelligence of an intended marriage. 

John. Will it (erne for any Modell to build mifehiefe 
on > What isheefora foole that betrothes himfclfe to 
vrsquietneffc ? 

Bor, Mary it is your brothers right hand. 

John, Who,the inoft exquifite Claudio > 

'Bor. Eucn he. 

John. A ptopei fquier, and vvho,and tvhc, which way 

lookeshe ? 

Bor, Mary on fftre, the daughter and Hfcire of L«- 
nato. 

John, A very forward March-chi eke, how came you 
to rht* i 

Bor, Being entertain’d for a perfumer,** I was frnoa- 
kingamufty roome, come* me the Prince and C/audto, 
hand in hand in fad conference : [ whipt behind the Ar¬ 
ras,and there heard it agreed vpon.tiiat thePrinceftiotiid 
wooe Hero for himfclfe, and hailing obtain'd her, giuc 
her to Count Clmdio. 

John. Comc,com5,iet vs thither, this may prouc food 
to my difpleafure.that young ftart-vp hath ait the glorie 
of my ouerthrow : iflcancroffehimauy way, Iblefle 
my felte eucry way, you are both lure, and will aifift 

mee? 

Conr. To the death my Lord. 

Iohn. Let vs to rhe great fupper, their eheere is the 
greater that I am fubdued, would the Cooke were of my 
mindetlhall wegoe proue whatsto be done? 

Bor, Wee’ll wait vpon your Lordfhip. 

Exeunt, 


< tdUusSecmdus . 


Enter Lcmato, bis brother, hie wife. Hero hit daughter, mi 
Beatrice hie ncece,stnd a hinfmm. 

Leenoto. Was not Count John here at fupper ? 
Brother. I faw him not, 

Beatrice. How tardy that Gentleman lookes, Incuer 
can fee him,but I am heart-burn’d an howre after* 

Hero. He is of a very melancholy difpofitioil. 


■ ?. eMr,ct * Hce were an excellent man that wete^j' 
iuft in the mid-way between# him and Benedick* the !°* 
js too like an image and laics nothing, and the oih« t"* 
like my Ladies cldeft lonnc, cueintorc tailing, ® 9 

Leon. Then halfc fignior Benedicks tongue in £ on 
Johns mouth, and halfc Count Johns mclanchojv in c; 11 * 
nior Benedi cks face* 5‘ 

Beat. With a good legge.and a good foot vnckle M( i 
money enpogh in his purfc, fuch a man would winnean, 
woman in the world, if he could get her good will, ^ 

Leon, B y my troth Neccc, thou wil t neuer get thee 
husband/if thou be fo Hire wd of thy tongue. 

Brother. Infaith Ihee’s too curft. 

Beat. Too curft is more then eurft,I fliall leffen God 
fending that way: for it is laid, God fend* a curfl Cow 
fhort homes,bur to a Cow too curft he fends none. 

Leon, So, by being too curft, God will fend you Do 
homes. 

Beat. luft, ifhe fend me no husband, forthewhid 
biclTmgJ am at him vpon ray knee* eucry morning an 4 
cuening : Lord, I could nor endure a husband with 
beard on his facej had rather lie in the woollen. 

Leonatt, Youmay light vpon a husband that hath no 
beard. 

Batriee. What fhould I doe with him ? drdTe him in 
my apparelljand make him my waiting gentlcwoitianJiie 
that hath a beard,is more then a youth: and he that hath 
no beard, is Icfie then aman: and hee that is more thena 
youth, is not for mec:audhe chat is leffethena man,! ju 
not for him; therefore I will cuenukefixepenccmtsf 
nell of the Bcrrord.and lcade his Apes into hell. 

Leon. W'cll thcn,goeyou into hell. 

Btat, No,buttothegate, and there will the Dcuill 
me etc mcc like an old Cu ckold with homes on his head 
and fay, get you to heauen Beatrice , ^et you to heauen 
htere’i no place for you maids, fodeliucrX vp my Apts, 
and away to S.Peter : for the heauens, hce fhewes m« 
where the Batchellers fit, and there iiue weeaitncnyaj 
the day is long. 

Brother. Well neece, I truflyou will be rul’d by yout 
father. 

Beatrice. Yes faidi, it is my cofens dutic to make curt* 
fie,andfay,a* it pleafeyou: but yet for all that colin,let 
him be a handfomc fellow, or dfe make an other curfie, 
and fay, father,as it pleafe me. 

Leonato. Well neece,I hop e to fee you one day fitted 
with a husband. 

Beatrice. Not till God make men of feme other mtt- 
tall then earth, would it not grieuca woman to bcouct. 
maftred witha peece ofvaliantduftf to make account#f 
her life to a ctod of waiward marie ? no vnckle, ilenone: 
Adams formes are my brcthrcn,and truly I hold it a finite 
to match in my kinred. 

Leon. Daughter, remember what I tolt) you, if the 
Prince doefolicityou in thatkinde,you know your »n« 
fwere. 

Beatrice . The fault willbeinthemuficke cofin,tfyou 
be not woed in good time: if the Prince bee too impor¬ 
tant, tell him there is meafure in cuery thing, 8c fo dance 
out the anfwcre,forheare me Hero, wooing,^wedding, U 
repenting, is as a Scotch i jgge, a meafure, and a cinque- 
pace : the firft fuitc is hot and hafiy like a Scotch ijggc 
(andfullasfantafticall) the wedding manerly modtd, 
fas a meafure) fullofftatc 8c aunehcntry,*nd then comei 
repentance, and with his bad legs falls into the cinque- 
pace fafter and fafter, till he fluke* into his graue. 

* Leeiutw. 
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rofiiivou apprehend paffing flirewdfy, 
gp«. lhaue Igood eye vnckle,! can fee a Church 

k^*J«)*Th c rcucllets are eatring brother, make good 

T> e dro,Claudio,mdBenedickSs<t«d Baltkafar, 
* HHr j^ht John Maskers with a drum. 

% f^Ladywill you walke about with your friend? 
a * So you walke lofily,aad looke fwcedy,and lay 
w o 1 *m yours for the walke, and cfpecialiy when 1 
nothing* J 

With me in yout company. 

0r». I may fay fo when 1 pleafe. 

Vtdro. And when pleafe you to lav fo? 
litre. When I like your fauour, for God defend the 
t u te fhould be like the cafe. 

h ptdw* My v ^* or i within the houte 

is \yhy then youtvifor Pnould be thatcht* 
fedrl, low if you fpeakc Loue* 

jjf^.'welUI would you did like ine, t 
OlUr t So would not I for your ernne fakc/or 1 haue 

nian'tc ill qtiiilicics- 

Which is one ? 

Mat* I fay toy prayer* alowd. 

Be#*t loueyon the becta^the hearers may ery Amen. 
l\Ur- Goii match me with a gootidamiceir. 

irf/ZvAiafiO' , . r . , . 

And God keep* him out of my fight when the 

daunccis done: anfvvci Clarke- 

No more words the Clarke isanfwered p 
Vrfuhu 1 know r you well enough^you arcSigriiur^- 
thmP* 

Antk At a word, lam not* 

prftild* 1 know you by the wagling ofyour head* 

Anth , To tell you rrue, I counterfet him. 

Vrfii* You could nciicr doc him fo ill well, vnlefTe 
you were the very man; here’s his dry hand vp & down* 
you arc he, you are he* 

Anth* At a word I am not* 

Vrftiht. Come t eomc 5 docyou thinkc I doc not know 
you by your excellent wk ? can vertuc hide it felfc i goc 
Limine,you are hCj graces will appeare, and there s 
an end. 

Scat, Will you not tell me who told you fo ? 

Sw. No, you (hall pardon me. 

Bea f. Nor will you not tell me who you are j 
Betted* Not now* 

Brttt. That I was difdainfuU, and thill had my good 
wit out ofthe hundred merry tales: well,this wasSigni- 
or Benedick* that faid fo, 

Bene, What’s he ? 

Beat. I am fare you know him wcli enough. 

Bene. Not ^belecuemc, 

Be$t m Did he neuer make you laugh ? 

2 few<?i I pray you what is he.? 

Beat. Why he is the Princes kafter^ very dull fook, 
onely his giitis j in deuifingimpofsiblc{landers 9 none 
but Libertines delight in him* and the commendation is 
not ia his wi tte, but in his villanie,for hce both pkafeth 
mm and angers them ^ and then they laugh at him s and 
beat him i lamfurehcis in the Fleet $ I^vouldhehad 
boonied me. 

Bent* When I know the GentJcmianjIle tell him what 
jreu%, fubiv.I . 


Bm. Do, doj heel but brtakc a companion or tvi^o 
on me, which peraduenturc (not markt^ or not lauglfd 
at) ftrikes him into me!anchoily, and then there’s a Par« 
tridge wmgfaucd, for the fooic will cate no fupper that 
night. Wc tnuft follow the Leaders. 

Ben; In eucry good thing* 

Bea, Nay, if they leadc to any ill > I will leaue them 
at the next turning# Exfflnt. 

Aiptjicheftir the dance, 

hhn* Surciny brother is amorous on Hew* and hath 
withdrawnt her father to breake with him about it; the 
Ladies follow hcr^ndbuc oneviforrcmaincs. 

Borachic m had that is fiartdic ,I know him by his bea- 
ring. 

fob#. Arc not you fignror Benedick^ 

CUp, i. You know me vjcIL I am hee* 

Iehn. Signior s you arc verie ncerc my Brother in his 
IguCj he is enamoi'd on Hero 5 1 pray iyou diifwade him 
from hetj flic is no cquall for his birth; you may do the 
part ofan honeft man in it. 

Clmdio* How know you beloues her ? 
lohn* 1 heard him fwcare his afFedfion, 

Bor, So did I to and he (wore he would manic her i 
tonight, 

lohn. Come, let vi to the banquet* Sx.manet Qlm* 
Clm. Thus an! were I in name of Benedi eke, 
Buthcare thefeill newes with the earcs of Ctaudio* 

*Tis eertaine fo, the Prince woes for hindcife: 

Fricndfrip 13* ecmftaiH in all other things^ 

Saue in the Oflice and affaires ofloue: 

Therefore all beat ts in louc vfe their owne tongues* 

Let euerteeye negotiate for it felfc, 

And truft no Agent: for beautie is a witch, 

Aga'mft whofc channel,faith meketh Ueo blood : 

This is an accident of hourely proofV, 

Which I miftmftcd not. Farewell therefore Hero, 

Enter Bmedtckf* 

Ben. Count (Undu>* 

Clm* Yca.the fame. 

Ben* Come, will you go With me? 

0m* Whither? 

Ten, Eucn to the next Willow, about your own bu* 
fineffe, Count. What fafhion will you wcarc i't\c Gar# 
land oft'? About your necke,hke an Vfurers chainc ?Or 
vndcryour aroie, like a Lieutenants fcarfe ? You muft 
we arc it one way, for the Prince hath got your Hero* 
Claui I wifli him ioy of her. 

Ben* Why i hat's fpoken like an honeft Di-outer* fo 
they fel Bullodccs: but did you thinke the Prince wold 
haue ferued you thus ? 

CUi<i I pray you kaue me* 

Ben* Ho no w you ftvike like the btindm3n/twas the 
boy that ftoleydurmcate, andyou’l beat the poft. 

Clm, If it will notbe, Jlelc3ueyou. Exit* 

Ben* Alas poorc hurt fowkj now will he creepc into 
fedges: But that my Ladi c Beatrice fhould know & 
not know me; the Princes foole!Hah? It may be I goc 
vnder that title, becaufc I am merrie : yea but fo I am 
apt to do my felfe wrong: I am not fo reputed, it is the 
bafe (though bitter) difpofition of Beatrice } that putPs 
the world into hcrpcrfon 5 andfogiues me om; wcILjle 
be reuenged as I may. 

Enter the Prince; 

Pedro. Now Sigmon where's the County did you 
fee him? 

’Ben 
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cZMwh a Joe about 


Bene* Troth my Lord,! hmcpUyed the part ©f Lady 
Fame, 1 found him hcere as melancholy as a Lodge in a 
W arren,I cold him,and J thmke,tokl him true,tfaac your 
grace had got the will of ibis young Lady, and I offered 
him my company to a willow tree* either to make him a 
garland,as being forlakeo,or to binde him a rod* as be¬ 
ing worthy to be whipt. * 

Pedro* To be whip t,what’s his fault ? 

Bent* The flat tranlgrcffion of a Schoole-boy , who 
being oucr-ioyed with finding a birds neft*fhcwes it his 
companion and he ftcales it* 

Pedro. Wilt thou make a cruft, atranfgreflion ? the 
Cranfgreffion is in the ftcaler, 

Bin. Yet it had not beencamiffetherod had beenc 
made, and the garland too Jot the garland he might haue 
wornehimfelfc,and the rod hee mighthaue beftovvedon 
you i who(as I take itjhaue ftolnc his bird* neft, 

Pedro* I will but teach them to fing, and reffore them 
to the owner* 

Bene . If their finging anfwcr your faying s by my faith 
you fay honeftly* 

Pedro* The Lady Beatrice hath a quarrdl to you 5 the 
Gentleman that daunft with her , told her fhec is much 
wrong'd by you. 

Bene* O fhc mifufdc me paft the insurance of a block: 
an oakebut with one greene leafeonitj would haue an- 
fwered her: my very vifor began to affnme hfe.and fcold 
withher; fheetoldmee, not thinking I had bccne my 
felfe, that 1 was the Princes leftcr, and that I was duller 
then a great thaw, hudlin* ieft vpon ieft, with fuch im- 
poffibleconueianec vpon me, that 1 flood like a man at a 
marke* with a whole army fhooting at me: fhcc fpeakes 
poyny ards, and cuery word ftabbes : if her breath were 
as terrible as terminations, there were npliumg neore 
her, fire would infcS: to the north ftarre : Iwouldnot 
marry hcr,though flic were tndowed with all that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgrefi, fhc would haueroade 
Hmr#/wbaueturnd fpit, yea, and bane cleft his club to 
make the fire too: come, talkc not ofher, you Aral! fmde 
her the infernal 1 Ate in good apparelh 1 would to God 
feme fcholler would comure her, for ccrtamely while flic 
is heerCj a man may line as quiet in hell,as in a fan£tuary, 
and people finne vpon purpofe, becaufe they would goe 
thither, io indeed all difquiet, horror , and perturbation 
folio wes her. 

Enter Claudio and Beatrice, Leonat <?, Hero* 

Pedro, Looke heerc (he comes. 

Bene, Will your Grace command mee any fcruice to 
the worlds end ? I will goe on the flighted arrandnow 
to the Antypodes that you can deutfoto fend me on : I 
will fetch you a tooth-picker now from the furtheft inch 
of Afia : bring you the length of Prejler Johns foot:fetch 
you,ahayrc off the great : doc you any cm, 

baffage to the Pigmies, rather then hould three words 
conference, with this Harpy: you haue no employment 
for me ? 

Pedro . Nontjmt to defire your good company. 

Bene* OGod fir,hccres a difh lloucnot,! cannot in- 
dure tiiis Lady tongue. Exit, 

Pedr. Come Lady, come, you haue loft the heart of 
Signior Benedick** 

Beatr* Indeed my Lord, hee lent it me a while, andl 
gauchim vfe for it,a double heart for a Angle one, marry 
once before he womic it of mee,with falfe dice,therefore 
your Grace may well fay I haucloft it* 



^'/Zj ° u ‘ h>a ‘ put hi0 ’ <Wne Ud >^“S5„, 

T /'?*, So 1 wouId not he faonld do me, my Lord i 

lDiould prooue the mother of foolcs : 1 haue bronli 
ount C/rf««»s,vvhonj you lent me to feeke. 

Pedr*. Why how now Count, wherfore are von 
CW Not fad my Lord. 

Pedr*, How then ? ficke t 
Claud. Neither.my Lord. 

Beat. The Count is neither fad, nor ficke, nor merrv 
nor well: but ciuill Counc,ciuillasan Orange,andTon/' 
thing of a iealous complexion. 

Pedro. Ifaith Lady, I thinkc your blazon to be true 
though He be fwornc, if hcc be fo, his conceit it f 4 [f c ! 
heere Claudio, 1 haue wooed in thy name, and faire fin¬ 
is won, I haue broke with her father, and his good will 
obtained, name the day of marriage, and God pin, 
thee ioy. 6 c 

Leona. Count, take of me my daughter, and wlthl^ 
my fortunes: his grace hath made the match,gull £ tJtf 
fay. Amen to it. 6 

Beatr. Speake Count, tis your Qu. 

Claud. Silence is theperfcaefi Hcrault of joy, Iw tIe 
but little happy if I could fay, how much ? Lady, at you 
are mine, I am yours, I giue away my felfeforyou, ind 
doat vpon the exchange. 

Beat. Speake cofin, or (ifyou cannot) (lop hismouth 
with a Iciffe, and let not hi mfpeake neither. 

Pedro. Infaith Lady you hauea merry heart, 

Beatr. Yea my Lord 1 chanke it,poore foole it keep u 
onthe windy fide ufCarc,my coofin tells him in his earc 
that he is in my heart. 

Clatt, And fo flic doth coofin. 

Beat. Good Lord for alliance : thus goes eucryont 
tothcworld but Land I am fun-burifd,l may fit ia a coi¬ 
ner and cry, heigh ho fora husband. 

Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat . I would rather haueone ofyour fathers getting: 
hath your Grace ne’rc a brother like you? your father 
got excellcn t husbands, if a mai d caul d come by them 
Prince. Will you haue me? Lady. 

Beat, No,my Lord,vnlefht 1 might haue another for 
working-daies, your Grace is too cofily to weareeuerit 
day i hot I befcech your Grace pardon mce, I was boms 
to fpeake all mirth, and no matter, 

Prince. Your filence moft offends me, and to bemer- 
ry, beft becomes you,for out ofqucftion,you wereborn 
in a merry howre. 

Beatr, No Cure my Lord, my Mother cried, but then 
there was a ftarre daunft,and vndcr that was I bornetco- 
fins God giue you ioy, 

Leonato. Neccc,wiil yon looke to thofc things I told 
you of? 

Beat. I cry you mercy Vncle,by your Graces pardon. 

Cxit Beatrice. 

‘Prince. By my troth apleafant fpirited Lady, 

Leon. There’s little of the melancholy element in fit r 
my Lord,(he isneuer fad,butwhen (hcficepes, andnot 
euer fad chemfor l haue heard my daughter fsy.fhe bath 
often dreamt of vnhappinefTe, and wakt her lelfe with 
laughing. 

Pedro. Shee cannot indurc to heart tell ofa husband. 
Leonato. O, by no meaner, (he mocks all her wooers 
out of fuue, 

Prince. Shewere an excellent wife for Benedick, 
Leonato- O Lord, my Lord, if they were but a weeke 

3 married, 
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—rTThevWou^ talkethemfcluesmadde. 
njsrnw* *7 when roeaneyou to goe to 

fyince. '-' ouu 

Chu ! ch • To morrow my Lord, Time goes on crutches, 

haue all his rites. 

till Lou. tm m0I1( « 3yj my deare fonne, which is 

h „«TSft ftuen ni ^ htjand 9 cime to ° bricfc t0O)t ° hat,e 

all thing 5 jj^ke the head at fo long a brea- 

^'hut I warrant thee Claudio, the time (hall not goe 
■ n g hv vs I will in the interim , vnderukc one ot Her - 
dU' ll y. 7 ’ —.hich is, to bring Signior Benedicks and the 

(* !e * lab * e ini ; 0 a moLintaine of afredfion, th'one with 
I would faine haue it a match, and I ilotibtnoc 
& 0C1 j-^ion it, if you three will but miniftcr fuch affi- 
^I Utt0 ., I dull eiueyou direflion. 

My Lows I am for you, though »t coft mce 

ten nights watchings. 
clU. And I my lord 
Prtn. And you to gentle Hero? 

Hero. I will cloe ajiymodeft office,my Lord.tohclpc 
mu rofin to a cjood husband. . , 

^Prm. And Benedick is not the vnhopefutlcft husband 
.l., , ki’ 10W : thus farre can.[ praife him,hee is of a noble 
drainsofapproued valour,and confirm'd honefty ,1- 

each vou how to humour your cofin, that (h ee (hall fa 

jnlouewith Benedicks, wd [, with your we, helpes.wrll 
( a made on Benedicks, that in dclpighr of his qmcke 
Jt and hisqueafie ftamacke,hee (hall tall in loue with 
Beatrice; if wee can doe this, Cupid is no longer an Ar- 
chcr his ebry Hialt be ours, for wee are the oneiy low* 
gods, goe in with me,and I will tell you my drift. Exit. 
Enter John and 'Borachh* 

lob. It is fo, the Count Claudio dial marry tbc daugh¬ 
ter of Ltonato. 

Bora. Yea my Lord,but I can erode it. 
hkn. Anybarre.any erode,any impediment,will be 
inedicinable to me, I am ficke in d ifpleafure to him, and 
whatfoeuer comes athwart his affedlion, ranges cucnly 
with mine, how canft thou crolfc this marriage ? 

Bar. Not honcftly my Lord, bur fo couertly, that 00 
difhonefty (hall appeare in me. 

John. Shewmebrecfcly how. 

Bar. I chinke I told your Lordfhip a yeerc fincefiow 
much I am in the fauour of Margaret ,the waiting gentle- 
woman co Hero, 

John, I renumber* 

Bor* I can tic any vnfeafonable inftantof the night, 
appoint her to look ouc at her Ladies chamber window. 

John, What life is in tbat A to be the death of this mar¬ 
riage? 

Bor* The poyfon of that lies in you ro temper, gee 
you to the Prince your brother,fpa re not to cell hitrijChat 
hee hath wronged his Honor in marrying the renowned 
$indi6 y whofe cflimation do you mightily hold vp, to a 
contaminated ftale,fuch a one as Htr». 

John, Whatptoofe (lull I make of that? 

Bor. Proofs enough, to mifufe the Prince 3 t© vete 
Clmidio t io vndoe her*} and kill Lt9mto 3 looke you fora* 
ny other Ufijc ? 

him* Onely to defpight them ,1 will endeauour any 
thing, 

Sisr, Goethenjfindcmeamectehowre, to draw on 
*Pedr& and the Count 0andtB alone, tell them that you 
know that Hero loues me, intend a ki tide of zeale both 
to the Prince and Claudia ( as in a loue of your brothers 


honor who hath made this match ) and hisfrkndsrcpu- 
tariorij who is thus like to becofend with thefembbnee 
ofamaid^thatyou haue difeouer'd thus:they will Scarce¬ 
ly beleeuethis without trial!: offer them inftarices which 
fli3ll bearc no lefle likelihood , than to ice mee at her 
chamber window,heare me call c Jbiarganet, Hero; heave 
Margaret terme tnc Claudio 3 and bring them to fee this 
the very night before the intended wedding ? for in the 
meanc time* I will fo faflnon the matter, that Hero (hall 
be abfent^nd there fhall appeare luch feeming truths of 
Heroes diiloyaltic, that iealoulie fliall be cafd aflurance , 
and all the preparation ouerthrownc* 

John* Grow this to what adneiic iffue it can, I will 
put it in pradtife: be cunning in the working this, and 
thy fee is a thouland ducates. 

Bor m Bcthou ccnftant in the acctifaclon, and my cun¬ 
ning Htall not fhame me. 

John* I will prefentlie goe learne their day ofmarri- 
age. Exit* 

Enter Benedick# alone* 

’Bene, B^y. 

Boy. Sign : or. 

Bene* In my chamber window lies a booke, bring it 
hither to me in the orchard. 

Boy. J am hecrealready fir. Exit, 

Bene. I know chat* but I would haue thee hence, and 
hccreagainct I doe much wonder, that one man feeing 
how much another man is a foole, when he dedicates his 
bchaniours to loue, will after hee hath ianght at fuch 
ftiallow follie* in others, become the argument of his 
ownefcorne, by falling in loue, & fuch a pan is Claudio, 
I haue known when there wa* no muficke with him but 
the drum and the fife, and now had bee rather heare the 
taber and the pipe; I haue knowne when he would haue 
walkc ten mile afoot* to fee a good armor, and now will 
he lie ten nights awake earning the fafhion of a new dub- 
let: he was wont to fpeake plained to the purpofc (like 
an honeft man & a louldier) and now is he turn'd ortho- 
graphy, his words are a very famafticaU banquet, iuft fo 
many ftrange diflies : may I be fo conuertcd. Sc fee with 
thefeeyes? I cannot tell* 1 thinkc not ; I will not bee 
fwornc, but loue may cransformeme to anoyftcr,but He 
take my oaih on it/tillhc haue made an oyflcrcfme, he 
fHalineuer make me fuch a fooie: one w'oroan is faire,yet 
I am well: another is wife,yct! am well: another vertu* 
ous 3 yet I am well : but till all graces be in one woman, 
one woman fhall not tome in my grace: rich fheeflialt 
be,that 7 s cemine: wife 3 or Ilcnone; vcrtuous,orIlene- 
uer cheapen her t faire^r lie neuer looke on her:milde ? 
or comenot neere me; Noble, or not for an Angell: of 
good difeourfe :an cKcellenc Muficiati,and her haire Dial 
be of what colour it pleafe God, hah / the Prince and 
Monficur Loue, I will hide me in the Arbor 0 

Enter Prince^LesnatejClmdio s and Jack* Wilfm % 

Prin* Come,{ball wc heare this muficke? 

Claud. Yca my good Lord : how ftiil the euening is, 
Ashuftu on purpofc to grace harmonic. 

frtn * Sec you where Benedtcke hath hid himfelfe ? 
Clan* O very well my Lord: the muficke ended, 

WSt the kid-foxe with a penny worth* 

Prince* Come Bakhafar^ wee , il; heare that fong again, 
Balth* O good my Lord,taxe not fo bad a voyce. 

To (lander muficke any more then once. 

Prin* It is the witnefle flill ofexcelkncy f 

To 
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To Gander Muficke any more then once* 

Prince • It is the witneffc Gill pfexcellenric. 

To put a Grange face on his owncpcrfc&ion* 

1 pray thee fing^and ler me woe no more* 

Balth w Eecaufc yQUtalkcofwooingj! will fin; 

Since many a wooer doth commence his fuu* 

To her he thinkes not worthy, yet he woocs 5 

YetwilihefwearehcloLies, 

Prince* Nay pray thee come. 

Or if thou wilt hold longer argument. 

Doe it in notes. 

Biilth. Note this before my notes* 

T kercs not a note oi mine that*s worth the noting* 
Prince, Why thefe are very crotchet s that he fpcaks. 
Note notes forfooth*and nothing* 

Bene* Now diuinc sire*now is his foulerauiflit, is it 
not Grange that flieepes gucsfhould hale foulcs out of 
mens bodies ? well, a home for my money when all's 
done, 

The Song. 

Sigh no more Ladies ftgh no more* 

Aden were dtcemers emr t 
One footc in SeA^ and one on jhore * 

T ? enc thing cm ft ant w, 

Then fghmt fo bm let them gee $ 

And be ym blithe And bmnis , 

Conuerting all your founds of wsc y 
Into hey mny nony. 

Sing no more ditties t ftng no moe > 

Of dumps fo duU and homy , 

The from ofmen were cusrfb > 

Sincefttmmer ftrft was leauy M 
Then fgh net fo $ (yc 9 

Prince* By my troth a good long. 

Balth . And an ill finger 5 my Lord. 

Prince, Ha,no, no faith, thou fingft well cnoughfor a 
fhift* 

Ben, And he had been a dog that fiiould haue how! d 
thus * they would haue hang*d him* and I pray God his 
bad voyce bode no mifehiefe * I had as liefc haue heard 
the nighc-rauen* come what plague could haue come af¬ 
ter it. 

Printc. Yea marry* doft thouheare 7 W^rf/ 4 r?Ipray 
thee get vs fome excellent mufick : for tomorrow night 
vve would haue it at the Lady Heroes chamber window* 
Balth. Thebeftl can,my Lord. Exit Balthafar * 
Prince. Do fo, farewell. Come hither what 

was it you told me of to day, that your Niece "Beatrice 
wasinlouewithfignior Benedict ?, 

CU . O I p (hike on, Galkc on*the foule fits. I did ne- 
utr thinke that Lady would haueloued any man. 

Leon. No,nor I neither,but moft wonderful,that (lie 
> fiiould fodotc on Sign!or Benedtcke^ whomihee hath in 
ail outward behauiours ftemed cuer to abhorre. 

Bene , Isx portable ? fits the windein that coiner > 

Leo. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to 
thinke of it, but that fiic loues him with an imaged affe* 
£bon a it is pafi the infinite of thought. 

Prince* May be (he doth but counterfeit, 

Claud. Faith like enoirgh, 

Leon, OGod ! counterfeit ? there was neuer counter¬ 
feit of paffion,canie fo neere the life ofpa (lion as flic dif- 
couersir. 


Vrtms Why what cfFcfts of paffion 
t dt th J h ° oke weU * chi * Mi will bu e } 

Lem. What efifeas my Lord ?fljce will fit Y01( \ 
Heard my daughter tell you how- * J*tt 

i Uu, She did indeed. 

i-^^TOSS3G?2w 

faults of affection. 4 &‘ ln M 

Leo. I would haue fworne it had.my lord efn P ,' , 
againft Benedicks. 1 ,p£C,jl 

Bene. I fiiould thinke this a gull, but that the whs. 
bearded fellow Ipcakcs it : knauery cannot furt» k'T 
hjmfelfc in fuchreuerenec. 11 

Claud, He hath tane th*infeaioR,hold it vp. 

Prince. Hath (bee made her affection known to s, 
diche i ^ f ' 

Leonato* No, and fwearcs fihe ncucr will, that's h 
torment, J net 

Claud. 'Tis true indeed, fo your daughter fai es : {jj,ji 
I, fries fiie,that haue fo oft encountred him withfeor, 
write co him that I loue him ? 5 ’ 

Leo. This faies ftee now when Iheeii beginning to 
write to him, for fiiee’il be vp twenty times a nigh sni 
ihei c wilt file fit in her fmocke* till (he haue wriu& 
ofpapct: my daughter tells vs all. 

a * u \ Now you talke ofa fiiecc of pape^Iremembo 
a pretty ieft your daughter told vs of. 

Leon. Owhcnflic had writ it, 8 t was reading iteucr 
file found Benedicks and 'Beatrice bet w eene the fneete. ' 
Clan. That. 

Leon, O (he tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence 
raildat her Iclf.that fhe fiiould be fo immodefi to write! 
tc> one that fhec knew would flout her : I meafureliiiT/ 
faies flic, by iny owne fpirit,for I fiiould flout him ift^ 
writ to mec,ye 2 though I louchini,I fiiould. 

Clan. Then downc vpon her knees flie falls, weepci, 
fobs,beatcs her heart, tcarts hcrhayrejpraiesj curfci 0 
fweet Benedtckt , God giue me patience. 

Leon. She doth indeed, my daughter faies fo, and the 
extafic hath io much ouerborne her, iliac my daughters 
fomtime afeard flic will doc adcfpcrateout.ragetojitr 
felle, it i, very true. 

Print . It were good that Benedicks knew ofic by foist 
other, if fhe will not difeouer it. 

cUh. To what end # he would but makes fport ofit, 
and torment the poore Lady worfe. 

Trin. And he fiiould, it were an almes to hang him, 
fiiec’s an excellent fweet Lady, and(out of all fuipitionj 
file is vertuous. 

Claudio. Andfiie is exceeding wife. 

Prince. In euery thing,buc in iouing Bentdicke. 

Leon, O my Lord,wtfedome and blond combating in 
fo tender a body, we haue ten proofes to one,that bJoud 
hath the victory, lam forty fot her, as I haueiuftcaufe, 
being her Vncle,and her Guardian, 

Prince, I would fiice had beftowed this dotage on 
I would haue daft all other refpe&s,and made her 


mee 


halfe my felfc: I pray you tell Benedicks of it $ and heart 
what he will fay, 

Leon. Were it^good thinke you ? 

{Ian. Hero thinkes furely flic wit die,for flie faies fie 
will die, ifhcelouchernot, and fhee will die erefit ( 
make her loue knownc, and file will die ifhee wooeher, 
rather than fhee will bate one breath ofher accufiorotii 
croflencfle. 

Trin, She doth well, if flte fiiould make tender ofher 

lone, 


Much adoe about IhNothing. 


you 


.—^^rppoilS ble hee l fcortie it,for the manias 
fojjjwall) hath a contemptible fpirit. 

CUft. He is a very proper man. 

Prj>! Hehath indeed a good outward happincs. 

,, u >pore God, and in my minde very wife. 

fnn. He doth indeed fiiew fome fpatkes that are 1 

^Leen. And I take him to be valiant, 

Pri* As Hettor* I a fi urc y oU i 3tltI iB l ^ e managing of 
j re ji you may fee bee is wife, for either hee auoydes 
[hem with great difcrction, or vndertakes them with a 

rhrifti»°' li!tcfcarc ' 

lent. Ifhee doe feareGod,amuft neceflariliekcepe 

eace ifhee breakc the peace, hee ought to enter into a 
Larrell with feare and trembling. 

“ ^fjdio will he doe, for the man doth fear God, 
howfieuer it feemes not in him,by fome large ieafts hee 
w illmake: well, lam forry for your niece, fiiallwcgoe 
f C e Senedicke, tell him ofher louc, 

Claud. Neuer cell him, my Lord, let her weare it out 

with good counfell. 

lm. Nay that’s impoffibIe,fhe may weare her heart 
outfirft. 

pm- Well,we will heare further ofit by your daugh¬ 
ter let it coole the while, I louc Benedicks well, and I 
could wifi he would modeftly examine himfelfc, to fee 
how much he is vnworthy to iiaue fo good a Lady. 

Leon, My Lord,will you walke?dinner is ready. 

CUh. II he do not doat on her vpon this, I wil neuer 
truft my expetfiation. 

Pm. Let there be the fame Net fpread for her, and 
thatmuflyour daughter and her gentlewoman carry: 
the fport will be, when they hold one an opinion of ano¬ 
ther* dotage,and no fuch matter, that's the Scenethat I 
would fce.which will be mecrcly a dumbe fhew : let vs 
find her to call him into dinner. Exeunt , 

Bent. This can be no tricke,the conference was fad!/ 
borne, they haue the truth oftbis from Hero , they feeme 
topittiethe Lady: it feemet her affe&ions haue the full 
bent: loue me ? why it mu ft be requited: I heare how I 
amcenfur’d, they fay I willbeare my felfe proudly, if I 
perceiuerhe loue come from her: they fay too, that fie 
will rather die than giue any figne of affeSion: I did ne¬ 
uer thinke to marry, I muft not feeme proud, happy arc 
they that heare their detractions, and can put them to 
mending : they fay the Lady it fsifire, ’tis a truth, lean 
bearethem witnefle: and vertuous, tis fo, I cannot re- 
prooue it, and wife, but for lotting me, by my troth it is 
no addition to her witte, nor no great argument ofher 
folly; for I wil be horribly fn loue with her,I may chance 
haue fome odde quirkes and remnants of witte broken 
on mee, bccaufe I haue rail’d Co long againft marriage: 
but doth not the appetite alter J 1 a man icues the meat in 
hisyouth,thathecanncitindureinhis age. Shall quips 
and fentenccs, and thefe paper bullets of the braine awe 
a man from thecareereof his humour ? No, tbcworld 
muft be peopled. Whenlfaidlwould dieabatcheler,I 
did not think I fhould line till I were maried,here comes 
Beatrice: by this day.fiee’s a faire Lady,I doe fpie fome 
markes of loue in her. 

Enter Beatrice, 

dinner*' m y will am feat to bid you come in to 

Be»t. Faire Beatrice, I chankc you for your paines. 


Beat. 1 tookc no morepaines for thofe thankes.then 
you take paines to thanke me, if it Had been painefull, I 
would not haue tome. 

Bene. You take plcafure then in themciTage. 

Beat. Yeaiuft fomiich ai you may take vpon a kniites 
point,and choake a daw withall ryou haue no ftomackc 
fignior, fare you well. Exit, 

Bene. Ha, againft my will I am Tent to bid you come 
into dinner: there’s a double meaning in that: I tookc 
no morepaines for thofe thanke* then you tooke paines 
to thanke me, that’s as much as to fay,any paines that I 
take for you is as eafieastbankes: if I donor take pirty 
ofher I am a villainc, if I doe not louc her I am a lew, I 
will goe gcchcrpidlure. Exit, 


Bnter Hero and mo <j:ntlemen i Margaret i and f^rful.i. 

Hero. Good iJtlargaret runne thee to the parlour, 
There fialt thou finde my Cofin Beatrice 
propoiing with the Prince and Claudio, 

Whiiper her eate, and tell her I and prfula, 

Walke in the Orchard,and our whole difeourfe 
Is all ofher, lay that rhou oucr-heardft vs , 

And bid her ftcale into the pleached bower, 

Where hony-fuckles ripened by the funne 
Forbid the funne to enter: likefauourites,, 
Madeptoud by Princes,that aduance their pride, 
Againft that powertbat bred it,chere will fire hide her 
To liften ourpurpofc, this is thy office, 

Beare thee well in it, and Icauc vs alone, 

lAarg. lie make her come I warrant you prefcntly. 

Hero. Now FrfuU, when Beatrice doth tome. 

As we do trace this alley vp and do nvne, 

Our talke mu ft onely be of Benedicks, 

When I doe name him,Ict it be rhy part, 

Topraifc him more then cuer man did merit 
My talke to thee muft be how Benedick; 

Is ficke in loue with Beatrice : of this matter , 

Is little Cupids crafty arrow made, 

That onely wound* by hearc-faymow begin. 

Enter Beatrice. 

For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Ciofe by the ground, to heai e our Conference. 

Frf. The pleafant’ft angling is to fee the fifti 
Cut with her golden ores the bluer flreame. 

And greedily dcuoure the treacherous baitc; 

So angle we for Beatrice, who euennow. 

Is couched in the wood-bine eoucrrnrc, 

Feare you not my part of the Dialogue. 

Her.Then go we neare her that her earc loofe nothin* 1 , 
Ofthcfalle Iwcete baitetbac welay for it: 

No truely FrfuUfae is coo difdainful], 

I know her fpirics areas coy and wilde. 

As Haggerds of the rocke. 

Vrjitla. But are you fire. 

That Benedtcke loues Beatrice lo intirely ? 

Her. So faies the Prince,and my new rrofiicd Lord. 

Vrf. And did they bid you tell her ofit,Madam ? 

Her . They did intreate me to acquaint her ofit, 

But I perfwaded them, rfthey lou’d Benedicks, 

K 
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To wiCh him wraftlc with affc&ion* 

And neticr to let'Beatrice know of it. 

Vrfttla. Why did you fo^doth not the Gentleman 
Dcfenie as full as fortunate a bed, 

As etter Beatrice fhall couch vpen ? 

Here* O God of loud J know he doth deferue. 

As much as may be ye elded to a man ; 

But.Nature ncuerdramd a womans heart;, 
Ofprowder (luffs then that of Beatrice : 

Difdaine and Scome tide fparkhhg in her eyes, 
Mif-puzing what they looke on,and her wit 
Values it felfe fo highly, that to her 
Al! raacterdfe feemes weakeifhe cannot loue^ 

Nor take no (hape nor proiedt of affedion* 

Shce is fo felfe indcared. 

FrfnU* Sure I thinkc fo „ 

And therefore cer tamely it were not good 
She knew his louc,lcft flic frake fport at it. 

Hero. Why you fpeake truth,] rieuer yet fitw man, 
How wife^how noblc,yong ( how rarely featur'd. 

But fhe would fpell him backward: iffaire fac'd. 

She would fwearc the gentleman (hould be her fitter : 
If blacks, why Nature drawing of an antickc. 

Made a foule blot:iftiU,a launce ill headed: 

If low,anagot very vildlic cut; 

Iffpeaking^why a vane blowne with all windcs: 

If filent, why ablockemoucd- with none. 

So tunics fheeuety man the wrong fide out. 

And neuer giues to Truth and Veetue, that 
Which fimplencfi'e and merit purehafeth* 

Vrfu* Sure, fure s fuch cat ping is not commendable. 
hero. No, not to be fo odd e,and from ail fafhiom, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 

But who dare tell her fo f if 1 fhould fpeake. 

She would motke me into ay re ,0 flic would Laugh me 
Out ofmy iVlfe t preflemc to death.with wit, 

Therefore \tt Benedick? like coucted fire, 

Coniume away in fighes, watte..inwardly: 

It were abetter death, to diewkh mockes , 

Which is as bad as die with tickling, 

Vrfu * Yet tell her of it,hearc w hat fhee will fay. 
Hero* Noether 1 will goc to Bcmdsckc, 

' And counfailehim to fight againft hispafhon. 

And truly Iledcuiic fome honeft flanders, 

To ftaine my cofin with,one doth not know^ 

How much an ill word may impoifon liking, 

Vrfu . O doc not doeyour cofin fuch a wrong, 

She cannot be fo much without true judgement^ 
Hairing fo fwift and eyxcllent a wit 
As flic is prifdc to hauc, as to refufe 
So rare a Gentleman as figmor Btmdtcke* 

Hero* He is the onely man cf Italy, 

Alwaicsexcepted,my dcare Claudio . 

Vrfu. I pray you be not angry with me,Madame, 
Speaking my fancy; Signior Benedick** 

For fhapeffor bearing argument and valour. 

Goes formoft in report through Italy* 

Hero. Indeed he hath an excellent good name. 
Vrfit* His excellence did earne it ere he bad it; 
When ate you married Madame? 

Hero ¥ Whyeuerieday to morrow,comegoeini 
He Ibcw thee fome attires^ and haue thy counfdl, 
Which is the beft to fmtiifh me tomorrow* 

Vrfft. Sheets ta.ne I warrant you. 

We haue caught her Madame ? 

Hero. Ifitproue fo,then louing goes by haps, 


VMncb adoe about 3\Q)thing. 


Some Cupid kills with errowes/ome with trapsT'T'''' 

'Bttt. What fire is hi mine cares? can this be trutf ’ 
Stand I condemn'd for pride and fcomefo much? 
Contemptjfareweiljjtnd maiden pride, adew. 

No glory lilies behinde the back? of fuch. 

And !!<»*{«%,lone on,I will requite thee. 

Taming my wilde heart to thy louing hand: 

If thou doft loue,my kindenefie fhall incitetbee 

To binde our louesyp in a holy band. 

For others fay thou doft deferue, and I 
Beleeue it better then reportingly, 

£«ter Prince , Claudio, Benedick?, and Leonm.- 
Prince. I doe but flay till yourmarriage bdconfiim, 
mate, and then go I toward Arragon. 

CUh. He bring you thither my Lord, if you’WsmL 
fate me. 

Prin. Nay, that would be as great a foyle in the ntw 
gloffe of your marriage,as te {hew a childe his new cojt 
and forbid him to weare it, J will onely bee bold with! 
Benedick? for his cornpanie, for from the crowceqfhk 
head, to the foie of hisfoot,he is all mirth,he hath twice 
or thrice cut Cupidfbov/^ firing,and the little hangman 
dare not {hoot at him, he hath a heart as found as a bell 
ar.d his tongue is the clapper,for what his heart thinks 
his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. Gallants,I am not as I haue bin. 

Leo. So fay I, methinkes you are fadder. 

Claud. Ihopehebeinloue. 

Prin. Hang him truant,there’s no true drop of blood 
in him to be truly toucht with Iou.e,ifhe be fad,hewamv 
money. 

Bene. I haue the cooth-ach. 

Prin. Draw tt. 

Bene, Hangjt. 

Claud. You mull hang it firft,and draw it afterwards, 

Prin. What ? figh for the tooth-ach. 

Leon, Where is but a humour ora worme. 

Bene. Wclheucry one cannot mafter a griefc,butl)H 
that has it. 

CUu. Yecfay I,heisin lone* 

Prin. There is no appearance off3Qcie inhim,vnl«lft 
ic be a fancy chat he hath to ftrangedifgui£es,a$ to bee a 
Dutchman to day,*Frenchman,to morrow: vnleffebcE 
haue a fancy to this foolery, as itappearesheebath, hce 
is no foole for fancy, as you would haue it to appear? 
he is. 

Clan. If he be not in lone with fome woman, there 
is no bekeuingold (rgnes,abrufhej his hatsmorniDg), 
What {bould that bode? 

Prin. Hath any man feene hi m at the Barbers ? 

Clan, No,but the Barbers man hath becne feen with 
him, and the oldc ornament of his cheeke hath alresdit 
fluft tennis balls. 

Leon, Indeed he lookes yonger than hce did, by the 
Ioffe of a beard. 

Prin, Nay a rubs himfelfe with Ciuit,can you fratll 
him out by that ? 

Clan. That’s as much as to fay, the fweet youth's in 
lone. 

Prin . The greateftnore ofitis his melancholy- 

Clan, And when was he wont to walk his face? 

Prin. Ye a,or to paint himfelfe ? for the which I heaw 
what they fay of him- 

Clan, Nay,but hisiefting fpirit, which is now crept 
into a lute-firing,and now gouem’d by flops. 

BriMt* 


Much adoe about (othing. 


II 


aheauy tale for him: conclude, 

beisirtlou® 


; warrant one that 


^ruu m. but I know who lories him. 
a. That would I know too , I wan 

^cI(?Ves,and his ill conditions, and in defpight of all, 

^^iheelliail be buried with her face vpwsrds. 

„ ’ y et js this no charme for the tootfi-ake,old fig- 

. ^. a lke afide with mee,I haue ftudied eight or nine 
^'f^votds to fpeake to you, which thefc hobby-horfes 

^ ^ h C 31 * 

p r f# m Focmylifttobreakc with him about Beatrice. 
cl M' # Tis cuen fo , Hero and Margaret haue by this 
hveA their pates with Beatrice^mA then the two Bcares 
^,11 not bite one another when they mcetc * 

Enter hhn theTdaHari. 

Baft. My Lord and bfother,God fane you, 
frm Good den brother. 

Baft, ifyour leifurc feru'd, 1 would fpeake with you. 

Prince. Infringe? 

Baft, Ifit pleafe you, yet Count CU^dto may heart, 
for what I would fpeake ofjconccrnes him. 

9m. What’s the matter? 

Bafta, Meanes your Lordfhipto be married to nar¬ 
row? 

Prin , You know he does. 

Baft. I know not that when heknowes what I know. 
CUh • If there be any impediment % I pray you difeo- 
ucr it. 

Baft, You may thinkc I loue you not,kt thatappeare 
hereafter, and ay me better at me by that I now wifi ma- 
nifeft,for my brother (I thinkc^e holds you wel!,and m 
dcarendfe of heart) hathholpc toeffeif your enfuing 
marriage: furely fute ill fpent ? and labour ill bellowed, 
j Brin* Why,whatV the matter ? 

'Ballard* I came hither to tcllyou, and ctrcumflances 
fhortned,(for (he hath bcenetoo long % talking of) the 
Ladyisdlfloyall. 

Clan. Who Hero ? 

Baft. ELjenfliee 3 Leomtoes Hereby our Hero 3 euery 
maos Hero* 

Ctw> Difloyall? 

Baft. The word is too goodtopaiiuouthcrwicked- 
ne£fe,Icould fay (he were worfe > thinkc you of aworfe 
tide, and I will fit her to it: wonder not t il! further war¬ 
rant: goe but with mee to night,you fhal fee her chatn- 
berwindow entred,euen the night before her wedding 
day, if you loue her, then to morrow wed her : But it 
would better fit your honour to change your min de. 

Claud, Maythiibefo? 

Trine, I will not thinkc it. 

Baft* Ifyou dare not truft that you fee, confeltc not 
that you’know: if you will fellow mee, I will fhew you 
enough, and when you haue feenc more, & heard more, 
proceed accordingly* 

Clm* If I tec any thing to night, why I fhould not 
marry her to morrow in the cougregacionjWhere I (hold 
wedde, there will I fhatnc her- 
Priff* And as I wooedfor thectoobwinehcr, I will 
ioytie with thee to dilgrace her# 

Saft I will difparage her no farther, till you are nay 
coldlybiit till night ? and let the iffue 

Prin. O day vQtowardiy turned/ 


Claud* O mifehiefe ftrangelic thwarting 1 
Baftard* O plague right well preuented 1 fo will you 
fay,when you haue feene thefequele* Exit 

Enter Dogherj mdhk comfartmr with the watch* 
*&og* Arc you good men and true ? 

Herg. YeajOrelfe it werepitty but they fhould fuffer 
faiuation body and foule. 

DogL Nay, that were a punifhment too good for 
themdftheyfliould haue any allegiance in them, being 
chofen for the Princes watch, 

Verges, Well, giuethEm their charge, neiglibour 
Hoghcry. 

Dog, Firfl > who thinkc you the moft dcfanlcjffc man 
to beConftablc? 

Wftich.l, Hugh Otc-cxkg fir , or George Sea-coale , for 
they can write and readc* 

Degh, Come hither neighbour Sca-coale, God hath 
blcfl you with a good name: to be a wd-fuJoured man, 
U the gift of For tune, but to write and readc, comes by 
Nature* 

Watch 2* Both which Matter Conftablc 
Dogh, You haue : I kne w it would be your anfw^cre : 
welldoryour fauour fir f why giueGod thankes J & make 
no boaft of u 3 and for your writing and leading, let that 
appears when there is no need of fuch vanity , you ave 
thought hcerc to be the mo ft feiiflefle and fit'man for die 
Coottablc of the watch : therefore beare you the lam 
thornc: this is your charge : You fhall comprehend all 
vagrom men, you are to bid any man (land in the Prin¬ 
ces name# 

Watch %. How ifa will not ttand ? 

Dogh* Why then cake no note of him, but let him go, 
and preftntlycafl the reft of the Watch together, and 
chanke God you are riddc of a knaue* 

Verges, If he will not Band when he is bidden^ hce is 
none of the Princes fiibiccts* 

Bogft* True* and they are to meddle with none but 
the Princes fubiecls ; you ffeallalfe make nonoife in the 
ftreetes : for/or the Watch to babble and talke, is mod 
tollerable, and not to be jndured. 

Watch. Wc will rather fleepe than talkc, wee know 
what belongs tba Watch. 

r Bog* Why you fpeake like an ancient and mofi quiet 
watchmn/or 1 cannot fee how fleeping fhould offend ; 
only haue a care that your bills be not ftolne : well, you 
arcro call at all the Alehouies, and bid them that are 
drunke get them to bed. 

Watch, How if they will not? 

Dogb, Why then let them alone till they are fober s if 
they make you not then the better anfwerc,you may fay, 
they are not the men you tookc them for. 

Watch* Well fir, 

*7)ogb, Ifyou meet a theefe.you may fufpedl him^by 
vertue of your office, to be no true man : and for fuch 
k hide of men 7 the ]e fie you meddle or make with them, 
why the more is foryour honefiy* 

Watch, If wee know him to be a thiefoj fhall wee not 
lay hands on h im* 

Dogh, Truly by your office you may^ut I dunk they 
that touch pitch will be defil'd: the mod peaceable way 
for you, ifyou doe take aiheefeds, to let him fhew him- 
felfe whai he island ftealeout of your company. 

Vtr, You haue bin alwaies cal’d a merciful ma partner* 
Dog* Trudy I would not hang a dog by my vviH.much 
more a man who hath anic honeftie in him* 

K z _ Verges 
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II2 


rSMjtcb adoe about 3\Q>thing. 


Purges, If you hearc a child criein the night you matt 
call to thenurfe* and bid hcrftillit. 

!Va tck How if the nurfc be afleepe and will not 
hearc vs? 

Dag. Why then depart in peace, and let the childe 
wake her with crying s for the ewe chat will not hcare 
her Lambewhen it baes*willneucr anfvvereaealfcwhen 
he bleaces. 

Verges* Tis verie true. 

Dag. This is the end of the charge : you conftable 
are coprefenc the Princes ovvne perform if you mcctcthe 
Prince in the night, you may fhiehim, 

Verges* Nay btrUdie that I thinke a cannot. 

Dog. Fitie fhillings to one enft withanie man that 
knowes tbeStatucsjhe may ftatehim* marrienat with¬ 
out cheprincc be willing^for indeed the watch ought to 
offend no man,and it is an offence to flay a man agamft 
bis will. 

'Verges, Bhladie I thinke it be fo. 

Dog* Ha,ahha, well matters good night,and there be 
aide matter of weight chances, call vpme* kcepe your 
fellowes counfailes, and your owne, and good night, 
come neighbour. 

Watch a Well matters, we heare our ch argent vs go 
fit here vpon the Church bench till two, and then all to 
bed. 

Dog . One word more, honefl neighbors. I pray you 
watch about figniorLfdWiif^jdoorc^for the wedding be¬ 
ing there to morrow, there is a great coylc to night, 
adiewjbe vigitanc I beftech you. Excuxt* 

Enter Barmchis and fimradc , 

Bi?* WhatjOwrrffit? 

Watch . Peace,fiir not_ 

"Bar* Conradtl lay. 

C&n* Here manfUm at thy elbow- 
Bor* Mas and Biy elbow itcht,! thought there would 
a fcabbe follow. i> 

Con. I will owe thee an aofwerc for that, and now 
forward with thy talc. 

Bor. Stand thee dofe then vnder this pemhoufe/or it 
driffds raine, and I wilUike a true drunkardjVtter all to 
thee. 

Watch, Somecreafon maRers,yet ftanddofe, 

Bor * Therefore know, I haue earned of Don John a 
thoufand Du cates. 

ConAs it pofliblc that anie villanie fhould be fo dear e? 
Bor* Thou fhoukfft rather askc if it were poffiblea^ 
nie villanie fhould be fo richrfor when rich villains haue 
ncedcof pooreones, poore ones may make what price 
they will* 

Can. I wonder at it. 

Bar. That fbewes thou art vnconfirftf d*thou knoweft 
that the fafhion ofa doublet,or a hatjoracloake, is no¬ 
thing to a man. 

('m* Yes } it is apparel 1. 

Bar. I meane the fafhion. 

Can* Yes the fafhion is the fafhion. 

Bar. T nib,I may as well fay the fooie s the lbole*but 
fee ft thou not what a deformed theefe this fafhion is ? 

Watch* I know that deformed,a has bin a vile theefe*. 
this vii. yeares,a goes vp and downc like a gentle man: 

I remember his name. 

Bor . Did'ft thou not hearc fomebodie ? 

Con. No/twai the vaine on the houfe. 

Bor . Sceft thou not (I fay) what a deformed tbiefe 
this fafhion is,how giddily a turnes about all the Hot* 


bloudsjbecweene foumeene &fiue & thirtiejforucti^T 
faftiioning them like TPharaoes fouldiours in the red/ 
painting, fometime like god Bels priefts in the ©u 
Church windoWjfometiHie like the ftiauen Htrcnlti j n 
thefmirchc woinreatentapeftriej wherehis cod-pe Ec 
iceraes asmaffieashi* club. 

Con , All this J fee,and fee that the fafhion wearej out 
morcapparrell then thenianjbut art not thou thy f t jf e 
giddic with the fafhioa too that thou baft fluffed out of 
thy iale into telling me ofthe fafliionf 

Bor. Not fo neither, but know that I haue to nigf, t 
Wooed Margaret the "LzAy Heroes gentle-woman,by th c 
name of Hero, flic leanes me out at her miftris chamber- 
window,bids me a thoufand times good night: I te ][ 
this tale vildly. I fit on Id firft tell thee how thcprin ce 
Claudio and xny Maftcr planted,and placed,and poffeffed 
by my M after Don 1obn, faw a far off in the Orchard this 
amiable incounter. 

Con. And thought thy Margaret ytn Hero* 

Bor. T wo of them did,the prirfee and Clandio, butthe 
diucll myMafter knew flhe was Margaret and partly by 
his oathes,which firftpofleft them, partly by the darke 
night which diddeceiuethcm,btrt chiefely.by my villi- 
nie,which did confirme any flander that Don John had 
made, away vveut CUttdio enraged, fwore hce would 
mectc her a, he was anointed next morning at iheTcnt 
ple,and there,before the whole congregation fhaniehtr 
with what he faw o're night, and fend her home againc 
without a liusbaud. 

rratcb.i.We charge you in the Princes namefiand, 

W'atch.z.Qt&X vp the right mafter Co»ftable,vvthain 
here recovered the mod dangerouspecce of lechery ,tbt 
euer v vaskno^nein the Comm on-wealth. 

IPatch.i. And one Deformed is one of them, I know 
bim,avvcares3loeke. 

Conr, Mafters,mafters, 

Watch.z. Youle be made bring deformed forth I war¬ 
rant you, ■ 

Conr. Mafters,ncuerfpeake,we charge you, let w o- 
bey you to goe with vs. 

Bor. W t are like to prone a goodly commoditic,bt- 
ing taken vp ofthefemens bils. 

C^nr, A commoditic in queftion I warrant you,coins 
vveclc obey you. Exem. 

Enter Here, And Margaret ,and ZJrfttht. 

Hero. GoodHrJttU wake my cofin “eatrice t and <fc. 
fire her to rife.. 

Vrfut I will Lady. 

Her. And bid her come hither. 

Vrf. Well. 

Mur. Troth I thinkeyour other rebato were better, 

Eero. No pray thee good Meg,ilt wears this. 

Metrg .By my troth’s not fo good,and I warrant yeni 
cofin will fay fo. 

‘Bero . My cofin*s a fooltv and thou art another, ile 
vvearenone but this. 

Mar, I like the new tire within excellently, if the 
haire were a thought browner: and your gown’s a moll 
rare fafhion yfaith, I faw the Dutchefte of Mi^ st 
gowne that they praife fo. 

Sere, O that exceedcs they fay.' 

Mar, By my troth's but a night-gowne in refpe« « 
yours,cloth a gold and cuts,and lac’d withfiluer,fef wta 
pearlcs,downcf!ecucs,fide fleeues,and skirts, round vd° 
derbom with ablewifh tinfe|,but for a fine queint gtacc 

full and excellent fafhien»your* is worth ten on’t. 

Eero, God 


<SJv£uch adoe about 3\(othing. 


T^TGod giuemee ioy to we^re it, for my heart is 

e * c ^"|^ e 'TwiU be heauier Loone, by the waighc of a 

ib4 JL w Fie vpon thee, art not afhatn’d ft 
wr Ofwhat Lady?: of /peaking honourably? is 
Carriage honourable in a beggar? is not your Lord 

honourable. without marriage? I thinke you would haue 

^ Tiiv ftuing your reference a husband; and bad thin- 
fine doe not wreft true fpeaking lleoffend nc.body, is 
h re any hatme in the heauier for a husband ? none I 
rhinlce* and it be the right husband, and the right wife, 
otherwife tis light and not hcauy,aike my Lady Beatrice 
elfc,h«cibe comes, 

Enter Beatrice, 

Here. Good morrow Coze. 

Beat. Good morrow fwcec Here. 

Eero. Why how now? do you fpeake in the fick tune? 
Beat. I ahi out of all other tunc,me thinkes. 

Mar- Claps into Light a loue , (that goes without 3 
burden,} do you fing it and lie dance it. 

Beat. Ye Light aloue with your beeles, thenifyour 
husband haue fiablcs enough, you’ll looke he fliall laeke 

nobarncs. . . . 

Bier. O illegitimate conftrudhon !X fcornc that with 

myhceles. 

Beat. ’Tis almoft fiue a clocke cofin, 'tis time you 
were ready,by my troth 1 am exceeding ill,hey ho, 

Mar. For a hauke,a horfe,or a husband ? 

Beat. For the letter that begins them all,H. 

Mar. Well, and you be not turn’d Turke,thete*s no 
more fayling by the ftarre. 

Beat. Whatmeanes the fooie trow? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend eucry one their harts 
defire. 

Hero. Thefe gloues the Count fent mee, they are an 
excellent perfume. 

Beat. lam ltufteofin, I cannot fmell. 

Mar, A maid and ftuft! there’s goodly catching of 
colde. 

Beat. OGodhelpe me,God help me,how long haue 
youprofeft apprehenfion l 

Mar. Euer fiuccyou left it,doth not my wit become 
me rarely ? 

Beat. Itisnotfeene enough, youftiould weare it in 
your cap, by my troth I am ficke, 

’Mar. Get you fome of this difttU’d cardtwA betteAitttts 
and lay it to your heartptis the oncly thing for a qualm. 
Hero. There thou prickft her with a thiftel!. 

Beat. Benedetltu, why benediBue t you haue fome mo- 
rail In this bemdilltu. 

Mar. Moral!? no by my troth,! haue no morall mea¬ 
ning, I meant plaine holy thifiell, you may thinke per- 
chaneethatlthinkeyou are in loue,nay birlady I am not 
fuchafooleto thitike what I lift, nor I lift not to thinke 
what I can, nor indeed I cannot thinke, if I would thinke 
my hart out ofthinking,that you are inloue,or thatyou 
willbe in loue,or that you can be in loue : yet Benedick* 
was filch another, and now is he become a man,he fwore 
bee would neuer marry, and yet now in dcfpigHt of his 
heart he eates his meat without grudging, and how you 
may be conuerced I know not,but me thinkesyou looke 
with your eies as other women doe. 

, Beat. What pace ii this that thy tongue keepe*. 


ii? 


r. Not a fa]fe gallop. 

Enter prfnU, 

VrfoU* Madam^withdraw/bcPrincc^the Cbuntjftg- 
nior Btncdickc t Don Iohn % and all the gallants of the 
towne arc c«mc to fetch you to Church* 

Hera, Helpe to dreffe mee good coze 3 godd UPfeg, 
good Vrfeb* 

Enter Leomta, and the Canjtable, #ndthe Headhorctsgh. 
Lwnata* What would you with mcc 7 honeft neigh¬ 
bour ? 

Canft.Dog, Mary fir I would haue fome confidence 
with youj that decernes you neardy. 

Lean. Briefc I pray you y for you fee it is a bufie time 
with me* 

£’mftAD&g* Mary this K is fir. 

Ehadb* Yes in truth ic is fir. 

Leon * What is it my good friends ? 

Can.Da* Goodman Verges fir fpeahes a little of the 
matter* an old man fir, and his wits arc not fo blunt, as 
God hdpel would defire they were, but infaith honeft 
as the skin betweene his browes. 

Head* Yes I thank God* I am as honeft as any man H- ’ 
uing.ihat is an old man,and no honefter then I. 

Can.Dog. Comparifons arcodorous^palabras^neigh- 
bourVergcs* 

Lem* Neighbours* you are tedious; 

Can,Dag. It pleales your worftiip to fay fo^but weare 
the poore Dukes officerSjbuc trucly for mine owne parr* 
if I were as tedious as a King I could finde in my heart to 
beftow ic all of your worttiip, 

Leon. All thy tedioufneiTeonme,ah? 

CcnJt.Dog. Ye a* and *iwere a thoufand times more 
than tis, for I hearc as good exclamation on your Wor- 
jfhip as of any man m the Cine * and though I bee but a 
poore man, I am glad to hearc it. 

Head* Andfoaml, 

LesK* I would faine know what you haue to fay f 
Eead, Marry fir our watch to night, excepting your 
wotfliips prelence, haue tane a couple of as arrant 
knaues as any in Mcflina. 

Can.Dog. A good old man fir, hce will be talking as 
they fay A when the age is in , the wit is out,God helpe 
it is a world to fee ; well laid yfaith neighbour Verges , 
welfiGod sa good man, and tw r o men ndcof a horfe* 
one muft ride bchinde, an honeft (cule yfaith fir, by my 
troth he is, as euer broke bread, but God is to bee wor- 
f}iipt t all men arc not alike* alas good neighbour* 

Leon* Indeed neighbour he comes too fhort oi'yoii. 
Can*Do* Gifts that God giues. 

Lean* I muft leaueyou. 

Con .Dog* One word fir, our watch fir haue indeed c 
comprehended two afpkious perfons, & we would haue 
them this morning examined beforeyour worfibip; 

Lean. Take their examination your felfe* and bring it 
me* I am now in great hafte,as may appears vnto you. 
Canfi. It {hall be fujfigancc* (Exit* 

Lean* Drinkc fome wine ere you goe: fare you well* 
MejftngtK My Lord, they flay for you to giue your 
daughter to her husband* 

Lean, He wait vpon Ehem*I am ready. 

Dagh* Goe good partner* goe get you to Franck Serf- 
eade 7 bid him bring his pen and inkehornc to the Giole: 
we are now to examine thofe men. 

Verges , And we muft doe it wiftly. 

Degh. Wee will fpare for no Witte I warrant you: 
__K j hcercjf 
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WTO 



114 


z^\Lucb fldoe about HJj/thitip, 


heeres that fit alt drme fome of them to a non-come* on¬ 

ly got the learned writer cofct downeour excommuni- 
cation^ and meet me at thelaile, SxcuttU 


Enter Prinee^aUard, -Leomtfl Frier a Claudio^ Benedickc > 

Hero t and l Bmtrice, 

LeevAto* Come Frier Franca r be bricfc^onely to the 
pUine forme of marriage,and you fhal recount theirpar¬ 
ticular duties afterwards. 

Fran. You come hicher^my Lord, to marry this Lady, 

Clm, No. 

Leo, To be married to her: Fric^ you come to mar- 
rie her. 

Frier • Lady*you come hitherto be married to this 
Count. 

Hero. I doe. 

Frier * If either of you know any inward impediment 
why you fhould not be conjoy ned*I charge you on your 
foulesto vtter it. 

Claud, Know you anic, Here l 

Hero* None my Lord, 

Frier, Know you ante, Count ? 

Lem. Idarctmakehis anfwer, Non??, 

Clan* Q what men dare do / what'men may do ! what 
j men daily do! 

Bene. How now ! incericSions ? vvhydien, fome be 
of laughing, as ha 5 ha ? he* 

Clau. Stand thee by Frier, father, by your kaxie. 
Will you with free and vnconftrajncd foule 
Giue me this maid y our daughter ? 

Lem* As freely forme as God did giue her me* 

CU+ And what baud to guve you back->whofc worth 
May counterpoife this rich and precious gift ? 

Frm* Nothings vnkffc you render her againe. 

0m. Sweet Princeton learn me noble thankfulnes: 
There Ltmate, take her bicke againe, 

Giue not thisrotten Orenge to your friend, 

Shees but the figne and (emb lance of her honour: 
Behold bow iikeaimid fheblufheshccie * 

O what author itic and fhew of troth 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe wkhall 1 
Comes not that blood, as rnodcfl: evidence, 

To wimeffc fimplc Vertue > would you not fwcare 
All you that fee her, that file wereamaide. 

By thefc exterior fhewes ? But fhe is none: 

She knowes the heat of a luxurious bed: 

Her blufh is guilcineffe, not modeftie, 

Leomto * What doe you mcane, my Lord ? 

Clm. Not to be married, 

Not to knit my foule to an approved wanton, 

Leon, Deere my Lord*if you in your owneproofe, 
Haue vanquiflit the rehftance of her youth. 

And made defeat of her virgimtie* (her* 

Clau. I know what you would fay; iflhaueknowne 
You will fay, (he did imbrace me as a husband. 

And fo extenuate'the forehand finne ; 'NoLc<w4t& J 
I ncuer tempted her with word too Urge, 

But as a brother to his After, Giewcd 
Bafhfdl Lnceride and comely loue- 

Hero. And feem’d I eucr othetwife to ydi ? 


Of* Outon thee feeming.,1 will writcagluJ^T' 

ioutcemctomc aiDwwinherOrbCj ■ , 

A* chafte as is the budde ere it be blovvne; 

But you are more intemperate in your blood # 

Than Venus, or thofe pampred animalis, 

That rage in fauage fenfualitie, 

: Hero. Is my Lord well, chat he dothfpeskc fo wid 
y Leon. SweetcPnncc,wby fpeakenot you? * 
Pri/t. Whatfhouid I fpeake^ 

4 ftaaddifhonoilr’dthathauegoneaboui,* ■ ! 

To'linke my deare friend to a common {tale. 

Leon, Are thefc things fpoken, or docl but dreatnt 
Baft. Sic,they are fpoken, and thefc things aretrue 
’Bene. Thislookesnotlikeanuptiall, 

Hero. True, O Go d 
Clan. Leenate, ftand I here ? 

Is this the Prince ? is this the Princes brother ? 

Is this face Heroes ? are our eiesour owne? 

Leon. All this isfo,but what of this my Lord ? 
Clast. Let me but moue one queftion to your daugh 
And by that fatherly and kindly power, 

That you haaein her, bid her anfwer truly, ' 

Leo I charge thee doe,as thou arc my childe. 
Hero. O God defend me how ami befet j' 

What kindcofcatcchizing call you this ? 

Clast. To make you anfwer truly to your name. 
Hero, Is it not Hero ? whocan blot that name 
With any iuft reproach ? 

Closed. Marry that c,ah Hero, 

Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 

What man was be,caikt with you yeftetnight, 

Out at your window betwixt twelne and onc : ? • 

Now ifyouareamaid,anfwer to this. 

Hero. I talkt with no man at that howre my Lord, 
Prince. Why then youare no maiden. Leomto, 

I am forty you mu ft hcare: vpon mine honor, 

My felfe, my brother, and this grieticd Count 
Did fee her, hears her, atthac-Kowre iaft night, 

Talkc with a ruffian at her chamber window. 

Who hath indeedmoft like a liberal] viUaine, 

Confcft the Vile encounters they haue had 
A thou fan d times in fecret, 

John. Fie, fie, they arc not to be named niy Lord, 
Not to be fpoken of, 

There is roc chafticie enough in language, 

Without offence to vtter them: thus pretty Lady 
1 am forty for thy much mtfgouernmcnt, 

Claud. O Piero ! what a Hero had ft thci u beene 
Ifhalfe thy outward graces had beene placed 
About thy thoughts and counfailes of thy heart? 

But fare thee wd^moft foule,moft faire, farewell 
Thou pure impiety, and impious puritie, 

For thee lie locke vp all the gates of Loue, 

Atid on my eie-lids flhall Ccnic&urehang, 

To turne all beauty into thoughts of harme. 

And neucr fhall it more be gracious. 

Leon. Hath no mans dagger here a point for me ? 
Beat, Why how now cofin,wherfore fink you down? 
Baft, Come,let vs goithefe things come thus to light, 
Smother her Ipirits vp. 

Bene, How doth the Lady ? 

Beat. Dead I thinke, helpe vnele. 

Hero, why Hero, Vnclc&ignor Benedsckt, Ffter, 
Leonato. O Fate l take hot away thy heauy hand, 
Death is the faireft couer for her fhamc 
That may be wilbt for. 

Beat. How 
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How now cofin Here ? 

f r i Haue comfort Ladie.' 
r««.:Doftthoulodkovp.? 

V Y^ca, wherefore ffiouid Ihenot? 

J eo«i Wherfore? Why doth not eucry earthly thing 
' r J' flia riie'vpon her ?Could file heeredenie 
TPheftor* e ^ ia£ isp rinte d in her biood ? 

L nofUuc Hero, do nor ope thine eyes r 
v did I thinke thou wouidftnot qmckfy dw. 

Thou# * wcrc-ftronger then thy'fhamcs, 

M v felfe would on the reward of reproaches 
SJlr- at thy life Grieu’d I, I had but one ? 
rhid I fonthat ar frugal- Natures frame ? ' ■ 
Oonetoomuch by thee: why had I one? 

Why euer was’c tho u louelie in my eics? ■ 

Why bad.lnor with charitable hand . 
tookc vp a beggars iffue at my gates, 

Who fmeered thus, and mir f d with infamie 5 
1 might hatie fai d, n o part otic is mine: ' 

■jhis fhamc deriues it felfe from vnknowne tomes. 

But mine, and mine I lou’d, and mine I prais'd, 

A n d miner hat I was proud on mine fo nut'ch. 

That I my felfe. was to my felfe not mine: 

Valewing of her, why flic, O fiie is falne 

IntoapitofInke,that the widefca 

Hath drops too few to wsfh her cleane a gain e. 

And fait too little, which may feafon giue 
To her foule tainted flefh. 

Ben. Sir, fir, be patient t for.my part, f am fo attired 
in wonder, 1 know not.what to fay- 

Bea. O on my fouic my cofin is belied. 

Ben. Ladie,wcreyouherfeedfellowlaftnight? 

Be*. Notruly: not although vntillkftnfght, 

Ihaue this ewduemonth bin her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confirm’d,confirm’cljO that is ftronger made 
Which was before barr’d vp with ribs ofiron. 

Would the Princeslie, an & Claudio lie, ‘ : 

Who lou’d her fo, that fpeaking ofher fouineffe, 

VVafh’d it withreares ? Hence from her, lecher die. 

Fri. Heare me a little, for I baue ondy bene filent fo 
long,and giuen way vnto this courfe of fortune, by rio¬ 
ting of the Ladie, 1 haue markt. 

A thoufand blufhing apparitions, 

To ftart into herface, a thoafand innocent fbames, 

In Angel whiceneffe beare away thofe blufiies, 

And in her eie there hath appear’d a fire 
To burne the errors that tbefe Princes hold 
Againft her maiden truth. Call me afoole, 

Truft not my reading, nor my obferuations. 

Which with experimental feale doth warrant 
The tenure of my booke: truft not my age/ 

Myreuerence, calling, nor diuinitic, 

Ifthis fweec Ladie lye not guiltleflc heerc, 

Vnder feme biting error. 

Leo. PnaYdc cannot be: 

Thou feeft that all the Grace that (he hath left, 

Is, that fhe wilnot addc to her damnation, 

A finneofperiury, fhe not denies it: 

Why feek’ft thou then to couer with excufe. 

That which appeares in proper nakedneffe ? 

Fri. Ladie, what man is he you are accus'd of? 

know that do accufe raei I know node: 
Itlknowmoreofany man aliue 

Then that whi ch maiden modeftie doth warrant, 

Letall myfinneslackc mercy. OmyFather, 

1 roue youtbac any manwithmccdnuefffi 


At houres vniueete, or tharl yellernight 

Maintain’d the change of words with any creacure 
Refufe me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Fri. There is fome Orange mifpti fion in the Princes. 
Ben. Two of them hauethc verie bent of honor. 

And if their wifedomes be milled in this: 

The praflifcofitliucs in John thebaftard, 

Whofc fpirits coile in frame of villanics. 

• Leo. 1 know not: if they fpeake but truth ofher, 

j Thefc hands {ball reare her : Ifthey wrong her honour, 
The proudeft of them fhal( wel hcare of it. 

Time hath not yet fo dried this bloudofmine. 

Nor ageio eatc vpmy intietition. 

Nor Tot cue e made fuqh hauockeofmy meanes. 

Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends, 

But they {bail finde, awak'd in fuch'a kinds. 

Both ftredgth of limbe,aiid policie ofroindej 
Ability in meaRcs,and choife of friends. 

To quit me of them throughly. 

Fri. panfe awhile: 

And let my counfcll fway you in this cafe. 

Your daughter heere thePrinceffe (left for dead; 

L et her a w hide be fc cretly kep c in. 

And publifh it, that fhe is dead indeed: 

Maintaine a mourning oftentationp 
And on your Families old monument. 

Hang moiiriifull Epitaphes, and do all rites, 

That appertaine vnto a burial]. 

Leon. What {ball become of ihis?What wil this de? 

Iri. Marry this wel carried, (ball on her behalfe, * 

Change fiandcr to remorfe, that is fome good, 

But not for that dreame I oil this ftrar.ge courfe 
But on this trauaile looke for greater birtli t. 

She dying, as it muft be fo maintain’d, 

Vpon the inftant that {be was accus’d, 

SHtfl'Be lamented, pittled, and excus’d 
Ofeuery hearer: foricfofalsout, 

That What we haue, we prize not to the worth, 

■Whiles we enioy it; but being lack’d and toft, 

Why then we rackc the value, then we finde 
The vertue that poffefsioh would not fhew vs, 

Whiles it was ours, fo will it fare with Claudio : 

When he ftial hcare {lie dyed vpon his words, 

Th'Idca ofher life ftial fweetly creep e 
Into his ftudy ofimagmation.' 

And cuery louely Organ ofher life, 

Shall come apparcl’d in more precious habite; 
Morcmoujng delicate, and fuloflife. 

In to the eye and profpc<9 of his foule 

Then when fhe liu’d indeed: then fhaj he mourne. 

If eucr Loue had intereftin hisLiuer, 

And wifij he had not fo aecufedher ; 

No, though he thought his accufacion true:. 

Let this be fo, and doubt not but fucccffe 
Wil fafiiion theeuent in better fliape, 

Then I can lay it do wne in likelihood. 

But if all ay me bur this be leuelldfalfe, 

The fnppofition of the Ladies death, 

Will quench the wonder ofher ihfamie. 

And it it fort not well,you may concealc her, 

As beft befits her wounded reputation, 

In fome reclufiue and religious life, 

Out of all eyes, tongnes, mind es and iniuries, 

"Bene. SigniorZ.«w4re,lef the Frier adtiife you, 

And though you know my inwardneffe and loue 
Is very much vnto the Prince and £7 audit . 


Yet 
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Y cc, by mine honor, I will de&le in this. 

As fecretly and iuftlk t asyour foule 
Should with your bodie. 

Leon. Being that I flow ingreefe. 

The fmalieft twine may lead me. 

Frier* Ti$ well conrentcdjprefently away, 

For to ft range foies.ftrangdy ihey ftrainc the cute, 
Come Lady,dte to Hue,this wedding day 
Perhaps is but prolong*d,haue patience & endure* Exit. 
Bette* Lady Beatrice t haue you wept all this while i 
Beat. Yea,and 1 will weepe a while longer# 

Bene* I willnot defuethat* 

Beat* You haue no reafon, I doe it freely. 

Bene. SureUe Ido belceue your fair cofirm wrong'd. 
Beat, Ah,how much might the man deferue of mee 
that would ri ghc her! 

Bene* Is there any way to fhew fuch fricndftiipf 
Beat. A verieeuen way, but no fuch friend* 

Bene* May a man doe it f 

Beat* It is a mans office,but not yours, 

Bene. I doc loue nothing in the world fo well as you, 
is not that ftrangc i 

Beat. As ftrangc as the thing I know not, it were as 
poflible for me to lay,1 loued nothing fo well as youjaut 
bdecuc me not, and yet I lie not,I confeffe nothing, nor 
s. I deny nothings I am forty for my coufin. 

Bene, By my fword fi^rwthoujou'ft me* 

Beat. Doenotfweareby it and eat it* 

Bene. I will fweare by it that you louc mee,and I will 
make him eat it that fayes I lone not you. 

Beat* Will you not eat your word i 
Bene, With no fa wee that can be deuifed to it, I pro¬ 
tein louc thee. , 

Beat, Why then God forgiuc me. 

Bene * What offence fweet Beatrice i 
Beat, You haue flayed me in a happy home,! was a- 
bout to proteft I loued you, 

"Bene. And doc it with all thy heart. 

Beat* I lone you with fo much of my heart^tbat none 
is left to proteft. 

Bened. Come, bid me doe any thing for thee# 

Beat. Kill Claudio* 

Bene. Ha,noc for the wide world* 

Beat* You kill me to denic, farewclh 
Bern, Tatrie fweet Beatrice, 

Beat. I am gone, though I am litere, there is no louc 
in you,nay I pray you let me goe, 

Bene. Beatrice* 

Beat* Infaith I will goe- 
Bene. Wee’ll be friends ftrft. 

Beat, You dare eaficr be friends with mee, than fight 
with mine enemy. 

Bene* Is Claudio thine encmic ? 

Beat . Is a not approved in the height a villaine, that 

hathflandered,fcorncd,diflionouredmy kinfwoman ?0 

that I w?reaman ! what, beare her in hand vnrill they 
come to take hands, and then with publike accufation 
vneouered (tender, vnmictigated rancour ?0 God that I 
were a man 11 would eat his heart in the marketplace. 
Bene, Heart me Beatrice. 

Beat* Talke with a man out at a window j a proper 
faying. 

Bent* Nay but Beatrice, 

Beat. Sweet Hero, fhe is wrong'd, fhec is {tendered* 
/be is vn done. 

Bene. Beat ? 



otmng. 


Beatl Prmces and Counties ! furelie a Princch^T 
monic, a goodly Count, Comfe#, a fweet Gallant ftT 
ite, O that I were aman for his fake ! or that 1 had, 
triend would be a man for my fake/But manhood i$m 7 
ted into curfics, valour into complement, and men 
onehe turned into rongue } a«d trim one* too: he j s „ , 
as valiant a* Wrrr«/«,that only tells a lie,and fwcarer 
I cannot be aman with wifhiug.thcrforel will die 3 S' 
man with grieuing, w# ‘ 

"Befit. Tarry good T*»fW«,by this ( hand 1 louethee 

Beat. Vfe it for my loue fomc other way then fu«l 
ting by it. ”' 

Bextd. Thinke you in your foule the Count CltmL 
hath wrong’d Hero ? 

Beat. Yea, as fore as I haue a thougbt,or a foul e 

Be«e. Enough,I am engagde,I will challenge him T 

will kiffe your hand,and foleaue you: by this handed*. 
dio foall render me a deere account: as you heart of me* 
fo thinke ofme: goe comfort your coofin,I muttfavftJ 
1 $ dead, and fo farewell. 


Enter the ConJiables 3 Borachis, 
in gown::. 


Keeper, Is our whole diffcmbly appeard f 

Cowley. Oa ftoole and a cushion for the Sexton. 

Sexton. Which bechemalefa&orsf 

Jlndret*. Marry that am I, and my partner. 

Cowley. Nay that's certaine, wee haue the exhibition 
to examine. 

Sexton. But which are the offenders that are to bee*, 
amined, let them come before mafter Conftable. 

Kemp. Yea marry,let them come before mee,what ij 
your name, friend? 

Bor. Beracbie. 

Kent. Pray write downe Heracbie. Yours firra. 

Con. I am a Gentleman fir,and my name is Conrde. 

Kee. Write downe Matter gentleman Conrads* tnai- 
Hers, doe you ferueGod : mailters,itisproued alreadie 
that you arc little better than falfe knaues,and it will got 
neercto be thought fo foorily.how anfwer you for yout 
fellies ? 

Con. Marry fir, we fay we are none, 

Kemp. A aiaruelious witty fellow I affute you, but] 
will goe about with him: come you hither firra, a word 
in your eare fir, I fay to you, it is thought you are falfe 
knanct. 

Bar. Sir,I fay to you,we are none. 

Kemp. Well, (land afidc, ’fore God they are both in 
a tale: haue you writ downe that they are none ? 

Sext. Matter Conftable, you goe not the way to ex- 
amine, you mutt call forth the watch that arc their ac* 
cufcrs. 

Kemp. Yea marry, that’s the efteft Way,let the watch 
come forth: matters,! charge you in the Princes name, 
accufe thefe men. 

Watch 1 . This man faid fir, that Don Iehn the Princes 
brother was a YtIJatne. 

Kemp. Wri te down,Prince lob» a villaine: why this 
is flat periurie,to call a Princes brother villaine. 

Bora. Matter Conttable. 

Kemp. Pray thee fellow peace, I do not like thy looie 
Ipromjfcthee. 

Sextan, What heard you him fay clfe ? 

Watch i. Mary that he had receiucd a thoufand Du* 
kates oiDort loh* t for accufing the Lady Here wrong 1 
fully. 


Much adoe about Soothing. 
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-7-r - n7,Bur6l»rie«s«K r '">» committed. 

‘tcJ.'Yobyth-mtffchctiti. 

Sevtcn. What elfefollow? 

*;> T And chat Count Claudia did mcane vpon tus 
10 difg rICC Uero before the whole affembly, and 

‘ 10t S? y O villaine!thou wilt be condemn’d into eucr- 
l aftin gredrmpuonforthi*. 

Sexton. Vyhatclfe. 

Witch. This is all. 

Y ton And this is more matters then you can deny, 
Prince tehn is this morning fecrctly ftolncaway : Hero 
I' 1 t his manner accus'd, in this very manner refos d, 
Vpon the griefc of this fodaindy died: MafterCon- 
ftVe 1« thefe menbebound, and brought to Lccmte, 
1 ml got before,and Oiew him their examination. 

Com* Come Jet them be opinion'd. 

Sex, Let them be in the hands of Coxcombe* 
tm, Gods my life^hcre’s the Sextonflet him write 
downe the Princes Officer Coxcomb? ; come,binds them 
thou naughty varlet. 

Comer. Away, yon arc an afle* you are an me* 
g m n Doft ihou not fufpeft my place? doll thou not 
fufpe/myy^res ? O that hec were hcereto write mee 
downe an aife ! but mafters^emember that 1 am an afle : 
though it be not written down, yet forget not £ I am an 
alft:No thou villaine,^ art full of piety as fhall be ptou'd 
fpontheeby good witoeflej lam awiictellow , and 
which is morc f an officer,and which is more,a houflioul- 
der,3nd which is morels pretty a peecc of as any in 

Meffina, and one that knowes the LaW,goc tOj & a rich 
ft How enough, goe to, and a fellow th*t hath had Ioffes s 
and one that hath tvvogownes, and euery thing hand- 
fome about him: bring him away iO that I had been writ 
downe an afle/ Exit. 


Km* 


Inter Leonato and hi* brother. 

Brother, If you goe on thus^you will kill your felfc. 
And *cis not wiiedome thus to fecond gricfe f 
Againflyourfelfc* 

Leon* 1 pray thee eeafe thy counfaile. 

Which falls into mine cares as profhlefTe, 

As water in a fine; giue not me counfaile. 

Nor let no comfort delight mine care. 

But fuch a one whole wrongs doth fute with 
Bring rae a father that fclou'd hischilde, 

Whofe ioy of her is ouer-whelmed like mine, 

And bid him fpeake of patience t 

Mcafurehis woe the length and bredth of mine, 

And let it anfwetc euery ftrainc for ftrainc , 

As thus for thus, and fuch a griefc for fuch t 
In euery Imeamentjbranchjftiapejand forme i 
Iffuch aone will finite and ftroke his beard* 

And forrow^wagge, criebemjwhcn helhould grone. 
Patch griefc with prouerbs, make misfortune drvmkej 
With candle-wallers: ferhi g him yet to me 3 
And I of him will gather patience: 

But there is no ftich mao, for brother, men 
Can coiinfaile,aiid fpeake comfort to that griefc^ 
Which they themfelucs Sot ftele s but taftingit. 

Their counfaile turtles to paflioi^which before^ 


W ould giue precept i all mediein e to ra gc. 

Fetter ftrong madne/fe in a filken thred, 

Charmcachc with ayre, and agony with words* 

No,no a ’tis all mens office^ to fpeake patience 

To thofe that wring vnder the load of forrow: 

Butnomansvertuc nor fufficiencic 

To be fo morall, when he flhall endure 

The like himfclfe: therefore giue me no emmfaite, 

My griefs cry lowdcr then aduertifemenc. 

Broth. Therein do men from children nothing differ, 
Lztmato. I pray chec peace,! will be flclh and bloud, 
For there was neuer yet PhUofopher, 

That could endure the tooth-ake patiently. 

How euer they haue writ the ffik ofgods. 

And made a pufti at chance and fufferance. 

Brother * Yet bend not a lithe harm e vpon your felfe 
Make thofe that doe offend you, fuffer too. 

Lew. There thou fpcak'ft reafon^uay 1 will doefo. 
My foule doth tell me, Hero is belied, 

And that /hall ('Undio know/o fliall the Prince* 

And all of them that thus difhonour her. 



Enter Prince and Claudio, 

Brot . Here comes the Prince and Claudio haftily, 

Prin, Good den,good den. 

Clan. Good day to both of you, 

Leon. Heart you my Lords ? 

Pun. Wehauefomeh Leonato, 

Leo. Some hafte my Lord!welp"aicyouwd my Lord, 
Are youfo ha fly now? wdl^all is one, 

Prm, Nay 5 do not quarrel! with vs*good old man, 
Br&t* If he could rite himfclfe with quarrelling, 

Some of vs would lie low# 

Claud, Who wrongs him ? 

Leon, Marry f doft wrong me,thou diffembter } thou; 
Nay, neuer by thy hand vpon thy fword* 

I fearc thee not* 

Claud. Marry befbrew my hand* 

If it ffiould giue your age fuch caufc offcare, 

Infaitfaiijy hand meant nothing to my fword, 

Ltonafo* Tufl^tuflyman,neuer fleeie and ieft at 
I fpeake not like a dotard, nor afoole. 

As vnder priuiledge of age to bragge * 

Wh3tlhaue done being yong,or what would doe. 
Were I not old,know Claudio to thy head > 

Thou haft fo wrong’d my innocent childe and me. 

That 1 amfor^d to lay my reucrencc by. 

And with grey haires and bruifeofmany dates, 

Doe challenge thee to triall ofaman, 

| fay chou haft belied mine innocent childe- 

Thy flanderhath gone through and through her heart. 

And fhe lies buried with her anceflors: 

O in a tombe where neuer fcandall flept* 

Sauethisof hers, fram J d by thy vlllanie, 

Claud. My villany ? 

Lemato* Thine Claudio^ thine I fay, 

Prm* You fay not right old man* 

Leon m My Lord, my Lord, 
lie ptoue it on his body if he dare, 

Dcfpight his nice fence, and his afliue praflife* 

His Maie of youth, and bloom e of Uftihood. 

Chad* Away, 1 will not haue to do with you. 

Leo. Canft thou fo daffe mc?thoti haft kild my child* 
If thou kilft tnCjboyjthou {halt killa ftran, 

Tro* He fhali kill two of vs, and men indeed* 

But that's no matter* let him kill one firft: 

Win 
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aPvfucb adoe about Nothing. 


Prin* 


Leo. 


Bre* 


Win me and weare me 3 lct him anlwere me, 

Come follow me boy,come firboy,come follow me 
Sir boy,iic whip you from your foyning fence, 

Nay,as I am a gentleman* i will 
Leon . Brother, 

Brot* Content your fdf,God knows I lem'dniy ntecc* 
And (he is deadjflandcr'd to death by villaines. 

That dare as well anfwcr a man indeedc. 

As I cl are take a ferpent by the tongue* 
Boyes^apes,braggarts f Iackcs 3 milkc-fops, 

Leon* Brother Anthony m 

Br&t* Hold you concent,what manjl know them,yea 
And what they weigh ,eucn to the vemoft fcruple, 
Scombling,out-facing,fafliion-tnongingboycs. 

That lye,and cog^and fiout,deprauc,aiKl (lander, 

Goe antiquely.andfhow outward hidioufhcfTc* 

And fpeakc othalfe a dozen dang’rous words, 

How they might hurt their eLiemics 3 if they durft. 

And this is all 

Leo>u But brother Anthonie* 

Ant* Cotncf tis no matter, 

Do not you meddle,!et me deale in this, 

F^Gcnrlemen both 3 we will not wake your patience 
My heart Is forry for your daughters death : 

But on my honour flic was charg'd with nothing 
But what was true 3 and very full of proofs 
Leon. My Lord,my Lord, 

I will not heate you. 

Enter Bcnedieke* 

No come brother,away,! will be heard. 

Exeunt arnbo* 

And fhall,or fame of vs wi ll fmart for it. 

Sec,fcejhcrc comes the man we went to fcckc. 
Clatt* Now fignior,whatnewes ? 

Ben* Good day my Lord, 

Prin* Welcome fignior, you are almoft come to part 
atmoftafray, 

Clm* Wee had like to Imie had our two nofes fnapt 
off with two old men without teeth, 

Prin. Leomte and bis brother,whac think ft chou?had 
wee fought, I doubt vve ftiould haue beenc too yong for 
them. 

In afalfe^juaL rcIl there is no true valour,! came 
to feckcyou both. 

0m* We haue beenc vpand downeto feeke thee,for 
weare high proofe mclancholly,and would fainehauck 
beaten away,wilt tbou vfc thy wit ? 

Ben* Ic is in my fcabbcrd,(haEl I draw it? 

Trin. Docft thou weare thy wit by chy fide ? 

Clan* Neuer any did fo^though veric many haue been 
befide their wit*I will bid thee drawees we do the min- 
ftrdSjdraw to pleafurc vs. 

Prin , As I am an houeft man he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,or angric? 

Clan. What,courage man: what chough care kilVl a 
cat ? thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care, 

Ben, Sir, I £hall mecte your wit in the careerejiand 
you charge it againft me, I pray youchufc another fub- 

Clm* Nay then glue him another ftafife, thUIaft wa* 
broke croife. 

Trw, By this light.be changes more and more*! thinke 
hcbeangric indeede. 

Clan, If he be,he know.cs how to turne his girdle, 
Ben* Shall!fpeikeawotdin.your caref 
Clan, God b leffe m e from % challenge* 


Sen. You are avillaine,] ieft not,! will make , 
bow you dare, with what youdarc,and WhenyotoJO 
dome right,or I will prot eft your eowardife: V{) m ^ 
kill’d a lwecte Ladie,and her death fhall fall hea^ *" 
youtlet mehcare from you. 

Clan. Well, I will naecteyou, fo I mayhatie Dfi . 
cheare. S B «( 

Frin, What,afeaft,afcaft f 
pan, I faith I thanke him,hc hath bid me to a cat;, 
head and a Capon, the which jfl doe not caruetn 0 n C! 
rioufly, fay my knife's naught, fhall I not findeavyool!' 
cockc too ? ^ 

’Ben. Sir,your wit ambles well,it goes cafily. 

Prin. ]le tell thee how Beatrice prais’d thy wit the 
ther day; I faid thou hadft a fine wiertrue faies fhe,afjn' 
little one: no faid I,a great wit; right faies fhee, * m l 
groffe one: nay fas d I, a good wit: iuft faid fl^k W., 
no body; nay laid I, the gentleman is wife: certain f a u 
flie, a wife gentleman; nay faid I, he hath the ton E u„. 
that I beleCue faid fhee, for hee fwore a thing to m eon 
munday night,which he forfwore on tuefday morn in-, 
there's a double tongue, there’s two tongues; thus djl 
flieean howre togethertranf-fiiapc thy particular yc- 
cues,yet at laft fhe concluded with afigkthou W aftrL 
propreft man in Italic. 

ptvd. For the which (he wept heartily, and faid fl 1Ct 
car’d not. 

Prin. Yea that fhe did,but yet for all thar 3 and if fi let 
di d not hate him dcadli e, fh ee wou Id lone him dcarely 
the old mans daught r told vs all. '* 

CUte. All,all,and morcouer, God fawhim when he 
was hid in the garden. 

Prin. But when fit all we fee the fauage Bulls homes 
on the fenfible B enedickt head ? 

Clad. Yea and text vnder-neath, heere dwells Br«. 
dteke the married man. 

Ben. Fare you well, Boy, you know my miirde,! will 
leaue you now to your golfep-hke humor, you l>mh 
iefts as braggards do their blades, which God be thank, 
ed hurt not: my Lord,foryour manie courtefics I thank 
you, I rnuft difeontinue your companie, your brother 
theBaftardisflcd from (jA'Uffm *; youhauc amongyon, 
kill’d a fweet and innocent Ladie: for my Lord Lacke- 
beard there,hc and I fhall meete, and till then peace be 
with him. 

Prin. He is in earneft 
Clan. In raoft profound earneft, and lie warrantyotl, 
for the iouc of Beatrice. 

Prin. And bach challeng'd thee. 

Clan. Moft finccrely. 

Aik. What a prettic thing man is,when he goes in his 
doublet and hofc,and leaucs off his wit. 

Enter CoHjhtblt^ Cenrade^ndBerachit. J 

Clan. He is then a Giant to an Ape,but then it sc Ape 
a Dodlor to fuch a man* 

Prin. But foft yoUjletme be,plucke vp my heart,and 
be fad did he not fay my brother was fled f 

Cm/?. Comcyou fir,ifiufhee cannot tame you,(bee 
fhall nere weigh more reafontin her ballance, cay,and 
you be a curling hypocrite once,you mu ft be looktto. 

Prin. Hownow,two of my brothers men bound? Be- 
rachio one* 

Clan. Harken after their offence my Lord. 

Prin, Officers,what offence haue theft men dene i 

Con. Manie 
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-nrfAm Mc «mmtj«d^lfe report, 
r ^ r they haue fpoken. vntru ths, £efqnd?nly they 
Tndcrs Li ami Uftly,. .they haue belyec a Ladie, 

tiXw h - 0£ vcrifi€d voiui[i thin 8 s > 3ad » cpttclude 

they arc p^jfjaikcthee- what they haue done, thlrdlic 

' V?I« what’s their affcncc,fixt and Jaflliewhy they 
mniirteth an d to conclude, what you lay to their 

cpaPv 111 ' 

&?f e " Riihtiicrcsfoned.and in his owoediuiGon,and 
, f ^rroth there’s one meaning vvcil futed* 
p\ Who haue you offend ed mafters, that you are 
*4# Tr l ‘ uj t0 your anfwer?tlijs learned Conftable is too 
l "nniii 2 to be vnderftood,what's your offeree > 

CUI Berf Sweece Prince.Iet me go no farther to mine an- 
, .*doyouheareme,and let this Count.kill aiee :^1 
k*uedeceiued euen your verie ties = vvhar your wiie- 
, mesc ould not difeouer, thefe ftiallow fooles haue 
hrouMit to light, who in the night ouerheard me con- 
fT ” t0 t his manjhow £>?»/?£» yout brothrr incenfea 
meto flanderthe Ladie Here, how you were brought 
■ ico [heOfeh^rdjatid faw me court Maegf## in Heroes 
varments, how you di(grac'd her when you ftiould 
Carrie hen myvUIanic chcy hauevpon record^vvhich 
] bad rather fca Ic vvich my dcach, then repmc ouer to 
my fl iame : the Ladie is dead vpon mine and my mafters 
falic accufation: and briefdic, I defirc nothing but the 

lewaidofavUlaifi^ , 

<Prin> Rtms not this ipeecli like yron through your 

bloud? 

Ckn. I haue dcunke poiion whiles he vtter q it * 
pm. But did my Brother fet thee on tq this ? 

Bor* Yca^nd paid me richly for the praftife o f it. 
Pm. He is compos'd and fram’d of crcachcrie* 
Andfledhe is vpon this vilanic. 

CUh. Sweet Bew % now chy image doth appeare 
In the rare femblance that I lou’d it firft* ^ 

Cimft. Come.bring away the plainttifcs^by this time 
our Sexton hath reformed Signior Ltondto of ch^jniattcr : 
andmaftets^do nor forget to fpeeifie when tiffieec.place 
fhall ferue^that I am an Afle. 

Ctw.z, Here^cre comes maftd Signm Ltonato^ and 

theSctfftfB too. 

Enter 

Leo Which is the villaine ? let me tee hi* eiet, 

That when I note another man like him, 

I may auoide him; which ofthefe is he ? 

BorJf you would know your wronger*looke on me. 
Leon* Art thou thou the flaue that with thy breath 
haftkild mine innocent childe? 

Bor- Yea 4 euen I alone* 

Leo. No 4 not fovillaine^tiioubelieft thy fclfe. 

Here ftand a paire ofhonourable men* 

A third is fled that had a hand in it; 

I thanke yon Princes for my daughters death. 

Record it with your high and worthie deedes, 
iTwas brauelydone 5 ifyonbethinkeyou of it* 

0m. I know not how to pray your patience* 
Yetltniiftfpcakc f choofe your reuengeyotis fel&* 
Impofc me to what penance your inuemion 
Can by vpon my finn^yet fmn*d I not^ 

Butin milkking, 

Prm* By my foulc nor I* 

Andyectofaeisfic el\Ls good old 

“i ’ t 


l would bend vnder ame hcauie vvaighr* 
Thathedeenjoynemeto* 

Lew* I cannot bid you bid my daughter Iiue^ 

That were impoftiblc,but I piaie you both, 

Pofleffe the people in Adefina here. 

How innocent fhe died, and ifyourloue 
Can labour aught in fad inuemion, 

Han^ her an epitaph vpon her coomb. 

And ling it to her bones*fing it to night: 

To morrow morning come you to my houfe* 

And fincc you could not be my forme in law, 

Bcyec my Nephew : my brother hath a daughter* 
Almoft the copie of my childe that*s dead* 

And fliealoneis heire to both ofvs, 

Giue her the right yon fliould haue giifn fier cofin* 

And fo dies my rcutngc, 

CUh m O noble fir! 

Your ouerkindaeffe doth wring cearcs from me, 

I do embrace your offered dilpofe 
For henceforth of poore 

Leon* To morrow then I will expedt your comm in g, 
Tonight 1 rake my lcaue*this nanghtie man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret t 
Who I belccue was packt in all this wrong. 

Hired to it by your brother. 

Bor* No by my foule (lie was not, 

Nor knew not what flic did when fhe fpokc to me* 

But alwaies hath bm iuft and vertuous. 

In anie thing that I do know by her. 

Cotoft* Moreouer fir;which indeede is not vnder white 
and bHckjthjs plaintiffe here, thcoffendour did call mec 
atfe, I bcfcech you let it beremembredin hispunifli- 
mentjandalfoihe watch heard them talkc ofoneDtfor- 
mcdjthcy fay he w'eares a keym his eareand albck hang¬ 
ing by i^and borrowesmonie in Gods name,the which 
he hathvs'd folong ; and ncucr paied^hae now tpoi grow 
hard-harted and will lend nothing for Gods fake: prate 
you examine him vpon that point* 

Leon* I thanke thee for thy care and heneft paines. 

Your worfiiipfpeakeslike a moftthankcfufl 
and tcucr end youth, and I pra'TeGod for you. 

Leon* There's for thy paines* 

Conjh God faueths foundation. 

Leon* Goe, Idifchargc thee of thyprifoner, and I 
thankethee, 

Confi* 1 leaue anarraut Inane with your vvorfiiip, 
which I befecch your worfhip fo correft your felfc, for 
the example of others : God keepe your vvorfiiip, I 
wifh your worfiiip well, God reftore you to health, 
I-humble giue you leaue to depart, and if a mer- 
rit meeting may be wifht, God prohibite it : come 
neighbour* 

Lion* Vntill to moirow morning,,Lqffd* 3 farcwdL 

Exeunt, 

Bm n Farewell my Lords/mloake for you to mor¬ 
row. 

ft {ft* We will not fsile* 

CUh . To night ile mourne with Htro; 

Leon* Bring you thefe feilowes'on, weel talke with 
jHtfr£iffvr,how her acquaintance grew with this lewd 
fellow* Exeunt. 

Enter Benedick? md Margaret* 

Tint* Praie thee fweete Miftris iietrgarttf deferue 
welUt my hands, by helpingmee to the fpccch of Bea¬ 
trice* 


Mar* Will 
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Mar, Will you then write me a Sonnet in praife of 
my beautic ? 

Be»e. In fo high a ftile Margaret, that no man lining 
fhall come oner it, for in moft comely truth thou defer- 
ueft it. 

Mar. To hauc noman comecuermCjWhyjfhall Ial- 
waics keepe below (hires ? 

Awe.Thy wit is as quickc as the grey-hounds mouth, 
it catches. 

Mar. And yours,as blunt as the Fencer $foiles,which 
hit,but hurt not. 

Bene, A moft manly wit Margaret, it will not hurt a 
woman: and fo 1 pray thee call Beatrice, I giue thee the 
bucklers. 

Mar, Giue vs the fwords, wee haue bucklers of our 
owne, 

'Bene. If you vfe them Margaret, youmnft put intbe 
pikes with a vice, and they arc dangerous weapons for 
Maides. 

Mar. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who I thinke 
hath legges. Exit Margante. 

Ben. And therefore will come.The God of louethat 
fits aboue,and knowes me, and knowes me, how pitti- 
full Ideferue, I meaucinfingmg,burin louing, Lean- 
derthe good fwimmer, Troilous'the firft imploicr of 
pandars, and a whole booke full of thefe quondam car¬ 
pet-mongers, whole name yet runne fmoothly in the e- 
uen rode of a blanke verfe, w hy they were neucr fo true- 
ly turned ouer and ouer as my poorc fclfe inlouc: mar- 
ne 1 cannot (hew it rime.l liaac tried,I can tinde out no 
rime to Ladie but babie, an innocent time: for fcorne, 
home, a hard time iforfchoole foole, a babling time; 
yerie ominous endings , no, I was not bornevndcr a ri¬ 
ming Planner, for I cannot wooe infeftiuall tearmes: 

Enter Beatrice. 

fweete 'Beatrice would’ft thou come when I cal'd 
thee ? 

Beat. Yea Signior,and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. O ftay but till then. 

Beat, Then,is fpoken: fare you well now,and yet ere 
Tgoe,let me goe with that I came,which is,with know¬ 
ing iwhat hath paft becweenc you and Claudio, 

Bene. Onely foulc words, and thereupon I willkifiis 
thee. 

Beat, Foulc words is but foulc wind, and foule wind 
is but foulebreath,and foulc bicatb is noifome, there¬ 
fore I will depart vnkift. 

Bene. Thou haft frighted the word out of his right 
fence,fo forcible is thywit, but 1 muftcell theeplaincly, 
Claudio vndergoes my challcngejand either I mu ft Ihort- 
]y heare from him, or I will fubferibe him a coward,and 
1 pray thee now cell me, for which of my bad parts didft 
thou firftfall in loue with me ? 

Beat. For them all together, which maintain’d fo 
politique a flare ofeuill, that they will not admit any 
good part to intermingle with them: but for which of 
my good parts did you firft fufrer loue for me ? 

Bene. Suffer louc! a good epithite,I do fufferloue in¬ 
deed e,for I loue thee againft my will. 

Beat , In fpight ofyour heart I think,alas poore heart, 
if you fpight it for my fake,I will fpight it for yours,for 
I will neuer loue that which my friend hates. 

Bened, Thou and I are too wife to wooe peacca- 
blie. 

Bea- It appeares not in this, eonfeffion,there’s not one 
wife man among twencie that will praife himfelfe. - 


Bene. An old, anoldinftance Beatrice^^f', 
the time of good neighbours, if a man doe not 1U 
this age hi* owrie tombe ere he dies, hee fhall 
longer in monuments,then the Dels rine,&thc w!H» “ 
weepes. * ’ ^ Vld "°* 

Beat. And how long is that thinke you ? 

Ben. Queftion,whyanhowerinclamourandan. 

ter in rhewnje,therfore is it moft expedient for th • 
if Don worme (his confcience) finde no impeding 1 
the contrarie, to be the trumpceofbis owne v« tu ent,c 
I am to my felfe lb much for praifing my felfe : «i3 ** 
felfewill bearewitnefleispraifeWorthie, andnrl i 
ine,how doth your cofin t 

Beat. Verieill. 

Bene. And how doe you ? 

Beat, Verieill too. 

Enter VrfltU. 

ie»f.SerueGod,loue me,and mend,there will n 
you too.for here comes one in haft e, eail{ 

Erf. Madam, you muft come to your Vncle 
ders old coile ar home, it is proouedmy Ladie ^p 
ro hath bin falfelie accufde, the Prince and 
mightilje abufdc, and Donlohn is the authorofaJI i 
is fled and gone: will you come prefentlie ? 

Beat. Will you go heare this newes Signior? 

Bene. I will iiuc in thy heart,die in thy lap, and bebu. 
ried in thy eies: and moreouer, I will goe with rhee to 
thy Vnclci. £xm 

Enter Claudio, Prince,and threeorfours with Tapers, 

Clan, Is this the monument of Lemato > 

Lord, It is my Lord, Epitaph. 

Done to death byflanderom tongues, 

Woe the Hero that here lies ; 

Death in guerdon of her wrongs. 

Cities her fame which neuer dm t 
So the life that dyed with frame, 

Lines in death withglorious fame. 

Hang then’there vpon the tombe 
Praifing her when I am dombe. 

(Uu. Now mufiek found & fingyour folernnkyoirt 

Song, 

Pardon goddejje of the night, 

Thofe that flew thy virgin knight. 

For the which with fengs of wee. 

Roundabout her tombe they goe : 

Midnight aflifi our monejselpe w teflgh andgrm 
Heauily, heavily. 

Gradesyawne andyeeldeyottr dead. 

Till death be uttered, 

Hcauenly freAutnly. 

(this tight. 

Lo. Nowrnto thy bones good night,yecrely will! do 
frits. Good morrow matters, put your Torcbes ejtt, 
The wolueshauepreicd,and lookc,the gentle day 
Before the whceles ofPhosbus,round about 
Dapples the drowfie Eaft with fpots of grey: 

Thanks to you all,andleaue vs,fare you well. 
flan. Good morrow matters,each his feu era LI wiy 
Trin. Come let ys hcnce,and put bn other weedes, 
And theq'to Leenatees we will goe. 

Clau. And Hymen now with luckier iflue fpeeds, 
a Then 

1 ’ i - - — - ~ - / " 
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^Tfonwhom we rendred vp this woe. Exeunt. 
L ^conatoflBene . Marg, VrfdaMd man frier, Hero, 
J>ter , pjd I not cell you fhe was innocent? 
frtef ‘c 0 are the Prince and Claudio who accus’d her, 

vfesssr 

In WdU ain thar a11 tll 'hgs fort 

Zi And fo am I, being die by faith enforc’d 
p - oUIJg Claudia to a reckoning for it. 

Vdl daughter,and you gentlewomen all, 

' w into a chamber by your fclues, 

IThmlfend for you,come hither mask’d: 

Prince and Claudio promis;d by this howre 
T vifit me you know your office Bi’other, 

You muft be father to your brothers daughter, 

A d trine her to young fLusdio, Exeunt Ladies. 

vvbich I wilfdoc with* confirm’d countenance. 
'Bent- Frier,I mutt intreat your paines,I thinke. 
frier. T® d° e what Si gnior ? 

Bene'. To binde tne,or vndoe me,one of them: 

Sici)ior Aw«a^, truth it is good Signior, 

Vourncecc regards me with an eye of fauour, 

Leo. Thateye my daughter lent her, ’tis moft true. 
Bene. AnJ I doc with an eye of loue requite her. 

Leo The fight whereof I thinke you had from me, 
from Claudio, and the fr»we,but what’s your will ? 

Betted. Your anfwer fir is Enigmatical!, 
gutformy Will, my will is, your good will 
May (land with ours, this day to be eonioyn'd. 

In the ftate of honourable marriage, 

In whichfgood Frier)I fhall defire yourhelpc. 

Leon. My heart is with your liking. 
frier. Andmyhelpe. 

Enter prince and Claudio , with attendants. 

Prtu. Good morrow to this faire affcmbly. 

Leo. Good morrow Prince, good morrow Claudio ; 
We hecie attend you,areyou yec determin’d , 

To day to marry with ray brothers daughter? 

Claud, lie hold my minde were flic an Ethiope. 

Leo. Call her forth brother ,heres the Frier ready. 
Prtu. Good morrow Bcnedtkeyxhy what’s the matter? 
Thar you hauefucha Fcbruanefacc, 

So full of froft, offtormc,3nd clowdincfle. 

(laud. I thinke he thinkes vpon the fauage bull: 
Tufh,feare not man, wee’ll tip thy homes with gold, 
And all Europa (hall retoyce at thcc, 

As once Europa d id at lufty lone, 

When he would play the noble beaftin loue. 

Ben. Bull lostepit, had an amiable low. 

And iome fuch ftrange bull leapt your fathers Cow, 

A got a Calfe in that fame noble fear. 

Much like to you,for you haue iu ft his bleat. 

Enter brother , Hero , Beatrice, Margaret, Vrfula. 

Cla. For this I owe yomiiere comes other rccknings. 
Which is the Lady I muft feizc vpon ? 

Leo. This fame is fhe, and I doe giue you her; 

Cla, Why then fhe’s minc,fweet lei me fee your face, 
Leon. No that you fhal not, till you take her hand, 
Before this Frier,and fweare.ro marry her. 

Clou, Giue me your hand before this hoJy.Frier. 

I am yout husband if you 1 ike of me. 

Andwhen Iliu’dI wasyour other wife. 

And when yo« lou’d,you were my other husband. 

Clan. Another Here ? 


Hero. Nothing ccrtainer. 

One Hero died, but I doc Jiue, 

And furely as I Hue, I am a maid. 

Trin. The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 

Leeh. Shcc died my Lord,but whiles her flander Jiu’d- 
frier. All tliis amazement can I qualifie. 

When after that rhe holy rites are ended, 

He tell you largely of fairc Heroes death: 

Meanc time let wonder feeme familiar , 

And tothcchappell lct vs prefen tly. 

Ben. Soft and faire Frier,which \%Beatrice} 

Beat. I anfwer to that name, what is yout will? 

Bene. Doe not you lone me ? 

Beat. Why no,no more then reafon. 

Bene. Why then your Vncle,and the Prince, & 
dio, hauebecne decciued, they fworc you did. 

Beat. Doc not you louc mec ? 

Bene. Troth no, no more then reafon. 

Beat. Why r hen my Cofin Margaret and Vrfula 
Aremuch dccciu’d/orthcydid fweareyoudid. 

Bene. They fworc you were almottficke forme. 
"Beat. They fworc you were wcl-nye dead for me. 
Bene, ’Tis no matter,then yog doe not louc me? 

Beat. No truly,but in friendly recompftiee. 

Leon. Come Cofin,I am fure you loue the gentletna. 
fUu. And lie befworne vpon’r, thatheloueshcr, 
Forheres 3 paper written in his hand, 

A halting fonnet of his owne pure braine, 

Fafhioncd to Beatrice. 

Hera. An d he ere s a i) other, 

Writ in piy cofins hand, ftolnc from her pocket. 
Containing her affeflion veto Benedtcke. 

Bene. A miracle, here’s our owne hands againft OHr 
hearts i conic I will haue thee, but by this light I take 
thee for pittic. 

Beat. I Would not denie you,but by this good day,! 
yeeld vpoivgrcat perfwafion, & partly to fane yourlife, 
for I was told, you were in a coufusjpciorr. 

Leon. Peac cl will ft op your mouth, 

Priu. How doit thou Benedtcke the married Iran ? 
Bene. lie tell tlice what Prince : a Colledgcofwitte- 
crackers cannot flout mee out of my humour, doft thou 
think I care tor a Satyic or an Epigram ? no, ifa man will 
be beaten with braints.a fhall wears nothing bandfome 
about him: in briefe,flute I do purpofe cq marry, I will 
thinke nothing to any purpofe that the world can fay a- 
gainftit.and therefore neuer flout at me, fori haue laid 
againft it: for man is a giddy thing, and this is my con- 
clulion: for thy part Clatidio, 1 did thinke to haue beaten 
thce,butin that thou art like to be my kinlman,Iioe vn- 
btuis’d, and loue tny couhn. 

Cla. I had well hop’d y would ft haue denied Beatrice f 
I might haue cudgel’d thee out ofthy fingle life,to make 
thee a double dealer, which out of queftio thou wilt be, 
if my Couftn do not looke exceeding narrowly to thcc. 

Bene. Comc.come, we are friends, let s haue a dance 
ere we are marned,thatwemay lighten our own hearts, 
and our wiuesheeles. 

Leon. Wee’ll hatie dancing after ward. 

Bene. Firft,ofmy vvord,t her fore play mufick.?r/»f< 9 j 
thou art fad,gcc thee a wife,get theca wife, there i$ no 
£hfF moreicuercnd then one tipt with horn. Enter.Mef. 

Me fen. My Lord ,y our brother Pehn is rane in flight. 
And brought with armed men backe to c Mtffm, 

Bene. Thuikenotonhim till tomorrow , ile denife 
thecbraucpnnifhmencs for him: ftrike vp Pipers, Dance. 
_ L FINIS, 
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Enter Ferdinand King of j Vmarre, Berorvne, Longanilt, and 
Dimane. 

Ferdinand, 

Et Fame, tint all hunt after in their lines , 

, Liuc regiftted vpon our brazenTbmfees, 

1 Ami then grace vs in the difgrace of death: 
wmiwawM when fpighi of cormorant dcuouringTime, 
Th’endeuour of this prefent breath may buy: 

That honour which (ball bate hisfytheskeene edge , 
And make vs hoyres of all eternitie. 

Therefore braue Conquerours, for fo you are. 

That war re againft your owne affe&iams , 

And the huge Arniie of the worlds olelires. 

Our late cdift fViall flrongly ftami in force, 

Wrfiwfhall be the wonder of the world. 

Our Court fhall be a little Achademe, 

Still and coniemplatiuein lining Art. 

You three, Berowne, Dumaittc. and Longatstlij 
Haue fworne for three yceres tewie,to]iuc‘witfi me; 
My fellow Schollers, and to keepc thole ifdiutes 
That are recorded in this i'ccdule heere. 

Your oathes are paft,and now lubferibe your names; 
That bis ovtne band may fluke his honour downc. 

That violates the fmalleft branch heercin; 

If you a rearm d to doe, as fworne to do, 

Subfcribe to your deepc oathes,, and keepe it to. 

Congamlt, 1 am refolu'd, ’tis but a three ycetes fafl:. 
Theminde fhall banquet, though the body pine, 

Eat paunches hauc Icane pates; and dainty bits. 

Make rich the ribs, but bankerout the wits- 

Dfitnune. My lotting Lord ^Dttmane is mortified, 
The grofler mariner ofihefc worlds delights, 

He throwes vpon the grofle worlds bafer flaucs: 

To louc.to wealth,to pompe,I pine and die. 

With all tbefe lining in Philofophie. ^ 

3erowae, I can but fay their proteftatlonouer , 

So mtlch.dcare Liege J haue already fworne. 

That is,to liuc and fludy heere three yeetes. 

But there are other lfritt obleruances; 

A s not to fee a woman in that terme, 

Which 1 hope well is not enrolled there. 

■A^d one day in a wceke to touch nofoode: 

Ahd but one nrealc on euery day befide: 

The which I hope is not enrolled there. 

And then to fleepebut three homes in the night, 

And not be fecnc to wirike of all the day. 

When I was wont to thinkeno harme all night, 

And make adarke night too of halfe the day: 


Which I hope well is not enrolled there. 

O, thefe are barren taskes,coo hard to keepe. 

Not to fee Ladies,fludy, faft s net fleepo. 

Ferd. Your oath ispafl,topafleawayfronuheft 
'Btrorv. Let me fay no my Liedge,and if you p] ca f t 
I on el y fwore to fludy with your grace, 1 

And flay heere in your Court for three yeeresfpa«, 
Longa, You fwore to that j8rr»w«f,and to the j<ft 
Berm. By yea and nay fir, than I fwore in left. 
What is the end of fludy, let me know ? 

Fer, Why that to know which elfe wee Should not 
know. 

Ber. Things hid & bardfyou meane)fro romon fcitfc, 
Ferd. I,that is ftudies god-like reconipencc. 

“Sere, Come on then, 1 will fweare to Audit fo. 

To know the thing lam forbid to know: 

As thus, to fludy where I well may dine, 

When I to fafl expreflely am forbid. 

Or ftudie where to meet fomc Mtflreflefinc, 

When MiflrdTes from common fenfearehid. 

Or bauing fworne too hard a keeping oath, 

Studie to oreake it, and not breake my troth. 

If Andies game be thus, and this be fo, 

Studic knowes that which yet it doth not know, 
Sweare me to t!iis,and I will nere fay no. 

Ferd. Thefe be the flops that hinder fludie quilt, 
And traine our intellcdfs to vaine delight. 

Ber. Why? all delights are vaine,and that rooftraiiit 
Which with painc purchas’d,doth inherit paine, 

As painefully to poarc vpon a Hooke, 

To teckc the light of truth, while truth the while 
Doth falfely blinde the eyesight ofhis looke : 
l ight feeeking light,doth light oflight beguile: 

So ere yeujjnde where lightin darkeneffelies. 

Your light growesdarkeby lofing of your eyes. 
Studie me how to pleafe the eye indeede, 

By fixing it vpon a fairer eye, 

Who dazling fo, that eyefhallbehis heed. 

And glue him light that it was blinded by. 

Studic is like the heauens glorious Sunne, 

That will not be deepe fearch'd with fawey looker 
Small haue continuall plodders euerwenne, 

Sauc bafe authoritie from others Bootes. 

Thefe earthly Godfathers of heauens lights, 

That giue a name to euery fixed Stairc, 

Have no more profit of their Aiming night*. 

Then thofc that walke and wot not what they are* 
Too much to know,is to know nought but fame: 
And euery Godfather cm giue a name, 

Fer, How well hee’s read,to reafonagainflreadi^* 

*Dm i* 


Loues Labour s loft* 


-=r^' Proceeded well, tq flop all good proceeding. 
^ Hcc weedes'.the corne, and flilllets grow the 

weeding*. - „ 

• The Spring i* neare when greene geellc are a 

breedings 

nam How followes that? 

^ 'pithihispkceand time- 
Dm Inreafon nothing. 

'Ber. Southing then m rime. ■- . r a 

prd ’Berovene is like an enuious fneaping Froft, 

Tl ar bites the firfi borne infants ofthe Spring, 

ier Wei,% I am.why fhould proudSummer boafl, 
*4|2 c ibe Birds haue any caufe to ling J 
S ilwuld I ioy in any abortiue birch ? 

ffiriftij^ I defirc a R , ole > . „ 

Then wifliaSnoW in Mayes new fangled Ibowes: 

Rut like of each thing that in feafon growes. 
to you to fiudienow .it is top late. 

That were to dymbe ore the houfe to vnlocke the gate. 
Fer, Well,fi c you out: go home 'Berowne ; adue. 

my good Lord,l haue fwom to flay with you. 
\nd though I haue for barbarifme lpokc more, 

Then for that Angcll knowledge you can fay, 
yet confident lie keepc what I haue fworne. 

And bide the pennance of cadi three yeares day. 

Giue me the paper,let me reader he fame, 

And to the ftrifteft decrees He write my name, 

FfivHow well this yeeldingrcfcues cheetrom ftiame. 
Ber. Bern. That no woman fhall come within a mile 
of my Court. 

Hath this bin.proclaiBicd ? 

Lull, Foure dayes ague, 

Ber, Let’s fee the penaltic. 

On paine of loofing her tongue. 

Who dcuis’d this penakie? 
pen. Marry that did I. 

Ber. S weetc Lord, and why ? 

Lon. To fright them hence with that dread penaltte, 
A dangerous law againft geiuilitie. 

Item, If any man be feeneto talke with a woman with¬ 
in the teartne of three yeares, hcc iball indure fuch 
publiquefhame as the reft of the Court flaall pofiibly 
dctiife. 4 . 

2 hr. This Article my Liedgeyour feife mull breake. 
For well you know here comes in Embaflie 
The French Kings daughter.with your feife to lpeake: 

A Maide of grace and compleacc maieftie, 

About furrendervp of Aquitaine : 

To her decrcpit,ficke,and bed-rid Father. 

Therefore this Article is made in vaine. 

Or vainly comes th admired PriticdTc hither. 

Fer.What fay you Lords ? 

Why,this was quite forgot . 

Ber. So Studie euermore is ouerfliot, 

While it doth fludy to haue what it would, 

It doth forget to doe the thing it fhould; 

And when it hath the thing it hunteth moft, 

‘Tis won as townes with fice,fo won,fo loft. 

Fer. Wemuft of force difpcnccwitli this Decree, 

She mull lye here on meere neceffitie. 

Ber. Necelfity will make v* allforfworne 
Three thoufaud times within this three yeeres fpace i 
Foreuery man with his affe&sis borne. 

Not by might maftredjbut by fpeciall grace. 

It 1 breake faith,this word fhall breake for me, 

I am forfvyomc on mcer e ncccfiuic. 
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So to the Lawes at large I write my name, 

And he that breakes them in the leaf! degree* 

Stands in attainder of eternall fhame. 

Suggeftionsare toothers as to me: 

But I bcleeue although I feeme fo loth, 

I am the. laft that will laft keepe his oth- 
Bu t is there no qiticke recreation granted ? 

Fcr t I that there iSjOur Court you know is banted 
With a refined trauailer o£Spame M 
A man in all the worlds new faflnon planted. 

That hath amine of phrafesin his braine : 

One,who the muficke ofhis owne vaine tongue. 

Doth rauifh like inchaoung harmonic ; 

A man of complements whom right and wrong 
Haue chofe as vmpire of their mutinie. 

This childe of fande that Armada bight. 

For interim to our ftudies fhall relate, 

In high-borne words the worth of many a Knight: 
From tawnieijprfwloft in the worlds debate. 

How you delight my Lords,I know notJ ? 

But I proteft 1 loue to hearehim lie^ 

And 1 will vie him for my Minftrelfie. 

Eero. Armada is a moft illuftrious wight, 

A nianoffire^new words^fafliions owne Knight, 

Lon - foftard the fwaine and he^fhall be our fport^ 
And fo to ftudie, three yceres is but fiiorc* 

Enter 4 Cow]}able with Cvflard with a Latter. 

Conft. Which is the Dukes owne perfon. 

Ber. This fellow, What woulcfft ? 

Can, I my feife reprehend his owne perfon, for I am 
his graces Tharborough:Buc I would fee his own perfon 
in Eefh and blood, 

Ber , This is he* 

Con* Signcor Artne i iArm $\ommends you r 
Theris villauie abroad,this letter will tell you more* 
Clowt Sir the Contempts thereof are as touching 
mee, 

Fer* A letter from die magnificent Armada, 

Ber. How low foeucr the mattei j 1 hope in God for 
high words* 

Lon* A high hope for a low heauen a God grant vs pa¬ 
tience* 

Ber , To heare^or forbearc hearing* 

Lon. To heare mcckcly fir^and to laugh moderately, 
or to forbcare both, 

Ber . Wellfir, be it as the ftile fliall giue vs caufe to 
clime in the merrineffe, 

CloA he matter is to me fir.as concerning Uqwnetta* 
The manner of it is 3 i was taken with the manner, 

Ber * In what manner * 

CUJlw mannerand Forme following fir all thofc three. 
I was feene with her in the Manner houfe, fitting with 
her vpon the Forme, and taken following her into the 
Parke: which put to getber, is in manner and forme 
following* Now lir for the manner; It isthemanner 
ofaman to fpeaketo a woman, for the forme in fomc 
forme. 

Ber. For the following fir* 

Clo. As it fhall follow in my corre£tion,andGod de¬ 
fend the right- 

Fer, Will you heare this Letter with attention ? 

Ber . As we would heare an Oracle. 

Cfo* Such is thefimplicitie of man to harken after the 

fleflu 

L a Fer. Great 
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It roay be fo: but if he fay i t is fojhci i\n telling 


Fer din And . f 

G Reat Dcputic, thetFelkins F'tctgeTcnt y and file domi~ i 
nater of Nauar^ my fifties earths Cod , and bodies fi- 
ffirixg patrons : 

Coft- Nota word af (fiftardytu 
Ferd. So it is. 

Cefi 

true: but fo* 

Ferd * Peace, 

Clow. Be to mc^nd eiicry man that dares not fight* 
Ferd, No worthy 

Clow. Of other nims'fecfetsl beteethyou, 

Ferd. So it is befeged with fibhcoloured melancholic , / 
did commend the blackt oppreffing humour to the moft whole* 
feme Phyfickc of thy health-g tuwg am; And as I am a Gen* 
tlematfy betook# my filfe to walk# : the time when l about the 
fixt hours T When btafs moftgrafi, birds heft peck?, and men 
ft down e to that nor.rijbmtnt which u called [upper ; So muck 
for the time FFhen. Now for the ground Which ? which I 
meant I walkt Upon f it isycltpedfthy Parke. Then fir the 
place where ? where I meant 1 did encounter r hat ok feet; c and 
mo/?prepafter out tHint thatdr^wethfrommy fmwwwhitepen 
the ebon coloured Inks, which heere thou vitwcft } bchddrft y 
firm) eft y or feeji. But to the place Where ? It Bandit h 
North Nart h e eft and by Baft from the Weft corner of thy 
curio tee knotted garden ; There did I fie thatlow fiiri - 
' ted Swainc y that baft 'hfmowaf thy mjrth y [Clown* Mce?) 
that vnletered [mail knowing fiuhfC low Me?) that (hallow 
vajfitII(Cl&rP. Still mec ?) which as I remember^ bight Co- 
ftard, (Clow. Ornc ) fined and confined contrary to thy e~ 
Jf abliftoedprochjmedEdiU md Centintt y Cannon r Which 
withy o With but with this /pajjion to fay when with: 

Cfo. With a Weach* 

Ferd , With a childe of our Grandmother E ue , a female ; 
or fir thy morefweet vndeif finding a woman ; him , / (as my 
ftter eft earned dtttie pricket me on) ham [cm to thee, to receiue 
the mcedofpnmfiwent by thy fwcct (/races (Officer An thony 
Dull,<4 man ofgoad repute, carriage, bearwgy (fi estimation. 
Aftth, Me>au 5 c fh|ll plcale you? I am Anthony DuU, 
Ferd. For laquencua (fi is the weakerv?(fill caKed ) 
which I apprehended with the aforefiid S w iine y / peeper her 
04 4 vcjfellcfth) Lrowesfuricy and Jhallat the haft of thy 
fweet notice bring her to irialh Thine in all complements of 
demoted and hem - burning heat of dmie. 

Don Adriana deArmado- 

Tier* This is not fo well as I looked for, but the beft 
that euer I heard. 

For. I the beft> for the worft- But firra, What fay you 
to this ? 

Clod Sir I confefie the Wrench. 

Fer m Did youhearc the Proclamation ? 

Clo. I doc con feffc much ofthe hearing it, but little 
off|e marking of ir, 

Fer. It was proclaimed a yeeres impriloment to bee 
taken with a Wench. 

Clow. I was taken with none fitjl was taken with a 
DamofelL 

Fer. Well,it was proclaimed DamofeiL _ 

Clo. This was no Damofell neytherfir, fl^eewasa 
Virgin. 

Fer. h is fo varried ro } for it was proclaimed Virgin. 
CU. Ifitwere, I denie her Vkginitie : I was taken 
with a Maide* 

Fer. This Maid will not ferue your turne fir*l 
Clo, This Maidc w3U ferue my turne fir. 



Kin. Ski wifi pronounce your fenterict 
faft a Wceke with Br'atmc and water* 

C/tf. I had rather pray aMoncth with 
Porridge* 

Kin. And Don Armada (hall be your keeper. 

My Lord Berownty fee him dclmer*d ore 3 
And goc we Lords to put in prafticethat, 

Which each to other hath fo firongly fworne a 
Bero, lie lay my head to any good mans hat 
Thcfe oathes and lawes will proue an idle fcorne, 
Sirra, come on, 

C/ff, I fuffer for the truth fir: for true it is ^ j ^ 
ken with laquencttAy and la^uenetta is a true girle 
therefore welcome the fowre cup ofprofpetitie 3 
on may one day fmile againe, and vntill then fitdo^ 
Corrow. £)(h . 

JSnttr Ar rmdo and Moth bit Page, 
esfrm*. Boy, What figric is it vvhm a man of gtem 
fpirit growes melancholy ? 

Hoj. A great figne fir, that he will lookc fad. 

'Brag. Why? fadngfic is one and the felfc-fame thing 
dearc impe. ’ 

"Bog. No no, O Lord fir no. 

Brag. How canft thou part fadneSe and mcUndiolj 
my tender lmena’l} 

Boy, By a familiar dcmonftiation of the working^v 
cough figneur. 

Brag. Why tough ligneur? Why tough figneur? 
Bay. Why tender Imenall ? Why tender Imenalli 
Brag. I fp ok e it tender Imenall, as a congruent3pi- 
rhaton, appertaining to thy young daics, whichwe nisj 
nominate tender. 

Bey. And I tough figneur.as an appertineiit title it 
your olde timc,whkh we mayname tough. 

Brag. Pretty and apt. 

Bay. How rocane you fir, I pretty,and my laying apt? 
or I apt,and my faying prettic ? 

Brag . Thou pretty bccaufc little. 

Boy. Little pretty,bccaufc little;wherefore apt? 
Brag. And therefore apt, becaufcquiete. 

Boy. SpeakeyouthisinnrypraifeMatter? 

Brag. In thy condigne prajfe. 

Boy . I will praife an Hcle with the fatfle praife. 
Brag. What i? that an Ecle is ingenuous. 

Boy. That an Eeele is quicke. 

Brag. I doe fay thou art quickc in anfweres, Thai) 
heat’ll my bloud. 

Boy, I am anfwer’d fir. 

Brag. I lone not tobe croft. (him. 

Boy. He fpeakes the meere coiitrary^reflesloucnot 
2?r.Ihaue promis’d toftudy ii;.yeres with the Duke. 
Boy. You may doe it in an home fir. 

Brag. Impoffible, 

Bey. How many is one thrice told? 

Bra. I am ill at reckning.it fits the fpirit of a Tapfltr. 
Bey. You arc a gentleman and a gamefter fir. 

Brag. I confelfe both, they are both the varnifhof a 
compieacman. 

Bey. Then I am fure you know how much the grofic 
fumme of deuf-ace amounts to. 

Brag. It doth amount to one more then two. 

Bay, Which the bafe vulgar call three. 

Br. True. Boy. Why fir is this fuch a peece of fludy? 
Now here's three ftudied,ereyou’Il thrice wink,# how 
cafie it t$ toput yeres to the word three, and ftudy thret 
yeercs in two words, the dancing horfc will cell y« a - 

Brag. A 




Brag. Amoftfin« Fi S*L rc - 

■Bet To prouc you a Cypher. ; 

J j will hecreiipon confeffc I am jn loue : and as 
• ■ 3eforaSouIdier to loue ; foam I in loue with a 
f ., e0 ch. If drawing my fword againft the humour 
f affeaion, would, deliuer mee from the reprobate 
’ ,.ehtofit,I would take Defire prifoner, and ranfome 
toan/ French Courtier for a new deuis’d curtfic. I 
.Wke fcornc to figb, me thinkes I fhould out-fweart 
efi Comfort me Boy, What great men haue beenc 


Loms:Labours loft . 


I2f 


Hercules Mailer. 


in loue * 

xioft fwcece Hercules : more authority dearc 
Soy name more; and fwcet my cliilde let them be men 
ofoood repute and carriage. 

P B Sampfofi Mafter.he was a man of good carnage, 
T t eat carriage; forhee carried the Towne-gates on his 
backe like a Porter: and lie was in loue. 

p raT . O well-knit Sampfm ,{Long ioynted- Sampfon\ 
1 doe excell thee in my rapier.as much as thou didfl mee 
in carrying gates, I am in loue too. Who was Sampfias 
louemycieatc Moth} 

Boy- A Woman,M after* 

Brag- Of what complexion/ 

Boy! Of all the foure, or the three, or the two, or one 

of the fun re. 

Bras. Tell me prccifcly of what complexion / 

Bey. Of the fea~wa ter Greene fir. 

Brag. Is that one of the foure complexions? 

Bey. As I liaue read fir.and the beft of them too- 
Brag- Greene indeed is the colour of Loocrs; but to 
batic a Loue ofthat colour,meihinkes Sampfon had fmall 
reafon for it. He finely affefted her for her wit. 

Boy. It was lo fir, for fhe li3t! a greene wit. 

Brag, My Loue is mott immaculate white and red. 

Boy. Moft immaculate thoughts Mafter, are mask’d 
vnderfucb colours. 

Brag. Define.dcfine.well educated infant. 

Bey, My fathers wine, and my mothers tongue atfift 
mee. 

Brag. Sweet inuocation ofa childe, moft pretty and 
patheticali. 

Boy. Iffiieebemadeofwhitcand red. 

Her faults will nere be khownc: 

Fotblufli-in cheekes by faults are bred. 

And feares by pale white fliowne: 

Then if (he feare.or be to blame, 

By this you ftvall not know, 

For ftill her cheekes pofTcflc the fame. 

Which natiue ftie doth owe : 

A dangerous rime mafter againft the reafon of white 
and tedde. 

Brag. Is there not a ballet Boy, of theSingand the 
Bcgger ? 

Boy. The world was very guilty of fuch a Ballet fome 
three ages fince,but [ thinkc now 'tis not to be foundtor 
ii it were, it would neither leruefor the writins,nor the 
tune. v 

Brag. I will haue that fubiefl newly writ ore, that I 
rosy example my digreffion by. feme mighty prefident. 
Boy I doe lone that Countrey girle that 1 tooke in 
tue Parke with the racionallbindc C^rJ, five ddetues 

Mafter Tobw whi P‘ d: and yet a better loue then my 
Brag, Sing Boy,my fpirit grows heauy in iouec 


Boy. And that * great marueli.louing a light wench." 

Brag- I fay fing- 

Boy. Forbeare till this company bepaft. 

Enter Clowntfonfiable, and Wench. 

Confi. Sir, the Duke3 pleafure,isthat you keepe Cc- 
jlard fafe, and you muftlet him take no delight, nor no 
penance, but lice mu ft fall three daies a wceke :Vor this 
Damfcll,! mud keepe her at the Parke, fiieejs alowd for 
the Day-woman. Fare you well. £_ v?( 

Brag. 1 do berray my felfe with blufhing: Maide. 

7 ila;d, Man. 

Brag. I vvil vifit tiiee at ihe Lodge. 

Maid. That’s here by. 

Brag. I know where it is fituare. 

Mai. Lord how wife you are 1 

Brag. I will celt thee wonders. 

tJJiW, With what face? 

Brag. I loue thee. 

Mai. So I heard you fay.! 

Brag. And fo farewell. 

Mai. Faire weather after you. 

Clo. Come Iacynenetta, away. Exeunt. 

Brag. Villaine, thou fhah faft for thy offences ere 
thou be pardoned, 

Clo. Well fir, I hope when I doc it,I ft,ail doe it on a 
full ftomaeke. 

Brag. Thou (halt be heauily punjfticd. 

Clo. f am more bound to you then your fcllowes, for 
they are but lightly rewarded. 

Clo. Takeaway this villainCjfhut him vp. 

Boy. Come you tran||refling fiaue,away, 

Cloiv. Let mee not bee pent vp fir, I will faft being 
loofe. * 

Boy. No fir, that were faft and loofe : rhouflialt to 
prifon. - • 

Clow. Well, ifeucr I do fee the merry dayes of defo- 
lation that I haue feene, fome Hi all fee. 

Boy. W h at fin all {ome fee ? 

C/ou>. Nay nothing, Mafter Moth, but what they 
looke vpoti. Itis notforprifoners robe fiknc in their 
words,and therefore I will fay nothing :] thstikeGod ' 
haucas little patience as another man, and therefor e*! 
can be quiet. £xj; 

( Brag. 3 doe affed the very ground ( width is bafe; 
where her fhooc (which is bafer) guided by her foote 
(which is bal'cft)doch tread. 5 (hall beforfwornfwhicb 
ia a great argument offs] fiiood) if 1 loue. And bow can 
that be true loue,which is faifiy attempted? Loue is a fa¬ 
miliar, Loue is a Diuell. There isnoeuill Angellbur 
Loue,yet Sampfon was lo tesipred, and he had an excel¬ 
lent ftrengch : Yet vra& Salomon fo fcduccd, and hee had 
a very good wittc. Cupids Butfiiafc is too hard for Her¬ 
cules Clubbe, and therefore too much ods for a Spa¬ 
niards Rapier: The firft and fecond caufc vvill not ferue 
my turne : the Pafiado hee refpedh not, the Ifutllo he 
regards not ; his difgracc isro be called Boy , but his 
gloric is to fubdue men. Adue Valour, ruft Rapier, bee 
{fill Drum, for your manager is in loue; yea hee loueth. 
Afijftme fome exCemporall god of Rime, for I am fure I 
Ihall turne Sonnet. Deuife Wit, write Pen, for I am for 
whole volumes in folio. £ X}t 
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Loues Labour’s lofl. 



Enter the Princejfe of France , with three attending Ladies 3 
and three Lords, 

Hayet. Now Madam fummon vp your deareft fpirits ? 
Confider who thcKmg your father fends; 

To whom he fends* and what's his Embaffie. 

Your fclfe,hdd precious in the worlds efteemc, 
Topartee with the foleinheritour 
Of all perfections that a man may owe , 

Matchlcfie Nauorre > the pica ol no lefic weight 
Then Aquitomega Dowric for a Qiiccne* 

Be now as prodigall of all deare grace, 

As Nature was in making Gracesdesire. 

When (he did ftarue the general! world befide > 

And prodigally gaue them all to you. 

Omen. Good L-S^r^my beauty though but mean. 
Needs not the painted flourish of your praifa: 

Beauty is bought by Judgement of the eye, 
Notvttredby bafe i ale of chapmens tongues: 

I am leffe proud to heare you tell my worth. 

Then you much wiling to be counted wife. 

In fpending your wit in the praife of mine. 

But now to taske the tasker, good Bojet y 

Prin, You are not ignorant all-telling fame 
Doth noyfc abroad Hatter hjtth tirade avow. 

Till painefull ftudie faall out-wcare three yearcs, 

No woman may approach his filent Court: 

There fore to's feemeth it a need full courTe, 

Before we enter his forbidden gares * 

T o know his plea lure, and in that behalfc 
Bold of your worth inefle r wc Angle you. 

As our beft moiling faire folicim : 

Tell him the daughter of the King of France, 

On ft nous bufindfc craning quiekcdifpatcli. 
Importunes perfonall conference with his grace, 
Hafte,figmfie fomuch while wc attend, 

Like humble vifag’d fitters hishigh will. 

Boy. Proud of intploymenr, willingly I goc. Exit, 
frin . All pride is willing pride, and yours is fa: 

Who are the Votaries my louing Lords, that arcr'vow * 
fdlowes with this vertuous Duke ? 

Lor. Longamll is one, . 

Brine. Know you the man ? 
x Lady. I know him Madame at a marriage feaft 
Between* L* Perigort and the bcaucious heire 
Qf 'laqms Fattcanbndge folemnized. 

In Normandie faw 1 this Longamll > 

A man ©ffaueraigne parts he isefteem’d: 

Well fitted in Arts, glorious in Atmes: 

Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

The onely foyie ofhis fair* vertucs glofie. 

If vertues glofie will ftaine with any folk. 

Is a fharp wit match’d with too blunt a Will: 
Whofeedge hath power to cut whofe will Bill wills, 
Itfhould noncfparc that come within his power, 
t 7>rin. Some merry mocking Lord belike,ift fo? 

Lad. r.iThey fay id moft,that moft his humors know* 
Prin. Suchfliortliu’d wits do wither as they grow* 
Who arc the reft ? 

i^L^d.ThcyongD^^/^ja well accomplifht you thj 


Of all that Venue Ioue, for Verttie loued, ^ — £ 

Moft power to doe moft harm*, leaft knowing i\\ * 

For he hath wit to Ynakc an ill faape good, b * 
And ftiape to vrin grace though fac had no wit 
I faw hitn ac the Duke Almfoes once* 

And much too little of that good I faw* 

Is my report to his great worthinefle. 

%oJfa. Another of thefe Students at that dmc 
Was there with him^as I haue heard a truth. 

Berowne they call him ^ but a merrier man, 

Within the limit of bccomming mirth, 

I ncuer fpent an houres talke withall. 

His eye begets oecafion for his wit , 

For euery obieft that the one doth catch, 

The other turnes to a mirth-moiling ieft- 
Which his faire tongue (conceits expofitor) 

Deliuers in fuch apt and gracious words 3 
That aged earesplay treuam at his tales. 

And yonger hearings are quite rauifted* 

So fweet and voluble is his difeourfe- 

frm, Godbleffcmy Ladies,are they all In loue? 
That euery one her owne hath gamifaed ^ 

With fuch bedecking ornaments of praifa 
Ma. Heerc comes Boyet. 

Enter Bojet. 

Prin* Now, what admittance Lord ? 

Boyett Natmr had notice of your faire approach; 
And he and his competitors in oath , 

Were all add reft to meete you gentle Lady 
Befar&Icame : Marrie thus much I haue learnt* 

He rather mcancs to lodge you in the field, 

Like one that conies heere to befiege his Courts 
Then fa eke a difpenfation for his oath; 

To let you enter his vnpcopied houfe; 

Enter Nawr,Thtmatne^andBermnt, 
Heerc comes Namr* 

Afe* Faire Princcfie,weleom to the Court of Nmi. 
Brin. Faire I giueyou back* again* 3 and welcomel 
haue not yet ; theroofeof this Couct is too high to bee 
yours, and welcome to the wide fields, toobafatobe 
mine. 

Nau. You faall be welcome Madam to my Court; 
Trhu I wil be welcome thavXondud me thither* 
Nm, Heare me dears Lady j haue fwornean oath, 
Trw- Our Lady helpe my Lord s hell be forfwortie, 
Nrn, Not for the world faire Madam ,by oiy will 
Prdn. Why, will fhall breake it wil!,and nothingds, 
Hm 9 Your Ladifhipis ignorant what it is* 

Prin. Were my Lord fo, his ignorance were wifr # 
Where now his knowledge muftproue ignorance, 
t heare your grace hath fworneout Houfeekeeping; 
Tis deadly finne to keepe that oath my Lord, 

And finne to breake it: 

But pardon me,I am coo fodaine bold, 

T o tcach^ Teacher ill befeemeth me. 

Vouchfafcto read thepurpofeofmy comming, 

And fodainly refolhc me in my fuitc* 

Na$* Madam ,1 will* if fodainly I may* 

Frin > You will the fooner that I were away, 

For you’ll proucperiufdifyoii make me ftay* 

Be row. Did no 11 dance with you in Brabant once ? 
Rofa* Did ,not I dance with you in. Brabant once ? 


Lrnes Labours lojl. 


127 




per 

Refd. 


How nSlffc was it then to ask the qweflion? 

j^Youmuftnotbefaquicke, 

*fl ,Tis Ions of wu i fpur me with fuch qucftions, 
Jjf* your w It’s too hot,i t fpecds too faft, 'twiU tire. 
Not till it leaue the Rider in the mire. 

A'What time a day? 

^ r a The how re chat faolesfliould aske. 

{sjovv fsitc befall your maske* 

R 1 Faireftl'l die face it touers* 
vj r And fend you many loners* 
jtoi Amen s fo you be.none. 

Jr Nay then will 1 be gone, 

Madame,Vour father hccre cloth intimate, 
i The Jmcpco^a hundred thoufand Cr^wncs, 

Reins bur thdnehalfe, of an intire iumme. 

Disbarred by my father in his wanes* 

Rut fay that he, or we, as neither hauc 

Recciud that fimmie; yet there remames vnpaid 

a hundred thoufand more: in furety of the which, 

One part of Jcjtntame is bound to vs , 

Although not valued tochc moneys worth* 

Ifthen chs King your father will reftore 
But that one halfc which is vufacUfied, 

We will giue vp our right in Aquitaine, 

And hold faire friendflup with bis Maicftie: 

But that it feemes he little purpofeth. 

For here he doth demand tohauerepaie, 

An hundred thoujfand Grovvnes, and not demands 
Oncpaimcntof a hundred thatifandCrowiles, 

To haue his title line in *Aqmmm* 

Which we much rather had depart withall, 

And haue the money by eur father lent. 

Then Aqtsimie^ lb guelded a.^ it is, 

Deate Princcffc, were not his requefb fo farce 
Fromreafons yielding,your faire felfe faould make 
A y edding J gainft fame realbo in my breft f 
And got well fatisfied to France a game. 

Frin, You doe the King my Father too much wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fo vnfeeming to confeffe reccyc 

Of that which hath fa faithfully beenc paid* 

Km, I doe proteit 1 neuer heard of it, 

And ifyou proueitj He repay it backe, 

Oryccld vp Aquitaine* 

Frin. Wc arreft your word ; 

, j?^^you can produce acquittances 
For fuch a fumme* from fpeciall Officers, 

Of Charles his Father* 

Kin, Satisficme fo. 

Boyet. So plcafe your Grace,the packet is not come 
Where that and other fpecialties are bounds 
Tomorrow you dull haue a fight of them. 

Kin. It faall faffice me \ at which enter view, 

Alt liberal! reafon would lyeeld vnto; 

Meane time, receiue fuch welcome at my bland. 

As Honour without breach of Honour may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthinefTc. 

You may not come faire Princefie in my gates, 

But heere without you (hall be fo recriU'd, 

Asyou fiiali dcem'e ydurlfalfc lodg'd in my hearty 
Though fodemki farther harbour in toy boufe t 
Your pwne good thoughts excufcmei^id farewell ^ 
To^mbitdw^we Yifeyou againe* 

Pm t .Sweet health & faire defites confort your grace* 
^K’Thyowii wife4/viffi I theedEveuet^r okfiC*£5bf* 


Boy. Lady, I will commend you to my owne heart, 
LaJRo. Pray you doe my commendations, 

I would be glad to fee it. 

Boy . I would you heard it grone, 

Lit.Tty* Is thefouleficke?. 

Boy. Sicke at the heart. 

La,Re. Alacke,Ietitbloud. 

Boy, Would that doe it good ? 

La.Ro, My PhifickefaiesI, 

Boy, Will you prick’c with your eye* 

La.Ro. Ho poynt, with my knife. 

Boy * Now God faue thy life. 

La.Bp. And yours from long lining* 

*Bcr+ I cannot flay thankf-giuing. Exit. 

Enter 15 u mane. 

Dim* SirJ pray you a word: What Lady is that fame? 
2ft?/* The heire of AlmfongRefdin her name. 

*Dnm. A gallant Lady, Mounfier fare you well. 

Long, I befeeeh you a word:what is (lie in the white? 
Bay. A woman fomtimes, if you faw her in the light. 
Long* perchance light in the light: I defirc her name, 
Boy. Shee hath but one fov her felfe, 

To defire that were a fa a me. 

Long, Pray you fir, whole daughter ? 

Boy. Her Mothers, I haue heard. 

Long . Gods blelling a your beard. 

Boy, Good fir be nor offended, 
l Shec is an hey re of Faulconbridge. 

Long, Nay, my choller is ended: 

Shee is a moft fweet Lady. Exit.Lang* 

Boy, Not vnlike fir, that may be. 

Enter Berome. 

Ber. What’s her name in the cap. 

Boy. Katherine by good hap - 
Ber. Is foe wedded, or no. 

Boy. To her will fir, or fa, 

Ber, You are welcome fir, adiew. 

Bey, Fare well tp me fir ? and welcome to you. Exit , 
LaJMa .That lift U Berime 3 the mery mad-cap Lord. 
Not z word with him, but a iefh 
Boy. And euery ieft but a word, 

PrL It was well done of you to take him at his word. 
Boy, I was as willing to grapple 3 as he wasiobooid. 
La.Ma* Two hot Sheepes marie ; 1 P 

And wherefore not Ships ? (hp»- 

Boy. NoShcepe(fweet Lamb)vnleffe we feed.on your 
La. You Sheep & 1 pafture: fhall that finifa;theicft ? 
Bay. So you grant pafture for me. 

La. Nor fo gentle beaft. 

My lips are no Common, though fauerall they be* 

Bo. Belonging to whom? 

La. To my fortunes and me* 

Prin . Good wits wil be jangling,but gentles agree, 
This ciuill wane of wits were much better vied 
On Nmar and his bookemen, fat heere *zh abus'd. 

-3 5^ Ifmyobferuation(which very feldomelies 
By the hearts ftill rhctoricke,difclofed with eyes) 
Deceiuc me not now* Namr is infedled, 

Prin. With what ? ; ‘ ■ 

*Bq. With that which we Loners intitle affedted. 
Prin. Yourteafon, 

Bo. Why all his bchautours doe make their retire. 
To the court ©f his eye,peeping thorotigh^defirc. 

His hart like an Agot with you^print impreffed, 

__ Proud 
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Proud with bis forme,in Wfetc pride expreffcd* 

Hts tongue all impatiemrtoTptakc and not fee* 
Didtturriblc with hafle in bis cie-fighttobe* 

All fences to that fence did make then repaire, 

To frdeondy looking on faireft of faire: 

Me thought all his fences were loekt in his eye. 

As Jewels in Chrifhll for feme Prince to buy, (gUft 9 
Who tendring their own worth from whence they were 
Did point out to buy them along as you pafh 
His faces owne umgent did coatc fuchamazes. 

That all eyes faw his dcs inchanced with gazes. 

He giucyou Aquitaine ^nti oil that is his^ 

And you giue him for my fakc*but onelouing Kiffe* 
7V*«, Come to our P anil lion* r Boyct is difpofde* 
Erc*But to fpcakthat in words*which his cie hath dif- 
lonelic hauc made a mouth ofhi$cie 3 (clos'd. 

By adding a trnigue*wluch 1 know will not lie. 

Lad*Ro, Thou an an old Louc^monger^and Ipeakeft 
skilfully, 

Lad.Ma. He is Cupids Grand fathered Icarnes news 
ofhim. 

Lad> 2 * Then was Venus like her mother* for her fa¬ 
ther is but grim* 

Boy. Do you heare my mad wenches ? 

La, i. No, 

Boy. What then*doyou fee? 

Lad>i. I* our way to be gone* 

Hoy, You arc too hard for me* Exeunt emms. 



Loues Labour slop. 



Enter Braggart and Bay. 

Song, 

Bra, Warble childe^makc pattfenatc my fenfc office¬ 
ring. 

Bay. ConcoUneL 

Brag* Swccte Ayer, go tendernefTc of ycares: take 
this Key* gtue enlargement to the fwainc, bring him fe- 
ftinatly hither: I mull imp hoy him in a letter to my 
Loue* 

Bay . Will you win your 1 cue with a French braule? 
Bra. How roeaueft thou^brauling in French ? 

Bay . No my compleat matter* but to ligge off"a tune 
at the tongues end, canane to it with the feete, humour 
it with turning vp your eic : figh a note and ftng a note* 
femetime through the throate ; if you fwallowed loue 
with finging, louefometime through : nofe as if you 
fnuftvp Tone by fondling loue with your hat petithoufe- 
likeoretlrefoop ofyoutcies, withyourarmes croft on 
yourthinbcllie doublet > like a Rabbet on a fpit*or your 
hajjds in your pocket* like a man after the old painting* 
and keepenot too long in one tune,but a fnip and away: 
thefe are complements* thefe ate humours* thefe bctraic 
nire wenches that would be betraied without thefe* and 
make them mcaof note: do you note men that moft are 
afifedted to thefe? 

Brag* Howhaft thoupurchafcd this experience? 
Bay, By my penne ofobferuation. 

Brag. But 0*but Q. - 
Bay. The Hobbic-horfe is forgot, . 

. Bra* Cafftthoti my loue Hobbi-horfe* 

Bey, NoMdfter*the H obbie-horfc is but a Colt, and 

and yout Loueperfeaps^aj-ladkliict ;; 


But hauc you forgot your Loue? 

Almoftlhad* 

Boy. Negligent fludcnt*learne her by heart 
Brag, By heart* and in heart Boy, 

Bay, And out of heart Matter: all thofc force J w -]i 
proue, 

Brag m What wilt thou proue ? 

Bay. A man*ifl liuc(and chi$)by*m,and without,^ 
on the infhnt: by heart you loue he^becaufcyourheacj 
cannot come by her: in heart you louehe^becaufe y 0LJr 
heart is in loue with her: and out of heart you louche 
being out of heart that you cannot enioy her, 

Brag, I am all thefe three, 

Boy, And three times as much more,and yet nethb* 
at all, £ 

Brag . Fetch hither the Swainc, he mutt carrie m ce 
letter. 

Boy* A meffage well fimpathis’d* aHorfetobe em 
bafladour for an Affc, 

Brag * Ha^ia^Whatfaieftthou? 

Zfaj^Marne fir*you m oft fend she Affe vpon theHorfc 
for he is verieflow gated :but I goe* 

Brag, The way isbuclhort*away. 

Bay. As fwlft as Lead fir/ 

Brag , Thy mcaningprettieingenious,is notL^ads 
meuall heauie*dull,and flow ? 

Bay. Minnime honeft Mafter*or rather Matter no, 
Brad. I fay Lead is flow. 

Bay * You arc too fwift fir to fay fo. 

Is that Lead flow which \s fir'd from a Gunne? 

'Brag. SweetefiTiokeoi Rhetorike, 

He reputes me a Cannon*and the Bullet that's he: 

I fliootc thee attheSwaine. 

'Boy, Thump then,and I flee. 

Bra, A moft acme iuuenall*voliible and free ofgracc* 
By thy tauour fweet Welkin*! muft figh in thy faejr, 
Mott rude melancholic*Valour giues thee phee^ 

My Herald is return'd. 

Enter Page and Clawne* 

Pag. A wonder Maftcr*hcre s a Cafiard broken in a 
fhin. 

Ar* Some enigma, feme riddle* come* thy Lmy 
begin, 

€la. No egma^no riddle,no Unmy t no falue* in thee 
male fir. Or fir 5 Plantan, aplaincPJantan ; wo latmy^ 
frtfftoy.no Salue hr*but a Planran, 

An By verLue thou inforceft laughter, thy fiitic 
though t,my fpleene^he hcauingofmy lunges prou^b 
me to rediculoiis fmyling; O pardon me my ftars, doth 
the ioconfiderate take [due for knmy 7 and the wordfa- 
wyiot zfdue? 

Pag. Doe the wife thSake them other* is not Immy i 
[due} (p^ine* 

Ar. No Page, it is an epilogue or difeourfc to 
Some obfeure precedence that hath tofoie bin faint- 
Now will I begin your morrall* and do you follow Vfifk 
my Unuoy* 

The Foxe 5 thc Ape*and the Hiimbk-Bee, 

Were ftill at oddes,being bitt three. 

Arm . VntiH the Goofe came out ofdooie. 
Staying the oddes by adding foure- 
Pag .A good nding ip jheGpofc: wnuHy^ u 

defuemore? , 

Ct§* The Boy hath fold him abargaine*a * 

flat 


ft^rtnv3wortblscood,and yourGoofc be fat, 

I Sit, ntabar 2 ain'e well is as conning as faft and loofc: 

Comehither*come hither a 

lfc "' * By fay bg ihK .C$ttri was broken inafliin. 

; 

Tl .jmc yo ur aigunocnt in : 

Thn the Boycs fat Unmy, the Goofc that you bought, 
I j'u c ended the market. 

Jr. But tell me: Hqw was there a Cofiard brokenjn 

*I will tell you fencibly. 

Am. Thou haft no feeling of it Math, 

[ will f|e#Ke that Ltnmy. 
fc^Wrimnlngout,thatwas iafely within, 

Felioiierthe threfhold,and broke my fliin. 

^ Am. We will talkc no moreofthis matter. 

Till there be more matter in the fhin* 

Arm. ^ rra foftardp will inftanchife thee. 

Chw- 0* m arr i c me to one prmcis * 1 fmell feme Van* 
fi$f y fcmcGooie in this. 

J jrm. By my fweetcfotjleJmcanCjfetting thee at li- 
bmie* Enfrcedommg thy perfon: thou wertemured, 

reflrainedjcaptiuatedjbound. 

Clow. TnJCjtrucjand now you will be my purgation, 
and Jet me loofe. 

Arm. Igiuc thee thy libcrtlc* fet thee from durance, 
and iu lic*J thereof, impofc on thee nothing but thio t 
Beare this fignificant to the tountrey Maidc laymmta : 
there js rcmuncration^for the b eft ward of mine honours 
is rewarding my dependants* Math t follow# 

Pag, Like the fequcll L 

Signcur Caflard Adcw. £xtt, 

Chw. My fweete ounce of mans ficfhj my in-conie 
lew: Now will I lookc to hi* remuneration. 
Remuneration; G* that's the Latinc word forthrec-far- 
things; Three-farthingsrcmurati on. What's the price 
oftbis ynck? i Ano,Ile giue yon a remuneration ; Why? 
It carries it remuneration : Why? It is a f airer name then 
a French-Crowne, 1 will ncucr buy and fell out of this 
word. v 

Enter Berawne, 

Ben O my good knaueCo/f^ri*c3£cecdingly well met. 
[low. Pray you fir, How much Carnation Ribbon 
maya man buy for a remuneration ? 

Ben What is a remuneration ? 

Co0 f Marrie fir^halfepennie farthing. 

Ber. O*Why thenthreefarthings worth of'Silkc. 
Cop* Ithankeyour worfoip*God be wy you, 

Ben 0 flay flaue*! muft employ thee: 
thou wilt win my fauour,good my knaue* 

Doe one thing forme that I foall intreate. 

Claw. When would you haue it done fir ? 

Ber, O this after-noone* 

Clo. Wdl,I will doc k fir: Fare you Welfi 
Ber, O thou know eft not what it is, 

€h, I iliall know fir*when I haue done it- 
Ber, Wny villaine thou muft knowfirft, 

CiaA wil come to your worttiip to morrow tneming, 
Ber. h muft be done fois afeer-noone. 
Harkeflaucjitisbut this: 

The Priaceffe comes to hunt here in the Parke, 
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And in her trainc there is a gentle ladie: 

When tongues fpcak fwectly.then they name her name. 
And Rofalin* they call her.askcfor her: 

And to her white hand fee thou do commend 
Thiifeat'd-vp counfaile. Ther’s thy guerdon :goe. 

Qq. Gardo»,0 fweete gardon, 'better then remune¬ 
ration, a lcucnpence-farthing better: moft fweete gar* 
don. I will doe it fir in print: gardon, remuneration. 

ex$t. 

Ber. O, and I forfooth in loue, 

I that hauebecne loue* whip ? 

A verie Beadle to a humcrous figh : A Criticke, 

Nay,a night-watch Conftable. 

A domineering pedant ore ihcBoy, 

7 hen whom nomortall fo magnificent. 

This wimpled,wbyning,purblinde waiward Boy, 

This figni or Juntos gyant drawfc,don Cupid, 

Regent of Lone-rimes,Lord of folded armes, 

7 h’annointed foucraigneoffighes and groanes: 

Liedgc otall loyterets and malccontents: 

Dread Prince ofPlaccatSjKing ofCodpccces. 

Sole Empcrator and great general! 

Of trotting Parratcrs (O my little heart.) 

And I tobeaCorporall of his field, 

And weare his colours like a Tumblers hoope. 

What? I loue,I fue,I fcckea wife, 

A woman that is like a Germane Cloake, 

Still a repairing: cuer out of frame. 

And ncucr going a righ^beinga Watch: 

But being watcht.thit it may ftill goc right. 

Kay,to be periurde,which is worft of all; 

And among threc,to loue the worft of all, 

A wbitly wanton, with a veluet brow. 

With two pitch bals ftucke in her face for eyes. 

I,and by he3ucn,one that will doe the deede, 

Though jfrgta were her Eunuch and her garde. 

And 1 to figh for her, to watch for her, 

To pray torhei-,go to: ic isaplaguc 
That ft fid will iaipofefor tny negleft. 

Of his almighty dreadfull little might. 

Well,I will loue,v*ritejfish,pray,fliueigrc}ne. 

Some men muft louc my Lady,and feme lone. 


aABus Ouartus. 


Enter thePrtncejfe^et Forrefter, her Ladies, and 
her Lords. 

Slu. Was that the King that fpurd his horfe fo hard, 
Againft rhe ftccpc vprifing of the hill ? 

Boy. I know not,but 1 thinke it was not he. 

Qtf y Who ere a was,afhew’d a mounting mindei 
WelTLords,to day we fhall haue our difpatch, 

On Saterday we will returne to France. 

Then Ferrefitr my friend,Where is the Bufli 
That we muft ftand and play the tnurthercr in ? 

For. Hereby vpon the edge ofyonder Coppice, 

A Stand where you may make the faiicft ftioore. 

j%H. I thanke my beautie,I am faire that flroote. 
And thereupon thou fpeak'ft the faireft fliootc. 

For. Pardon me Madam,for I meant no: fo. 

What,what?Firft praifeme,& then again fay no. 
Ofliore lin’d pride. Not faire? alackcforwoc. 

For. Yes 
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jT/v Thoucsnft not hit ic,hic it,hit it, 
not hit it my good man. 

* Hoy- I cannot, cannot,cannot - 

trothmoft pIeafant,how both did fit it. 
Xmarkematucilou* well .foot, for they both 

^ d Am«l£,Omarl£C but chat marke: amarkefaics 

J oiyLady. . f ..' 

f the mark haue a prick e m’t.to meat at, it it may be. 
ht M ay Wide a’th bow band, yfaith your hand is out. 
Cb. indeede a’muft fhootenearer, orheele nc’re hit 

% * And ifmy hand be out, then belike your hand 

clt Then willftee get the vpGioot by cleaning the 
is in. 

m. C ome,comc,you talkc greafdy, your lips grow 
foule- 

Clo. She’S too hard for you at pricks,fir challenge her 
toboule. 

Sot, I feare too much rubbing: good night my good 
Oule. 

C/ e . By my foule a Swainc,a moft fimple Clowne. 
Lord, Lord, how the Ladies and I haue put him downjc, 
OmV troth moft fwcetc iefts,moft in conic vulgar wit, 
Wkirit comes fo fmoothly off.foobfcenely,as it were, 
£b fit, 

ArmthorvtV to the fide,0 a moft dainty man. 
Tofeehim walkc before a Lady,and to bearehcr Fan- 
To fee him kiffs his hand, and hew moft fwectly a will 
fwearc: 

And his Page atother fidcjthathandfull of wit, 
Ahheatiens,it is moft pathericallnit. 

SowIijCawk, Exeunt, 

Shoote within. 

£nttr Dfi^fHelofernes yhe ‘Pedant and Nathaniel. 

Nat. Very reucrcnc fport truely,and done in thetefti- 
mony of a good confcicn ce. 

Ped. TheDearewas(asyouknow)fanguis in bkod, 
ripe as a Pomwater,wbonowhangcth like alewcli in 
the earc ofCr/athe fkie* the welkcn the bean fin, and a- 
nonfallethltkeaCrab on the face ef7fnv«,thc foyIe,the 
landjthe earth. 

Carat.Nath, Trudy M.Holofernet,thc epythithes are 
(Weedy varied like a fchollcr at the leaft: but fir I affure 
ye, it was a Bu eke of the firft head. 

Hoi. Sir Nathaniel,hauderedo. 

Dal. *T was not ; hand credo,'ivt a a Pricket. 

Hoi. Moft barbarous intimation: yet ? kindeofinfi- 
nuation,as it were in in way ofcxplication/iriwc: a; 
itwerc replication,or rather oftentareyo flow as it were 
his inclination after his vndKficd } vupolifoe<i, vneduca- 
tedjVnprunedyVntrainedjOr rather vnlettcred, or rathe- 
reft vncenfirmedfaftuon } co infert againc my baud credo 
for a D earc. 

ZW. I faidtheDeare was not a band credo, ’twai a 
Pricket. 

HfL Twice.fod fimplicitie, bU eeblut, O thou mon- 
ftcr Ignorance, how deformed dooft thou look?. 

Hatli, Sit hee hath neuer fed of the) dainties that are 
bred inabookc. 

He hath act cate paper as ic were : 

He hathnat drunker like. 


His intclle^hig'sr repleniftied, hee is onely an animal], 
onely fenfibleurthe duller parts: and fuch barren plants 
are fet before vs,that we thankfull foould be: which wc 
tafte and feciing,are for thofepatts that doe fruflifie in 
vs morethenhe. 

For as it would ill become me to be vaincjindifcrcetjor 
afoole; 

So were there a patch fet on Learning, to fee him in a 
Schoolc. 

But omne bene fay I,being of an old Fathers roinde, 

Many can brooke the weather,that lone not the winde. 

Dal. You two are book-men: Can you tell by your 
wit, What was a month old atCs/ws birth, that’s not fiue 
weekes old as yet? 

Hoi. Diclifima goodman Dali, diBifima goodman 
Dali, 

Dal. What is di&ima ? 

Nath, A title to Phtbe, to Luna,lo the Moone. 

Hoi. The Moone was a mouth old when Adam was 
no more, (fcore. 

And wrought not to fiuc-weekes when he came to fiue- 
Th’allufion holds in the Exchange. 

Dal. ’Tit true indeede, the Collufion holds in the 
Exchange. 

Hoi. God comfort thy capacity t I fay th’allufion holds 
in the Exchange. 

Dal. And I fay thepolufion holds in the Exchange: 
for the Moone is netier but a month old; and I fay bc- 
fide that,’twas a Pricket that the Princcflc kill’d. 

Hoi. Sir Nathaniel , will you hcarc an cxtemporall 
Epycaph on the death of the Dcare. and to humoui 
the ignorant call'd the Dcare, the Princcffe kill’d a 
Pricket. 

Nath. Pergt, good M. Holcferncs^erge, fo it (hall 
pleafe you to abrogate fcmilirie. 

Hoi I will fomeching a£fefl the letter, for it argues 
facilicie. 

The pro)full Prineefie pearfi andprtckl 
a pretriepleafing Pricket, 

Seme fay a Sore.but not afore, 
till new made fore with floating. 

The D ogges didjeHyat ell to Sore, 
then Sored tumps from thicket .• 

Or Pricket ■fore, or elfs Sored, 
the people fad a hooting. 

If Sore be fore, then oil to Sore, 
makerfiftiefores O for;II : 

Ofone fore I an hundred make 
bj stdding but one more L. 

Nathc A rare talent. 

Dul. Ifatalentbeaclaw, lookchowhe claweshim 
witha;alcnt. 

Nath . This is a gift that I haue fimple: fimplc,a foo- 
lifo exttauagant fpirit,foll of formes,figures,fhapes.ob- 
i.e<fts,Ideas,apprchenfions,morions,reuoiutions. Thefe 
are begot in the ventricle of memorie, nourifor in the 
worobe of primater,and deliuered vpon the mellowing 
of occafion : but the gift is good in thdfc in whom it is 
acute,and I am thankfoll for it> 

Hoi. Sir, I praife the Lord for you, and .fo may my 
parishioners, for their Sonnes ate well tutor’d by you, 
andtheir Daughters profit very greatly vndet you: you 
are a good member of the common-wealth, 

Nath. “Ms herde. If their Sonnes be ingennous, they 

fhall 
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For, Yes Madam fake. ^ 

<2%, Nay,neucr paint me now, 

Where faire is not,praife cannot mend the brow. 
Here(good my glaife) take this for telling true: 

Faitc paiment for foule words,is more then due.. 

For. Nothing but faitc is that which you inherit. 
ffiu. Sce,fee,my beamie will be fau’d by meric. 

O hcrefie in faire,fit for thefe dayc3, 

A giuing hand,though foule,fhall Ii3ue faire praife. 

But come,thc Bow: Now Mercic goes to kill. 

And {hooting welljis then accounted ill: 

Thus will 1 fauc my credit in the flioote, | 

Not wounding.pitcie would noc let me do’t: 

If wounding, then it was to fhew my skill. 

That more for praife,then purpofc meant to kill. 

And out ofqueftion,foit isfoincrimcs: 

Glory growes guihic of decclled crimes, 

When for Fames fake,for praife an outward part, 

We bend to that,the working of the hart. 

As I for praife alone now fecke to fpill 

The poore Deeres fefood.tliat my heart rneanes no ill. 

Boy. Do not cur ft wiues hold that fclfc-foucraigntie 
Onely for praife jakc,when they ftriuc to be 

Lords ore their Lords ? 

Onely for praife,and praife we may afford. 

To any Lady that fubdewes a Lord. 

Enter Clowne. 

Boy. Here comes a member of the common-wealth. 
Clo, God dig-you-den all,pray you which is the head 
Lady? 

^«,Thou {halt know herfcllowjby the reft that haue 
no heads. 

Clo , Which is the greateft Lady,the higheft? 

Jgu. Thethickeft,and the talleft. 

Clo, The thickcft,& the talleft: it is fo.trutlvis troth. 
And your wafte Miftris, were as {lender as my wit. 

One a thefe Maides girdles foryoor wafte fhould be fit. 
Arc not you the chiefc woma?You are the thickcft here? 
Ojt ; What’s your will fir ? What’s your will ? 

Clo. I haoea Letter from Monficr 'Berewne, 

To one Lady Rofaline. 

^a.O rhy lecter.thy IcttenHe’sa good friend of mine. 
Stand a fide good bearer. 

3tf7ff,youcancarue, 

Breake vp this Capon. 

Boyet. I am bound to ferue. 

T his Letter is miftoolte : it importeth none here: 

It is writ to laqueneita, 

Qu, We will readc it,I fwcare. 

Breake the necks of the Waxe 5 and euery one giue care. 

Boyet reader. 

DY hcauen, that thou arc faire, is moft infallible: true 
that thou art beauteous, truth it felfc that thou art 
ioucly: more fairer then fairc.beautifull then beautious, 
truer then truth it felfc: haueeoroiferation on thy heroi. 
call Vaffall. The magnanimous and mcftilluftfate King 
fopbetua fetcic vpon the pernicious and indubitatc Eeg- 
1 ger Zenelopbon- and he it was that might rightly fay,Fe- 
m,vidt,vici: Which to annothanize in the vulgar, O 
bafe and obfeure vulgar ; videhfet. He came, See, and o- 
uercamc: hee came one; fee, two; couercame three; 
Who came ? the King. Why did he come ?tofite. Why 

didhefee? to ouercome. To whom came he? toT^ 
Bcgger. Whatfaw he? theBegger. Who ouercam' 
he ? the Berger. The conclufion is viQorie ; On wk r 
fide ? the King: the captiue is inricht : On whofe * j 
the Beggers. Thecataftrophc is a Nuptial! t on wW 
fide? the Kings: no,oti both in one,orone in both. I E 
the King (for fo {lands the comparifon) thou theg? 01 
ger, forfowitnefieth thy lowlineffe. Shall Icominanj 
thy loue ? I may. Shall I enforce thy loue? I Cou J 
Shall I entreate thy loue? I will. What, {haltthon tx ' 
change for ragges, roabes: for tittles titles, for thy feifj 
mee. Thus expecting thy reply, Iprophane my lip s0|J 
thy foote, my eyes on thy pi flute, and my heart on thv 
eueriepart. ‘ 

Thine in the dearejl defsgne ofinduflrit, 

Don Adriana de Armatho. 

Thus doft thou hcare the Nemean Lion roare, 

Gainft thee thou Lambe, that ftandeft as his pray. 
Submilfmc fall his princely fectc before, 

And he from forrage will incline to play. 

But if thou ftriuc (poore foule) what art thou then? 

Foodc for his rage, repafturefor his den. 

Jgu. Wha t plume ef feather* is hee that indited this 

Letter? What vcinc? What Wethercocke? Did you 

cuer hcare better i 

Boy. I am much deceiued,but I remember the ftifc, 

f^.Elfeyour inemorieisbad, going ore it crcwhik, 
2?<^.This kirmado is ^Spaniard that keeps here in court 
A Phatnafime,aMonarcho,and one that makes {port 
To the Prince and his Bookc-mates, 

J$u. Thou fellow, a word. 

Who gauc thee thi-s Letter ? 

flow. I told you,my Lord. 

Qu . To whom fliould’ft thougiuc it? 

Clo. From my Lord to my Lady. 

Qu. From which Lord,to which Lady? 

Clo. From my Lord Berowne,* good unfter ofm'uK, 
To a Lady of Prance, that he call’d Eoful'me. 

J2».Thouhaft miftaken his letter.Come Lords away, 
Here l wecte, put vp this, twill be thine another day. 

Exrnt, 

Boy. Who is the (hooter? Wlto is the (hooter? 

Rofa. Shall I teach you to know. 

Boy. I my continent of beau tie. 

Refit. Why (he that beares the Bow. Finely put off. 

BoyM% Lady goes to kill homes, but if thou manic, 
Hang me by the necke,if homes that yearemifearrie. 
Finely put on. 

Refit. Well then,! am the {hooter. 

Boy. And who is your Deare> 

Rofa. Ifwe choofe by thehorncs,your fclfe come not 
neare. Finely put on indeede. 

Maria. You ftill wrangle with her Boyet ^ and Ihcc 
ftrikes at the brow. 

Boyet. But (he her fclfe is hit lower : 

Haue I hit her now. 

Refit, Shall I come vpon thee with an old faying,tint 
was a man whenKin gPsppm of France was a little boy,JS 
touching the hit it. 

Beyet. Sol mayanfwere thee with one as old that 
was a woman when Queene Guimuer of Brittains wsi 
little wench, as touching the hit it. 

Refit. Thou 
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Loues Labour slop. 


ttiall want no inftm&lort: If their Dauj^V be capable, 

1 will put it to them. But Wirfipis qui pmcn leqttim, a 
loulc Feminine faiuteth vs. 

Enter Uqucmta and the flownt. 

IiUjtt. God giue you good morrow M .PerfoH. 

Nath. Matter Vetfav\,qmfi perfon^Aod ifonc Ihoifld 
be per ft. Which is the one? 

CA,ManyM._Schoolemaftef,hce that fa llkcftto a 
hogfiiead. 

Nath, Of perfing z Hogshead, a good iufter of con¬ 
ceit in a turph of Earth, Fire enough fora Flint, Pearle 
enough for a Swine: ’cis prectie.it is well. 

Iaqa. Good Mafter Parfon be fo good as reade mee 
this Letter, it was giurnmee by Cefiard, and lenrmce 
from Den Jlrmatho: I befeech you reatle it. 

Nath. Facile preeorgellicLs, qu'artdopecas omnia fab vrit- 
bratuminat > and fo torch. Ah good old Mantuan, I 
may fpcakeof thecas the traueilerdoth of denied, vem- 
chie,ve»cka , que non U vnde.qne nonteperreclae. Old Ma*t- 
mam,a Id Mantuan, Who vnderftandeth thee not, vt re 
folia mi fa m . Vnder pardon fir,What arc the contents? or 
rather as Horrace tayes in his. What my foulc verfes. 

Hot. I fir,and very learned. 

Nath. Let me heare a ftaftc,a ftanae,a vetfc, Lege do- ' 
mine. 

If Loue make meforfworne.how final! I fweare to lone? 
Ah neucr faith could hold,ifnot to bcautic vowed. 
Though to my fclfe forfwom,to thee lie faithful! proue. 
Thofethoughcs to mee were Okcs, to thee tike Oficrs 
bowed, 

Studiehis byasleaucs, and make* his booke thine eyes. 
Where all thofc pleafurcs line, that Art would compre¬ 
hend. 

If knowledge be the marke,to know thee firall fuffice. 
Well learned is that tongue,that well can thee comeud. 
All ignorant that foulc.that Ices thee without wonder. 
Which is to me lomc praife.that I thy parrs admire; 

Thy eye lattes lightning be ares, thy voycc his dreadfull 
thunder. 

Which not to anger bent, is mufique,and fweet fire. 
Ccleftiall as thou art,Oh pardon loue this wrong. 

That lings heauenspraife,with fucb an earthly tongue. 

Fed. You findenot the-apoftraphas, and fo mifle the 
accent. Let me fuperuife the cangenet. 

Nath. Here are onely numbers ratified, but for the 
elegancy, facility,& golden cadence of pothec&ret 1 O- 
ttiddius Nafo wtfs the man. And why in deed lea fa, but 
for fuelling out the odoriferous flowers of fancy ? the 
ierkes of inuention imitarie is nothing: So doth the 
Hound his maftcr, the Ape his keeper, the tyred Horfe 
his rider: But DamofetU virgin , Was this dire&ed to 
you? 

Iaq. I fir from one mounfier Hertnvne, one of the 
ftrangeQucenes Lords. 

Nath. | will oucrglance the fuperfeript, • 

'Jo the fnow-whitehand of the msft beamiotu Arf^jRofaline! 

I willlooke againc on the jmdle& of the Letter, for 
the nomination of the panic written to thepexfon writ¬ 
ten vino. 

Tour Ladi/hipsindd defirediwploynsent, B crowne. 

Per. Sir ih'/ifer»er,th[s Eeroivne is one of the Votaries 
with the King} and here he hath framed a Letter to-a fe- 
quent of the ftrahger Queen cs:which accidentally, or 
by the way of progreffion, hathmifeanied. Trip and 


ay 


goemyfwcete, deliuer this Paper into thehand^f 
Kingjittnay concerns much :ftay hot thy coinijl em . 
forgiucthy duetie,adue. t] 

Maid . Good Coftard go with me: 

Sir God faue yotfr life. 

Coft. Hauc with thee my girle. _ 

Not. Sir you hauc done this in the feate ®f < 3 0( t **' 
reljgioufly: and as a ccrtaine Father faith < 

Ped, Sir tell not me of the Father,I do feare colon 
ble colours .But to returoc to the Verfes,Did thevol/!' 
you fir Nathaniel? J,t 

Nath. Marueilouswcllforthepen. 

Peda, I do dine to day at the fathers of a certainep 
pill of mine, where if (being repaft) j t fliall pleafe y otl 
gracifie the table wi th a Grace,I will onmypriuik<j af r 
hauc witluhe parents of the forefaid Childe or Pun'li 
vndertakeyour hen vonHto t where I will proue th r’ 
Verfes to be very vnlearned, neither fauounap°f 
Poetrje, Wit, nor Inuention. I befeech ycut 


cietic. 


Nat. And tiiankeyou to: forfoeiecie(faith 
is the happmeffc of life. l ' 

Peda. And ccnes the text moft infallibly condu t j es j. 
isir I do inurte you too, you (hall not fay me nay: 
verba. 

Away,the gentles are at their game, and wc will toon: 
recreation. £xm 

Enter Bera&nc witbaTaper in hie hand.alont. 

Here. The K : ng he is hunting the Deare, 

I am courfing my felfe. 

They hauepitcht a Toyle, Iamtoyling in 3 pyteh, 
pitchtlnatdcfiles ; defile, a foulc word; Well, fee thee' 
downeforrow ; for lo they iky the foolefaid,aGdfofy 
I, and l thc foole: Well proued wit. By the Lord ilii; 
Loire is as mad as sHax, it k L fheepe, it kils mee, 11 
fhcepe: Well proued againc a my fide. I will not loue 
if I do hang me : yfaitb 1 will not. O but her eye; by 
this light, but for her eye,! would not louc her; yesfor 
her two eyes. Well, I doe nothing in the world bur lye, 
and lye in my throate. By heauen I doc iouejSnd it hsth 
taught mee to Rime, and to be mallicholie; and berets 
part ofmy Rime, and beerciry mallicholie. Well, flit 
hath one a’my Sonnets already, the Clowneborcit,tht 
Foole fcnttt,and the Lady hath it: fweet Clownefwct* 
ter Foole.fwccteft Lady.By the world,I would not c«t 
3 pin,if the other three were in. Here comes one with} 
paper,God giue him grace to grone. 

He fiands ajtde. The King entreth. 

Kin. Ay mee! 

Ber. Shot by heauen :proeeede fweet £«/>«{,thou hill 
thumpt him with thy Birdbolt vnder the lcftpap:mliit!i 
fecret*. 

King . So fweete a kiffe the golden Sonne giues not, 
To thofe frelb morning drops vponthe Roft, 

As thy eye beatnes,whsn their freflr rayfe haue fmot. 
The night of dew that on my cheekes downe flower. 
Nor Urines the filuer Moone one halfe fo bright, 
Through the tranfparent bofomc of the deepen 
As doth thy face through teares ofmine giue light t 
Thou ftiin’ft in cuery tears that I doc weepe. 

No drop,but as a Coach doth carry thee; 

So rideft thou triumphing in my woe. 

Do but behold the teares that fwcll in me. 

And they thy glory through my griefc will fhowt 

But 


f 


—felfe, then thou wilt keepe 
SvSorglaffw,^ ftill make me weepe. 
oQueeneaf Queenes.howfarre doft thouexcell, 
rOnthouaht can cbmke,nor tongute of mortal! tell. 

„ rtW /hall (heknow my griefes ?lledrop tire-paper, 
Sweet leaues fhadc folly. Who is he comes hedre ? 

Enter Longauik- The Kingfiepi aftde. 

m***#* 1 ^ 6 readlrilrliileh JSafft 
Ber Now in thy likenefic, one more fooleappeare. 
Long- Ay me ) ^ aiii Ibrlworne. 

'Ber. Why be comes 111 hke a perftire,wearingpaper$. 
^ ‘, inloue I hope } iwcetfel!owftiip in flratne. 

St ~ One drunkardieucsiridtherofthe name. 
j 0 n. Am I the firft f haue'been periur’d fo ? (know, 
qj tr , j could put thee in comfort, not by two that I 
Thou maktft the trimnphery.the corner cap of focietic, 
Thelhape° f Loucs Tiburne,that hangs vp fimplicitie. 

Ltftf. i feare thefe fttibborn I nies lack power to mouc. 
j 0 fweet Write Erppreife of my Loue, 

Xhefcnumbers will I teaie»arid wrircin profe, 
ger. O Rimes arc gards on wanton Cfaptdshdfej 
Disfigiirc not his Shop. 

£ Cff9 Thisfame fhall goc. He re&dcs the Sonnet. 

‘Did mt the bvattenlj Rhetorf eke of thine eye, 

>Gwfi rifoomihe world cannot hold argument , 
far [wade my heart to thnfdfs priurie f 
Vexrtsfor thee broke dtfirue mt pwijhmetit* 
jtmmm Iforfworc, but / rnkprone^ 

Than being a GoddeffeJ forfwore not thee. 

My Few WM earthly 1 thou ftheamnly Loue* 

Thy grace being gain cures all di[grace in me* 

Vmes arc but breat h, and breath a vapour is. 

Then thou fairs Sttn,wBfch on my earth doefipoint > 
Exhaled this v eg or-vow $ in thee it is : 

If broken then > it u m fault ofmme : 

If by me broke. What foie is mt fo wifi % 

To lo.ofi an Giithq, to wtn a Par&dfi ? 

Ber* This is the liner vein t^whidimakes flefli a deity. 

A grccneGoofe^Coddeflej pure pure Idolatry. 

God amend v$, God amende vve arc much out o'th'way. 

Enter Dnmame , 

Lon* By whom fbali ] fend this (company?) Stay. 
Ber*, All hid.all hid^ap old infant play, 
like ademie Godjhere fid ja the skic, 

Aud wretched fooles fecret s hcedfuily ore-cyc* 

More Sicks tothemyll. Ohcauens I hauc my wifli, 
Surname transforffi^ fouve Woodcocks in a 
Dmt. O moft d mi ne Kate. 

Omoft prophanecoxcombc* 

Dfttfit By heauen the wonder of a mortall eye* 

Berv. £y earth fhe is not ? corporail,tbere you lyc. 

Dam. Her Amber haircs for toule hath amber coted, 
Ber* An Amber coloured Ration was well noted. 

Bum, Asvptight as the tedar. 

Ter. Stoope I f4y,her fhoulder is with-child. 

T>um- As faire as day. 

Ber. 1 as lb me daies,but then no funne muft fhinc. 
Dam. O that I had my wifli ? 

Eon, And I had mine. 

Kin, And mine too good Lord. 

Atnerijfo I had mine: Is not that a good word ? 

JJm.' I would forget hcr,b«aFeuerfl« 

«»|ntsm^ybloud,and will remembred be. 

eY ' " ^ cucr “1 your bloud,why then incifion 1 
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r Would let her oaGn Sawcer*, fweet miiprifion, 

T>um Onte more lie re^d the Ode that I haue writ 
Ber* Once morelie taatke how Loue cart tarry Wit 

Dttfhdne readsi hu Sonnet. 

On a day 3 atar\ the day 

Lme ? whops Month u emty May f : 

Spied a btoffimepajjing faire. 

Playing in the wanton ay re: 

Through the telnet, learnt the wmde 7 
Ail vnpene 7 can pajfage fnde 4 
Thai the Loner fck* to death, 

IRtjh himfilfe the heauens breath . 

Ayre (tjt*&ih he) thy chpkes may blows P 
Ayre w weuld l might triumph fi. 

But Macke my hmdisfworm^ 

Here to plmke thee from thy throne e 
Vow alacke foryomh vnmOeie^ 

Touch fo apt to plucky a fioeet,, 
r Doe not call it finne m me. 

That 1 am ftrjwornefor thee*, 

7 hou for whom loue wouldfive are, 
luno but an thiop were; 

An A dome him felfe for J ouel 
Turning mor tall for thy Loue * 

This will 1 fend ? artidfofrietlimg elfe more plarnc. 

That finall e^prefl e my true-lbuei fafiing paine, 

O would the KtngfBerowne an d Longaudl, 

Were Louers too^Il to example ill 
Would from my forehead wipe a pfeHtirM note: 

For none offend, where all alike doe dote* 

Lon. Bumaine^ thy Loue is farre from charitie^ 

That in Loues griefe defir’ft focietic r 
You may lookepale^ but i Should blufh I know, 
Tobeore-hcard,and taken napping fo. 

Kin. Come fir^you blufit: as hi^your cafe is fuch f 
You chide^t him.ofFending.twiceas much. 

Yon doe not loue Maria ? ZongawU, 

Did neucr Sonnet for her lake compile; 

Nor tieuerky his wreathed armes athwart 
His louing bofome,to keepe downe Iks hearr, 

I hauc beene dolely llirowded in this bufh , 

And markt you both,and for you both did blufii- 
I heard your guilry Rimes,obieru'd your fafhibn: 

Saw fighes reeke from you, noted well your paffion* 

Aye me, fay es one! O/otteyhe other cries { 

On herhaires were Gold, ChriftalJ the others eyes. 

You would forParadifebreake Faith and troth s 
And hue for your Lcue w'ould infringe an oath. 

What will Terowne fay when tliathc fhall heare 
Faith infringed, which fuch zeale did fweare. 

How wiIlhcicorne?how will he fpend his wit ? 

How will he triumphjleapCjand laugh at it? 

For all the wealth that euer I did fee, 

I would not haue him know fo much by me. 

Mere, Now ftep I forth to whip hypocrilie. 

Ah good my Liedgc,! pray thee pardon oic* 

Good heart. What grace haft thou thus to reproue 
Thefe wormes forlouing^hat art moft in loue ? 

Your eyes doe make no couches in your teares. 

There is no cercainePrinceflfe that appearcs. 

You’ll not be periut 5 d/tts a hatefull th mg: 

Tufttnone but Mmftrels like bf Sonnetting^ £ 

But arc you not a&aip’d ?nay^areyounot 


M 


All 
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All three of you,to be thus much ore’fhot? 

You found his Moth,the King your Moth did fee: 

But I a Beatne doe finde in each of three, 

O whet a Scene of fool’ry hauc I feenc. 

Of fighes,of grones, offorrow, and ofteene: 

O me, with what ftrift patience hauc I fat. 

To fee a King transformed to a Gnat? 

To fee great Hercultt whipping a Gigge, 

And profound Salomon tuning a lyggc? 

And Nejior play at pufh-pin with the boyes , 

And Cnttick? 'fjmon laugh a: idle toyes. 

Where lies thy griefc? O tell me good Vumamti 
And gentle Longmi 7, where lies thy painc? 

And where my L ledges / all about the breft: 

A Candle hoal 
Kin, Too bitter is thy ieft. 

Are wee betrayed thus to thy ouer-view^ 

•Bor. Not you by me,but 1 betrayed to you. 

I that am honeft,.I that hold it fiune 
Tobreakethe vow J am ingaged in, 

I am betrayed by keeping company 
With men,like men qfinconftaticie. 

When fhalt you fee me Write a thing in rime ? 

Or gretiwjfor/»i»e ? or fpend a minutes time. 

In pruning mec, when {ball youhearc chat I will praife a 
hand,a foot,a face,an eye * a gatc,a ftate,a brow,a breft, 
a wafte.a legge,a limme. 

Km. Soft,Whithera-way fofaft ? 

A true man, or 3 theefe, that gallops fo. 

Ber. I poft from Loue,good Louer let me go. 

i 

SfttfT JaqmfnettA and Clmne* 
laqu* Godbkfle the King. 

Km. What Prefent haft thou there ? 

Clo, Somcccrtaiiie ircafon* 

Kin* What snakes tr eafon hecre ? 

Cfo, Nay it makes uothing fir. 

Kin. Ifitmarre nothing neither. 

The treafon and you goe in.peace away together, 
laqtt. J bdecthyuur Grace let this Letter be read. 
Our petfon rmf-doubts u : it vmtreafouhcfaid. 

Km* Berowwjzzd it ouer- He rcades the Letter. 

Kin* Where hadft thou it? 
laqtt, Of Ccfiard. 

King. Where hadft jthou it ? 

fojh Of Dm zAdram&di&i Dm Adramadh* 

Kin* How noWjWhat is in y ou?why daft thou tear it? 
Ber, A toy my Liedge, a toy: your grace needet not 

It didmoue him to pairton,and therefore let's 

It is Berowns writing,and hcere is his name* 
Ber* Ah you whoreibn loggerheadjyou were borne 
to doe me fliarne, 

Guiliy my Lord, guilty; I confcfle,l confefle* ;■ 

Kin * What i 

Ber* That you three fool es Jacks mce foole^o make 
vp the mefle. 

Hc 3 he,andyou ; and you my Hedge* and I* 

Are picke-purfes in Loue, and we deferue to die* 

0 dtfmifTethis audience, and I fliall tell you more* 

Now the number is cuen* 

Berm. True truCjWe are fowie : will thefe Turtle* 
be gone ? 

Kin , Hence fits,a way, 

Cb, Walk afide the true folke,& let the tiayton ftay« 


Swe«Lords/wcet Loners* O let vs imhT^ 
As true we are as flefh and bioud can be, 

The Sea-will ebbe and flow 3 heauen will /hew hi* f 
Young bioud doth not obey an old decree* • c * 
We cannot croffe the catife why we are borne: 
Therefore of all hands muft we be forfworne* 

King. Wha^didtheferentline^fticwfoineloh. £ 

dime? - /fan* 

Ber. Did they, quothyou ? Who fees the haS 
That (like a rude and fauage man of Inde .) 

At the fir ft opening of the gorgeous Eaft, 

Bowes not his vafl'all head, and ftrookeu blinde 
Kiffes the bafe ground with obedient breaft? * 

What peremptory Eagle-fighted eye 
Dares lookevpon theheauen of her brow , 

That is not blinded by her maieftie.? 

Kin, What zeale, what furie,hath infp it’d thee now> 
My Loue(her Miftrcs) is a gracious Moone, 

Shee (an attending Starrc) farce feenc a light. 

•Bor. My eyes arc then no eyes,nor I Borowne. 
O a but for my Loue.day would turne to night. 

Of all complexions the cul’d foueraignty. 

Doe meet as at a faire in her faitc cheeke. 

Where feuerall Worthies make one dignity, 

Where nothing wants,that want it felfe doth feeke. 
Lend me the flourifh of all gentle tongues. 

Fie painted llahorickCjO flic needs k not, 

T o things of laic, a fellers praife belongs: 

Shepaffes prayle, then prayfe too fhort doth blot. 

A withered Hermite, fiuefcorc winters worn?. 

Might fhakc off fiftie, looking in her eye : 

Beauty doth vaniifh A ge, as if new borne. 

And giues the Crutch the Cradles infaucic. 

O ’tis the Sunne that maketh all things fhine. 

King. By heauen.thy Loue is biacke as Ebonie. 
Boro w. Is Ebonie likelier ? O word diuinc? 

A wife of l'uchwood Were fdicitic. 

O who can ginean oth r Where is abooks? 

That I may fweare Beauty doth beauty iackc, 
li that {he Icaruc not of her eye to lookc: 

No face is faire that is not full fo biacke. 

Kin. O paradoxe, Blackeitthcbadge ofhell, 

Tile hue of dungeons, and the Schools of night; 

And beauties creft becomes the heauens well, 

Ber. Diuels fooneft temptrefembling fpirits oflight. 
O if in biacke my Ladies browes be deckt, 

It mournesjthat painting vfurping haire 
Should rauifli rioters with a falle afpeift: 

And thetfore is (he borne to make blacke^faire. 

Her fauour turnes the fafliion of the dayes, 

Fornatiue bioud is counted painting now : 

And therefore red that would auoyd difptaife, 

Paints it felfe biacke,to imitateher brow. 

To look like her are Ghimny-fweepers black. 
Lon. And fince her time,are Colliers counted bright. 
King. And */£thio^s of their fweet complexioncrakt. 
2)#j». Dark needs no Candles n©w,for dark is light. 
Ber. Your miftreffesdareneuer comeinraine. 

For feare their colours flhould be wafht away. 

Kin. ‘Twere good yours did: for fir to tell you plaint) 
lie finde a fairer face not wafiit to day, 

VSer, He proue her faire,or talke till dooms-dayhetfc 
Kin. No Diliell will fright thee then fo much as fiiee. 
Duma. I neuer knew man hold vile ftuffe fo deere. 
Lon. Looke,heet’s thy loue, my foot and her face fee, 
"Ber* O if the ftreetswerc paued with thine eyes v 
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too dainty for futh tread, 

H« fcC ^ o vUeffhen a t fhe goes what vp ward lyes > 
fcohld fee as fhe walk'd ouer head. 

Riit whatof this, are wcnotaflmlou^ 

O nothing fo furc,and thereby all forlwotne. 

I Then leauc thischat.Ik good Berom now proue 
x lawfull.andour fayth not tome, 

0U S i « arie flactcr y for tb j s€Ui!I - 

TZ: O feme authority how to proceed , 

^ ^irks lome quillets^ how to cheat the diUtll* 
Some falue for periurie. 
o’tis more then neede. 

Ui f: 3 ; you then affefiions men at armCS , 

Sfid er what.you firft did fwearcvntd: 

to ft»dy, and to fee no woman: 

Si , t rtfou again ft the Kingly (late of youth. 
c,!I Ct n Y «a&ft?you r ftomacksarc tooyoungr 
i -ibflinencc ingenders maladies. 

And where that you haue Vow’d to ftudre (Lords) 
t that each ofyou ha.ie forfworne his Bbokc. 

Can youftill dreamc and pore,and thereon lookc. 

For wheni^oald you my Lord,or you,or you, 

Haue found the ground df ftudies exceRencc, 

Without the beauty of a womans face ; 

F r om women* eye* this doarind deiiue T ' 

They are the Groundythe Bookes.thc Achadems* 

From whence doth fpring the true promethean Htd 
Why, vniucrfall plodding poy fons vp 
The nimble fpirits in the arteries. 

As nation and long during a£ion tyres 
The finnowy vigour of the trauailer. 

Now for not looking on a womans foce^ 

You hauc in that forfworne the vfr of eyes: 

And findic too, the caufer of your vow* 

For where is any Author in the world * 

Teaches fach beauty as a womans eye; 

Learning is but an adiun& to our iclfe, 

And where we ardour Learning like wife is*: 

Then when our fclucs we fee in Ladies eyes. 

Without Iclues* 

Doc we not like wife foe our learning there ? 

Owe hauc made a Vow to ftudfo* Lords, 

And in that vow we haue forfworne our Bootees: 

For w l hcn would you (my Leegc) or you t or you ? 
Inleadcrt contemplation hauc found out 
Suchfieiy Numbers as the prompting eyes, 

Of beauties tutors haue mrich'd you wirir; 

Other flow Arts intirely keepe the braine; 

And therefore finding bamtnc ptaAi^ers i ;: 

Scarce fbew a barueft of theirheauy toy te* 

But Loue firft learned in a Ladies eyes. 

Lints not alone emured in the brailie: 

Butvuth the motion of all elements, 

Courfcs asfwifoas thought ineuery power. 

And giues to euety power ^double pow r cr> 

Aboue their funflioLis and ttifclr office's. 

It addes a precious feeing to the eye; 

A Loners eye* will gaze atvEagle’blitidev 
A Loucrs earc will hcare the low eft founds 
When the fufpkibus head of theft is ftoptr 
Louei feeling is more foft and fenfiblc, J 

Then ate the tender hot nes<ifCock!ed Stiayfes, ' 

Lours tongue proucs dainty, Bashm groffc in : tafte f * 
For Vaiour,is not;Lotie a Hercules ? / . a - Yl f i 
Still diming trees in the Hijpmdts. \ 

Subtili Is fweet and omficall ^ 


As bright ApoiH* Lute, ft rung with hi* haire* 

And when Loue fpeakes, the voycc of all the Gods^ 
Make heauen drowlie with the harmonic* 

Neuer dtirft Poet touch a pen to write, 

Vntill his lake were tempred with Loucslighcsr 
Othen his line* would rauifh fauage cares, 

And plant tb Tyrants milde humilitic* 

From womens eyes this dodtrlnc 1 dcriue; 

They fparde ftill the right promethean fire, 

They arc the Booltes, the Arts, the Acb^demes^ 
ThatftieWj Contame, andnourifti dl the world. 

Elfe none at all in ought proues excellent. 

Then fooles you were thefe women to forlweare : 

Or keeping what is fwornc,you w r iIlprdlicfoolcs , 

For Wifcdomcs lake, a word that all men loue: 

Or for Loiics fake, a word that loues all men. 

Or for Mens fakejhe author of thefe Women : 

Or Womens fake, by whom we men are Men, 

Let's once loofc our oathes co finde our felues, 

Orclfc we loofc our feIues v ro keepe ooroathes: 

It is religion to be thus forftvonie. 

For Charity it felfe fulfills the Law: 

And who can feuer loue from Charity; 

Kin* Sair>tCftf/?/^t hen,anclSouIdiersto the field* 

Ber* Aduance your ftandards, & vpon chem Lords* 
PelljmciLdownewith them: but be firft aduis'd, 

|n confiift^hat you get the Stmnc of them. 

Long. Now to phinedealing, Lay chefoglozesby, 
Shall wc refoiuc to woe thefe girlcs of France? 

Kin* And winne them too, there fore let vs deuifty' : 
Some entertainment for them In riveir Tents, 

Ber . Firft from the Park let vs conduit them thither, 
Then homeward cuery man attach the hand 
Of his fat rei Miflreffe, in the afeernoone 
We will with f&me ftrangc paftim'e l'olace them; 

Such as thcfti&rtndTeofthecimc can fhape. 

For Rcucls.DancesjMaskeSjaod merry houres, 
Fore-runne faire Loue, fire wing h*r way vrich flowres* 
Kin* Afr£yiSway t no time mall be omitted, 

That will betime,and rnay by vsbefittedd 

Ber. Alone^lonefoWTd Cockell, reap'd noCdrne ? 
And lufthreriwates whirlcs mequallmeafuri: 

Light Wenches may proue plagues to men Forfworne, 
Iffo,our Copper fauyes do better treafurti BxeKnt* 


Enter the Bedmt^Curkte md DuH* 

Pedant. Satfsquidfttfficit* 

Cur at m I praife God for you fir ? yoi3rreafons at dinner 
hauc beetlefharpe & femeutious:pIeafant without four- 
rillity^wicty without afFe£Hoo , audacious without im- 
pudency, learned without opinion, and ftrange without 
hcrefic : I did conuerfctbt tquondam day with a compa¬ 
nion of the Kings, who is intitulcd,Tiominated,or called, 
j?#tf Adrians eU Artnatho* 

Ped t l\fmi hommnm tanquam tt y His humour is 1 ofty, 
hisdifeourfe petemptoric : his tongue filed, his eye 
ambitious, his gftte maiefticall, and his gcnerall behaut- 
-our vaiEse^tidiculous^and thrafanjcall. He is coo picked, 
too fprucc,too affefledjtoo odde, as it were* toopert- 
grinat,a£lmaycaliic. 

M % Curat* 
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Carat* Amoft Angular andehcrifcEpkhar, 

. *Z)rawQmbtsTs&le-f>Qtik$* 
^Peda* He dra weth qu^ thethrcd of his vcrbofkie, fi~ 
tier then the ftaplcet his argument. I abhor fuch pha- 
naticaft phantalims * fuch invariable andpoynt deuife 
companions j fuch rankers of ortagriphie, astofpeakc 
dout fine* when he fhou Id fay doubt; dct,whenhefhold 
pronounce debt;d c b r,not dttdiedepeth aCalf*Caiifc: 
halfe,haufc: neighbour vocatwr ncbourjndgh abreuiated 
ne: thimabhominablc, winch he would call abhomi- 
nableilt infinnateth me of mfamie; mintdigk doming to 
make frantickc^imaticke ? 

C ura * Lms deo y be tic inteUigo. 

Pfdn* 'Borne boon for boon pnefeian^ little fcratcht ,'twil 
feme* 

Lvur BragAYti Boy* 

Cur at r Vide? ne quit vmit ? 
fed#. fQde# y & gt&tdio* 

Brag. Chirra. 

Pedn* Quart Chirra,not Sffra ? 

Brag. Men of peace well inccuntred. 

Ped> Moll nnllitarie fir faltnation* 

Boy* They haue beenc at a great feaft of Languages, 
and ftolnc the fer^ps. 

Clow, O they hauc lin'd long on the almes-baskct of 
words* I marudl thy M.hath not eaten thee for a word, 
for thou art not fo long by the head as honorificabilitu- 
dmitatibus : Thou art eafierfwatlowcd then a fiapdra- 
gon. 

page. Peace,uiepealebcgin$. 

Brag. Mounficr,areycm not Ictfc-rcd t 
Page , YeSjycs, he teaches boyes the.Hornejs.ooke : 
What is Ab fpeld backward with the hpm §n his head? 
Peda* B z^uerkia with a home-add^JM 1 
Pag . Ba tnoft feely Sheepe, with a hqtpc iyou hcare 
his learning, a* 

Peda* J^fk^/^thouCanfonatit? v 
Pag, The hft of the fiut Vowels if You repeat them, 
or the fift ifIg 

Fed*. I will, repent them: a el, 

Pag t TheSheepe 3 the. other two concludes it o u. 
Brag. Now by the frit waueof the meiliteraniu^, , a 
fweet tutch,3 quick? vene vye of wit, fpip ihap, quick & 
home*it reioyceth my intclledjtruc wic. 

Page* Offered by a childe to an olde man : which is 
wit-old, 

Ptda* 

Page. Homes, 

Peda. Thou difpures like an Infant ; goe whip thy 

Gigge* 

Pag. Lend me yourHnrnc to make one, and! will 
whip about your Infamie vnumcita a gigge of a Cuck¬ 
olds borne, 

Ct<m* And I had but one penny in thq world, thou 
foouldft hauc it to buy Ginger bread; Hold,there is the 
very Remuneration I had of thy Maifter,thou halfpenny 
purfeofwitjthou Pidgeon-cggeofdifcrction. O& the 
hcauens were To pleafed,that thou wert but my Ballard; 
What a ioyfull father wouldft thou maketnee ? Goe to, 
thou haft fcttddmgiittt thc£ngers ends.as they fay* 
peda* Oh 1 frnell falfe- Latins, dmghel for vngutm* 
Brag, ArtfmdnfyeambulatsNt will beefingled from 
the barbarous. Do you not educate youth atthcCharg- 
boufe on the top of the Mountame? 

Peda. Or Mons the hill. . 


Bra. Sttjt is tbcKirtgs moft fweet plcafutc a n j f 
icttion, to congratulate the Princcffe at her Pauili on 


What is the figure ? What is the figure? 


in 

call 


th epofitriors of t his <fay, 'which t he rude njultitud? 
the atter-noonq* 

Pel Thej>ofttrier ofthe day,moft generou* firdtli, 
ble,congruent, and meaiurahle for the after-noonr- h 
word is well culd,choie, fweet, and apt I doeafl'ure ,7 
lir,I doe affure. I 0 ® 

Brag. Sir,the King is a noble Gentleman, and m v f 
miliar, 1 doe afTureycvery good friend : for what U' 
ward betweene vs, Ict itpafle. ldocbcfecch th« ^ 
tnemberthy curtcfie. Ibefeech thee apparell thy htaT 
and among other importunate & moft ferious defien* ! 
and of great import indeed too,; but let that paffc uj 
(nufttellthee it will pleafe hjs Grace( by the world 
fometime to leanevpon my poorc fhouldcr, and with 
his royallfinger thus daliie with niy excrement, with m 
muftachio: but fweet heart let that pafle. By thewoill 
I recount no fable,, feme certaine fpeciali honours it 
plealah his greatneffc to impart to Souldkr 

a man of trauell, that hath feenc the world: but let tli a - 
paffe; the very all ofall is: but Ivteet Jicart.l do implore 
fccrecie , that the King would hauc mee prefcm the 
Princcffe (fweet chnckc) with fotne ddighthill oflentj. 
tion,orfbow, or pageant, orancickc, or firt-woikc ■ 
Now,vii(Vrlkndmg that the Curate and your fweet fe|f 
are good at fuch eruptions, and fodaine breaking o ut0 f 
myrth (as it were ) I haue acquainted you withall t(J 
the end to craueyour affiance. 

Peda- Sir,youlhaIi prefen t before her the Nine Won 

tb ics, Sir Holcfcrxa, a s concerning fome ente rtainnjcm 
of time, fotne fhow in the pofi crier of this day, to b« 
rendred by our aiTiftams the Kings command : and this 
mofl gallant, illtiflrate and learned Gentjtman, before 
the Princeffe : 1 fay none fo St ds topiefentihcNict 
Worthies. 

Cura/. Where will you findc men worthy enough to 
prefeni them f 

Peda. /ojha> your felfe:my fc-lfe,and this gallant gen¬ 
tleman iudas Alachafiui ; tliis Swaine (becaufeof his 
great limmc or ioynt) (hail paffc Pempty the great, the 
Page Hercules, 

Brag, pardon.fir , error: He is not quantise enough 
for that Worthies thumb, hec is not i'o big as theendof 
his Club. , i :. uo 

Pida- Shall 1 haue audience? hefhall prefentflew 
Its in minoritie.: bis evter snd txrt thallbee ftrangling a 
Snake; and 1 will haue apsApologie for that purpole, 
Pag. An cxcellentdeuicc': fotf any of the audience 
hiffe, you may cry, Welidpue HtrcnUs,novt thou era- 
flieft the Snake; that is tl^ 1 way to make an offeuce g»< 
cious, though few hane the grace to doe it, 

Brag. For thereft of she Worthies i 
T«4a. I will play three my felfc. 

Pag. Thrice worthy Gentleman, i;on - 
Brag. Shall I tell you aithitig ?• ■ 

Peda. We.attend,, , >ri .. ,-j. 

Brag. We will haaeiiftfeitfaelgeontjkn Antique, I 
befcechyoufolloW, ; ft bur. :on.'?rV' 
fed. ^good-mandDfftf ( chou haft fpoken 
all thii-whilt. v . ;•)«- 

Dui, Not vnderftood floneneither.hr. , 

Fed. Alone,wewiltet»ploythee. 

Dull. Ilc'wake onckt a dance, or fo dr I wllyty 
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Git 


Boy* 

YCS too* 

ild i 


fiQcr* 


--Worthies, & let them dance the hey. 

j£f Moft Zj*n>h<iaeR Dull,to out fport away. Exit. 

Euttr hadits. , 

%< sweet hearts w Ml be rich erC W« depart, 

: Look y° U)W<nat 1 

n Nothing but this: yes as much louc in Rime, 

, aijid be cram’d vp ina fheet of paper 
ijS'on both fides the lcafe, mar gent and all, 

tI it he was faine to fcale on 1 ^ mc - . . 

T ?4f. That was the way to make his god-head wax: 

c , Wr bath becnefiuc thoufand y ceres a 
* 0 r a( h. I 3 anda(hrewd vnhappy gallowc 

„ r You II ncrc be hi ends with him^a kiltl your nucr* 
|| c made her melancholy * lad, and bcauy, and 
t Laied: had file beene Light like you,of fuch.a mer- 
° ruble ftirring fpirit.flic might a bin a Grandam ere 
S ed . And fo may you: Fora light heart hues long. 
gef. VVhafs your darke meaning moufc,ofcms light 

a light condition in a beauty datke. 

Re(i We need more light to findc your meaning out. 
Ktt You’ll fuarre the light by taking it in fmiffc: 

Therefore lie darkely end the argument. ^ 

4 Ref- Look what you doe, you doe it itil i tn oarue. 

A-i. So do not you,for you arc a light Wench. 

Rof Indeed I waigh not you,and therefore light. 
jt' 4 , -You waigh me not.O that's you care not for me. 
Rof Great rcafon : for pail carets ftill paft cure. 

Qu. Well bandied both, a fet of Wit well played. 
Bu TKofalm. you hauc aFauour too ? 

Who lent it ? and what is ir? 

Ro. I would you knevv. 

And if my face Were but as faire as yourr, 

My Fauour were as great, be witneffe this. 

Nay,I hauc V;rfes too,I thanke Berowne, 

The tiumbtrs true, and were the numb ring too, 

I were the faireft goddeffe on the ground. 

I am compar’d to twenty thou land fairs, 

O he hath dsawnemy picture in his letter. 

Any thing like? 

i \of. Much in the letters,no thing in the pra'ife, 

Ou. Beauteous as Incite : a good couclution, 

Kat. Faire as a text B. in aCoppiebooke. 

Rof Ware penfals,How?Let meiiot die your debtor, 
My ted Dominicall, my golden letter. 

Othatyour face were full ofOes. 

A Pox ofth3tiefi,and Ibefhrew allShrowes: 
hut Rather we. what was fenc to you 
From faire Dumamt ? 

JUt, Madame, this Gloue. 

®u, Didhe not fend you ewaine t 
Kat. Yes Madame: and moreoucr^ 

Some thoufand Vcrfes ofa faithful! Louet. 

A huge cranflacion ofhypecrifie, 

Vildly compiled, profound fimplicitie. 

Mar This,and thefe Pearls,to mefent Lorgamle. 
The Letter is too long by halfe a mile. 

Qa. I thinkeno leffe; Dolt thou wifh in heart 
The Chaine were longer, and the Letter fhort. 

Mar. I,or I would thefe hands might neuer part. 

We arc wife girles to mocke out Louers fo. 
B°f They are worfe fooles to purchafe mocking fo. 


That fame Berawue ile torture ere I goe. 

O that I knew he were but in by th'wccke. 

How I would make him fawnc,and begge,3nd feeke. 
And wait the feafon, and obferue the times, 

A.rid fpeud his prodigall wits in booteles rimes. 

And fhape his feruice wholly to my deuice. 

And make him proud to make me proud thatciefts. 

So pertaunt like would 1 o’rcfway his ftate, 

That he fhold be my foo!e,and This fate. 

None are fo furcly caught,when they are catcht. 
As Wit turn’d foole,follic in Wifcdome hatch’d : 

Hath wifedoms warrant, and the helpeofSchoolc, 

And Wits oWne grace to grace alearned Poole ? 

Ak>/!Thebloud ofyouth burns not with fuch cxceflc. 
As grailities reuolc to wantons be. 

Mar. Follic in Fooles beares not fo flrong a note. 
As fool’ry in the Wife, when Wit doth dote: 

Since all the power thereof it doth apply, 

Toproue by Wit, worth in fimplicitie. 

Enter Bo jet. 

Qju Hr ere comes Boyet y and mirth in his face. 

Boy. Ol amftab'd with laughtcr^Whcr s her Grace? 

ffu 4 Thy newes Boy it i 

Boy. Prepare Madamejprcpare* 

Armc Wenches armCj incounters mounted are* 

Againft yourPeacfjLoue doth approach^difguis'd : 
Armed in arguments, vou'il be lurpriz'th 
Muller your Wits,ftand in your ownc defence ? 

Or hrtie y our heads likeCowards»and flie hence. 

Qji* Saint Dennis to S * Cupid: W ha t a re they. 

That charge their breath againll vs?^Say feouefay* 

Boy* Vnder the coole fliade of a Siccamorc, 

I thought to clofe mine eyes fomc halfe an hourc: 
When to to interrupt my purpos'd reft. 

Toward that ftiade I might behold addreft. 

The King and his companions: warely 
I ftolc into a neighbour thicket by* 

And ouer-hcard, what you fhall ouer-heare: 

Thar by and by difguisM they will beheerc. 

Their Herald is a pretty knauiChPage: 

That well by heart hath con’d his embaffage, 

Aftmn and accent did they teach him there. 

Thus mu ft thou fpeake*and thus thy body bear c* 

And cuer and anon they made a doubt. 

Prefence maiefttcall would put him out: 

For quoth the Kingian Augell fliah thou fee: 

Yet fearc not thou, buefpeake audacioufly. 

The Boy rtplyM, An AngcU isnoteuill: 

1 (liould haucfearVl her-hadftebeenea deuill. 

With that ail laugh'd,and ttap'd him on the Ihouldcr* 
Making the bold wagg by their praifes bolder* 

One rub'd his elboe thus a and flte^d, and fwose a 
A better fpeech was neuer fpokc before* 

Another with his finger and his thumb, 

CtyM via, we will doo T t,come what will come. 

The third he capefd and cried, All goes well- 
The fourth turn'd cm the toe, and downe he fell: 

With that they all did tumbleoiuhe ground, 

V? zh fuch a zelous laughter fo profound* 

That m this fpleene ridiculous appeares * 

To checketheir folly paflions folemne tearcs, 

$Ih€i But what 3 but whar,come they td fifit vs ? 
Bay . They do, they do; and are apparel'd thus* 

I • _ Ttfvfcsmtesy or Ruffians y as I gefle* 

■" r.eir pun tie Utopa'rlee.to courtj and dance* 
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And euery one his Loue-fcat will aduancc, 

Vntohis leuerall Miftrefle: which they’ll know 
By fauours feuerall, which they did beftow- 

Onee*. And will they fo?theGallants {Bull betatkt: 
For Ladies; wc will eucry one be maskt, 

And not a man of them fhall hatic the grace 
Defpightfeflutc, to fee a Laches face. 8 
Hold Xofalwe, this Fauour thou fhalt vveare. 

Ami then the Kmg will court thee for hisDcare; 

Hold,take thou this my fweet, and g'rne me thine. 

So (hall Btrmne take me for Uofaltve. 

And change your Fauours too/o (hall your Louc* 

Woo contrary, decciu’d by thefe remoues. 

Raft. Come on thcn,weare the fauours moft in fight- 
Kath. Burin this changing.,What is your intent? 
Queen, The effeft of my intent is to crofic theirs : 
They doeit but in mocking merriment, 

And mockc for mocke is oucly my intent. 

Their feoerafl coimfels they vnbofome fhall. 

To Loues miftooke,atid fo be mockt wichall. 

Vpon the next occafion that we meere. 

With Vifages difplayd to calke and greece, 

Rof Bu t fhall we dance 3 if chey de fire ve too*t? 
Qjuct No, to the death wc will not mouc a foot, 
Nor to their pen’d Ipeech render we no grace; 

But while 3 tis fpoke,cach turns away his face. 

Boy, Why that contempt will kill the keepers hearty 
And quite diuorce his memory from his part. 

jsjaw* Therefore! doe it,and I make no doubt. 

The reft will ere come in* ifhc be out. 

Thcrcs no fuch fporc,as fport by fport orednewne: 

To make theirs cura^and ours none but our owne. 

So fhall we flay mocking emended game, 

And they well mockt 5 dcpart away with fhatne. Sound, 
Boy t The Trompct founds j be maskt, the maskers 
come. 

Enter Blackamoors with mujtche 3 the Boy with a [fetch , 
and the rejl of the Lords dtfgntfed . 

Page, A}1 haste jt he richefi Beauties on the earth, 

Ber, Beauties no richer then rich Taffata, 

Pag, A holy parcel! ef thefarref dames that cuer turn d 
their baches to mortal! viewer. 

The Ladies curne their backes to him- 
Ber. Their eyes vill ime,their eyes- 
Tag* That ester turn'd their eyes to mortal! vie wes. 

Out 

Boy* True^out indeed. 

Pag, Out of your fawns hemenly ff irits vouchfafe 
Plot to btholde. 

Ber * Once to behold,rogue. 

Pag, Once to behold with your Sunne beamed eyes $ 

With your Sunne beamed eyes m 

Boy , They will not anfwer to that Epythue, 

You were befi; call it Daughter beamed eyes, 

Pag, They do not markc me,and that brings me out. 
Bero, Is this your perfedhicCfcPbe gon you rogue. 
Rojd. What would chefe ftrangers ? 

Know their mindes Bo jet. 

If they doe fpeakeour language, *tis our will 
That fomc plainc man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would ? 

Bojet , What would yon with the Princes ! 

Ber, Nothing but peace^and gentle VifitatioiL 
Rof What would they, fay they ? 
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4 Shelaicfyou L 

The meafure then of one is eaflie told. ’ 

Boy. If to come bithcr,you h a ue rneafur’d rai . 
And many miles: the PrincclTe bids you tell s 
How many inches doth fill vp one mile ? ’ 

By. Tell her we meafure them by weary ft*. 
Boy. Shehearesherfelfe. ' P J * 

Rofa, How manic wearie fteps, 

Of m3ny wearie miles you haue ore»gooe a 
Are numbred in the trauell ofone mile? 

Hero. We number nothing that wefpendfn.»« 
Our dutie is fo rich, fo infinite, ^ 0U) 

That weimy doe it ftill without accompt. 

Vonchfafe tofihew the funfliine of your face 
That wc flike fauages) may worfhip it. ’ 

Rofa. My face is but a Moone.and clouded too, 
v Ki J' effed arcclouds,todoe as fuch tloudsdV 
Vouchfafe bright Moone.and thefe thy flars tofhine 
(Ti^ole clouds remooued^ vpon om- waterie eyne * 
‘Roft- O vaine peticioner, beg a greaterraatter 
Thou now requefls but Moonelbinc in the water. ’ 
^.Then-iu our meafure,vouchfafe but one chanee 
1 h « u me bcgge,this begging is not firange. 

Ropt. Play mufickcthen: nay you muft doeit foont. 
Not yet no dance: thus change I like the Moone, 

Ki». Will you not dance ? How come you thus t- 
nranged? 

Ropt. You tooke the Moone at full, huti/ow fiicts 
changed ? 

Kin. Yet ftill fhe is the Moone, and I the Man. 
Ropt. Themufick piayes, vouchfafe fome motiomj 
it; Our cares vouchfafe it. 

Kitt. But youc legges fiiould doc it. 

Rof Since you are iirangers,& come here by cliancs, 
Wee’ll not be nice,take hands,we will not dance, 

Kin. Why rake you hands then ? 

Ropt. Onetie to part friends. 

Curtfie fweethearts,and fo the Meafure ends. 

Ki». Moremealure ofthismeafitre.be not nice, 
Ropt, We can afford no more at fuch a price. 

Kin. Pnfeyour felues:What buyesyour companit? 
Ropt. YourabfenceoHelie. 

Kin. That can neuer be. 

Ropt, Then cannot webeboughtiand foadue, 
Twice to your Vifore, and halfe once to you. 

Kin. If you denieto dan cent's hold more chat. 

Ref 7 In priuate then. 

Km, I am beft pleas’d with that. 

White handed Miftris,one fweet word withthet. 
g*. Hony.and Milke.and Stiger;there is three. 
"Ber. Nay then two treycs,an ifyou grow fo nice 
Methegline,Wort, and Malmfey j well runne dice; 
There’s halfe a dozen fweets. 

Q*. Seuenth fweet adue/mce you cancogg, 
lie play no more with you. 

Ber. Onewordinfecrec. 
jSjh Let it not be fweets 
Ber. Thou greeu’ft my gall. 

mts. 
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Oft. GaII>D'««- 

*J- with mmdmp,i«xAi 

^; Sav youfo?FaireXord-. 

T.^yoU that for your faire Lady. 

T a? Pleafckyou, < -• . 

,1 in priuate, and lie bid adieu. 

What,was your vi«rd made without a tong? 
? ; I know thercafon Ladic why you aske. 

L°3’ r ofor your reafon,quickly hr, I long. 

^ You haue a double tongue within your mask. 
t ^ afToord mvfpccchlcfleviz.atd halfe* 
Afl jXr!veale quoth the Dutch-man: is not Veale a 

C ^4- ACalfe faire Ladie? 

No,a faire Lord Calfe. 

b*. Let’s part the word. 

Mp. No, He not be yo ur h alfe: 

Take all and weane it, it may proue an Oxe. 

£(wf. Lookchow youbucyour feltcin thelc fharp 

Will voti g» ue homes shaft Ladie ? Do not fo. 

f hen die a Calfe before your horns do grow. 

One word in priuate with you ere 1 die. 
rfitr. Bleat foftly then, the Butcher heares you cry. 
‘Bqet. The tongues of mocking wenches are askecn 
As is the Razors edge, inuifibie; 

Cutting a fmaller haire then may be feenc* 

Ab&uc thefcnfc offence fofenfiblei 
Sccmcch their conference,their conceits banc wings, 
Fleeter then arrows>ulle« .wind^boghtjwftcr things 
gfija. Not one word more my maides, breaks oft, 

Ber. By heauen, all drie beaten with pure fcoffc- 

King, Farewellmadde Wenches, youhauc fimple 

. * Exeunt * 

wits. 

Twentie adieus my frozen Muicouits, 

Arethefe the breed of wits fo wotidred at ? 

Boyet. Tapers they are* with your fweetc breathes 
puftoui. 

king wits they haue.grone.groiiejtat^at, 
Opoumie in wit,Kingly poore flout- 
WilTtliey not (thinke you) hang them felues to night? 
Or euer but in vizards Chew their faces; 

This pert Berowne was oat of countenance quite, 

Rofa, They were all in lamentable cafes. 

The King was weeping ripe for a good word, 

Ox* Berowne did fweare himfdfe out of all fuite. 
Mar, Dvmamevizs at my fertiicc,and his Iword : 

No point (quoth I;) my feruanr ftraighc was mute, 

Ka, Lord Lwgauitihid I came ore his hart: 

Aud rrow you what he call'd me? 

Qtt ^ Qualme perhaps. 

Rat- Yes in good faith. 

Go Gckneffe as thou arc, 

Rof Welkbetter wits haue wome plain fiatutc capfj 
But vvil you heare; the King is my loue fworne. 

Qn* And quicke Berowne Iwth plighted faith to me, 
KaL And longattiU was for my fcruicc borne, 

Mar , is mine as fore as barke on tree, 

Beyet. Madam,and pretric miftreffes giue eare^ 
Immediately they will againe beheere 
In theitownc fhapes: for ir can ncuer 
They will digeft this harlh indigtiiEie* 


Qq Will they returne ? J 

Boy, They will they will,God ktiowcs. 

And leapt for toy, though they are lame with blowesi 
Therefore change Fauours, and when they repairc* 

Blow like fweet RofeJ } in this fummer airc. 

Qu. How blow? how blow? Speake to bee vnder- 
flood. 

Boy, Faire Ladies maskt f are Rofes in their bud t 
Difmaskt^ their damaskc fweet commixture fbowne, 
Are Angels vailing clouds, or Rofes blowne, 

Qh, Auant perpSexirie: What fliall we do, 

If they returne in their owne jfhapes to wo i 

Rofa, Good Madam, if by me you 1 ! headlin'd, 

Let 1 * mocke them ftill as well knowrte as difguU’d: 

Let v« complaint to them what foolcs were heart, 
Difguis'd likeMufcoukes infhapeleffc geare: 

And wonder what they were, and to what end 
Their fhallow fhowes, andPrologucvildcly pen'd ; 

And their rough carriage fo ridiculous. 

Should be prefented at our Tent co y$* 

Bojet. Ladies, withdraw ;rlie gallants are at hand. 
Quee, Whip to our Tents, as Roes runnes ore Land, 

Exeunt, 

Enter the King and the reft* 

King, Faire fir ? God faueyou, Wher’s thePrinceffe? 
Boy, Gone to her Tent. 

picafe it your Maicftie command me any for nice toher> 
King, That flie vouchfafe me audience tor one word. 
Boy . I will,and fo will foe, 1 know my Lord, Exit, 
Ber m This fellow pickes vp vvicas Pigeons peale^ 

And vtters it againe, when hue doth pleafe. 

He is Wits Pcdlerjand maGes his Wares. 

At Wakes, and Waffcls,Meetings, Markets, Faires. 
And we that fell by groffc, the Lord doth know, 

Haue not the grace to grace it with fuch fhow* 

This Gallic pin* the Wenches on his fieciie. 

Had he bin tAdam t he had tempted Sue* 

He can came too* and hfpe: Why this is hc t 
That kill away his hand in courtcfie, 

This is the Ape of Forme, Monficur the nice. 

That when he plaics acTableSjChides the Dice 
In honorable tearmes ; Nay he can fing 
A meane moft meanly, and in Vftiering 
Mend him who can : the Ladies call him fw eete, 

T’he ftairesashe treads on them kiffchis feete. 

This is the flower that fmilcs on euerie one. 

To fticw his teeth as white Whales bone. 

And confidences tha t wil not die in debt, 

Pay him the dutie of home-tongued Bojet. 

King. A blifter on his fweet tongue with my hart, 
Thar put Armatboes Page out of Impart, 

Enter the Ladies, 

Ber, See where it comes, Bebamout what weft thou. 
Till this madman ftiew’d thee? And what art thou now? 
King, AH haile fweet Madame.and faire time ofday. 

Faire in all Haile is foule,as 1 conceiue. 

King* Conftrue my fpeeches better, if you may, 

Quj Then wifti me better, I wil giue you leaue- 
King* Wccatne tovifityou,andpurpofenow 
To leade you to our Court, vouchfafe it then, 

Qu. This field fhal hold me, and fo hold your vow * 
Not God, nor I } delights in periufdmem 

King, Rebuke me not for that which you prouoke; 

The 
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The vmuc of your cie riuirtbrcakcmy oth. 

nickname venue* vice youfhould haue fpokc; 
For vertucs office neuer brcakes men troth* 

Now by my maiden honor, yet as pure 
Asthevnfalticd Lilly,! proteft, 

A world of torments though I fliould endure, 

I would not yccld to be your houfes gueft: 

So milch I hate a breaking caufc to be 
Ofheauenly oaths, vow’d with integrities 
Kin* O you haue lin'd in ddblatjon heere, 

V nfeene, vnmftced,miKh to ouv feme* 

Not to my Lord, it is not fol fwearc. 

We ha ue had paftimes hcere,and pleafont game, 

A meffe of Ruffians left vs but of late. 

Kin, How Madam? Rufsians ? 

Qh 4 1 in truth, my Lord- 
Trim gallants, ini! ofCourtfhip andofftatcr 

Refa* Madam fpeake true. It is not fo my Lord : 

My Ladic (to the manner of the daics^ 

In euttefie ginea vndcltmnig praife* 

We foil re indeed conhontcu were with fourc 
In Rufsia habit; Heere they flayed an houre. 

And talk d apace ; and in that home (my Lord) 

They did not blcffe vs wkh one happy word, 

I dare not call them foolcs; but this I thinke, 

When they are chi r flic, fooler v*ouFd faint haue drinkc> 
Ber, This left i s drie to me. Gentle fwectc. 

Your wits makes wife things Foolifh when we gtc^te 
With eies befl feeing, heauens fieriecie: 

By light we loofe light; your capacitic 
Is of that nature, that to your huge ftoore. 

Wife things iteme fbolifli, and rich tilings but pbore* 
Jtof This proucsyou wife and rich: lor in my cie 
Ber* I aoi a foolt,and full ofpouemc. 

Rof But tharyou take what doth to you belong. 

It were a fault to fetch words from my tongue, 

Her, 0 3 1 am yours and all that 3 poffiffc* 

Rof AH the fo ole mine. 

Ber. I cannot giuc you Icffe* 

Rdf Which ofthe Visards what it that you wore? 
Rer. Where? when? What Vizard ? 

Why demand you this ? 

Rof There, then, that vizard, that fupeifluous cafe, 
Thar hid the worfc, and fhew’d the better face* 

Kin. We are dikried, 

Thcyl mockc vs now downeriglu. 

Du . Let vsconfeOe.and tunic it toaiefl. 

Que* Amaz'd a>y Lord? Why lookesyour Highnej 
fadde? 

Rofu Helpc hold his hrowtSjhcc’l founchwhy looke 
you pale ? 

Sea-fitke I thinkccomming from Muftouie. 

Her. Thus potire the ftars down plagues for periury* 
Can any face of brafle hold longer out ? 

Heere flandl- Ladic dart thy skill acme, 

Bruifemcivith fcornc^confoundinewith a flout* 

Thruft rhy fliarpe wit quite through my ignorance. 

Cut me to peeccs with thy keenc conceit: 

And I will wifh thee neuer more to dance, 

Nor neuer more inRufsian habit waite, 

O! neuer will I cruft to fpeecbcsperfd, 

Nor tothe motion ofaSchooic-boies tongue. 

Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend, 

Nor woo in rime like a blind-harpers fongue f 
Taffota phrafc^filkcn cearrncsprecife, 

Tnrce-pil'd Hyperbole*, fprucc affcSion; 
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^gurespcdarTticail, theft 
Haue blowncmefuU ofmaggot ofanmi 
Xdoforfwearcthem,and Iheereprotefa 
By this white Glotie (how white the hand God t 
Henceforth my woing mindcfiiill fee e xpre o 
Inrufletyea*,andhoncftkcrfie B oes. 

And to begin Wench, fo God fadpe me law 
My ioue to thee is found ,farts cracke or flaw! 

A?/** Sans,fitnt, Ipray you. 

Her. Yet I hauc a tricke 
Of the old rager bearc with me, I am fake, 
i le lcaue it by degrees: foft, let vs fee, 

Write Lard haue made on vs, on thofe three 
They areinfefled, in their hearts it lies : * 

They hauethe plague, apd caught it of your ey „. 

* “He Lords are vifited, you are not free: 

For the Lords tokens on you do 1 fee. 

-C^No^hey arc f ree that gaue thefe token, M Vs 
Ber. Om dates are forfeit, feeke not to vndo v<t 
fyf. It is not fo; for how can this be true * 

That you (hud forfeit, being thofe that fue. * 

Ber. Peace, for I will not haue to do with von 
Rof. Nor (hall not, ifl do as I intend, * ‘ 
Ber. Speake foryout fe!ucs,my wit is at an end 

Teach vs fweete Madame, for our rudew 
greision , fome faire excufc, nI ‘ 

The faireftis confefsion. 

Were you notheere but euen now, difeuis di 
Kin. Madam,! was, b 

J?u. And wereyouweiladuis’d? 

Kin. I was faire Madam. 

Q*i When you then were heere, 
Whatdidyouwhifper in your Ladies care i 

King. Thar more then all the world I did reikaiiet 
When fhec (hall challenge this, you will reit& 
her. 

Kmgi Vpon mine Honor no. 

Qa. Peace,peace,forbc3i‘e: 
your oath once broke, you force not toforfweare. 
King. Defpifemewhen I breake this oath of mint, 

1 will, and therefore kerpe it, Refalme, 

What did the Rufsian whifper in your eare ? 

Rep Madam,hc fworethat he did hold medeare 
As precious eye-fight, and did value me 
Aboue this World: adding thereto moreeuer, 

That he would Wed rue, or clfc die my Louer, 

Qn. God gtne thee ioy of him: the Noble Lord 
Molt honorably doth vphold his word. 

King. What meaneyou Madame i 
By my life, my troth, 

I neuer fwore this Ladicfuch an oth. 

Ref By hcauen you did; and to coiifirme itplaine, 
you gaue me this: But take it fir againe. 

King. My faith and this,the Princcffe I didgiuc, 

I knew her by this lewell on hcrfleeue. 

£ht. Pardon me fir, this lewell did faeweare. 

And Lord Berowne (Ithankehim)ismy deare. 

What? Will you haue me, or your Pearle againe ? 

Ber. Neither of either, I remit both twaiae. 

I fee the tricke on’t: Heere was a confent. 

Knowing aforehand of our merriment. 

To dafli itlikeaChnftmas Comedie. 

Some carry- tale, fome plcafe-man, fome flight Zanie, 
Some mumblc-newes, fome trencher-knight, fom Dick 
That fmiles his cheekein ycares, and knowes titc trkk 
To make my Lady laugh, when fire’s difpos'd; 

Told 
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: which oncedifelos d. 

Told our , cfa3n? . c f aU ourf, and rhea we 
The l'S &&' g pnes,Voo'd but the figoeof &e. 

f° Il ° Wl nur P eS,toaddcmoreterror, 

N ovV t '°. (7aine forfwotnc in will and error. 

We t«„on this tis: and might not you 
MllC VileurfpeTt,to make ss chusvnmie? 
Fotea fLakiiow my Ladies foot by chfqmer r 
Dof: vpo n the apple of her eie ? 

A°j Jujfbetweetie her backe fir,and the fire, 

* trencher, iertingnwrtilie ? 

HoWUJg oUt: a 0j you arc dvwd* 

!• "£ v»“ "■>>•» n,ail bc ^ ftrewd ’ 

t He like 3 Lcidcp iwora. 

W S; Fail merrily hath chisbrauc manager, this car- 
K %fiot')xe is tilting firaight. Peace, I haue don. 
Sntcr CIqwm. 


Welcome pure wit, than part T fl * faire fray. 

Cb, 0 Lord fir, they would kno. 

Whether the three worthicsfoaEL come in,or no* 

2 ^, Whatyare there but three? 

C*;No fir^but it is vara fine, 
for cueric one purfents three. 

3er. And three times thrice is nine. 

C&,Not fo fir/vnder correction fir^ I hopek isno uo. 
You cannot beg vs fir! can affmx you fir,vve know what 
we know: I hope fit three times thrice fir. 

2fan Is not nine* 

Clo< Vnder corre6bon fir, wee know whtre-vnnll it 

doth amount. , 

By Ioue, I al wares tooke three threes tor nine. 
Clm* OLordfir^ic were pittieyoufliould get your 
Ituingby reckning fir* 

Srr. How much is it? 

C/fl, O Lord fir, the parties themfclucs,the a6\ors fir 
will {hew where-vnnll it doth amount: tor mine owne 
part/Lam (as they fay, but to pcffeft one man in one 
poore man) Homfm the great fir, 

Her. Mi thou one of the Worthies ? 

Ck t Itpleafed them to thinke me w r orthie of Po&fpcy 
the great i for mine ovme part, I know not the degree 01 
the Worthie* but I am to ftand for him* 

Ikr. Goybidthemprepare* 

00 * We will turnc it finely off fir % we wil take fome 
care. 

King, Were****; they VirUlfiaame vs i 
Let them not approach* 

Her;' WearefhamC'proofe my Lord i ond'tisfome 
pofeie, t^ hatfeone fheWworfe then the Kings and his 
eompanie. 

Kin. I fay they fell npt come, 

Nayrny geod Lord, kt mcore'-rulcyou now; 
That fporcbcftplcafes, that doth 1c aft ho^. 

WhcteZeak lfriufe to concent, and the contents 
Dieslfi the^ealt effthat which itpeefents: 

Their fordtfe wrfoutuKd, makes mdftTormc in mkth^ 
When great things labouring pertftiiivfbcir bktK 
Her* Arightd^rtrij^iMofou^ortmy Lord* 

-tJTfft yrn Hi 71 T-S -:; M d 

’ ■ u " - --uTa «■ _ ^ : vgA 

Annoint^^imptorc^ 1 !^ ixptncttfPfoy 


royal! fweet breath, as will vtcer a brace of words, 

Qu. D^rh this man feme God? 

Her. Whyaskeyon? 

He fpeak’s not like a man of God's making. 
Hrag. That’s all one my faire fweet honie Monarch: 
For I protefl, the Schoolmafter is exceeding fantafticall: 
Too coo vainc, too too vaine. But we wil put it(a$ they 
fay) to Fmwa delaguar y I wifh you the peace of mindc 
nioft royal 1 cuppkmcnc, 

Jtwj?vHerc is like co be a good prefence of Worthies j 
He prelcnts Heitor of Troy* the Swaine Pwfcpef f great, 
the Parifii Curate Alexander^ Armadoes Page Hercules , 
the Pedant htdas Maehabem : And if thefe foure Wor¬ 
thies in their firft flicw thriue, thefe foure will change 
habircs,and prcfenc the other fiue, 

' Ber* There is fine in the firft few. 

Kin* You arc deceiued, tis not! o. 

Ber, TbcPcdanr,theBraggart,the Hcdge-Prieft,thc 
Foole,and the Boy, 

Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againe, 
Cannot pricke out fiue fuch, take each one in's vaine* 
a&fl-Thefhip is vndcr faile,and here (be corns amain. 

Lnier Pomfey. 

Clo. IVompeyam* 

Ber. You lie, you are not he. 
do* IPomfey am. 

Boy. With Libbards head on knee* 

Ber. Well faid old mocker, 

I muft needs be friends with ther, 

do. / Pempty am. Pompey furmmd the bi£, 

'Du* The great* 

Ch, It is great fir: P empty fur nam'd the great: 

That oft in f\dd % mth Targe and Shield , 
did make my foe tffveat: 

Andtr mrnltng dong th& cvafl, I heere am come by chance , 
And lay my Armei before the kgs of i hu facet LaJJcof 
France * 

If your Ladiftfip would fay thankes Pompeyf had done. 
La, Great thankes great Pempey. 
do * Ti* not fo much worth : but I hope I v/sspeiv 
fe£b 1 made a little fault in great. 

Btr. My hat to ahalfe-penie, Pompcy prooues the 
bell Wort hie. 


Enter Curatefr Alexander, 

Curat* When in the world t hud, I woe the w or Ides (fom- 
mmder : 

By iafiyVefijH&rthAP S^uth, f faed mf conquering might 
My Scutch eon plaine declares that I am Ait fader. 

Botet, Your noic foies no, you arc not; 

For it (lands too right, 

B&l Your nofe fnrtls no, hi this moft tender find- 
ling Knight* 

Qyt. The Conqueror ts difmaid: 

Proccedc good Alexander* 

Cur * When in the world / lined, I was the werldet Com - 
mmder* 

Bmeu Moft true/tis ri^ht: you were foAltfaden 
Ber. Pompey the great* 

C/tf, your feniant and (&ftard m 
Bet .Take away theConquerdr > take away All fader 
Clo. O fir,you haue ouerthrowne Alt fader the ton- 
quecort you will be ferap’d out of the painted cloth for 

this* 
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this : yout Lion that holds his Pollax fitting on a dofc 
ftoolc,will be giuento Aiax. He will be the ninthwor- 
thie. A Conqueror, and aflrraid to fpeake ? Ruinie away 
for fliatne Altfander. There an’t (hall plcafc you: a foo- 
lifhmildcman, anhoneft mandooke you, 8 i foon daflit. 
He is a marucllous good neighbour infcoth, and a verie 
good Bowler: but for HU funder, ala* you fee,how 'tis a 
little ore-parted. Butrhercare Worthies a comming, 
will fpeake their mindc in fomc other fort. Exit Cu, 

flu. Stand afide good Ponipcy, 

Enter Pedant for / udas, and the Hoy for Hercules, 

Ped. Great Hercu/ei is prefented by thislmpe, 

Whofe Club kil’d (ferhenu that three-headed Ca»Uf t 
And when he was a babe, a childe,a (hrimpe, 

Thus did he ftranglc Serpents in his Manus : 
jQuouiam, he feemeth ia minoritie, • 

Ergo, I come with this Apologtc, 

Kcepe fame flare in tl ly «t/r,and vaniIh. Exit Hoy 

Ped. Iudas lam, 

Dum- A Iudas? 

Ped. Plot IJcariot fir, 

Iudas Iam.ycltped (Jtgachabeus. 

Dum.Iudas Macktbeus dipt, is plaincludfs. 
Ser.Aktfsing ttaitor.How artthouprou’d Indas ? 

Ped. Iudas I am. 

Dum. The more fbaraic for you Iudas. 

Fed. What meanc you fir? 

Hoi. To make Iudas hang hitnfelfc. 

Ped. Begin fir,you are my elder. 

Her. Well follow’d, Iudas was bang’d on an Elder, 
Ped. I will not be put out of countenance. 

Her. Becaufe thou haft no face, 

Ped. What is this? 

Hoi. ACittcrnehcad. 

Dum. The head of a bodkin, 

Her. A deaths face in a ring. 

Jjon, The fa ce of an old Roman coine, fcarce feene- 
Hoi, The pummcll aif'afirs Faulchion. 

Dum. The carit’d-hone face on a Flaskc. 

Her. ©.Georges halfe cheeke in a brooch. 

Dum. 1 , and in a brooch of Lead. 

Her. I, and worneiti the cap of a Tooth-drawer. 

And now forward, for wc hauc put thee in countenance 
ped. You bane put me out of countenance. 

Her. Falfe, we hauc giuen thee faces. 

Ped. But you hauc out-fa c’d them all. 

Her. And thou weft a L ion, we would do fo. 

Hot, Therefore as he is, an Afle, let him go: 

And fo adieu fweet Jude. Nay, why deft thou flay ? 
Dum. For the latter end of his name. 

Her, For the Affe to the lade : giuc it him. lud-as a* 
way. 

Ped. This is not generous, not gentle,not humble. 

Boy. A light for monfieur Iudas, it growes datke, he j 
may durable. 

Qae. Alas poore C Wacbahetu, how hath heebeene 
baited. 

Enter Hraggart. 


Her. Hide thy head tAcbilUs, heflte,-comes HeBor in 
Ames. . \h:ra:. ■ ? V 

•.v .Dm- Though my taocfctrjwqe home by me, Twill 
no v »e merrie. : .•= * J, ^ l? u>. ■ ■ ■ ' A-‘ > 

King. Heftor wM butaTroyafl ktrcfpeft ofthi#.-. . 


fumies a.* 


Boi. But is this Hettor} 

K*». I thinke Heller was notfo ©feat* timber* 
Em. His legge i s too bi g for Heifer. 

Duns. More Caife certaine. 

Boi. No,he is beft indued in the fmall. 

Ber. This cannot be Hellor. 

Emm. He’s a God or a Painter/or he makes fac, 
TheArmifotent Mars^fLmncts the abmoi, 
gatte Hcdtor a gift. 

Dum, AgilcNutmegge. 

Ber. A Lemmon. 

Dt». Stuekc with Cloues, 

Dum. No clouen. 

Brag. The Armipotent tj&fars of Latentts thtalmi.1. 
<faue HcQor a gift, tbeheireof Illim ; ^I> 

A man ft> breathed, that certaine he wouldfight.-vt# 

From memo till night, out of his PauiUism. 

1 am that Flower. 

Dum. That Mint. 

Long. That Cullatnbine. 

’Brag. Sweet Lord LongauiU reine thy tongue 
Lon. I muft rather giuc it the reine: for it rui 
gainft Hefifcr. . 

Dum, I,and Heller’s a Grey-hound. 

Brag. The fweet War-man it dead and f0Ucn> 
Sweet chuckes,beat not the bones ofthe buried ; 

But I will forward with my deu ice; 

Sweet Royakic beftow on me the fence ofhearipg. 

B trowuefteppes fortht 

M u - Spcakebiaue Heftor^we are much delighted. 

Brag. I do adore thy fweet Graces Clipper. * 

Boy. Loucs her by the foot. 

Dum. He may not by the yard. 

Brag. This Hectorfarrefarmouustd Hannibal. 

The panic is gone. 

0o. Fellow II ell or, (li e is gone; (lie is two monttta 
on her way. 

Brag, What me.me ft thou ? 

Clo. Faith vuleffe you play the honeft Troyan, tk 
poore Wench is C 3 ft awayt.flic’s quick,the child brag; 
in her belly alreadie : tis yours. 

Brag. Doft thou irtfamonize me among Potentates? 
Thouflialt die. 

Clo . Then (hallHecior be whiptfor laquenetta that 
is quicke by him, and hang'd for Psmpeyyhn is dead by 
him. 

Dum. Moftrare Pompey. 

Boi, Renowned Pompey. 

Her. Greater then great, grcat,grcat, gte«^i^: 
Pompey the huge. 

Dum. Hciiortrembles. 

Ber. Pompey is moued, mote A 3 e.es more.Atees dirts 
them, or ftirre them on, 

Dum. Hcdior will challenge bird. 

Ber. I, ifa'hauc no more niansblood in’sb^lly, then 
will Cup a Flea. , • 

Brag. By rhe North-pole I do^haji^ngc tiic^v 
Clo. I wil n^t fight with a poje like a Northern r» 3 fi; 
II c flafti, lie do it by the fword s Xpray you lettntc bos 
rowmy Atmesagajne. .’.edei •, ,r \( 

Dm. Roome^jEb*incenl^fiJVprthies./J 
Clo. He do it in my (hire. 

Dum. Moft refo^tc Pompey ,. 

Page. Mafter, letme takc you a button holelowtr: 
IDoyounot kzPotnpey is vncafmg for the combat;what 

' meant 


1 wiU 

floS^^^denieit, Pompey^ made the 

tballe^g^yoeds,! both tmy.andwill • 
y*'«rh« reafon haue you for 1 * t 

The naked truth of it is,I haue no (htrt, 

Ig^« > e?”‘ r aId , ifwa*'i”oy=ed him in wnt 

when. II, b, fwornc he -ore none, bin 

"SlSof»nd‘hatheew,.r,. ne«h 1S 

Enter A Mefenger,Mon four Marcade, 

tA. r God fatie ysu Madame. 

Welcome Marcade, but that thou imctrupteft 

oU £‘7atuforrieMadam, for thtnewcs I btingis 
hcauie in ^ tongue. The King your father 

Qu. Dead for my life. 

Euen fo: My tale is told. 

Her. Worthies away, the Scene begins to cloud, 

■Bm. For mine ownc part, I breath free breath ; I 

, rtoe feene the day of wrong, through the little hole of 
jiferction, and I willright my felfelikc a Souldier. 

fll Exeunt Worthies 

Kin. How fare’s your Maie flic? 

(h. Hoyct prepare, I willaway to night. 

'Ktn. Mad3tnc not fo, I dobefeech you flay, 

Oy. Prepare; I fay. I thankc you gracious Lords 
Por 3 llyour faireendeuotirs andcmr^Ars: 

Out of a new fad-foule, that you vouchfaie, 

Id your rich wifedome to excufe ( or hide, 

Theliberall oppofition ofourfpirits, 

Ifouar-boldly we haue borne our felues, 

In the cpnucrfe of breath (your^iitlenefTe 
Was guiltic of it.) Farewell wonhic Lord: 

Abcauie heart beares not a humble tongue. 

Ez.ctrfeme fo, commit!^ fo fliort oftbankes. 

For my great fuite, fo eafily obtain’d. 

Kin. The extreme parts oftime,cxtremclie formes 
All eaufes to thepurpofe ofhis fpeed: 

And often at his verie loofe decides 

That, which long ptocefle could not arbitrate. 

Ami though the mourning brow ofprogenie 
Forbid the finding cwrtcfic of Loue : 

The holy fui te which fame it won Id conuinee, 

Yetfince loues argument was firftonfoote, 

Let not the cloud of forrov? iuftle it 

From what it purpos’d ; fincc to waile friends loft. 

Is not by much fo wholfomcprofitable. 

As to reioyceat friends but newly found. 

Qu, 1 vnderftand younot,my greefes are double. 
jSer.Honeft plain words,beft pierce the ears ofgricfe 
And by thefe badges vnderftand the King, 

Foryourfaire fakes hauc wenegiedted time. 

Plaid foule play with out oaths: your beautie Ladies 
Hath much deformed vs,fafiuoning our humors 
Euervto the oppofe d end c'four intents. 

And what in vs hath feem’d ridiculous : 

As Loueis full of vnbefitting firaines, 

AUwantonasa childe, skipping and yaine.* 

Form’d by the etc, and therefore like the eie. 

Full offtraying fhapes, of habits, and of formes 


Varying in fubiedh as the eie doth route. 

To eucrie varied obicil in his glance: 

Which partic-coated prefencc of loofe loue 
Put on by vs, ifi» your heauenly eies, 

Haue misbecom’d our oathes and grauitles. 

Thofe heauenlie eies that looke into thefe faults^ 
Suggcfted vs to make : therefore Ladies 
Our loue being yours, the error that Loue makes 
Is likewife yonrs. We to our felues proue falfe. 

By being once falfe, for euer to be true 
To thofe that make vs both, fibre Ladies you. 

And eueil that falfhood in it felfe a finne. 

Thus purifies it felfe, and turtles to grace, 

Du, Wehauereceiu’d your Letters, full of Loue; 
Your Fauours, the Ambaffadors of Loue. 

And in our maiden counfaile rated them. 

At eourtfibip, plealant ieft, and curtefie. 

As bmnbaft and as lining to the time: 

But more deuoiu then thefe are our re/pedis 
Haue we not bene, and therefore met your loues 
In their owne fafhion, like a merriment, 

Dw.Owr letters Madam,llicw’d much more then ieft. 

Lon. bo didourlookes. 

t\ofa. Wc did not coat them fo. 

Kin. Now at the lateft minute ofthe hourej 
Grant vs your loues. 

Q», A time me thinkes toe fhort, 

To make a wor!d-without-end bargained; 

No.no my Lord, your Grace is penur’d much, 

Full of dearc guiluncflc, and therefore this: 

Iffqrmy Loue (as there it no fuch C3ufe) 

You will do ought, thisfiallyoudoforme. 

Your oth I will not truft: but go with fpecd 
To fomc forlornc and naked Hermitage, 

Remote from all the pleafures of the world; 

There flay, vr^jtili the tweiueCelefliall Signes 
Haue brought about their atmuall reckoning, 
if this aufterc infociable life. 

Change not your offer made inheatc of blood : 

JffrofH, and fafts, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not the gaudie blcflomcs of your Loue, 

But that it bearc this triall,and Jaft loue; 

Then at the expiration of the yeare, 

Come challenge me, challenge me by thefe dclcrts, 

And by this Virgin palme, now killing thine, 

I will be thine i-and till that inftanc (but 
My wofull felfe vp in a mourning heufe. 

Raining the tearesoflamencatiort. 

For the remembrance of my Fathers death. 

If this thou do dfcnie, let out hands par^, 

Neither incitled in the others hart. 

Km. If this, or more then this, I would denie. 

To flatter vp thefe powers ofmine with reft. 

The fodaine hand ofdeath clofe vp mine etc. 

Hence euec then, my heartis in thy breft. 

Her. And what to me my Loue? and what to me ? 
Rof. You muft be purged too,your fins are rack’d. 
Tou are attaint with faults and periurie: 

Therefore if yon my fauor meane to get, 

A tweluemonth (hall you fpend, and ncuer reft. 

But feeke the weariebeds ofpeople ficke. 

Du. But what to me my loue? but what t© me ? 

Kat. A wife? a beard, fair® health, and honeftie. 
With three-fold loue, I wi(h you all thefe three* 

Du. O (hall I fay, I thankc you gentle wife ? 

Kat. Not fo my Lord, a tweluemonth and a day, 

lie 
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lleraarke no words that imoeth fac’d wooers f3y„ 

Conje when the King doth to my Ladie come: 

Then if I haue much lone, lie gtue you fomc^ 

Vttm, lie ferue thee true and faithfully till then. 
Katb. Yet fweare not, Icaftycbeforfwome ageni 
Lon. What 1 aies MarW> 

Mari* Atthetwduemonthscrrd, 

He change my blacks Gowne, fora faithfull friend* 

Lon. He flay with patience: but the time is long, 
Mari* The Ulcer yotr^few taller are fo yang. 

Bcr. Studies my Ladie? Miftreffc^lookeonnK* 
Behold the window ofnay heart^mine eie: 

What humble fuitc attends thy anfwcr there* 

Impoic fome feruicc on me for my lo L ue* 

Rof Oft haue I heard of you my Lord BtrownO} 
Before I faw you; and the worlds large tongue 
Proclaimes you for a man repleate with tnockcs, 

Full ofcomj^arifons, and wounding floutes: 

Which you on alleftates will execute, 

That lie within the mercieofyour wit* 

To weed tins Wor me wood from your fruitful! braine, 
And therewithal! to win me, if you pleafe* 

Without the which I am not to be won: 

You {hall this tweluemonth terme from day to day, 
Vifice the fpeechlefi’c ficke* and ft ill conuerfc 
With groaning wretches: and your caskefhall be, 
With ailthe fierce endcuour of your wit. 

To enforce the pained impotent to fmile. 

Ber, To mouc wildc laughter in the throatc of death? 
It cannot be* it is jmjofTiblc. 

Mirth cannot moue a foule in agonic. 

%; Why that's .the way to choke a gibing fpirit, 
Whofe influence is begot of that loofc grace* 

Which {hallow laughing hearers gmc to fooles: 

A ieftsprofperitie,lies in the care 
Of him that heares it, neuer in the tongue 
Of him that makes it: then, if fickly cares, 

Dcaft wirifthe clamors of their ovvne dcarc gronesj 
Will hcare your idle kornes; continue then. 

And I will haue you.and that fault wuhalh 
But if they will not, throw away that fpirit;, 

And I fhal finde you emptie of:that fault. 

Right ioyfull of your reformation. 

Ber. A twelucmonrh^ Well; befall whit willbefallj 
lie left a tweluemonth in an Hofpitalh 

Qu* I fweet my Loc&and fo l cake my leaue. 

King* No Madam,we will bring you on your way. 
Ber. Our woing doth not end like an old Play: 
lacke hath not Gill: thefe Ladies courtefle 
Might welhaue made our fport a Comedie, 

Kin* Come fir, it wants a tweluemonth and a day, 
And then 'twil .cnd* 

Ber, That's too long for a play. 

Snur Braggart* 

Brag* Sweet Maiefty vouchsafe me* ; 

Qu, Was not that He£to^ ? [ 

Dam* The worthie Kniglu of Troy*- 
Brag* I wil kiffe thy royal fmger,and take leaue. 

I am a Votark,! haue vow'd to laquenemio holds the 


i i i " - - 

Loues Labour slojl. 


P lough for her fw e« 1 ou e three yeares, BuTiw; . - 
niecS greatneffc,wil you heart the Dialogue that th 
Learned men haue compiled, in praifeoftheOw!> 
^e Cuckow? It ftiould haue followed in the ^ ^ 

Kin t Call them forth qukkelyywe will do fo 
Brag. Holla, Approach. 

. 

Enter all. 

This fide is Htems. Winter. 

Thisf^r,the Spring: the one maintained by the Cw 

Th’other by tlicCuckow. J ■ i 

V\*r 7 begin. 

The Song. 

When Dafies pied, and Violets blew-. 

And Cuokow-buds ofyellow hew; 

And LadieTmockes all fduer white. 

Do paint the Mcdowes with delight 
The Cuckow then on cuerie tree, 

Mockes married men,for thus fings he, 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow: O word offrare, 

Vnpkafing to a married eare. 

When Sbepheards pipe on Oaten ftrawes. 

And metric Lorkes arc Ploughmens dockes; 
When Turtles tread, and Rookes and Dawes 
And Maidens bleach their fumroerfmockes: * 

The Cuckow then on cuerie tree 
Mo ekes married men; for thus fings he, 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow: O word offearc, 

Vnpleafing to a married eare* 

Winter, 

When Ificles hang by the wall, 

And Dickethe Sphephcard blowes hisnaile* 

And Tom beares Loggcs into the hall, 

And Mdke comes frozen home inpaile : 

When blood is nipt 3 and waies be fowle, 

Then nightly fings the flaring Owic 
Tu-whit to-who* 

A mernenote. 

While gieafic lone doth keele the pot. 

When all aloud the winde doth blow, 

And coffi.ig drownes the Parfonsfaw; 

And birds fit brooding in thefnow. 

And Marrians noie lookes red and raw: 

When roafled Crabs biffe in the bowle # 

Then nightly fings the flaring OwIe P 
Tu-whit to who: 

A merrie note. 

While greafielone doeh keel e the pot^ 

Brag . The Words of Mercuric, 

Are harfo after the longs of Apollo: 

You that way; wethis way. 

Sxemtmm, 




A 



IDS OMMER 

Nights Dreamc. 


prtmus. 


Euler Lb:fe:ts t Hippoltta, with etbert. 

The feus. 

Ow faireHippoiita, out nuptial! bourc 

|& Drawesoti apace: foute happy daics bring m 
l| Another Moon;buc oh.tne thinkcs,how flow 
* This old Moon wanes; She lingers my dchres 

Likew a Step-da me,or a Dowager, 

Lone withering out a yong mans reuennew. 

JJipX 'oure daies wil qui ckly fteep the tel ties in nights 
Fourc nights wil quickly dreame away the time: 

And then the Moone, like to a filuer bow. 

Now bent inheauen, fbal behold the night 
Ofour folemnities- 
The. Go Pht/ofirate t 

Stirre vp the Athenian youth to merriments, 

Awake the pert and nimble fpirit ofmrtb, 

Xurnemelancholy forth to Funerals: 

The pale companion is not for our pompe, 

Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my fword, 

And wonne thy louc, doing thee iniuries: 

But I will wed thee in another key. 

With pom jW, with triumph, and with fcucllir.g. 

Enter Egetts and his daughter TIermia, Lyfvider, 
and Demetrius. 

Ege. Happy be T&e/etfi', our renowned Duke. 
T^r.Thanks good £^e«r:what's the news-with thee ? 
Ege. Full ofyexation, come I,with complaint 
Againftrny childe, my daughter Hermia. 

5 landforth Demetrius. 

My Noble Lord, 

This man hath ray confent to marrie her. 

Stand forth Lyfandcr, _ 

And my gracious Duke, 

This tnan hath bewitch’d the bofom e of myxhilde: 
Thog, thou LjifArtdtr, thou haft giuen her rinitS, 

And mterchaug’d lfliic.tokens with my child£: . 

Thou haft by Moone-li gbt at her Window fun'g. 

With faining voice, ver fes offaining loue. 

And ftolne the im^refiion ofher fancafie, T .r.V. 

Withbraceiets ofthy hairC/rings^awdes, conceits, 

Kn ackes,triflei,No fe- gaies,fvycEtmeat5(meflengers i 
Offtrong prcuailqient in vnhatdned yottsth) 


With cunning haft thou filch'd my daughters heart. 
Turn’d her obedience (which is due to me) 

To ftubbotuc harihnelTe. And my gracious Duke, 

Be icfo flic will not hcere before yout Grace, 

Confent to marrie with Demetrius, 

I beg the ancient prioiledge of Athens; 

As flieis mine, 1 may dilpofe of her; 

Which (hall be either to this Gentleman, 

Or to her death, according to our Law, 

Immediately prouided in that cafe. 

The. What fay you Herraia? be aduis’d fajte Rlaidc. 
To you v our Father fliould be as a God; 

One that compos’d your beautiesj yea and one 
To whom you arc but as a forme in wuxe 
By him imprinted: and within his power. 

To leaue the figure, or disfigure it: 

Demetrius is a worthy Gentleman. 

Her, Sola Lyfandcr. 

The. In himlelfe he is. 

But in this kindc, wanting your fatheis voyce. 

The other mull be held the worthier. 

Her. I would my father look’d but with my eyes. 
7'/«.Rar.hcr your eies muft with his iudgment lookc. 
Her. I do entreat your Grace to pardon rut- 

1 know noe by what power I am made bold. 

Nor how it may concerne my modeftie 

•Infiicti a prefence hecre to pleadc my thoughts: 

Burl befeech your Gt* ce , That I may know 
The worft that may befall me in this cafe, 

Jflrefufcto vied Demetrius. 

The. Either to dye the death, or toabiilre 
For euer.the focicty ofmen. 

Therefore fairetiermia queftionyotiv defires. 

Know ofyour youth, examine well your blood. 
Whether (ifyou yeeld not to your fathers choice) 

You can endure t lie liu eric of a Nunnc, ■ , . 

For aye to be in fhady Cloiftcr mew’d, . 

To liue a barren fifter all your life, 

Chanting fainr hymnes to the cold fiuitlefieMoone, 
Thrice biefCcd they thatmaftcr fo their blood,- 

To vnd«rgo fuch maiden pil grimage. 

But carthjicthappie isthe Rofe diftiTdj 

Then that which witheiing on the virgin thome, 

Growes,lines,and dies, in fingle blcflednefle ■ 

,N Her* 
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fkr. So willl grow, foIiue,fo die my Lord, i 

Ere I willyeeld my virgin Patent vp 
Vnto his Lordftiip, whofe vn wi/hed yoake* 

My foulc confeius not to giue foucraignty. 

The* Take time to paulc, and by the nrju new Moon 
The felling day betwixt my loue and me. 

For cuerlafting bond of fellowship ; 

Vpon that day either prepare to dye. 

For di (obedience to y our fathers will. 

Or elie to wed Demetrius^ hee would,. 

Or on Dianaes Altar to proteft 
For aie, aufterity, and jingle life* 

2 }em* Relent fweet Httmia, and Lyfunder f yccldc 
Thy erased title to my ccrtaine right, 

Lyf You hauc her iathers loue, Demetrius : 

Let mchaue Hermiaes : do you marry him, 

Egem, Scomfull Lyfancier , true, he hath my Loue; 
Aud what is rping, my loue Jfhall render him. 

And file is mine, and all my right of her, 

I do eftate vnto Demetrius* 

Lyf -1 am my Lord, as well dcriu # d as he. 

As well pofTcft; my lone is more then his : 

My fortunes euery way as fairely ran ek'd 
(Ifjiot with vantage) as Demetrius : 

And (which is more then all thefe boafts can be) 

I am beloifd of beauteous Hermia . 

Why fhould not I then profecute my tight ? 

. Demetrius f lie auouch it to his head. 

Made louc to Nadars daughter, Hole r.a y 

And won her foule; and fbe (fweet Ladie)dotes, 

Deuomly dotes, dotes in Idolatry, 

Vpon this fpotted and ineonflatu man. 

The. I muft confeflfe, that I haucheard fomtieh. 

And wimDemetrms thought co haue (pokethereof* 

But being oiier-fud of fdfe-offaires. 

My mindedid lofe it. But Demetrms come. 

And come Sgem, you (Mil go with me, 

I hauc foi-ne priuatc fchoohng for you both* 

For you faire Hermia, looke you arme your ftlfe, 

To fit your fancies to your Fathers will; 

Or eifethe Law of Athene yeelds you vp 
(Which by no ineanes we may extenuate) 

To death, or to a vow offinglelife* 

Come my Hipjwlm, what cheare my loue ? 

Demetrius and Egeus go along : 

I muft impley you iiifomebulincffe 
Againft our nuptial!, and conferre with you 
Of fomething, neercly that conccrncs your iclues* 

Ege* With dutie and defire we follow you, Exemt 
jdaner Ly finder and Hermit*. 

Lyf How now my louePWhy is your cheek fo pale? 
How chance the Rofes there do fade fo fa ft? 

Her* Belike for want ©frame, which 1 could well 
Beteemc them, from the tempeft of mine eyes. 

Lyf* For ought that cuer 1 could rcade, 

Could cuer heart by tale or hiftorie, 

Thecdurfe oferae lotfe nctier did runfmooth. 

But either it was different in blood. 

Her ■ O crofie! too high to be enthralM to lone. 

Lyf Oretfe mifgraffed, in refpeftofyeares. 

Her * O fpighr! too old to be ingag*d toyong. 

Lyf Or elfe it flood vpon the chorie of merit. 

Her, Ohcll ! to choofe Joue by anothers etc* 

Lyf Or if there were-a fimpachieio choife, 

Wafre, deach^or (kkneffe, did lay to it; 

Making k momentaric^s a found: 


Swift as a ffiadow, fihort as any dieame, 

Briefc as the lightning in the collied night. 

That (in a fpleenc) vnfoIds both heauen and earth * 
And ere a mm hath power to fay, behold, 5 

The iawes of darknefle do deucure it vp: 

' So quick e bright things come to confufion. 

Her, If then true Loners haue bcenc Mercia 
It fhnds as an edift in defiinie: 

Then let vs teach our trial! patience, 

Recaufe it acuftomarie croffe. 

As due to loupes thoughts, and dreatncs jant ]g 1 
Wi flics and tcares; pooreFancie*followers, 

Lyf A good perfwafion; therefore hcare metf# , 
I hane a Widdow Aunt, a dowager, ^1 

Of great reuennew, and fiie hath no childe, 

From Athens is her houfc remou'd feuen leaeues 
And {he refpcdls me, as her ©nely fonne : 1 

There gentle Hcrtma t may I marrie thee, 

And to that place, the fharpe Athenian Law 
Cannot purf'ue vs. Ifthou iou'ft me, then 
Sceale forth thy fathers houfc to morrow ni^ht* 

And sn the wood, a league without the cowne 
(Where 1 didmeete thee once with Helena^ 

To do obferuance for a morne ofMay) 

There will I flay for thee. 

Her > My good Ly finder 7 
I fweare to chec, by Cupids flrongeft bow* 

By bis befl arrow wirhthe golcicnhead, 

By the fimplicitie of Venus Doues, 

By that which kniueth fou!cs,and profpers loue 
And by that fire which burn’d the Carthage Qi^m 
When the talfe Troyanvndcr faile was feenc, * 
By all the vowes that cuer men hauc broke, 

(In number more then cuer women fpoke) 

In that fame place thou haft appointed mc ? 

To morrow truly will I mcere with thee, 

Lyf Keepe promife loue: lookc here cooks Hdm, 

Enter Helena * 

Ber* God fpeede faire HiUnd y whither away? 

HeL Cal you me faired that faire againe vnlay, 
Demetrius loues you faire : O happie faire! 

Your eyes are loadftai res,and your tongues fweet ayic 
Mo^e tuneable then Larke to ffiephcards eare, 

When wheate is greene t when hauthorne budsappear^ 
Stckocffc is catching : O were fauor fo. 

Your words I catch*faire Hermia ere I go, 

My care fhould catch your voice, my eye ,y our eye, 
My tongue fhould catch your tongues Cweet melodic* 
Were the world mine. Demetrius being bated, 

The reft He giue co be to you rrandaced. 

O teach me how you lookc, and with whatart 
you fway the motion of Demetrms hart* 

Her* I frowne vpon him, yet heloucsmeftill* 
HeL O that yourfrownes would Eeachmyfmiks 
fuchskiU 

Her* I giue him curfes*yet he giuesmelouc. 

HeL O that my prayers could filch affe<ftio» mom 
Her The more I hate, the more he followttme* 
HeL The more I lone, the more he hateth tuc. 

Her . His folly Helena is none of mine, 
/fr/,None but your beauty, wold thatfault wenniitf 
Her. Take comfort; he no more (hall fee my face, 
Lyfander m d n?y felfe will fhe thisplacc. 

B efbhScho did Lyffrde? fee^ 

Seem'd Athens like aEaradifc to mee* 
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—graces in my Loue do dwell, 

0 hath turn'd a heauen into belt 
Tl 'u »,„, te .yooourmW« 

i , 0 1 i,,.„ vl fjec,in the watrfglalle, 

Pk 02 withliquid pcarlc.thc bkded grafle 
PffSac Loucrs flights doth ftill contcalc 
Vj;“ ue h Athens gates.haue we deuis'd co ftcale. 

^And in the «ood,whercotten you and I, 

, r „ faint Primrole beds.wc-c wont to lye, 
^°ieour bofomes, of their counfcll fweld: 

SCvV^^ and felfc mccte * 

! Whence from Athens tunic away out; eyes 
t fake new friends and flrange companions, 
iLll fweet p]ay-feUoW,.pray thou for vs. 

And good Iucke S ram thec ^y Dtmetrm. 
fttoe word Lyftnder we .ntifl flatuc our fight, 

From loners foodc, till morrow deepe midnight 
rr Exit Hermia* 

T.r ] W [U my Hermia. Helena adieu, 

A S you on him ^Demetrius doves on you* Extv Lyfwder. 

Belt* How happy fonjCjOreotherloftic can be ? 
Through Athens I r,m thought as faire as fhe. 

But wbt of chat ? Btmeinm thtnkcs not lo : 

He will n ot know, what alljbuc he doth know* 

And a& hce erre^doting on Hernias eyes; 

So I,admiring of his qualities: 

Things bale and vilde^ holding no quantity , 

Lone can cranfpofe to forme and dignity , 

Louelookes not with the ey es*but w r ;th the minde^ 

And therefore is wing'd Cuptd painted blindc* 

Nor bath loues minde of any iudgement taftc: 

Wings and no eyes, figure, vnheedy har?e* 

And therefore is Loue laid to be a childe, 

Becaufe in choife he is often beguil'd > 

Aswaggifti boyes in game themfclues foriwearc; 

So the hoy Lone is peri ufd euery where- 
For ere Dewetrtw lookc on Hermias eyne. 

He hail’d downe oathes that he was onely mine* 

And when this Haile fome heat from Hermia iclt. 

So he difloUfd,and fliowresofoathcs did melt* 

[will goe tell him of faire Hermias flight: 

Then to the wood will he,to morrow night 
Purfuehcrjand for his intelligence, 

Ifl hauethankes, it it a deere expencc : 

But heerein meane I to enrich my paine, 

Tobauehis fight thither, and backeagame. Exit* 

Enter Quince the Carpenter y Snug the hyncr, B&ttome the 
leaner J^lute the bellowes-mender y Snout the Tinker , mi 
Stitruelixg the Taylor* 

J3um* Is all our company hcere ? 
j&or. You were beft to call them generally, man by 
raan,accojdingtothc ferip* 

QuL Here is the icrowle ofeuery mans name,which 
it thought fit through all Athens y to play in our Enter** 
lude before the Duke and the Dutches* on his wedding 
day at night. 

Bet. Firftjgood Peter Quince ^ay what the play treats 
on: then read the names of the Adtors; and fo grow on 
to anoint. 

Marry our play is the moft lamentable Come* 
dy* and moft cruel! death of Pjramm and Thisbie* 

A very good peecc of worke I aflureyou, and a 


merry* Now good feter Jfhtitfce y call forth your Ailors 
by the fcrowle, Matters fpread your felues. 

®Hince. Anfwcre as I call you, NtckPuttom if the 
Weaucr* 

Bmome* Ready ; name what part I am for, and 
proceed, 

Quince. You Nsckg Bottowe are fee downe for Pj* 
ramm* 

BoU What is Pyramm ^a louer^or a tyrant ? 

Sla in ' A Loucrthat kills himfdfe moft gallantly for 
loue. 

j Bet* That will aske fome teares in the true perfor¬ 
ming of ii-ifI do it, let the audience looks to their eies: 

1 will mocrne ftoimcs ; I will condole in feme meafure. 
To the reft y cr > cr»y chicfe humour *s for a tyrant. I could 
play Erchs rarely, or a part rotcare a Cat in* to n\ake all 
fplit the raging Rocks* and fhiucring fliocks fliall break 
the locks olprifon gates , and Phibbm carre flia 11 fiiinc 
fromfsirre, and make and mat re t he foolifli Fates, This 
was lofty. Now name the reft of the Players. This 
is £mkrvainv/d tyrants vaircc ; a loner is more condo¬ 
ling* 

Quin. Ermtit Elute the Bellow^es-meridfr* 

Pin* Hecre Veter yjumce* 

Qutn* You muft take 7 hisbie on you. 
f-lm. What is Thnbie^ wandring Knight ? 

JSysin * It is the Lady that Pyramm muH louc- 
Flitr* Nay faith, letnotmceplay a womaa, 1 hauea 
beard comming. 

jQni t 1 hat's all one, you fhall play it in a and 

you may fpeake as fmall a* you v*lift 

1 may hide my facejet me play Thisbieioo ; 
He fpeake in a mouftrous little voyce \ ThtfnefEhsfne y ah 
Pyramm n>y loucr deare, thy Thubde dcare y and Lady 
dearc. 

Quin, No nojyou muft play Pyramm , and Elme^ you 
7^^j* 

Bot . Well, proceed. 

Qu. Robin Stars*cling the Tay lor. 

Star, Hecre Peter gitsince, 

jQHtnce. Robin St articling y you muft play Thisbics 
mother? 

Tom Stiowt jthe Tinker* 

Smwt* Hcer t Veter Qttince. 

Quin. You, Pyramw hxUcr i my^ (z\f % Thisbtef father* 
Sntigge the loyner,you rhe Lyons pan : and I hope there 
is a play fined. 

Smtg* Haueyou the Lions part written? pray you if 
be, giue itme/orlamflow offtudie. 

fluin, Y on may doc u extemporie t for it is nothing 
but roaring* 

T Bet, Let mee play the Lyon coo, I will roare that I 
will doe any maps heart good to hcare me. J will roare, 
that I will make the Duke fay, Let him roare agamc,!^ 
him roare ogaine* 

Quin* If you fhould doe it too terribly, you would 
fright the Dutchcfle and the Ladies , that they would 
fhrike, and that were enough to hang vs all, 

AIL That would hang vs cucry mothers fonne. 
Bottoms, I graunt you friends, if that you fhould 
fright the Ladies out of their Wittes, they would 
haue no more difemion but to hang vs : but I will ag- 
grauatemy voycc fo , that I will roare you as gently as 
any fucking Done; 1 will roare and ’twere any Nighrin^ 
gale* 

JSJgMfc You can play no parr but Piramtu , for Vira- 

N.» mm 
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unm is a Iweet-fat'd man, a proper roan as one ftiall fee in 
3 fmnmers day ;amoft louciy Gentleman-like aian,thcr- 
fote you rnuft needs play 'Bir&mw. 

‘Bat* Well, I will yndertake it What beard were I 
bdl to play it in? 

Quin. Why, what you will* 

Bat* I will difeharge it, in either your ftraw-colour 
beard ,your orange tawnic beard, your purple in grainc 
beard, or your Frcnch-crowncxolourd heard,your per- 
fed yellow* 

£hitn. Some of your French Crowncs hauc nohaire 
at all, and then you will play bare-fac cLBut matters here 
arc your parts, and lam to imreac you^requeft you,and 
defirc you, to con them by too morrow night: and meet 
mein the palace wood, a mile without the Towne* by 
Moone-light, there vve will rehear fc : for if we meete in 
the Citic, we fhalbc dog'd with company.and our deui- 
fes knownc. In the meanetime, I wit draw abrl ofpro- 
parties, fuch 35 oar play wants* I pray you fade me not. 

Bottom* Wc will meete, and there we may rehcarfe 
more obfeendy and couragioufly. Take paines,be per¬ 
fect, adieu. 

Quin* At the Dukes oake wc meete. 

Hot, Enough, hold or cut bow-firings. £xemt 


zJBut Secundus. 


Enter a Fair re at me doore, and Robingoed- 
fellorD at another. 

Rob. How now fpir it, whether wander you ? 
frfi.Oner hiljouer.tiale,through bufh, through briar, 
Ouer parke,ouerpale, through flood,through fire, 

[ do wandereucric where, iwnfter then f Moons Jpherc; 
And 1 Jerue the Fairy Qyeene.todew her orbs vpon the 
TheCowflips rill, her penfionets bee, (green. 

In their gold coats, fpots you lee, 

Tbofe be Rubies, Fame fauors, 

In tbofe freckles, liue their fail or s, 

I mud go feeke feme dew drops hecre. 

And hang a pearle in euery cowilips care. 

Farewell thou Lob of i pincs,I k be gon, 

Our Queene and all her Elucs come heere anon, 

Rob. The King doth keepe his Rcuels here to night, 
Take heed the Queene conic nor wi thin his fight, 

For Qberon is pal’s in g fell and wrath, 

Becaufe that the, as tier attendant, hath 
A louely boy ftolne from an Indian King, 

She ncuer had fo fweet a changeling. 

And iealous Oberon would hauc the chiJde 
Knight of his traine, to trace the Forreftswilde* 

But fhc (perforce) with holds the loued boy, 

Crowncs him with flowers, and makes him allberioy. 
And now they ncuer meete in groue, or grecne. 

By fountaine decre, orfpangled ftar-light fhecne. 

But they do fquare, that all their Elues for feare 
Crecpe intoAcorne cups and hide them there. 

Fat. Either I miflake your fhape and making quite. 
Or clfeyou are that flirew’d and knauifh fpirit 
<3.Vd Robin Good-fellow. Are you riot lice. 

That frights the maidens of the Villagree, 

Skim milfee, and fomeuifee* labour inthcqBerne, 

And bootlcffe make thebreathiefife hufwife cheriJe, 

And fometime make the diinke to bearc no barme. 


Mifleaden^ht-wandercrs, laughing at their 
Tbofe that Hobgoblin call you, and fweet Puckc J 

l°f£ XX k '' and tl,ey 9,111 hau ‘ *•* 

Rd- Thou fpeak’ft aright; 

I am that metric wanderer of the night s 
I ieft to Qberon , and make him finite, 

When I a fat and beanc-fcd horfc beguile^ 

Neighing in likeneffe of a filly foale* 

And fometime lurfce I in a Goflips bole, 

In very likeneffe of a roaftederabi 
And when fhc drinkeSjagainftherlipsX bob. 

And on her withered dewlop potire she Ale. 

The wifeft Aunt telling the faddeft tale, 

Sometime for three-foot ftoole, rmftakcth me, 

Then flip I from her bum, downc topples (be 
And tailoiir cries, and fals into a coffe. 

And then the whole quire hold their hips, and Ioffe 
And waxen in their mirth, and nceze, andfwcaie 
A merrier houre was neucr wafted there* 

But roorne Fairy, heere comes Qhtr<m . 

Fair. And heere my Miftris: 

Would that he were gone. 

Enter the King of Fairies at one doore with his train* 
and the Queene at another with hers* 

Oh* IIImccbyMoone-lighc, 

Proud 7}tajim* 

Qu, What, iealous Oberoni Fairy skip hence. 

I hauc torfworne his bed and compank. 

Ok Tarricrafh Wanton; am not I thy Lord? 
Qx* Then I muft be rhy Lady: but I know 
When thou waft ftolne away from Fairy Land* 

And in the fhape of Cermet all day, 
PlayingonpipesofCorne,aod verfing loue 
To amorous Phillida* Wby art thou heere 
Come from the far theft ftcepe of India ? 

But that forfooth the bouncing Amazon 
Y our buskmd Mjftreffc, and your Warrior loue* 

To Thefem muft be Wedded; and you coine, 

To giue their bed ioy and profperitic. 

Oh , How canft thou thus for fliame Tjuma^ 
Glance at my crcdke, with plippolita } 

Knowing! know thy loue £0 Tbtfctu} 

Didftthou not leade him through the glimmering nigfe 
From PerweniA* whom he raui flied ? 

o * 

And-makc him with faire Eagles breake his faith 
With Ariadne , and Atiopa ? 

Qfte. Thefe are the forgeries ofiealoufie, 

And nencr fince the middle Summers fpring 
Met vveonhil, in dale, forreft,or mead, 

By paued fountaine, or by rufhie brookc, 

Or in the beached margent of the fea, 

To dance our ringlets to the whirling Winde, 

But with thy braulcs thou had difturb’d our fport. 
Therefore the Windcs, piping to vs in vaine, 

As in reuenge, bade fuck’d yp from the fea 
Contagious fogges : Which falling in the Laud, 
Hath eutrie petty Riucr made fo proud. 

That they hauc ouer-borne their Continents. 

T he Oxe hath therefore ftretch’d his yoake in vaine. 
The Plougbjuan loft his fwcat,and the greetie Const 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a beard; 

The folddiands empty in the drowned field, 

And Crowes are fatted with the marrionfiocke, 
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. mens Morris is fild vp with mud, 

T ’Vrhcaueint Mazes in the wanton grecnc, 

eSc^arevndiftinguinsable. 

1 mane mortal* wauc their winter heere, 

?'it is now witlj bymne or catoll bleft; 

Therefore the Moone (the gouernefle of floods) 
pile in her a nger,wafhcs ail the aire; 

Th« Rheum at ickedi! cafes doc abotmd. 

* , i lf0 ush this diftemperature, welec 
^rSLl< t r i ho„Jb«dcdft 6 « ? . 

Slinthefrefh lap *>f *e Rolc ’ 

v H _ n old Hyenn chinne and Icic crowne, 
JnldorousChap^c of fweet Sommer buds? 

J“,in mockry let. The Spring,rheSommer, 

The ehildingAutumne,angry Winter change 
Their wonted Liuerie»,and the mazed world, 
g cheir increale, now knowes not which is which} 

And this fame progeny of euills, 

Comes fr° m oUi: ^ c l jatc » ^ rom our diflemion, 

We are their parents and original!. 

Ofer* Do you amend it then^it Fes in you, 

Why fhould Titmia croffe her Oberon ? 

J da bur beg a I ittle changeling boy, 

To be my Henchman. 

Oft. Set your heart at reft* 

The Fairy land buyes not the childe of me, 

His mother was a Vocrcffcofmy Order, 

And iti thefpiccd Indian aire, by night 
Full often hath flie go (ft pc by my fide. 

And lac with me on Ntptnnes yellow fands. 

Marking rh embarked traders on the flood, 

When vvehaue I aught to lee the fades conceive, 

And orow big bellied with the want on winde: 

Which flie with pretty and with fwimming gate, 
Following (her wombe then rich with my yong fquire) 
Would imitate, and fa lie vpon the Land f 
To fetch me trifles, and return* againe, 

As from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 

But fhebeing mortall, of chat boy did die, 

And for her lake I doc veare vp her boy, 

And for her fake I will not part with him* 

Oh, How long within this wood intend you ftay ? 




V Perchance till after Thefem wedding day. 

If you will patiently dance in our Rounds 
And fee our MooneJight reuels, goe with vs; 

Ifnot,(hun me and 1 will ipare your haunts. 

Oh . Giuc me that boy,and I will goe with thee* 

Qh, Not for thy Fairy Kingdome, Fairies away : 
Wefhall chide downc right,if I longer flay. Exeunt* 
Ok Wehgothy way:thou flialc not from this gtoue, 
Till Itorment thee for this injury* 

My gentle Pticke come hither; thou remembreft 
Since once I lot vpon a promontory, 

And heard a Mearc-maide on a Dolphins backe, 
Vttcring fuch dulcet and harmonious breath t 
That the rude lea grew ciui 11 at her fong f 
And eertaine ftarres fhot madly from their Spheares^ 

To hcare the Sea-maids nmficke. 
fuc* Iremembcr- 

Oh* That very time I fay ( but thou eouldft not ) 
Flying betweene the cold Moone and tfre earthy 
Cupid all arm’d; a ccrcaine aime he tookc 
Ac afaire Veftail, throned by the Weft, 

And loos'd his loue-fhaft fmartly from his bow, 

As it fhoutc) pierce a hundred tHoufand hearts/ 

But I might fee young fopids fiery fhaft 


Quencht in the chaftc beames of the w r atry Moone; 
And the imperial! Vetrcffe paffed on. 

In maiden meditation* fancy free. 

Yetmarkt I where the bolt of Cupid fell 
It fell Tptm a little wefteru e flower; 

Befordjmtlke-whicc; now purple wdtbloues wound, 
And maidens call it, Louein idleneffc* 

Fetch me that flower 5 the beach I flicw*d thee orice t 
Thciuvce ofic ? onflecpingcye-Iids laid, 

Will make or man or woman madly dote 
Vpon the next hue creature that it fees. 

Fetch me this hcaibe*and be thou heere againe, 

Hre the Leviathan can fwim a league. 

Pucks* He put a girdle about the earth, in forty mi¬ 
nutes, 

Oher, Hauing once this itiyce, 
lie watch TTr^w/^when flieisafleepe, 

And drop the liquor of it in her eyes; 

The next thing when fhc waking lookes vpon* 

(Be it on Lyon^Bearc,^^!: Wolfe, or Bull, 

On medling Monkey,gr on hufie Ape) 

Slice dial! pmfuek,with the foule ofloue. 

And ere I take this charme off from her fight, 

(As I car rake it with another hcarbe ) 
lie make her render vp her Page tome. 

But who comes heere ? I am muifiblc, 

And I will cucr-heare their conference, 

Enter 3 tmttrim^Helena following him* 

Demt. I loue Eheenot^thereforepuriue me not, 
Where h Lyfander , and faire Harm a ? 

The one Ik flay* the other fbyeth nic. 

Thou toldft me they were ftolne into this wood 5 
And heere am 1,and wood within this wood* 

Becaufe I cannot meet my fjepwia. 

HencCjget thee gonc^and follow me no more. 

BeL Y ou draw me,you hard-hear ted Adamant, 

But yet you draw not Iron, Ut my heart 
Is true as flcelc* Leauc you your power to draw. 

And 1 fhall hauc no power to follow you. 

1 Deme * Do J entice you ? do I fneake you faire } 

O r rather doc I nor in plain eft.truth* 

Tell you i doe not,nor I cannot loue you? 

PUL And enen for that doc I louc thee the more ; 

I am your fpanielhand Demetrius , 

The more yon beat me, I will fawneon you, 

Vfc me but as your fpanidl; fpurnc me, ftrike me* 
Nrglcdt mcjlofcme; onely giueinc leauc 
(Vnworthy as I am)to follow you* 

What worfer place can I beg in your loue, 

(And yet a place of high refpeit with me) 

Then to be vfed as you doc your dogge. 

I)em, Tempt not too much the hatred of my fpirir. 
For I am ficke when I do looke on thee, 

ffei. And lam fitke when I looke not on you* 

*Dem m You doe impeach yom modefty coo much. 

To leauc the Cittv^nd comm it your felfe 
Into the hands of one that louas you not * 

T o t ruft the opporttmity of night, 

And the ill coimfeU.ofa defert place* 

With the rich worth of your virginity, 

HeL Yout vertue is my prmiledge: for that 
It is not night when I doe fee your face. 

Therefore I thinke 13m not in the night, 

Nor doth this wood lacke worlds of company , 

N 3 For 
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for you in my refpcft are nil the world* 

Then how can it be faid I am alone, 

When all the world is hecre to looke on me f 

T)em. lie run from thee*and hide me in the bakes, 
And 1 eatie thee to the mercy ofwilde beafts, 

HcL 1 he wiideft hath not inch a heart as you; 
Rumic when you willjthc ftory fhall be chang'd : 

Apollo flies* and Daphne holds the chafe; 

TheDouepurfues the Griffin* the milde Hindc 
Makes Ipeed to catch the Tvgcr. Bootleffc fpcede* 
When cowardifepurfues, and valour flies, 

Dcmet. I will not flay rhy queftionsjet me go; 

Or ifthou follow me* doe not beleeue* 

But I (hall doe thee mifehiefein the wood# 

HeL I,in the Temple, in the Towne,and Field 
You doe me mifehiefe- Fy e Dcmetrifu^ 

Your wrongs doc fet a fcahdaU on my fexe; 

We cannot fight for lone, as men may doe; 

We fhould be woefd, and were not made to wooe* 

I follow thee, and makcaheauen of hell * 

To die vpon the hand 1 louc fo well. Exit. 

Ob, Fare thee well Nympfficre he do leaue this grouc. 
Thou fhak flie him, and he fhall fetke thy louc. 

Haft thou the flower there? Welcome wanderer. 

Enter Puckf*. 

Puck* L there k is. 

Ob. I pray thee giuc it me. 

I know a banke where the wildc time blowes* 

Where Oxflips and the nodding Violet gro wls,, 

Quite Quer-cannoped with lufcious woodbine. 

With fweet muskerofes, and with Eglantine; 

There fleepes Tjta^fomerimcofEhe night> 

Lurd in thefe flowers, with dances and delight i 
And there the fnake throwes her enammeTd skitine. 
Weed wide enough to rap a Fairy in* 

And with the iuyee of this lie flreake her eyes , 

And make her fall of hatefull fantaiies- 

Take thou feme of it, and feck through this grouc; 

A fweet ^dtbenim Lady is in lone 

With a difdaineftill youth : annoim his eyes. 

But doc it when the next thing he efpics. 

May be the Lady. Thou finale know the man* 

By the Athenian garments he hath on, 

Effe6t it with feme care,that he may prone 
More fond on her,then flic vpon her loue; 

And looke thou meet me ere the firfl Cocke crow. 

Pit. Feare no c my Lordly our feruant fhall do {o $ Exit* 

Enter Qucene of Fairies t with her frame, 

Qu y cex. Come, now a RoundeIl,and a Fairy fong; 
Then for the third part of a minute hence, 

Some to kill Cankers in thenmskerofebuds, 

Some warre with Rcrcinife* for their leathern wings. 

To make my fmall Ekes coates,and Tome keepe backc 
The clamorous O wle that nightly hoots and wonders 
At our queintfpirits: Sing me now afleepe* 

Then to your offices, and let me reft* 

Fairies Sing. 

Ton (potted Suakos with double tongue^ 

Thorny Hedgeh&gges be not fiene^ 

Newts and bhndt wormes do m wrongs 
Come not neere our Fairy Queen e, 

Philomde with melodic ^ 
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Smg inyeurfweet LalUty, 

Never harmsyicrfieB,*er chdrme, 

Cme eurUttely Lady nre. 

So goad night with LuUniy. 

2 . Fairy. tvtatting Spiders come not bet ft 
Henceyou Ung Ug'dSf innersjhtnce : 

Beetles blache approach not neere j 
Wormenor Snayle doe ns offence. 

Vhilomele with melody 3 &c. 

I. Fairy. Hence away, now all is well- 
One aloofcyjland. Cetrtjnell. Shtefey 

Enter Oberon. 

Ober, What thou feeft when thou doft wake. 
Doc it for thy true Loue take; 

Loucandhnguiflnfor his fake. 

Be i!t Ounce, or Catte, or Scare, 

Pard,or Boarc withbriftlcdhairc. 

In thy eye that fhall appeare, 

When thou wak’ft, it is thy dcaie. 

Wake when fome vile thing is neere- 

Enter Liftnder and Hermia. 


Lif. Faire loue,you faint with wandring in J wooifc 
And to fpeake troth I haue forgot our way: 

Wee’ll reft vs Hernia, ifyou tliinke it good , 

And tarry for the comfort of the day. 

Her. Be it fo Lyfander; findc you out a bed, 

For 1 vpon this banke will reft my head, 

Eyf. One turfe fliall ferue as pillow for vsboth, 
One heartjonebed, two bofomes,and one troth. 

Her. Nay good Lyfander , for my fake my deefe 
Lie further off yet, doe not lie fo neere, 

Lyf. O take the fence fwcet,of my innocence, 
Lcue takes the meaning, in loues conference, 

I meanc that myhearevnio yours is knit. 

So that but one heart can you make of it. 

Two bofomes interchanged with an oath, 

So then two bofomes, and a fingle troth. 

Then by your fide, no bed-roome me deny. 

For lying fo, Hermia ,I doc not lyc. 

Her. Lyfander riddles very prettily; 

Now much befhre wmy manners and myprid<i 
If Hermia meant to fay, Lyfander lied. 

But gentle friend, for loue and courtefie 
Lie further off, in humane modefty. 

Such reparation, as may well be faid , 

Becomes a vercuous batchelour, and a maide. 

So farie be diftant,and good night fweet friend; 

Thy loue nere alter, till thy fweet life end, 

Lyf. Amen,amen,to that faire prayer, fay I, 

And then end life, when I end loyalty : 

Heere is my bed,fleepe giue thee all his reft. 

Her. Withhalfethat wi/h, the withers eyes be preft- 
Enter Pttcke. They p((i< 

Sticky Through the Forreft haue I gone, 

But Athenian finde I none , 

One whofe eyes I might approite 
This Bowers force in Birring loue. 

Night and fiicncc: who Is hecrc ? 

Weedcs of ^f/;fwrhcdoth wears: 

This is he (roy mafterfaid) 

Defpifed the Athenian maids t 
And hcerc the maiden Beeping found. 



On 


Exit. 


/in the danke and durty ground. 

0^* f i /Ug durft not lyc 
Ke thislaekeJoue, this kill-cBrtefic. 

^ cer i *«jn thy eyes J throw 

^cpCertL charm edothowe: 
^cn^^aVft,let loue forbid 
clecpchisfeateon thy eye-lid- 

jo awake when 1 am gone: 

iotlmuflnowtoOW. 

Fitter Demctrutt and Helena running. 


m Stay,though thou kill me,fweetcZ>fwetr/w. 
f ' j charge thee hence f and do not haunt me thus. 
Htl. O wilt thou darkling leaue me? do not fo. 
n/stav o» thy perill, I alone will goe. 

V ' 3 Exit Dendrites. 

tfe! Ol sni oUt ofhreath,in this fond chart, 
rhfmorc my prayer,the leffer is my grace, 

Happy is wherefocre fhe lies; 

p or ffehith blelfed and artraihuc eyes. 

Hoiv came her eyes fo bright? Not with fait ceares. 

Jf fo my eyes are ofener wafin then hers. 

For beads that meece me 5 runnc away for tcarc. 

Therefore nomaruadc,ihough Teweiriat 
Doe as a monfter,flie my prefence thus. 

What wicked and difiemblingglaffeof mine. 

Made me compare with tiermm fphery eyne ? 

But who is here ? Lyfander on the ground; 

Deide or afleepe ? I fee no b!oud,no wound, 

Lyfander, i f you liu e,good fix awake. 

Lyf. And run through fire I will for thy fweet fake, 
Tranfparcnt .nature her fhewesart. 

That through thy bofomemakes me lee thy heart. 
Whereis Demetrnet ? oh howfita word 
Is that vile name, to pcnfiionmyfword ! 

Bel. Do notfay fo Lyfander,{ay not fo : 

What though he Igueyour Hermia} L otd ,what though? 
Vet Hermia ftill loues you; then be content, 

Lyf. Content with Hernna ? No,I do repen t 
The tedious minutes 1 with her haue fpent. 

Not Hermia ,but Helena now I louc; 

Who will not change a Raucn for a Doue t 
The will ofmati is by his reafon fway’d: 

And reafon faies you arc the worthier Maide. 

Things growing'are not ripe vntill their feafon j 
Sol being yong,till now ripe not to reafon. 

And touching now the point ofhumane skill, 

Reafon becomes the Marlhall to my will, 

And leader me to your eyes, where I orelookc 
Loues ftories,written in Loues neheft booke. 

Hel. Wherefore was I to this kecne mockery borne? 
When at your hands did I defexue this fcomc ? 

Ift not enough,ift not enough,yo«g man. 

That I did neucr,no nor ncucr can, 

Deferue a fwccte looke from Demetrim eye, 

But you muft flout my infufficiency ? 

Good troth you do me wrong(good-footh you do) 

In fuch difdainfull manner,me towooe. 

But fare you well; perforce I inift confefle, 

I thought yon Lord of more true gentlencffc. 

Oh,that a Lady of one man refus’d, 

Should of another therefj&ife be abus’d; Exit, 

Lyf. Shefees not Herwi *; f^em« Ocepe thou there. 
And ncuer maiftjtbou come lyfander neere ; 
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The dcepeftloathing to theftomackc brings; 

Oi as the heretics that men do leaue, 

Are hated mod of thofe that did deceiue: 

So thou,my forfeited my hcrefie, 

Of all be hated; butthemojftofme; 

And all my powers addreffe your loue and might, 

To honour Helen,mi to be her Kuighc. Exit. 

Her. Helpe me Lyfander,ht\pc me; do thy beft 
To plucke this crawling ferpent from my breft. 

Aye me,for pi tty ;w hat adreame was here? 

Lyfander looke,how I do quake wich feare : 
Me.-thought a ferpent catc my heart away, 

And yet fat fmiling at his cruell prey. 

Aj^Werjwhat remoou’d ? Lyfander , Lord, 

What,out of hearing,gone?No found,no word ? 
Alackc where are you ?fpeake and if you hca; e: 

SpCake of all loues; I found aim oft with feare- 
No, then I well pcrceiue you are not nye. 

Either death or you lie findc immediately. Exit. 


ABus Teriius. 


Enter the Chwncs. 

Rot. Arc we all met ? 

fguin. Pac 3 pac, and here's a maruailous convenient 
place for our rchearfall. This greene plotflwll be oar 
ftjgc*chis haachome brake our tyringhouft 3 and wc will 
doic inaftion^as wcwill do it before the Duke, 

Rot, Peter quince p 

Peter. What l’aift thou, bully Bat tome ? 

Bot. There arc things in this Comedy of^ Tiramm and 
Thisby^i hat will ncuer plcafc, Firft^/^^w^/rouftdraw a 
(word to kill himfclfc; which the Ladies cannot abide* 
How anlwercyou chat? 

Snout, Berlakei^a parlous feare. 

Star, Ibdceuewemuftkauethe killing our, when 
all is done. 

Bot. Not a whir, I haue adduce to make all well# 
Write me aProloguejandlet the Prologue feeme to fay, 
wc will do no harms with our fwords, and chat Pyramns 
is not kill'd indeede : and for the more better affurance, 
tell chem*thatl?/r4«!«w am natPiramusJamBmome the 
Weauerj this will put them out of feare# 

Quin. Well*we will haue fueh a Prologue,and it fhall 
be written in eightandfixe. 

Bol No*make it two more^ler it be written in eight 
and eight- 

Snout a Will not the Ladies be afearid of the Lyon ? 

Star. I feare it* I promife you. 

&)r,Maftcrs,you ought to confiderwith your felues^o 
bring in(God ftiield vs}aLyon among Ladies,t$amoft 
dreatlfull thing. For there is not a more fearcfull wilde 
foule then your Lyon lining j and wee ought to looke 
to k* 

Snout. Therefore another Prologue muft tell he is not 
a Lyon. 

Rot. Nay*you muft name his name*and halfehis face 
muft be feene through the Lyons peckc*and he himfelfc 
muft fpeake througffifaying thus* or to the fame dcfedl; 
Ladies* or faire Ladies* I would wifi* you* or I would 

requeft 
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ights Dreame, 


AMidfommermghts *Dreame 


requeft you,or I would entreat you, not to fe are, not to 
tremble: my life for yours. If you thinke I come hither 
as a Lyon, it were piety of my life. No, Iamno filch 
thing,I am a man as other men are; and there indeed let 
him name his name, and tell him plainly hee is Snug the 
ioyner. 

Well, it (ball be fo; but there is two hard 
things, that is, to bring theMoone-Iight into a cham- 
berifor you know,/ ? <r<ts»*a and 7 hiiby mcete by Moone- 
liglu. 

iSm. Doth the Moonefliinc thatnightwee play our' 
play? 


? ,r * Ifl were fair tfThkby I 
Ptt - Omonftrous. Oftrangc. WcareW 
matters, flye matters, helpe. tChar 

*The Clor?Kts&R £ r 
pH k you,lie Icade you about a F 


So at bis tight, away his fellowes flyc. 

And at our ftampe,herc ore and ore one fals; 

He murther cries,and helpe from Athens cals. 

Their fenfe thus weake,lofi with their fears thus ftrong, 
Made fcnfeleffe things begin to do them wrong. 

For briars and thorncs at their apparell fnarch. 

Some fleeues,fomc hats,from yeclders all things catch, 

1 led them on in this diftra&ed feare. 

And left fweete Piramsu tranflated there: 

When in that tnomcni(fo it cametopafi’c) 

7'ytania waked,and ftraigluway lou’d an Afle. 

Ob. This fals out better then 1 could deuife: 

But haft thou yet lacht the Athenians eyes, 

With theloueiuycc,as I did bid thee doe ? 

l{ob. I tooke him fleeping (that is finifht to) 

And the Athenian woman by his fide, 

That when he wak't, of force fhe muft be cyde. 

Enter "Demetrim and PJerma. 


——(vkindtiand curceous to this Gentleman* 

'his walWnd gambolc in his-eies, 

HOP‘'» h ^ Knocks, and Dewberries, 

F£ nSTeGrap P e%g^e Figs, and Mulberries, 

’^ lt 1 Lie-bagsftcaic from the humble Bee*, 

Tb !for night-tapers crop-tbeir waxen tbtghes, 

, r i, a hcm at the hcrse-Glow-wotmescyes, 
lone to bed,and to arife: 

j Lke the wings ft om painted Butterflies, 

A’y jj C Moone-beamcs from his fleeping eic* . 
J°l!Hhim blues, and doc him curccfies. 
r-i Haile moitalljhailc. 

& Haile. 

YJ'f ay your worfiiips mercy hartily; I befeech 

TO nr worili ips name- 

; Ctb. Cobweb. . 

'Set I fiiall defire you of more acquaintance, good 

Mailer Cobweb ■ if 1 cut my finger, I (hall make bold 

withV0 Ui ^ 

Vouwaffleboneft Gentleman? 

‘ Peaf Pedfe bloffeme. - a tr c - 

rvj [prayyoii comment? mcc to mmrefle * 

vour mother, and to in after Peafied your father. Good 
Lflet PeafeMofome, I (hal defireofyou mote acquain- 
lJflce t0 . Your name 1 befeech you fir i 
M<*f Oidufiard-feede. 
peaf Peate-btdfffmei 

Bet. Good matter TrOtftard feede , I know your pati¬ 
ence well: that fame cowardly gyant-lilte Oxer beefe 
bath deuoured many a gentleman of your home. I pro- 
mife you, your kindred hath made my eyes water ere 
now. I defire you more acquaintance, good Matter 
Mujlard-feede. 

Pita. Come waite vpon him,!ead him to my bower. 
TheMoone me-thinks,lookcs with a w/triecie, 

And when file weepes,weepeeucrie little flower, 
Lamenting fame enforced chaftirie. 

Tye vp my loners tongue,bring him fiiently, Exit, 

Enter King of Pharies^fiim. 

Ob. I wonder if 7 “itania be a wak’t; 

Then what it was that next came in her eye. 

Which flic in uft dote on, in extremitie. 

Enter Pit eke. 

Here comes my meffenger *. how now mad Ipirit, 

What night-rule now about this gaumed grout? 

Puck. My Miftris with a monftcr is in lone, 

Ncerc to her clofe and ronfecrated bower. 

While fhe was in her dull and fleeping hower, 

A crew of patches, rude Mechanicals, 

That worke for bread vpon Athenian ftals. 

Were met together to rehearfe a Play, 

Intendtdfor great ThefeUt nuptiall day i 
The fhalloweft thick-skin of that barren fort, 

Who Tiramus prefcntcd r in their fport, 

Forfookehis Scene, and entred in a brake. 

When I did himatthis aduanwgetakej- ; 

An Affcs nolc I fixed oivhis head. 

Anon his muff be anlkvered. 

And forth my Mi mmick comes: when they Mm fpre, 
A» Wilde-gecfe;that the creeping Fowlefeyc, 

Or ruffed-pated choughoSimany in fort ■ 

(Uifingand cawing at (fit guns report) 

Seuer themfelues,and madly fweepettoe «kyt £ 


Through bogge,through bufli,through br 
sometime a horfe He be,fometime a hound 
A hoggc,a headlcffe beare,fometiroe a fire 


. ,— . —jc a fire. 

And ncigh,and barke.and grunt,and tore,a 
Like horfe,hound,hog,beare,fire,at euery t 
Enter Piramus with the Ajfe head. 
r £ot. Why do they run away? This is - 
them to make me afeard 
Stt. O ’Bottom } thou i 
thee ? 


t- Enter Snaret, 

art chang’d; What doe 

r Bot. What do you fee? You fee an Affc-bead 
owne, do you ? 

Enter Peter fUteiHce, 

Ptt. Blcfle thee Bettmefskfft thee; thou art 
ted. 

Bot I fee their knaueryjthis is to make an aflk 
to fright me it they could; but I W1 ll not ft,., 
this place,dowhat they can, I will walkevp and 
here, and I will fing that they (hall heard am 
fraid. 

The Woofell cocke, fo blackeof hew,. 

With Orenge-tawny bill. 

1 he Throttle,with his note fo true, 

1 he Wren and little quill. 

Tyta. What Angcll wakes me from my dowry 
Bot. The Finch, the Sparrow,and the taikc, 
TheplainfongCuckow gray; 

Wliofc note full manv a man doth mark/- 


*B^f.Why then may you Iceuc a caicmcnt of the great 
chamber window (where we play)open,and the Moone 
may (Trine in at the cafemcm. 

elfe one mu ft come in wdth a budi of rhorns 
and a lartthornejand iay he comes to disfi^urCjOr to pro 
fent the perfon ofMoone-fhincp Then there is another 
thingjWC mufl haue a wall in che great Cham ber^for Pi- 
mmm and Thuby (faics the ftory ) did talke through the 
chinkeofa wall. 

$v* You can neuer bring in a wall What fay you 
Hottomc ? 

Bet. Some man ot ether mu ft prefent wall, and let 
him haue fome PI a fie r^ or feme Lome, or fome rou^h 
caft about him,to fignific wall; or let him hold his fin¬ 
gers thus; and througluhat.cranny, fhal! Pimmx* and 
Thiiby whifper* 

Quin, If that may be, then all is well- Come^ fit 
downe euery mothers fonne, and rehearfe your parts* 
PtYfimus^ow begin;when you haue fpoken your fpcech^ 
enter into that BraJte, and fo euery one according to his 
cue* 

Enter Ppbirt* 

Ttyb* What hempen home-fpuns haue wefwagge- 


Ob* Stand clofe,this is tlie fame Athenian. 

Rob. This is the womanjbut not t hb the man, 

Dtm O why rebuke you him chat louts you fo? 

Lay breath fo bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her. Now I but ebide>buc 1 (hould iffc theeworfe. 
For rhou (I fcare)*haft giueilme traule to curfe. 

If chon haft UtoncLyfittidcr in his fkiepc. 

Being ore fliooes in bloud^ plunge in thedeepe* and kill 
me too; 

TheSunne was not fo true vnto the day, 

As he to me. Would hehaue ftollcn avvay, 

From fleeping ffermia? lie bdeeuc as foone 
This whole earth may be bord,and that the Moone 
May through the Center creepc,and fo difpJeafc 
Her brothers noonctide^wich itiAntipodes* 

It cannot be but thou haft murdred him ? 

So fliould amutrhercr looke/odeadjforgrim: - 

X)em- So fliould the murderer looke,aiid fo fliouid I } 
Picrlt through the heart with your ftearne cruelty: 

Yet you the murderer looks as bright as dearc. 

As yonder Venus in her glimmering fpheare. 

Her. What's this to my Lyfender ? where is he I 
Ah good Demctrm r^ift thou glue him rre ? 

Dcm* I'de rather giue his carkafle to my hounds. 
HcrX>\n dog.out cur,rhou dr i if ft me paft the bounds 
Ofoiaidcns patience- Haft thou iiainehim then? 
Henceforth beneuer numbred among men. 

Oh, once tel! mie,euen feu my fake 3 
Dtsrft thou alooktvpon hiJmjbeing awake? 

And haft thou kill'd him fleeping? Obrauctutch; 
Could not a worme^n Adder do fo much ? 

An Adder did it: for with doubler tongue 
Then thiiie(thou ferpenr) ncuer Adder ftimg t 

You fpend your paffion on amifprfsd mood r 
lam not guiltieof Lyfenders blood: 

Nor is he dead for ought chat I can tell. 

Her, I pray thee trflme ihtn that he is well* 

Dtm. And ifIcouId,what fliouid I get therefore ? 
Her. A priuiledge 5 neucr to fee me more; 

And from tby bated prefcnccparc Lfeemeno more 
Whether he be dead or no* ExU t 

©fw, There is no following her in this fierce vaine, 
Here therefoicfor a while I will remaine. 

So forrowes heauineffc doth heaiiier grows 
For debt that bankrout flip doth forrow owe. 

Which now in fome flight meafure it will pay. 


for mdcedc^who would fee his wit to fofoolj/habird! 
Who would giuca bird the Sye,though h c cry Cuckon 
neuerfo? 1 ’ 

Tjta. I pray thee gent le iuonalJ,fing againe, 
Mine earc is much enamored of thy note ; 

On the fit ft view to fay, to fweare I louc thee. 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy (fiape. 

And thy fajre verities f 
Tiot, Me-thinkcsimiftreife 
reafon for that: and yet to 
louc keepe little com} 

The more thej ’ 
not make them friends. Nay, 1 can glceke vpi 
fion. 

Tyta. Thou art aswife.as thou art beautifull. 

Bet. Not fo neither; but if I had wit enough toget 
out of this wood, I haue enou gh to letuemine o^iiat 
turns. 

Tyta. Out of this wood.do not defire to gee. 

Thou (halt remaine here,whether thou wilt or no. 

I am a fpiric ofno common rate ; 

The Summer (fill doth rend vpon my (late. 

And I doe louc thee; therefore goe with me, 

lie giue thee Fairies to attend on cheer 

And they (frail fetch thee lewcls from the deepe, 

And fing,while thou on piefied flowers doft fleepc : 
And I will purge thy mortall groflenefic fo. 

That thou (halt like an attic fpirit go. 

Enter Peaft-blejfome.Cebweb, Meth 
fttdt , and fntre Fairies . 

- Fai. Ready,; and Land I,and I, Where (hall we go? 

Tim. B' 


force (perforce^ doth raoueme, 

■, you fhould haue little 
fay the truth, reafon and 
i)any together, now-adays, 
pittie, that fomchoncft neighbours wilt 

ion occi- 


William Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 OcttlYO view 90 of 462 

FOLGER SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY 

















































































































If4 


A Midjommer nights ‘Dreame. 


Iffor his tender here I make Tome flay. Lie dwme. 

Ob 9 What haft thou done>Thou haft miftaken quite 
And l 4 id the louc iuyeeon fome true louts fight : 

Of thy mifprifioi^muft perforce enfue 

Some true loue tum'd^nd not a falie turn'd true. 

Jfo£*Then fate ore*ruIe$,chat one man holding troth, 
A million faile, confounding oath on oath. 

Ob, About the wood^goe fwifrer then the winde* 
And Helena of Athens looke thou finde. 

All fancy fickc fhc is, and pale of cbecrc, 

With fighes of loue,that cofts the frefo bloud d care. 

By lomeillufion tee thou bring her hecie , 
lie charme hiseyes againft Hie doth appear?. 

Robin, ] go,I go, looke how I goe. 

Swifter then arrow from the Tartars bowe, Exit. 

Oh, Flower of this purple die, 

Hit with Cupids archer}', 

Sinke in apple of his eye. 

When liis loue he doth cfpie. 

Let her /Line as glorioufly 
As the Vtutu of the sky. 

When thou wak’ft if {lie be by. 

Beg of her for remedy. 

Enter Puck*. 

Pntke Captaine of our Fairy band, 

Helena is heetc at hand. 

And the youth, miftooke by me, 

Pleading for a Louers fee. 

Shall we their fond Pageant fee ? 

Lord, what fooles thefe mortals be ! 

Oh. Stand afide; the noyie they make. 

Will caufe 'Demetrius to awake. 

Pttckj Then will two at once wooe one. 

That mu ft needs be fport alone: 

And thofe things doe beft picafe mt, 

That befall prepoftcroydy . 

Enter Ly fonder and Helena. 

Lyf Why fhould you think I ihould wooe in fc.orn ? 
Scorne and dcrifton neuer comes tn tearcs: 

Looke when I vow 1 weepe ; and vowes lo borne, 

In their natiuity ail truth appeares. 

How can thefe things in me.feemc fcorne to you ? 
Bearing the badge of faith to prouethem true. 

Hel. You doe aduance your cunning more & more, 
When truth kils truth, O'dltieSifh holy fray! 

Thefe vowes are Hermia*. Will you giue her ore ? 
Weigh oath with oath,and you will nothing weigh. 
Your vowes to her, and me, (put in two (calcs) 

Will euen wcigh,and both as lightas tales. 

Lyf I had no lodgement, when to her I fwore. 

Hel. Nor none in my niinde.now you giue her ore. 
Lyf Demnriw loues her,and helouesnotyou.^)*'(*. 
TDem.O Wf/f»,goddefTc,iiimph,pcrfe(il, diuinc, 

To what my loue f f}ialI I compare thine eync] 
Chriftallismtiddy.O hew ripe in /how, 

Thy LipSjthofekifiing cherries, tempting grow I 
That pure congealed white,high Takrm (how*, 

Fan’d with the Eafterttc winde,turncs to 2 ctoyv. 

When thou hold ft vp thy hand. O let me kiffe 
ThisPrinceffe of pure white, thisfeale of blifTe. 

Hell. O fpi ght / O hell! I fee you are all bent 
To fetagainft me, for your merriment ; 

If you were ciuill, and knew curtefie, 

You would not doe me thus much injury. 


Can you not hate me, as I know you doe. 

But you muft ioyne infoulcs to mockcm'eto? 

If you are men, as men you are in fhow 

You would not vfe a gentle Lady foj * 

To vow, and fw§are, and fuperpraife my pam 
When I am fure you hate me with yo* r hearts 
You both are Riuals,and loue Hermia ; 

And now bothRiualsto mocke Helena. 

A trim exploit,* manly enterprize. 

To coniure teares vp in a poore maids eyes 
With your derifion ; none of noble fort * 

Would fo offend a Virgin, and extort 
A poore foulcs patience, all to make you fpo rt(! 

Lj/fa. You are vnkind Demetrius fre. not fo* 

For you loue Hermia 5 this you know I know; * 

And here with all good wUl,with all my Lcare, 

In Hermias loue I yecld you vp my part* 

And yours of Helena, to me bequeath, 

Whom I do loue,and will do to my death. 

Afe/.Neuer did mockers waft more idle breth. 

Dem. Ly_fonder, keep thy Hermia,l will none: 

Ifere 1 lou’d her,all that loue is gone. 

My heart to her, but as gueft-wife foiourn’d, 

And now to Helen it is home return'd. 

There to rcmainc. 

Lyf. Jtisnotfo. 

Z>e.Difparage not the faith thou doft not know 
Left to thy perill thou abide it dcare. 

Looke where thy Lone comet,yonder is thy dearc. 

Enter Hprmia , 

Her. Dark night,that from the eye hisfun&jon rakes 
Theeare mote quicke of appiebcnfion makes, 
Wherein it doth impaire the feeing lenfe, 

Ir paics the liCtf^iig double recompencc. 

Thou art not by rhme eye, Lyfonder found, 

Mine care (I thanke it) brought me to that found, 

But why vnkindly didftthoulcaueme fo ? ( [O c 0 ? 

Lyfan. Why (houldhcc flay whom Loue dotli prcfTe 
Her, W hat loue could pre ffe Ly fonder from my (idd 
Lyf Ly fonder s loue (that would not let him bide) 
Faire Helena ; who mote cngilds the night, 

7 hen all yon ficric oes, and etes of light. 

Why (cek’rt thou me? Could not this make thee know, 
I he hate I bare thee.mademeleaue theefo? 

Her. Youfpcakenotasyouihinkei it cannot be. 
Hel. Loe, (Ire is one of this confederacy, 

Now I perceiue they haue conioyn’d all three, 

To falhion this falfc iport in fpight of me. 

Iniurious Hermia ; n oil vngratcfull maid , 

Haue you confpir’d, haue you with thefe contriu’d 
To baite me, with this foule derifion ? 

Is all the counfel! that we two haue/har’d. 

The fillers vowes,the houres that we haue fpent. 
When wee haue cbid the hafty footed time. 

For parting vs 5 O, is all forgot ? 

All fchooledaiesfriendihipjchild-hood innocence? 

We Hermia, like two Artificial! gods, 

Haue with our needles,created both one flower, 

Both on otic fampler,fitting on ©ne cu/hion. 

Both warbling of one fong,both in one key; 

As ifourhands,our fides,voices, and mindea 
Had beetle incorporate. So we grew together. 

Like to a double cherry, fecruing parted. 

But yet avnion in partition, 

Two 


AMidfommer nights ^Dreame. 


1 * ^louelyberrics molded on one ftem, 

T ith two Teeming bodies, but one heart, 

1K ofthefirft life coats in Heraldry, 

SSut to one and crowned with one crcrt. 

.5 will vou « n£ our atlciem louc afundcr > . .. 

tZ** with men in fcorning your poore friend f 

1 not friendly,’tis not maidenly, 
nur fese as well as I,may chide you for it, 
rLwh Ul°"= doc f«i e the imune. 

I am amazed at your palhonate words, 
r iVnrnc you not; It feemes that you fcorne me. 

1 a ( [, Haue you not fee Ly fonder,ns m fcomc 

To follow me, and praife my eies aim (ace ? 

and made your ocher \oue,Demetrisss 

/Who men but now did fpurncmcwich Instoote) 

To call me goddeffe.nimph.diuine^nd rare, 
Preooui.cflcftiall ? Wherefore fpeakes hechis 
Tohcr he hates r And wherefore doth Ly fonder 
Doricyoinr!oue(fo rich within his foule) 

\nd tender me (forfooth) affedson. 

But by youf fettmg on.by your content ? 

VVhac though 1 benot fo in grace as you, 

3 ohun« vpon with loue,fo fortunace ? 
fButmiferable moft,to loue vnlou’d) 
phis you (hould pittie,rather then defpife. 

Her. 1 vnderfland not what yon meant by this, 

Hsl I,doe,perfeuer,councerfeitfad looker, 
Makemouthes vpon me when I turne my batkc, 

Wtnke each at other,hold the fwcctc ieft vp: 

Thisfport well carried,(hall be chronicled. 

Ifyou haue any pittie,grace,or manners. 

You would not make me fuch an argument; 

But fare ye wel If tis partly mine owne fault, 

Which death or ab/ence foone /hall remedic. 

Lyf. Stay gentle Helenafizzxc my exenfe, 

My loue,my life,my foul e/a ire Helena. 

Hel. Oexcellent! 

Her. SwcetCjdo not fcorne her fo. 

Hem. If fhc cannot entreace,! can compell. 

Lyf. Thott canft compel!,no more then (lie entreate, 
Xhy threats haue no more ftrengchthen her vveakprsile- 
Helen, ' loue thee,by my life I dpe; 

Ifwearchy that which I wil( iofc for thee, 

Toprouehim falfe,that faiesl loue thee not. 

Dent. 1 lay,l loue thee more then he catj do. 

Lyf Ifthou fay fo,with-draw and proueit too, 

Dem. Qnick,come. 

Her. Ly fonder ,whereto rends all this ? 

Lyf A way, yon Sthiope. 

Dem. No,no,Sir,feeme to breaks loofe; 

Take on as you would follow, 

But yet come not: you are a tame man,go. 

Lyf Hang off thou cat,thou bur; vile thing let loofe. 
Or I will (hike thee from me like a ferpent. 

Her. Why are you grownefo rude ? 

What change is this fweete Loue ? 

Lyf Thy loue? out cawny Tartar put j 
Out loathed medicine; O hated poifon hence. 

Her. Do you not ieft ? 

Hel. Yes footh,ai)d fo do you. 

Lyf Demetnm-.l will keepc my word with thee. 

Dem, I would 1 had your bond: foil perceiue 
A weake bond holds you •; He not tfuft your word. ’ 

Lyf Whatjfhotild I hurt her,(hike her, kill her dead’J 
Although! hace her, lie net hartne htsrfo; d 'i'/ ' 
Her. What,can you do me greater harms then hate? 


___i** 

Hate me jWbcrcforcfOm^whgtnewes my Loue? 

Am not I Hcrmut ? Are not you Ljrfiwdtr? 

I am as faire now,asIwa£ ere while* 

Since night you Icu'd mejyct fince night you left me© 
Why then you left me (O the gods forbid 
In earneft* fhall 1 fay ? 

Lyf I,by my life; 

And ucuer did defirc to fee thee more. 

Therefore be out of hope,ofqueftion ? of doubt; 

Be certainejnothng truer: 'tis no iert* 

That ! doc hate thee,and louc Hefern i. 

Her . Ome,you iugler ? you canker bIoflbme t 
You theefe of loue; Whacjiaue you come by nighr. 
And ftolne myloues heart from him ? 

HeL Fineyfaith: 

Haue you no tnodciiy^no maiden flume. 

No couch of baftifulndfc £ What 3 will you tearc 
Jmpanent anlwers from my gentle tongue ? 

Fie^fiCjyou counteifci^you puppei 7 you. 

Her . Popper ? why fo ? I,thac way goes the game. 
Now i perceiue that flic hath made compare 
Betweeuc our ftaturcSjfhu hath vrg"d her height^ 

And with her periopage.her tall perfonage 
Her height (forfooth) flic hath prevail'd with him* 
And are you growne to high in his eftceme, 

Becaufe I am to dwarfifh, and fo low ? 

How low am 1 , thou painted May-pole rSpeake, 

How low ami f lam not yet fo low, 

But that my 113 iles can reach vnto thine eyes, 

HeL I pray you chough you mockc mc^gentlemen^ 
Let her not hurt me; I was neuer curft: 

I haue no gift at all m flirewiftmeffc; 

I ama right maideformy covmdize; 

Let her not ftrike me; you perhaps may thinke, 

Becaufe fhe is fomethiug lower then my fclfe, 

That 1 can match her, 

Hsr . Lower? harkeagaine* 
hel. Good fierrma^donoi be fo bitter with me, 

I cuermorc did iQutyo^gfermM, 

Did euer keepeyour counfels.neuer wronged yoti^ 

Sane that in loue vneo Demetrim^ 

1 told him or your ftealth vnro this wood. 

He followed you,loi loue I follo wed him 3 
Bur he hach chid me hence,and threatned me 
To ftrjkc meTpurne nvc^nay to kill me too; 

And UQw,fo you vvill let me quiet go, 

To Athens vt ill I beare n;y folly baefce. 

And follow you no further* l et me go. 

You fee how fimpie^nd how fond 1 ain- 

Her . Why get you gone; whoift that hinders you ? 
HeL A foolifh heart.that I kauehacbehinde© 

Her. W hat^with Ljfander ? 

Her . Wich©eiwfrF'/^r. 

Lyf Be not afraid,fhe fhall not harme thee Helena, 
Hem. No firjfhe fhall not, though you take her part, 
HeL O whcnfhe^ angry,foe is keene arid foreyv'df 
She was a vixen when fhe wencto fehoo[,c # 

And though foe be but Httle,foeis fierce. 

Her. Little agairre?>NWthing'but low and little ? 
Why will you fufifer hertbfl.outmc thus ? 

Let me come to her, ( i : . ‘ t 

Ljf Get you goneyotidwarfc, , 

You tnmmrn, ofhtndring knot* grafts made* 
Youbcad ? you acornr- 

Dew* You are too officious. 

In her bdialfe that fcoines y©ut ftrni<«, 

___ Let 
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A Mi^^^mghklJrkarne^ 


Let her aLone,fpeake not o(Helena, 

Takc not her part. For if thou doft intend 
Ncuerfo little ftiewoflouc to her, 

Thou (halt abide ;t. 

Lyf. Now (he holds me not, 

Now follow it thou dar'ft,to try wliofc right, 

Of thine or mine is moft in Helena. 

Dem, Follow l Nay, t Ic goe with thee chceke by 
iowle. Exit Lyfinder and Demetrius. 

Her . You MiftriSjall this coyle is long ofyou. 

N ay, goe not backe. 

Hel. I will not truft you f, 

Nor longer ftay in your curft companie. 
Yourhmdsthen minc,arc quicker focafray, 

My legs are longer though to run nc aw ay. 

Enter Qberon and Puck?. 

Ob. This is thy negligence,(fill thou miftak’ft, 

Or elfe committal rhy knaucries willingly. 

Puck: Bclceuc mc.Kingof ihadowes,! mi ft o ok e, 
Did not you tell me,l (houldknow the man. 

By the Athenian garments he hath on ? 

And fo farre blanielcfle proues my emerpire. 

That I haue nointed an Athenians cies, 

And fo farre am I glad,it fo did fort. 

As this their ianghng I eftcemc a fporr, 

Ob. Thou ieeft thcfe'Louersfcekc a place to fight. 
Hie therefore £fi£zV,ouerca{t the night. 

The ft 3 rrie Welkin couer thou anon. 

With drooping fogge as blacke as Acheron, 

And lead thefe teflieRiuals fo affray. 

As one come not within mothers way. 

Like to Lyftnder, fometime frame thy tongue. 

Then ftirre Demetrius vp with bitter wrong; 

And fometime raile thou like Demetrius; 

And from each other looke thou leade chem thus. 

Til! ore their browes,dc.uh -co un ter fc i t in g ,fle epe 
With leaden legs,and Baecie-wings doth c reepe; 

Then cruftuhis hearbe into Ly finders eie, 

Whofc liquor hath this vertuous propertie, 

To take from thence all error,v»ith his might. 

And make his cie-bals role with wonted fighc 
When they next wake,all this denfion 
Shall feeme 3 drcame.and fruitleffc vifion, 

And backe to Athens (hall the Loucrs wend 
With league,whofc date till death (hall netier end. 
Whiles 1 111 this affaire do thee imply, 
lie to my Queeue.and beg her Indian Boy; 

And then I will her charmed eie releafe 

From monfters view,and all things fhalibe peace. 

,F»<?^My Paine Lord,this rnuft be done.wich hafte. 
For nighc-fwift Dragons cut the Cloud* lull faft, 

And yonder fhincs Auroras harbinger; 

At whofe approach Ghofts wandring here and there, 
Troope home to Church-yards; damned ipirlts all. 
That in croffc-waies and flouds haue buriail, 

Alrcadie to their wormie beds are gone; 

For feare leaft day (houdd looke their fhames vpon. 
They wilfully thertlfclues dxile from light. 

And muft for aye eonfort with blacke browd night. 

Ob. But we are (pints of anoebet fort: 

I, with the mornings fouc hiue oft made fporr. 

And like a Farrefter,the grouearaiy tread, 

Euen tillthcEaftcrnegate all fieriered, 

Opening onjWp^WjWith faire.bleffcd beames, 

Turnes into yellow gold,his fait grecne ftreamfcfti 


But not withftanding hafte,make no delay; 

We may effeft this bufineffe,yct ere day, 

Pttcki Vp and downed vpand downe, I *:][ . 
them vp and downe: lam fear’d in field and 
Goblin, lead them vp and downe s here comes one ^ 
Enter Ly finder, 

Lyf Where art thou,proud Demetrius ? 

Speake thou now. 

Rob. Here villainc,drawne & readie. Where aw a , 
Lyf. 1 will be with thee ftraight. tttho « 

%>b . Follow me then to plainer ground. 

Enter Demetrius, 

Dem, Ly finder, fpeakc againe; 

Thou runaway,thou coward ,art tho u fled ? 

Speake in fomcbu(h:Where doft thou hide thy h eac )i 
'Pob, Thou coward.art thou bragging to the ft 4ti 
Telling the bullies that thou look’ft for wars * 1 

An d wil c not come ?Come recrea nt, come thou chil<l e 
lie whip thee with a rod, He is defil’d 
That drawes a fword on thee. 

Dent. Yea,art thou there? 

^.Follow my voice,wcl try no manhood herc.tVi, 
Lyf He goes before me,and ftill dares me on. 
When I come where he cals,then he’s gone. 

1 he v/llaine is much lighter heel’d then J : 

I followed faft, but 'after he did flye; 

That fallen am I in darkc vneuen way, 

And here wil reft me.Come thou gentle day : lyt&mn 
For if but once thou Jhew me thy gray light, 
lie findc Demetrius, and reuenge this fpighu. 

Enter Robin and Demetrius. 

Rob. Ho;bo,ho; coward,why convft thou not? 
Dem. Abide me, if thou dark!. For well I wor, 
Thou runft before me,ftufcing euery place. 

And dar’ft not ftand,nor looke me in the face. 

Where art thou ? 

‘‘Rob. Come hither,I am here. 

Dem .Nay then thou mock’ft me; thou (halt buy this 
deere. 

If euer I thy face by day-light fee. 

Now goe thy way : fainmefte conftraincth me, 

To meafure out my length on this cold bed. 

By daics approach looke tq be vifited. 

Enter Helena. 

Hel . O weary night,O long and tedious night, 
Abate thy houres,fhine comforts from the.Eaft* 
That I may backe to Athens by.day4ight, ' 
Fromthcfc that my poorecompaniedeleft; 

And fleepe that fometime (huts vp forrowes eie, 
Steale me awhile from mine owns companie ■ Slttft. 

Rob. Yet but three l Come one more, 

T wo of both kindes makes vp foure. 

Here (lie comes ,curft and fad, 

Cnpidit akn 3 ui(hhd. 

Enter Hertnta. 

Thus to make poore females mad. 

Her. Neucr fo \ve*rie,neucr fo in woe, 

Bedabbled with the dew,and tome with briar*, 

I can no further crawlc,no further goe ; T 
My legs can keepc no.pace with my defires- 
Here wilUrcftrae tillthebreake ofday, 

Heauens {hMdLyftttder, if they meane a fray 
Rob. On the gt'ound fleepe fpund,. 

Ik apply, your cie getitle louer,renjedyI : ... •• i 

When thou wak’ 0 >thou tafc’ft 

Triic delight in the fight of thy^wrner Ladies eye, 


M 


IndVhe Country Prouerb knownc, 

i sc eaery man fiioujd take h 1S owne. 
jpyour waking (ball be fhownc. 

.1 n..u hnuc lilt, nought .(hall < 
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iTfliafthauc/i//, nought,(haU goe ill, 

{he nian {hall haue bis Marc againe, and aihhallbce 

well- 


They flecfeaHthi AB* 


<iABusQmnm t 


ttittf Quem ofFaincs^nd Chivm > and Fames^ and the 
fovg the tty* 

Tit&o Comfir thee downe vpon this fiowry bed 3 
While I chy amiable cheekes doe coy, 

Andftkkemuske roics in thy fleckeimoothe head 3 
And kiffe shy foire large cares* my gentle toy . 

Clow* Where’s Peafi hl&ff&me ? 

Ptafi Ready. 

^to>>cratch my Wher's Moun- 

Stuer Cobweb* 

Cohn Ready* 

Clowns Mounfienr Ceh&eb, good Moumier gee yotir 
weapons in your hand* & kill me a^red hipt humb]e-Bee ? 
on the top of a thifilc ; and good Mounfieur bring mce 
tbdiouy bag* Doc not fret your felfe too much in the 
afhoiij Mounfieur; and good Mounfieui haue a care the 
honybagbreakenotjl would be loth to haue yon ouer- 
Sovvfie with a hony*bag figniour. Wheye's Mounfieur 
Muftardfeed ? 

M»f. Ready. 

Cfa * Giue me your ncafe,Motmfieur AAttjlardfecd* 
Pray you leaucyour coundie goodMounficur, 

Mttf. Whats your will? 

Ch* Nothing good Motmfieur, bm to help Caualery 
Cobmb tofcratch. I imift to the Barbers Mounficur,for 
me-thinkcslammaruellous hairy about the face. Andl 
amfuch a tender afie^ifmy baire do but tickle me s I mull 
ftmeh. 

Ttta. What,wik thou heare fome muficbc.my fw f cct 
loue. 

Clow* I haue a rcafonable good earem muficke* Let 
vs haue the tongs and the bones* 

Ul€u/fcke Tong s^Rnr all Jlfnjlcki ?. 

Tit** Or iiy Iwecte Lone, what thou defireft to ear. 

C/owne. Truly a peckc of Prouendcr; I could munch 
your good dry Oates. Me-thinkesI haue a great defire 
to a bottle of hay : good hay, fw^eete hay hath no fcR 
low. 

^ Titft, I haue a venturous Fairy, 

Thatfliall feeke the Squirrels hoard y 
And fetch thee new Nuts. 

Clown, Ihadratherhaueahandfullor two of dried 
peafe. But I pray you let none of your people ftirre 
natieanexpoficion of fleepe come vpon me. 

Sleepe thoti ? andI will winderhee in my arms, 
raines be gone, and bcalwaies away* 

So doth the woodbine, the fwcet Honifijckle, 

Gently entwifts thefcmaleluyfo 
tarings the barky fingers of the Elmel 


O how I loue thee! how I dote or thee / 

Enter Robin goodfeUow andOberms. 

Ob. Welcome good Robin; 

Seeft thou this fweet fight? 

Her dotage now I doe begin to pitty. 

For meeting her of late bchinde the wood, 

Seeking fweec iatiors for this hatefuil foole, 

I did vpbraid her, and fall out with her. 

For (lie his hairy temples then had rounded. 

With coronet of frefh and fragrant flowers. 

And chat fame dew which fomtame on the budf 
Was wont to fwell like round and oricntpearles; 
Stood now within the pretty flouriets eyes. 

Like teares that did their owne difgrace bewaile. 
When I had at my plcafute taunted her, 

And flic in miide termes beg’d my patience, 

1 then did aske ofher, her changeling childe, 

Which ftraight (he gaue me.and her Fairy fent 
To bearc him to my Bower in Fairy Land. 

And now i haue the Boy, I will vndoc 
This hate full impetfedflon of her eyes. 

And gentle Pucke ,take this transformed fcalpe. 

From off the head of this Athenian fwaine; 

That he awaking when the other doe, 

May all to Athens backe againe repaire. 

And thinkenomcreofthis nights accidents. 

But as the fierce vexation of a dreame. 

But firft 1 will rekafe the Fairy Queene. 

Be thou as thou reajl wont te be ; 

See as thou waft wont to fie, 

‘Drains bud, or Cupids flower. 

Hathfuchforce and blejjed power. 

Now my Titans* wake you my fweec Queene. 

Tun. My &faww,whn vifions haue I feene! 
Me-ihought I was enamoured of ar> Afl’e. 

Ob. There lies your loue. ^ 

Tita. How came thefe things topafie? 

Oh, how mine eyes doth loath this vifage now! * 

Ob. Silence a vA\W$. Robin take off his head : 
TitamamuCnk call, and ftrike more dead 
Then common fleepe; of all thefe. fine the fenfe. 

Tita, Muhcke,ho mufieke,fuch as charmech fleepe. 

TvlltftsflftiU. 

Rob. When thou wak'ft, -with thine owne foolesSes 
. P ee P c - fme 

Ob. Sound mufick; come my Queen,take hands with 
And rocke the ground whereon thefe fltepers be; 

Now thou and i are new in amity, 

And will to morrow midnight, foiemnly 
Dance in Duke Thejetishoufc triumphantly, 

And blefic it to all faire pofterffy. 

There fhall thepaires of faithfull Louers be 
Wedded.with Theftus, all in iollity. 

Rob. Faire King attend, and marke, 

I doe heare the morning Latke. 

Ob. Then my Queene in filence fad, 

Trip we after the nights (hade; 

We the Globe can compafff foone. 

Swifter then the wandring Moone. 

Tita. Come my Lord, and in our flight. 

Tell me how it came this nighty 
That I-fleeping heere was found. 

Sleepers Lytftid. 

O ' Wirh 
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i Withtbc’fc mortals-oiuJacngrputuL id* atK. ftwwC 

Wtnie Homes* 

Enter Thefem Egcus^Hyppolka andaUhis.frame. 
j GoconeofyoUjfotd^owctfa^Forrdlcr^ 

Fomowourobfcruation isp^^form'd^ 
tAnd fince we haue foe va^ai'Aofthenlpy, ; 

|My Lojjefliall heaYc'. t focria*^*&e ©f «tiyJTOrtfljiife. 
:VncoupIc in AVi^terweY^yjlcc- foerirgoc $ 

]Di(patch I fay^aiid l5nde tlic : f.Ofre[Wr. 

5 We will faire Q^iecnCjVp to the Mountamcs cop* 
i A^d roarke foamuficall eoirftjfjpn 
jj Of hounds ami e^chg in coni mift iPn* 

Hip, Cadmus once, 

’ When In a w ood of freeto they bayed the Bearc 
• With homidsqf^ 4 ^^; iiener did i beare 
iSuch gallant chiding* Fot : ;bcfidcs the grosies, 

^Thc sbics,thefoum:ame^cucry region neere> 
t Secmt all one muaj^U cry. ] newer heard 
,So muficalj a difeord , Inch iweet founder. 

Thef. My hounfo are bred one of the Spartan ktnde^ 
So fiew'fo fo fandedj and their heads are bung 
j With cares that fvveepe ayvay the morning doiiv , 

] Crooke kneed,and dcw-iaptjik 
jSlow in purluitjbut matched in mouth Ukebcls, 
j Each vnder each. A cry more tuneable 
i Was netier hallowed to, nor cheered with borne f 
j In Crcete, in Sparta, nor in Thefaly ; 

; Iudge when youheare. ButroFr s what nimph^arethcf£? 
Egeus* My Lord,this is my daughter heerc afleepe, 

I And this Lyfwder, this Demetrius is, 

' This Helem y oldc iTedars Helena f 

I I wonder of this being hcerc together 
The . No doubt they rqfe vp ea r Iy 3 to.obferuc 

i The right of May ; and bearing our .intent, 

; Cameheere in grace of out fo! cranky. 

■ But fpeakc Egcus t is not this 'he day 
That Hertnut fhpuld gme anfwcr oi her choice? 

Egons . It is t my Lord. 

Thjf* Gocbid the hanf^jmtn wake th^m with tbeir 
homes. 

Homes and they rPitke* 

Sho Ht wnhjvykey a lift art vp. 

Thef, Good| morrow friends: Saint ZJidentmc is p^ft > 

■ Begin thefe wood birds butco couple now ? 
hif Pardon,my Lord. 

Thef I pray yon all fland vp. 

I know yon two are Rio all enemies. 

How comes this gentle concord m the world * 

That hatred isjs tofarre fromicaionfie. 

To fleepe by bate, and feare no enmity. 

Lyf My Lord,] Oiajlrsply amazedly, 

Halfe fleepejhalfe w aking.But ^ yer,I fw'eare, 

I cannot truly fay how^ l c : cmehteLc. 

But as I tbnikc (for truly would I fpcake) 

And now I dpeberhinke n 3 e s fo it is; 

I came with A/^r^f^hkher. Cur intent 
Was to be gone from Athens,whs re we might be 
Withoutthe pcrill ofthz Athenian Law. 

Ege. Enough j ciagugh, my Lord; you haue enough; 
I beg the Law, the Lawyvpomhishcad ; 

They would haue floloe away, they wou Id 2)emetrm ^' 
Thereby to haue defeated you and fne; 

You of your wife.and pc of my confent; =. 

Of my confent^hat flic/hoal J .be yout wife. 

T>em. AIv Lord/air^^c^w toldme of their ftealth, 
Of this_t)o%if.jlJtppfe hither^ to this wood^ 


: gaa# 


i 

And I in furic hithetfolJowdd'thefiB;: 

Faire Helena y in fancy followed roe, / in 31 

But my good Lord^ I wotuotby whatpowejj 
(But by femie power it S^rttiy loue 
To BbrmU (melted as thefnoW) '• 

Seems to me now as the remembrance of art idfe 
Which in my ehildchood Idid doat?pon: 

And all the faiths the vert ue of my heart. 

The obi eft and tbeplcaftireof mine eye. 

Is oncly Helena. Toher,my Lord, 

Was I betroth'd^ ere I lee Hermia , 

But like a fickeneffe did J loath thisfood^ 

But as in health, come to my nacuraihafte. 

Now doc 1 with it, louc it^longforir 3 
And will for euermore be true to it. 

Thef Faire Loners,you are fortunately tnet| 

Of this difcourfe we fhall heare more auon. 

Event r, I will ouer-bcare your will j 
For in the Temple, by and by with ?s, 

Thcfe couples fliall eternally be knit. 

And for the morning now is lomething worne, 

Our purpos'd hunting fliall be fetafide. 

Away, with vs to ^Athens ; three and three, 

Wee’ll hold a ft aft in great folemnitie* 

Come tMppdiu* Exit Duke and Urk 

T}em. Thele things feemcfmall & ^ndilhnguifhabk 
Like far re oflFmountaines turned into Clouds, J 

Her. Me-thinks I leethefe things with paned m 
When cilery, thingsfeemes double. 

H*L So me-thiukes: 

And 1 hauc found D erne trim, like a iewell, 

Mine cm tie, and not n fine owne. 

Dew, It fee. es to nice. 

That yetw c ilecpe,we;dre3me. Do not you tbiuke. 
The Duke Wds heertyand bid vs follow him ? 

Her. Y ea^and my Fa t her* 

Heh And Htppdis'fi* 

Lyf And 1st bid vs loliowto the Temple, 

Lem. Why then We are awake; lets follow him, a?.ii 
‘ by the way lef vs recount our dreamesd 

Yimiome wakes. " Extt Lmn 
do * When my cue comeSjCall me, and I willanftvcr, 
My next is,jnoB faire fir&mm. Hty ho. Peter J$uM 
A/«rethc.brlto\vcs-mcnder ? Swaf the.tinker ? Sixty, 
ling ?Gods my life 1 Stolnc hcncc^and left meafleeperl 
haue had a moft rare vifion, I bad adream^paluticM 
ofnian, tofay ? what dreameitwas. Man is bur an A® 
if he gog about to expound this dreamc. iv.e-cboifght] 
was, there is no man can rdl what. M^rfioaghtlwiS 
and me-tbotight 1 had. But man is but apatch^ fookf 
if he will offer to fay, what me-thought lhad.Thetycoi 
man hath not heard the care of man hath riot Teen, masts 
hand is not able to eaftc, his tongue toconceiuCj norWi 
heart to report, what my drearne was. I will get Ptttt 
Quince to write a ballet of this dreame, it fiiall bertH 
Bott&mes Dr^wtfjbectufe it hath no botcomc; sod 
fing it in the latter end ofa play, before the Duke. 
aducnture,to make it the more gracious ^ LfbfiUi4|| 
at her death, ^ 

Enter QuinceThteffhisBi^Smnt^ndStor . 

Quin. Haue you feat to femmes houfe ?;Ishs cflfitf 
home yet? 

St am. He cannot be heard of. Out of doubt bee n 
traufported. 

Thi f if 
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then nh^iuy is roar’d. It goes 

"“ISffci-“A®* 1 7°“ i' J ' K " otan ’" ta 111 

No, hoe hath fa ply the beft Wit of toy handy. 

“ 2 ^“ b ' ft p crfon to °> a ” dh “ i! ’ my 

A Paramour is (Gotl 

blefTe vs^ a thing ot nought. 

Enter Snug the I<>y™ r . 

sm Makers,the Duke is comming from the Tcm * 
V and there is two or three Lords g£ Ladies more mar- 
P.^ ]foui; {port had gone forward,we had ali bin made 

^rhif ofwec't bully 'Bottoms.- thus hath he loftfixe- 
c 3 ^during hisiifejhc could not haue fcaped hx- 
>ciJrt a day! And'the Duke had not giuen him fixpcnce 
a day for playing Piramtu^Wc be hang’d. He would haue 
(IdeVued it. Sixpence a day in fir arms,ot nothing. 

Entsr *Bottome. 

'Sat. Where are theft Lads ? Where are cbefe hearts > 
OitiH. Tiattamefi moft couragious day! O moll hap- 

S^^Ufterf jl am to difeourfe wonders; bur ask me 
il0 t what. For if I tell you , I am no true Athenian. I 
will tell you cuery thing as it fell out. 

%, La vs heare,fwcet Bottom. 

%>t. Not a word ofmctall that I will t§ll you,is,thac 
the Duke hath dined. Get your apparcll together,good 
lltiiifs to your beards, new ribbands to your pumps, 
mccicprd'ently at the palace, cucry man lookeore his 
part: for the fhort and the long is^ourplay is pteferred : 
In any cafe let Tbisfy haue dearie linnemand let nothin) 
chat play esthe Lion, paire his miles, for they fliall hang 
out for the Lions clawes. And molt deare AiSlors, cate 
ivoOnions, norGatltckc ; for wee ate to vtterfweete 
brcatbjandl doe not doubt but tohearc them fay, it is a 
fweetComedy. No more tvords: away, go away. 

Exeunt. 


AUus Quintus. 


Enter Thefetts, Hippe!rt4 } Egeus <tndbis Lords. 

H ip. ’Tis firange my Tbefius,j thefe loners fpeake of. 
The. More flrange then true. Iineuermay beieeue 
Thefe anticke fables, nor thei'e Fairy toyes, 

Louers 3 iidmad men haue fuch fee thing brailles. 

Such fbapingphantafieSjthit apprehend more 
Then cdole reafon cufer comprehends. 

TheLunaticke, the Louer,and the Poet, 

Are of imagination all compafi. 

One fees mere diuels then va fie hell can hold; 

1 hat is the mad man. The Lotier,all as franticke, 

Sees Helens beauty in a brow of Egipt. 

The Poets eye in a fine frcniy rolling,doth glance 
Fromheauen to earth, from earth to heaucti. 

And as imagination bodies forth the forms ofthlngi 
Ynknowne s the Poets pen tornes them to fhapes “ 

And giuesto aite nothing,® locail habitation, 
n a name. Such tricks hath throng imagination^ 


That if it would but apprehend Lome ioy, 

It comprehends feme bringer of that ioy. 

Or in the night, imagining fome fearc. 

How eafie is a bnfli fuppos'd a Bearc ? 

flip. But all the ftoric of the night told ouer 
And all their mind* transfigur’d fo together, * 

More witnefTeth than fancies images. 

And grovves to fomething of great cocfiancie; 

But howfoeuer, firange,and admirable. 

E nt er louers t Ljfinder i Demtrm, Herm'm, 
and Helena. 

'the. Hecte come the louers,full ofioy and mirth r 
Ioy, gentle friends, ioy and frefh dayes 
Of lone accompany your hearts. 

Lyf. More cSien to vs, waire in your royall walkes 
your boord,your bed. 

The. Come now, what maskes, what dances fhaii 
we haue. 

To weare away this long age ofthree hourcs 
Between our afterfupper,and bed-time? 

Where is out vfuall manager of mirth? 

What Reueis are in hand ? Is there no play, 

T o cafe the anguiili of a torturing houre ? 

Call Efrem, 

o 

Ege. Heere mighty Tbcfem. 

The. Say, what abridgement haueyou for this eue- 

ning? 

What raaske? What muficke?How fliall webe<milc 
The lii 7 ;ic time, if not with fome delight ? 

Sge, There is a breefe how many /ports are rife: 
Make choile of which your Highneffc will fee firft. 

Lif Thcbatrell with the Centaurs to be fung 
By an Athenian Eunuch, to thcHarpe. 

■The. Wec’l noneofthqt. That haue! told my Loue 
In glory of my kinfman Hercules. 

Ltf. The riot of the tip fie Bachnnal?, 

Tearing the Thracian finger,^ their rage? 

The. That is an old dcuice, and it was plaid 
When I from Thebes camelaft a Conqueror. 

Lif. The thrice three Mufes,mourning for thedeath 
of learning, late deccaft in beggerie. 

The. That is fome Satire kccnc and critical!. 

Not forcing with a mipt iall ceremonie. 

Lif. A ted ious breefe Seene of yong PirgmiSj 
And his loueT'fea^' * very tragicall mirth. 

The. Merry and tragic*)! ?Tedious,and briefe? That 
is,hot ice, and wondrous flrange fnow. How fhaii wee 
findethe concord of tliis cii^ord ? 

Sge. A pity there is, my Lord, fome ten words long, 
Which is as breefe, as I haue knowDfi a play; 

But by ten words, my Lord, it is too lono; 

Which makes it tedious. For inall the play. 

There is not one word apt, one Player fitted. 

And tragical! my noble lord it is: for Pnamtes 
Therein doth kill himiel!e. Which when I law 
Reheard, I mud confefle, made mine eyes warer : 

But uiDrememe tearcs J thepafiionofloiid laughter 
Neuer fhed. 

Thef What arc they that do play it ? 

Ege. Hard handed men, that worke in Athens heere. 
Which neuer labour'd in their mindes till now; 

And now haue toyled their vnbreathed memories 
With this fame p!ay,againtl your nuptiall. 

The. And we will heare it. 

G 1 Phi/. 
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A Midfommer nights ’Dreame. 


W.No,my noble Lord ? it is nut for you. I hauc heard 
It ouer,and it is nothing, nothing in the world; 
Vnltffcyou canfindefport in cheit intents, 

Extreamely ftrctcht,and condwith crucll paine, 

To doe you fcruice. 

Theft. I will hearc that play. For ncuer any thing 
Can be amiffe, when fimplcncfle and duty tender it, 

Goe bring them inland take your places. Ladies. 

Hip. 1 lone not to fee wretchcdneffeorecharged; 
And duty in his ieruVce perifliing. 

Theft Why gentle fweet f you ihall fee no fiich thing. 
Hip. Hq faieSjriiey can doe nothing in this kinde, 
Theftjhc, kinder we 3 to giue them thanks for nothing 
Our fporc fhall bcjto take w hat they miftakc; 

And what poore duty cannot doc, noble refpeft 
Takes it in might, not merit. 

Where I hauc conic 5 great Clcarkcs hauc purpofed 
To grccte me with premeditated welcomes; 

Where lhatiefcene them fhiucrand lookepale ? 

Make periods in the mid ft offentenew. 

Throttle their praftiz’d accent in their fearcs* 

And in condufion,dumbly haue broke off. 

Not paying me a welcome. Truft me fweetc. 

Out of thisftlenceyctjlpickt a welcome : 

And in themodciiy of fcarefull duty, 

X read as mud^as from the ratling tongue 
Of fancy and audacious eloquence, 

Loue therefore, and tongue-tide fimplicity. 

In leaft 3 tpeake moft, to ir?y capacity. 

Egewf. So pi cafe your Grace,the Prologue is addrrft. 
Duke* Let him approach. Flor.Trum. 


Enter the Prdowm. 


Q 


ftince. 


Fro. If vye offender is with our good will. 

That voti Oiould thinks, we come not to offend, 

But with good will. To fhew our Ample skill ? 

That is the true beginning of our end, 

Confidcr then^ wc come but in delpight. 

We do not come, as minding to content you. 

Our true intent is, All foryour delight* 

We are not heere. That you fhould here repent you^ 
The AtSfcors are at hand; and by their (how, 

You (hall know all, that you are like to know. 

Theft This fellow doth not fiand vpon points. 

Lyft* He hath rid his Prologue, like a rough Colt; he 
knovves not the ftop* A good moral! my Lord. It is not 
enough to fpeakc, but to fpeakeiruc. 

Hip . Indeed hce hath plaid on his Prologue, like a 
childe on a Recorder^ found 3 butnot in gouernmem. 

Theft His fpecch was ^kc a tangled chains: nothing 
impaired ? but all difordered. Who is next ? 

Ta&ye? with a Trumpet he fore them. 

Enter Pyramm and Th is by , JV. t IL Moone fhinejtnd Lyon . 

ProL Gentles,per chance you wonder at this fhow* 
But wonder on,till truth make all things pUine. 

This man is Piramm t if yon would know j 
This beauteous Lady, 7 huby is ccrtaine. 

This man, with lynie and rough-caft,doth prefent 
Wall, that vile wall, which did thd'e loucisfunder: 
And through walls tphink(poor foules) they are content 
To whifper. At the which, let no man wonder. 

This manjWithLanthornejdogjandbufliofthorne, 
Prefemethrnoone-fhine. For if you will know* 

By moone-fhine did thefe Loners thinbeno feornc 
To meet at Ninm toombe,thcre^ there to wooe: 


Thia gfiiy beaft (which Lyon hight by name) 

The trufty Thi*hy 3 cottuning firft by night* 

Did fcarrt away, or rather did affright: 

And as The fled, her mantle {he did fall 5 
Which Lyon vile with bloody mouth did ftaine. 
Anon comes Piramtts,{v*tzt youth and tall, 

And Andes his ThtthtesM antic flaine; 

Whereatjwith blade* with bloody blamcfull blade, 

He brauely broacht his boiling bloody breaft, 

And Thkhy^ tarrying in Mulberry Grade, 

His dagger drew,and died. For all the reft. 

Let Lym 3 MeMe*jbineJP48 3 mA Louers twaine* 

At large difcourfejwhile here they doe remaine> 

Exit ail hm Wall. 

Theft I wonder ifthe Lion be to fpeake* 

Dome* No wonder, my Lord: one Lionmay 3 vvhert 
many Affes doe. 

Exit Lyonftlhisbieytnd Moanefthine, 
Walt. In this fame Interlude, it doth befall* 

That J,one Snowt (by name) prefent a wall: 

Andfuch a wall,as I would haue you thmke s 
That had in it a crannied hoie or chinker 
Through which the Louers, Piramw and Thisbie 
Did whifper often, very fecredy. 

This ]oamc,this rougfe-caft ,and this flone dothfliew, 
That 1 am that fame Wall 5 the truth is fo* 

And this the cranny is,right and finifter 5 
Through which the fcarefull Louers are to whifper* 
Theft. Would you defire Lime and Hairc to fpeakt 
better? 

Dtme. It is the vvittieft partition, that eucr I heard 
diftotirfe, my Lord. 

Theft lyramxs dr awes nee re the Wall/dence. 

Enter Pyramm* 

Pir. O grim Iooktnighr ,6 night with hue foblackc, 
O night,which cuer art ? whcn day is not: 

O night, 6 night, alatke* alack e a ala eke, 

I feare my This hies promife is forgot, 

And thou 6 vvaIl,thou fweet and louely v?all, 

That Hands bewtene her fathers ground and mine > 
Thou wall, o wall, 6 fweet and louely wall. 

Shew me thy chinke, to blinfcc through with mineek, 
Thankcs courteous wall /^fhield thee vvcllfor thii. 
But what fee l?No Thishie doe I fee. 

O wicked wall, through whom I fee no blifle* 

Curft be thy ftonesfor thus decetuing rrce. 

Theft Thflvvall me-chinkes being fehfible, ihould 
curfeagainc. 

Fir . No in truth fir,he Ibould not. Deccittingm t 
Is Thishies cue fhe is to enter, and I am to fpy 
Her through the wall. You (halt fee it will fall- 

Enter Thishift* 

Pat as I told you; yonderibe comes. 

Thif* O wall,full often haft thou heard my panes, 
For parting my faireP^wfifj s andme* 

My cherry lips haue often foil thy ftonest 
Thy ftones with Lime and Haire knit vp inthee. 

Pyra* I fee a voyce ; now will I to the chinke f 
To fpy and I can hearc my Thishies ftc c. Thisbit'i 
Thift My Loue thou art,my Loue I thinke. 

Pit. T hinke what thou vviU,X am thy Louers gf^ 
And like Limmier am I irufty frill 

Thif* And like Helen rill the Fates me kill* 
fir. Not Shafalns to Prccrm .was fo true. 

Thtft A* $h*Ulm to Proems I to y^u. 

pfr. 0 


Exit Chw. 
two 


fir. O kiffe me through the hole of this vile wall. 
Thift. I kifle the wals hole,not your lips at all 
fir. Wilt thou at Numtey tombemcete meftraight 

Tide life, tide d.eath,I come with-it delay. 
m'l Thus hauc I mttjny part difeharged io; 

And being done, thus fVa$ away doth go. E: 

Du. hiow is the moralldowne beeweene the 

N< ®ow °No rcmedic my tord, when Wals are fo wil- 
full rohcKe without warning* 

Dm* Thisebe fillieft ftuffe that ere I heard. 

Dm The beft in this kind are butfhadpwcs } and the 
W orft arc no worfe>ifimaginauon amend them, 

J)ut* I r mu ft be )N?ur imagination then,& not theirs. 
}f wee imagine no worfe of them then they of 
themfeluesj they may pVffefor excellent rneii.Here com 
two noble beaftsfm a man and a Lion. 

Enter Lypnand Moom-fthim^ 

Lyffli You Ladies r you (whofe genrie harts do feare 
Theftnalleftmonftrous moufe thas: crecpes on floorej 
May now perchance, both quake and tremble hccre, 
When Lion rough in wildeft r;ige doth roare. 

Thenknow that I, one Sftftg the Ioyncr am 
A Lion fell, nor cl ft no Li ons dam : 

For if I (hould as Lion come in ftrife 
Into this place,'twerepitrie of my life, 

£;^.A verie gentle beaft, and ofagood confcience* 
Bern. The veric beft at a be^ft, my Lord, f ere I faw. 
Lift. This Lion is a veric Fox for his valor. 

Dm True,andaGoofefor his diferetion. 

Dm. Not fo my Lord : for his value cannot carrie 
his diferetion, and the Fox carrier the Goofe. 

Dm His difcrction I am fare cannot carrie his valor: 
for the Goofe carries not the^ox. It is well; leaue it to 
hisdifcrcciorijand Jet vs he^Ken to theMoonc, 

Moon. This Latuborne doth the horned Moone pre¬ 
fent. 

Be* He Ihould hauc worne the ponies on his head. 

Dm Heeisnocrefcent, and his homes arc inuiftble, 
within the circumference. 

Moot*. T hi slam home doth the horned Moone pre- 
1 fern; My fdfe,theman ifth Moonedotiiftemeto be. 

Dtt* This is the gre 3 teft error of a 11 the reft j the man 
(liould be put into chcLanthome-How is it els the man 
uli Moone? ;:i ; 

Dm. He dares not C 9 mc fhere for die;candle. 

For you fee, it is already in fnuffe, 

Bm. 1 am vvearie ofthis MoontT fVouldhe woiild 
change. 

Z>^f, Itappeares by his fmal light of difcrction, that 
he is in the wane : but yet In courtefie, in allrealon, vve 
muftftay the time, 

Lyjl Proceed Mowc . 1 ^ t 

Moon. All that I hauc to fay, is to tell you, that the 
Lanchorne is the Moone* I, the man i 
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ta.ho™ci„hcMo, n « I, the man in ESI,* 


Dm. W by all thefe flioisld be in the Lanthorne;fot 

the^ tRthe MwkwsBik filftrer;beenrcom«-7'^^, 

Tir -ri ■ - EwThiiby. 

*/. Thu i* old Ntnnus tombe; where is my loue > 
On, J 

S>m. Wdlroat’d 


DH. Well run ThUby. 

But. WeilftioncMoone. 

Truly the Moone fli irtes with a good °race. 

Dst. Wclinouz’dLion. 

Dem■ And then came Piramus. 

Ljf And fo the Lion vanifht. 

Enter P transit,s, 

Pj/r. Sweet Moone,l thank thee for thy fimtiy beames 
I thanke thee Moone, for fhining now fo bright: * 

For by thy gracious,golden, glittering bcatnes 
Itruft to tafte oftrueit Thishies fight, * 

But flay :Ofpight! but markc,poore Ktiiebt, 

What dreadful dole is heerc? 

Eyes do you ibe! How can it be ■ 

O dainty Duckc: O Decte J 

Thy mantle good; what ftaind with blood ] 

Approch you Furies fell: 

O Fates' come, come : Cut thred and thrum, 

Quailc, crufli, conclude, and quell, 

Du. Thispallion and the death of a deare friend 
Would go neere to make a man looke fad. 

But. Belli re w my hcart.but I pittietheman. 

Pir. O wherefore Narure, did it thou Lions frame? 
Since Lion vilde hath hccre deflour’d mytlccre: 

Which is: no, no, which was the faireft Dame 
That liu’d, that lou'd, that lik'd,that look’d with cheere. 
Come cearej, conround: Out fwordjaud wound 
The psp of Pirnmns ; 

I, that left pap, where heart doth hop; 

Thus dye I, thus, rhu?,thus. 

Now am I dead, now am 1 fled, myfoule is in the sky. 
Tongue loft thy light, Moone take thy flight. 

Now dye,dye,dyc,dye,dye. 

®f*-, N ° D:e * but 311 *« for bim; for he is but one 
tl>in/‘ U ’ fle thC ” 3n ace ^ a F- F « heisdeafJ,hfisno- 

Du. \\ ith the helpc ofa Surgcon,he might yet reeo- 
uer,and prone an A(Tc, * 

Bur. How chance M^one-Arneis gone before? 
Ttwty comes backe, and Andes her Louer. 

Enter Tbsiby, 

Duke. Shewilfindehimbyftarrc-iighr 
Hccre flic command her pafflon ends the’play. 

Dm, Me thinkes lliee fliould not vfc 2 long*one for 
Inch a Psramut : I hope (lie willbe breefe, 

cumethi ballincc > which Pirstmtts 

which Thtehy is the better* (eyes 

Z 7 /: She htth fpyed him already,with thofc fvveete 
Dem. And thus fhe rs\z&ue%^videlictt m 
7 hu, Aflcepemy Loue? What,dead my Done ? 
O/^rajawarifc: 

Spcakt.Speake Quite dumbe?Dead,dead> A combe 

Mult couer chyutect eyes. 


Are gone, are gone: Louers make atone: 
His eye* were greene as Leekes, 

O fibers three, come, come to mee. 
With hand* as pale as Milke, 

Lay them in gore, fince you hauelhore 
With flieercs, his thred of fiike. 

Tongue not a word: Come crufty fword: 
Come blade, my breft imbrue: 

- - °? 


And 
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And far well friends,thus T&i Abends; 

Adieu, adieu, adieu* 

J}u k Moon-fhifre Sc Lion are left to burie the dead* 

Deme. l,and WaJl too* 

Bat* No, 1 affbre yon, the wall is downc, that parted 
their Fathers, Willie plcafe you to fee the Epilogue, or 
tohearca Bergomask datic^betweenetwo of our com¬ 
pany? 

Dh k* No Epilogue, I pray you; for your play needs 
no extufe. Neuerexcufe ; for when the plaiersare all 
dead,there need none to be blamed* Marry, ifhee that 
writ it had plaid Tiramus yind hung himfclfe in This bits 
garcerjit would hauebeene a fine Tragedy: andfok is 
truely, and very notably difeharg'd* But come, your 
Burgomaster ; let your Ep logue alone* 

The iron tongue of midnight hath told twclue. 

Loiters to bed/tis almoft Fairy time, 

I feare we fhall out^flcepe the comming tnornc, 

As much as we this nighthaue oucr-Watcht* 

This palpable grolfc play hath well beguil'd 
The heauy gate of night* Sweet friends to bed* 

A fortnight hold wc this ft?lcrmiity. 

In nightly Rcuejs; and new iollitie* Exeunt, 

Enter Puck*. 

Puck Now the hungry Lyons rores^ 

-And the Wolfe beholds the Mb one : 

Whileft the heauy ploughman fnores. 

All with weary taske fore-done. 
Nowthcwaftedbraiidsdoe glow, 

Whd’fi thefcritch-owle ? fcritchitigloud^ 

Puts the wretch that lies in woe. 

In remembrance ofalhrowd* 

Now it is the time of night f 
That the graues, all gaping wide* 

Euery one lets forth hb fp right ^ 

In the Church-way paths to glide. 

And wc fairies,that do fimne. 

By the triple Hecates tcame , 

From the prefence ohtheSumie, 

Following darkeuefie like a dreamt, 

Now arc frollicke; not a Moufe 
Shall difturbe this hallowed houfc 
I am fent with broomc before, 

Tofweep thedtift behindethe doorc- 

Enter King mi fhteenc of Fairies .with their frame. 

06, Through the houfc giue glimmering light, 


By the dead and A fbwfie fier, 

Euerie Elfe and Fame fpright. 

Hop as light as bird from ferity 

And this Ditty after me, fing and dance it tripping;: 

7 *4* Fir ft rehearfe this fong by feme, & 1 

To each word a warblin^ndte* 

Hand inhand,withFaine^race, 

Will wefingand blefle this place* 

The Song, 

J$m vnt tilths break* tfday 7 
Through this houfeeacb Fairy ftraj* 

To the heft Bride-htd v?iHwt x 
Which by vs/hall hie fed he t 
And the tjfue there create^ 
bmr/haU he fortunate: 

So ftoaU all the coufles tbee, 

Euer true m lonbg be - 
And the blots of Natures hmd % 

Shall mt m their i/fueft and. 

Neutr mole ^harelip yeor fcarre. 

Nor markepredtgiomfuch as are 
Tojpifid in Natinitie, 

Shall vpenthetr children be* 

With this field dew confccrate , 

Euery Fairy take his gate. 

And each fester all chamber blejfe ? 

Through this PaBace mthfwectpeace , 

Luer jhatlin fafety reft. 

And the owner of ft bteft. 

Trtp away, make noflay ; 

Meet me aS by breaks of day , 

Robin, if we fhsdo wes baue offended, 

Thinke but this (and all is mended) 

That you haoe butflumbred heere, 

While thefe vifions did appeare. 

And this weake and idle rbeame, 

No more yielding but adrearoe, 

Centles, doe not reprehend. 

If you pardon, we will mend. 

And as I am an honeft Pmke ■, 

If we haucvnearncdlucke. 

Now tofeapetheSerpents tongue, 

We will make amends ere long* 

Elfe the Puck** lyar call* 

So good night vnto you all* 

Giue me your hands, if we he friends. 

And Robin feall teftore amends. 


^ULCKj 1 


FINIS. 


, A. > 

rxiJf/: AX& 


The Merchant of Venice. 


$j}Uu$ primus, 


Enter Anthonie, Salarino t and Satanfo. 


Ant homo. 

,N footh I know not why I am fo fad, 

I t wearies me: you fay it wearies you ; 

Jut how 1 caught ifj found it,or came by it, 
tVhatftiJffieTis made of, whereof it is borne* 
laintolearne : and lucha Want-wit fadneffe makes of 
mcej 

That 1 hauc much ado to know my felfe* 

$al * Your minde is rofsing on the Ocean, 

There where your ftrgofies with portly latle 
LikeSigniors and rich Burgers on the floods 
Or as St were the Pageants ofths tea, 

Doouer-peac the pettie Traffiqucrs 
Thatcurtfietothemjdo them reucrence 
As cheyfiycby them with their wouen wings* 

SMr. Beleeue me fir, had i ftich venture forth, 
Thcbcttcrpartof my affeflions, would 
Be with my hopes abroad, 1 fliould be ft ill 
plucking the grafletoknow where fits the winde, 
peering in Maps for ports, and peers, and roues : 

And eudry obiedV that might make me fearc 
Misfortune to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me fad* 
iW. My u F -inde cooling my broth,' 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
Whatharmea winde too great might doc at fea* 

Ilhould not fee the fandie houre-giaffc runne, 

But I ftiould thinke of fhallows, and of flats. 

And fee my w cakhy Andrew docks in fund, 

Vailing her high top lower then her ribs 
To kiffeher buriall ; thould I got to Church 
And fee the holy edifice of ftonr. 

And not bethiukemc ftraight of dangerous rocks, 
Which touching but ojy gentle Vcffels fide 
W ould fcatter all her fpices on the ftreame, 

Enrobe the roting waters with my Hikes, 

Andiin a word,:Buteuen now w r orth this, ' 

Andiiow worth nothing. Shall I haue the thought 
To thinke on this, and fhail i lacke the thought 
That fuch a thing bechaunc'd would make me fad f 
But tell aot^me, Ikno.w Amhomo 

Is fad to thinks vpon his merchandize. 

Anth + : Bcleeuc me no,I thanke my fortune for it, * * 

My ventures arc nee id one bottoms trufttd, i a 

Nor to one place; not is my wholceftate . 


Vpon the fortune of this prefent ycerc: 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad* 

Sola. Why tbenyou are m iotic. 

Anth. Fit, fie. 

Sola. Not in loue neither i then let vs fjy you are fad 
Became you are not merry; and were a* eafic 
For you to laugh and leapt,and fay you are merry 
Becaufeyouarenot fad.Now by two-headed tanks. 
Nature hath fram'd firan^efellow r es in her time ; 

Some that will euermore peepe through their eves, 

And laugh like Parrats at a bag-piper* 

And other of fuch vineger afped, 

That they’ll not fhew their teerh in way offinile^ f 
Though jVe/forfweare the left be laughable* 


Enter Rafffflhy Lorenf&fi nd Grafimo, 

Sola, Hecrc comes Baffanio, 

Yotir inoft noble Kmfhian, 

Gradate oxacid Lortnft. Faryevvell, 

W ? c leaue yon now with better company. 

Sala* I would haue Haiti till I had made you merry, 
If worthier friends had not prgjcnted me* 

$Ant* Your worth is very decrc in my regard, 

I take ityourownc bufines calls on you, 

And you embrace ib'cccafiou to depart* 

SaL Good morrow my good fords, (vriien? 

Good figniors both, when fhall wc laugh^fay^ 
You grow exceeding ft range : mu ft it befo } 

Sal. Weeli make our Icyfures to attend on yours* 
Exeunt S alar ino, and So/Mre. 

Lor * My Lord BajfanioXiftte you hauefuund Anthonie 
We two will Icaue vou,but at dinnertime 
I pray von haue in minde where we mqjft mcete* 

Jajfi I will not fade you* 

(yrat * You looke not well Axihwb f 

You haue too much refpeiT vpon thew f orld : 

They loofe it that doe buy it With much caie, 

Belecue me you are irarueiloufly chang’d. 

Ant. I hold the world but as the World Gratiano $ 

A ftage,where cucry man mu ft play a part, 

And mine a lad one. 

Gratu Let me play the foole, 

With mirth and laughter let old writlckles come, 

And let my Liner rarher heate with wine, 

Then my heart code with mortify mg gronn, 

Why ftiauidaravan whofcbloud iiwarme within, 

Sit like his Grand fire, cut in Alablaftcr? 

>lcepe when he wakes ? and creep into the Iaundie* 
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By being pecuilh > I tell thee what Anthonie^ 

I loue thee, and it is my lorn that fpeakes; 

There are a fort of men, wtwfe v jfages 
Do ereamcand mantle like a (landing pond* 

And do a wilfull ftilneffe cntertainc, 

Wichpitrpofc to be dreft in an opinion 
Ofwifedomc, grauity, profound conceit, 

As who (hould fay, 1 am fir an Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, Ictnodogge barke. 

O my Anthonie, I do know ofthefe 
That therefore onely arc reputed wife, 

For faying nothing; when 1 am verie Aire 
If they fhouid Ipeake, would alaioft dam thofe cares 
Which hearing them would call their brothers fooles: 
lie tell thee more of this another time. 

Butfifh not with this mdancholly baite 
For this foole Gudgin, this opinion: 

Come good Lorenzo, farycwell a while, 
lie end my exhortation after dinner. 

Lor, Well,we will leauc you then till dinner time, 

I mu ft be one ot thde fame dumbe wife men. 

For Gratiano newer let's me fpeake. 

Gra, W ell* keepeme company but two ycares mo, 
Thou (halt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 
tsfnt* Far you well, He grow a talkerfor this genre, 
(?ra,Thankes ifakh/or filcnce is onely commendable 
In a neats tongue drufr and a maid not vendible. Exit, 
Ant . It is chat any thing now; 

*Baf Gratimo fpeakesan infinite dealt of nothing, 
more then any man in all Venice, hit reafom are two 
gratnes ofwheate hid in two bufteIsofcha£fe;you fliall 
fccke all day crcyonfinde them, & when you hauc them 
they arr not worth the fearch* 

An, Well: cel me now, what Lady is the fame 
To whom you (wore a fccret Pilgrimage 
That you to day proenisM co tel me of? 

*Baf Tis nottvnknowne to you Authoxh 
How much 1 ha ue dilab led mine eft ate, 

By fomething (liewing a more fuelling port 
Then my faint meanes w^uld grant continuance : 

Nor do I now make monc to be abridg'd] 

From fuch a noble rare, but my checfe care 
Is to come faitefy off from the great debts 
Wherein my time fomething too prodigal! 

Hath left me gag’d : to you Anthonio 
I owe the molt in money,and in loue. 

And from your loue 1 haue a warraiuie 
To vnburthen all my plots and purpefes. 

How to get cleerc of all the debts I owe* 

An . I pray you good liaffinio let me know it, 

And ifit ftand as you your felfe ftill do* 

Within the eye of honour, be afford 
My piirfc, my perfon,my extreameft meanes 
Lye all vnlockd to your occafions. 

Baf. In my fchoqlc dayes, when 1 had loft one (baft 
I (hot his fellow of the felfcfame flight 
The felfcfame way* with more aduifed watch 
To finde theother forth, and by aduenturing both, 

I oft found both. I vtgcthsschild-hoodeproofe, 

Beeaufe what followes is pure innocence. 

I owe you nuich, and like a wilfull youth* 

That which I owe is loft: byiifyoupJeafc 
To [froote another arrow thac felfe way 
Which you did (hoot the firft, I do not doubt. 

As I will watch theayme: Or to findeboth, 

Or bring ypur latter hazard backc agaiue. 


The Merchant of'Venice . 
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And thankfully reft debter for tbefirlfr 

You know me Welland herein fpend but t 
To winde about my loue with circumftance imt 
And out of doubt you doemore wrong 
In making queftion of my vttermoft 
Then ifyouhad madewaftcofalllhaue: 

Then doe but fay to me what I fhouid doc 
That in your knowledge may by me be done 
And I am preft vnto it: therefore fpeake. * 

Baffl InHefmont is a Lady richly left * 

And (he is faire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues, fometimes from her tyei 
I did receiue faire fpeechlcffe iiic(fao*$ : 

Her flame i$ Portia, nothing vndervallcwd 
To Cato's daughter, Brntm Portia , 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 

For the four t windes blow in from euery coafi 
Renowned fucors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece * 

Which makes her feat of Belmont (ketches (frond 
And many I a fens come in queft of her. 

O my Anthonie had I but the meanes 
Toholdariuall place wkh.oneof them, 

1 haueaminde prefages me fuch thrift, 

That I fhouid queftioniefle be fortunate* 

Anth. Thou know ft chat all my fortunes are at fea 
Neither hatie 1 money, nor commodity 
Toraifc aprefenc fummejthcrefore goc forth 
Try what my credit can in PeHice doe, 

That (frail be rackt euen ro the vttermoft. 

To for nidi thee to Belmont to faire Portia, 

Goe prefently enquire, and fo will I 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 

To hauc it of my truft,or for my fake. Sx$m, 

Enter For tut with her waiting woman Ntriffi. 

Portia, By my troth A r crnffi } my little body isawta- 
ric ofthls great world. 

Ner. You would be fweet Madam, lfyourroifeciej 
were in the fame abundance as your good fortunes arc: 
and yet tor ought I iee, .they are as ficke thatlutfcttoiti 
too much, as they that ftaiue with nothing j it isnofmai 
happineffe therefore to bee fcated in the mcane, fuper< 
fluitie corner fooner by white haires, but competeiicit 
hues longer* 

Portia, Good fentences,and well pronounc’d. 

Ner. They would be better if well followed. 

Portia, If to doe were as cafie as to know what were 
good to doCjChappels had beetle Churches , andjooic 
mens cottages Princes Pallaces; it is a good Diuineihit 
followes his owneinftrudions; I cancafier teach twerr 
tie what weregood to be done,then beoneofthetwciJ’ 
tie to follow mine ownc teaching : the braine may it- 
uife lawes for the blood f but a hot temper leapcsoru 
colde decree, fuch a hare is madnefle the youth, to skip 
ore the mefhes of good counfaile the cripple j but this 
reafon is not i n fafhion to ehoofe me a husband: 0 mtc, 
the word choofej I may neither ehoofe whom I wouk ? 
nor refufe whom! diflikc,fo is the wil of a liuing daugh- 
ter curb'd by the will of a dead father rit is not hard Wfr- 
rijfa> that I cannot ehoofe ont,nor refufe none. 

Nor. Yotrr father was cuervertuoui, andbolyiufo 
at their death hauc good infpiratious, therefore thefot- 
teric that hcc hath deuifed in thefe three chefts of “ u 


filuer, andleade, whereof who choofcs his meaning 

ebooks 


be chofen by any right- 
^TuSi^oyou £h»ll.i S l..ly loue.but .k.»nb 
$51S your fcfiion .o«u.d. uny 

.!«m and a. <h™ in«neft 

th OT jlV rill deferibe .bun.,and accordjng.o my defenp. 

nrte^uopoH.^Knnuu. . 

1 (bat’s a col.indeeds, (orhado.b nothing bat 
lif^V hishorfe snd hee makes it a great apprepna- 
' a k his owne ™od parts that he can flioo him him- 
S: lam much afraid my Ladie his mother plaid falfe 

Than is tlwre the CountiePalentine. 
tor. He doth nothing but frownefas who (hould 
r « and you will not hauc me.chook: he heares merrie 
and fmiles not, I fcare hee will proue the weeping 

of vn- 

icrly ftdne(fein hisyouth.)Ihad rather to be marri¬ 
ed to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth, then loci- 
thtr ofthefe; God defend me from chefc two. 

]\fcr. Haw fay you by the French Lord, Mounfier 

Le Mow? ? ^ t t , ^ r 

Pro, God made hi m > and cherefore let him pa fie for a 

nm in truth I know it is a finite to be a mocker,but he, 
why he hath a tiorfe better then the Neapolitans, a bet- 
cer bad habit e of frowning then the Count Palcntme^hc 
is euery man in no man, if a Traflell fingjie fils ftraiglu 
a capring.he will fence with his own (liadowrif I ftiould 
marry him, I fhould marry twencie husbands : if hcc 
would defpile o^e,I would fbrgiue him,for if he loue me 
to madnefle,! (hould ncuet requite him* 

Ntf* What fay you then to FmconbridgCj the yong 
Baron ofEng/axd? 

for. You know I fay nothing to him* for hce vnder- 
flandsnotine,nor I him ; he hath nei ther Latin*, trench, 
nor Italian,md you will cor ,ie into the Court & iweare 
that 1 hauc a poore pennic-worth in the Engtifh ; hce is a 
propet mans pidure* but alas who can conuerfe with a 
dumbe (how ? how odlybe is Anted y I thmke he bought 
his doublet in Italie 7 \\is round hofe in France jxi% bonnet 
in Germanic^ and his behaniour euery where. 

Nor. What thinke you ofthc other Lord his neigh¬ 
bour ? 

Per. Thaffee hath a neighbourly charm* in hrm> for 
he borrowed a boxe ofthc care of the Englifkman, and 
(wore he would pay him againe when hee was able : I 
thinke the Frenchman became his furetie,and feald vnder 
for another. 

Ner. How like you the yong Germaine s the Duke of 
Saxonies Nephew? 

For, Very vilddy in the morning when hce is fober, 
andmoft vildely in the afternoons when hce is drunkc : 
when he isbcft,heisa little worfethen a man, and when 
he is worftjic is little better then a beaft: and the wo^ft 
fall that cuer fttl 5 l hope I (ball make fhift to goe with¬ 
out him. 

TVirJfhe fhouid offer to choofejand ehoofe the right 
Casket,you (hould refufe to per forme your Fathers wilfr 
ifyou (hould refufe to accept him* 

*Por, Therefore for feare of the worft, I pray thee fet 
adeepeglafleofRcinidi-wine on the contrary Casket, 
fotifthediuell be within, and that temptation without, 
I know he will chooft ir. I will doe any thing Nerrijfa 
ere I will be married to a fptinge. 

Ner, Youneedenot feare Lady the hauing any of 


thefe Lords, they hauc acquainted me with their deter¬ 
minations, which is indeede to rcturneto their home ? 
and to trouble you with no more fui;e ? vnlefle you may 
be won by fome other fort then your Fathers nppofiti- 
orijdepending on the Caskets. 

Per. If J hue to be as olde a ptSibiSa ? I will dye as 
chafteas *Dimai vnlefle I be obcainedby the manner 
of tny Fathers will: lam glad this parcell of wooers 
arc fo reafonable , forthere is not one among them btit 
I doate on his vcric abfence: and I wufo them a faire de~ 
parture. 

Ner. Doc you not remember Ladie in your Fa' 
thers time, a Venetian, a Scholler and a Souldior that 
came hither in companie oftheMirquefle of CMmnt- 
firrat ? 

Tor, Yesjes,it thinke, fowashee 

call’d. 

Ncr, True Madam, bee of all the men chat cuer my 
foolilfr eyes look’d vpon* was the beft delieruing a faire 
Lady. 

Tor. I remember him wdl^and I remember him wor¬ 
thy of thy praife. 

Enter a SerHtdgman* 

Ser, Tlie foure Strangers feeke you Madam to take 
their leauc : and there is a fore-runner come from a lift, 
the Prince of Moroco, who brings word the Prince h;s 
Maiftcr will be hereto night. 

Tor, If I could bidthefift welcome with fo qood 
heart as I can bid the ocher foil re farewell, 1 fhouid be 
glad ot hisapproach : ifhehaue the condition qfa Saint, 
and the complexion of a diuclft I had rather hee ftiould 
fhrinc me then wiuc me. Come Turriffa 7 firra go before; 
whiles wee flint the gace vpouone wooer, another 
knocks at the doorc* Exeunt. 

Enter Baffinio with Shyiocke the lew * 

Shy. Three tbnufand da cates, well. 

Taff, 1 fir/or three months* 

Shy. For three monthsjwelh 

Faff, For the whiefi^as 1 told you, 

Anthonie Anil be bound. 

Shy , Anthmto fir all become bound, well, 

Jlajf. May you fted me? Will you pleafure me ? 

Shall I know your anfwcr-e. 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats for three rooinhi, 
arid Attthomo bound. 

Your anfwere to that, 

Shr. Ant homo is a good man. 

Eaj$, Hauc you heard any imputation to the con¬ 
trary. 

Shy . Ho no,no t no,no; my meaning in faying he is a 
good man, is to hauc you vnder ftand me that he is fufti* 
ent, yet his meanes arc in ffippofition ; he hath an Ai go- 
fie bound to Tripoiis, anothertochc Indies, I vncicr- 
ftand moreover vpon theRyalta,he hath a third atMexi- 
co,afourchfor England, and other ventures hce hath 
fqtiandrcd abroad but ftnps aic but boords 7 Saylert but 
men, there be land rats> and water rats, water theeues* 
md land thceues, I meane Pyrats, and then there is the 
perrill of waters,wiinies»flRd rocks: the man isnotwith* 
(landing ft fficicnt,three thoufand ducats,I thinke I may 

take his bond, 

3af Be afluredyou may. 

lew , I 
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/f3>. J will be afl'ured I may: and that I maybe allu¬ 
red, I willbedhmke mec, may I fpeakc with Antbo* 


'The AAferchant of Venice. 


mo , 


Baf lfitplc&fe you to dine with vs. 

Isw .' Yes, to imell porks, to cate of the habitation 
which your Prophet the Nazarkc couiured the diuell 
into: I will buy with you, fell with you, talke with 
you, walkewith you, and fo following: but I will 
not eate with you>drinke with you, nor pray with you, 
Whacnewes on thcRyaUa, who is he comes here? 

Enter Anoxia. 

Baff. This is fignioi Anthonie* 

lew* How like a fawning publican he lookes, 

I hate him tor he is a Giiriftian : 

Rut mme/or that in low limplicitic 
He lends out money gmis/jnd brings downe 
The rate ofvfanee-here with vs in Esmue. 

If I can catch him once vpon the hip, 

I will feeds fat the ancient grudge l bearehirn* 

He haces our facred Natroi),and he roiles 
j Euen there where Merchants moll doe congregate 
On me,rny bargainee,and my well-worne thili t. 

Which he cals interred: Curled be my Try be 
Ifl forgiuehim. 

Biff* ShyUc^doz you he arc* 

Shy. lam debating ofmy prefcm {lore, 

And by the neere gefic of my rnemoric 
I cannot ioftantly raifc vp the groffc 
Of full three thoufand ducats : what of that? 

Tto&all a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnUli mqfam foft,how many mortals 
Doe you defire ? Reft you feiic good figtiior. 

Your wmfhip was the la ft man in cur rnouthes. 

Ant . Shy locks, albeit J neither lend nor borrow 
By caking,nor by.gluing ofcxceifc. 

Yet to ilipply the ripe wants of my friend* 
lie breake a cuiloinc: is he yet p o If eft 
How much he would ? 

Shy* I j,three thoufend ducats, 

A??r* And for three months. 

Shy* I had forgot*three months, you told me fo. 
Well then,your bond : and let me foefouthcareyou, 

Me thoughts you faid^ybu neither lend nor borrow 
Vponaduantage* 

Ant. I doe aeuer vfe it* 

Shy. When lacob graz’d his Yiv:le babim £heepe, 
ThU latch from our holy A hr am W3S 
(As his wife mother wrought in his bchalfe) 

The third pofieficr; I*he was the third. 

A nr* And what ofbimfoid he take iaterr eft? 

Shy* No,nat take intcrcft^nor as you would fay 
Qireilly inter eft, tnsrke what l&vob did* 

When bamm nd htmfelfe were compremyzkl 
That all die csnclings which were ftrcakt and pied 
Should fall as lacoh bier, the Ewes beingrancke* 

In end of Autumns turned to the Ramnies, 

And when the work© of generation mis 
Becweenc diefe woolly breederg in theafi. 

The ski!full ftiepheard pifd mecertaine wands. 

And in thedooing ofrhe deeds of kinds, ' 

He ftueke them vp before thefiilfomeEweSj 
Who then cGiieeauingfoid in caning time 
Fall party-colourid jambs, and thofe were Jacobs* 

This was a way to thnue, and he was blcft ; 


And thrift is bl effing if men fteale it not. 

Ant. This was a venture fir that Jacob ftrtfd f cr 
A thing not in his power to bring to pafie* 

But fw ay ? d and fafljknfd by the handofheauen* 
Was this infer ted to make in ter reft good? 

Oris your gold and filuer Ewes and Rams * 

Shy . 1 cannot tel!, I make it breede as faj 9 s 
But note mefignior* 

Ant* Marke you this 

The diuell can cite Scripture for his purpofe^ 

An cuill foule producing holy witnefle* 

Is like a villaine with a finding cheeke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly outfidefalfehood hath* 

shy. Three rhoufand ducats/tis a good round f t]m 
Three months from rwdue,then let me fee the rate 
A tit. Well %/^,ftiall we be beholding t O y 0U j 
Shy. Signior A?a homo yi^ny a time and oft J 
In the Ryalco you hauc rated me 
About my monies and my vfances; 

Still hatie I borne it with a patient fhrug, 

(For fuffranceis the badge of all our Tribe.) 

You call me nriisbcleeuerjcut-throate dog^ 

And Jpetvpcn my lewi/h gaberdine. 

And all for vfe oft hat which is mineowne, 

Well then, it now appeares you need© my helpc • 

Goe to then,ypu come to me, and you fay, 

Shy lock? 7 we would haue money es,you fay fo: 

You that did voideyouc rume vpon my beard. 

And foots me as you fpnrne a ftranger curre 
Oner your threfhold,nioncycs is your funs. 

What fhouldl fay to you ? Should I not fay. 

Hath a dog money ? Is itpoffiblc 
A curre ftiould lend three thou fand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low,and in a bond-mans key 
With bated breach,and whifpring humI>lcnefTe f 
Ssy this: Faire fir.you fpet on me on Wcdnefday lafi; 
You lpurifd mefuch a day; another time 
You cald me dog: and for theft curtcfies 
He lend you thus much moneyed P 

Ant. I am a* like to call thee fo agatiiCj 
To fpet on thee againe^to fpurne dice iqq 9 
If chon wilt lend this money,lcnd it not 
As to thy friends,for when did friendship take 
Abrcede ofbarraincmeEtaiiofbis friend ? 

But lend it rather to thine cneirife, 

Who if he breake,thou maift with better face 
Exaft the penalties. 

Shy. Why looks you how you ftorme, 

I would be friends with you,and hauc your lone, 
Forget the fhames that you haue ftaindme with, 
Supplie your prefent wants^and take no doice 
Ofvfahcc&r my money es, and youle not heare mc f 
This jskindc I offer* 

Bajf. This werekindnefie. 

Shy* This kindnelTe will I fliowe, 

Goe with me to a Notarieffcale me there 
Your Angle bond.aud in a merriefport: 

If you repaie me notcmfuch a day. 

In fuch a place, filth fum or fums as are 
Expreft in the condkiondetthe forfeitc 
Be nominated for an eqtiail pound 
Of your faire flefh,to be cur off and taken 
Ifl what part of your bodie it pleafeth me* 

Ant. Content infakb,IIe fealc to fuch a bond, 
And fey there is much kindoefife inthclewi. 

Baft You 


i 


of Venice. 


^ry^TAaili^a^f 0 fitcUa bond foe me, i 

, He rather dwell in my^effitic*-- 1 ' 

11 aJ! Why fcarcnotff»«M ^ 

Within thefe two month^s a month before - 

This bond e^pirea,! doe * V 

Of thrice three times thevaiew of this bond* 

° Shy, O father j|W,wttat thefc Chrkhans are, 

■ Whofeowrw hard dcailngsteaches them iuipea 
The thou shw of other*: Pnuc you tell *»^bis * 

If he ft^uJd breake his daic, what (hoM l game 
glthe exaaion ofthe forfeiture ? 

A pound ofmans flefh taken fromaman v 
i B not fo cftiniablc,profjrable neither. 

As ofMrKrons,Becfts,or Goatesd tay 
To buy his feu our J extendthisfriendllnp, 
if he will take it/orif not adiew, 

And for my lone 1 praicyou wrong me not. 

Ant. Ycs ShylorksA willdcaJc vntorhis bomb - 
Shy. Then ineete me forthwith at the Notaries, 
iGiuehim dire£floii for rids mem c bond, 

And! will goe and purfe ti^c ducats lira ice. 

See to my hotifc left in the fearefull gard 
: Ofan vnthriftic-knatte: and prcfentlie 
llebewithyou. ' Exn* 

Ant. Hie thee gentle Im* This Hebrew will rurne 
Chriftiariibe growes kintie* 

I like not faire ceamcs, and a villaincs minde. 
Come on,in this there can be no diimaie, 
MvShippes come home a month before the diit. 

Exeunt. 


inter Morochm ata&xis AJcore nil in white $ and three or 
pure followers accordingly 3 with Port 
Ncrrij ]#1 md ihcjr trame. 
fits. Cornets * 

Mor* Miftikcmenot fo*- my complexion, 
Thefhadbwcdliucricof thcburnilTsc funne. 

To whom l am a ncighbour,and neerc bred. 

Bring me the fair eft creature North-ward borne, 

Where Phcebm fire fcarcerinwes theyficles. 

And let vs make incifitm for your loue, 

To prone whofe blood h reddeft,hi s or min e. 

I tell thee Ladle this afpedl of mine 
Hathfeard the valianr.f’by: my loue T fwcari) 

Thtbeft regarded Virgins of our Clymc 
Hauelou'dit to : I would not changb this hui, 

Except to ftealc your thoughts my gentle Q^ieenc. 

For* In tcarmes of choke l am not folic led 
By nicedireftion of a maidens eies: 

BcfidciLjthc lottrie of my deftcnic 
Bars ffie the right of voiuntatiechoofing; 

But if my Father had not feantsd me. 

And hedg’d me by his wit to yeelde my fclfe 
His wife,w f ho w r insme by that meanes J told you. 

Your fdfe (renowned Prince) than Rood as faire 
As any commcr I haue look'd on yet 
Foruiy affeftion* 

. ^ Eucu fe»r that I- thanko you , 

< ■’ic.efotelpray youlcademe to the Caskets 
1 ° £ric fo «unc: By this S yirtitare 



Thar Ilcyv^chc Sophie, and aPerfian Prince 
Thauvaa three iidds of Suit an Soly man, 

I would orc-ftare the ftetneft eies thatlooke: 
Ouubrauexhc heart rnoft daring on the earth : 

Pluckb the yong fucking Cubs from the flieBeare, 

Yea,mocke the Lion when he rores for pray 

To win the Ladie. But ala&the while 

II Jforw/ejun d Lychm pbie ac dice 

Which is the better man,the greater throw 1 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand : 

So is Alcidcs beaten by his rage. 

And fo may ftblinde fortune leading me 
M iiTe that which one vnworthicr may attaine. 

And die With gricuitig* 

Port.* You mull take your chance* 

And eithernot attempt to choofe at all. 

Or 1 weave before you choofe, if y ou choofe wrong 
Neuer to -fpeakc to Ladic afterward 
In way of mar risge, therefore be aduis'd. 

Mor, Nor will not, come bring me vnto my chance. 

Por m Firft forward to the-cemple»afccr dinner 
Your hazard fiiall be made. 

Mot. Good for tune then 5 C<&&ets. 

To make mcblellor ciufcdlt among men, 

Enter the Clowns alone. 

(flo. Ccrtaincly, my confcknce will feme me to run 
from this lew my Maiflcr : the fiend is at minedboW^ * 
and tempts me,laving to miJobhcyLmncdet lohhejipo d 
L dunce let i ongood /obh, or good Latincetct/okke\ vfe 
your legs, take the ftart, run awaie: my confcienceTaies 
no; take heede hone ft bamceltt y take heed hcSfeft hhbe t 
ox as^afirc-feid bSphcft Lamcekt iobbt\ doemot runne, 
fcorncrmiuing with thy hccles; welft the moil coragi- 
oasflend bidsme packe, fya laics the fiend* away laics 
the fiend, lotthrhcauens roufe vn a braue linnde iaies 
the fiend, and run; well, my confoience hanging a bont 
tnc ntreke of my heart, laics verie wilely to -me : my ho- 
ndl h icnd Lamcelet t being an honeft mans fonne^or ra¬ 
ther an.honeff womans fonne,fot indeede my Father did 
fofnething fmack dome thing grow too; he had a kinds of 
tafti;wcl ? my conlciencc UiziLaneekt bouge uoffoouge 
faiesihe Hendfoougcnot laiea niyconfctence,conicience 
fey i you comiiadc well, fiend lay I you conn fails well, 
to be ml A by my conirience I fhmild Hay with the Ar# 
my Maiftcr,(who God blcffethc marke)is akmdeof dt- 
udl; and ro run away from the Jew I fiiould be ruled-by 
thefiehd> whofeuin|yourreuercnce is the diuell hira- 
fefte ; ccmmdy the lew is rhe verie diuell incarnation, 
and iti my confciencc, rijy eonfrience is a kinds of hard 
coni dsn ce*to offer to conn fails me to flay with the lew; 
the fiend gtucs the more friendly councils': T will runne 
fiend, niyheeles are at your comtfiandancct 3 I will 
runne* 

SnUrold Gohbo with a Baf ket. 

Cob, Maifter yong^man,you Ipraie yofi^which is the 
waieto Maiftcr/s^j? 

L*m* O heauens/his is my true begotten Fathcr^who 
being more thenfend-bliiidejiigli gvauel biinde^ktiows 
me rtot, I will trie confofions with him. 

Gob* Maiftcr yon g G enrierDan^ I praie you whi eh is 
the waie to Maifter Imes* 

Lam* Turiieypon your right hand ac the next tur- 
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The <TMerchant of Venice. 


ningj but at the next turning of all on your left * marrie 
at the verie next turning^tumc ofno hand,but turn down 
indirefllie to the lewes bemfe* 

Cob. Be Gods fonties^twill be a hard waie to hit,can 
you tell me whether one Launcclet that dwels with him, 
dwell with him or no* 

Ldtw 4 Talktyouof yong Matter Lmnccht^ marke 
nienow > now will Iraife the waters; talkcyouof yong 
Maifter hmnccUl} 

Gob * No Maiftcr fir, but a poore mans fonne, his Fa- 
therthoughI fay s tis an honeft exceeding poore man s 
and God be thanked wcilto line, 

Lm* Welljlet his Father be what a will, wee talks of 
yong Maittcr 

Gob. Your worfhips friend and Lamer Ut. 
Zrf##,ButXpraiey overgo old man firg& 1 befcechyoil, 
talke you of yong Maittcr Lanmclst. 

Cjob% OiLituncclet pleafe yourmaifterflfip* 
Tjan 4 £r£& Mai ft er Lancelot ^ talkc not ol maifter Lance- 
/^Father^for the yong gentleman according to fates and 
dcftinicSjand filch oddo fay togs, the fitters three, & ftich 
branches of learning, is indeede deceafid, or as yon 
would fay in plainc tearmeSjgone ro heaueiu 

(job. Marrie God turbid^ the boy was the verie ftafte 
of my age,my verie prop, 

Lmt. Do I look like a cudgel! ox ahduclUpoft^a flaffe 
or a prop: doe yon know me Father, 

Gob AUcke the day, I know you not yong Gentle¬ 
man ^but I praie you tell me,is my boy God reli his foule 

aline or dead. 

Lm* Doe you not know me Father, 

Gob* Alackefir I am faud blmdcj know you nor, 
hm. Nay, indeede if you had your dies you might 
&ilc of the knowing me: it is a wife Father that knowes 
his owne childe, Welled man,! will tell you newes of 
your foujgiueme your ble(fin.g,cruth will come co light, 
murder cannot be hid long,a mans fonne may,but in the 
end truth will out. 

Gob. Praie you firftand yp 3 I am fure you are not 
Lmcelet my boy. 

irftf. Praie you let's haue no more fooling about 
it, butgiue nice vour bktting ; I am Lancelot your 
boy that was, your fonne that is, yourchildc that 
fhall be* 

Gob- I cannot thinke you are my fonne* 

Lan* I know not what [ (haft thinke of chat: but I am 
Lancelot the hwes man,and I am lure Margmc your wife 
is my mother. 

Gob. Her name is indeede, Hebe fworoe if 

thou be Lancdct^ thou art mine owne flcdi and blood : 
Lord worfhipt might he be,what a beard haft chon got; 
thou haft got more haire on thy chin ? then Dobbin my 
philhorfe has on his taih?. 

Can, It fhould feeme then that Dobbins tails 
Crowes backeward. 1 am fure he had more ha ire of his 
tailethen I haue of my face when I loft faw him. 

Gob. Lord how artihou chang’d: how dooft thou 
and thy Mafter agree,l haue brought him a prcfertjhow 
gree you now i 

Lon. Well,well,but for mine owne part,as Ihaucfet 
vp my reft to run awaie, to I Vh/i II not reft till I haue run 
fome ground j my Maiftcr’s a verie tew, giuehim a pre¬ 
fens, giue him a halter, I am famifot in hisferuice. You 
may tell eucric finger 1 haue with my ribs: Father I am 
gladyou are come, giuemeyourprefent toone Maifter 
Bafamoyivho indeede giues rare new Liuories, if I feme 


not him,! will run as far as God has anie groitndTo'" 
fortune,here comes the man, tohimFather, farT^" 
lew if I feme the Jew anie longer. ® s 

Enter 'Bafftutio with a follower or two. 

Baf You may doe fo, but let it be fo halted th 
fupper be readic at the fartheft by fine of the docf 
fee thefe Letters deliuered, put the Liueries to © a i 
ing, and defire. Gratiano to come anoneto my[ 0 j " 

mg- 8 ' 

Lan> To him Father, 

Gob. God bleffeyour worfhip- 

Tfajf. GrafnerciCjWould'ft thou ought with mt 

Gob. Here’s my fonne fir,a poore boy, 

Lm. Not a poore boy fi^but the rich /»« miDt u 
would fir as my Father fhall fpeeifie. 

Gob. He hath a great infeftion fir, as one vvouljfi 
to feme, a y 

Lm. Indeede the fhorc and the long is^ I ferueth 
lem^nd haue a defirc as my Father (ball fpecifie, - C 
Gd% His Maifler and he(Tauing your worttiip^r C uc 
rence)are fcaret catercotms, 

Lan* Tobebriefe, the verie truth that the I 
hauing d onc me wrong, doth caufc me as my Father be 
mg I hope anoldmanihallfrutifievmo you. 

Gob.I haue here a thfli of Doties that I would befiow 
vpon your worftiip,and my fuice is, 

Lan, In verie briefe, the fuiteis impertinent to m* 
felfc,asyour worfhip (ball know by this honeftoldman 
and though I fay it, though old man,yet poore man m 
Father. 1 

Haff. Onefpeafec for both,what would you? 

Lm. Scrueyoufir. 

Gob. That is the verie defedfofthe matter fir, 

Bnjf. I know thee welljthou haft obtain’d thy to, 
SffyUcke thy Maifter (poke with me this daic, 

And hathprefer'tl thce,ifit beprefermetit 
T <5 leaue a rich I ewes !en!ice,to become 
The follower of fopoore a Gentleman c 

Clo. Theoldproucibe is verie well parted betwtenc 
my M a Liter Sfiyloctg and you fir, you haue the grace of 
God fr,and he hath enough. 

Buff. Thou fpcak'ft it well ; go Father with thy Sob, 
Take leaue of thy old Maifter,and enquire 
My lodging out, giuehim a Liuerie 
More garded then his fellowes : fee it done. 

Clo, Father in,i cannot get a feniice,no, I haue nat 
a tongue in my head, well: if anie man in ftaliehm a 
fairer table which doth offer to fwcare vpon a booke, I 
fhall haue good fortune; goc too, here’s'a fimple line 
of life, here’s a fmall trifle of wiues, alas,fiftecnewiuts 
is nothing, a leuen widdowes and nine maidesisaCm- 
ple comming in for one man, and then to fcapedtow- 
uing thrice, and to be in periil of my life with the edge 
of a featherbed, here are Ample lcapes: well, if Fortune 
be a woman, flic’s a good wench for this gere: Father 
come,lie take my leaue of the lew in the twinkling, 

SxitClmt, 

Baft. I prate thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 
Thd'e things being bought and orderly beftevved 
Recurne in hafte,for I doe feaft to night 
My beft efteemd acquaintance,hie thee goe. 

Leon. My beft endeuors fhall be done herein, 

Enter Gratiano. 

Gta. Where’s your Maifter. 

Leon. Yonder 
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Yonder fir he walkes. 

Cj ra. Signior Taftanio. 
gaf Grntiano. vwV, 

Gra. I haue a fuce to you. 

Ba!f. You haue obtain’d j ; t- , 

* e Z. 

^'Balf Why then you mu ft -• but heare thcC Grettimo, 
Thou art to wilde,to rude, and bold of voycc, 
parts that become thee happily enough. 

Aid in filch eyes as ours appeare not faults; 

But where they are not kno wne, why there they Orow 
Something too liberal!, pray .thee take painc 
ToalUy with fome coid drops ofmodcftic 
Tbvskipping fpirit 3 Ieaft through chy wildc bchauiour 
Ibcmiicontterdin thcpkccl goc lo^, 

Andioofc my hopes* 

Ora. Signor mc t 

Jfldoc not put on a fober habite, 

Talke with-rcfpcfl,3nd fwcare but now and than 5 
VVcarcprayer bo^kes in my pocketdc oke dcmurcly t 
May fuo.ee,while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thusvvsth my hat.and figh and fay Amen: 

Vie all cbcobferuance ofciuillicie 
Like one well ftudied in a fad efteiic 
Tople^ his Grandam,ncucr cruft me more. 

Ba[* Wdl*we fhall fee your bearing. 
q r $ r Nay but l barre tonightjyou fhall not gage me 
By what we doe tonight* 

Baf, No that were pittie, 

I would intreatc you rather to put on 

Your boldeft fuite ofmirth,for we haue friends 

That purpoie merriment: but far you well, i . 

I haue fooicbufinefle. 

Gra. And I mutt to Lormfo and the reft. 

But we will vifite you at Cupper tiaie. 


Exeunt. 


Enter lejjlca and the fflownc. 


/(?/ I am forry thou wilt leaue my Father fo, 

Our houfc is hcll,and thou a metric diudl 
Did h ft rob itoffome tatte oftedioulhefle; 

But far thee welljthere is a ducac for thee. 

And Lancelot x foonc at fu pper fhalt thou fee 
hmnxo9 7 vt\\Q is thy ncwMalfters gueft, 

Giuehim this Lctter^doeit fecretly^ 

AfldfofarwdI :1 would not haue my Father 
See me talke with thee* 

Clo * Adue,tcarcs exhibit my tongue^mott beautifull 
?3gan, moft fweece Iew,ifa Chriftian doe not play the 
inaueandgec thee.Iam much deceiued; but adue,thefe 
oolifb drops doe fonicwhac drownc my manly fpiric: 
a4ue. J £xiu 

lef. Farewell good Lmcelet. 

AIacke,what hainous finneis it in me 
To be alhamedito be my Fathers childe, 
lut though I am a daughter to his blood, 
am not to his manners: O Lorenzo, 
fthoukeepe promife I (hallend this ftrife, 

Jseome a Chnftian t and thy louing wife. Exit. 

Enter Gratiano .Lorenzo, Slarin o s <tnd S/danio. 

n-r f Na y- Wc wiJI flinkeaway in flipper time, 

1 guile vs^my lodging, an i d,rcjyrM$Ujt;.anhoiJre. 

cT iK 7 L U enoc ma ^ e good preparation. 

** Wehauenot fpoke vs yec of Torch-bcarers. 


Sol. J Tis vile vnlafleit may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my ruindenot vndertooke. 

Lor. ’Tis now but foure of clock, wc haue two hotlres 
To furnifli vsjfricnd Lane elec what’s the newes. 

Enter Laacelet with a Letter. 

Last. And it (liallpleaic you to breakup this, (ball it 
feeme to flgrtifie. 

Lor. I know the liand,in faith’tis a faire hand 
And whiter then the paper it wn c on, 

I the tairc hand that writ. 

Gra. Louc newes in faith. 

Lan, By your leaue fir. 

Lor. Whither goeft thou? 

L*n. Marryfirtobid my oldMaftcr thc/ewtofup 
tonight with my new Mafter the Chriftian. 

Lor. Hold here,cake this,tdl gentle /effect 
I will not faile her,fpeakc h priuatcjy; 

Go Gentlemen, will you prepare yuu for this Maske to 

nigbC 

I am prodded of a Torch-bearer. Exit. Clowne. 

Sal. 1 marry,ile be gone about it ftra r. 

Sol. And fo will I. 

Lor. Mcere me and Gratiam at Grattan os lodging 
Some houre hence. 


Sal. 'Tis good wc do fo. 


Exit. 


Gra. Was not that Letter from (oXte icjjiea} 

Lor. I muft needev tell thee all,fhe hath dircdled 
Howl Iball take herftom herFathcrshoufe, 

What gold and jewels fire is furnifoc with, 

\V T hat Pages fuite (he hath in rcadineftc: 

If ere the hv> her Father come to heauen, 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake; 

And ncuer daic misfortune crofle her footc, 

V nlcfle fhc doe it voder this cxcufc, 

Thatfiie is ifluetoafaithlclfe Itw : 

Come goe with me,pervie this as thou goeft, 

Faire Ujfica fhall be my ’I orch-bcarer. \ Exit. 

Enter lew^andhis man that was the Clowne, 

lew. Wd^thou fhall fce,thy eyes flxall be thy iudee 
The difference of old Sbylocke an ABaftmie; & * 

What hfftca, thou (halt not gurmandize 
As thou haft done with me : whst hftica ? 

And fleep.e,and fiiore,and rend apparrell out. 

Why lejjlca I fay, 

0*. VV’hy Iejpea, 

Shy. Who bids thee call > I do not bid thee cal), 

Clo. Your worfhip was wont to tell me 
I coulddoe nothing without bidding. 

Enter lefftca. 

lef. Call yen? what is your will? 

Shy. I am bid forth to flipper lejfca. 

There are my Keyes; but wherefore foould I go? 

I am not bid for louc,they flatter me, 

But yet Ile goc in hace,t’o feedc Ypon 
The prodigall Chriftian. ./f^forniygirle, 

Looke to my houfc, I am right loath to goe, 

There is fomc ill a briiing towardsmy reft. 

For I did dreame of money bags to night. 

Clo. I bcfeech you (ir goe,my yong Mafter 
Doth cxpeSyout reproach. 

Shy. So doe I his. 

Clo. And they haueconfpired together, I will not fay 
you fhall fee a Ma*ke s buc if you doc* thfen ir was notfoi 1 
nothing that my.nolefeU a bleeding on bla«ke mond*y 
__ ** __ la ft. 
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fix a do eke ith morning, falling out that yeere on 
afhwenfday was feure yeere m ilfaftemoone'. 

Shy, What are their maskcs ? hcatc you me hffura. 
Lock vpmy doores,and when you heare the drum 
And the vile fquealing of the wry-neckt Fife* 

Clamber not you vp to the cafements then; 

Nor chriift your head into the publiqiteffreete 
To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varni fin faces: 

But flop my houfes cares,1 me ane my ca ferneries. 

Let not the found of (hallow fopperie enter 
My foberhoufe. By Jacobs ftaffe I fweare, 

I haue nominde offcafting faith to night;: 

But I will goe: goe you before me firra. 

Say I welcome* 

C&, I will goe before fir. 

Miftris looke out at window for all this j 
There will come aChriftiao by. 

Will be worth a lewes eye. 

Shy* What laics that foolc of Bagara offspring? 
ha. 

hf His words were farewell miftris,nn thing elfc* 
Shy. The patch is kindeenough,but a huge feeder: 
Snaik-fiow in profic,buc he fleepes by day 
More then the wilde-cat: drones hiue not with me. 
Therefore I part with him,and parr with him 
To one that I would hane him helpe to wafte 
His borrowed purfe. Well Icffica goe in, 

Perhaps I will returne immediately; 

Doc as I bid you a (hut dotes after you, faftbinde, faft 
finde, 

A prouerbe newer fiale in thriftie minde. Exit* 

lef Fare Welland if my fortune be not croft, 

I hauea Father,you a daugh ter loft, Exit* 

Enter th Maskers, Gratfano find Satino. ~ } * 3 


Here dwels my father lew. Hda^ho^ within f 


Gra. This is thepentboufo vndcr which Lorens 
Defircd vs to make a Band* 

SaL His houreis almoft path 

Gra* And it is mcruaik he outdweb his houre. 

For loners euer run before the clocte. 

SaL O ten times fafter Fenm Pidgions fiye 
To ftealeloues bonds new madc,thcit they are wont 
Tokeepeobliged faith vnforfaited. 

Gra* That euer holds T who rifeth from a feaft 
With that keene appetite char, befits downe? 

Where is tbehorfe that doth vntread againe 
His tedious meafures with the ynbated fire. 

That he did pace them firft l all things that are. 

Are with more fpirit chafed then enjoy'd* 

How like a yonger or a prodigall 

The skarfed barke puts from her natiuebay* 

Hudg'd and embraced by the ftrumpet wiude; 

How like a prodigal! doth fhe returne 
With oner-wither’d ribs and ragged fades, 
Leane,rent,and begger d by the ftrumpet windc ? 

Enter Lorens, 

Salim* Heere cornea Lorenz,#, more of this here* 
after* 

Lor , Sweete friends, your patience for my longft- 
bode, 

Not I,but niy affaires hiuemade you wait: ■ 

When you fhall pkafe to pl3y the theeues for wines 
lie watch as long for y#u then; approach 


hjf Who are you?cd! iriefor more certainty 
AlbekTkftveaic thdt I doknow your tongue, * 

Lot , Lorenz ,#,and thy Loue- 
hf Lorenzo cert a inland my loue indeed. 

For who lone I fo much?and now who knowes 
But you £^«^,whether 1 am yours ? 

Lor m Hcauen and thy thoughts are witnefs th at t k 
arc. 05 

hf Hecte,catoh this casket,it is worth the paine 
lam gUd/tis night,you do not looke on me, ~ * 

For I am much aflianfd ofriiy exchange * 

But loue is blinde, and loners cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfelues commit. 

For tfthey could, C«p/Whimklfc would btuftr 
To fee me thus transformed to a boy. 

Lor, Defcendjfor you mu ft be my torch Bearer 
hf* What, rmift I hold a Candle to my ftiame s ? 
They in themfelues goodfootharctoo too light, 
Why/tis an office ofdifcouery Loue, 

And I fhould be obfeufd, 

Lor. So you arc fweet, 

Eucn in the louely gsrnifh of a bcy:but come atones 
For the clofe night doth play the riiti-away. 

And we are Raid for at ^Bafamos 

hf* 1 will make fa ft thedooresand guild my felfe 
With fomemore ducats,and be with you ftraighr. 

Gra * Now by my hood, a gentle,and no iew. 

Lor . Bcftsrew me but I loue her heartily. 

For fhe is wife, if I can ludgc of her. 

And faireO.c is, if that mine eyes be true, 

And true fhe is,as fhe hath ploy'd her felfe; 

Arid therefore like her felfe^f^fahe^nd true, 

Shall fhe be placed in my ronftant foulc. 


Enter Icjfica * 

What, art thou come ? on gentlemen, aWay, 
Our masking mates by this time for vs ftay. 

Enter Ambonto , 


hi 


Ant t Who's there? 

Gra, Sign)or Anthomo ? 

ftAnt* FiZifxCtGrariano, where are all [hereft? 

Tis nine a elocke* our friends all ftay for you, 

No maske to nighr,thewinde is come about, 
^^rfw^prcfently will goe aboard, 

Ihauefent twenty out to feeke for you. 

Gra, ! am glad on'r, I defire no more delight 
Then to be vndcr faik,and gone to night* Cmnt, 

Enter Portia with Morrecho,mdboth their trrntt, 

for, Goe,drawafide che curtaines, and difeouer 
The feuerali Caskets to this nobkPrince : 

Now make your choyfe. 

7&?r. The fir ft of gold,who this inftriptiembtfarcs, 
Who choofeth me,fhall gaiuc what men defire* 

The fecond fitucr,whidi this promife carries. 

Who - choofeth me,ftwtl get as much ashedeferueit 
This third,dull lead,with warning all as blunt, 

Who choofeth me,muft giue and hazard all he bath 
How fh all j know if I doe choofc ihe right ? 

& for* 


T^he <E7vEerchant of Vmice. 



IHQL, 


SS'Scfmf»»■« 

, Jl furuay [lie infaip.io..s»fc«k' .gainc > 

Wliatfaics this leaden casket? he huh 

mo choofeth me, mufl giucand hazard a J hath. 
Eft giue/or V b.c ? tor lead, hazard for ead ? 

this casket threatens men that hazard all 

n 0 e ic in hope offaire adusiTcages . . 

i golden minde ftoopcs not to ftiowcs of moik, 

Ue then nor giue nor hazard ought lor lead. 

What laics the Sifecr with her virgin hue f 
Wfeochoofeth me, fliall get as muen as he delemcs, 
Luiuch as hedcfeiues; phuk there Morocho, 

An d weigh thy value with an cucn hand, 
ifrhoubecft rated by thy efiitnatioii 
thoudoeft deferue enougl^and yet enough 
jvby not extend lb farre as to the Ladie : 

And yet ^ be afeard of my ddetuing, 

Were but a weake di fabling of my felfe, 

Asnmch as l deierue, why that's the Lady* 

I doe in birth defer lie her, and in fortunes, 

Ingraces,aud in qualities of breeding : 

But more then ihefejn loue X doc deferuc. 
WbnHihaiki no farther but choie here ? 

Letb ftc once more this faying graifd in gold* 

Who choofeth me fnall gaiuc what many men defirc: 
Whvthatb the Lady, all the world dcfiies her : 

From the foiu ecorners ofthe earth they come 
To kiifethis fhrine.this mortal! breathing Sake* 

The Hircanion defercs, and the vafte wiUies 
Of wide Arabia are as through fares now 
For Princes to come view fa ire Portia. 

The waterteKingdomejwbofc ambitious head 
Specs in the face ofheaticn, is no barre 
To (lop the fa rrainc ip irks, but thev coinc 
As oie a brookc to fee faire Portia. 

Oneot thefe three contain es her heauenlypifltire* 

Is’t like that Lead container licrP'twere damnation 
To (hi uke fo bafe a thought,.it were too grofe 
To rib her fcarccloadi in theobfeure grauc ; 

Grfhall I di'mke in Sillier flic’s immur'd 
Being ten times vndcrvahicd to tridc gold ; 

0 finfull thought, neuerfo richalem 

Was fet in worfethen gold ! They haue in England 

A coyne that b cares the figure of an An gel l 

Stampt in gold, but thads infculpt vpon i 

But here an Angel! in a goldefi bed 

tics all within* DcJiucr me the key : 

Here doe I choofe,and thriuc I as i may. 

Per, There take it Prince, and if my forme lye there 
ThenlamyoursJ 

Mor t Ohell! what bane we bcre,a carrion death, 
Within whole emptie eye there is a written fcroule; 

He reade the writing. 

Ail lh at glider; k not gohl y 
Often hamyoH heard iha>*oU\ 

Many a man his life hath fold 
my outfde to behold ; 

GuUded timber doe wormes infold? 

Liadytm beendks rtife as boid^ 

Jong in hmbsy in inigement old 
1 our mfivere had not been# infdrdd, 
Parepfiweli 3 your fuite is cold. 


Mor. Coldmdccde,andlabourloft^ 

Then farewell hcate,.and welcome froil: 

Portia adew, I bauc too g tteud a heart 
To take a tedious leaue : thus looferspart- Exit, 

Par - A gentle riddance : draw the curtaincSjgo ; 

Let all ofhis complexion chooie me fo* Extent* 

Enter Salarino find Solan to* 

Flo .Comets* 

Sal. Why man I faw ‘Baffamo vnder fayle. 

With him is Grattan# gone along* 

And in their fhip I am lure: Lorenzo is not* 

Sol. The viiiaine lav vmh ourcrics raifd the Duke, 
Who went w ith him to 1 earth Eajfanios fiiip* 

SaL He comes too late, d*c flhp was vnderfaile ; 

But there the Duke was giuen to vndcr ft and 
That in a GqndiLo were ieene together 
Lorenzo and his amorous Icfica. 

Bcfi <icSjAnihonto certified the Duke 
They were not with Bajfdmo m his fhip, 

Sol* l neucr heard a palTion fo confafd, 

So ftrange,dticragious,and fo variable, 

As the dogge lav did vaev in the ftreets ; 

My daughter*© my ducats, O my daughter. 

Fled with a Ghriftkri^O niy Chviftian ducats! 
Jufticc 3 ihe law,my ducats find my daughter; 

A fealed bag,two fealctl bags of ducats. 

Of double ducaLs T ftolne from me by my daughter. 

And jewels^wo ftones,two rich and precious fioDcs, 
Stolnc by my daughter : iufticc, finde the girle. 

She hath the ftones vpon her, an cl the ducats, 

SaL Why all the boyes in Venice follow him. 
Crying his ftoncs > his daughter,and his ducats 
Sol. Let good Ant homo looke he keep c his day 
Or he fin allpay for this. 

Sd. Marry well remembred, 

I reafoiTd with a Frenchmanyefterdey. 

Who told mc,in the narrow leas that part 
The f rench and Englifh, there mdearied 
A vefiell of our countrcy ncbly fraught: 

I thought vpoii Amhonh when he cold me. 

And wifntiu filencc chat ic were not Ids, 

SoL Yo were beft to cell Anthonie* what you hears. 
Yet doc not iuddainelyjforic may gricue him. 

Sd. A kinder Gentleman treads not the earth, 

I faw C B a fan to tin A Ant ho nto part, 

(faxio told him he would make fomc fpeccc 
Oi his returne : he anfwered,doc not lb. 

Slubber not bufiaeffetor my fake *04jjknly 9 
But ftay the very riping of the rime, 

And for the hms bond which he hath of me, 

Let ic not enter in your minde ofJoue : 

De menryvnd imploy your diiefcft thoughts 
To courdliipj and luchfaire oftcntsofloue 
As fiiallconLicnicntly become you there ; 

And euen there his eye being big with tearer f 
T urning his face, he put his handbehindchmi, 

And with affection wondrous fencible 
He wrung Paffani&s h&nd^nd fo they parted* 

SoL I chinkehe onely loues the world for him f 
I pray thee let vs goe and flnde him out 
And quicken his embraced heauinefle 
With feme delight or other* 

SaL Docwefo. Exeunt, 

Enter Ntrriffa and a Stwiturt * 

Ner* Quick,quick I pray chee^draw the cumin ftrait, 
P ^ The 
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The Merchant of Ye . 


The ^Merchant of Vimice\ 


The Prince of Atragon hath tane his oath, 

And comes to his ele&ion piefently. 

£»tcr ArragortJnj frame, and Portia, 
flox*. Cornett. 

for. BehoId,there /iand the caskets noble Prince, 
If you choofc that wherein I am contain’d. 

Straight fljall ouc nuptial! rights be folcmniz’d: 

But it thou fade, without more fpecch my Lord, 

You muft be gone from hence immediately. 

Ar. I amcnioynd by oath to obferue three things: 
Fir ft, neuer to vnfold co any one 
Which casket ’twas I chofc; next,ifl faile 
Ofthetight casket,neuer in my life 
Towooc a maidein way ofmanriaoe; 

Laftly, if I doc faile in fortune ofmy choy fe. 
Immediately to leaueyou, 3 nc! begone. 

Per, To thele inionolions cilery one doth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my worthlefTe fclfe, 

Ar t And fo haue I addrett me,fortune now 
To my hearts hope: gold, filuer, and baib lead. 

Who choolethmc muft giu c and hazard all he hath. 
You fhall looke fairer ere I giuc or hazard. 


Seaum times tried that ietdemettt £ 
That did/tetter cbeofi amts. 

Some tberebe thatfiadowes type 
Such haue but ajbadowts bltjfe * 

There befoefes alitte Ivris 
S sifter d o re, and fo was this : 

Take wbat wifeycu will to bed , 

Swill ester bey oar head: 

So begone^ oh are fped. 

Ar. Still morefooieI flialt appears 
By the time I linger here. 

With one foolcs head I came to woo. 

But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adue. He keepc my oath. 

Patiently to bcare my wroath. 

for. Thus hath the candle fing’d the moath; 
O thefe deliberate fooles when they doechoofe 
They haue the wlfdome by their wit to loofe. * 
Ner. The ancient faying is no herefie 
Hanging and wiuing goes by deftinie. 

Par. Come draw the curtaine Nerrijfa. 

Cuter (JWeffenger, 

Mef Where is my Lady ? 

Par. Heie,what would my Lord ? 

Irlef. Madam,there isa-ljghted at your gate 
A yong Vcnecian,one that comes before 
Tolignifieth’approachingofhisLortl, 

From whom he bringeth isnfiblc regreets; 

To wit (befides commends and curtcous breath) 
Gifts ofrich value; yet I haue not fecne 
So likely an Embaftador oflouc. 

A day in April! neuer came fo fweete 
I o fliow how coftly Sommer was at hand. 

As this fore-lpuirer comes before his Lord. 

For, No more I pray thce.l am halfe a-fcard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is fome kin to thee. 
Thou Spend ft fuch high-day wit in prai/ing him: 
Come,come Nerryfaf or I long co fee 
Qiiicke Cupids poft, that comes fo manner! v. 
Ner. Tjajfatjjo Lord a loiie if thy will it be, l 


ous iewels: I would my daughter were dead army foot, 
and the Jewels in her eare: would {he wercbearft at my 
foote, and the duckets in her coffin :no newts of them, 
why fo?and 1 knownoc how much is fpent in the feareh: 
why thou lofle vpon loflc, the theefe gone with fo 
much, and fomuchtaflnde the theefe, and no fatisfa- 
Cfion,no reuenge,nor no ill luck ftirnng but wbat lights 
a my [boulders, nofighes but a my breathing.no tcarcs 
but a my fhedding. 

Tub. Yes,other men haue ill lucke too ,Amhonio as I 
heard in Genowa? 

Shy. What,whar;whar,ill lucke,ill lucke. 

Tub. Hath an Argofie caft away comining from Tri- 
polis. 

Shy. IthankeGod,! chankcGoil.i* it mie.isittruc? 

Sub. i {poke with lomeof the Saylera that efeaped 
the wracke. 

Shy. 1 thanke thee good Tuball } good rtewes, good 
newes: ha t ha,liereui Genowa. 

Tub. Your daughter Ipcnt in Gcnowa.as J heard,one 
night toiucicore ducats. 

Shy . Thou fiick'ft a dagger in mcjflull neuer fee my 
gold agaiae,fourcfcore ducats at abtcing/ourcfcore du- 
cats. 

Tub. There came diuers of A, it horsier creditors in my 
company to Venice, that fweare hec cannot choofe but 
break e. 

Shy, I am very glad of it, ilc plague him, i!e torture 
him,! am glad of it. 

Tub. Cue of them (hewed me a ring that bee had of 
your daughter for a Mookie. 

Shy. Out vpon her,thou rorturefl me TubAi, it was 
my Turkics,! had it of Leah when 1 was 3 Barchelet: I 
would not haue giucu it for a wildefiwflj of Monkies. 

Tub. But Anthonie is catamsly vndoiie 

Shy. Nay,chat’s true, that’s very true, goe Tuballfcc 
me an Officer, bdpeake him a fortnight before, I will 


Sal. That’s ccrtaine.if thediuell may be her fudge. 

Shy. My o woe flefh and blood to rebell. 

Sol. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it at thefeyeeres. 

Shy. Ifaytny daughter is my fleffi and bioud. 

Sal. There is more difference betweene thy flefli and 
hers then betweene let and luorie,morc betweeneyour 
Moods, then there is betweene red wine and rennifhibtit 
tell VJ, doe you hcare whether Aatkomo haue had anie 
Ioffe at lea or no? ■ 

Shy. There [ haue another bad match, a bankrour, a 
prodigall,who dare fcarcc [hew his hcaJ on die Ryalto, 
abc^erthit was vi'd to come i'o fmug vpon the Marc: 
letWi look to his bond,he was wont co cal! me Vfurcr, 
let him looke to his bond, he was wont to lend money 
foraCiiriftiau curtfie,let him looke to his bond. 

Sul. Why I am lure if he fotfaite, thou wilt not take 
his flefli,what’s that good for? 

Shy. To baite fifh withall, if-it will feede nothing 
clfe.it will feede my ieuengc; he hath difgrac’d me, and 
kindred oiehalfc a million, laught at my lofl’es, mocltc at 
my games, horned my Nation, thwarted my bargaincs, 
cooled my friends, heated mmc enemies, and what's the 
rcalon ? I am ; Hath not a lew eyes ? hath not a 
far hands, organs, dementions, fences, affe&ions,paffi- 
oiiS; fed with the famefoode, hurt with the fame wea¬ 
pons, fubicdl to the fame difeafes, healed by the fame 
meancs, watraedand cooled by the fame Winter and 
Somninicras a Chriftian is: ifyoupiicke vs doc we not 
blcedefifyou tickle vs,doe we not laugh ? if you poifon 
vs doe we not die? and it you wrong vs fbail wenotre- 
uengc?ifwe arc like you in the reft,we willrefemblc you 
uithat, I Fa lew wrong a fhnjlUn, what is his huini’.iry, 
reilcnge? If a Cbriftntn wrong a/«v,what fliould his fuf- 
ferance be by Chriftian example.why ccuenge? The vil- 


Mus Tmius 


kntcr SoIiimQ 4nd Stilwrmo. 

SoL NoWjwhat newes on iheRyalto ? 

Sal. Why yec it lines there vneheekt, that Jnthmit 
hath 3 (hip of rich lading wrack on the narrow Sraijtht 
G oodwios I chini e they call the place, a very dangeroui 
fiat,and fat all, where the carcaffes of many a tall (fipjye 
buried.aschey fay^if my goffips report be an honeft wo¬ 
man of her word* 

Sel 1 would (he were as lying a goflip in tbat,ascutr 
knapt Ginger^or made her neighbours beleeue fhewept 
for the death of a third husband; but it is true* without 
any flipj o i prolixity, or cr offing the plaine highway of 
taike s that the good Anthonia ^the honcft^r£fo«#>;6 that 
I had a citie good enough to keepe his name company! 

Sa 4 Come,the full flop* 

St>l* H^what iayeft thou^why the end is^be hath lofl 


Snter a man from Anthomo. 

Gentlemen,my maifter Anthomo is at his houfc, and 
defirci to fpeakewith you both. 

SaL We haue bcenc vp and downe to fccke him, 
JfwfcrTuball, 

S&L Here comes another of the Tribe^a third cannot 
be marchtjVnlcffe the diucll himfelfc turne lew* 

Sxmnt Gentlemen % 

Shy, How now TubaU, what newes from Gcmwai hart 
thou found my daughter ? 

Tn£>* i often came where I did hcare of fter, but can- 
notfiudeher* 

Shy, Why there,there ; there, there, a diamond gone 
cofi mt two thoufandducats in Franckford,the curfc ne- 
uer tell vpon our Nation till now,I neuer felt ic till now, 
two thoufatid ducats in that, and other precious, prcci- 
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Bajf Lecmechoofe, 
for as I aoi,I ljiie vpon shcraoke. 

P***- Vpon the racke j^then confefic 
\yhac trcafon there is mingled with yom-iouc.* 

Ba£« None but that vglie treafon ofmtftfuft* 

Which makes me fcarejtbe enioy mg of my louc: 

T here may a s^vcli be ami tie and life, 

'Twccnelnow and firc,as tt^lon and my loue. 

Per. I, but I fearc you (pcake vpon the racke. 

Where men enforced doth fpcake any thing. 

Bajf, Proms fe me life, and ilc confeflc the truth- 
Por , Well then,cotifcftc 3 nd hue, 

Bajf, Conkfte and lone 
Had beenc the veric turn of my confdfion: 
Ohappictormepc, when my torturer 
Doth teach meaoiwets for deliueranec : 

But let me to my fortune and the caskets* 

Pipy A -my; then j l am loekt in one of them* 

If you docloue me a you will (hide me out* 

Ncrryfft mid the reft, ft and ajl a look. 

Let miiikkc found while he doth make his choile, 

Then if he looie he makes 3 Swan-like end, 

Fading in mufique. Thai thy companion 

May Hand more property eye (hall be the ft r came 

And watric death-bed for him ; he may win, 

And what is mufique than ? Than mufiqueis 
Euen as the flourifhjVvhen true fubiefb bowe 
To anew crowned Monarch : Such it is. 

As arc thofe dulcet founds in breake of day. 

That ereepe into the dreaming biidc-gvoomcs care. 

And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
With nalefle prefencejbut with much more louc 
Then yong A/cides y when he did rcdccmc 
Thevirgine tribute,paied by howling Tray 
To the Sea-monfter; J (land for facriflce, 

The reft aloofc are the Dardaman wiues: 

With bleared vifages come forth to view 
The iflue oftlftcxpioit : GueHercules^ 

Line thou,I line with much more dilmay 
I view the fight,then thou ihatnsak'ft the fray* 

Hers Muficky , 

A Son* the whUft Bafkni 0 comments an the 
Caskets to him fife. 

Tell me where is fanck brcd y 
Or in the be art or in the bead : 

Hoe; begotJoam $&kr$Jbcd* Roplieyep/fe* 

It u mgmdredm the eyes , 

Wit h gating fe 4 y and Fancic dies , 

In the cradle where ti ties : 

Let vs all ring Fancies knetL 
lie begin it. 

Ding davgfeli. 

All* Ding, dong, bell, 

Bajf So may the outward fhowes bcleaft chemfelucs 
The world is ftill decciif d with ornament. 

In Law, what Plea fo tan ted and corrupt. 

But being feaforfd with a gracious voice, 

Obfcures the fhow ofeuill ? In Religion, 

What damned error, but fonic fober brow 
Will blcflek, and approne it with a text, 

Hiding the grofenefle withfaircornament: 

There is no voice fo fimple,but affumes 
Somemarkc ofvertue on hisroutward parts; 
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How manie cowards, whok hearts are all as falfc T 
As flayers offand, weare yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hermit s and frowning Mars^ 

Who inward fearchtjhauelyuers white as milkc 
And thcfeafTumc bur valors excrement, 

To render them redoubted, Lookc onbeautic 
And you (hall fee J ds purehaft by the weight, 

Which therein workes a miracle in nature. 

Making them lighteft that weare mo ft of it ; 

So arc thofe crifped fnakic golden locks 
Which makes fuch wanton gambols with the winde 
Vpon luppokdfairencfle a oftcn knowne 
To be the dowric of a kcond head* 

The fcull that bred them in the Sepulcher, 

Thus ornament is but the gulled (bore 
To amoft dangerous fea: the bcautious fearfe 
Vailing an Indian bcauiie; In a word* 

The feeming truth w r hich cunning c*me$ put on 
To intrap the wikfh Therefore then thou gaudiecT 0 tj 
Hard food for Midju 7 1 w'ill none ofthee, 

Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
Twcene man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
Which rather threaendt then doft promik oiight^ 
Thy palcncfic moues me more then cjoqucnce. 

And heic choofeI,ioy be the conftqucncc* 

Por, How all the other pallions fleet to ayre 5 
As doubtful! thoughts,and rafli imbrac'd dc^aire: 
And fbuddring fearc^nd grecne-eyed iealoufie, 

O louc be modcratc } all3y thy extafie, 
Inmcafurerainc thy ioy/cant rhisexcefte, 

I fcelc too much thy bldTing 3 niake u kffc. 

For feare I forfeit. 

B#f What Bn de I here ? 

Faire Portias counterfeit* Whit demie God 
Hath come foneere creation ? moue thefe ties ? 

Oi whether rid mg on thcbals of mine 
Sccme they in motion ? Here arc feuer^d lips 
Parted with fugcr breath, fo fweet a bane 
Should fonder fuch fweet friends : here in her hires 
The Painter plaxs the Spider.and hath wouen 
A golden m db Ginrap the hearts of mca 
Fatter then gnats in cobwebs: but her cics. 

How could he ice to doc them ? hauing made one, 

Me thmkes it ftjyuld haue power to ftealc both his 
Andleauc it felfe-vtifurnimt: Yet lookehow fane 
1 hefubftancc ofmy praife doth wrong this fliadow 
Inynderprifing. jt, fo farrcthis ftadow 
Doth limpe behinde the iubftance,.Here’s the fcreule, 
The continent, and futnmarie of my fortune* 

Tm that ch&ofe not by the view 
Chance as fairand chooji su true: 

\ Since thufortune fAs toy oh t 

Be content y md feeke no new. 

If you be well p leafd mththts* 

And holdyonrfortune for your blijfe * 
Turneym where your Lady , 

And claims her with a lotting kijfe* 

Baff t A gentle feroulc: Fairs Lady,by your leaue* 
I come by note to giut, and to receiue* 

Like one oft wo contending inaprizc 
That thinks hehath done well in peoples cies 1 
Hearing applaufe and vniuerfall fliout, 

Giddie itifpim, flill gazing in a doubt 
Whether thofe peaks of praife be his or no. 




gSSiSS-, 

Such ai l am i though tar my idtc alone 
I would not be aaibirioo*.in my mib> r« 

To wfhWfclfe much bctcer,yecforvp.Uj 
I would be trebled times my lelfc, 

A thouftnd citwes more faire.ten tboufaml tunes 
More rich,chat oucly tafW.^ m your account 
troche in vcrtuesjjcauties,Uumgs,friends, 

Exceed account: but the lull iummcoi me 
I 5 fum of nothing: ^hich.to cermc m^o% 
ian vnkflbncd girlc, vni'chool d, vrtprafla d, 

gappy in chi^ilie ir not yetio old 

ttJfhc may karnc ihappier tncn this, 

Shecisnot brpd fo dull but flnecan karnc; 
jjgpnicftofaib is that hcr.gcnik fpint 
Commits ic folk to yours Eobc direacd * 
f rol! i her Lord^ber GoUcrncur,hcr King. 

Mv felftj pnd what is mitre, to you and yours 
js now couuerfetd.; But now 1 was the lord 
Qfihii fai re man fion,m after of my feruants, 
nnecncbre t niy fcjk: and euen now 3 but now% ^ 

This houkjftidc kriianrs,and this lame my fcjfe 
Are Vouts,my Lord, I giuc them with this ring. 

Which when you part from>ok,or gtucaway^ 

Lee it preftge the rurne of your louc. 

And be rsy vantage to cxdaime on you, 

Baf Mad dam,you haue bereft m z of all words, 
Onely my bloud fpeakss to you in my vaines, 

And there h fach confdfion in my powers. 

As after fomcoration fai.rdy ijpokc 
By a bdouetlVrincc, there doth appeave 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude, 

Where euery fomechiog being blent together, 

Turnes to a wllde of nothing, faue ofioy 
Exprcft, and not cxpreft : but when,this ring 
Parts from chis finger, then parts hk from hence, 

0 tsien be bold to lay Bafdnid s dead. 

Tier, My Lord arid Lady, it is now mt time 
That haue ftood by arid fcenc ourwifheiprofpcr, 

To cry good my,good ioy ray. Lord and Lady, 

Cra. My Lord Baffanh ,and my gentle Lady, 

I wilh you all the ioy that you can vvi ill; 

For I am fare you can wid) none from me : 

And when your Honours ineane to iokmnizc 
Thcbargaine of your faith: I doe beleech you 
Eaeri ar that time I may be married too* 

*Ba\ f. With all luy heart, fo thou can ft get a wife* 

Gra * I thanke your Lordthip, you gaye goc nrcotie P 
My eyes my Lord can lookc as fwift yours : 

You faw themiftreSjl beheld the maid : 

You lou’d, I loukl for intermiffion, 

No more pertaines to me my Lord then you \ 

Your fortune flood vpon the caskets there. 

And To did mine too^ as the maner tails : 
l - or wooingheerc vtmll I fwet againe. 

And fwearing till my .very rough was dry 
Withoathcs of!oue,at laft, if promik laft A 
i got a promik ofthis fairs one heerc , 

To haue her lotie: prouided that youribrtune 
Acchieud her mifti e(Te, 

P&* Is this Er wN*rtiff&> 

Ner Madam it is fo,ft> you ftand pleas'd withalL 
And doe you (jratiano pneanegood faith ? 


Gra* Yes faith my Lord. 

Taff Our feaft /ball be much honored in your mar¬ 
riage. 

6ya t Week play with them the fir ft boy for a thou^ 
fand ducats 

Ner+ \\ftiat and ftakedowne? 

Gra. Noav e fhal nere win at that fporr, and ftakc 
doNvne. 

But who comes hccre ? Lorenzo and his Infidcll ? 

What and my old Venetian friend Saferw ? 

Enter Lorenzo fejfca^nd Salerio* 

Baf Lorenzo and Safer welcome hether. 

If that the youth of my new mtereft heere 
Haue power to bid you welcome : by your lea Lie 
1 bid my veric friends and Countrimen 
} Sweet Portia welcome. 

Por. So do 1 my Lord,they arc hit ire Jy welcome. 
Lor, l chatike yoiu honor;; for my part my Lord, 

My purpofc was not to haue feene you heerc. 

But meeting with Sateri&ity the way. 

He did inrreatcnieepaft all laying nay 
To come with him along* 
v Sal I did my Lord, 

And f h.iue rcafoo for it, Signior Anthonw 
Commends him to you, 

£ajf. Eve I ope hU Letter 
I pray you lcII me how my good frienddoth. 

Sal. Nbt.fi eke my Lord^nlctfc it be in mindc, 

Nor wcl, vnlcflc in mimic : i>is Letter there 
Wil iTicwyoubis eftate. 

Opens the Letter, 

Gra. Nerrtfi^ cheerc yoml iirangcr,bid herwclcbm* 
Your hand Safer to,vehmls the newesfrom Venice ? 

How doth that royal Merchant good iAmhom&i 
I know he wil be glad of bur fuccHfe, 

We arc the lafuns^vtc haue won the fleece, 

Sal. j would you had won the fleece thathee hath 
[ loft* 

Por. There are fome-ftvewd contents in yond fame 
Paper, 

That fteaks the colour from Bajj)4$&s cheeke. 

Some clccrc friend dead, clfc nothing m the world 
Could curnefo much the confrituxiou 
Of any canflant man. W hat, r work amd work? 

With leaue Pajfmio I am halfc your kife, 

And I ttmft freely haup the halfc of any thing 
That this farfte paper brings you. 

Jfajf. O fweet Portia y 
Heere are a few of che vhpleafanfft words 
Tlut cuer blotted paper. Gentle Ladie 
When I did firft impart my loue to you, 

1 freely told you all the wealth I had 
Ran in my values: I was a Gentleman, 

A^d then I told you true; and yet decrc Ladie, 

Rating my feife at nothing, you firall fee 
How much I was a Braggart,\vhen I told you 
My flatc was nothing, I (hould then haue told you 
That I was work then nothing: for indeede 
I haueiugagM my fclfe to ad cere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to his mccre enemie 
Tofeedcmy meancs* Beerciia Latter Ladie, 

The paper as the bodie of my friend. 

And euenc word in it a gaping wound 
Iffuing life blood. But 

Hath 
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Hath all his ventures faild, what no t one hit* 

From Tripoli*, from Mexico and England* 

From Lisbon, Barbary* and India, 

And notone vefTellfcapethcdreadfulhouch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal t Not one my Lord, 

Befidcs, it fhould appeare* that if he had 
The prefent money to difchargethelew* 

He would not take it: ncuer dtd I know 
A creature that did bearc the ihape of man 
Sokecne and greedy to confound a man. 

He plyes the Duke at morning and at night. 

And doth impeach die free dome oft he flare 
If they deny him iuftite. T wenty Merchants * 

The Duke himfelfe*and the Magnificoes 
Ofgreateft port haue all perfwaded with him, 

But none can drme him horn the enuiousplea 
OfforfeiiurCjOf m[ticc,and his bond. 

lejfi. When I was with him*I haue heard him fwcare 
ToTubaS and to €hm 7 his Countri-men, 

That he would rather haue Anthonie'% fielh, 

Then twenty times the value of the fumme 
That he did owe him : and I know my Lord, 

If law, authentic* and power denie not* 

It will goe hard with poore Anthome. 

For. h it your deere friend that is thus in trouble? 
f. The deereft friend to me,the kindeft man* 
The beft condition'd, and unwearied fpirit 
In doing enrtefies ; and one in whom 
The ancient Romane honour more appcarcs 
Then anv that drawes breath in Iralie. 

For. What fumn’ie owes he the lew ? 

3#jf. For me three choufand ducats. 

For, What, no more ? 

Pay him fixe thou^md, and deface the bond : 

Double fixe choufand, and then tieblc that ( 

Before a friend of this description 
Shall lofe a ha ire through Faffisno's fault* 

Firfl goe with me 10 Churchy and call me wife* 

And then away co Venice to your friend : 

For neucr {hall you lie by Portia* fide 
With an vn quiet ioule, Y 011 fhall haue gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times oucr. 

When it is payd, bring your true friend along* 

My maid Nerrtffa^ and my felfe mcarie time 
Will line as maids and widdowes ; come away. 

For you fhall hence vpon your wedding day : 

Bid your friends wdcome,fltow a merry cheere* 

Since you are deere bought* I will loue you dec re* 

Bur let me heare the letter of your friend. 

Sweet B a (Tamo, my (hips hme all mifearrud- my Credi¬ 
tors grow crttell , my eft ate is very low, my bond to the lew is 
forfeit * and ftnee in paying it , it is impeffible I fhould line , all 
debts are deerd between?you and l * tf I might fie you at my 
death : mtwtthfiandmg * vfiejour pleafitre^fyour hue doe not 
perfivadejm to come } let not my letter . 

For. O lone! difpach all bufines and be gone, 

Baffi, Since I bane your good feaue to goe away * 

I will make haft? but till I come againe t 
No bed fhall ere be guilty of my flay. 

Nor reft be imerpofrr twixt vs twame* Exeunt* 

Enter the few, and Sol ante, and %Anthonie % 
and the I ay hr* 

lew . lay lor, looks to hiirijtctt not me of mercy. 


This is the foole that lends out money gratis. 
laylor, looke to him* 

Ant, Heare me yet good Shyhk^ 
lew. Ik haue my bond 3 fpeake not againftmy boM 
I haue fwornc an oath that 1 will haue my bond; 

Thou calfdft me dog before thou hadft a catik 
But fined am a dog*bcware my phangs* 

The Duke fhall grant me iufticc* I do wonder 
Thou naughty laylor* that thou art fo fond 
To come abroad with himathisrequeft* 

Ant. I pray thee heare me fpeake, 
lew. He haue my bond, I will not heare theefpe a u 
Ilehauc my bond* and therefore fpeake no more, 1 
lie not be made a foft and dull ey’d foole. 

To (hake the headjrclent^and figh,atidyeeld 
To Qmftian intereeffors: follow not. 

He haue no fpeaking,! will h aue my bond. Exit ftp 
SeL kis themoft impenetrable curie 
That euer kept with men. 

Ant * Let him alone, 

Ik follow him no more with bootkffe prayers* 

He ieekes my lifcjhia reafon vwclt I know ; 

I oft deliuer’d from his forfeitures 
Many that haue at times madciTionc tome. 
Therefore he hates me* 

Sol. I am fure the Duke will neucr grant 
this forfeiture to hold/ 

An. The Duke cannot deny the courfe of law 
For the eowmoditic that Arrangers haue 
With vs in Venice, if it be denied, 

W ill much impeach the iuftite of the State, 

Since that the trade and profit of the citty 
Confifterh of all Nations* Therefore gee, 

Theft greefes and Ioffes haue lb bated mee, 

That 1 ihall hardly Iparcapountl of ffefh 
To morrow, to my bleudy Creditor. 

Wei) laylor^on^pray God Bafjanio come 
To Ice me pay his debt, and then I care nor 


Enter J onia t Nerrijja y 
Portias* 


Exmt 
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Lor, Madam* although I fpeake it in your prefent^ 
You haue a noble and a true conceit 
Of god-like amity, which oppeares moft ftiongly 
In bearing thus the abfenceofyour Lord. 

But if you knew to whom you fhew this honour, 
Howtrue a Gentleman you fend refeefe, 
Howdeerealouer ofmy Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the wotke 
Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you* 

For , I neucr did repent for doing good f 
Nor fhall not now; for in companions 
That do conuerfe and wa Ac the rimetogether, 
W^hofe feulcs doe bcarc an egal yoke ofloue* 

There nauft be needs a like proportion 
Of lyniaments,of manners,and of fpirit 5 
Which makes me thinke that this Anthonio 
Being the bofome loner ofmy Lord, 

Muft needs be like my Lord* If it be fo # 

How little is the coft I haue beftowed 
In purchafing the femblance of my foule; 

From out the ftate of belli A) cruelty, 

This comes too neerc thepraifing ofmy fetfe^ 
Therefore no more ©fit : hem other things 
Lorenfil commit into your hands. 


The sfMerchant ofVenice. 


U t<5war{i heau f brcath t^ et vevv * 

To liue in prayer and contemplation, 

Onclv attended by Nvrifr i beerc, . 

Vricifl her husband and my Lords returne - 
Time is a monaftery too miles oft. 

And there we will abide. I doe deftreyou 
Hot to denie this impofmon. 

The which my loue and iome ncceffity 

Now laves vpon you. 

Lorenf Madame, with all my heart, 

I frail obey-you in all faire commands. _ 

Per. My people doc already know my mind e, 

And will acknowledge you and hffic* 

I, place of Lord Bajfamo and my lclfe. 

So far « e]1 til1 wc flu11 me£ie a S aine ‘ 
ler. Faire thoughts & happy houres attend on you, 

I wilh your Ladifhip all hearts content. 

Per. I thanke you for your wifli, and am well pleas'd 
To wifh ichacke on you: faryoitwell leffica. Exeunt. 
NoW Hdthaferpsl hauecuerfound theehoneft true, 
Soletmefindctheeftill; take this fame letter, 

.And vfethou all theiudeauor of a man, 
la fpeed to Mantua, fee thou render this 
Iatoiny cofins hand,Dodlor Eelarie, 

And looke what notes and garments he doth giue thee, 
Bring them l pray thee with imagin’d fpecd 
V nt0 [heTrane£l,to the common Ferric 
Which trades to Venice ; wafteno time in words, 

But get thee gonc.l fhall be there before thee. 
r B<nlth. Madam,1 goe with all conueuient fpced. 
for. Come on Neriffi r,I haue worke in hand 
That vemy ct know not of; wee’Jlfee our husbands 
Eeforethry thinkeofvs ? 

Nerrijfa. Shall they fee vs ? 

Portia. They fhall Nerrijfai but in fuch a habit. 

That they fhall thinke we are accomplished 
With that we lacke; Tie hold thee any W3ger 
When we are both accoutered like yong men, 
lie proue the prettier fellow ol the two, 

And weare mv dagger with the brauer grace. 

And ipeake betweene the change ofman and boy, 

With a reede voyce.and turtle two minfing fteps 
Into a manly ftridc; and fpeake ot frayes 
Likea fine bragging youth: and tell quaint lyes 
How honourable Ladies fought my loue. 

Which 1 denying, they fell ficke and died, 

I could not doe withall: then Jlc repent, 

And wiih for all that,that I had not kil’d them; 

And twentieof thefe ptinie lies lie tell, 

That men (hall fwearel bane difcontimied fell sole 
Abouea cwelue moncth: I haue within my minde 
Athoufand faw tricks of thefe braggingjacks. 

Which 1 will praftife. 

Nerrif Why^iall v\ r ee turne to men ? 

Pwtia. Fie, what a queftions that ? 

If thou wert nerc a lewd interpreter: 

But come, lie tell thee all my wholedeoice 
W hen I am in my coach, which ftayes for vs 
At the Parke gate 5 and therefore hafte away, 

Pol we muft meafure twentie miles to day, Sxtttnt. 

Enter Clomte and Jejftpa. 

~ - ■ ; 1 ., 
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riiec are to be laid vpon thcchildrcnjthercforcl promife 
j you, IfcarcyoUjI was alvvaiesplaine with you, andfo 
now I fpeake my agitation of the natter ;therfore be of 
good cheete* for truly I thinke you are damn'd* there is 
but one hope in it that can doeyouaniegood 3 and that is 
but a kindeofbaftard hope neither. 

Jefttca. And what hope is that I pray thee ? 

Clow* Marrie you may partlie hope that yonc father 
got you notj that you are not t he lewes daughter. 

tef That were a kindeofbaftard hope indeed ? fo the 
fins ofmy mother fliould be vifited vpon me* 

Clow. Truly then I (care you are damned bothby fa¬ 
ther and mother : thus when I fhtm SciUd your father, I 
fall into Gharibdu your mother; well,you are gone both 
waies. 

lefi I fiiall be fau'd by my husbandjhe hath made me 
a Ciuifiian* 

Chw. Truly the more to blame he*we were Chrifti- 
ans enow bcfore 5 e neas many as could welJjueone by a- 
nother : this making ofChriftians will raife the price of 
Hogs* ifwce grow all to be porke-cacers, weeflialJ not 
fiiortiic haue a rafher on the coaJes for money. 

Enter Lorenx^. 

lefi He tell my husband Lancelot whar youfay^heere 
he conies. 

Loren , I (liall grow jealous of you (Lonly Lancelot 
if you thus get my wife into corners ? 

lefi* Nay, you need not feare vs Lorenzo, Lattncelet 
and I are out, he tells me flatly there is no mercy for mee 
in heaiten, becault I am a Tewcs daughter: and hce faics 
you are no good member of Hie commonwealth* for 
in cotmmmg Iewes to Chriftians 5 you raife the pnee 
of Porke. 

Loren. I fhall anfwcre that'hccrer to the Common¬ 
wealth, than you can the getting y.p of the Negroes befe 
lie : the Moore is with childeby vou Lau?ic4et ? 

Chr&. It is much iliac die Moore feould be more then 
reaion : but if ftic be leflfc then an honeft woman* {bee is 
indeed more then I tookeber for. 

Loren. How euerie foolc can play vpon the word* I 
thinke the befbgrace of wictcwiU fhorily turne into ft- 
fence* and difeourfe grow commendable in none onely 
but Earrats: goe in firra. bid them prepare for dinnci ? 

Clow. That is done fir,they haue all ftomacks ? 

Loren. Goodly Lord*whac a witic-fuapper are you* 
then bid them prepare dinner. 

Chw . That is done to fir* onely couet is the word* 

Loren. Will you couer chan fir ? 

Clow* Not fo fir neither,! know my dutie. 

Loren, Yet piore quarreling with occafion*wiit thou 
{hew the whole wealth of thy wit in an inffent; I pray 
thee vndcrftand a pfeineman in his plaine meaning; goe 
to thy fellowes * bid them couer the table *. feme in the 
meat,and we will come in to dinner. 

Clow. For the table fir, it fhall be feru d in , for the 
meat fir 7 it fhall bee couered * for your comming in to 
dinner fir,w^hy let ft be as humors and conceits fhall go- 
uerne. ^ ExipjChwn*. 

Lor . O deare dilcretion*how his words are futed 3 
The foole hath planted in his memory 
AnArmieofgood words* and I doe know 
A many foolcs that ftand in better place* 

Garniftit like hi m K that for a trickfie word 
Dcfie the matterthow clieer'A thou Iej]iC4 s 
And now goodfvyeet fay thy opinion* 


How 


» 


































































































































Ebe EMJerchmtofJJemce, 


How doff thou like the Lord 'Bafftano swife? 

ffffi* exprdTingjU is very pie^te 

The Lord BaJJamo line an vpri^ht life 
For hauing fuch a bleffing in Ids Lady, 

He Andes the ioyes of heauen heerc on earthy 
And ij^pn earth he doe not meant: it,it 
Is rcafon nc flionld neuer come to heatien ? 

W hydftwo gods fhould play fomc hcaucnly match. 
And on the wager lay two earthly women. 

And Portia one ; there mu ft be fom tithing die 
Paund with the Qtber 3 tor the poore rude world 
Hath hot her fellow, 

Loren. Eucn fuch a husband 
Haft thou of me, as (lie is For a wife. 

left NaVjbuc aske my opinion to of that ? 

Lor 4 I will anone,firftlct vs goc to dinner f 

fef Nayftet mcpraifeyoii while I haue a flomacke? 

Lor* No pray thcc ? let it feme For cable talke. 

Then how iom ere thou fpeakft Tnong other things* 

I (ball digeft it? 

fojfi. Well, He fet you forth, Excnnt ; 


<tA Bus Guar tin 


Enter the the (JHagmfcoes 3 A nth on to } B afamo. and 

Gratidno. 

What, H Ant homo hecre? 

Ant* Ready, fo pi cafe your grace ? 

Duke. I am ferry forilu:c,thou art come to snfwere 
A ft on 1 e aduerfary, an mUurhftne wretch, 

Vncapabie ofpjttjftvqy d, and empty 
From any dram of rnercic. 

Ant* I* haue heard 

Your Grace hath tanc great paints toqi]#hfie 
Hu rigorous ecurfc : b*K lince hefhndsobdurate. 

And that no lawfufmcanes can carric me 
Out ofhis-onlrcs reach, S do oppofc 
My patience to his fury, and at ref d 
To fuffesr- with a quietnctTcoflpiritj 
The very tiranny and rage of his. 

Du* Go one and cal the ICw iUro the Coitrr, 

Sal. He is ready at the doore,he comes my Lord. 

Enter Shyhcke. 

XJ^.MaWfobme^nd lethim Hand before bur face, 
Shyhcke the world thmke^and I thinke fo to 
That thou but lead eft this Mi I on of thy friallice 
To the la ft hdure of j and then lis thought 
Thotf It fi^Wtdiy mercy and remoi femore ftrange , 

Than is thy ftrange appStam cruelty 5 
And where 1 thou novvcxaeVft clie pemlty. 

Which iVa pound of this pome Merchants fleOi, 

Thou Wile not ondy loofe the-forfiritute, . 

But touch-d-with humane gendeneffe midloue : 

Forgiue ^ moyfte ofthb prmCipalP; - 
Glancing an eye of pi tty on his ioffes 
That haucoflaie fo hudiedoii his baefce. 

Enow to preffe a myall 1 Merchant downc^ 

And pluckecotnmiferaiiorfoFhis -flate 
From braffte bofomeS, and tough hearer of flints $ 

From ftubbomcTurkes^nd TartersneiiertraimF : r 1 " 


To offices of tender curtefit. 

We all exp eft a gentle anfwcr lew ? 

lew, I haue poffefl your grace of what I purt3cf 
And by our holy Sabbath haue I fwerne *** 
To haue the due and forfeit of my bond. 

If you denie it, let the danger light 

Vpon your Charter* and your Cities freedom** 

You 1 aske me why I rather choofc to haue 
A weight of carrion flefhj then to receiue 
Three thoufand Ducats ? He not anfwer that: 

But fay it is my humor $ Is it anfwered ? 

What if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 

And 1 be pleas’d to giue ten thoufand Ducates 
To haue it bain'd / Whar,arc you anfwerM yet ? 
Some men there are loue not a gaping Piggc; 

Some that are mad, if they behold a Cat: 

And others,when the bag-pipe fings Fth nofc 
Cannot containe their Vrine for affeiUon. 

Maftcrs ofpaffion fwayes it torhemoode 

Of what it likes or loarhs, now for your anfwer : 

As there is no firmc reafon to berendred 
Why he cannot abide a gaping Piggc ? 

Why he a harmleflc needfaric Cat ? 

Why he a woollen bag-pipe : but of force 
Muft yedd to fuch incuicable ftiame. 

As to oftend himfelfe being offended : 

So can I giue no reafon,nor I will not. 

More then a lodg’d hate, and a certaine loathing 
I bcare Anthonie, that I follow thus 
A loofing fuite again ft hirn? Arcyoaanfwered? 

'Bdff. This is no anfwer thou vnfeeling man. 

To excitfe the currant of thy cruelty, 

lew. I am nM bound to pieafedice with my anfwer, 
Do all men kil the things they do not loue? 
Ajp. Hares any man the thing he would not kill? 
r 3 dff* Euerie offence i&fiot abate atfirft. 

Jew* What w ouldft thou haue a Serpent fling thee 
twice ? 

Ant, Ipray you thinke you queftion wich the lew: 
You may as w’cll go (land vpon the beach, 

And bid rhemame flood baite his vluall height. 

Or cuenas well vfeqncftiou with theWolfe, 

The Ewe bfcate for the Lambe: 

You may sars^vveU forbid thtMdtmuire Pines 
To wag-ge their high tops^ and to make nonoife 
When theyareTretced with the guffs ofheauen; 

You may as wdl do any thing moft hard, 

As feeke £0 foften that, then which what harder ? 

His Jewifti heart. Therefore I do bdeeth you 
Make no more offers, vie no farther meaner 
Rut with all briefe and plaiheConueniencie’ 

Let mcl^tsemdgcmenrj and the lew htswilk 
Bdf For thy three thoufand Dncates heereis iix> 
lew. Ifeuerie Ducat in fixe thoufand Ducates 
Were in fixe pajts^ and eueiy partaDucate* 

I would not drkw them,I would haue my Bond ? 

Z>#,How fhaLcthonhopeformerciCjrendringnonc^ 

A^,Whac iudgemencfball I dread doing no wrong? 
You haue among you many a purchaft flwe^ 

Which likeyour Affes,a'h4yo"ur Dogs and Moles, 
You vfe in abieft and inflauifii parts, 

Becaufe you bought them. Shall I fay to yob; 

Let them be free, marrie them to your heires i 
Why fweare they vnder-burthens/ Let their bed^ 

Be made as foft as yours: and let their pallets 
Bfc feafdn'dwith futh Viands; yoti Will anfwcr 

The 
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2 * L un d offleft which I.dcaoantl ®th«n 
rVdecrely bought, hs mineiand Iwillhaacic, 

you toy J, Si ’ • ■’ 

Thcreis ao force in the Oocrto|of V*^;, 
fftar.d tor iudgement, 3(? fw«,Sh»U ^a uclt c 
V Vpoa my pov?cr' I ra ay d tfetffe this C ourt, , 

\j n \cfc?e^te,akdtne<iBo£tQr- ■ \ , 

V^hom 1 haue to fo t to^?rmmcchiy- 

rjamehecreicTday* . , ' f : ■, < 

Sd, m Lord, heerefeyrs " 

AMeffengce with Lewd*worn the D,a&br v 
M cW conTCfrom Padua, - _ “'Jl 

%u Bring vs the Letter^ Caliche MbffetTgers. 
njr Goodchecix ^^waWhatwanveoragc yet: ; 
The lew {hall haue my ftcfh^ bloodjbprjes,and ail 3 
i c t hbtt fhair lotde for me one drop of blood. 

^j ntt lama tainted Weather of tHeRocke # i 
Mceteftfor death, the wcakeft -tim'd e 0 
props eiuliefttothe ground; and lo lemne; 

You cannot better be employ'd Bdfftmo, 

Then to line Rill,and writs mine Epitaph.' 

Emrr Nerrijfd. 

* jy iiw CameyouTrom Padua from r £tlldfte ? - : 

jVtrr- From both P 

My id&tifBeSario gvtits your Graces f :=>- ’ 

W Why doft thou whet thy knife fo eamcftly > 

Lrv. To cut the forfeiture from that bankrout there. 
Not on thy foale;but on thy fowle-harfh Jew 
Thou mak'ft thy knife keene; but no met tall can, 

No, not the hangmans Axe beare halfe thckeenncffe 
Of thy fliarpe emiy. Can no prayers pierce thee? 
hiv* No, none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
gm t O be thou damn'd, inexccrable dogge, 

And for thy life let in [free be accus'd: 

Thoualmoft mak'ft me.wauer in my faith j 

To hold opinion with Pythagor&j 

That foules of Animals in fulc themfelues 

Into the trunket of men. Thy currift) ipim 

GoucrnM a Wolfe, who bang'd for humane daughter, 

Euen from the gaUbwes;did his fell foulc fleet; 

And whifft thou layeff in thy vnhallowed dam, 

Infus'd it ftdfc in thee: For thy defires 
Are VVoluifh, bloody, ftem djand rauenous, 
lew. Till thou caoft raile the feale from off ttw bond 
Thou but offend'ft thy Lmtgs to fpeake fo loud: 

Repairc thy wit good youth, or it will fall 
Toendleflerume, Iftand heerefor Law. 

Dn t This Letter from ^Bellario doth commend 
Ayongand Learned Doflorin our Court j 
Where is he? 

Ner. Henttendeth heerehard by • 

To know y out anfwer, whet her youT admit him < 

Dfif. With all my heai't. SiSme three or four of you 
Go giue himeurteous conduiS to this place, 

Meane time the Court fhal! he^r^eSarmt Letters 

Y Onr Gr&cefoailvnderft And } that at the feceite of your 
Letter l dm very fake; bm in the irifl ant thatyour j mef 
finger came, in hmngviftation^ wot with me a jmngjb'o- 
of Rome ^ hit name fr Ba! fti afar: / dequamed him with 
the cmfe in (fntrouerfe r \ between^the Jew and Aothonio 
the Merchant; tyt turnd ore many Cookes together: hec'ti 
pmjhtdwith my his mne Ihr - 

ntn &i thtgniUntffe whereof l ednnot emughciftimcndytomci 


with him at my tmfonumtjy tefill vpy wr GJdces feepteftm 
mjjhd. I btfteehym 7 let his Uhke ofyedrs be m imfedment 
to let himl^ktiaremrmdefamarmt ; fdr f ritter knc&efo 
yang a body t with fo old a head. I leatte him tofvhrgrdcl&tti 
atccnt ance, whof trial fhall betterfubli[khii 

, :: ■ ■ ■ • ^ . f :\,v 

Enter Portia for Udtha^ay. 

‘Dak*. Yon hearetheleariTd 'Bellari# what hewriccs 
And heeref 1 take it)i$ the Dodtor come. 

Glue me y our hand: Came you from old 

Por^ I did ury Lord; m ■: ^ '' ' 

Du* You are welcome : tHce your pfatc^ 

Are you acquainted witEithc difference ; 

That holds this proJem queftion in the Court. I 

Por mt lam en fa une<J throughly oft he caufe. ■ 
Which is the Merchant heerc? and which tlit levrf? f: 

Du. Anthonie and old ^^Aac^ both ftaiid forthf ’ 


;r.H 
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Per* S your name &b}Jack£ ?J 
lew* Shyb&g istuynatue." 

P or. Of a ftrange rtacnreSs. the lute you follow," ■ A 
Yet in fuch rulc 3 that the Venetian Law ' "' r 

Cannot impugne you as you do proceed. 1 : 

You ftand within his danger 3 doyoam^? t V 
Ant* ^fohcfayca. * ’’ r. 

Per* Do you confeffe the bond? 

Ant, Ido. 

Par* Then muftthi lew be^mertifulL 
Jew. On what compulfion muft ftfc'thkt,* 

For. The quality ofinercy is nor ftram’d, 
Icdroppethasthe gentle raine from h^au^rf 
Vpon the place beneath, ku twice bkft,-fi - ^ 

Itbleffeth him that gjties y and him’rhat takes, v 
"Tis ndghticft in themightieft,ft becnrrils 
The throned Monarch better then his CfoVvfie* 

His Scepter fliewes the force of temporal] power, : ■ : 

ThesntEibuteto aweandMaieft e, il - ^ 

Wherein dbth fit the dread and fear e of Kings; - 

But mercy is about: thisfeeptred fway, ■ h L 

Iris enthroned in the hearts af Kings, 
ft is an attribute to Qod -btmlclfe 5 
And earthly power doththen ftievv lifeeft Gods oT 
When tncrcie feafons luftice. Therefore lew. 

Though luftke be thy plea, confidcr this, 

That inthccourfeoflufticejnoneof vs 
Should fee (aluation: we do pray for mercie. 

And that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to render ’ 

The deeds ofmercie. I haue fpokc thus much ; - 
To mittigacethemfticeofthy plea: 

Which if thou follow, this ftriftcourfc of Venice 
Muff needes giue lenience'gainft the Merchant there* 
Shy* My deeds vpon.my head, Icraue the Law, ’ 
Thepenalcie andforfeite ofmy bond. 

Per* Is henot ableto difeharge themoney ? 

Baf* Yes,hecreltenderft for him in the Courts 
Yea, twice the futtime, if that will not fufficc, 

■I will be bound to pay it ten times ore, 

On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart: 

If this will not flljffice, it muft appeare 

That malice bcares downe truth. And Ibefcccb you 

Wreft once the Law to your authority* 

To do a great right* do a little wrong t 
And curbe this cruell diuell of his will* ' 

Per 9 It muft not be* tliere is no-power in Venice- - 
Can alter a decre^eftablifhed: „ 

Twill be recorded for a Prefidenr* 

And 


























































































































































lllllii 


fm ' ii 


I ' :.]3: l i > 


us 

: .i 


Bilr 


I 

1 

fll 

I 

v ■ • ■ 

It . 'Iff'; : 

IJItM i 


f f' ' ; is 

riii 


Ji 

jJf¥ ' ‘ 


f'I f fclf H r - : ! ; : - 

l 1 I lllllii ;t 

KiMB te 

i in 

r hll • - ; 


[L. -d ■ |. { l 

Tyii'. 

JIJr: : 

MiP! /;■ 

3!f» v n ' 


m 


i! 


1 I 

Slip 


m 

t y • 

Hii 


i 

i , ' 

^ v-Sf 

1 




L * + * . va " . *•- Hr 

L ' > ; v' I 

hw -A* 


w 


180 


The ^Merchant ofVenke, 
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And many an error by ihe feme example. 

Will iiilh into the fbte: It cannot be. 

1m* A T>4tml come to Judgement, yea pDanieh 
Q wife young ludgCj how do I honour thee# 
per* 1 pray you let me looke vpon the bond- 
Heere'tis moft reuet end Doiloi^lieercinj. 
Fflr, Sbjfockfi there s thrice thy monie offered thee. 
Sbj. An oath, an oath, 1 haue an oath in heauen: 

Shall I lay periime vpon my fou le ? 

No not for Ventce. 

Par* Why this bond is forfeit, 

And lawfully by this the lew may chime 
A pound offlerfi, to be by him cutoff 
Neereft the Merchants heart; be mercifullj 
Take thrice thy money* bid me scare the bond. 

Jew, When it is paid according to the tenure* 

It doth appeare you are a worthy fudge; 

you know the Law, your expofition 

Hath beene niofl found* I charge you by the Law, 

Whercofydu arc a wclLdefermng pillar, 

Procecdcto judgement; By my fbule I lVeare, 

There is no power in the tongue of man 
To after me: I flay heere on my bond. 

An, Mod heartily I do befecch the Court 
To glue the judgement 
For. Why then thus it is ; 
you muft prepare yourbofomc for his knife* ' 
lav, Onobleludgc^O excellent yongman,/ 

Par, For the intent and purp oft of the Law 
Hath full relation to the pcnaltie, 

Which heere appearcrh due vpon the bond* 

Jew, 3 Tis verie true: O wife and vpvight fudge, 
How much more elder arc thou then thy lookes ? 

Far* Therefore lay bare your bofomc, 
lew, Ijhisbreil, 

So fayes the bond, doth it not noble Judge ? 

Neereft his heart, thofeare die very words. 

Pot * It is fo: Are there ball an cc heere to weigh the 
flefh? 

lew. I haue them ready. 

Tar. Haue by fo me Surgeon .Shylockjwi your charge 
To ftophis wounds, lcaft he fhould blcedc to death, 
lew. It is not nominated in the bond ? 

Par . Irisnotfo expreft: but what of that? 

TTwcre good you do fo much for charitte, 
lew* I cannot findcit/cis not in the bond* 

P*r t ComcMevehant, haue you any thing to fay? 
Ant, But little : I am arm* d and well prepar'd. 

Giue me your hand Baffamo^ fare you well, 

Grecuc not thatl am faloc to this for you: 

Forheerein fortunefbewes her felfe more kindc 
Then is her cuflome* It is ftil! her vfe 
To let the wretched man out-liue his wealth, 

To view with hollow eye, and wrinkled brow 
An ageofpouerty, From which lingring penance 
Of fueh miferie, doth {lie cut me off; 

Commend me to your honourable Wife, 

Tell her the proceffc of Anthonies end : 

Say how Iloifdyou; fpeakemefaire in death ; 

And when the.tale is cold, bid her bciudge, 

Whether Ba^mioh^A not once a Loue: 

Repent not you that you (ball loofc your friend* 

And he repen ts not that he paycs your debt. 

For if the lew do ctitbut deepe enough, 
lie pay k inftantly, with all my heart. 

‘Baf Antloni?, I am married to a wife^ 
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Which isasdecre tome as Jifeit felfe, 

But life it felfcjtny wife,and all the world^ 

Are not with me efleem’d aboue thy lift, 

I would loefe all, I facrifice them all 
Hccrc to this dcuill, to deliuer you- 
Por. Your wife^votild giueyou little thanks for t k- 
If file were by cohcareyou make the offer, ^ 

Gr*, I haue a wife whom I proteft I loue, 

I would (he were in heauen, fo fhc could 
Iiureat fome power to change this currifti ftw, 

Ner. *Tis wdl you offer it behinde herbacke 
The wifti would make elfean vnquiethoufe. 1 . 

TwThefe be the Chriftian husbands: I haue a <j ail l 
Would any ofthc ftodie ofS^rr^^ 

Had beene her husbandjrathei then a Chriftian, 

We trifle time* I praytheepurfucfcntencc. 

Par. A pound of that fame marchants flefh is tkine 

The Court awards it,and the law doth giue ir. * 
Jew. Mottrightfullludge- 
Tor, And you muft cut this flefh from offhis breaft 
The Law allowes it^and the Court awards it. 

Jew. Mofl learned Judge,a femence,come prepare 

For. Tarty alittleithereisfomethiugelft. 

This bond doth giue thee hcereoo iot ofbloud 
The words c^prcOy are a pound offlefti: 

Then takerby bond^takethou thy pound of flcfli 
But in the cutting it 9 if thou doftilied 
One drop of Chriftian bloud,thy lands and goods 
Arc by the L&wcs of Venice confifeare 
Vnto the ftate of Venice, 

C]r4 * Ovprigbt Judge, 

Markc Iew/,0learned ludge. 

Shy . Is that the law ? 

Per. Thy felfe alt fee the A61 : 

Foe as thou vrgcftiuftice, be affurM 

Thou fhak haue iufticcmore then thou defireft. 

Gra. O learned ludgCjiiiaik Icw^ learned Judge, 
Jew. I take this offer then,pay the bond thrice, 

And let the Chriftian eroe* 

Hecre is the money. 

For. Soft,the lew fhali haue aJi iufiicc,fofc,no baflf, 
Hefhall haue nothing but the penalty. 

Gra. O Tew,an vpright TudgCjS learned ludge. 

For. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefh, 
Shed thounobloudjflorcut thou leffe nor more 
Butiuff apoundofflefls: ifthou tak'ftmore 
Orlefle then a iuft pound, be it fo much 
As makes it light or heauy inthefubflance. 

Or the deuiflon of the twentieth part 
Of one poore fcruple.nay ifthe fcale doc turtle 
But in the eftimation of a hay re, 

Thou dieft,and all thy goods are confifcate* 

Gra. A fecond Dautei, a Daniel lew. 

Now infidell 1 haue thee on the hip. 

Tor. Why doth the Tew p au I e, take thy forfeiture. 
Shy. Giuememyprincipall andletmegee, 

Bajf. 1 haucit ready for thee,heereitii. 

For. He hath refus'd, it in the open Court, 

He (hall haue meetly iufliceand his bond. 

Gra. A Daniel & ill fay I,a fccond Daniel, 

I thanke thee lew for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall I not haue bar rly my principal! ? 

For. Thou (halt haue nothing but the forfeiture, 

To be taken fo at thy peril] lew. 

Shy. Why then the Deuil) giue him good, of it: 
lie Say no longer queflion. 

per. Tarry 


Tbe faw hath yet another hold on you. 
lienaaed in the Lawes of Venice, 

!fl: he proued againft an Alien, 

? h ,t byd.rea,ot indirea attempts 
2 f«ke the life of any Citizen , 

The uarty gainfl the which he doth continued 

fwrfcaL S on e hdfchisg»°*.>^o^rbJft 

fomes to the priuie coffer of the State, 

AoTthe offenders life I i es in the mercy 

SheDukeonely.gamftallothervoie. 

?!3,ich predicament I fay thou rtandfi: 

K it anpeare* by nrmifcfj proceed mg, 

That indiieaiy, dirc% to, 

Thouhafl conmu’d agamfl the very li^ 
ir t he defendant ; and thou hali incut d 
The danger formerly by me reliearfl. 

Downe theiefore,and beg mercy of the Duke. 
are. Beg that thou maift haueleaue to hang thy fclle, 
Afld¥« thy wealth being forfeit to the ftate, 

Sou haft not left the value of a cord, 

Th#ccfere thou muft be bang'd at the rtares charge. 

1 2>«t* T^ 3t ltloU ^ ia!c lce lhc < Hft' ercn<:e ofowr fp“ cit j 
1 pardon thee thy life before thou aske it: 

Forhalfethy wealth, it is Asthenia s, 

The other halfe comes to the gcncrall ftate. 

Which humbknefTe may driue vnto a fine. 
for I f° r cl' e ft»xe,not for Anthonie. 

Sfc. Nay, ta kcn)y Jifcand al!,pardbn not that, 

You take my houfe,whcn you do take the prop 
That doth fuftaine my houfe: you take my life 
When you doe take the meanes whereby Hiue. 
for. What mercy can you render him Anthoniof 
Gra. A liaUer^vtfw,nothing elfe for Gods fake. 

Ant. So pleafe my Lord the Duke, and all the Court 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 
lam content: fo he will let me haue 
The other halfe in vfc, to render it 
Vpon his death, vnto the Gentleman 
That lately ftole h i i daughter. 

Twothings prouided more,that for this fauour 
He prefently become a Chriftian : 

The other,that be doe record a gift 
Heere in the Court of all he dies pofleft 
Vnto his fonne Lorenx.e ,and hisdaughter. 

Dak. He (hall doe this, or elfe 1 doe recant 
The pardon that Hate pronounced heere. 
for. Art thou contented lew? what doft thou fay? 
Shy. I am content. 

Por. Clarke,draw a deed ofgift. 

Shy. I pray you giue me Jeaue to goe from hence, 
lam not well,fend the deed after me. 

And 1 will figne it. 

Duke. Get thee gone,but doc ir, 

Gra. In chriftning thou (halt haue two godfathers. 
Had I been iudgc,thou fhouklft haue had ten more. 

To bring thee to the gallowesj not tothefonr. Exit. 

Dh. Sirlincreac you with me home to dinner. 

Tor. J humbly doe defire your Grace of pardon, 

I muft away this night toward Padua, 

And it is meete I prefently fet forth. 

I *m forry that your Ieyfurc fetuct you not: 
Anthonie, gratifie this gentleman, 

Fotitimy mintfe.you are much bound to him, 

exit Duke and hu traine. 

Bajf. Moft worthy gentleman,! and my friend 


Haue by your wiledome beene this day acquitted 
Of greeuous penalties, in lieu whereof. 

Three thoufand Ducats due vnto the lew 
WefreelycopfeyoUr curteouspaines withall. 

An. And ftand indebted ouer and aboue 
In loue and feruice to you euermore. 

For. Heis well paid that is well fatisfied. 

And I deliueringyou, arofatkfied. 

And therein doe account my jelfe well paid, 

My mindc was neuer yet more mercinarie. 

I pray you know me when wc meete againc, 

I wi(h you well,and fo I take my leaue, 

Bajf. Deare fir,of force I muft attempt you further. 
Take fome remembrance of vs as a tribute, 

Nocas fee: grant me two things,! pray you 
Not to denie me.aud to pardon me. 

Por. You prefle cnee farre.and therefore 1 will yecld, 
Giuemeyour glonesjle weare them for your fake. 

And for your louc Ue take this ring from you, 

Doe not draw backcyourhand,ile cakenoniore # 

And you in lone fliall nor deny me this ? 

"Buff. This ring goodfir.alas it is a trifle, 

E will not (hamc my felfe to giue you this. 

Por . I wil haue nothing elk but onely this, 

And now methinkes I haue a minde to it. 

Baf. There's more depends on this then on the valew, 
The deareft ring in Venice will I giue you. 

And finde it out by proclamation, 

Onely for this I pray you pardon me. 

Por. I fee fir you are hberall in offers, 

You taught me firft tobeg.andnow me thinkes 
You teach me how a beggar fhould be anfwer’d, 

‘ Baf. Good fir,chis ring was giuen me by my wife. 
And when fheputiton,fhemademe vow 
Th it I ftionld neither fcll.nor giue.nor !ofe it. 

Por. That feufe ferues many men to faue their gifts, 
And ifyour wife be not a mad woman, 

And know how well I haue deferu'd this ring, 

Shee would not hold out enemy for cuer 
Forgiuing it to me: well, peace be with you. Exeunt, 

Ant. My L.BaJfania } lez him haue the ring, 

Let his deierumgsand my loue withall 
Be valued againft your wiucs commandement. 

Baf. Goe Gratienoyan and ouer-take him, 

Giue him the rtng s 3nd bring him if thou canft 
Vnto Anthonies houfe,away,makehafte. Exit Grati. 

Come, you and I will thither prefently. 

And in the morning early will we both 

Flic towaid Belmont, come Anthonie, Exeunt. 

Enter Portia and Nerrijfa, 

Por. Enquire the Iewes houfe out,giue him this deed. 
And let him figre it, wee’ll away to night, 

And be a day before our husbands home: 

This deed will be well welcome zo Lorenzo, 

Enter Cjratiano. 

Gra, Faire fir,you are well ore-tanc: 

My h.Baffhmo vpon more aduice, 

Hath feut you heere this ring, and doth intreat 
Your company at dinner. 

For. That cannot be; 

H« ring I doe accept moft thankfully, 

And fo I pray you tell him: furthermore, 

I pray you (hew my youth old ShyUckes houfe. 

Gra. That will I doe, 

Ner, Sir, I would Jpeake with you: 
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lie fee ifl can get my husbands ting 
Which 1 didmake-him fwcare to|keepe for euer. 

Ter, Thou maift I warrant,we fhal haue oldjfwcaring 
That they did giuethe tings away tomep: 

: Hut week out. face them,"and ou't-fwcarc them to : 
Away,make hafte,thou know’ft where I will tarry, 

Ner. Come good fir,wjll you fhew meto this iiot)£e. 

Exeunt. 





Enter Lorenz*o fejftca* 

her* The trio one dimes bright, In fuch a night as tlil 
When the fweet winde did gently kifle the trees, 

And they did make hbnnyfejri fuch anight 
Trojlm me think es mounted the Troian wails, 

And figh'd his Joule toward the Grecian tents 
Where €r*0d lay that night* 
lef, In fuch a night 

Did Thkbte foarefulty ore-trip the tlcvve, 

And fawthe Lyons ttiadow crc hiujlclfc , 

And ratine difmayed away. 

Loren* In fuch a night 
Stood T>ido with a Willow in her hand 
Vpon the wilde fea bank'c^and waft herLouc 
To come againe to Carthage- 
lef In fuch a night 
Medea gathered the inchiritcdhcarbs 
That did renew o]d Efon , 

Loren* In fuch a night 
Did Jeffica fteale from the wealthy Tewe, 

And with an Vnthrift Louedid ninnefrom Venice, 

As farre as Belmont. 
lef. In fuch anight 

Did young Lorenzo fweare be loiTd her well. 

Stealing her ionic with many vbvvcs of faith , 

And nere a true one. 

Loren, In fti ch a night 

Did prctty /effica (Y\kc aliulefhrow) > ! 

Slander her Loue^and he fbrgaue it her. 

JcjJL I wouldouc-nighcyou did no body come: 

But barke,I hearc the footing of a man/ 

Enter Mefenger, 

Lor * Who comes fo fa ft in (ilence of the night? 

Mef A friend* (friend? 

Loren . A friend, what friend £ your name I pray you 
Tttef Stepham is my name,and I bring word 
My Miftrefle will before the break e of day 
Be heere at Belmont,ihe doth ftray about 
By holy croffes where fheknedes and prayes 
For happy wedlocke homes. 

Loren* Who comes with her ? 

Mef\ None but a holy Hermit and her maid; 

I pray you it my Matter yet rnturifd ? 

Loren. He is not,nor we haue not heard from him* 
But goc we in I pray thee deffca y 
And ceremomoufly let vs vs prepare 
Some welcome for cheMiftreffe oFthehoufis, 

Enter Cltmne. 

Cf» m Sola,foIa: wo ha ho/ola/ola* 





me. 


Lmen, Who calls? 

Clo* Sola,did you fee M Xorei 

Lor * Leaue hollowing man,heere. 

Clo. Sola,where, where? 

Lor. Heere? 

CU m Td him thef 5 a Pott come from my Mafftr l 
His borne full of goo.d newes^my Matter will be h c ■ 
morning fweet foulc. ^ e?e 

Loren. Lets in,an d there expeft their comminp 
And yet no matter: why fhould we goc in? 

My friend Stephen^ fignmepray you 
Within the honfe,your Miftrcfle is at hand 
And bring your mufiqueFoorth into the ayre, 
Howlwcct themoone-Iightfleepcs vpon this bank 
Heere will wc fit,and let che founds of muficke ^ 

Crecpein our caresfoft ftilnes 3 and the night 
Become the lurches of fweet harmonic : 

Sic Lffica > iookc how theflooreofheauen 
h thickeinlayed with pattens of bright gold 
There's not the fmalleft orbe which thou behold ft 
Rut in his motion like an Angcll (mgs. 

Still qiuringto the young eyed Cherubini; 

Such harmonic is in immortall fouks. 

But whilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth grofly clofc in ir, wc cannot heare it: 
Comchoe^nd wake T^iana with abymne. 

With fweeteft tutches pearce your MiftrdTeearc 
And draw her home with mufickc, 

lr0. I am neucr merry when I heate fweet mufjqi 

Play mttfickr* 

Lor . The reafon h 3 your fpirits are actemiue: 

For doc but notea wilde and wanton heard 
Or race of youthful and vnhandled colts. 

Fetching mad bounds,bellowing and neighing loud, 
Which is the hot condition oftbeir blond. 

If they but hcarc perchance a trumpet found. 

Or any ayre ofmuficke touch their cares. 

You fhall pcrcdue them make a mutuall ttand. 

Their fauage eyes turn'd to a mb deft gaze 3 
By the fweet power ofmuftcke : therefore the Poet 
Did faine chat Orphem drew trees^ftones^odfloods, 
Since naught foftockifl^hard^and fullofrage^ 

But muficke for time doth change his nature, 

The man that hath no mufiekein himfelfe, 

Nor is not moued with concord offweet foundi, 

Is fit for treafonSjftratagcmSjand fpoyles. 

The motions of His fpirit are dull asnightj 
And his affediionsdarke as Erobm* 

Let no fuch man be trufted: marke the muficke- 

Smew Portia and Jtferriffa* 

For. That light we fee is burning in my hall: 

How farre that little candell throwes his beames, 

So fhines a good deed in a naughty world, 

Ner, When themoonefhone we did not ftc the can 
Per, So doth the greater glory dim the leffc, 

A fubftitute fhines brightly as a King 
Vncilll a King be by, and then his ftace 
Empties it felfe^as doth an inland brooke 
Into the mainc of waters; mufique,harke. 

Ner. It is your mufickc Madame of the houfe* 

Por. Nothing is good I fee without refpeft, 
Mcthinkes it founds much Tweeter then by day ? 

Ncri Silence bfftowes that vettue on it Madam- 
!P«V The Crow doth fing as fwectly as the tzrVt 


Lbe <zS\'£erchantofVmice. 


is attended * and I thuikje 

And would not be awak a. 

UtfiHjickeceafet* 

lor * That 1 * the voice, 

^ m 5"k^e« Sde man knowes the 

C t/° W Dcw ? 1f 

Z We haue bene praying for our husbamh welfare 
w J ic b fpecd we hope rhe better for onr words. 

Are they return’d? 

lor. Madam .they arc not yet; 
gut there is corne a Meffenger before 

Tofiguifie thcir 
: lor. Go in Nerriff*, 

Giuc order to my ieruants,thai they take 
No0O te at all of our being ablenc hence, 

Nor you Lorenxc, leffica nor you. 

' z/i Tiucket founds. 

lor Your husband is at hand, Iheare his Trumpet, 

Wc are no tell-tales Madam,fearc you not 

Psy , This night mcthinkes is but the daylight iicke, 

It looks a little paler,’cis a day. 

Such as the day is^when the Sun is hid* 

Inter Tiajfmh) Anthmh , Gratiam h and their 
Followers* 

$0 We fhould hold day with the Antipodes, 

Ifyou would walke in abfen ce of the funne, 
for. Let me giue lightjbut kt me not be light, 

For a light wife doth makeaheaute husband^ 

And ncuer be 'Baffanio fo for me, 

ButGcni fort aft; you are welcome home my Lord* 

Bdjjl I thankc you Madam a giuc welcom to my friend 
This is the man, this is Anthonio , 

To whom I am fo infinitely bound, 

Por. You fhould in all fence be much bound to him, 
ForasI hesrehe was much bound foryou. 

Anth, No more then I am wel acquitted of* 
for. Sir, you are verie welcome to ourhoufc: 

Itinuft appeare in other Wales then words. 

Therefore I fcant this breathing curtefic* 

Gra* By youder Moonc I fweare you do me wrong, 
Infaith I gauc k to the ludges CIcarke, 

Would he were gelt that had It for my part. 

Since you do take it Lojue fo much at hart* 

For. A quarrel hoe alrcadic, what's the matter? 

Gra « Aboutahoope ofGold,a paltry Ring 
That Ihe did giue me, whofc Foctte was 
For all the world like Curlers Poetry 
Vpon a knife j Louemee\ and haue met not. 

Ner. What talks you ofche Poe fie or the vale w; 

Y<m fworc to me when I did giue it you, 

That you would weare it til thehourc of death, 

And that it fhould lye wi eh you in your grauc,i 
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths. 

You fliould haue bcene refpe6Uue and haue kept iu 

Gaue it a ludges Clearke: but wel I know 

The Clearke wil acre weare haire on's face that had it.' 






Gra* He wihandifheliuerobeaman* 

Ntrriff*. I,ifaWomanIiuetobeanjan* 

Gra* Now by this hand I gaue it to 3 youtH s 
A feinde of boy, a little ferubbed boy ? - 
No higher then thy felfe* the ludges Clearke, 

A prating boy that begg d it as a Fee, 

I could not for my heart deny it him* 

Fan You were too blame, I mu A be plaine with yoiJ^ 
To part fo (lightly with your wiucs firfl gift, 

A thing ftucke on with oathes vpon your fingcr ; 

And fo riueted with faith vmo your flefh* 

I gaue my Loue a Ring, and made him fweare 
Ncuer to part with it* and heere he ftands; 

I dare be fworne for him, he would not lcaue it, 
Norplucke it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world matters. Now in faith Gr*tiam y 
You giue your wife too vnkinde acaufeof greefe, 

And 'twere to me I fhould be mad ac it* 

Baff. Why I were beft to cut my left hand off. 

And fwcare J loft the Ring defending it, 

Gre. My Lord Bafanio gaue his Ring away 
Vmo the Judge that beg'd it. andindeede 
DeferuMit too : and then the Boy his Clearke 
That tnokefomcpainej in writing, he begg'd mine. 
And neythcr man nor mafter would take ought 
But the two Rings* 

For, What Ring pane you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which ybu recciuM ofme* 

B&jf. Ifl could addea lie Vnto a fault, 

I would deny it: but you fee my finger 
Hath not the Ring vpon iritis gone* 

Per. Euen fo voklcis your falfc heart of truth. 

By heauen I wil nerecome in yom bed 
Vntil I fee the Ring* 

Ner, Nor I in youts,til I againe fee mine. 

Baffl Sweet Portia^ m/ 

Ifyou did know to whom I gaue the Ring, 

Ifyoudid know for whom 1 gaue thetting, 

And w-ould eonteinc for what I gauc the Ring, 

And how vnwillingly 1 left the Ring, 

When nought would be accepted but the Ring, 

You would abate the ftrengthofyourdifpiealure? 

For. jfyou had knowne the venue ofthe Ring/ 

Or halfe her worebinefle that gaue the Ring, 

Or your owne honour to comas nc the Ring, 

You would not then haue parted with the Ring; ; r 

What man is there fo much vnrcafonabk, 

Ifyou had pleasM to haue defended it 
With any termes of Zealc: wanted the modeftie 
To vrgethc thing held a.sa cercmonie: 
TVcrnj^iteachesmewhat tobelcetie, 

Ik die for’t, buefome Woman had theRing? 

Bajf* No by mine honor Madam, by my foule 
No Woman had it, but a ciuill Dodior, 

Whidn did refufc three thoufand Ducates of me. 

And beg'd theRing; the which I did denie him. 

And ftiffer'd him to go di/pleas'd away: 

Eoen he that had held vp the verie life 

Of my deere friend. What ftiould I fay fweete.Lady? 

I was iuforc'd to fend it after him, 

I wasbefet with fiiarne and cunefie, 

My honor would not let ingratitude 
So much befmeart it. Pardon me good Lady, 

And by thefeblefled Candles of the night, 

Had you bene there, I chinks you would haue beg J d 
The Ring of me, to giue the worthie Doilor ? 

Pjr. 
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The Merchant of Venice* 


For, Ler not that Doftor mcotxtiemmy houfc, 
Since be hath got the kwell that i Jouerf, 

And that whftb you did fweare to keepc for roe, 

I will become as hberall as you, 

He not deny him any thing 1 haue, 

No 5 not my body* nor my husbands bed ; 

Know him I fhall,1 am well fare of iu 

Lie not a night from home. Watch me like Argos, 

Ifyoudoenot, Jfl be left alone., 

Now by mine honour which is yet mine ownc, 
IlchauetheDoiior for my bedfellow. 

ZSftrrifa. And I his Clarke; therefore be welladuisd 
How you doelcaue me to mine ovvtic protection. 

(jra* Wellidocyoufo :kt not me take him then, 
For if I doe, ilc mar the yong Clarks pen. 

Ant. I am th'vnhappy iubkCt oftbefe quarrels, 

Pof. Sir, gricue not you* 

You are welcome notvmhlkmding. 

Baf* Portia f torgiuc me this enforced wrong. 

And in the hearing of thefe manic friends 
I fwcare to thee, euen by thineownefairc eyes 


Per, Spcakenot To groffcly,you are all am 
Heere is a letter, reade it at your ieyfure 
It comes fromPaduafrom TeSario , 1 

Tticre you (hall finde that Portia was the Dofl 
Ncrrijfa there her Clarke. Lorenzo heere 
Shall witneffe I fet forth as fooneasyou. 

And but eu n now returned: 1 haue not yet 
Entred my houfe. Anthomo you are welcome 
And I haue better newes in ftorc for you 
Then you expeft: vni’eale this letter foonc. 
There you (hall finde three of your Argofies 
Are richly come to harbour fodainlie. 

Y ou (ball not know by what ftrangc accident 
I chanced on this letter. 

Ant bo, lamdumbe. 

7>aff. Were you the Do£tor,and I Jcnewyo 
Gra. W ere you the Clark that is to make me 
.V«\ I.butthe Clark that neuer meanes to, 
Vnkfle he liue vntill he be a man. 


Scama Trima 


of my father in mec, as you, albeit I confefie your com- 
ming before me is necrcr to his rcucicnct, 

Qlt* What Boy. /this, 

QrL Come,comeelder brother, you aretooyongin 

OIL Wilt thou lay hands on mevillainc? 

Orl* lam novillainc : 1 am the yongeft forme of Sir 
RowlrnddeTlays, he waj my father, and he k fhricfc a vil¬ 
lains that fates Loch a father begot villaines : were thou 
not my brother, I would not take this hand from thy 
throar, till this other had puld out thy tongue for laying 
fo,thou haft raild on thy felfc. 

Ada*#- Sweet Matters bee patient, for your Fathers 
remembrance, be at accord, 

OIL Let me gee I lay* 

QrL I will not till I pleafe : you fhall heaic n,ee: my 
father charg'd you in his will togiue me good educati¬ 
on : you haue train’d me like a pedant, obfasringand 
hiding from me all gentleman-like qualities: the ipirrt 
ofmy father growes firong in mee, and I will no longer 
endure it: therefore allow ftiefuch exerdfesss may be¬ 
come a gentleman , or giue mec the poor* aiJottcry my 
father left me by teftamtnt, with that I will goc buy my 
fortunes. 

OH. And what wilt thou do ? b eg when that is fpent? 
Well fir, get you in. 1 will not Jong be troubled with 
you : you (hall haue fome part ofyour will, I pray you 
leaue me. 

Orh I will no further ofifend you,then becomes met 
for my good* 

Olt, Getyou with him,you oldedogge. 

Adam. Is old dogge my reward: mofl true, I haue 
loft my teeth in your (eru ice: God be with my oide ma¬ 
tter ,hc would not haue fpoke fuch a word- Ex*OrLAd, 

OIL Ii it euen fo,begin you to grow vpon me? I will 
phyficke yonr ranckenefie, and yet giueno thoufand 
crowncs ncythct: holhDemm. 

Enter Dennis 4 

*Dm. Calls your worflup^ 

OIL Was not Charles the Dukes Wiiftlcr heere 10 
fpeske with me? - 

Z lev* Sopleafeyotjjhcishtereatche doore,and im¬ 
portunes aeceffe to you, 

OIL Call him in t ’twill be a good way: and to mdr- 
row the wraflling is* 

Enter Charles, 

€hs. Good morrow to your wotfhip- 

OlL GoodMounficr Charles: what’s'the new newes 

. at the new Court ? 

| Charles. There** no newts at the Court Sir, butihe 
i ojde newes;that ia,the old Duke is baniffied by his yon- 
ger brother the new Duke, and thiefcorfourelouing 

CL ? Lords 


Enter Orlando and Adam- 


Orlando, , ¥ ^ „ 

I remember Adam, it was Tpon this ralhion 
Eg bequeathed me by will, but poore a thousand 
M Crowncs, and as thou ftift, charged my two- 
BPihcronhs* bleffing to breed mec well : and 

therebccins my fadnefle : My brother/^ he kcepcs 
at fchoole, and report fpeakes g.Jdenly ofhisproht : 
for my part,be kcepcs tne ruftically at home,or (to fpeak 
more properly) tiaies me heere at home vnkept s for call 
V ou that keeping for a gentleman of my birth, thatdif- 

fe» nor from the flailing ofanOxei* his horfesarebred 
faerter, for bcfidcs that they arc fajrc with their feeding, 
they are taught their mamuge, and to that end Riders 
deerdy hir’d : but I (his brother) gaine nothing vndcr 
him but growth, for the which his Animals on his 
dungbils are as much bound to him as I: befide* this no¬ 
thing that he fo plentifully giues me, the fomething that 
naturegaue mec, his countenance 1'eemes to take from 
me: hee lets mec feede with his H hides, barres mcc the 
place ofa brother, and as much as in him lies, mines my 
gentility with my education. This is it e^fdam that 
gritucs me, and the fpiritof my Father, which I thinke 
is withintnee, begins to routinie a gain ft this feruitude. 
I will no longer endure it, though yet I know no wife 
remedy how to auoid it. 

Enter Oliusr. 

Aim. Yonder comes my Mafter t your brother, 

OrUft, Goe a-parc Adam, and thou (halt bcare bow 
he will fhake me vp. 

OH. Now Sir, what make you heere ? 

Orl, Nothing: I am nottaughtco make anything. 

Oli. What mar you then fir ? 

Orl, Marry fir, I am helping you to mat that which 
God made , a poore vnworthy brother of yours with 


euen 

Wherein I fee my fclft 

Per. Ma:ke you but that? 

In both my eyes he doubly fees himfclfe : 

In each eye one.fwcare by your double fclfe. 

And there’s an oath of credit. 

Baf. Nay, but heart me. 

Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fweare 
I neuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

Aath. Ionccdidlendmy bodiefor thy wealth. 
Which but for him thachad your husbands ring 
Had quite mifearried. I darebe boundagainc. 

My foule vpon the forfeit, that your Lord 
Will neuer more breake faith aduifedlie. 

For* Then, you fhall be Ms lupetie: giue him this. 
And bid him kcepe it better then the other. 

Ant. Heere Lord Bajfamo, fwear to keep this ring. 
Bajf. By heaticn it is the fame I gaue the Docfor, 
Tor. I had.it of him: pardon Bafamo, 

For by this ring the Dodfor lay with me. 

Ner. And pardon me nay gentle Gratiam, 

For that fame fembbed boy the Do&ors Clarke 
In liew ofthjSjlaft night did lye. with rot. 

Gra, Why this is like the mendingiof high Waies 
In Sommer,wbere the waies are faire enough : 

What, are we Cuckolds ere we haue deferu’d it. 


Of ftarued people. 

Por. It is almoft morning. 

And yet I am fure you are not fatisfied 
Of rhefe euents at full. Let vs goe in. 

And charge vs there vpon intergatories. 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Gra . Let itbefo, thefirllincergatory 
That my Nerriffa (hall befworne on, is, 
Whether till rhenext night (he had rather flay 
Or goe to bed,now being two houres to day, 
But were the day come, I (h o ui d wi Di it darke 
Till I were couching with the Doctors Clarke, 
Well,whi3e Illuejlcfeareno other thing 
So fore,as keeping fafe N’errifai ring. 


a while. 

Orlan, ShalllkccpeyouthogE, and cat huskes with 
them? what prodigall portion haue I fpenr,thatl fnould 
come to fuch penury * 

Oli. Know you where you are fir ? 

Orl. O fir,very well: heere in your Orchard. 

Oli, Know you before whom fir ? 

Orl, I, better then him I am before knowes mcc : I 
kn.w you are my eldeft brother, and in the gentle con¬ 
dition ofbloud you (hould fo know me:the couttefieof 
nitioni alto wes you my better, in that you are the fir ft 
borne,but the fame tradition takes not away my blotid, 
were there twenty brothers bctwhtt w : I haue as niuch 
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Lords haue put themfclues into voluntary exile with 
him , whole lands andreuenues enrich the new Duke, 


Secern Seeunda 
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therefore he giues them good Icaueto winder. 

Olu Can you cell if Rojhlfodxht Dukes daughter bee 
baniflied with her Father ? 

Cha. O no ; for the Dukes daughter her Cofcu fo 
loucs bcr,bcing eucrfrom their Cradles bred together, 
that hee would haue followed hcnrxile, or haue died to 
; ft a y behind her; flic is at theCourt,cnd no lefle beloued 
ol her Vnde^thcn his ownedaugh ter,and newer two La¬ 
dies lowed as they doe. 

Oli * Where will the old Duke liuc? 

Cha. Jheyfoy hcc is already in the Forreft oft^frdw, 
and a many merry men with him; and there they liuc 
like the old Rebm Hood of England: they fay many yong 
Gentlemen flocke to lnmeuery day, and fleet the time 
carclefly as they did in the golden world. 

OU . What, you wraflle to morrow before the new 
Duke, 

ffi 4 * Marry doe I fir : and I came co acquaint you 
with a matter: I am giuenfir fccretly to vndeiftamhthat 
your yonger brother Orlando hath* difpofit ion to come 
in difguis'd ag&inft nice to try a fall : to morrow fir I 
wraftlc for my credit, and hee that efcapeamc without 
feme broken iimbe,ftull acquit him well: your brother 
is but young and tender, and for your iouc I would bee 
loth to fcyte him, as I muft for my ownc honour if hee 
come in; therefore out of my louc to you, 1 came hither 
to acquaint you withall, that either you might flay him 
from his intendment* or brooke filch difgrace well as he 
fliall runne into, in that it is a thing of his owne fcaich, 
and altogether againft my will 

Oli . Charles, I thanke thee for thy lone to me s which 
thou fhalt findc I will moft kindly requite ; I had my 
fclfe notice of my Brothers purpofehecrein, and haue by 
vndcr-hand meancs laboured to diflwade him from it; 
butheisrefolute. He tell thee fharks^t is the ftubbor- 
neft yong fellow ofFranec* foil of ambition, an enuious 
emulator ofeucry mans good parts,a fccret& villanous 
contrmer agaiuftmce his nauirall brother; therefore vfe 
thy diferetspn,! had as liefethou didft breake hhneckc 
at bis finger* And thou wert belt lookcto'ti foriftbou 
daft him any flight chfgrace,or if hec doe not migbtilie 
grace himfclfe on thee, hee will praftifeagainft thee by 
poyfon,emrap thee by fomc treacherous deuife^nd ne- 
ucr leaue thee till he hath tanethy life by fomc indirect 
ineanes or other ; fori affnrethee, (and almofi with 
teares I-fpcake it) there is not one fo young, and fo vil- 
laitous tbjsday liuing. I fpcake but brotherly of him a 
but fhouldl anadiomizehim to thee, as hec is, Imuft 
blufti, and Weepe, and thou muft looke pale and 
wonder# 

Cha. I am heartily glad I came hither to you : if hec 
come to morrow. He giuc film his payment: ifeuer hec 
goe alone againe, ilc neuerwtaftk forprizemore: and 
fo Cod kcepe your worfliip, £xit m 

Farewell good Charles. Now will I ft irre this Game- 
ftet ; I hope I fhall fee an end ofhtm;formy foulcfyec 
I know not why) hates nothing more then he ;yethec's 
gentle, neuer feboofd, and yet learned , foil of noble 
deuife , of all forts enchaufmglybeloued, and indeed 
fo much in the heart of the world, and elpecially of my 
owne people, who befl know him, that I amaltogecbejr, 
mifprifed ; but it fhall not be fo long, this wraftlerfliall 
cleare all; nothing remaincs, but that I kindle the boy 
thUberiwbtch now lie goe about. Jgwfc 


Snttr Refalmd, and Ceffia. 

Cel. I prsy thee Rtfalhid, fwcet my C 02 .be tn cr „, 

A°f De «re CeUiA ; Ilbow more mirth then i a J *. 
ftreffe of, and would you yet were merrier : vnleff ^ 
could teach me to forget abani/hed father } you mt) a^ Qtl 
learnemee how to remember any extraordinaryp]^ 

Cel. Heerein I fee thou lou’ft mee not with th f 
waight that Ilouethee j ifmy Vnclethy baniflied r'l 
had banifticd thy Vnclc the Duke my Father* fru 
hadfi beene ftili with mee, I could haue taught mv'l ^ 
to take thy father for mine; fo wouldft thou,ifthct Tl 
of thy louc to me were fo rightcoufly temper’d atf L- 
is to thee. J mc 

Ref. Well, Twill forget the condition ofay c a, t 

to reioyce in yours. 3 t{ > 

Cel. You know my Father hath no childe, but 1 

none is like to haue; and trueiy when he dies ’thou ft? 
be his heirc; for what hec hath taken away from thv f * 
ther perforce, I will render thee againe in affeftion ■ t 
mine honor I will, and when I breakerhat oath,lf fm 1! 
tnmemonfrcrithereforcmyfweet Raft , m ydeare^J' 
be merry. . “ f > 

Ref. From henceforth I will Cot., and deuife fn ot ,;. 
let me fee,what thinkeyou of falling in Louef ' 

Cel. Marry ] prethcc doe,to make fport withall: but 
louc no man in good carnefr,nor no further infp otC n e y. 
ther, then with iafety of a pure bkfh, thou maift in ho- 
nor come off againe. 

Ref. What fhall be our fport then ? 

Cel. Let vs fit and mockc the good houfwife fty. 
tune from her whetie, that her gifts may henceforth bet 
befrowed equally. 

Ref I would wee could doc to : for her benefits art, 
migh; ily milplaced, and the bouncifuil blinde woman' 
doth mofl miftake in her gifts to women. 

Cel. Tistme.forthofe thatfhe makes faire s fhefcarce 
makes honeft, & tbofe that fire makes honeft,ihe makes, 
very illfauourcdly. 

Ref Niy now thou goeft from Forttiues office to Na- 
tures: Fortune reignes in gifts of the world, not in the 
lineaments of Nature. 

Enter Clewne. 

Cel. No; when Nature hach made a fake creature, 
mayfhe not by Fortune fail into the fire ? though nature 
hath giuen vs wit to flout at Fortune, hath not Fortune 
fent in this foole to cot offthe argument ? 

Ref. Indeed there is fortune too hard fornature,whtn 
fortune makes natures naturall, the cutter offofnatures 
witre. 

Cel. Peraduenture this is not Fortunes work neither, 
but Natures* who perceiueth our naturall wits too dull 
to leafonoffuch goddelfes , hath fent this Naturall for 
our whetflone. for al waits the dulneffe of the foole, is 
the whetftonc of the wits. How now Witte, whethsr 
wander you l 

Clow. Miftre{Te,you muft come away to your farher. 

Cel *■ W*re you made the taefienger t 

C/ir.No by minchonotjbut I was bid to come for you 

Ref. 




h a c ^ Honour 

Z Of. cettame Kwgbv ^^ X ^ ^ 

they were good Pan-c ^ it,the Pancakes 

andyctvvas 

msrrv, now vnmuzzlcyour wKedome. 

rt sSdyou both forth now: ftrokc your ch.tmcs, 
fLare b Jour beards that l am a knaue. 

oulbcardsOfwehad them/hou art. 

S' Bymyknauetie (if I Had it) rlien I were : but if 

,, Lare by that that is not, you arc not forfwotn : no 
Sethis knight lwearing byhis,Honor, for he ne- 
IB °, am e- orifhe had,he had iwornc it away,before 

“" r he faw thofe Pancakes,or that Muff aid. 
cue r / prethcc,who is’t that thou means’t ? 
cil One tlur old Fredericks your Father loues. 

« r Mv Fathers loue is enough to honor him enough; 
(peake nomore of him, you 1 be whipt for taxation one 

ot xhe more pittie that fooles may not fp eak wife- 

wliatWifemcndofooliflily. 

^’cd By my troth thou faielftrue; For,fince thehttla 
wi-tliai fooles haue was filenced, the little foolerie that 
wife men haue makes a great fliew; Hecrc comes Mon- 
ficurthej5f«- 

Enter le Mean* 

gof. With his mouth full ofiiewes. . , 

Cd. Whichhevyill put on vs, asPigeons feed tneir 

young. 

Ref Thenffealwebe newes-crain'tf, 

All the better: we ftialbe the more MarkccaJie* 
3m-io»rMonfieurle "Ben, what’s the newes ? 

LeFen. FairePrincefle, 
you haue loft much good iport, 

Cd. Sport: of what colour ? 

Le*Beu. What colour Madame ? How fhall I aun- 

L % 

fweryou? 

Ref As wit and fortune will. 

Ctv, Or as the deftinies decrees, 

Cd. Well faid, that was laid on with a trowel!. 

Cle. Nay,ifl kcepenot my ranke. 

Ref. Thou footed thy old imcll. 

Le Ben. You amaz-cme Ladies: I would haue told 
you of good wraftliugjWhich you haue loft the fight ef. 
Ref Yet tell vs the manner of the Wraft ling, 

LcBeM. Iwil tell you the beginning: and if it plcafe 
your Ladifiiips, you may fee the end, lor the heft h-yct- 
to doe, and heere where you are, they are camming to 
performcit. 

Cel, Wdl, the beginning that is dead aodburied. 

Le Rett ,There comes an oldman,and.bis three fans.. 
(fel. I could match this beginning with anold tale, 
LeSw.Thredproperyong men,of excellent growth 
and prefence. 

Ref With bilson their neckes : Bc itknowne Vt)to 
all men by thefe prefents. 

LeRest. The eldeft of the three,wraftled with Charles 
theDukes Wraftler, which Charles in a moment thre w 
him, andbroke three of hir-ribbes, tH.t the tens litfle 
hope ofltfeinhim: Scdiefetu’d the fotond, and fo the 
third: yonder they lie, the poorcold man their Father,, 
making fuchpittiful deleouct theiftythat all the behol¬ 


ders take his part with weeping. I 

Rof Alas. 

~ Cle. But what is the fport Monficur, that the Ladies 
, hatieloft? 

Le Rett, Why this that I fpeake of. 

.Clo. Thus men may grow wifer euery day. It is the 
firft time that euer I heard breaking of ribbes was Iport 
for Ladies. 

. Cel. Or I, I promife thee. 

Ref But is there any elfc longs to fee this broken 
Mufickeinhisfides? Is there yet another doaresvpon 
rib-breaking ? Shall we fee this wraft!ing Cofin? 

Leliets. You muff if you flay heere, forheereisthe 
place appointed for the wraftling, and they are ready to 
perform e it* 

CeL Yonder fore they are commingXct vs now flay 
and ice it. 

FUursjh. Enter Dnkft Lords, Orlando } (harlcs 9 
am Attendants. 

Come on> fincc the youth will not be imreated 
His owne peril] on his forwardnefle* 

Rof Is yonder the man? 

Le Em* Euen he^ Madam* 

CeL Alas* he is coo yong: yet he looks fuceeflcfolly 
Dpi. How now daughter* and Coufin: 

Arc you crept hither to fee the wraftling? 

Rof I my Liege, fo plcafe you gtue vs kaue. 

I)ti , You wil take litde delight in it^ I can tell you 
there is fuch oddesin the man ; Inpicie of die challen¬ 
gers youth, I would fainc diflwade hinij^ut he will not 
bee entreated. Speake to him Ladies, foe if you can 
moouehim* 

CeL Gall him hethergood MonficuerLi?3^* 

Dnkgn Do fo; He not be by. 

LcISch. Moniieur the Challenger, the Pdnecflc cals 
for you* 

OrL J attend them with all refpeft and dutie, 

Rof Youngman, haue you challeng'd^ Charles the 
WraftJerf. 

OrLNofaireprinceflc: he is the general! challenger, 

I come but in as others do, to try with him the ftrength 
ofmy youth. 

CeL Yong Gentleman, your fpirics are too boldfor 
your yeares ^ you haue feenc cruell proofe of this mans 
flrengefo if you Taw your fclfe with your eies, or knew 
your felfe with your judgment, the feare of your aduen- 
ture would counfdyoutoamore equall enterpriic. We 
pray you for your owne fake to embrace your own fate- 
tie*and giue oticr this attempt. 

Rof Do yong Sir,your reputation foal! not therefore 
be mifprifed; wc wil make it our foiteto the Duke, that 
the wrafiling might not go: forward* 

OrL Ibefoechyou, punifli mee not with yourharde 
thoughts, wherein I confeffe me much guiitie to denie 
fofaireand excellent Ladies anie thing* But let your 
faireeks, md gemie wiflies gowithmeeto my mall; 
wherein If I bee fdiFdt there is but one fliaof d that was 
neuer gracious: ifkilM^but one dead that is willing to 
be fo: I do my friends no wron g.fof I haue none to 

lament menheworld no miurie/or in it 1 haue nothing: 
onely in tbe world I fil vpa place, whithmay bee better 
. fupplied, when I haue oiade it emptie* 

Rof The little flrength that I haiie* I would i; were 
with you# 

CeL 


9 \ 


i 


























































































































OriWhat paffion hangs thefe woightivpg' 
I cannotfpeafce to her, yet flic vrg’d conf«en ( 
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aspaas c^ ggEgfe 


tualunds vo n fi e ^ fonn • : ; - , _. .rts-Ba-u-r Heerelip. 


Cel. And mine to ecke out her*. 
tigf. Fare you welhpraie heauen I bcdecciu’d in you. 
Cel. Vour hearts defires be with you, 

Chur. Come, where is this yong gallant, that is fis 
defirous to lie with his mother earth f 

Orl. Readic Sir,buc his will hath in it a more mode ft 
working. 

2)«^. You (hall trie but one fall. 

C&i. No,I warrant your Grace you (hall not entreat 
him to a fecond, that haue fo mightilie perfwaded him 
from a firth 

Orl. You meant to mocke me after: you (hould not 
haue mockt me before: but come your wales, 

K°f Now Hercules, be thy fpeedc yong man. 

CtL I would I were inuifiblcjto catch the ftrong fel¬ 
low by theligge. mafU. 

Rof. Oh excellent yong man. 

Cel. If I had a thunderbolt in mine eie,I can tell who 
(hould downe- Shout. 

t>*k- No more, no more. 

Orl. Yes I be leech your Grace, latn-not yet well 
breath'd, 

Dttki How do'ft thou Chirks} 

LeBett. He cannot fpcake my Lord, 

Dukj Reare him awaic : 

What is thy name yong man ? 

Orl. Orlande my Liege, the yongefl fonne of Sir Ro¬ 
land de Boys. 

Dnk. I would thou hadft beenefon to feme man clfc. 
The world efteem’d thy father honourable, 

3utl did findchim (till mine enemie: 

Thou (hould’ft haue better pleas'd me with this deedc, 
Hadft thou defeended from another lioufe: 

Jut fare thee well, thou art a gallant youth, 

I would thou had'd told me of another Father; 

Exit Duke. 

Cel. Were I nty Father (Coze) would I do this ? 

Orl. I am more prou d to b e Sir Rolands fonne. 

His yoiigcft fonne, and would not change that calling 
To be adopted heire to hredricke. 

Rof. My Father lou’d Sir Roland a his foule, 

And all theworld was of my Fathers tnindc, 

Had I before knowne this yong man his fonne, 

I (hould haue giuen him tcares vnto entreaties. 

Ere he (hould thus haue ventur'd. 

Cel. Gentle Cofen, 

Let vs goethanke him,and encourage him: 

My Fathers rough and enuious difpofition 
Sticks me at heart: Sir.you haue well defetu'd. 

If you doe keepe your promifes in ioue; 

But iuftly as you haue exceeded all promife. 

Your Miftris (hall be hap pie. 

Rof. Gentleman, 

Weare this for me: one out ofl’uites with fortune 
That could giue more,but that her band lacks meaner. 
Shall we goe Coze ? 

Cel. 1: fare you well faire Gentleman. 

Orl. Can I not fay,l thanke you? My betterpprts 
Are all throwne downe,and that which here Bands vp 
Is but a cj so urine, a rneere liuelcffe blocke. 

“Rof. He cals vs back: riiy pride fell with my fortunes, 
Ileaske him what he would: Did you call Sir? 

Sir, you haue wraflled well, and ouerthrowne 
More then your enemies. 

Cel, Will you goe Cone? 

Ref. Haue with you; fare you well. Exit, 


Enter It Bet/, 

O poore Ori&tds * thou art ouerthrowne 
OrCharles.or fomething weaker maftersthee, 
LeBcn.GooA Sir.ldo in friendfibrp counf*il’ tv 
Te leaue this place; Albeit you haue defetu’d W 
High commendation, trueapplaufe,and lou e * 

Yet fuch is now the Dukes condition. 

That he mi frontiers all that you haue done; 

The Duke is humorous, what he is indeedc 
More fuites you to conceiue,then I to fpeakc of 
Orl, I thanke you Sir; and pray you tell me 
Which ofthe two was daughter of theDoke * 
That here was at the Wraftling ? 

Le £*#.Neitbet hi* daughter,# we iudge by fe M nm 
But yet indeedc the taller is his daughter, 

The orher is daughter to the banifii'd Duke, 

And here detain'd by her vfurping Voile 
To keepe his daughter companie,whofeloue* 

Are deerer then the natural! bond of S ifter *: 

But I can tell you, that oflate this Duke 
Hachtane difpleafurc'gainft his gentleNeece, 
Grounded vpon no other argument, 

Butthacche peoplepraife her for her venues, 
Andpittie her, for her good Fathers fake; 

And on my life his maiice 'gainft the Lady 
Will fodainly breake forth: Sir.fare you well. 
Hereafter in a better world then this, 

1 (hall defire more Ioue and knowledge of you, 

Orl, I reft much bounden to you: fare you well. 
Thus mufti from thefmoake into the (mother. 

From tyrant Duke,vnto a tyrant Brother, 
Euthcauenly2(«yi/j#e. 


Scena Tiertrn. 


Enter felia and Rofalvte ■ 

Cel Why Cofen, why Rofaiine : Cttpidb sue metric. 
Not a word ? 

Rof Not one to throw at a dog. 

Cel. No, thy words are too precious to bec&ftnftiy 
vpon curs,throw fome of them at me; come lame nee 
withreafons. 

Ref Then there were two Cofens laiQvp, when the 
one (hould be lam'd with rcafons, and the other mad 
without any. 

Cel, But is all this for your Father ? 

Rof. No, fome of it is for my childes Father: Oh 
how full of briers is this working day world. 

Cel , They are but burs. Cofen, throwne vpon th« 
in holiday foolerie, if we walke not in the trodden paths 
out very petty-coates will catch them. 

Rof. I could (hake them off my coate, thefe burs ate 
in my heart. 

Cel. Hem them away* 

Ref. I would tryifl could cry hem,and haue him. 
£el. Come,come,wraftle with thy affeflions. 

Rof. O they take the pan of a better wraftler then 
my fclfe* 

Oyt good wifh vpon you; you will trie in tlrot 


I 3 


^ n ^=Father lou’d his Father deerelic. 

'^yr Nofaith, hare him not formy fake. 

U Why fhould Inotv ? .«Joth he not doftruc well ? 

Enter Duke with Lord 1 • ‘ 

Ref. Let me Ioue him for that, and do you loue him 
n jufe l doc. Looke, here comes the Duke; 

0 Cel. With his eicsfull ofangen ^ 

Miftris^dtipatch you with yourfafefthaflc, 

ittfl frorn our Coun# 

h in 

YquCoIcHj 
W ithin thefe ten drt.ks if that thou beeft found 
5otlcelC 0 uf publike Court as twenciemilcs^ 

T hol3 dieft For ic. 

I doebclcceh your Grace 
I a me the knowledge of my fault beare with me : 
ifwith my felfc I hold intelligence, 

0r h a ueacquaintatnee with mine owne dchres, 

Tfrhat I doe not dreame, or be not frantiefce, 
f i doetruft I am not) then decre Vnele, 
rjeucr fo much in a thought tnbonie, 

Pid I offend yout highneffe. 

Thus doe all Traitors^ 

If their purgation did wnfift in words. 

They are as innocent as grace it felfe; 

Let it fuffKC thee that I trnft thee not. 

Rof Yet your rrifftnift cannot make me a Traitor; 

Tell me whereon the likelihoods depends ? 

Thou art thy Fathers daughter ^here’s enough, 
2^/?So was I when your highsies took his Dnkdome 3 
So was I when yout hi ghnefle banifht him i 
Treafon is not inherited my Lord, 

Or ifwe did deriuc it from our friends, 

What s that to me* my Father was no Traitor, 

Then good my Icigc 5 miftake mcnotfo much, 

To think e my po uertie is treacher o u s« 

CtL Deere Soueraigne heart me fpeake. 

Dttk^ I we ftaid her for ; your fake, 

Eifehad the with her Father rangM along. 

CtL I did nor then in treat to haue her ftay t 
Ic wai your pleafure, and your owne remone, 

I was too yong that time to valueher. 

But now I know her: ifflie be a Trai tor* 

Why foam I;we ftill haue flept cogetlier, 

Rofc at an inftaiK, learned* plaidjcatc together* 

And whcrefoerc we went* like Jmvs Swans^ 

Still we went coupled and infeperable* 

She is too fubtile for thee^and her fmoothnes; 
Her vcrle filence, and per patience* 

Speake to thp people, and they plttie her: , 

Thou art a fo ole jftie robs: thee of chy name,-. . 

And thou wilt (how morebrigh^Sc feem raore-vertuour 
When file is gone: then open not thy lips, 

Fkme,and irrcuocable is my doombe* 

Which I haue paft vpon hjer f {te is baoifli'd, 

CtL Pronounce that fen^cethienonime my L«ge s 

I cannot liue out of herc^rnpanii;/ 


Duf^a You.areafoole: youNeiceprouide yourfeife^ 
Ifyou out-flay the time* tpon mine honor. 

And in the greatneffe ohmy word you die* 

(feL O oiy poore &ofit/wc,whezhcr wilt thou o 
Wilt thou change Fathers? I will giue thee mine : 

1 charge thee be not thou more grieu'd then I am* 

Rof. Ihaue more caufe. 

Cel - Them hafi not Cofen t 
PrcthecbecheercfuU \ know*ftthou»ot the Duke 
Hath banifih’d tne his daughter ? 

Rof That he hath not* 

CtL No,hath no z} Rofhline lacks then the lone 
Which teacheth thee that thou and I am one* 

Shall we be fundred ? (ball wc part fwcete girle? 

Mo 3 let my Father feeke another heire: 

Therefor e deuife with me how we may flic 
Whether to goe 5 and what tobearc with vs. 

And doe not feeke to take your change vpon you, 

To beare your griefes your fdfe^and leaue me out; 

For by this heauen* now at our forrowcs pale; 

Say what thou canfi, lie goe along with thee* 

Why>whether fhallyregoe^ 

CtL To feeke my Vnde imhc Forrcftofj4rir». 

R vf Aias.what danger will it be to vs, 

(Maides as we,are) to trauell forth fofarre ? 
Bcautieprouoketh theeuc$ fooner then gold* 

Cct* lie put my felfe in poore and meant attirr, 

And with a kinde ofvmber fmirch my face, 

The like doe y ou,fo fhall we paffe along, 

And neucr ftir aflaiiants* 

Rtf Were knot better, 

Bccaufe that I am more then common tall. 

That I did fu ire me all points like a man* 

A gallant cuvtdax vpon my thigh* 

Abore'fpearc in my hand* and in my heart 
Lyc there what hidden womans feare there will* 
Wcelehaue a fwaflung andamarftall outfide. 

As manic other mannifih cowards haue* 

That doe outface itwith their femblances* 

CtL What fhall I cal! thee when thou ar tertian? 

Rof lie haue no worfe a name rhen louts owne Page> 
And therefore looke you call mzG&nimtiL 
But w f hat will you by call'd? 

ftl. Something that hath a reference to my ftate: 
No longer Celia y but Aliena* 

R&f But Co fen* what ifwe afiaidkoifteale 
The ctowntfti Fooleout of your Fathers Conit; 

Would he not be a comfort to our-trauaile? 

CtL Heclc goe aloAg ore the wide world with rae, 
Leaue me alone to woe him; Let's away 
And get our Jewels and qU£ wealth together* 

Deuife the fitteft time,and fafeft way 
Tohidevs fronlpurfuite that will be aiade 
After my flight:: now goe in.we concent = 
Tolibertic^andnotcobanifhfnent. Exemt* 


Enter Dxlg Setthr : Ar&ytns^and twter three Lord; 
fM ^lihfFtrttflirsa 

* ©^*5ew.Nbwmy Coe-roaieSjatid brothers i a exile; 
Hath not old cuftome made this life more fwee j 

Then 
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Then thatofpaintcd pompc ? Are not thefe woods 
More free from perill then the enuious Court ? 

Heere feele vye not the penaltie of Adam , 

Thefeafons difference,as thclciephange 
And churlifh chiding of the winters winde, 

VV hich when it bites and blowes vponmy body 
Enen till 1 fhrinkc with cold,I (mile, and fay 
This is no flattery: thefe are counfellors 

1 hat feelingly perl wade me what I am: 

Sweet are ibe vies ofaduerfitte 
Which like thetoad^ougly and venemous ? 

Weares yet aprecious lewell in his head : 

And this our life exempt from publike haunt* 

['hides tongues in trees,bookes in the running brookes* 
Sermons in ftoiies-and good in euery thing, 

Amitn* I would notrhange it 5 happy is your Grace 
That can tranflatc the (iubbornneffe of for dine 
Into fo quiet and -fo fweeta ftile, 

SDu.Scn* Gomojball we goe and kill rs ycnifon ? 

And yet it irkes me the poore dapled foclcs 
Being natiue Burgers of this dcfcrt City, 

Should intheir owne confines with forked heads 
Haue their round tranches goard. 

l*Lord. Indeed my Lord 
The melancholy Jtqutr grieues at that* 

And in that kinde fweares you doe more vfarpe 
Then doth your brother that hath bamfhMyoii: 

To day my Lord of Amiens ^nd my felfe, 

Did fteale behinde him as he lay along 
Vndcr an oakc, whofe anticke roote peepes out 
Vpon the brooke that brawles along this wood* 

To the which place a poorefequeftred Stag 
That from the Hunters ai me had tane a hurt, 

Did come to languid; and indeed my Lord 
The wretched annimaii hcau’d fopth fuch groancs 
That their difehargo did flrctch his leaiherne coat 
Almoif toburfting, and the big round scares 
Cours'd one another downe his ipnoccnc nofe 
In picteous chaie: and thus the hilrie foole, 

My eh marked ©f the melancholic fmqua , 

Stood on tVextremert verge of the fwift broofcc ? 
Augmenting it with teares, 

DxSen. Bdt whatfaid Inquest s 
Did he not moralize this fpc^tacle ? 

I .Lord* Oy«>into a thoufaud fimilics. 

Firftjfot his weeping into the needlefTc flreame; 

Poore Deere quoth hc 3 thou mak'ft a teflament 
As worldlings doe* giuing thy firm of more 
To that which had roomuft; then being there alone., 

Left and abandoned ofhis velucifriend; 

Tis right quoth ho, thus miferie doth part 
The Fluxeof companie : anon a careldTeHeard 
Full of the paQurcfmmps along by him 
And neuer ftaies to greet him: I quoth 
Swecpe on you fat and greazie Citizens, 
a Tis iud the fa fit ion ; wherefore doe you lookc 


Asyouli^eit. 


&tt.Sen, Show me the place, 

I loue to cope him in thefe fallen fit*. 
For then he’s full of matter. 

IfLer. lie bring you to him ftrair. 


ScemSecmda , 


£xt 


mti 


—"---3-—---—;v-.w U .v , Enuenarmbim that bearesit? 

Vpon that poore and broken bankrupt there? Jz.vWhy, what’s tbemarter ? 

Thus moft muesli uely he pierceth through ^ ~ 

I 


The body of Countrie, Gitie 7 Court, 

Yea,and of this mirlife, (Wearing that we 
Are mcerc vfurpers, tyranrs^and whats worfe 
To fright the Annimals, and to kill them vp 
In their afa-gn’d and natiue dwelliag-phee. 

Xf, Cr n. And did you leaite Kimiti this contemplation ? 
i We did my Lord,wceping-and commenting 

Vpon tjie fobbing Deere. : 


Enter *Dttke, with Link* 

Dttkj Can it be poffiblcthatnoman fawthemi 
It cannot be,fome villaines ofmy Court 
Are ofeonfent andfufferance in this. 

uLt. I cannot heareofany that did fee her. 

The Ladies her attendants ofher chamber 
Saw her a bed, and in the morning early, 

They found the bed vntreafur’d of their Mificis. 

i.Lor. My Lord,the roynifli Clown,at whom fo o f 
YourGrace was wont to laughis alfo milling, ' tj 
Nigeria thePrinccfleCentlewoman 
Confefles that fhe fecretly ore-heard 
Your daughter and her Cofen much commend 
The parts and graces ofthe Wraftler 
That did butlately foile the fynowie Charles , 

And lire bclccues where euer they are gone 
That youth is iiirely in their companic. 

Send to his brother,feteh that gallant hither. 
If he be abfent,bring his Brother to me, \ 

lie make him findchim: do this lodainlyj 
And lecnotlearch and inquifitionquaile, 

T o bring againc thefe foolifli runawaies. 


Seem STertia . 


Enter Orlando and Adam. 

Orl. Who’s there? 

Ad. What tny yong Maflcr, oh my gentle mailer, 
Oh my fweet mafter.O youmemorie 
Of old Sir Rowland', why,what make you here? 

W hy are you vertuoui ? Why do people loucyou? 
And wherefore arc you gentle,flrong a and valiant ? 
Why would you be fo fond to ouercome 
The bonnic priferofthe humorous Dukec 1 
Yourpraifeis come too fwiftly home be fore you. 
Know you not Ma(ler,to feeme kinds of men, 
Their graces feme them but as enemies, 

No more doeyours: your venues gentle Mafter 
Are fanftified and holy traitors to you: 

Oh what a world is this, when what is comely 


Ad. O vnhappic youth, 

Come not within thefe doores: within thiitoofc 
The enemie of all your graces hues 
Your brother, no,no brother,yet the fonhe 
(Yet not the fon,I will not call him for?) 

Ofhim I was about to call his Fs ther, 

Hath heard your praifesland this night he meases, 
To burne the lodging where you vie to lye, 

And you within it: if he faileof that 


He 


Jsjoulikeit, 
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He^jUuue^her meanes tocut you oft* } 

11 Ai No matter wbether,foyou come not here 
Orl. What.woilld’fl thou hauemc go&beg my food, 
Oi with a bafe and boiftrous Sword enforce 
1 tlitcuilh lining on the common rode ? 

This I muft do, or know not what to do; 

Vet this I will not do, do how I can, 

Ira rher will fubica me «the malice 

Of.diuerted blood,and blouoic brother. 

Ad. But do not fo: I baric flue hundred Crowncs, 
The chrifcie hire I faued vndcr your Father, 

Which I did tforc to be my fofler Nurfe, 

When feruice Ihouid in my old limbs lie lame, 
ynregartkd age in corners chrowne, 
y,ke that, and he rhat doth the Raucns feede, 
Veaprouidcmly caters for the Sparrow, 

Be comfort to my age: here is the gold, 

A!! this I giueyou, let me be yourferuone, 

Though I looke old, yet I am llrong and luftic ; 

For in my youth 1 neuer did apply 
Hot,andrcbelIious liquors in my bloud, 
for did not with vnbaflifull forehead woe. 

The meancs of wcaknclfc and dcbilitic, 

Thcrefote myageis as alufliewinter, 

Froflitjhut kindely; let me goc with you, 

Jledoethe feruice ofayonger man 
In all your bufineflc and necefli ties. 

Orl. Oh good old man,how well in thcc appearcs 
The conftant leruicc of the antique world, 

When feruice fweare for dutie,not for meede: 

Thou art not for tire fafhion of thefe times, 

Where none will fwcate,but for pro motion, 

And hauing that do thoake their feruice vp, 

Eiien with the hauing, it is not fo with thee: 
Butpooreold man, thou prun’d a rotten tree. 

That cannot fo much as a blofiomeyeeide. 

In lieu of ai i thy paines and husbandrie. 

But come thy waics, wecle goe along together. 

And ere we haue thy you chfu 11 wages fpent, 

Weelc light vpon fonte fed ed low content. 

Ad. Mafter goe on,and I will follow thee 
Te the laft gafpe with truth and loyaltie, 

From feauentie yeeres, rill now almoS fourefcore 
Herehued f,but now line here no more 
At feanentcene yeeres, many their fortunes fcckc 
But at fourefcore, it is too late a weeke. 

Yet fortune cannot recompenccme better 

Theiuo die well, and not my Mafters deb ter. Exeunt. 


Scena Quarta. 


Enter Rofaline for Cammed, Celia for Aliena , and 
Clmne, alias ToHcbfievs. 

Rof, Olupitcr, how merry are my fpirits ? 

Cla. I care not for my fpirits, if my legecs were not 
wearie, 

I could finde in my heart to difgrace my mans 
apparcIl f andcocrylikca woman: but I muftcomfort 


the weaker veflell,as doublet and hofe ought to £how ir 
felfe coragious to petty-coatee therefore courage,good 
Aliena. 

Cel. I pray you beare with,me, I cannot goe no fur¬ 
ther. ... 

(flo. For my part, I had rather bearc wirii you, then 
beare you: yetT ftiould beare no crofTc if I did beare 
you, fori thinke you haue no money in your purfe. 

Rof. Wcll,this is the Forreft q{ Arden. 

Clo . I,now am I in Arden, the more fobl^IJ* when 1 
was at borne I was in a better place, butTVj&idlers mtffl 
be content. ■»t n 

£nier Cor in and Siluitu . 

Ref. l } be fo good Touchfionr. Look you,who comet 
here, a yong man and an old in folcmnc talke. 

Cor, I hatis the way to make her fcorneyou ftill, 

Sil , Oh Corm , tli at thou 1< new.Tl howl do 1 one her, 
(for, I partly gueffe: fori lrauelou’dere-now. 

Sil. No Corin, being old,thou canft not gueffe. 
Though in thy youth thou waft as truea IdrieV 
As euerfigh’d vpon a midnight pillow ; 

But iftby loue were euer like to mine, 

As furc I thinke did neuer man lone fo : 

How many a&ions mofl ridiculous, 

Haft thou becne drawne to by thy fantafie ? 

Cor, Into a thou (and that I haue forgotten, 

Sil, Oh thou didft then neuer iouc in handy ■ 

Ifthourcmembreft not the flighfcltfollyy * 

That euer loue did make thee run into, 

Thou haft not lou’d. 

Or if thou haft not lit as I doe now, 

Wearing thy hearer in thy Miftris praife. 

Thou haft not iou’d. 

O: ifthou haft not broke from compante. 

Abruptly as my paflion now makes me. 

Thou haft not lou’d. 

O Phehc , Phtbe, Pbebe. Exi( 

Rof. Alas poore Shepheard fearching of they would 
I haue by hard adtienturc fou.id mine owne. 

Clo. And I mine: (remember when I was in loiie, I 
broke my i word vpon a fionc, and bid him take that for 

conwning anight to Ewe Smile, and I remember the kif- 
fingothci batler, and the Cowes dugs that her prettie 
chopchands had milk’d; and J remember the wooin® 
olapealcod inftead ofher, from whom I tooke two 
cods,and giuing her them againc, faid with weeping 
tcares,wearc thefe for ray fake: wee that are true Lo¬ 
ners, runne into ftrange capers; but as all is mortall in 
nature, fo is all nature in loue, mortall in folly. 

Ref. Thotilpcak'ft wiler then thou art ware of, 

CIj. Nay,I ftiall nere be ware ofmineowne wit till 
Ibreake my fhins againft it. 

Rof. /o«ir,/aw,this Shepherdspaflion. 

Is much vpon myfaftiion. 

Clo. And mine, butitgrowes fomething ftaie with 
mee. 

_ C £ l' IprayyAUjoneofyouqueftionyoB’d man. 

If he for gold will giue vs anyfoode, 

I faint aim oft to death. 

(flo. Holla; youClowne. 

Rof Peace foole, he’s not thy kinfman. 

Cor. Who cals ? 

Clo, Your betters Sir, 

Cor. Elle are they very wretched. 
_ Sa ( Peace 
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Rff Peace I fay; good euen to yoar friend* 

C &r * And to you gentle Sir^and to you all, < 

Ref I prethee Shep heard* ifthat louc or gold 
Can in this defect place buy entertainment,- 
Bring vs where we may reft our felucs^nd feed: 

Here's a yong maid with trauaite much opprdfed,! 

And faints for fuceour. 

Cer. Faire Sir, Ipiuieher, 

And wifri for her fake more then for mine owrte, 

My fortunes were more able to rcleeue her: 

But I anafh^sheard to another man. 

And do not Ibeere the Fleeces that I graze : 

My maftcr is of churlifh difpofition, 

And little wreakes to findc the way to heauen 
: By doing deeds ofhofpitaiitie, 

Bcfides his Coate,his FlocfceSjand bounds of feede 
Are now on file, and at our Cheep-coai now 
By reafon of his ab fen ce th ere i s nothing 
That you will feed on 1 but what i j* come fee. 

And in my voice moft welcome (hall you be. 

Ref What is he that fliall buy his flockeandpafturc? 
Or. ThatyongSwaine thatyoufaw hcere but cre- 
while* 

That little cares for buying any thing, 

Rof I pray ihce,if it Band with honeftic, 

Buy thou the Cottage, pafturc,aud the fiockc* 

And thou {halt haue to pay for it of vs* 

C4. And we will mend thy wages: 

I like this place, and willingly could 
Waftcmy time in it* 

Cot , Affuredly the thing is to be fold : 

Go with me, ifyou like vpon report* 

The foile* the profited this kinde oflite, 

I will your very faithfull Feeder be. 

And buy it with your Gold right fodainly. EXetmt* 


Seem Quinta, 


Enter, Amjens, laqttcs, & others. 

Song. 

Fader the greens wood tree, 

■whs hues to lye with mee t 
And tstrut his tuerrit Note, 

■unto the facet 'Birds throte .* 

Come hither , come hither, come hither 
Heere fbstil he fee menemit, 

But Winter stud rough Weather, 

I. t q. Moie } more,! pre’thce more. 

Amy. It will make you nielaneholly Monfieur laques 
laq, I thanke it: More, I prethee more. 

I can fuckc melanchojly out ofa fong. 

As a Weazel fuckes egges: More,I pre'thee more. 

Amy. My voice is ragged, I know 1 cannot pleafe 
you. 

laq. I do nos defire you to plcafente, 

I do defire you to fing: 

Come.more, another flanxo: Cal you’emftanzo's? 
Amy. What you wil Monfieur Ltques. 
laq- Nay, I care not for sheir names, they owe mse 
nothing, Wilyoufing? 

Amy. Mo;t at your reqneft,then to pleafe my felfe. 
laq. Well then, if euerl thankeany man, lie thanke 


you: but that they cal complement jslike tb'encoT"' 
of two dog-Apes. And When aman thankes me f, - 
me thinkes I haue giuen him ajpenie, and he retid*^^ 1 
the beggeily thankes. Come fmg } and you that ly 
hold your tongues. wlln ot 

Amy. Wel, He end the fong. Sirs, couer the . 
theDuke wildrinkevnder this tree; he hath bin 11 . 
day tolooke you. ’ ^^ 

laq. And I haue bin all this day to auoidhim- 

He is too difputeableformy companie: 

I thinkc of as many mattets as he, but I gi ue 
Heauen thankes, and make no boaft of them. 
Come,warble,come. 

Song, ^Altogether heere. 
who doth ambition (htsme, 

andleues to hue t’th Smsne: 

Seeking thefoedheeates, 

andpleas'd with what he gets 
Come hither,cense htther } coms hither, 

Heerefl?all hefee.Qrc, 

laq. He giue you a verfeto this note. 

That 1 made yefterday indefpigbt ofmy Inuention 
Amy. Andllefingit. 

Amy. Thus it goes. 

If it do come to pajfe, that any man tnrnt Ajfe : 
Leaning hie wealth and eafi , 

A ft abhorne will to pleafe, 

Due dams, duedame. dnedame .- 
Heere fall hefte.groffefoolssashe , 

And if he will come to me. 

Amy. What J s that Duedame? 
laq. 'TisaGreeke inuocation, to call fools into a cir. 
cle. lie gofleepe if I can: ifl cannot,Iie raile acaMall 
the firft borne of Egypt. 

Amy. And lie go feeke theDuke, 

His banket is prepar’d. g X(m 



Enter Orlando, & eAdam. 

Adam. Deere Msftcr. I can go no further* 

O I die for food. Heere lie 1 do wnc, 

And meafurcoutnny graue. Far*el kinde mailer. 

Orl. Why how now Adam} No greater heart in thee: 
Liue a Iittle,comfortalittle,checrc thy felfe a little. 

If this vneouth Forreftyeeld any thing fauage, 

I wil either be food for it,or bring it for foodeto tliec: 
Thy conceiteis neerer death, then thy powers. 

For my fake be comfortable,hold death a while 
At the armes end :T wil heere be with theeprefently, 
And ifl bring thee not fomething to cate, 

I wil giue thee lcaue to die: but ifehou dieft 
Beforel come, thou art a mocker of my labor. 

Wei faid, thoulook’ft cheerely. 

And lie be with thee quickly : yet thou lieft 
In the bleake aire. Come, I wil beare thee 
To fomefhelter,and thou flialt not die 
For lacke ofa dinner. 

If there Hue any thing in this Defert. 

Cheerely good Adeem, 


Exeunt 

Seen 


Asyoulikeit, 



Inter Duke Sen,& Lord, hkf Out-lawts- 
Se „ r thinkehe be transform dint® a beu 

iSecotilpaTof iarresigrow Muficall, 1 
Pt lhaueihorriy difeord in thcSpheares 
GoiSchim, tell him I would fpcake with him. 

Enter laques. 

y ard. He fanes my labor by his owneapproacii, 

n Se» Why how now Monfieur, what a 1 i !c is tuis 
pome friends mull woe your companie. 

What you looke merrily. _ „ 

/ 3 A Poole, afoolc: Irnet a foole r th Forrcfi, 
Al lodey Foole (a referable world:) 

, t jpliuc by foodc, I met a (oolc. 

Who laid him downe, and bask’d him in the Sun, 
and rail’d or. Lady Fortune in good ccrmcs, 

Loodfetrermes, and yet a motley ioole. 

Good monow foole (quoth I:) noSir,quotli he, 
cTlI roenot foole, till heauen hath fent me fortune, 
vidthsnhedrcwadiail from his poakc. 

And lookingon it, with laeke-luftre eye, 

Saws,wry wifely, it is ten a clocke: 

Th i, s W e my fee (quoth he) how the world wagges: 
’Xisbucan boure 3 goe 5 fiacciC was nine, 

{wH after one houremove, w i will be cleucn,! 

And fo from boure co houre, vie ripc,and ripe* 

And then from hours to beure, wc rot.atid rot* 

And thereby hangs a ule. When Ididhcare 
The motley Foofc, thus morail on the time. 

My Lungs bcg&n^ ctow likcCh^niiclcere, 

That Fooles fliould be fo deepe comcmpbuuc; 

And I did laugh, fans iLitermifrlor, 

Anhouic by his dialh Oh noble foole, 

A worthy foole : MojLcyh the otiely wearc* 

‘DftJtz, What foole 15 this? 

laq. O worthie Foote: One that hath bin a CoLirtier 
And fay es, if Ladies be but yong, and lairc, 

They haue the gift to kijow it rand in his braiuc > 

Which is as drVe as the remainder bisket 
After a voyage : He hath flrange places cram d 
With obferuation, the which he vents 
In mangled formes* O that I were a foole, 
am ambitious for a motley coat* 

DthSsn, Thou flialt haue one* 
heje Itismyoncly fuite, 

Prouidcd that you weed your better iud gem cuts 
Of all opinion that growes ranke in them, 

That I ab. wile* 1 mu ft haue liberty 
Wiithali, ailarge aChauer a? the windc, 

To blow on whom I pleafe, for fo foolcs haue a 
And they that are moil gaoled with my folly* 

They mo'ft mu ft laugh : And why fir muft they fo ? 

The why is pUipc, as way to Parifti Church 
Hee, that a Foole doth very wifeiy hit. 

Doth Very foolifhly, although helmet i 

Secmefenfdeffcofthe bob, Ifnot, 

The Wife-mans folly is^ anathomiz J 4; - 
Bum by the fquartdring glances of. ftic foole* 


Inueft me in my motley : Giue me lea ti e : 

To fpcake my minde^ and I will through and through 
Cleanfe the foule bodieofeh'infedfed world* 

If the v will patiently receiue my medicine. 

Dh.S en. Fie on thee* I can tcil what thou wotddfi do, 
I at}. What, for a Counter* would 1 dc^bnt good c' 
DttoSex. Moftmifchecuous fbulefinjn chiding fin: 
For ihou thy felfe haft bene a Libertine, 

As feufualUs the brntifli fting it felfe. 

And all chimbofifed fores, aod headed euils* 

That thou with licenfeof free foot haft caught* 

Wouldftt thou difgorgc into thegenerall world; 

Jaq. Why who cries out on pride* 

That can therein taxc any priuateparty; 

Doth it not flow as hugely as the Sea* 

Till that the w'carie veriemeanes doebfae* 

What woman in the Citie do I name, 

When than 1 fay the City woman bcares 
The co ft of Princes on vn wort by fbouldcrs ? 

Who can come inland fay that 1 tncane her* 

When Inch a one as fnee, fiich is her neighbor ? 

Or what is he of bafeft funflion. 

That fay cs his braucrie is not on my coft* 

Thinking that I mcanehim^but therein fultes 
His folly to the mettle ofmy fpecch. 

There then, how then>what then, let me fee wherein 
My tongue hath wrong'd him : if it do him right* 

Then he hath wrong'd him felfe : if he be free, 
why then my taxing hkca vrikUgoofe flits 
Ynchinfd of any. man But who come h tie? 

Ewter Orlando, 

OrL Forbearc, and eate no more. 

Uq, Why I haue cate none yet* 

OrL Nor flialt not* till nccefiicy be fcrrfd* 
laq* Of what kinde flioutd this Co eke come of? 

Art thou thus boldnfd man by thy diftres? 
OrcUfearudc dclpifer of good manners. 

That in ciufitly thou feenfft fo emptic ?; 

GrL Ton touch'd my vein eat fii ft, the thorny point 
Of bare diftrcSfejhath tanefrom me the fbew 
Of fmooth amlUy : yet am I in-land brcd s 
And know fome no lulu re; But forbeare* I fay, 

He dies that touches any of this fnmc t i 
Till 1, and my affaircs are anfwered 

laq. And you will not be anwer'd with reafon, 

I mu ft dye. 

Dh 9 Sen, What would you haue? 

Your geutienfefife fliall force*more then your force 
Mouc vs to gemlencfife. 

OrL lalmoft die for foodjandletmehaueit. 
Qbu.Sen* Sit downe and feed.Sc wclcomto our table 
OrL Sp cake you fo gently ? Pardon me I pray you^ 

I thought chat all things had bin fauage heere* 

And thcreforeput i on the countenance 
Offtcme command’ment. But what ere you ire 
That in this deim inaccdEble, 

Vndet the foadcofmehncholly boughes, 

Loofc, and negledfe the creeping houies ol times 
Ifeuer you haue look'd on better dayes: 

Ifeuet bcene where bds haue knoll d to Church: 

Ifeucr fate at any good mans fcaft ; 

If cuet from your eyeJids wip'd a tearc* 

And know what S ris topittie, and bepittied i 
Let gemlencfTe my ftrong enforcement be, 

In the which hope^ I bliffh, and hide my Sword, 

_R „ fiuh 
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D». True is it, that we haae leetie better dayes 

And baue with hojy bell bin knowJd to Church, ' 

, And fat at good mens feafts, and wip’d our sics 
Of drops, that facrcd pity hath engendred; 

And therefore lit you downe in geiutencffe. 

And take vpon command, what helpewc haw 
That to your wanting maybe miniftred. 

Orl, Then but forbeare your food a little while: 
Whiles (like a Doe) I go to finde my Fawnc, 

And giue it food. There is an old poore man, 

Who after me,hathmany a weary fteppe 
Limpt in pure loue: till he befirft fuffic'd, 

Oppreft with two wcakc cuils, oge,ai]d hunger, 

I will not touch a bit. 

Duke Sen. Go finds him out. 

And we wilt nothing wafte till you returne. 

Orl.l thanks yc, and be bleft for your good comfort. 
Tin Sen, Thou feed,we ate not allalone vnhappie; 
This wide and vniucrfall Theater 
Prcfents more wofull Pageants then the Sceane 
Wherein wc play in. 

I 4 , Ail the world's a ftage. 

And all the men and women, vneerely Players; 

They hatie their •EA'rfr and their Entrances, 

And one man in his time playes many parts, 

Kis A£h being ieuen ages. At firft the Infant, 
Mewlmg,and puking in the Nude* armes: 

Then, the whining Schoolc-boy with his Satcbcll 
And fhining morning face, creeping like fnaiJe 
Vnwillingly to fchoole. And then the Louer, 

• Sighing like Furnace,with a wofull ballad 
Made to his Miftreffc eye-brow. Then, a Soldier, 

Full of ftrange oaths, and bearded like the Pard, * 
Ielous in honor, fodame,and quickeinquarrcll, 
Seckingthe bubble Reputation 
Euen in the Canons mouth: And then, the Iuflice, 

Iu faire round belly, with good Capon lin’d, 

With eyes fcucic, and beard of formall cut. 

Full of wife fawes,and moderne inftances. 

And fo he phyes his part. The fm age Ihifts 
Into the leane and (lipper’d Pantaloone, 

With fpeftacies on nofe, and pouch on fide, 

His yauthiull hofc well fau’d, a world too wide. 

For his flirunke fhanke, and his bigge manly voice. 
Turning againe toward chUdiHr trebblepipcs, 

And whittles in his found. Laft Scene of all. 

That ends this ftrange eucntfull hiftorie. 

Is fccond childiflrndfe,and mecre obliuion, 

Sans tee th,fans eyes.ians tafte, fans euery thing. 

Enter Orlando with Ji lam. 

Du Sen. W clcome; f« downe your venerable bur* 
then, and let him feede. 

Orl, I thanke you moft for him. 
j4d. So had you neede, 

I fcarcc can fpeake to thanke you for my felfe, 

"Dm.S en, Welcome,fall too: I wilnot troubleyou, 
As yettoqueftion you about your fortunes: 

Giue vs fame Muficke.and good Cozen,ling. 

Song. 

“Slow, blow, then winter wind*. 

Then art not fo vnkinde, as mans ingratitude 
Thy tooth u not jo k$*ne, beean/e thou art notftene 
although thy breath be rude. 


Asywt like it. 



Heigh ho, fng heigh ho, vnu the grtene holly 

This Lift is mejholly. 

Tr'i*e,frti*t, thou litter sktethat deft not bight A , 
at benefits forget: * 

Though thotsthewaters ^fejhyfiing itm{i> n 

asfreindremembrednot, J 1 ™* 

Heigh ho,f»g,&c. 

Duke Sen, If that you were the good Sir £«,/ 

As you haue whifper’d faithfully you were *** 
And as mine eye doth his effigies witneffe * 

Moft truly limn'd, and liuing in your face* 

Be truly welcome hither: I am the Duk e * 

That Iou'd your Father, the refiducofvonr fu 
Co corny Ccoo.aod cell m». Good iS™*. 
Thou art right welcome, as thy maflersi* • * 
Support him by thcarme : giueme your hand 

And let me all your fortunes vnderftand. * *. 

i.i 


qJHus Tertius. Scene Tritnt, 


Enter‘Duke, Lords, &Oli* er . 

Du. Not fee him fincc? Sir, fir, that cannotliP. 

But were I not the better part made mercie C ’ 

1 fhould not feeke an abfenc argument * 

Of my reuenge, thou prefent: but lookc to j t 
Fmde out thy brother wherefocrehe is ’ 

Seeke him with Candle: bring him dead,or liuW 
Within this tweluemonthjOrturnc thou no more 
lo leekealiuinginourTerntoric. 

Thy Lands and all things that theu doft ca j] t w 
\\ orth feizurc, do we leize into out hands ’ 
Till thou can ft qui t thee by thy brot hers mouth 
Of what wcihinke againft thee. 

01. Oh that your Highntffe knew my heart in this: 
Ineuer lou d my brother in nay life. 

D#%.More villaine thou.Well pufh him out ofd or « 

And Ice my officers ot fuch a nature 
Make an extent vpou his houfc and Lands; 

Do this expediently, and turnc him going, £ xmt 


Seem Secunda . 


Enter Orlando. 

Orl. Hang there my verfejn witneffe ofraylout, 
And thou thrice crowned Queenc of night furuey 
With thy chafteeye, from thy pale fpheareaboue 
Thy Huntreffe name, that my full life doth W 
O Rofalind , thefe Trces fhall be my Bookes, 

And intheirbarkesmy thoughts lie charradcr 
That cucrie eye, which in this Forrefl looker # 

Shall fee thy vettuc witneft euery where. * 

Run, run Orlando, czrucon euery" Tree, 

The faire,the chafte.and vnexprcffiue £bee. Suit 

Sntcr Ccrin fjrClowne, 

O- And bow like you this Chcpherda life WTeuebjlmi 

CL t 


.— —zr- uTsh^heard, in refpciaoUt felfe, it is a 
refpfethatitU a fhepheardnifc,ius 


refpea that it i* folicary, I like it vene well: 
ft'La that ic is p«u*“, itis » v.ld hfc. Now 
b “ [ Srtitisinchefields,icplcafethmeewell : but,n 
> n /T it is not in the Co«it,itis tedious. As« 1 * a fparc 
iSfokc you) it fits my humor well: but as there.* no 
hf Stic in it, it goes much againlt my ftomacke. 
gjiyphilofophie in thee Ilrephcard ? 

1 No more but that I know che more one fickens, 
, L ‘ r ‘ {t at ca f c he is: and that hec that wants money, 
and conrent, is without three good fiends.That 


ropenie ofraine is to wet, and hie to uurne: mat 
thC P j S aflure makes fat fireepe: and that a great caufcof 
^ 'eht is lacl<e ofthc Sunnc: That hec that hath lear- 
1 jJ; t bv Nature, nor Art. may complaine of good 
HLdins,or tomes of a very dull kindred. 

C/tf. °Such a one is a naturall Philoiophcr; 

Was't eucr in Court, Shcpheard ? 

Cor. No truly- 

Clo, Then thou art damn d. 

Cit. Nay,I ll 0 P e - 

Qe. Truly thou act damn’d, like anillroafted Hgge, 

3 H on one fide. r 

Cor, For not being at Court? your reatbn. 

Ck Why* if chon neucr vju j z at Court* thou ncutr 
good manners: if thou neua faw^fl good miners, 
then thy manners moft be wicked* andwickednes is fin, 
and finneis damn&tiomThou art in a parlous ftate (hep- 

Cer* Not a whit Tettchfisn^ thofe that are good ma- 
nersit thcCourt 3 are as ridiculous in the Countvey, as 
tkbeh» ll i ouro f the Countrie is moft mockcableat ihc 
Court. You told me, you falute not at the Court, but 
youkiffe your hands; that courtefie would be vnekaulie 
jfCourticrs were fliepheardt. 

do, Inftarice 5 bnefly; come* inftancc. 

Cor* Why wearefl]!! handling our Ewes* and their 
Pels you know aregreafie. 

CU. Why do riot your Courders hands fweate ? and 
is not the greafe ofa Mutton, as wholeiome a» the I weat 
ofaman? Shallow* fiiallow : A better inftance I fay: 
Come* 

Cor* Be(idcs,our hands are hard, 

Ch* Your lips wil fcele them the fooncr* Shallow a- 
gen 1 a more founder inftance* come* 

Cor . And they are often tarr'd ouer*with the furgery 
afoutfheepc : and would you haue vs kiffe Tarre? The 
Courtiers hands are perfum’d with Ciuet, 

Clo , Moft ftiaJlow man: Thou wormes meate in re- 
fpeft ofa good peece of fleffi indeed : learne of the wife 
and perpend : Ciuet is ofa bafer birth then Tarre, the 
verievntlcanlyfluxeof a Cat, Mend the inftanceShep- 
heard/ 

Cora You haue too Courtly a w r it,for me, lie reft, 

Clo t Wilt thou reft damn d? God hclpe thee (Hallow 
man; God make incifioti in thee, thou art raw-. 

Cot* Sir, lam a true Labourer, I earne that I cate: get 
tkt I wearer owe no man hate, enuie no mans happi- 
neffe; glad of other mens good content with my harme: 
andthe greateft pfmy pride, is to fee my Ewes graze, & 
myLambesfucke- 

Cfa* That is another Ample finne in you, to bring the 
Ewes andtheRammes togethcrj and to offer to get your 
"g>by the copulation ofCattle, to' bt bawd to a Bel- 
thcc, and to betray a fiiee-Lambc of a twclucmonth 


and fire to burnt: That 


liUitlj 

weatl 




to a crookcd-paccd olde Cuckoldly Rarnme, out of all 
reafonablematch^ If rhoubce'ft not damn'd for this,the 
diucil himfelfe will haue no fhepherds,I cannot fee elfe 
how thou fhouldft fcape* 

C#r,Heere eomeE yong M r qmimed 3 ray new MiftriC 
fes Brother- 

Enter Rofalind . 

R&f From the eafl to wefterne Inde 3 
no itwdts like'Rofalindt, 

JJir worth being mounted on t he winde } 

through all the world hearts Rofalinde* 
utfll the piSttret fairefi Linde > 

arebut blaeketo Refillinde : 

Let no face bee kept in mind > 

but the faire ofRofifondc* 

Clo, lie rime you fo, eight yearcs together; dinners, 
and fuppers, and flecping liours excepted : it is the right 
Butter-womens rankc to Market* 
l\of Ouchoole* 

Cl&* Foratafte. 

Jfa Han dee lacki & Hinde t 

Let him feeke ont Rofilinde : 

If the Cat will after ki^de y 

fo be fire mil Rofilinde : 

Wintredgarments mufi be lmde y 
Jo mn(lfender Rofilinde \ 

7 hey that reap mufi f ?eafe and bhide , 
then to cart with fipfilinde. 

Sweet eft hathfowrefi rinde^ 

fich a nut ts liofidwtlc* 

He that fweeteft rofi will fin de t 

mufi finde Lomsprtckgy & Rofilinde a 

This is the verie falfc gallop of Verfes, why doe you in- 
fedt your felfe with them? 

Rofi peace you dull foole, I found them on a tree* 

Clo, Trudy the tree yceldsbad fruity 
Rofi lie graffe it wirh you* and then I fliall graffeit 
withaMedler ;then it will beihe earheftfruu fch coun¬ 
try : for you l be rotten ere you bee halfc ripe, and that's 
the right vertue of che Mcdler* 

Clo, You haue fald: but whether wifely or no, let the 
Forreft iudge. 

Enter Celia with a writing, 

RofPcaccficvc comes my After reading,ftand afide- 
CtL why fhould the* SDefertke > 
for it isvnpe&pled ? JSfoe: 

Tenges He hmg on emrie tree f 

that fiall cintllfaying,tfive* 

Some * how briefe the Life of man 
runs his erring pilgrimage ? 

Tha i the firetching of a j(pm 3 

buckles in his fimme of age* 

Some ofviolatedvowes , 

twixt the fifties offiend^md fiend: 

'Rut vpon the fair eft howe$i 

or at euerie fentenct end ; 

Willi Rofialinda write y 

teaching all that reade , to know 
The quintefence of euerie jprite 3 

heauen would in little fhow m 
Therefore hemten Nature charg'd, 
that one bediefhould befill'd 
With all Graces wide enlarg'd f 
naturefrefently dffiilld 
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Hekmchct^bHt not hit hearty 
Cleopatra's Maiejlk : 

Attalartta's better p*rt > 

fad Lucreria's Modefhe. 

Thus Rofilinde ofmameparts y 

by Heauenly Synods mu dem*d 9 

Of trnwkfacet {eyes , and hearts, 

to bam the touches deerefi pried* 

Umucn would that face thefe giftsjhould haw 7 
and I to Hue and die her flaue. 

Rof Ojtnoft gentle Iupi.ceri what tedious homilic of 
Lone hauc you wearied your panfhioners withall* and 
neuer crrde,haue pacicncc good people* 

CeL How nowbacke friends ; Shephcard.go oft a lit¬ 
tle: go with him fir rah, 

Chi Come Sheplveard, let vs mate an honorable re- 
treit, though not with bagge and baggage, yet with 
fcrip and ferippage. Sxit, 

CeL Didft thou heare thefe verfes? 

Rof m O yes, I heard them all f and more coo, for fome 
1 ofchjcffihad in them more fcetc then the Yeries would 
besre, 

Cel* That’s no matter : the feet might bcarc ^ verfes* 
Rof I* but the feet were lame, and could not bearc 
themfelucs without the vcrifc*and therefore flood lame¬ 
ly in the verfe. 

CeL But didft thou heare without wondering, how 
thy name ftiould be bang'd and carucd vpon ihefc trees ? 

Tof 1 was feuen of the nine dales out of the wonder, 
before you came : for looks hccre what I found on a 
Palme tree; I was ncuer fo berim d Cmce Pythagoras time 
that I was an Iriffe Rat, which 1 can hardly remember* 
Cel, Tro you,who hath done this ? 

Rof Is it a man? 

CeL And a chainc that you once wore about his neck; 
change you colour? 

Rof I pre*thee who ? 

Cel . O Lords Lord, it is a hard matter for friends to 
meets; but Mountainesmay bccremooud widiEsrth- 
quakes,and fo encounter. 

Rof Nay.but who is it ? 

Cd, Is it poftiblc? 

Ref Nay,! prethee now, with moft petitionary ve¬ 
hemence, tell me who it is. 

£>/. O winder full, wonderful 1, and moft wonderfull 
wcndeifullj end yet a game wonderful, and after that out 
of all hooping* 

Rof Good my comple&ior., doft thou think though 
I am capm ifon 1 d like a man,I haue a doublet and hole in 
my difpoficion? One inch of delay more, isa South-fea 
ofdifcouerie. I prc'thee tell me,who is it quickcly, and 
fpcake apace: I would thou couldft ftammer, that thou 
might’ftpowrethis conceal'd man out ofthy mouth,as 
Wine comes out of a nmow-mouth’d boule:eithcr too 
much at once, or none at all. I pre'thee take rhe Corkc 
out ofthy mouth, that I may drinke thy tydings. 

CeL So you may put a man in your belly, 

Rof Is he of Gods making? What manner of man? 
Is his head worth a hat? Or his chin worth a beard ? 

Cd> Nay,he hath bu t a little beard, 

Rpf Why God will fend more, ifthc man will bee 
thankful: let me flay the growth of his beard*, if thou 
delay menot the knowledge ofhisehin, 

(feL It is yong Orlando , that nipt vp the Wraftlers 
hecles,and your heart,both in an inftant. 


As y ou like it. 


fyf Nay,but the diuell take mockingTjb^j^TT: 
brow,and true maid, a<3j 

CcL Tfaith(Coz) tis he* 

Rof Or Undo? 

Cel. Orlando. 

Rof Alas the day, what (ha 111 do with my doublet t, 
bofe? What did he when thou faw’ft him? What f av ? 
he? How look'd he? Wherein went he? What rnak cs ^ e 
hecre? Did heaskefor me? Where remaineshe > 
parted he with thee f And when ftale thou fee hini^ 

gaine? Anfwcr me in one word* 

CcL You muft borrow me Gargantuas mouth 
cis a Word too great for any mouth of this Ages fii e / 
fay land nOjtothefeparticularSj is more then to anf^ 
maCatccHifmc. f 

Rjf Buidochheknowthatl am in this Forreft^ an( ] 
in mans apparre]!? Looks he as frefhly,a$he did the da 
he Wraffled ? “ 

CcL It is as eafic to count Atomies as to refolue the 
propofitions of a Louer: but take atafteof my 
him, amlrellifh it with good obferuance. I found him 
vnder a treelike a dropM Acornc, 

Rof Tc may vvel be caLd loues tree^ when it dmm 
forth fruite, ^ 

CeL Giue me audienccjgood Madam* 

Ref Proceed* 

CeL There lay hec ftreeth'd along like a Wounded 
knight. 1 £ 

Ref Though it bepittietofee futh a fight, it v^di 
becomes the ground* 

CeL Cry holla,to the tongue, I prethee: it cunm^ 
vnfcafonably. He was furriftnd like a Hunter, 

Rof O ominousjhe comes to kill niy Hart. 

CeL I would fing my fotrg without a burthen, thou 
bring*® me out qf tune* 

Rof Do you not know I am a woman^whenlthinke, 
I muft fpeake; fyvcct/ay on. 

Enter Orlando dr laqnes, 

CeL Youbring me out. £oft, comes he notbecre? 
Rof Tis hr^flinke by,and note him* 
latj 1 thanke you for your company, but good faith 
I had asjicfchaue been cm y felfe alone. 

Or/. And fo had I: but yee for fafhion ftke 
I thanke you too, for your Ibcictie. 

/ity. God buy you, let's meet as little as we can, 

OrL I da defire we may be better Grangers. 
laq* I pray yon marrenomorc trees yvkh Writing 
Loue-fongs in their barkes. 

OrL J pray youmarreno moeof my verfes with rea¬ 
ding them ill-fauouredly. 

‘Refdinde is your loues name? OrLYc^B. 
Iacj. Ido not like her name. 

OrL There was no thought ofplcafingyou whence 
was chriften’d. 

laq* What ftatute is flic of? 

Orl. luft as high as my htfart* 

7^,You are ful ofprety anfwcrsthancyou notbiait* 
quainted with goldfmiths wiucs,&cond the outofrmgs 
QrL Not fo: but I anfwer you right painted tfoitfej 
from whence you haue ftudiedyoiir queftions, 

Iaq, You hauca nimble wic; I jhinlte'twasmade of 
AttaUnta's heelei. Will you fitte downc with 
wee two, will rails againft our Miftfi* the wmidi - 

ourmftpie. 1 rife 

O^Iwil chide nobrcathei in the world but my w 

agaimt 


As you like it. 
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^ Z, i Vnowmofl faults. 
aioft Jt jj f au i t you haue,!* to be in loue. 


Orl 


tilt 


■Xis faul f X wiH no t change, for your beft ver- 

^ S ^ylro°£lwas feekiug for a Foele, when I 

is drown'd In the brooke, iookebiic in, and 

jTiaII fee him- 1 ^ 

? r There I fliai fee mineownefigurc. 

Wt Which 1 ta h' e co bc cither a tt>oiei or 3 Cl P her - 

; jletarricno longer with you, farewell good fig- 

l ’ i9 ^°i e anJ glad ofyour departure: Adieu good Mon- 

^ Ur f E I wiUpcake to him like a faweie Lacky. and vn- 
l**V i.hit olav theknaoc with him,do you hear For- 
Verie wd.what would you ? (rclkr. 

Jr iptayyou^vhati’ftadoeke? 

fyj' y ou fliould aske ir.e.whattime o’day: there s no 
. c i[j jn the Fori eft. 

S C Then there is no true Louer in the Forrefl, clfe 
C u'n'neuerieminute, and groaning cueric hourc wold 
'» ^t^elaxie foot of timers wcl as a docke. 

Or/ And why nocthcfwift fooce of time ? Had not 

that bin as proper ? , . 

-r gyoomeanesfir; Time tratids m diuers paces, 

■ t h diufts perfons: lie tel you who Time ambles with- 
lkoriw»4'»l I who Time gallops withal^ 

who he Hands ftil withalL 

0r l t Iprcchce^ho doth he trot withal ? 

pf Marry lie trots hard with a yong maid,between 
t^comraftofhermarriage^nd che day ttis folcmmzd: 

Iiftkinterimbebumfisbnighc. Times paceisfo hard, 
that it fcemes the length of leuen yeare* 

OrL Whoamblcs Time withal?; 

fof With a Prieft that lacks Tatme^nd a ridboian 
thi hath not the Gowt : for the £jic fleepci eafily be- 
caufehecannot ftudy, and the other lines merrily, be* 
caufc he fccles no pamc: the one lacking the buFtheti of 
teancand vvaftefltl Lcaming^the other knowing no bur¬ 
then ofheauie tedious pcnurle, Thci'e Time ambles 
withal. 

QrL Who doth he gallop withal ? 

y 0 f With a thcefe to the gallowes: for though hcc 
floas ibfdy as foot can fall 3 he thinkes himfelfe too foon 
there. 

QrL Who ftaies it ftil withal? 

Tlpf With Lawicrs in the vacation : for they fleepe 
bctweeneTerme'andTcmic^and then they percciuenot 
how time moucs, 

QrL Where dwel you prettic youth ? 

Ref With this Shepheardcfle my fiftcr : heef e in the 
tkiKsofthe Forreft 5 like fringe vpon a petticoat. 

OrL At e you natiue of this place ? 

Rof As the Conic thar you fee dwell where ft^ee is 
kindled* 

QrL Your accent is fomething finer, then y ou could 
purchafcin fo remoued a dwelling. * 1 j . 

R of I haue bin told fo of many: but indeed, anolde 
religious Vneklcdf mine taughtme to fpeakey whowas 
in his youth art inland maff^ne' that knew Gourtfbip tool 
well; for there be fd in loud, I haue heard hitif read ma¬ 
ny Leftors againft it,and I thanke God,I am net a Wo- 
man to be touch'd with fo many ;gtddie offences : ar hec 
hath generally talc'd thdrwhole fex withal. . 

QrL Can you remember any of the jprincipaU eirils^ 


that he laid to the charge of women? 

Rof There were none principal, they were all like 
one another* as faalfe pence are, cuerie one fault fecmitig 
monftrousjtil his fellow-fault came to match it. 

QrL 1 prethee recount fome of them, 

Rof No: I wilnoccaftaway my phyfick,but on jhofe 
that are ficke. There is a man haunts the Forreft, that a- 
bufei our yong plants with caruing Rofdinde on their 
barkes; hangs Oadcs vpon Hauthornes, and Elegies on 
brambles ; all (for foo tb) defying the name of Re fa Unde. 
If I could meet that Fancie-mongcr, Iwouldgiue him 
fome good counfel, for he fcemes to haue the Quotidian 
of Loue vpon him, 

OrL I am he that is fo Louc-fhak d, I pray you tel 
meyourreincdie, 

Rof There is none ofmy Vnckles markes vpon you ; 
he taught nie howto know a man in loue; in which cage 
ofmfties, I am furc you art not priloner, 

QrL What were hismarkes ? 

Rof A leanc chcckc,which you haue not: ableweie 
and funkcu,whichyou hauenor:anvnqueftionablefpi- 
rit,which you haue not: a beard ncglefled, which you 
hauc not:fbut I pardon you for that, for fimply your hfl- 
liing in beardjis a yonger brothers reuennew) then your 
hole fhould bc vngarter*d, your bonnet vnbanded, your 
flecue vnbutton T d, your fi’ioovnti’de, and cucrie thing 
about you^demonfirating a carelciTc dcfolationtbilt you 
arc no fitch man; you are rather point denies in your ac- 
couftremcnts ? as foumg your i client hen feeniing the Lp^ 
uer of any other* (I Loue* 

QrL Faire you;h,I would 1 could make thee bekeue 
Rof Me beleene it ? You may affoonemxikc her that 
you Loue bdecuc it, which I warrant file is apeer to do, 
then to confeflcfhe do's; thacis one at the points, in die 
which women ftil giue the lie to their confidences. But 
ingoodfooth, arc you he that hangs the verfes on d^e 
Trees*wherdn Rofahnd is fo admired ? 

QrL I fweareto tlice youth, bythewhite hand of 
Rofklmdfi am that he> that vnfortunate he, 

are you fo much in loue,as your rimes fpeak ? 
QrL Neither rime nor reafon can expreffc how much. 
Rof Loue is meerdy a madnefle* and 1 tel you 5 de- 
femes as wela darkehoufe^and a whip, as madmen do ; 
and the realon why they arc nor fo puni/lvd and cured,is 
that the Lunacic is fo ordinarie, that tht whippers are in 
loue too : yer I profeffe curing it by counfck - 
OrL Did you cucr cure any fo ? 

Rof Yes otic, and in this manner, Hee was to ima¬ 
gine mchis Loue,hisMiftris ; and I fechim etlcrte day 
to woe me, At which time would 1, being but amoonith 
youth, greeue,beeffeminate, changeable,longing, and 
liking, prnud > fantaftical 5 apifh, fiiallow, hieonfUnt,ful 
of tearcs* full of fmi!es; for euerie paffion fomething,and 
for no paffion truly any thing, as boyes and women arc 
forthemoft part, cattle ofthis colour; would now like 
now loath him; then emertaine him* chtnfojlwear 
him: now weepefinr him, then fptt athim; that I draue 
my Sutor from his mad humor ofloue^o a 1 Suing humor 
of madnes^ was io forfwear e the fill ftream of world, 
and to line in a nooke mcerly Monaftickiand thus I cur’d 
hrnvnd this way will take vpon mee to wafliyour Li- 
uer as cleane as o found fheepcs hearty hat there ftialnot 
be one fpoc of Loue in ? t. 

QrL 1 would not be cured,youth.' 
j j v Rof I would cure you s if you would: but tall me iJ/p- 
itttdy and come cucrie day to nay Goat^and vy^e me, 

R 3 OrL 
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Qrian. Now by the faith of my loue, I will } Tel me 
where it is. 

R*f Go with me to it, and He Gww it you: and by 
the way,you (hal tell me,whete intneForreft you liue: 
Wil you go ^ 

Orl. With all my heart,good youth. 

K°f- Nay, you muft call mcc Rofalind ; Come filler, 
Will you go? Exeunt. 


Serna Tertia. 


Enter Clowne , Audrey^ Liquet; 

Clo* Come apace good Audrey % I wil fetch vp your 
Goatcs* Audrey ; and how A tdrey am I the man yet ? 
Doth my Ample feature content you £ 

Aui* Your features, Lord warrant vs:whac features ? 

Cfo. I am heere with dice,and thy Goats,as the moft 
capricious Poet honeft Quid was among the Gothes. 

I#q* O knowledge ill inhabited* work theniouein 
a thatch’d houfe. 

Clo* When a mans verfes cannot be vndcrftood, nor 
a mans good wufetonded with the forward childe, vn- 
derftanding: it ftrikes a man more dead then a great rec¬ 
koning in a little roome : ttuly^l would the Gods haddc 
made thee poeticalL 

And, Ido not know what Poetical is ; is it honeft in 
de ed and word: is it a tree thing? 

No trulie ;for the truettpoctrieis the moftfai* 
nitig, and Loners are giuen to Poctrio : and what they 
fwcare in Poetrie, may be laid as Loners,they do feigne* 

And. Do you wifh then that the God* had made me 
Poecicall i 

Clow. Ido truly : for thou fwearft to me thou arc ho- 
Reft: Now if thou wert a Poet* I might haue lonie hope 
thou did ft feigne* 

Aud m Would you not bane me honeft ? 

Clo> No truly^ vulcffedioa werthard fauourM ; for 
honeftie coupled tobeaiuie*i$to haueHonicafawce to 
Sugar- 

laq, A materia 11 foole. 

Audi Well, I am not faire* and therefore I pray the 
Gods make me honeft* 

C&. Truly, and tocaftaway honeftie vppon afoulc 
flut 3 wereto put good meatc into an vncleanc difh* 

And* I am not a flat, though ithankethe Goddcs 1 
am foule- 

do* Well >prai fed be the Gods, for thy fculneftqflut- 
ti fhneflemay come heereafeer* But be it, as it may bee, 
I wil marric dice : and to that end, I haue bin with Str 
Dhmr Mar-text, the Vi car of the next Tillage, who hath 
promis’d to meetc me in this place of the Foi reft, and to 
couple vs, 

jaq, I would fame fee this meeting. 

And. Web the Gods giue vs ioy* 

do* Amen, A man may if he were of a fearful heart, 
ftagger in this attempt; for heere wee haue no Tcrriple 
but the wood,no affombly but horne-beafts* But what 
though? Courage, As homes afe odious,they are necef- 
farie.lt is laid, many a man knewes no end of his goods; 
right: Many a man has good Horne$>ami knows no end 
of them, Wellj thatis^hedowrieofhis wife, /tis none 
of bis owne getting; hornes,. euenfopooretocn alone** 


F -■ 


No, no* the noblcft Deere hath them as hugTaTthcF? 
call; Is the Angle man therefore biefled ? No* as a ^aH j 
T owne is more worthier then a village* fo is the f 0 * 
head of a married man* more honourable then the 
brow of a Batcheller: and by how much defence U hT 
ter then no skill* by fo much is a home more precis ^ 



then. 


to want. 


arc 


Enter Sir Oliver M*r-iext+ 

Hecrecomes Sir Oliver : Sir Oliver UHar^text you 
wdmet, Will you difpatch vsheercvnderthis * rec 
ftial we go with you to your Chappell ? 

OL Is there none heere to gi ue the woman ? 

Ck * X wil not take her onguifeofany man, 

01. Truly {he muft be giuen, or the marriage is tio» 
lawfull, * 

Procccd 3 proceede: He giue her, 
d& 4 Good euen good M r whacyecart: howdoyo u 
Sir* you are veric well met ; goddildyou for your | a ft 
companie, X am verie glad to fee you, cuen a toy [ n h an j 
hecre Sir: Nay ? pray be coucr’d* 
laq* Wil you be married, Motley ? 

Clo * As the Oxe hath his bow fir* thehorfehis curb 
and the Falcon her bels, fo man hath his defirtSj 
Pigeons bill, fowedlocke would bcnibling. 

Jaq. And wil you (being a man of your brceding)b c 
married vnder a bufh like a begger? Get you to church 
and haueagood Fdeft that can tel you what marriageis 
this fellow wil but ioyneyou together, as they ioyne 
IVainfcot, then one of you wil prone a fltrunke parmdl 
and like greene timber,w^rpe 3 warpc, 

Clo - lam not in the minde, but I were better to bee 
married of him then of another, for he is not like rotnar* 
rienie wcl : and nor being wel married, it wil bea good 
excufc for me hcercafter* to lcaue my wife, 

Goc thou with me^e. 

And let me counfel thee, 

01. Comtfwcct t Audrey^ 

We muft be married,or we muft line in baudrey: 
Farcwd good M f Oliver ;Not O fwcet OOtter ,O braue 
Oliver Iwiic me not behind thee: But winde away, bee 
gone I fay, I wil not to wedding with thee, 

OL Tis no matter; NeVeafaniafticalknaueoftta 
all fhal flout me out of my calling- Exmt 


Serna Quarta. 


Enter Refk/htd& Celia/ 

Ref. N«iertalketorBC,IwiL wpepc. 

Cel. D® I prethee, but yet haue the grace to < 
that teares do not become a man, 

Rof But haue I not caufe to weepei 
Cel. As good caufe as one would defirc. 
Therefore weepe. i. : . : ,j : 

Ref, His very haire 
Is of the diffembting colour. 

Cel, Something browner thenludatfes ; 
Marrte hiskiffes arc Iudaffes^wne children. 
Ref Tfaith his haire is of a good colour ! 
Cel, An eacdilect colour t 
yourCheffentit waseuer the onely colour: 

Ref. And bis kitting isat fuloffanfiUifi, 

As the touchof holy bread 


lit. 


• * i /it 


a 


dsyou like it. 
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yrr H^hlth bought a paire ofcaft lips ofJW; a 
Mm of Winers fifterhoodkiffestiot wore rehgmuflie, 
, T i»p« vee of ebaftityis in them* 
th6 S But why didhee fweare hee would come thi* 

«mrnins.and comes not ? . 

Cel. Nay certainly there is no truth in him. 

KelfVoc you thinke fo ? 

Vj Yes, I thinke he is not apickepurfc»nor a horfe- 
n ,W but for his verity in iouc, I doe thinke him as 
oSe as ^ coucred goblct.or a Wormceatennut. 

C °M. Not crueinIoue? , 

y, Y„,when he is in,but I thinke he is not in. 

i r You haue heard him fweare downright he was. 

r f W*V» u° c is: befidcs, the oath of Louer is no 
ftfoneer then the word of aTapfter, they are both the 
l ” n fp,er of falfe teckoningSjhe attends here in Lhc for- 

r eft on the Duke your father. 

fyf. 1 mcttheDukeyefterday * and had much que- 
ftion with him: he ask t me of what parentage 1 was; 1 
loldliimofasgood as he, fo he laugh’d and let nice goe. 
g ut what talke wee of Fathers, when there is luch a man 


Cel. O that’s abrauc man , hee writes btaueveries, 
fpeakesbraue words,fweares braue oathes, and breakes 
them brauely, quite trailers athwart the heart of his lo- 
ucr asapuifnyTilter, ^fpurshishorfebutou one fide, 
breakes bis Gaffe like a noble goofc; but all’s braue that 
youth mounts, and folly guides: who comes heere ? 

Enter Gorin * 

Corin'. Miftreflc and Matter, you haue oft enquired 
After the Shephcard that complain’d of lone. 

Who you fa w fitting by me onthcTurph, 
praifing the proud difdainfull Shepherdelfe 
That was his Mifttette. 

Cel. Well: and what of him ? 

Car. If you will lee a pageant truely plaid 
Beiweene the pale complexion of true Lone, 

And the red glowe of fcorneand prowd difdaine, 

Goe hence a little,and 1 fhall condu£i you 
Ifyou will marke it. 

Ref, O come, let vs remoue, 

The fight of Louers feedeth thofe in louc : 

Bring vs to this fight, and you ttiall fay 
Ileproueabufie after intheirplay. 


Scena Quinta. 


Enter Silvim and Phefa. 

SiL Sweet Thebe doe not fcorne me, do not Phebe 
Say that you loue me not, but fay not io 
In bitterneffe; the common executioner 
Whefc heart th'accuftom'd fight ofdcath makes hard 
Falls not the axe vpon the humbled neck* 

But firft bfegs pardon: will you ftemcr be 
Then-hc dm dies and lines by bloody drops? 

Enter Rofalivd? £dia y and C or in* 

The, I would not be thy executioner*. 1 ^ 

| Iflyetheeifot X wouWiiot iniurexhee : 

, Thoutellftmc tbereismurdcriomine tfify >■ j l:U -T:» 
l Tispretty u 


£xcmt‘ 


That eyes that are the frailft, and fofteft things. 

Who flint their coward gates on atomyes, 

Should be called tyrants, butchcrs^mnrrherers* 

Now I doe frowne on thee with all my heart. 

And ifmtne eyes can wound s now let them kill thee: 
Now counterfeit to {wound, why now fall downe. 

Or if thou canft not, oh fotfhame, for fliame. 

Lye not, to fay mine eyes are murtherers: 

Now (hew the wound mine eye hath made in thee. 

Scratch thee but with a pm,and there rcmaincs 

SomeTcarre of it; Leane vpon a rufh 

Tiie Cicatrice and capable impreffure 

Thy palme feme moment keepes: butnowmineeyes 

Which I haue darted at thecjhurt thee not. 

Nor lam fure there is no force in eyes 
Thar can doe hurt. 

SiL O dccre Pheh 4 
If cuer (as that euermay be hecre) 

You meet in fomefrefti cheekc the power of fanci^. 
Then fhall you know the wounds inuifible 
That Loues keenc arrows make* 

Phe , Bui till that time 

Come not thou neere me: and when that time comes, 
Affl'ftmc with thy mockes, piny me not. 

As till that time I fhall not piety thee, 

Rofi And why Ipray you?who might be your mother 
That you inful^exult-and all at once 
Ouer the wretched ? what chough you hau no beauty 
As by my faith* I fee no more in you 
Then without Candle may goe daike to bed ; 

Muft you be therefore prowd andpittileffc? 

Why what meaner this? why do you lookeonme? 

I fee no more in you then in the ordinary 
Of Natures fale-worke^ods rify little life, 

I thinke fhe meancs to tangle my cies too : 

No faith proud Miftrefte, hope not afterit, 

Tis not your inlcie browes.your blackcfilke haire. 
Your bugle eye-balls, nor your chccke of treame 
That can entame my fpirits to your wotftiip: 

You foolifliShephcard } where!ore do you follow her 
Like foggy Sourhjpuffing with winde and raine. 

You are a ihoufand times a properer man 
Then file a woman* T'is fuch foolesasymt 
That makes the world full ofill-fauourd children; 

Tis not her glafle.but you that flatters her, 

And out of you flic fees her felfe more proper 
Then any of herlineaments can fliow her ; 

But Mifttis*know your fclfe.downe on your knees 
And thaiike heauenj faffing, for a good mans louc ; 

For I muft tell you friendly in your care, 

Sell when you can 5 you arc not for all markets; 

Cry the man mercy,loue him,iakc his offer 3 
Foule is moft foule,being foule to be a fcoffer* 
Sotakeherto thee Shcpheard*fareyou well, 

Phe* Sweet youth, ! pray you chide a yerc together, 
Ihadratherhcroyou chide^then this man wooe* 

R$s. Hees falnc in loue with your foulneffe, &fbce ? Il 
Fall in loue with my anger. If it bcfo,as faft 
As flie an fweres thee with frowning lookes, ile faucc 
Her with bitter words: why looke you fovpon me? 

Phe m For no ill will I beare you, 

Hof* I pray you do not foil in loue withmee. 

For I am falfer then vowes made in wine; 

Befides,! like you not: ifyou will kuowtny houfe, 

Tis at the tufft ofOliueSj here hard by: 

Will you goe Sifter ? Shepfeeardfply her hard: 

Come 
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Came Sifter: Shepheardcffe,looke on him better 
And be not proudj though all the world could fee, 

None could be fo abus'd in fight as hec. 

Come,to our flockc. Exit* 

Phti Dead Shepheard^now I find thy faw of mighty 
Who euer lov'd,that Wd not at firft fight ? 

SiL Sweet Fhehe, 

Fhe. Hah: what faift thou Silutm > 

SiL Sweet Thehe piety me* 

Phe* Why I am forry for thee gentle Stimm. 

SiL Whereeuct forrow i^rcllefewould be: 

If you doe forrow at my griefe in louc t 
By giving louc your larrow^and my griefe 
Were both estermin'd" 

The. Thou haft my loue ? is not that neighbourly ? 
SiL I would haue you. 

Phe* Why that were conetoufneffe : 
the time was s that I hated thee; 

And yet it is nor, that I beare thee lour, 

But fince thatthou canft talks ofloue fo well. 

Thy company,whieh erft was irkefomc to me 
I will endure* and He employ thee too : 

But doe not lookc fori further recompence 
Then thine owncgladncfte^hat thou art employ d. 

SiL So holy^and fo perfect is my loue* 

And I in fuch a pouerty of grace, 

Thatlftiall thinke it a moft plenteous nop 
To gleane the broken cares after the man 
That the maine harueft reapes:loofe now and then 
A featured fm demand that lie hue vpon, ( while? 

Phe , Know ft thou the youth that fpoke to mecyere- 
SiL Not very wel^but I haue met him oft, 

And he hath bought the Cottage and the bounds 
That the old Carlot once was M after of, 

Phe, Thinke not I louehim s though I ask for him, 
s Tisbutapceuifh boy s yct he talkcs well, 

But what care I for words > yet words do well 
When he chat fpcakes them plgafcs thofe that hearer 
It is a pretty youd^noc very prettie, 

But fure hee's proud,and yet his pride becomes him; 
Hecll make a proper man: the befi thing in him 
Is his complexion: and fafler then his tongue 
Did makaoffeiiccjiis eye did heale it vp : 

He is not very talhyec for his yeeres heefis tall: 

His leg ts but fo fo,andyet a us well: 

There was a pretty redneffein his lip, 

A little riper, and more lullie red 

Then that mist in his checkc; *twas in ft the difference 

Betwixt the conftanc red,and mingledDamaske. 

There be fome women Siluim y had they markt him 
In parcclls as I did,would haue gone neerc 
To fall in loue with him : but for my part 
j loue him not, nor hate him not: and yce 
Haue more caufe to hate him then to lone him. 

For what had he to doe to chide at me?, 

He faid mine eyes were black ? and my haire blacke , 

And now I am remembred a fcornM at me : 

I marudl why I aofwcr d not againe. 

But thads all one: omittance is no quittance: 

He write to himavery canting Letter, 

And thou (halt beare it,wilt thou Stints# ? 

SiL Ph&be, With all my heart. 

Phe * lie write it fir ait: 

The matter’* in my headwind in my heart, 

X will be bitter with him, and palling fhort ; 

Goe with me SUhw . Extant, 


ttAsy ou lt\e it . 
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sABus QuamsjScenaTrima ,„ 


Enter Rofdind, and Celia , andlaqxet. 

Rof They fay you are a melancholly fellow, 
iaq. I am fo: I doe loue it better thenlauofIi a „ 
Ref. Thofe that are in extremity of either** ar .,ia. 
minablc fellowcs, and betray themfelues to «j erv * 1 °' 
derne cenfurc,worfe then drunkards, * ni0 ' 

laq. Why/tis good to be fad and fay nothing 
Rof, Why then *tis good to be a poftc, 5 

Jaq. IhaueneithertheSchoilersmelanchoIv w k> i 

is emulation : nor the Mufitians, which is fantaftir ir 
nor the Courtiers, whichis proud ; northeSould' 
which is ambitious : nor the Lawiers^which is poI - <CT ?’ 
nor the Ladies, which is nice : nor the Lo UC rj J-Vt 
is all rhefe: but it is a melancholy of mine owne 
pounded of many fimples,extra£ted from many obieJ' 
and indeed the fundrie contemplation ofmy crauell • 
which by often rumination, wraps me in a m 0 fi bm! 
rous fadnefle. mo * 

Rof. A TraUcIler: by my faith you haue gr facte . 
fontobefad; Ifeareyouhauc fold yourowne I 5IH i* 
to fee other mens; then to haue feene much f and to l )a *’ 
nothing, isto haue rich eyes and poore hands, 

Jaq, Yes, I haue gain’d my experience. 

Enter Orlando. 

Rof. And your experience makes you fad: I hadra 
ther haue a foole to make me metric, then experieneno 
make me fad, andtotrauailefor it too. 

Orl. Good day,and happinefle.dcerc Rofulml 
laa. Nay then God buy you.andyou talkeinblankt 
verfe. 

Farewell Mounfieur Traucllor : looke you 
hfpe,and weareftrange fuites; difablc all the benefits 
I of y®« °V'ne Comuric : be out of loue with your 
j uatiuitie, and aimoft chideGodfor making youthat 
countenance you arc; orl will lcarce thinke you haue 
I fwam in a Gundello. Why how now Orlandu, where 
: haue you bin all this while? you a louer? and you' 
ferue me fuch another trickc, neuer come inmy figlir' 
more. b 

Orl. My fairs 'Roftlhtdy oomc within an houre of my 
promife. 

Rof Breake an houres promife in .loue? bee that 
will diuide a minute into a thoufand parts, and breake 
but a part of the thoufand part of a mi note in the affairs 
ofloue, it maybe faid of him that CtyrW hatlulapt 
him oth’ fhoulder, but He warrant him heart hole. 

Orl. Pardon n te deere Rofalmd, 

Rof. Nay,and you be fo cardie, come no mote ia my 
fight,I had as liefe be woo’d of a Snaik. 
f Orl. Ofa Snaile? 

Rof. I, of a Snaile r for though he comes fid wly,hee 
caitie* his houfe on his head; a better ioyndtote I tbinkc 
then you make a woman: befidc*,he brings his deftinie 
with him. 

Orl. Whadsthatd 

Whyhornesi Afuchaayouare fairieto bebe* 
holding to y our wiues for: but he comes armed in his 
fertune,and preucncs tHefland^r ofhic wife. 

OrL Vertue 


^rVc^nVhome-makerrand my Rofalind is 
f( rtUous- dl3!jJ .y 0Br Rofdind. ■' ... .. f 

cf. ft 5 himto cal1 y ot! 1 but he a Rc ^~ 

j !f a better leere then you. 

irCo^c,wooeme,woocmec: forMWlntnjn a 
, J day humor, and like enough to cotifent. What 
IS youfay to me now, and I wereyour edne, vene 

^Orfl « oold bcfore 1 f P°f c ‘ „ , , 

5 w aV( you were better fpeake firft,and when you 

7 'auefd, for la eke of matter, you might take oc 
Sf» hiftc: vetie good Orator, when they are out 
7,7Will fpit, and for louers, lackmg (God nvatne vs) 
cb f er t he cleanlieft firift is to kifie. 

* Q r [* How if the kifte be denide ? 

Ruf. Then flae puts you to encrcaue,and there begins 

iXC 'orl- Who could be out, being before his beloucd 

Marrie that ffeduld you if I were your Mifiris, 
orjllhould thinke my honeftie ranker then my wic. 

Orl, Vk hat, of my fuite? 

faf Notout of your appattcll, and yet out of your 

fuitf: , 

Air not I your Rofahdl 

Orl. I cake iomc toy to fay you arc, became I would 
betalking of her. 

faf. Well} inhorperfon,I fay I will not haue you, 

Orl. Then in mine owne perfon, 1 die. 

faf No faith, die by Attorney : the poore world is 
aimoft fix thoufand yeeres old,atid in all this time there 
was pot ante man died in his owne perfon (videlicet) in 
a loue caufe: 'Trotlotu had his braines daflfd out with a 
Grecian dub,yet he did what lice could to die before, 
and he is one ofthepatterncs ofloue. Lewder,\\z would 
haue lin'd manic a faire yeere though Hero had turn'd 
Nun; if it had not bin for a hot Midfomcr-night, for 
(good youth)he went but forth to wafh him in the Hel¬ 
lespont, and being taken with the crampe,was droun'd, 
and the fooli OiChro hoc lers of that age, foundic was 
tfwofCcftos. But thefe are all lies, men haue died 
from time to timc,and wotmes haue eaten thcm,but not 
for loue. 

Orl .I would not haue my right Rofalwcl oftbis mind, 
fori proteft her frowne might kill me. 

ft of. By thishand, it will not kill a fiie: but come, 
now I willbeyour^«y<iAWina more comming-ondii* 
pofition: ar.d aske me what you will.I will grant it. 
Orl, Then loue me Rofalmd. 

Rgf Yes faith will i,fridaics and fatcrdaies s and all. 
Orl. And wilt thou haue me? 

Rof. I, andkwencie fuch. 

Orl. What fai eft thou ? 

Rof Are you not good ? 

Orti I hope fo. 

Rofalind. Why then ,’can oiid defire too much of a 
good thing j Come fifter, yoii fhall be the Pritft, -and 
matrie vs: giueuicyour \ia.a&Ortarido ; What doc you 
fay fifter ^ 

Orl, Pray thee iflarrievs, ’• • ■' 

Cel, I cannot fay the words, 

Rof You muft begin, will you Orlande. 

Cel. Goe too .* wil you 07.?^.haue to wife this Re- 

fdkd} . 

Orl. I will. 


i to S77"-! - 


Ref I, but when f ’ ‘ 

Orl, Why now,ais fa ft as /he can tliarrie vs, 

Rof. Then you muft fay, I take thee Rofilind for 
wife, 

Orl. I take thee Rofdind for wife. 

Rof I might aske you for your Gommiffion, 

ButI doe take thee Orlande for my husband : there’s a 
gicle goes before the Pricfl, and certainely a Womans 
thought runs before her actions. • 

Orl. So do all thoiights,ciiey arc wing'd. 

Rof. Now tell me how long you would haue her, af- 
teryouhauepofteft her? 

Orl. For euer, and a day. 

Ref. Say a day,without the cuef; no,no Orlando ,men 
arc Aprill when they woe, December when they wed : 
Maidesaie May when they arc maides,but the sky .chan¬ 
ges when they are wiues : 1 will bee more ieaious of 
thec,chcn a Barbary cocke-pidgcon oucr his lien, more 
clamorous then a Parrat agsinft raine, more new-fang¬ 
led then an ape, more giddy in my defires, then a mon¬ 
key : 1 will weepe for nothing, like Diana in the Foun- 
caine.St 1 wil do that when you ate difpos’d to bc-mcrry: 

I will laugh like a Hyen.andthat when thou ait inclin’d 
to fleepe. 

Orl. But will my Rofalwd doc fo? 

Rof By my life,Ihc will doe as 1 doc. 

Orl. O but fhe is wife. 

Res. Or elfc fhec could not haue the wit to doc this: 
the wifer, the way warder: niEkethedoorcs vpon a Wo¬ 
mans vvit,and it will out at the c3fement: fhutihat, and 
’twill out at the key-hole: flop that, ’twillflic with the 
fmonkcout at the chimney. 

Orl. A man that had a wife with fuch a wit,he might 
fay,wit whether wife? 

Rof. Nay,you might keepe that checks foHx.till you 
met your wiues wit going toyourneighboursbed, 

Orl. And what wit could wit hauc,to excufe that ? 

Rofa, Marry to fay.fhc came to leekc you there: you 

fhall neuer take her without her ahfwer.vnftfTeiyou take 
her without her tongue : 6 that woman that cannot 
make her fault her hufbands occ.afion,lct her neuer nurfc 
her childe her felfe/or flic will breed it like a foole. 

Orl. for thefe two houres Rofalinde, 1 wil leauc thee. 

J{ef Alas,deere Id'ueJ cannot iacke theetwb houres. 

Orl. 1 muft attend the Duke at dinner,by two a clock 
I will be with thee againe, 

Rof I.gocyour waies, goe yaur waics ? 1 knew what 
you would proue, my friends told nice a« much, and I 
thought noietTe : that flattering tongue of yours wonne 
me:’cis but one caft away, andfb come death : mo o’ 
clocke ie your liowre. 

Orl. I,fweet Refalikd. 

Rof By my troth, and in good carneft, andfoGodv 
mend mee, an d by all pretty oathes that are not dange¬ 
rous, if you breake one iot of your promt fe.or come one 
minute behinde.ycur houre, I will thinke you the meft 
patheticall brcake-proinife, and the moft hollow louer 
and the moft vnworthy of her you cajt Rofdfde ,' that 
may bee chofcn our of the groflebandofthe ynfaith- 
full : therefore beware my cehfure, and keep your pro¬ 
mife. ;; 

Orl. With nole/fdVtfigJfl^ tjien if thou w7rt jndeed 
my Rofdind : fo idien. ’ 1; 

Rof, Well,Timeif the ojde luftlce tha t examines all 
fuch offenders,and let time try; adieu. Exit. 

Cel. You hatie Amply mifus7 our fexein your loue* 

- _ prates 
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ptatc ; wc muft haue your doublet and hofcpluckt oner 
your head, and fhcw the world what the bird hath done 
to her owne tieaft. ., 

Kv/l O coz^coz^coz: my pretty little coz, that thou 
didft know how maoyfathome deepc I am in loue: but 
iteannotbcc founded.; my affeftion hath anvnknowne 
bottomedike thoBayofPorutgall. 

CeL Ot rather bottomlcflc , that as faft as you pourc 
affcifUon iii,m runsoiit. 

Rof m No^that fame wicked BaftardofFm*^ that was 
begot of thought t concern'd of fplccnc, andborneof 
madntffc, that blinderafcally boy ^ that abufes cucrv 
ones eyes,becaufehis owne arc out ^ let him bee iudge, 
how deepc J am in loue: ile tell thee Alienafl cannot be 
out of the fight of Orlando : He goe finde a (liadovv, and 
figh till he come, 

CeL And Ik flcepc- Exeunt * 


(lA'sjmlfte if, 


Scena Stcunda. 


Enter laities and L&rdt > Forrefttrs* 

Iaq> Which is he that killed the Deare ? 

Lord. Sir /it was L 

laq. Let's prefent him to the Duke like aRomanc 
Conqiterour % and it would doe well to fet the Dcares 
horns vpemhis head, for a branch of vidlory; haueyou 
no fong Forreftcv for this pur pole ? 

Lord. Yes Sir, 

laq. Sing it s *tis no matter hew it bee in rune , fo it 
make noyfe enough. 

fi/fufieke, Song* 

Wh&t ft dll he haue that fy/d the Dears > 

Hu Leather skin^and homes to wears: 

Then ftng him home-the reftfhaU hare iha burthen ; 
Take thou no [some to wears the horns y 
It ivat a creft ere thou waft borne 9 
Thy fat hers fat her w ore it) 

And thy fat her b&re it* 

The homeyfte homeyhe ltfty home, 

J I snot a thing tolaugh to[corns* Exeunt. 


SmnaTertia. 


Enter Rofalindand Celia, 

Tof How fay you now^is it,notpaft two a clock ? 
"And Keefe much Orlando. 

* CeL rwarraut ^oUj with pure ioue 3 & troubled brain* 
Enter SihiiHs. 

f^^hdtht’anehisbowaud ar-rowcs,andi5 gone forth 
Tofleepc;t lookewhocomeshecre. 

Sill My errand is to you/airc youths 
My gentle Fhefa ,did hjdmcgiLfcyourhil: 

I know ndt the contents, but as I gifeffi 


Hi 


ViO 
isSt v(ii 


By the fterne brow^nd wafpifti z&ion 
Which ffi’e did vie, as ffie was writing of it^ 

Itbeares an angry i^uf^sfardqn.mc, 

I'ani Duvd/a' guiftlclfcrneffcngsr.„ . 

jfgL Patience her Mfc .would ftart'lcat thiaiestc^ 


me 


And play the fwaggere^bcare this^bearc all: 

Shee faies I am not fairc,that I lacke manners * 

She calls me proud a and that flic could not lou* 
Were man as rare asPhenix :/od’smy will 
Her louc is not the Hare that I doe hunt, * 

Why writes file foto me? well Shephcard,well 
This is a Letter ofyour owne deuice, 

SiL No, I proteftj know not the contents, 
thebe did write it* 

Ref Comcjcome^you are a foole s 
And turn'd into the extremity of loue* 

I faw her handle has a katheme hand, 

A Freeftonc coloured hand: I verily did thinkc 
That her old gloueswere on,but twas her hands- 
She has a hufwiues hand, but that's no matter : 

I fay fhc neuer did inuent ttys letter, 

This is a mans inuention,and his hand. 

SiL Sure it is hers, 

Rof* Why^tU a boyflerous anda auellftik, 

A flile for challengers; why 3 fhe defies me. 

Like TurketoChriftian: womens gentlebraine 
Could not drop forth fuch giant rude muention 
Such Eihiop words, blacker in their efteft 
Then in their countenance; will you hcare the later* 
StL So pleafeyou, for I neuer heard it yet: 

Yet heard coo much otphebes crucltie, 

Roft ShcPWw me: markc how the tyrantvyrita 
Read* Artthougo^ to Shepherd turn'd } 

That a maidens heart hath burn d. 

Can a woman raile thus ? 

SiL Call you this railing? 

Ref. Read. ti?hy y thy godhead laid apart) 

War ft thou with a womans heart ? 

Did you cuer hearc fuch railing ? 
whiles the eye of man did weoe me f 
7hat could do m uengeance to me. 

Meaning me abcaft. 

Ifthe fterne of) our bright tint 
Earn power to rmft fuch lom in mine^ 

A lacks ^ inme^ what ft range tffdl 
Would they works in mi Ids aft ell ? 

Whiles you chid me , / did lone* 

How then might your praters mom ? 

He that brings this lom to thee , 

Little knowss this Lom in me: 

And by him ft ale vp thy minds , 

Whether that thyyomh andl^nde 
Will tbs fait hfall offer take 
Of me^ and all that I can make* 

0 r elfe by him my loue denis , 

And then Ile (ludie how to die. 

SiL Call you this chiding ? 

(fd m Alas poore Shepheard* 

Ref Doe you pitty him ? No, he dcfeiitcs tiopitty; 
wilt thou loue fuch a woman ? what to make thee an in- 
ftrument,and play falfe ftraines vpon thee? not tobc en¬ 
dur’d, Wclhgoeyotir way to her; (for I fee Louc hath 
made thee a tame (bake) and fay this to her; That if fhc 
loue me, I charge her to loue thee t if fbe will not, I will 
neiier hauc her,vnleffe thou intreai for her: if you beta 
true louer hence,and not a word ;.for here comes. more 
company* IxitM 

Enter OUmr. 

OliH. Good morrow, fairc ones; pray you, (ify ott 
Wherein the Purlcws of this Ferreft.ftands 



men. 
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—r- —"TITfenc’Johout with Oliue-trees. 
A ^rCveft of ibis pUce.downin the neighbor bottom 


r /Weft of this phcc.downm the neighbor o 
? tl ke ofO*iers,by the murmuring ftreame 
TH ? oJvour tight handjbringf you to the P aces 
this howrcjthehoule dothkeepeit lclfe, 
tWe none within. 

nti If that an eye may profit by a tongue, 

Should I know you by defection, 

?K „ arm ents,and tuch yecrcs: the ooy is fane, 

nffepall fe uour ' aBd beftowes hiRlfclfc 
?;t e 3ripc fifter:theW0m r ,l0W 

browner then her bro ther: are not you 
tfawncrofthehoufel did enquire tor f 

Cel, It 15110 hosftjbeing ask d,to fay we are, 

Qli Or Undo doth commend him to you both, 
i d to that youth hee calls bis Rofalmd, 
tJifetids this bloudy napkin; are you he ! 
n pr lam: what mufl wcvndemand by this? 

/)>; Some of my fliame.ifyou will know of me 
Whatman I am-and bow,and why,and where 
This handkerther was Gain'd, 

Ctl. I pray you tell it. 

Qjl When laft the y ong Orlando parted from you, 

HeUftaprotnifetoretomeagaine 

VVitlsinan houre.and pacing tnrough the Forreft , 
Chewing the food of lw eet a nd h itier fanae, 

Loe vvhac befell.: he tlirew his eyeaftde. 

And marke what obiea did preftnc itfeife 
VnderanoW Oake, whofe bows were mofs’d with age 
And high top,bald with dric anciquicic: 

A wre^hed ragged man,ore-gro wne with haire 
^yfleepingonhisback; about- his necke 
A ereene and guildedfnakc had wreath’d it felfe. 

Who with her bcad.nimble in threats approach’d 
The opening of hi* mouth : but fodainly 
Seeing Orlando, it ml ink’d itfeife, 

And with indented glides, did flip away 
Intoa bu(h, vnder which bufhes fhade 
A Lyonneffe.wichvd decs all drawnc drie. 

Lay cowchingheidon ground,with catlike watch 
When that the fleeping man fhoul d Hitrc; for ’tis 
The royall difpofitton of that beaft 
To prey on nothing, that doth feeme as dead: 

Thisfeene, Orlando did approach the man. 

And found it was hit brother,his elder brother. 

Cel. OI haue heard him fpeake of that fame brother, 
And he did render him the moft vnnauirall 
That liu’d amon gft men. 

Oli, And well he mi ght fo doe, 

For well I know he was vnnaturall. 

But to Orlando did he leaue him there 
Food to the fuck’d aad hungry LyonnelTe f 
Oli, Twice did he turtle his backe,and purpos’d fo: 
ButMndne{Te,nobler eucrthen reuenge, 

And Nature ftrongcr then his iuft occafion , 

Made him giuebattell to the LyonnefTe: 

Who quickly fell before him,in which hurtling 
From miferable {lumber I awaked. 

CeL Are you his brother? 

R»f. Was’tyouherefcu’d? 

CeL Was*r you that did fo oft contrtuetokillhici? 
Oli, *Twas I: but ’tis not I: I doe not fhame 
To tell you what I was, fincemy conuerCon 
So fweeetly taftes,being the thing I am. 

Rof, But for the bloody napkin ? 

Oli, By and by; 


When from thefirft to laft betwixt vs two, 

Xeares our recoupments had mofl kiridely bath'd. 

As how I came into that Delete plate. 

1 briefe.be led me to the gentle Duke, 

Whogaueme frefh aray.and entertainment. 
Committing me vnto my brothers loue, 

Who led mcinfiantly vnto his Caue , 

There ftript hifnfelfe, and hcere vponhis armc 
The Lyonnefle had tome fomefiefh away, 

Which all this while had bled; and now he fainted , 
And aide in fainting vpon Rofalmde. 

Bdete,I recouer’dhim,bound vp his wound, 

Aud after fomefmall fpace,being ftroyig at heart, 
Hefcnt me hither, ftranger as I am 
To tell this ftory.chat you might excufe 
His brokenpromifc,and en gine this napkin 
Died in this bloud, vnto the Shepheard youth, 

That he in fport doth call his R.-felmd. 

C^l. Why how now Ganimal ^tweec Cammed. 

Oli. Mary will fwoon when they do look on bloud. 

Cel, There is more in it; Cofcn Ganimed. 

Oli. Looke.he recoucrs. 

RoC. I would I were at home 

Cel, Wee’ll lead you thither: 

I pray you will you take him by thearmc. 

Oli, Be of good cheere youth: you a man? 

You lacke a mans heart, 

Rof ] doelo, I confefic it: 

Ah/irra. a body would thinke this Was well counterfei¬ 
ted, I pray you tell your brother how well I counterfei¬ 
ted : heigh-ho. 

Oli. This was nor counterfeit, there is too great rc- 
ftimony in your complexion.that it was a pa (Han of ear¬ 
ned. 

Ref Counterfeit, I aflure you. 

Oli. Well then,take a good heart, and counterfeit to 
be a man. 

Ref, So I doc; but yfaith, I fhould haue bcene a wo¬ 
man by right. 

Cel. Come,you looks paler anti^alenpray you draw 
homewards: good fir, goe with vs. 

Oli. That will I :for I muft beare anfwere backc 
How you cxcufe my brother, Refalind. 

Ref. Ifhalldeuile foroething: butlpray you com¬ 
mend my counterfeiting to him ; will you goe? 

Exeunt. 


eJBus Quintus. Scena Ttima. 


Enter ftowne and jiwdrie. 

Clow. Wc fhall findea time Awdrie. patience gen¬ 
tle j4.wdrte. 

Avd. Faith the Pricft was good enough, for all the 
oldegentlemans faying. 

Clow. A moft wicked Sir Olmr,Awdrie, a moft vile 
tJWar-text, But Arvdrie , thefe is a youth hcere in the 
Forreft layes clatmetoyou. 

Awd. I, I know who ’tis: hehath no intereft in mee 
in the world: here comes the man you meane. 

Enter WiUitoth 

0«, It is meat and drinke to me to fee a Clowttc, by 
---—:-*- My 


III 
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my troth, we that haue good wks 3 hauc much to anfwer 
for: we fhall be flouting; wecacnotholcL 
Wtll* Good ekn Audrey. 

AuL God ye good eun William * 

WiB m And good eu'n to you Sir** 

Cb+ Good eu'o gentle friend.iCoucr thy head,couer 
thy head; Nay pretties bee eouer’d. Ho w olde are you 
Friend ? 

tViU. Fiueand twcnricSir. 

A ripe age: Is thy name WilU&m ? 

Wilt* WtUiarn > fir* 

Clo. A fftire name* WasT borneFthFoircft hecre? 
Will* I fir,Ithanke God, 

C/tf- Thankc God: A good aniwer + 

Art rich? 

W/f. 'Faith fir,fo t fo, 

O'- So ,fo,is goad,my good,very excellent good; 
and yet it is not, it is but fo, fo: 

Art thou wife ? 

Will* I fir s I haue a p ret tie wit; 

Cf&> Why^thou laift well.I do now remember a fay¬ 
ing ; The Foole doth thinkc he is wife, but the vyikman 
knowes himfelfe to be a Foole. The Heathen Philoso¬ 
pher, when he had a defire to cate aGrape* would open 
his lips when he put it into his mouth, meaning there- 
by, that Grapes were made to cate, and lippes to open. 
You do loue this maid ? 

Witt. I do fit* 

Clo m Giue me your hand : Art thou teamed f 
will. No fir* 

C&* Thcnlearnc this ofme,To hauc, is to haue, For 
itisafigureinRhctorickc, that drink being powr’d out 
of a cup into a glaffe, by filling the one, doth empty the 
other* For all your Writers do con fen c* that igfi is hec; 
now you are not ipfi P for I am he. 

Will* Which he fit? 

Clo a He fir, that rauft marrie this womans Therefore 
you CIovvqc, abandon : which is in the vulgar,leaue the 
fodetic: which in theboonfh, is compank, of this fe¬ 
male : which in tbcft>mmon 5 is woman : w^hich toge¬ 
ther, is, abandon the foctety of this Female, or Clowne 
thoupcrifheftior to thy better vndcrftanding.dycfi;; or 
(to wit) I kill thee, make dice away t tranflace thy life in* 
to death, thy libcnic into bondage; I willdcalcin poy- 
fon with thee,br hi bafiinado,or in flccle: I will bandy 
with thee in faction, I will ore-tun thee with [police; I 
will kill thee a hundred and fifty wsyes, therefore trem¬ 
ble and depart* 

And* Do good William* 

Wilt. God reft you merry fir. Exit 

lEnier Covin* 

Cor* Our Matter and MiftrciTefcckcs you: come a- 
wajfoavvay# 

Clo. Trip Andy. trip Audryfi attend, 

I attend. Exeunt 


Sccena Secunda. 


Enter Orlando & Oliver. ., 

Qrl. Ts’t poflible, that cnfo little acquaintance you 
flionW likelier fthat,b 9 t feeing, youfhoui.d lose- her ? 


And louing woo? and wooing, flie fiiould gr^u^TT" 
will you perfeuer to enioy her ? ' 

01 . Neither call the giddineffeofit in queflj 0n , 

pouertie of her, the fmal! acquaintance, my fodaine 1 * 
ing, nor fodainc confirmingbut fay with mec,Jj 
Aliena : fay with her, that Iheloues mee; content ^ 
both, that we may enioy each other: it fha]] be t0 ^ 
good: for my fathers houfe, and all the reuennew 
was old Sir Rowlands will I eftate vpon you an j\ 31 
liue and die a Shepherd. ect( 

Enter 'Rofalind. 

Orl. You hauc my confent. 
let your Wedding be to morrow: thither will J 
Inuite the Duke,and all’s contented followers: 

Go you, and prepare Alien,?, forlooke you, 

Hecte comes my Refalinde. 

Rof God iaucyou brother. 

Olf And you fsirc lifter. 

Rof. Oh my dcerc Orlando, how it g recues metof,. 
thee we are thy heart in a fearf’e. 

Orl, It is my arme. 

Ref. I thought thy heart had beene wounded with 
the clawcsofa Lion. 

Orl . Wounded it is, but with the eyes ofa Lady. 

Ref. Did your brother tell you howl count«fcyt t( | 
to found.when he fhew’d me youth andkerther? ‘ 

Orl. I, and greater wonders then that. 

Rof O, I know where you arc; ray, tistrue: tr.ert 
wasneuerany thing fo fodaine, but tliefight 0 ft Wo 
Ramnies,and Cefars Thrafonicall braggeof I came faw 
and oucrcame. For your brother, and my filler,no feo! 
nsrmet, but they look’d : no fooneriook’d, but they 
lou’d 5 no fooner lou’djbut they figh’d; no fooner figh’d 
but they ask’d one another thcrcafon :no foonerlflci® 
the. reafon, but they fought the remedic: and in chefe 
degrees, hauc they nude a pairc of fiaires to fflarrisK’t, 
which they wiiUIimbc incontinent, orclfebeeincmm- 
nentbefore rnarrtage ; they are in the veric wrath of 
lone, and they will together. Clubbes cannot part 
them. 

Orl . Theyihall be married tomorrow : and I will 
bid the Duke to the NuptialL Rut O,how biucr 2 thing 
It is, to lookeintohappines through another mans tics: 
by fo much the more ihall I to-morrow be at tbc height 
of heart heaumeffe. by ho w mu ch 1 Ilia 1 thinkc my bro¬ 
ther happie 3 in haujng whar lie wiflies for. 

Rof. Why then to morrow, I cannot feme your utrnc 
for Rofalind ? 

Orl. 1 can liue no longer by thinking. 

Rof. I will wearieyou then no longer with idle tal¬ 
king. Know of me then (for now I fpeak e to fomc put- 
pofe^that I know you are a Gentleman of good conceit: 

I fpeakc not this, that you fhoula beare a good opinion 
of my knowledge: infomuch (I fay) I know you arc wi¬ 
ther do i labor for a greater efteeme then may in (bint 
little meafure draw a belecfc from you, to do your itlft 
good, and not to grace me., Eekeuc then, if you pleale, 
that I can do ftrange things •: I haue.firtceiwastbw 
ycareol icon ucrft with a Magitian, mo ft; profound in 
his Art, and yct not.damnable. Ifyeu doloue Roftlin^i 
fo ncerc thc'hart, as y cmr.geft ure eric sit. out: vvheoypw 
brother marries Aliena, flial) you mairiei?r,J know jp 
eo what ftraights ofFojCune.&c.isdriuerijahdicif™ 
impoflible to me, if it ap'peaf e not inconiicuie^ ' E0 J 0,i| 




before your eye* to raorrow,humar.ea* five is, 

without an y dan » cr V . 

& A Zf cpeak'ft thou in fober meaning* r 

v!f Bv my life I do, which I tender dcerly, though 
*%' a Magitiati: Therefor epdt you ioyowbeft a- 
&3 hid vour friends: for ifyou wilfbe married to mor- 
vou fhall: and to Rofalind if you will. 
r0 ^' Enter Silvias & Vhebe. 

t here comes a Louer of mine, and a louer of hers. 
Th' Voeth,you haue done me much vngcntlencfle, 
r/fhew the letter thatl writ to you. 

j C are not if I haue: it is my ftudic 
To f ieffl e defpightfulland vngende to you: 

1 ite there followed by a faithful fhepheard, 
iLkevpnh him, loue him: he wotfoips you. 
pbt.GioA Ihepheardjtdl this youth wliat’tis to louc 
Si!- It i* to be ail madeofftghesand teams, 

An d fo am I for Phth. 

fbt. And 1 for Gaxtmd, 

Orl, And I for Rofalind. 

Rof And 1 for no woman. 

Sil, It is to be allmade of faith and feruicc. 

And fo ami for Pbehe. 
fbt. And 1 for Gammed. 

Orl. And 1 for Rafitlind. 

' gef And I for no woman. 

$il, It is to be allmadeoffantafie. 

All msde ofpaflion, and all made of wilBes, 

All adoration, dutie, and obferuance, 

Allhumblencfle, all patience, and impatience, 

Allpiiritie, all trial ball obferuance: 

And foam I for Pbefo. 

Pht. And fo am I for Gaumed. 

Orl. And fo am I for Rofalind. 

Ref. And fo am 1 for no woman. 

The. If this be fo, why blame you me to loue you ? 
Sil. Ifthis befo,why blame you me to loue you? 

Orl. If this be fo,why blame you me to loue you? 
Ref. Why do you fpeake too. Why blame you mee 
to lone you. 

Orl. Toher.thati* notheerc,nor doth not heare. 
Ref. Pr3y you no more of this, ’tis like the howling 
ofhifh Wolucs againft the Moone ; Iwilihelpe you 
if I can: I would loue you if I could: T o morrow meet 
me altogether: I wilmarrie you, ifcuerl marrie Wo¬ 
man, and He be married to morrow: I will facisfie you, 
ifeuerlfatisfi’d man, and you (hall beemarried to mor¬ 
row. I wil content you, if what pleafesyou contents 
you t and you fhal be married to morrow; As you loue 
Refdwd meet, a* you InnePhebe meet, and as I loue no 
wo m an, lie meet; f& fare you wel: I hauc left you com¬ 
mands. 

Sil. lie not faile,ifl liue. 

The. Nor I. 

Orl. Notl. Exeunt, 


Sccena Tertia. 


Enter Clowne and Audrey. 

.P-1® *«»w is theioyfull day Andrey, to morow 
will we be married. 3 

,. A zi‘ 1 S°, d ® fire ’* with ail rny heart; and I hope it is 
Hi defirc, to defirc to be a woman ofj vtorld? 


% 

HeereeomccwO of the bam/Kkl Dukes Pag ca* 

Enur mo Pages* 

1 WelmethoneftGcntlcmano .•■■•.'-■r.. 

Chn By my troth well met; comc^r, fit; fliicia fong- 
We are for you, fit Tth mid die, 

1 j pa* Shal we clap into't roundly a without haukiiig, 
or fpitdng, or faying we are hoarfc* which are the onely 
prologues to a bad voice* 

I faith, y faith^ and both ia a tune like two 
gipfies on a hoife* 

Song, 

it was & Louer y and his 

With a hejj and a ho, anda hey nonin§ t 
That o're the grewe c erne fetid did gaffe^ 

Its the jprmg ttme^ the curly pretty ragtime* 
when "Birds da fmg,hey dmgadingffling. 

Sweet Emers loue theff ring 3 
And therefore take the prefits t time , 

With a hey ,dr a hc^atsd a hey nonino f 
for loue is jammed with thegrime* 

In firing timej&c* 

Eetweene the acres of the l{ic. 

With a hey,and a hoffiahey nmino * 
Thefipmtie Countryfolks would Uc* 

Its firing time ,&c. 

7hit (firroUthey began that houre 9 
With a hey anda he, & a hej nmino e 
Hew that a life wm km a Elmer % 

In firing 

Ch t Truly yon-g Gentlemen, though there was no 
great matter in the dinic* yet f note was very vntunable 
1 Pa, you are deceiu'd Sir,Wc kept time* we loft not 
our time. 

Ci?, Ey tny troth yes:T count it but timeloft to heare 
fuch a foolifh long. God buy you, and God mend your 
yoke*. Com cAudrit* Exeunt^ 


Scena Quarta . 


Enter Duke Senior, AmytmflasjUet, Orion- 
do, Oliver, Celia. 

T>a,Sfn, Doft thou beleeue Orlando t that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath proritifed ? 

Orl. I fomccimes do beleeue, and fomtimes do Rot, 
As thofethac feare they hope, and know they feare. 

Enter Refalinde, Siluim , & Phcfo, 

Rof patience once more,whiles our cSpaft is Vrg’di 
You fay, if! bring in your Rofalittde , 

You wil beftow her on Orlando heefe ? 

i)#.ye.That would I,had 1 kingdoms to giue with liir. 
S^/lAndyou fay you wil haue her,when I bring hir? 
Orl. That would I, were I of all kingdomes King, 
Rof. You fay,you'l marrieme,if I be willing. 
the. That will I, ftiould I die the houre after. 

Rof, But ifyou do refufe to marrie me, 

You’l giue your felfeto this moft faithfull Shepheard. 
the. So is the bargaine. 

Rof You fay that you‘1 haue thebe if Hie wil). 

StL Though to haue her and death, were both one 
thing. 

Ref J 
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-/ftjdw /%tf. 


iZe/I 1 haue promised to make all ibis matter cum : 
Keepe you your word,O Dukej to giu^ your daughter* 
Yon yours Orlandaj roarcfcciue his daughter; 

Kcepe you your word &behe. 9 i hat youl marrie me* 

Or elfe refuting me towed this Ihepheard ; 

Keepe ycrfir word StiMm^ that you’1 man ic her 
If &e rcfiife me* and from hence I go 
To make thefe doubts all cuen. Exit Rof and Celia, 

DnSm *'1 do remember in this fhepheaid boy, 

$ome liuely touches of my daughters fauour. 

OrL My Lord, the fir ft time":hat 1 euer law him, 

|Me thought he was a brother toy our daughter; 

But my good Lord, this Boy is For re ft borne. 

And hat^hm tutor’d m the rudiments 
Of many defperatcftu dies ,by his vndfile, 

Whom he reports to be a great Magitian- 
Enter Qbwne and Audrey * 

Obfcured in rha circle of this Foncft* 

laq* There is lure another flood toward* and thefe 
couples are eoraming to the Arke. Here comes a pay re 
ofverie ftrange beaftsi which in all tongues* arecall'd 
Fooles. * 

0a* Salutation and greeting to you all. 
laq. Good my Lord, bid him welcome ; This is the 
Motley-minded Gentleman, that 1 haue to often lifet in 
theForrcft; he hath bin a Courtier he fwcares; 

Cfa . If any man doubt that, let him putmeero my 
purgation, I haue trod amcafuie, 1 hatic flattred a Lady, 
I haue bin politicks with my friend, fmooth with mine 
eaemiej Ihmevndonethree Tailors, . Ihauc hadfoure 
quarftls*and like to haue lought one. 

Utj* And how was that tan^p f 
do, 'Faith we met,and found thfc.quatrel was vpon 
thefeuemh caufe, 

laq* How feuenth cauie ? Good my Lord, nkc this 
fellow* 

Dv.Se, Hike him very well* 

Cl* 4 God'ildyou itr, I.dcfirc you of the like: I prcETe 
in hecre fir^mougft the reft of the Country copulatiuei 
to fweare, and toforfweare, according as manage binds 
and blood breaker; a poore virgin fir*an il fauor d thing 
fir ( but mine owne t a poore humour of mine fir, to take 
that that no man elfe will: rich hone ft ie dweh tike a rm- 
fee fir* in a poore hoy Te, as your Pearle in your foule oy^ 

By my faith, he is very fwift,and fententious 
Cfa* According to the tooles bolt fir,and fuch dulcet 

difeafes. c 

laq* But for the feuenth civic . How did you nnda 

the quarrdl on the feuench caufe f 

Cfa, Vpon a lye* iVueti times remoued : (beare your 
bodie more teeming Andry) as thus fir: I did diflike the 
cut of a eercaftic Courtiers beard - he fenc me word, if I 
faid his beard was not cut well, heewasm the min de it 
was: this is call’d the retort courteous. If I fent htm 
word againCjit was not well cut, he wold fend me word 
he cut it to pleafchimfelfe:chis is call’d the quip modeft. 
If a ermine, it was not well cu|,he di fabled my iudgment • 
thisls called, the reply churlifhJf agame it was not well 
cut, he would anjfvm I fpake not true: this is call d the 
reproofc valiant. If againe, it was not well cut, he wold 
fay. Hie: tills is call’d the countcr-checke quarrellomc: 
and fo ro lye ciicumftannall,and the lye direft. 

ra <j. And how oft did you fay his beard was not well 

Cl1 C/c. I durft go no further then the lye circotnflantial: 


nor he durft not giue me thclyedireiltandfo vy ec 
fur’d fwords, and parted. 

Iaq, Can you 'nominate in order now, the degree^ 
thfiyc. 

Qo. Q fir, wc quarrel in print, by thebooke: 3S y 0 
haue bookes for good manners: I will name you the d e 
greej. Thcfirft, the Retort courteous: thefecond, t h 
Quip-modeft: the third, the reply Churlifhtchc fouril,' 
the Reproofc valiant; the fift, the Coanterehecke qu 3t * 
rclfouie: the fixt, the Lye with cimimftance: thefea. 
uenth, the Lye direii: all thefeyou may auoyd, but the 
Lyediredt: and you may auoide that too, With an If, ; 
knew when feuen Iufticc* could not cake vp a Qtjat t( >|] 
hut when the parties were met themfelucs, one qi' t£ e J 
• thought but of an If j as ifyoufaitie fo, then 1 faidefo. 
and they fhookc hands, and fwore brothers. I(oui]f " 
theonely peace-snaken much vertue in if. 

htq. Is not this a rare fellow my Lord ? He’s as good 
at any thing, and yetafoole. v 

Du.St.Wt vfes his folly like a fIalking-horTe!|andvn. 

der the profanation of that he {boot's his wit. 

Enter Hymen, Rofalmd, and Celia, 

Still Mnftche. 

Hymen. Then is tbtrt mirth in heonen, 

When earthly things made tanen 
attottc together, 

flood r 0ttke rectm thy daughter. 

Hymen from Heauen brought her. 

Tea brought her hether. 

That thou might ft ioyne hit hand with his, 

Whofe heart within his bofome is, 

Rof. To you I giue my fetfe,for I am yours, 

T o you I giue my felfe, for I am yours, 

Eht.Se. If there be truth in fight,you are my daughter. 
OrL If there be truth in fight,you are my Rofalinl 
Phe. If fight & fhape be true, why then my louc adieu 
Rof, lie haue no Fathcr,ifyou be not he t 
lie haue no Husband, if you be not he: 

Nor ne’re wed woman,ifyou be not fihee, 

Hy. Peace boa: 1 barre confufion, 

‘Ti*I muftmakeconclufion 
Of thefe mod flrange euents: 

Here’s eight thatmufi take hands. 

To ioyne in HymeiHs bands, 

Iftruth holds trueconv-ents. 

You and you, no crofie {ball part j 
Youand you,are hart in hart: 

You, to his lone muft accord, 

Or haue a Woman to your X.ord, 

You and you,are furetogether. 

As the Winter to fowle Weather-t 
Whiles a Wedlocke Hymne we ling, 

Feedeyour felues with queftioning: ■ 

That reafon, wonder may diminifh 
How thus we met, and thefe things finifli. 

Song. 

Wedding is great Imos crowns, 


'Tit Hymen fettles cuerie towtte, 

High wedleckjbenbt honored i 
Honor, ktgh honor and renowns 
To Hymen, Cod ofenerie Towne- 

Dn,Se, O my 4 ecre N«ece,welcome thou art m *°e, 
Euen daughter welcome, inno teffe degree. ^ 




As you like it . 


Tty 




Enter Second Brother, 

■Uro. Let me haue audience for a word or two; 

t mrhefecondfonneofold StrRowland, 

JS bri Lthefetidings to this fane affcmbly. 

L is Frederick hearing how that cuerie day, 

?! , of fiteat worth rclortedto thisforreft, 

Ka® [nightie power, which were on foots 
i^Msown* conduck,pwrpbfc!y to take - 

In L ,i ie r hecre, and put him to the fword t 
Tillic skirts of thifwilde Wood he came; 

St e meeting with an old Religious man, 

Sue quells with him, was conuetted 
A l r his enterptize, and from the world; 

ffijerowne bequeathing to his banifh’d Brother, 

, a .11 their Lands refiordtohimagaine 

si w«= him cxii,<i ' Tbis i ° be wuc> 

idoengasem^' 1 ^ 
mA t . Welcome yongman! 

•Thoue{f«ft fairciy to thy brothers wedding: 

Toooe his land* with-held, and totheother 
a Ijndit felfe at large, a potent Dukedon*. 
firft, in this Fotroft, fee vs do ihafe ends 
Thst heere vvete well begun, and vvcl begot: 

And after, euery of this happic nuihoer 

That hauc endur’d (hrew'd daies.and nights With vs, 

Shal fbarc the good of our returned fortune. 

According to the meafurc of their Rates. 

Meane time, forget this new-falne dignuie. 

And fell into our Ruffickc Reuelrie! 

play Muficke, and you B rides and Bnde-groomes all. 

With welfare heap’d in ioy, to’th Meafures fall. 

Uq, Sir,by your patience; ifl heard you rightly. 
The Duke hath put on a Religious life. 

And throwne into neglect the pompous Court. 


2 LBro. He hath. 

taq. To him will I: out of thefe conucrtitei. 

There is much matter to be heard,and learn'd : 
you to your former Honor, 1 bequeath 
your patience, and your vettue, well defemes it. 
you to a lone,that your true faith doth merit: 
you to your land, and loue, and great allies; 
you to a long, and well-defeiucd bed: 

And you to wrangling, for thy louing voyage 

Is but far two mcneths vj£tuaIIM; So to your pleafures, 

I am for other, then for dancing mcazures. 

Du.Se, $tzy,Iacftiei, ftay. 
laq. To fee no paftime, I; what you would haue, 
lie ftay ro know, at your abandon’d cans. £arrf 

Da.Se, Proceed, proceed: wee’l begin thefe rights, 
As we do cruft, they T end in true delights. Exit 

‘Rof. Itisnot the fafhion to fee theLadic the Epi¬ 
logue ; but it is no more vnhandfome, then to fee the 
Lord the Prologue. If it be true, that good wine needs 
no bufli, 'tis true, that a good play needes no Epilogue. 
Yet to good wine they do vfegood bufneg ; and good 
playes proue the better by the helpeof good Epilogues: 
What a cafe am I in then, that am neither a good Epi¬ 
logue, nor cannot infinuate with you in the behalfeof a 
good play? lamnotfurniflTdlikcaBcgger, therefore 
tobeggewjll not become mee. My way is to coniure 
you,and lie begin with the Women. 1 chargeyou (O 
women) for the loue you bearc to men, to like as much 
ofthisPiay, a* pleafeyou; And I charge ybu fO men) 
for the loue you bearc to women (as I pcrceitte by your 
fillip ring, none of you hate* them) that bttweene you, 
] and the women, the play may pleafe. IflwereaWol 
man, I would kittens many of you as had beards that 
pleas’d me, complexions that lik’d me, and breath* that 
I defi’de rtot : And I am furc, as many as haue good 
beards,or good faces, or fweet bre3th*,will for my kind 
offer,when I make curt’fie,bidmc farewell. Exit, 


FINIS. 


s * 
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THE 

Taming of the Shrew. 


8m primus. Scoena ‘Prima. 


Enter Beggermd Hofies t Cbriftophero Sly, 

%i£f ■ 

*Lc phcczcyou infaith* 

Hofi.h paire of ftotkes yon rogue. 

Beg. Y*are a baggage, the Stitt are tjo 
Rogues, Looke in the Chronicles>we came 
f in with Pochard Conqueror ; therefore Pdu- 
taifAUqhrif } let the world Aide; Scfla, 

Haft* You will not pay for the glafles, you haue burft ? 

Bcj* No, not a denicrc: go by S *Urmimiz y goc to thy 
cold bed, and warrne thee. 

Hojh I know my Femedie,! mull go fetch the Head- 
borough* 

*B*g* Third, or fourth, or fift Borough, lie anfwere 
him by Law. Ik not budge an inch boy; Let him come, 
and kindly* Fatttsafltepc, 

.ip >, 

Winde kernes. ’Eater a L.ordfrom huntivg,with hie traivc. 

Lo. Hunti'm'atiI charge cliee,render wel r|ay houqds, 
Brach Merman, the p oor? Cutrc is i niboir. 

And couple Chvsdtr with tbe deepo-raonth’d brach, 
Saw’ft thou not boy how Sihser made it good 
At the hedge corner, in thccouldeft fault, 

I would, not loofe the dogge for twent i c pound . 

ffuntf. Why Belman is as good as he my Lord, 

He cried vpon it at the mcerefl Ioffe, 

And twice to day pick’d outthedulleH lent, 

Trufttnc, I take him for the better dogge. 

Lord. Thou arc a Poblc, if Eccho were as fleece, 

I would eftceme him worth a dozen luctr: 

But fup them well,and looke. vnto.theui-all. 

Tomorrow Iiii'cnd-tohuntagaine, 

Httntf. I will my Lord. 

Lord. What’s hecrc? One dead, or drunke ?Sec flo4> 
he breath? 

i.Tiitn, FcbieatVs my Lord. Were he not warm’d 
with Ale, this were a bed butcold tofleep fo found[y. 

Lord. Oh monl'lrousbeafthowhkea fWinehe lyes. 
Grim death,how fouleafedloatkfoifee is chir.e image : 
Sirs, I will pratStifc on this drunken man. 

What thinke you, if he were canney’d to bed, 

Wrap’d in fwcet cloathes: Ringsput vpon his fingers.: 

A moll delicious banquet by his bed, 

And braue attendants nccrc him when he wdkes. 

Would not the begger then forget himfelfe? 

i .Hun. Belceue me Lord, I thinke he cannot cjfoqfo. 


Then take him vp, and manage well the ieft . 

Carrie him gently to my faireft Chamber, 

And hang it round with all ray wanton pi£tui ea 
Balme his foule head in warme diftjllcd waters 
And burnt fwcet Wood to make the Lodsina r 
Procure me Muficke readie when he wakes ° 

Tomake a dulcet and aheauenly found: 1 

And if he chance to fpeake, be readie ftraieht 
(Andwith alowe fubniifiiuercuerencej & 

Say, what is it your Honor wil command : 

Let one attend him with a filuer Bafbn 
Full of Rofe-water, and beftrew’d withElowctj 
Another beare the Ewer; the third a Diaper, * 
And fay wilt pieafe your Lordfhtp ijMcyeut hinds 
Some one be readie with a coftjy fuite, 
Andaskehim whatapparrei he will wears: 
Another tell him ofhi* Hounds and.Horfe, 

And that his Ladic msumesat his difeafe* 
Perfwade him that he hath bin Lunaticke* 

And when he fayes he is, fay that hedteames 
For he is nothing but a mighcic Lord: 

This do, and do it kindly, gentle firs. 

It wilbe paftime paffing excellent. 

If it be husbanded with modeflic. 

i MmtfMy LordI w a rran t you wc w;i play out pan 
As he fhall thinke by our true diligence X 

He is no lefle then what we fay he is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him, 
And each one to his office when be wakes. 

” wi, 


2 . H.St would feem Grange vato him whenhe Wak r d ’Iwas where you woo’d the Gentlewoman fo well: 


Lord. Euen as a flat t'ring dreame,or worthies fancie. 


Sirrah, go fee what Trumpet‘tis that founds. 

Belike 1 ante Noble Gentleman that meanes 
(Trautiling fome iotirney) to repofe him heere. m 
Enter Seruingman. 

How now?who tsii f 

Set. An’t pieafe your Honor, Players 
That offer fetuice to ycur Lordfhip, 

LA f’-j ** ^H|' 

Enter Players. 

Lord, Bid them coffee necie: 

Now-fellowes,you are welcome. 

Players. Wc thanke your Honor. 

Lord. Do you intend to ftay with me to night? 

7 ..Vlayer. So pieafe your Lordfhippc to accept om 
dutie. 

Lord. Withal! ray heart. This fellow I remember, 
Since olncc he plaide a Farmers eideft fonne, 


I haue forgot your name: but Hire that part 
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'^rtTeltced, and naturally perform'd, 

^jsaptiy u ’ ke . CW3S Sotg [hai your hotiprmeacej. 

^"^'Tis »et' e true > tllGU “ C5tccllcnc: 

,1-flffon c “ mc V n l ' s PP i r“” 5 ' 

?!I r »” c f P?J” 1 “ n ‘ , < 

vvhtfcmy our cunnu1 S can mc muc \ 

JE; s a Lord will heart you play to mght j 

It am doubcfull of your modeftie*, 

T eaft (ouer-cying of bis odde behauiour, 

L ver his honor nener Beard a play) 

Sreake into fome mcme 
Sf 0 offend him: for I tell you fus, 

ffvoufoould fmile, he growes impatient. 

Si. Fcatenoc my Lord, we can contain our fclucs, 
iVcre he the v«ieft anticke in the world. 

' Lord. Gofif ra J ta ^ ctlieincoC ' ie&uut:rlC ’ 

indaiuethem friendly welcomecuericone, 
fit them want nothing that my houle affords 

Exit one with the Players. 

c- :i go you to Bart'iolmew my Page, 

Aadfeehimdrcftin allfuiteshkea Ladic: 

That done, coaduff him to the drunkards chamber, 

. nc | call him Madam, do him pbeifaiuei 
Tdlhim from me (as he will win my iouc) 

He beare himfelfe with honourable aftion. 

Such as he hath obfetu'd in noble Ladies 
y ot(} their Lords, by them accomplifhed, 

Such dutie to the drunkard let him do 
With foftlowe tongue, and lowiy curtefie. 

And fay: What is’t your Honor will command. 

Wherein your Ladic, and your humble wife. 

May lh:wher-dutie,and make known? her lotie. 

Andthen with kinde embracernents, tempting kifTcs, 
And with declining head into his bofomc 
Bid him fhed teares,as being oner ioyed 
Tpfec h^r noble Lord rettor'd to health, 

Who for this feuea ycares hath efteemcdhiin 
No better then a poorc and loatbfomc begger: 

And if the boy haue nor a womans gtiift 
To nine a (bower of commanded tearcs, 

An Onion wil do well for foch a 

Which in a Napkin ( being c^fe conuei'd) 

Shall iiidefpigbt enforce a wateric eic; 

See rhisdifpatth'd with all the haft thou canft* 

Anon lie giue chee more inftruftions* 

Exit a firmngmm. 

Ibowtheboy willwelvfurpe the grace. 

Voice, gate, and a£Han of a Gentle worn an : 

I bug to hearc him call the drunkard husband, 

Anyhow my men will ftay themfelues from laughter, 
When tfiey do homage rothis fimple peafant. 

He in to cotin fell them : haply my prefence 
May well abate the ouer-merrie fplcene. 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames* 

Enter a Uft the drmkmdmth attendantswith Apparel^ 
TtAfon and Ewer^ffi ether appurtenances ^ Lord . 

"Beg. For Gods lake a pot offmall Ale* 
l.Ser. Wilt pieafe your Lord drink acup of facke ? 
Wilt plcafe.your Honor taftc of tbefc Coa-* 

fetues t 

What raiment wil your honor wcare to day. 
5^*1 tm CJsriftepheroSlf) call not meeHbnour nor 
Lordibip: I nc rc drank fa eke intny life: and if you giue 
me any Coafcrues^giye me confcruts of Beefe; here ask 
mc what raiment lie vveare, for 1 haue iv> more dotib* 


lets then backes: nomoreftockings then leggcs: ncr 
no more fhooes then fcet^nay ibmetime more teecc then 
fhoocsjorfuchftiooesasmy toes looke through the o- 
uer- leather* 

Lmda Heauenceafc this Idle humor in your Honor: 
Oh that a mightie man of fiich difeent, 
OftuchpoflVfTions^nd fo highefteerne 
Should be iiifufed with fafoulca fpirit, 

2?^: What would you make me mad?Am not I Chri- 
ftoph#' She *old Sics fonne of Burton-heath, by byrth a 
Pedler, by education a Cardmaker, by tranfmutation d 
Btarc-hcard, and now by prefent profeflion a Tinker, 
Aik cM«rri*n Hdcket the far Ale wife of Wibcoc,iffijeO 
know me not; if flic lay I am not xiiihd. on the icon? for 
fl iccre AlCj ft ore me vp for thciyingftknauein Chriften 
dome* What I am nac beftraughe: hcre^-—— 

3 *^f,Tw,Oh this it is that makes your Ladie mourne, 
s M*r /3h this is it that make?your feruantsdroop. 
Lord,, Hence comes it* that your kindred fliuns youf 
As beaten hence by your ftrange Lunacic* (houfe 
Oh Noble Lord > bethinkc thee of thy birth. 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from banj (Timear, 
Andbanifli hence chefeabicfillowlie dreames % 

Looke how thy feruams do attend on thee, 

Each in his office readie ar thy betke. 

Wilt thou haue Mufkke? Harkc Apollo plaies, 

And ewentie caged Nightingales do fing. 

Or wilt thou fleepe? Wee'l haue thee to a Conchy 
Softer and Tweeter then the luftfnll bed 
On purpofe trim'd ?p for Scmiramss. 

Say thou wilt walkc : we wil fcfefttow the ground; 

Or wilt thou ride? Thy horfes Thai be trap'd, 

Their harnefTe ftudded all with Gold andPeatle, 

Doft thoulouehawking?Thou halt havvfeeswill foarc 
Aboue the morning Larke* Or wilt thou hunt. 

Thy hounds fhall make the Welkin anfwer them' 

And fetch flirill ecchocs from the hollow earth, 

1 Man .Say thou wilt courfc.thy gray-hounds are as 
As breathed Stags; 1 fleeter then the Roe, (fwife 

z M .Doft thou louc pidluresfwT wil fetch thee ftrait 
Adonis painted by a running brooke, 

AndCitherea all in (edges bid^ 

Which feeme to moue and wanton wi th her breathy 
Euen as the vvaumg fedgesplay with winde* 

Lord, Wed fhew thee flic was a Maid, 

And how The was beguiled and furpriz d, 

As liudic pasnted, as the dcede was done* 

3 Or Daphne roming t hrough a thornie wood, 
Scratching herleg$ } that one ffial fw^care die bleeds. 

And at that fight Ihal iad Apollo wcepe ? 

So workmanlie the blood and tcares arc drawne* 

Lord* Thou art a Lord, and nothing but a Lord- 
Thou haft a Ladie farre more Beautiful^ 

Then any woman m this waihing age* 

i til the tcares that fl>e hath fhed for thee* 

Like cnuiotis floods ore-run her louely face* 

She was the faireft creature in the Worlds 
And yet fhee is triferiour to none. 

Beg. Ami a Lord^nd haue I fuchaLadie? 

Or do I dr came? Or hand dream'd till now? 

I do not fleepe; I fee, I heare, I fpeake: 

I fmel fwcet fauours, and I fcele foft things ; 

Vpon my lift I am a Lord indeede, 

And not a Tinker^ nor Chriftopher Sli^. 

Well, bring our Ladic hitherto our fight , 1 
And once agajne a pot sfch fmalleft Ale* 
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a. Man. Wilt plcafe your mighuiefte to waCh your 
hands: 

Oh how we ioy to fee your wit reftor’d, 

Oh that once more you knew but what you are : 
Thefefifteene yeeres you haue bin in a dreame, 

Or when you wak’d, to wak'd a* if youflcpt. 

'Beg. Thefe fiftecne yeeres, by my fay, a goodly nap, 
But did I neuer fpeake of all that time. 

l _Man. Oh yet nay Lord,but verie idle words. 

For though you lay heere in this goodlie chamber. 

Yet would you fay ,ye were beaten out of doore, 

And raile vpon the Hoftefle of the houfe. 

And fay you would prefent her at the Lcete, 

Becaufefliebrought (lone-lugs,and no feal’d quarts: 
Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

Beg. I,the womans maideof the houle. 

3 . 0 * 41 *. Why fir you know no houfe,nor no fuch maid 
Nor no fuch men as you haue reckon’d vp. 

As Stephen Slit, and o\ilohn Naps of Greece, 

And Peter Turph, and Henry T'tmpernell , 

And twentie more fuch names and men as thefe, 

Which neuer were, nor no man euer faw. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends* 
At Amen. 

Enter Lady with Attendants. 

"Beg* I thanke thee,thou (halt not loofe by it. 

Lady, How fares my noble Lord ? 

Beg. Marrie I fare well,for hecrc is chcere enough. 
Where is my wife? 

Heere noble Lord, what is thy will with her ? 
Beg . Are you my wife,and will not cal me husband? 
My men fhould call me Lord,I am your good-man. 

LaMy husband and my Lord,ttiy Lord and husband 
I am your wife in all obedience. 

Beg. I know it well, what mufti call her ? 

Lord, Madam. 

Beg. Alee Madam, or lone Madam ? 

Lord. Madam, and nothing elfe, fo Lords cal Ladies 
SB eg. Madame wife, they fay that I haue dream’d. 
And flept aboue fome fiftecne yeare or more. 

Lady. I, and the time feeme’s thirty vntome, 

Being all this time abandon’d from your bed, 

Beg. 'Tis much, feruants Icauc me and her alone: 
Madam vndreffe you,and come now to bed^ 

La. Thrice noble Lord, let me inti eat ofyou 
To pardon me yet for a night or two; 

Or ifnot fo, vntill the Sun be fet. 

Fof your Phyfitiani haue exprefiely charg'd, 

In perill to ineurteyour former malady, 

That I (hould yet abfent me from your bed : 

I hope this reafon ftands for myexcufe 

Beg. I,it ftands fo that 1 may hardly tarry folong: 
Butlwouldbeloditofall into my dreames againe : I 
wil therefore tarrie in defpight of the fUfh & the blood 

Enter a Meficuger. 

Me /.Your Honors Players hearing your amendment, 
Are come to play a pleafanc Comedies 
Per fo your doctors hold it very mcete, 

Seeing too much fadneffc hath congeal d your blood, 
And melancholly is the Nurfe of frenzie. 

Therefore they thought it good you heare a play, 

And frame your minde to mirth and merrimene, 

Which barres a thoufand harmts,and lengthens life. . 
Beg. Marric I will let them play, it is not a Comon- 
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tie, a Chriftmas gambold, or a tumbling tricke?-^ 

Lady. No my good Lord,it is more plcafing fllJ(r 
Beg. What, houfhold ftuffe. " nu «t. 

Lady. It is a a kinde ofhiftory. 

Beg. WclljVte'l fee t: 

Come Madam Wife fit by my fide, 

And let the world flip,we (hall nere be yotig er 

Tlonrijh. Enter Lucent ie, and hit man Tria 
Luc. 7>4*»,lfincefor the great defire I h lc j 
To fee f aire Padua, nurfcric of Arts, 

Lam arriu’d for fruitfilll Lttmhardie, 

The pleafant garden of great Laly, 

And by my fathers loue and leauc am arm'd 
With his good will, and thy good eompanie. 

My truftic feruant well approu’d in all/ 

Heere let vs brcath,and haply inftimte 
A coutfe of Learning, and ingenious (todies. 

Pi/a renowned for graue Citizens 
Gaue me my being, and my fatherfirft 
A Merchant of great Traffickc through the world • 
Ttncentids come of faeBentinoliy, 

Vincentio’s fonne,brough vp in Florence, 

It (hall become to feme all hopes conceiu’d 
To decke his fortune with his vertuous dcedes: 

And therefore Trank, for the timel ftudie. 

Venue and that part ofPhilofophic 
Will I applie, that treats ofhappinefle. 

By vertue fpecially to be atchicu’d. 

Tell me thy minde, for I haue Pi/a left. 

And am to7W«4 come, as he that leaues 
A (hallow plafir, to plunge him in the deepe, 

And with facietie feekes to quench his third* 1 
Tra. CMe Pardonato, gentle mafter mine: 

I am in all affected as your felfe. 

Glad that you thus continue your refolu*, 

To fucke the fweets offweetePhilofophie, 

Ouely (good matter) while we do admire 
This vertuejand thismorall difeipline, 
l et’sbeno Stoickes.norno ftockes I pray, 

Or fo deuote to Arifiotles checkes 
AsOaidjbeanout-caftquiteabiur’d: 

Balke Lodgickc with acquaintance that you hint, 
And practife Rhetoricke in your common talke, 
Mufieke and Poefie vfe, to quicken you, 

The Mathcmatickes, and theMctaphy fickei 
Fall to them as you findc your ftomaeke femes you; 

No profit growes, where is no pleafure cane: 

In briefc fit, ftudie what you moft affedf. 

Luc. Gramercies 7>4»«,well doft chouadutfe, 
KBiondcffo thou were come alhore. 

We could at once put vs in readinefie, 

And take a Lodging fit to cntcrtainc 
Such friends (as time) in Padua (hall beget* 

But ftay a while,what eompanie is this ? 

Tra. Matter fome (hew to welcome vs to Town*. 

Enter Bapt ifi-a with hie two daughters, Katerina&Bdtti, 
Cremio a Pante/mnt, Hor tent to fifierto Bianco. 
Lncm.Traniefiandly. 

Bap. Gentlemen,importune me no farther, 

For how I firmly am refolu d you know: 

That is,not to beftow myyongeft daughter, 

Before 1 haue a husband for the elder: 

If either ofyou both loue Kathtrk m, , 

Became 
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^-rr J rrr^^r^l], and loue you well, 
fgjjiu you haue to court her at your pleafure. 
j, e aUe ir L - rc[iet rat her. She's to rough for mcc, 

J^here Hortenfio will y ou any Wife i 

Kate. I petty you ^» 1S 11 y cw WiiI 
t- make a ftale of me amongft thefe mates l 
1 far. Mates maid,how mcane you that ? 

you were of gentler milder mould. 

^ Kate I’faith fir, you (hall neuer need c to feare, 

, Wi.iti*nothalfewaytoherheart: 

Lf if it w«e, doubt not, her care (hould be, 
t ,„mbcVOur noddle with a chree-legg’d ftoole, 

And paint your face, and vfe you like a foolc. 

;/1»r. From all fuch diucls,good Lord dcliuer vs. 

Gre. And me too, good Lord. 

Trrf.Hufht mafter,heres fome good path me toward} 
That wench is ftarke mad, or wonderful! froward. 

IttetH. Bur in the others filcncc do 1 fee, 
j4,ids mildebehauiour and fobrietie. 

Pjice Tranio. 

Tra. Well faid Mr, mum,and gaze your fill. 

# 4 n. Gentlemen, that I may foone make good 
What f haue faid, Bianca get you ip, 

Andlet ic not difpleafethee good Bianca, 

For I will loue thee nere the Idle my girlc. 

Kate. A pretty peace, it is beftput finger in the eye, 

jnd (he knew why. _ 

Bum. Sifter content you, in my difeontent. 

Sir* toyourpleafure humbly I fubfetibe: 

My bookes and inftrumems (hail bomy eompanie. 

On them tolookc, and praflifeby my felfe. 

Inc. Harke T r*ww,thou maift heare Mtnerna fpcak. 
far, Stgnior Baptifia, will you be fo ftrange, 

Sorrieam I that our good will eftefts 
•Bianca's greefe. 

Grt. Why will you mew her vp 
(Signior Baptifia) for this fiend of hell. 

And make her beare the pennance of her tongue. 

Bap. Gentlemen content ye ; lam refould; 

Coin BianeA* 

And fori know (he taketh moft delight 
In Mufieke, I nfttuments, and Poetry, 

Schooiemafters will I keepe within my houfe, 
Fittoinftruft her youth. Ifyou Hortenfio, 

Or fignior Cremio you know any fuch, 

Preferre them hither; for to cunning men, 

1 will be very kinde and Uberall, 

Tomine owne children, in good bringing vp, 

And fo farewell: Katherina you may ftay. 

For I haue more to commune with Bianca. Exit. 

Kate. Why, and I truft I may go too,may I not ?i 
What (hall I be appointed houres, as though 
(Belike) I knew not what to take, 

And what to leauc? Ha. Exit 

Grt, You may go to the diuels dam: your gnifes are 
fo good heere’s none will holde you: Their loue is not 
fo great Horttnfit,but we may blow our nails together, 
and faff it fairely out. Our cakes dough on both fides. 
Farewell: yet for the loue I beare my fweet Bianca, if 
I can by any meanes light on a fit man to teach her that 
wherein (he delights, I will wifli him to her father. 

Hot. So will I figniour Qremio : but a word I pray: 
Though the nature of our quarrell yet neuer brook'd 
patle,know now vpon aduicc,it touchcth vs both:that 
wemay yet againe haue acccffc to our faire Miftris, and 


behappicriuals in Beanca's loue, co labour and effeffc / 
one thing fpecially. 

grt. What’s that I pray? 

Htr. Marriefirtogeta husband for her Sifter; 

Grt. A husband: adiuell. 

Her. I fay a husband. 

Grt. I fay, a diuell: Think’ft thou Hortenfio, though 
her father be verie rich, any man is fo veric a foole to be 
married ro hell ? 

Hor. 'TufaGrmit: though itpaffe your patience & 
mine to endure her lowd alarums, why man there bee 
good fellowes in the world, and a man could light on 
them, would take her with all faults,and mony enough, 

Crt. I cannot tell: but I had as lief cake her dowtie 
with this condition; To be whipc3t the hie erode cueric 
morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay) there’s fmall choifo in rotten 
apples: but come, fincethis bar in law makes vs friends, 
it iliail be fo farre forth friendly maintain’d, till by hel¬ 
ping Baptifias eldeft daughter to a husband, wee fet bis 
yongeft free for a husband, and then haue too t afrc(h: 
Sweet Bianca, happy man be his dole: hee that runnes 
fifteft,gets the Ring: How fay you fignior Gremie? 

Grtm. I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the 
beft horfe in Padsta to begin his woing that would tho¬ 
roughly woe her, wed her, and bed her, andridde the 
houfe of her. Come on. 

Exeunt amht. Manet Tranio and Lac test to 

Tra. I pray fir cel me, is it pofliblc 
That loue (hould of a fodaine take fuch hold. 

Luc. Oh Tranio, till I found it to be true, 

I neuer thought it poffibleor likely. 

But fee, while idely I flood looking on, 

1 found the effect of Loue in idlenclfc. 

And now in plainnefTc do confefle to thee 
That art to me as feerte and as deere 
As Anna to the Queene ofCarthage was: 

TV**;* I burne, I pine, I peri(h Tranio, 

If! atchieue not i.hisyongmodeftgyrle: 

Counfaile me Tranio, fat I know thou canft: 

Aifift me Trante, fat I know thou wilt, 

Tra. Maftcr,it is no timeto chide you now, 
Affeiftion is not rated from the heart; 

If loue haue touch’d you, naught remaines but fo, 

Redime te c apt am qteam tyneas minima. 

Luc Gramercies Lad: Go forward, this contents, 
The reft wil comfort, for thy counfels found. 

Tra. Mafter,you look’d folongly on the maid e. 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of all. 

Luc. Oh yes, I faw fweet beautie in herface, 

Such as the daughter of Agenor had, 

That made great latte to humblehimtoherhand. 
When with his knees he kilt the Cretan ftrond. 

7V<».Saw you no more? Mark’d you not how hir filter 
Began to fcold, and raife vp fuch a (forme. 

That mortal cares might hardly indure the dia. 

Luc. Tranio , 1 faw her corral! lips to moue. 

And with her breath (he did perfume the ay re. 

Sacred and fweet was all 1 faw in her, 

Tra. Nay, then’tis time to ftirrehimfro his nance: 
I pray awake fir: if you loue the Maids,' 

Bend thoughts and wits to atchecue her-Thus it ftands: 
Her elder fitter is fo curft and fhrew’d. 

That til the Father rid hishands ofher, 

Mafter.your Loue mutt liue a maide at home, 

And therefore has he ciofcly meu’d her vp, 

Becaufe 
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Bccaufe (he will not be, annoyed with inters- 
hue. Ah Trams } what a cruell Fathers h -: 

But art thou not aduitfdjh't tooke feme care 
To get her cunning SchoolemaQcrs to inftruft her* 

Tra* I marry am I fir, and now Vis plotted * 

Lac. I haue it Trmio* 

■ Tra* Matter, foj my hand, 

Both our jnuencians meet and iumpc in one* 

Luc* Tell me dime firfl, 

Tra* Youwill be fehoUe-mafter, 

And vndertake the reaching of the maid: 

That's your dcnicc. 

Luc. Itis;May itbedone ? 

Trd. Notpottiblc; for who (hall beareyour part. 
And be in Padua heerc V'mcentids (onnr, 
Keepehaufe,andply his bookc, welcome his friends, 
Vifit his Countnmen, and banquet them ? 

Luc* Bajfflt content thee : for I ha licit fulL 
We hauenot yet bin fecne in any houfc. 

Nor can we be difhnguiflfd by our faces. 

For man or matter then it folio was thus; 

Thou (hah be matter, Tramo in my tted : 

Kecpc houlc, and port, and fern ants,as I fhould, 

I will ionic other be, fonie FUrcntipe y 
Some Neapolitan, or meaner man of Pift+ 

'Tis hatch'd, and flhall be fo : Trank at once 
Vno&fc thee : take my Conlord hat and cloake, 
WheniwW?/fc comes, he waites on thee, 

But I will charm c him fir ft to keep? bis tongue. 

Trd. So had you neede : 

In breefe Sir, fith it your plealure is. 

And I am tyed to be obedient. 

For fo your father charg'd me at our parting i 
Be feruiccaibicrc! my fonne/quoth he) 

Although I thiuke Vwas in another fence, 

I am content to bee huccnth, 

Beeaufc fo well I loue Lucenth. 

. Luc. be fo, becaufe to jcs, 

And let me be a flauo, t^atchieuc that maidc, 

Whole fodainc fight hath thralVl my wounded cye f 

Eit.tr Biondello* 

Heerc comes the rogue, Sirra,wherehauc you bin? 

Bion. Where haue I bcene ? Nay how now, where 
arc you ? Msiftct, ha's my fellow Tranio ttoluc your 
eloathes, oryouttoInehiSj or both ? Pray whatV the 
newes? 

hue. Sirra come hither, Vis no time to ieft, 

And therefore frame your manners to the time 
Your fellow Tramo heerc to feue my life. 

Puts my apparrdttandmy courct'nanceon* 

And I for my efcape haueput on his; 

For in a quarrcll fince 1 came a fhorc t 
IkilVi a man,and fearel wasdeferied: 

Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes :i 
While I make way from lienee to failc my Life: 

You vnderftand me? 

Eton. I fir, ne’rc a whit. 

hue. And not a iot of Trmw in your mouth, 

Trama is chang'd into Lmentio* 

Won* The better for him* would I were fo too* 

Tra* So could I 'faith boy, to haue the next wifb af¬ 
ter, that Emmie indeedc had Baptifat yongeft daugh¬ 
ter. But firra, not for my fake, but your matters, I ad- 
uife you vfe your manners difcreccly in all kind of com¬ 
panies : When I am aione ? why then I am Tram: but in 


vrhii 


all places elfe, you matter hUcentb. 

. Luc. Tramo let's go: 

One thing more refis, that thy fclfe execute, 

T o make one among thefe wooers: if thou ask ne 
Sufliceth my rcafons are both good and waighty, 
Exeunt* The Prefinters about fuikes ^ J 

i. Mm. My Lord you nod, you do not mind 

? la y* 

■%. Ye* by Saint Anne do I, a good matter f urelv . 
Comes there any more of it ? ^ 

Lady My L ord,Vis but begun. 

2 leg, Tis a vcric excellent peace of worke, Ma4 
Ladie; would Vwerc done. They fit and mAr £ 

Enter Petruchh, mdhk min Grumh, 

Petr. Verona, fora while I take my leaue. 

To fee my friends in Padua; bur of all 
My beft beloued and approved friend 
I-Iortenfo : & J trow this is bis houfe: 

Hccte lirra Grumio , knocke I fay. 

Gru. Knocke fit? whom Chould I knocke? 
any man haV rebus'd your worfhip? 

Petr* Villaine I fay, knocke me heerc foundly. 

Gru. Knocke you heerc fir ? Why fir* what aiulfr 
that I fhould knocke you heerc fir* J 

Petr* Villaine I fay, knocke me at this gaie ? 

And rap me well, or ]le knocke your knauespate, 

Gru. My M r is growne quarrelfome: 

I fhould knocke you firft, 

And then I know after who comes by the worft. 

Petr, Will it not be? 

Tahh firrah, and you 1 ! not knocke. He ring it, 

He trie how you can *SW,F*, and fing it* 

mrwgskimbytheems 

Gru* Hclpc mifirit hdpc, my matter is mad* 

Petr. Now knocke when I bid you: firrah villaine* 
Enter Honenfio. 

Hot* How now, whatfs the matter ? My olde friend 
{jrrtmia y and my good friend Petruchio ? How do you all 
&C V*trend ? 

Petr* Signior H'&rtenfo l conic you to part the fray f 
Cenruttf le cere ffmeyrobaxte^ may 1 fay* 

Hot* mfra ca/a bene vennto mult& hinenui figm, 

or mto Petruchio . 

Rife Grumio rife, we will compound this quarrcll 
Gru . Nay Vis no matter fir^vhat he leges in Latinef 
Ifthisbenota lawfull caufc forme to leauehis feruke, 
lookeyou fir: He bid me^knockc him 3 Scrap himfoand- 
lyfir- Well f was it fit for aferuant to vfe his mafterfo, 
being perhaps (for ought I fee) two and thirty, upeepc 
out? Whom would to God 1 had well knock: 
then had not Crumb tome by the worft, 

Petr * A fencclcffe villaine : good f hnettfo^ 

I bad the rafcall knockevpon your gate* 

And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knocke at the gate? O heauens: fpakeyownoi 
thefe words plaine ? Sirra* Knocke me heerc: rappernc 
heera: knocke me well, and knocke me fotindly? And 
come you now with knocking at the gate ? 

Petr* Sirra be gone,or talke not I aduifeyaiL 
Hot. Petruchb patience, I am Grumio s pledge i 
Why this a hcauie chance twixr him and you. 

Your ancient truflie pleafant feruant Grttmim 
And tell me now (fweet friend) what happie gale 
Blowcs you to Padua heerc, from old Verona ? 

PrfnSuch wind as featters yongmen throgh f w^rldj 

To 
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then at home, 

& fmall experience growet but m a few. 

- r fffl) f^«/w,thusit hands with me. 

^' m.Serisdecc^ 

f jX^/thruft my feJfe into this maze, 

Sii y ^ wine and t brine, as beft I may: 
r in my purfe I haue,and goods at home, 

^ A ( am come abroad ro iee the world- 
A n ;^° p ctm bif, fhall I then come round ly co thee, 
JSik'cb«to.lkrcw’<|U|-6«oK-dwlfe> 

Jdtt chanke me but a little tot my counfcll: 

S yet He promife dice ttre (hall be rich, 
t dv:rierkh: but th an coo much my friend, 
a lA lie nor wifli thee to her* 
p<tr, Signior Honenfofmm fuch friend^as wee, 
rl wordsYuffice: and therefore, if thou know 
Q nc nC h enough to btPefruebids wife : 

(fcvteM is burthen of my woing dance) 

Bcftc as fouleas was Vlorentim Loue^ 

^sold as SAelly and as curft and fhrow’d 
As Socrates Zwappe, or a worfc: 

She moucs me not, or not remoues at leaft 
^ffeftions edge in me. Were (he is as rou gh 
arc the (welling Mnancht feas. 

Tcomc to wiue it wealthily in Padua : 

Ifwealchily, then happily b Padua* 

Grti. Nay lookeyou fir, bee tcls you flatly wWt his 
m indc is: why giue him Gold enough, andmarric him 
to aPnppct or an Aglcc babie, or an old trot with ncVes 
taoch in h cr beadj thoughtt’ie haue as manie difeafes as 
twandfiftie horfes. Why nothing comes amiffe, fo 
monie comes withalh 

Hoy* Fetruchhy fince we are ftept thus farre 
] will continue that I broached in left* 

I can petrttdio helpe th ee to a wife 

With wealth enough, and yong andbeautious. 

Brought vp as beft becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her onely fault, and that is fault % enough, 

]s J that flic is intoller able cur ft, 

And (brow'd,and fro ward, fo beyond all meafure. 

That were my ftatefarre worfcr then it is, 

I would not wed her for a mine of Gold. 

Petr* Horten fo peace: thou know ft not golds cfTc£F, 

■ Tell me her fathers name, and Vis enough: 

For J; will boord her, though (lie chide as loud 
As thundery hen the clouds in Autumnc cracke. 

Bor. Her father is Baptijht {Jfolinoldy 
An affable and courteous Gentleman, 

Her name is Kmherina IrlimU^ 

Renowned in Padua for her fcolding tongue- 
Tetr* J know her father, though I know not her*, 
And lie knew my deceafed father well: 

I wil not fleepe Horten fo til I fee her. 

And therefore let !>c thus bold with yp»j 
To giueyou ouer at this firft encounter, 

VnldTc you wil a.acompanic cue thither, 

Gru* i pray you Sir let him go while the hunsorlafts. 
Amy word, andfbckttevy him as.wel as I do s fhe w©^ld 
thinke fcplding wqvtddoe Uncle good vpon him, Shee 
may perhaps call higvhalfc 4 fepre Knages, or fo: Why 
thatV notliing j a»d he beginon'ce, hee J I rafte in,his rope 
trickes. He cell you whac fir, aniftie ftar.d him but a H- 

J tle 3 he wil throw a figMfe in herfacs^and fodisfigur^ 
with it, that fbee (Saj haueno more pies to ft* wicbali 
thena Cat: you tcno^ M , 


For xn Baptifiui keepe my treafure is: 

H c hath the Jewel of my life in hold, 

His yongeft daughter* beautiful Bianca, 

And her with-holdsfrommc. Other more 
Suters co her,and duals inmy Loue: 

Suppofmg it a thing impoflfible. 

For thofe defeds I haue before rehearftj,, 

That euer Katherina wil be woo'd : 

Therefore this order hath Taptifia tane, 

That none ttial haue acceffe vnto Bianca, 

Til Katherine cheCurft, haue got a husband* 

(jyu. Katherine the curft, 

A title fora maidcjof all titles the worft. 

Hot. Now dial my friend Petruchw do me grace. 

And offer medjfguisVj in foberrobes, 

To old 'Baptifiaz'i a fchoole-tnaftcr 
Well feene in Muficke, toinftruftifitfwcrf, 

Thatfol may by this deuke atleaft 
Haue leaue and leifure to make loue to her. 

And vnfufpefted court her by her felfe. . h 

Enter Gtimto and Luc?Mb dijgufid* 

Gru. Hccrc^soc knaucrie. See, to beguile the olde* 
folkcs, how the young folkeslay their heads together* 
Matter, matter,looke about you: Who goes there ?ha* 
Hoy* Peace (ymmioft is thermal! of my Louc# 
Pctruchwil and by a while, 

(jnemh. A proper ftripling^and an amorous. 

Gremh. O very well, I haue perus'd the note: 
Hcarkeyou fir, He haue them veric fairdy bound. 

All bookes of Loue, fee that at any hand. 

And fee you reade no other Lectures to her: 

You vnderftandmc, Ouer and beftdc 

Signior^pf/rJ^Iiberaiitie, 

lie mend it with a Largefi^ Take your paper top, 

And let me haue them verie wel perfum'd; 

For (he is fwccter then perfume it felfe 
To whom they goto ; what wil you i^ade to her, 
hue i What erel read^ to her. He pleads for yoll, 

As for my patron, ftand you foaffur'd, 

Asfirmdy as your felfe were ftill in place. 

Yea and perhaps with morc^fecceftefull words 
Then you; vnlelfe you were a fcholler fir. 

Ore. Oh this loainhig^what a thing it is* 
ijru. Oh this Woodcoeke,whatan 
Pam. Peace firra. 

II&r. Gmmb mum : God ,faue you fignior Gremb, 

Ore , And you are wcl met, §\gx\wx Horten{i&~ 

Trow you whither! am going i Jo 

I promift to enquire carcfujiy 

About a fchoolemaftepfor the faire Bianca* 

And by good fortune I haue lighted well 
On this yong man; For Learning and bthauioiir 
Fit for herturne* well read in poetrie 
And other bookes, good ones, I warrant ye* 

Htr. J Tis well :and I haue met a Gentleman 
Hath promift me to hdpc one to another, 

A fine Mufifian to inftruft our Miltris, 

So dial I no whit be behinde in dune 
To faire Bianca, fo beloued of me* 

Gre* Beloued ofmc.and that tny deeds ftialproue. 
Gru . And that bkbags (ha! prone* 

Hor t {jremio. Vis now no time to vent our loue, 
Lifteivto me,andifyou fpeake me faire* 

IJe cel you newes j ndifferenc good for either, 

Heerc is a Gentleman w hora by chance I met 

-—— 
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Vpoti agreement from vs to his lifting, 

Will vndertake to woo curft Katharine, 

Yea, and to marrie her, if her dowric pie aic, 

Gre. So faid, fo done,is well: 

Hortenfiojct aae you told him all her faults? 

Petr , 1 know fee is an irkefome brawling fcold: 

If that be all Matters, I heareno harmc. 

Cjrt. No,fayftmcfo,friend? What Countreyman? 
Petr, Borne in Per an a , old H atonies fonne : 

My father dead, my fortune lines forme. 

And I do hope, good dayes and long, to fee. 

Gre, Oh fir,fuch a life with filch a wife,were flrangt 
Butifyouhaucaftomacke, too'taGodsname, 

You feal haue me afiifting you in all. 

But will you woo this Wildc-cat ? 

Petr. Will Iliuc? 

i Gm. Wil he woo her? I: or lie hang her. 

Petr. W^y came l hither, but to that intent? 
Thinke you, a little dinne can daunt mine cares V 
Haue 1 not in my.time heard Lions rote ? 

Haue I not heard the Tea, puft vp with windcs. 

Rage like an angry Eoare, chafed with fweat ? 

Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field? 
Andheauens Artillerie thunder in the skies? 

Haue I not in a pitched batcell heard 

Loud larums, neighing ftceds,S£trumpets danguc ? 

And do you tel! me of a womans tongue? 

That giues riot halfe fo great a blow to hcare, 

A* wil a Cheffe-nut in a Farmers (ire, 

Tulhjtufli, feare boyes with bugs. 

Gm, For he feares none. 

Grem. Hertenjto hearke: 

This Gentleman is happily arriu'd, 

My minde prefumes for his ownc good.and yotlrs. 

Her. I prom ift we would be Contributors, 


Freely giuevneo thisyong Schellcr, that hath 
Bcenelong ftu dy i ng a t %bemti, a 5 running 
InGreeke, Latine, and other Languages, 

As the other in Muficke and Matheniatjcfces: 

His name is Cambio : pray accept his ferilice. 

Hap. A thoufand rhankes fignior Gremto ; 

Welcome good Cambio, But .gentle fir, 

Me thinkes you walke like a ftranger. 

May I be fo bold, to know the caufeofyour comming ? 

Tra. Pardon me firj the boldnefTeis mine owac. 
That being a ftranger in this Cittie hcere. 

Do make my felfeafutor to your daughter, 
Vnto^idWir,faire and vertuous: 

Nor is your firmerelolue vnknownc tome. 

In the preferment oftheeJdcft filler. 

This liberty is all that I requeft, 

That vpon knowledge of my Parentage, 

I may haue welcome mongft the reft that woo. 

And freeacceffeandfauonras the reft. 

And toward the education ofyour daughters: 

I heerc beftow a fimple inftrumenc. 

And this fnaall packet ofGreeke and Latine bookes: 
Ifyou accept them, then their worth is great: 

Hap, Lncentsoh your namc,of whence I pray. 

T~ra, Of Ptfi fir, fonne to Viwentio. 

Bap. A mighiie manofW/Sby report, 

T know him well: you are veric welcome fir: 

Talee you the Lute, and you the fet of bookes. 

You (ball go fee your Pupils preficntly. 

Holla, wirhin. 

Enter a Struant. 

Sirrah, leide tbefe Gentlemen 

To my daughters, and tell them both 

Tbefe are their Tutors, bid them vfe them well. 

We will gowalkea little in the Orchard, 

And then to dinner: you are paffmg welcome, 

Andfo I prayyouall to thinke your felues. 

Pet. Signtoi Haptifia s my bufineffc asketh hafte. 
And euerie day I cannot come to woo, 

You knew my father well, and inhim me. 

Left foliehciie to all his Lands and goods, 

Which I haue ben ered rather then decreaft, 

Then tell me, if I get your daughters loue, 

What dowric fhall I haue with her to wife. 

Bap. After my death, the one halfe of rny Lands, 

And in poffcl'sion twentie thoufand Crawnes, 

Fet And for that dowric, He afliircher of 
Her widdow-hood, be it that fbe furuiue me 
In all my Lands and Lcafes whatfoeuer, 

Let fpeciaicies be therefore drawne betweene vs. 

That couenants may be kept on cither hand, 

Hap. I, when the lpeciaU thing is well obtain’d; 

That is her loue; for chat is allin all. 

Pet. Why that is nothing: for 1 tell you father, 

I am as perempeorit as fee proud minded : 

And where two raging fires meete together, 

They do eon fume the thing that feedes their furie. 
Though little fire growes great with little winde, 
yet extreme gufts will blow out fire and all; 

So I to her, and fo fheyeelds to me. 

For I am rough,and woo not like a babe. 

Hap. Well maift thou woo, and happy be thy fpced; 
But be thou arm'd for fome vnhsppic words. 

Pet. I to theproofe,as Motsntaihcs are for windes. 
That fir akes not, though they blow perpetually. 

Enter Herttnjto with (tit keadbokf. 


To whom my Father is not all vnknowne, " 
And wetc his daughter fairer then fee is. 

She may more furors haue, and me for one, 

Fairc Ladats daughter had a thoufand wooers 
Then well one more may faire Hianta hatl« • * 

And fo fee Shall xhueentio feal make one,- 
Though Parte came, in hope to fpced alone. 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will out-talke vs l 
hue. Sirgiuehimhead,! knowhee’lprou c -j 
Petr. Hortenfio, to what end are all thefe 
Hor. Sir, let me be fo bold as aske you, * 
Did you yet euer fee Haptifiae daughter i 
7" **. No fir, but heare I do that he hath two * 
The one,as famous for a fcolding tongue. 

At is the other, for beauteous modeftic. 

Petr, Sir,fir, the firft’sfor me, let her go by. 
Gre. Yea, leaue that labour to great Herltltt 
And let it be mote then tMlcsdes twelve. > 

Petr. Sit vnderflandyou this of ra e (infootlA 

Theyongeft daughter whom you hearkeofor 

Her father keepcs from alt accefte offmors, * 

And will not promife her ro any man, 

Vntill the elder filler firft be wed. 

The yongcr then is free, and not before. 

Tranio. Jf u bt: fo fir, that you are (he man 
Muft ftccd vsall, andmeamoogft theteft: 

And if you breakc the ice, and do this feeke, 
Atchieue the elder: fet the yonger free. 

For our accefte, whofe hap feall be to haue her, 
Wil norfo gracelcffe be,to be ingratc. 

I-Tor. Sir you fay we!, and wcl you do concept 
A»d fince you do profefle to be a fu tor. 

You muft as wedo, gratifie this Gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding. 

Tranio. 5 ir, I feat not be flacke,in figne whereof, 
Pleafc ye we may co ntriue this afeemoone. 

And quafFe carowfcs to our Miftrcflc health. 

And do as aducrfariesdoinlaw, 

Striue mightily, but eate and drinkc as friends. 
GrH.HfaM.Oh excellent motion: felloweslet’ibem 
Hor. The motions good indeed, and bcit fo, ° 
Petruthio ,I feal be your Heett venule. £ X tn 


’ p tU And you good hr: pr.:y haue you not adaugh 
tcrjCnl'd Katerina /titcMti vertuous. 

Bap- l haue a daughter fir, cal’d Katerina. 

Gre, You are too blunt, go to it orderly. 

pet. You wrong nine fignior <jrejnio } giue me leaue-' 
I am a Gentleman of Verona fir. 

That hearing of her bcautie,and her Wit, 

Her affability and bafbfull modeftic : 

Her wondrous qualiries, and milde behauiour, 

Am bold to (hew my felfe a forward gueft 
Within your houfe, to make mine eye the witnefTe 
Gfthat report, which I fo oft hanebesrd. 

And for an entrance to my entertainment, 
j do prefentyou with a man of mine 
Cunning in Muficke,and the Mathemattckcs, 

Toinllrucl her fully in thofe fcjences, 

Whereof 1 know fee is not ignorant. 

Accept of him, or el fc you do me wrong. 

His name is Litio, borne in Mantua. 

Hap. Y’ate Welcome fir,and he for your good fake. 
But for my daughter Katerive^hh I know, 

Sheisnot for your curnc, the more cny greefe. 

Pet. I fee you do not meane to pact with her, 
Orelfeyou like not of my companic. 

Hap. Mi {lake me not, I fpcake but as I fitidc. 
Whence arc you fir? What may I call your name. 

Pet. Petmshio is my naine, Antonio’s fonne, 

A man well knowne throughout all Italy. 


Enter Katberina andHixnca. 

Htan.Good fitter wrong me not,nor wrong your felf, 
To make a bondmaide and a flaue of mee. 

That I difdaine :but for thefe other goods, 

Vnbinde my hands, He pull them off my felfe. 

Yea all my raiment, to my pctticoate, 

Or what you will command me, wil I do, 

Sowell 1 know my dutiecorny elders. 

Kate. Ofall thy furors bccie I charge tel 
Whom thou lou’ft bell: fee thou diffemblendti 
Hianca. Beleeue rae fifter, of all the men aline, 

I neuer yet beheld that fpeciall face. 

Which I could fancie, more then any other. 

Kate. Minion thou lyeft: Is’tnot Hortenfio ? 

Piatt. Ifyoti afkdt him fifter, heere I fweare 
He pleade for you my felfe, but you feal haue him, 
Kate. Oh then belike you fancic riches more, 

You wil haue Gremio to keepe you faire. 

Hian. Is it for him you doenuiemefofi 
Nay then you ieft, and now I wet perceiue 
You haue but iefted with me all this While: 

I prefect fifter Katc,vntiemy hands. 


lous forward. 

Pet. Oh, Pardon me fignior Gremie , I wou Id Fainc be 
doing. 

Gre. I doubt it not fir. But you will curfe 
Tout wooing neighbors: this isa gulft 
Very grateful), 1 am lure of it, toexprefte 
The like kicubcfle my felfe, that hsuebeenc 
Morckiadely beholding to you thm any: 


Ka. If thatbe ieft, then all fee reft was fo. Striked 
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By* How now my friend, why doft thou looks fo 
pale? 

Her. For feare I p romife you, if I looks pale. 

Bap. What, will my daughterproue a good Mufiti- 
an? 

Her. I thmke (he’lfooner prone a fouidicr, 

Iron may hold with her,but neucr Lutes. 

Bap. Why then then canft not break her to the Lute? 
tier. Why no, for (he hath broke the Lute to me: 

I did but tell her flic miftooke her fretj. 

And bow’d her hand r© teach her fingering, 

When (with a moft impatient diuellifh fpirit) 

Frets call youthefe? (quoth (he) lie fume with them: 
And with that word {he ftroke me on the head, 

And through the inftrument my pate made way, 

And there I flood amazed for a while, 

As on? Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 

While (he did call me Rafcall, Fidicr, 

And twangliog Iacke, with twentie fuch vilde tearracs, 
As had fhe ftudied to mifvfe me fo. 

•Pet. Now by the world, itisalufiic Wench, 

I loue her ten times more then ere I d id. 

Oh how I long to hauc fomc chat with her. 

Bap. Wcl go with me, and be notfo difeomfited. 
Proceed inpraftifc with my yonger daughter. 

She’s apt tolearne, and thankefull for good turnes: 
Signior Petrttcbw, will you go with vs, 

Or (hall I (end my daughter Ka r ? to you. 

Exit. Atiintt Petruchio. 
Pet. Iprayyoudo. lie attend het hcere. 

And woo her with lb me fpirit when (lie comes. 

Say that (lie raile, why then lie tell her plaine. 

She fings as fwcecly as a Nightinghale t 
Say that Ike frowne, He fay (he loolces as cleere 
As morning Rofes newly wafiit with dew: 

Say fhe be mute, and will not fpcake a word. 

Then lie commend her volubility. 

And fay (lie vttereth piercing eloquence: 

Iffhedo bid mepacke,lie gmeherchankes. 

As though file bid me flay by her a wceke t 

If fhc denie to wcd,Tlecr3uctheday 

When I (hall aske the bancs,and when be married. 

But heerc (lie comes, and now Tetrttcfm fpeake. 

Enter Katerina. 

Good morrow Kate, for thats your name 1 heart. 

Kate. Well hauc you heard, butfomething hard of 
hearing; 

They call rnt Katerinc, tb at do talke of me. 

Pet. You lye infai th, for you arc call’d plaine Kate, 
And bony Kate l and fometimes Kate the cur ft: 

But Kate, the pretdeft Kate in Chriftendome, 
jferfre of/aif e-hall, my fuper-daintie iCute, 

For dainties are all Kates, and therefore Kate 
Take this ofme, Karr of my confolation. 

Hearing thy mildnefle prais’d in cuery Towne, 

Thy vertuei fpoke of, and thy beautie founded, 

Vet not fo deepely as to thee belongs, 

Myfelfe am raoou’d to wootheeformy wife. 

Kate. Mou’d, in good time, let him that roou'd you 
hether 

Rcmouc you hence: I knew you at the firft 
You were a mouable. 

Pet. Why,what’s a mouable ? 

Kat, A ioyn’d ftoole. 

pet. Thou haft hit it: come fit on me. 

Kate. Affcs are made to beare, and fo are you. 
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Women are made to beare,and fo — 
Kate. No fuch lade as you, if me you meant 
Pet. Alas good Kate,l will not burthen thee 
For knowing thee to be but yong and light, * 
Kate. Too light for fuch a fwaine as you t0 
And yet as heauic as my waight fiiould be. tc ”> 
Pet, Shold be, fliould: buzze. 

Kate. Well tane, and like a buzzard. 

Ttf.Oh flow-wing’d Turtle, (hal a buzard tak 

Kat. I for a Turtle, as be takes a buzard. • 

Pet. Come, come you Wafpc, y'faith you . 
angrie. * ret0 ' 

Kate. If I be wafpifti,bcft beware my ftfoo 

Pet. My remedy is then to pluckc it out, 

Kate. I, if the foolp could nnde it whcre*ic lit 
Pet, Whoknowes not where aVVafue aJ.*’ 
his fling ? In his taile, P * ‘ toe, ««e 

Kate. In his tongue? 

Pet. Wliofe tongue. 

Kate. Yours if you talke of tales, and fo farewell 
Pet. What wit limy tongue in your taile 

Nay, come againe, good Kate, I am aGemle m , n 
Kate. That He trie. ffJT , 1 

Pet. I fweare Ilecuffe you, ifyou fttike againe * 
Kate, So may you looi’e your armes, 

Ifyou ftrike me, you are no Gentleman, 

And ifnoGendeman, why then no armes. 

'Pet . A Hccald Kate} Oh put me in thy bookcj 
Kate. What isyourCreft, aCoxcambe? 

Pet. A cornbleiTe Cocke, fo Kate will be my H (tl 
Kate. No Cocke of mine ,you crow too like a craif . 
Pet. Nay come Kate, come: you muft not look f" 
fowre. { 

Kate. Itis my fafiiion when I lee a Crab. 

Pet. Why heerc’s no crab, and therefore looker 
fowre. 

Kate. There is,there is. 

Pet, Then (hew it me. 

Kate. Had I a glade, I would. 

Pet. What,you meant my face. 

Kate. Well aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

Pet. Now by S. George I am too yong for you, 
Kate. Yet you are wither’d. 

Pet. 'Tis with cares, 

Kate. I care not. 

Pet. Nay heare you. Kate. Infoothyou fcape notfo. 
Kate. I chafeyouifl tarrie. Letmego. 

Pet No,not a whit, I finds you paffing gentle: 

Twas told me you wertrough, and coy,an<J fallen. 
And now I findc report a very liar: 

For thou art pleafant, gamefome, palling courteous, 
But flow in fpeech; yet fweet as fpring-time flowers. 
Thou canft no rfrowne, thou canft not lookeifconce, 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches will, 

Nor hafi thou pleafurc to be erode in talke; 

But thou with noildnefle entertain’d thy wooers, 

With gentle conference, foft, and affable. 

Why does the world report that Kate dothiimpe? 
Ohfiand’rous world: belike the hazle twig 
Is ftraight, and flender, and as browne in hue 
A* hazle nuts,and fwcetcr rhea the kernels: 

Oh let me fee thee walkc: thou doft not halt. 

Kate. Go foole, and whom thou keep’ft comnuoA 
Pet. Did euer Dian fo become a Groue 
As Kate this chamber with het princely gate ; 

O be thou Wan, an d let her be Kate. 

' hd 
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.-iTiTiTr ICatebe chaftc,andl>.'<« fportfuli. 

^ thcn Where did you ftudy all this goodly fpeech? 

^ Tr is ex tem°re,from my mother wit. 
f f' A wittv fnother.witlelfc elfc her foniie, 

If'Amlnotwife? 

C Yes kecpeyotl warme. 

UU Ua f rv fo 1 meane fweet Katherine in thy bed : 
t ore fettin CT all this chat afide, 

^.tid . ei uiocteri»es.: your father hath confented 
thus in P ‘ fec , wife ; your dowry greed on, 

?iwiiiy oti v »> B y ° u * 1 y? u - 

1 am a husband for your turne , 
f^thisiight,whereby I fee thy beamy, 

Sv ^ d ° th makc mc !i i e rhec wdi * 

xEiuiouft bemai-ricd to no man but me, 

Enter f Bapu(hi 1 Gr&mo,Tr.tpo. 


Fori am h« 3m borne to came y 00 Kate > 

\rsdbring you From a wildc Kate to a Kate 
Conforh’wfe as Other houfnold Kates : 

Uccrecomes yourfathcr, ricucr make denial !, 

{V and will hauc Katherine to my wite. (daughter? 
1 gj Now Signior fwwfe^how fpeedyouwithmy 
Pet. How but well firfho w bur well? 

It ^jrcimpoffible I fliouldfpced amide. (dumps? 
gap. Why how now daughter Katherine , in youc 
fat. Call yon me daughter ? now I promile you 
You hauc fhewd atender fatherly regard. 

To wiflif* 16 wcc * to one M.fe Lunaticke, 

A mad-tap ruffian, and a fwearing lacke. 

That thinkes with oathes to face the ma tter out. 

pet. Father/tis thus,your lclfe and all the world 
That talk’d of her,haue talk’d arnifle of her: 

If (he be curft, it U for polUcie * 

For fliee’s not fro ward, but modeft as the Done, 

Slice is not hot. bur temperate as the mo me, 
for patience fliec will ptooe a fccond Grijj'eil , 
AndRonianc Lvcrcee for her chaftitic : 

And to conclude, we hatie greed fo well together, 
Tlvjtvpoufondayis the wedding day. 

Kate, He fee thee bang’d on fond ay firft. (firft. 

tJVe. Hirk Petruchio, file Tales ftiee’U fee thee bang’d 
Jht.Istliis your fpeeding?nay the godnight our part. 
Pet. Be patient gentlemen, I choofe her for my felfe, 
fflheand I be pleas'd, what’s that to you ? 

’Tisbargain’d twixt v.s rwaine being alone, 

That flic (hall ftitl be cur ft in company. 

hell you’tis incredible tobcleeue 

How much (he loues me: oh the kindeft Kate, 

Slice hung about my nccke, and kiflfeon kiffe 
Slice vi’d fo fa ft, protefting oath on oath , 

That inatwinke {hewonmeto her loue. 

Oh you 3te nouiccs, ’tis a world to fee 
How tame when men and women are alone, 

A liieacocke wretch can make the curfteft fhrew: 

Giiie me thy hand ICateJ. will vnto Venice 
To buy appareirgainft the wedding day; 

Prouidc the feaft father,and bid the guefts, 

I will bn fore my Katherine fhall be fine. 

'Sap. I know not what to fay,but giae me your hads, 
God fend yotiioy, Petruchie’, 'tis a match. 

Gre.Tra. Amen fay we,wc willbewitncfles. 

Pet. Father .arid w ife, a a dge nrk m cn adieu, 

I will to Vhii'ice, fotiday comes apace. 

We will hauerings,and things-an d fine array. 


And kiffe me Katepaz will be married a for.day. 

Exit Peirashio and Katherine. 

Gre. Was cucr match clapt vp fo fodaialy ? . 

Bap- Faith Gentlemen now I play a merchant? part. 
And venture madly onadefpetate Mart. *Y 

Tra. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you, 

’Twill bring you gaine,or peri(h on the fcai. 

Bap. The gaine I feeke,is quiet me the match* 

Gre. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch: 

But now Bapttfta, to your yonger daughter. 

Now is the day we long hauc looked for, 

I am vour neighbour, and was futer firft. 

Tra. And I am one that \oucBianca more 
Then words can witneftc,or your thoughts can guefie. 

Gre. Yongling thou canft not loue fo dearc as 1. 

Tra. Gray- beard thy loue doth freeze. 

Gre. But thine doth frie, 

Skipper (land baeke,\is age that nourifheth. 

Tra. Sue youth in Ladies eyes that florifheth. 

.Content yougemlcmen,Iwil copound this fiefe 
’Tis deeds mtift win theprizc, and he of both 
That can aflbre my daughter greateft dower. 

Shall hauc my Biancas loue. 

Say fignior Cjremia, what can you affure her ? 

Gre. Fir ft, as you know, my lioufe within the City 
Is richly furnifhed with plate and gold , 

Bafons and ewers to laue her dainty hands; 

My hangings all of Brian tapeftry ; 

In luory ccfers I hauc ftuft rny crowues: 

In Cypttts c he ft 3 my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparell, tents, and Canopies, 

Fine Linncn, Tucky culhions boll with pcaile, 

Vallcns of Venice gold, inneedle wotke; 

Pewter and braffe,and all things that belongs 
To houfe or houfe-kceping; then at tny farms 
I hauc a hundred milch-kinc to the pale, 

Sixe-fcore fat Oxen (landing in my Halls, 

And all things anfwerable to this portion. 

My ielfc am ftrookcinyecres I mult cotifefle. 

And if I die to morrow this is hers, 

IfwhiTft I hue fire willbeonfcly mine, 

Tra. That only camewcllin •. fir, lift tome, 

I am iny fathers heyre and onely forma. 

If f may hatie your daughter to my vtdfc, 
lie Icauc her houfes three or foure as good 
Within rich Pifa walls, as any one 
Old iSignior Gremte lias in Padua, 

Bcfides,twothoufand Duckets by theyeere 
Offruitfull land, all which fhall be her ioynter. 

What,hatie I pincht you Signior premie} 

Gre. TwochoufaEid Duckets by theyeere of land, 
My Land amounts not to fo much in all: 

That five (hall hauc,befides an Argofie 
T hat now is lying in Marcellus roade: 

What,hauc I choakcyou with an Argofie? 

Tra. Grcmio, ’tis knowne my father hath no lefic 
Then three great Argofics,befidcs two Galliafles 
And twcluerite Galhes, thefel Will affure her. 

And twice as much what ere thou ofrreft next. 

Gre. Nay.l haueoffred all, I haue no more, 

And fhe can haueno more then all I hatie, 

Ifyou like me, flie fhall h^emcand mine.’ 

Tra, Why then the maid is miac from all the world 
By your firmcprotnife.Grew/o is out-vied. 

Bap, I muft confefle your offer is thebeft. 

And let your father make het the affurance, 

T Shee 
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Shee is your ownc, elfe you mutt pardon me; 

If you fiiould die before him^wherc's her dower? 

Tra t That’s but a cauill; he is olde, I young* * 

Grc* And may not yong men die as well as old ? 

3^. Well gentlemen, I am thus rciolu'd* 

On fonday next,you know 
My daughter Rdthcrine is to be married: 

Now on the fonday folio wing,fhali THanca 
Be Bride toyou^ if you make this afliirance: 

Ifnot, to Signior Grcmio : 

And fa I take my leaue, and thanke you both. Exit* 
Ore * Adieu good neighbour: now X feare thee not: 
Sirra,yong gamefter, your father wire a Took 
To giuethee all, and in his wayningage 
Set foot vndcr thy table : tut,a toy. 

An olde Italian foxe is not fokinde my boy. Exit. 

Trtt, A vengeance on your crafty withered hide., 

Yet I haue fac'd it with a card of ten; 

Tis in my head to doe my matter good: 

I fee no reafon but fuppos’d Lucent h 
Mutt get a father, call'd fuppos’d Vincent to ^ 

And that s a wonder: fathers commonly 

Doe get their children : but in this cafe of woing ? 

A childe fhall get a lirc^if I faile not of my cunning .Exit* 
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Alius Tertia. 


Enter Lucent h y Her tenths mdTimas* 

Luc* Fidlet foi bcaie you grow too forward Sir* 
Haue you fo lootic forgot the entertainment 
Her fitter R&thmne welcom'd you withal]. 

Hart. But wrangling pedant, this is 
Thepatroneffe ofheaueniy harmony : 

Then giue me Icane to haue prerogatiue, 

And when in Muficke we haue fpent an houre* 

Your Lecture fhall haue left m e for as much. 

Luc. Prcpoftcrotis Afle that neuer read fo farre, 
Toktaowthe caufe why muficke wasordahfd : 

Was itnottbreffefh rhemmdeof man 
After his ftudieSjOr his vfuall paine ? 

Then giue me leaue to read Philolophy $ 

And while I pauic*ie?ue in your harmony. 

Hart. Sirra,! will not beare thelc braues of thine. 

*Bzanc. Why gentlemen, you doe me double wrong! 
To ftriue for that which refteth in my choice: 
lam no breeching fcholkr in the fchoolcs, 
lie not be tied to ho wres,nor pointed timet 3 
But leaf ne my Lcflbns as I pleafe my felfe, 

And to cut off all ftnfe: heere fit we downe. 

Take you your mftrumsmjplay you the whiles, 

His Ledture will be done ere you haue tun’d. 

Eon, You'll kaue his Leisure when I am in tunc? 

Luc. That will beneuer 3 tuncyour inftrument. 
Where left we latt t 

Lm w Heere Madam : Hie Ibat Simok > hie eft ftgcrU 
teUtte y hie ftacrat Priami regia Celftt finis. 

f Bian m Conftcr them. 

Luc. Hie lbat y as I told you before,#!^#, I am Lu- 
centio, bietft, forme vmo Vincemio ofPifa, SigeriateT 
lm j difguifetl thus to get your lone, bicfitter At , and that 
Luccndo that comes a wooing, prUmi t is my man Tra- 
nio* regm % bearing my port y celfa finis that we might be¬ 
guile the old Pantalowire* 


Hon. Madam,my Inttrurocnp s in tunc* 

£ian. Let’s hearejoh fie^the treble iarres, 

Luc. Spit in the bole man 3 and tunc againe t 
*Bim. Now let mee fee if I can confler it* .* 

I know you not, hieeftfigerUteSutA truft 
hie ftaterat priami) take heede he hearevs not 3 ^^ 
fume not ,Celfa finis , defpaire nor* 3 ***Jfr 

Hart. Madam^tis now in tunc. 

Luc* Allbutthcbafe. 

Hart. The bale is right/tis the bale kuaue rU 
Luc. How fiery and forward our Pedanth ^ 

Now for my life the knaue doth court my Iqu/ 
Pcdafettlfij lie watch you better yet: 

In time 1 may bdeeue,yetimiftruft* 

Turn. Miflru ft i t not, for furc v£acides 
Was Atax cald fo from his grandfather. 

Hon. I mu ft beleeue my maftcr 3 clfe Ipromifc Vfl 
I fiiould be arguing ftillvpon that doubly ^ 
But let it reft, now Lith to you: 

Good maftcr rake it not vnkindly pray 
That I haue bcenethusplcafant with you both, 

Hon. Youmay go walk,and giue me leaue a 
My Leflbns make no muficke in three parts. * 
Luc. Are you fo formal! fir, well I muft 
And watch withail, for but I be decciu d, 

Our fineAlulkian grow'eth amorous* 

Hot. Madam, before you touch theinflrument 
To learne the order of my fingering, 

I w uft begin with rudiments of Ar t, 

Totcach you gamoth in a briefer fort, 

More pleafant^pirhy, and effcftuall. 

Then hath bceue taught by any of my trade, 

And there it is in writing fairdy drawne. 

Bian. Why,! am part my gamouth long agee 4 
Liar* Yet read the gamouth oiHortemk. 

Than. Gammth I am, the ground of all accord j 
Hre y t o plead Horteriftds paflion : 
i Beeme > Biansa rake him for thy Lord 
Cfzvt y that loses with all affeifion: 

® filre,, one Chffe > two notes haue I, 
j Tdamiy fhowpitty orl die* 

Call you thisgamouth ftutl like it not, 

Old fafliionspleafemebeft,! am not fonice 
To charge true rules for old Indentions, 

Enter a Me finger. 

Niche. Miftrcflc, your father prayes you leant yow 
And hclpeto dreffe your fitters chamber vp s (books, 
You know to morrowis the wedding day F 

Birn m Farewell Tweet matters both, I nujflbegone, 
Luc* Faith Mifireffe then 1 haue no caufe to flay, 
Hoy . But I haue caufe to pry into this pedant, 
Methinkes he lookes as though he were in loue: 

Yet if thy thoughts THanca be fo humble 
Tocaftthy wandriRgcycs oaenery ftale: 

Seize thee chat Lift, if once I finde thee ranging, 
tiortenfto will be quit with thee by changing> 

Enter Bapttfta y Gremio y Trmia > Katherine^ BtMC4 } 
then ^attendants. 

Signior Lucentio y this is the pointed day 
That Katherine and fetruchw fiiould be married, 

And yet wc heare not of our fonne in Law: 

What will be faid, what mockery will it be? 

To want the Bridc-groome when the Prieft attends 
To fpeake the ceremoniall rites of marriage? 

What fai ts Lucent to to this fhanse of ours? 

No 
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^ofliamc^urminc, J muft for foe th be forfi 


T„si«»y !’“ d 0 PPO^»g.inftn>yh OT t 
Vqio “ mad-bninc rudesby^ ftlH of fpleeuCj 
L? ho wD0 ’d in hafle, ^ tncancs to wed at leyfure : 

I rold VOU 1- he was a franticke foolc, 
l x J his bitter lefts in blunt bthamour * 

And to be noted for a meny man ; 

J H wooe a thou!and, point the day cf marriage, 
ikefri^do, inuite,andprodaimethc banc, , 
y ncl icr meaucs to wed where he hath woo Vi: 

J the world point at poorc Katherine* 

And lay* be, there is mad Petrtwhws wife 
itk would pleafehim come and man y her. 

^ pu. Patience good Katherine and Baptifta too, 
Yponniy life Petmchh mcancsbutwcllf 
^hateuer fortune ftayes him from his w f ord. 

Though he be blunt, I know him paflmf wile , 

Though he be merry, yee withail heVhonrft. 

Kiitt. Would Katherine had neucr feen him though* 

Exit weeping. 

Bsp, Gac girle,! cannot blame thee now io weepe, 
For fuch an iniuric would vexe a very faint. 

Much more a forew of impatient humour. 

' Enter Tionddlo* 

fam. Mafler 3 matter, newes, and fuch newes as you 
neuer heard of, 

fiaf. Is it new and olde too? how may that be? 

Tiion. Why , is it noc newes to heard gf Petruchl* s 
Bap. Is he come ? (camming? 

Em. Whynofir- 
Bap t What then? 

Em. He is comming. 

Eap, When will he be heere ? 

Bim When he Hands where I am, and fees you there, 
Tra. But fay, what to thine olde newes? 

%m. Why Petruckieh camming y in a new hat and 
atioidierkin, a paircofolde breeches thrice turn'd; a 
paireofbootes that haue beenecandle-cafcsj one buck* 
led, another lac’d : an olde rutty fwordtane out of the 
Towne Armory T wuh a broken hilt,and chspeldfc with 
mo broken points : his horfe hip’d with an olde mo- 
thyfaddle , andftirrops of no kindred : befides pofieff 
with rhegJanders^and like to mofe in the chine , tiou* 
bled with the Lam pa fle, infected with the fa fl- ions, full 
oHVindegalls, fped with Spaiiins 3 raied with the Yel¬ 
lower, paft cure of the Fines , ttarkc fpoyl'd with the 
Staggers,begnawne with the Bots, Waidio thebackc, 
ai^fhouldcr-lLotten a nee re lcg*d before, and with a 
blfe*chekt Bitte^Sc aheadftall of flieepes leathf t, which 
beingreflrain'd tokcepe him from fiumblmg,hath been 
often burfi v and now repaired with knots : one girth fixe 
limes pecc d, and a womans Crupper of velure, w hich 
kth two letters for her name, fai rely fee down in finds 
and hee&c and there pceckl with packthred. 

Bap. Who comes with him? 
m °h fir , hb Lackey, for all the world Capari- 
na alike t,ie horfe; with a lirrncn flock on one Iceland 
u Cr 00 &bofe°n rhe other, gamed with a red and 
ewlift-an old hat,& the humor of forty fancies prick t 
or _^ fcathicr : a nablffter, a very monfterinapbarell 
1 ^ a ^! ir ^^ an ^ oot "boy ? or a gentlemansLacky, 
y T *r . 0< ^ humor pricks him to this fafliion 

ohoitimes he goes but meant apparelU 
i% 1 am glad he-i come^howfocre he feme t. 
^.Whyfo.bccomesnot. ■ .‘r A , 

T Dlc! ft tKounet fay h K tomes? 
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Sian. Who, that ‘Pemtcbie came ? 

Bap. I, thztPetrnchie came. (bacltc. 

Eton. No fir, I fay his horie corues with him on his 
’Bap. Why that’s all one. 

Eton. Nay by S.fc*?, 2 holt! you a pcnny,a horfe and 
a man i* more then one,andyct not many. 

Setter Vetrnchie and Grnmio. 

Tet. Come, where be thefe gallants? who's at home ? 
Bap. You are welcome fir. 

Eeir. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. And yet you halt not. 

Tra. Not fo well apparell’d as I wifii you were. 

Petr. Were it better I fhould ru/li in thus: 

Buc where is Jf^?whcreismy louely Bride? 

How docs my father?gentles methinkes you frowne 
And vihcrcforc gate this goodly company, 

As if they faw fome wondrous monument, 
SomeCommet, ot vnufuall prodigie ? 

Bap. Why fir, you knowthis lsyour wedding day: 
Firtf w'ere we fad.fearing you would not come 1 
Now fadder that you come fo vnprouided; 

Fie, deff this habi t,fiban)c to your eflate. 

An eye-fore to our folerrme feftiualj. 

Tra. And tell vs what occafion ofimport 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from your wife 
And lent you hither fo vnlike your leife ? 

Petr. Tedious it were to tell,and harfh to beare 
JAifficetfi I am come ro keepc my word, 

Though in ionic part inforccd todigreife^ 
Whichatmoreleyfurclwiil foexcufe. 

As you (hall well befatisfied with slj. 

But w here is Kate} I ftay too lojig from her, 

The morTitng weares/ris time we were at Church. 

Tra. SeenotyourBrideimhefcvnrcucrcntrobes 
Goetomy chamber, put on clothes of mine. 

Pet. Not I, beleeue me^huslle vifit her. 

Bap, But thus I cruft you will not marry her. ( words. 

Pet. Good (both eucn thus ; therefore badonewith 
Tome foe’s married ,not vnro my cloathes; 

Could I tepaire what flie will wcare in me 
As I can change thefe poore accoutrements, 

'Twere vvell for Kate, and better for my felfe. 

But whar a foole am I to chat witli you , 

When I foooid bid good morrow to my Bride ? 

And lea 1c the title wirb a 1 ouely ki jTc. Sxit, 

Tra. He hath fome meaning in his mad attire, 

We will perfwade him be it poflibJc, 

To put on better ere he goe coCh,urch. 

Bap, He after him,and feethe euent of thii. Exit. 

Tra. But iir, Loueconcerneth vs to adde 
Her fatlicrshkmg, which ro bring to pajfe 
As before imparted to your werfoip , 

I am to get a man what ere he be, 
it skills not much, weelefithim to ourturne. 

And hcfoall be Vincentio of PiJk T 
And make aif urance heere in Padua 
Ot greater fummes then I hauepromifed. 

So foall you quietly enioy your hope. 

And marry fwcet Bianca with confent, 

Luc. Were it not that my fellow fchoolemsfier 
Doth watch Bianca's fieps fo narrowly: 

Twere good me-thinkes to Beale our marriage, 

Which once pcrform’djiet all the world lay no. 

He kcepe mineownedefpiceofallthe world, 

Tra. That by degrees we meaner© looke into, 

_ T i And 
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The Taming of the Shrevp. 


And watch our vantage in this bufinefie. 

Wee’ll ouer-reach the grey-beard Grtmio, 

The narrow prying father Minsla, 

The quaint Mufidan, amorous Litis, 

All for my Mafters lake Lucentio. 

Eater premia. 

Sigdior premie, came you from the Church? 

<jre» As willingly as ere I came from fchoolc. 

Tra. And is the Bride & Bridegroom coming home? 
Gre. A beidegroome f3y you ? ’tis a groomc indeed, 
A grutnlling gtoome.and that the girlc fliall Bade. 

Tiret. Corner then lhe,why ’tis impoffible, 

Gre. Whyhce's adeui]I,adeuitl,a very fiend. 

Tra. Why flic’s adeuHl,a deuill.the denis damme, 
Gre. Tut,fhe’s a Lambe,aDoue,a foole to him: 

He tell you fir Lucent is ; when the Pricft 
Should aske if Katherine (bov\d be his wife, 

I,by goggs woones quoth he^and lwore io loud, 

That all amaz’d the Prieftletfall thebooke, 

Andas he (loop'd againc rotake itvp, 

This mad-brain’d bridegroome tookehim loch a cuffe, 
That downe fell Pried and bookc,and booke and Pricfl, 
Now take them vp quoth he, if any lift. 

Tira. What faid the wench when he rvfe againe ? 
gre. Trembled and fhookc: for why,he [lamp’d and 
fworc,as if the Vicar meant to cozen him: but after ma¬ 
ny ceremonies done, hee calls for wine, a health quoth 
he 1 asifhehad beencaboord carowfing to his Mates af¬ 
ter a ftormc, qiiaft off the Mulcaden,and threw the fops 
all in the Sextons face; hauing no other real'on, but that 
his beard grew thinneand hu'ngcrly,and feem'd to aike 
him fops as bee was drinking: Thisdonejhee tooke the 
Bride about the necke, and kift her Sips with filch a cla¬ 
morous finacke, that at the parting ail the Church did 
cccho: and I feeing this,came thence for very fhame.and 
after mec I know the rout is comming, fuch amad mar- 
ryage neuer was before: harke, harkc, 1 hcare the min- 
ftrcls play. Maf.cke pi ayes. 

Eater Pelrmbto, Kate,Bianca,Herrenfte^aptifta. 

Pcfr.Gentlemen 8c friends, I thank you for your pains, 
I know you thinlte to dine with me to day. 

And haue prepar’d great ftorc of wedding cbecre, 

But fo it is, my haftedot^i call me hence, 

And therefore heere 1 meane to take my leauc. 

Map. Is’tpoffiblcyou will away to night? 

Pet. Imuftaway to day before night come, 

Make it no wonder: ifyouknewmy bufinefle, 

You would intreac me rather goc then flay : 

And hotieft company,! thanke you all. 

That haue beheld me glue away my felfe 
To this moftpatienqfwceqand vertuous wife. 

Dine with my fanicr,drinkea health to me. 

For I muft hence,and farewell to you ail. 

Tra. Let vs in treat you Clay till after dinner. 

Pet. It may not be. 

Gra. Let me intreac y ou. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kat. Let me intreatyou. 

Pet. I am content. 

Kat. Ate you content to ftay ? 

Pet. I am com cut you (hall entreat me ftay. 

But yet not ftay,entrear me how you can. 



ICat. Now ifyou loue me ftay. 

Pet. Grumio, my horfe. 

Grtt. Ifir, they be ready, the Oate* haue eatentf 
horfes. w * 

Kate. Nay then. 

Doc what thou canft, I will not goe to day, 

No,nor to morrow, not till I pleafe my felfe, 

The dore is open fir, there lies your way. 

You may be logging whiles your bootes aregreene- 
For me,lie not be gene till I pleafe my felfe, 

'Tis like you’ll proue a iolly furly groome, 

That take it on you at the fir ft fo roundly. 

Pet. O Kate content thec,prethee be not angry. 
Kat. I will be angry, what haft thou todoc? J 
Fathcr,be quiet,he fhail ftay my leifure, 

Gre. 1 marry fir,novr it begins toworke. 

Kat. Gentlemen,forward to the bridal! dinner 
I fee a woman may be made a foole 
if fhe had not a Ipirictorefift. 

pet. They fliall goc forward Kate at thy command 
Obey the Bride you that attend on her. 

Goe to the feaft,reuell and dominecrc, 

Carowfe full mealure to her maiden-head, 
Bemaddcand merry ,or goe hang your felues: 

But for rr y bonny Kate, flhemuft with me: 

Nay, lookenot big,nor ftanipe, nor ftare,nor fret, 

1 will be mafter of what is mine owne. 

Slice is my goods,my chattels,flie is my houfe, 

My houftiold-ftuffe.my field,my barne, 

My horle,my oxe,my afle, my any thing. 

And heere fhe ftands, touch her who euer dare, 

He bring mine action on the proudeft he 
That flops my way in Padua -. Grumis 
Draw forth thy weapon,we are befet with theeues, 
Refcucthy Miftrcffcifthou be a man: 

Fcare not fweet vvench,they fnall not touch thee to, 
He buckler thee againft a Million. Extant,?,fa, 

2'op.Nay,let ihetn goe,a coeplc of quiet ones. (ing. 
Gre. Went they not quickly,! Aiouid die with laugh- 
Tra. Of all mad matches neuer wasthe like. 

Luc. Miftreffe,what’s your opinion ofyourfiflet? 
Biatt. T hat being road her felfe,flic's madly mated, 
Gre. I warrant him Peiruchia is Katcd, 

Bap. Neighbours and friends,though Bride&BrWt- 
For to fupply the places at the table, (groomwatits 

You kno w there wants no iunkets at the feaft: 
Lucenue, you fliall fupply the Bridegroomes place, 
And let Bianca take her fillers rcome. 

Tra. Shall fweet Bianca pra6tifc how to brideit? 
Bap. She (hall Lncentio-. come gentlemen lets goo 
Enter Grttmio. ExetnL 

Gru.i Fie,fie on all tired lades, on all mad Maflers,® 
all foule waies: was euer roan fo beaten ? was euer man 
foiaide ? was euer man fo weary ? I am feat beforeto 
make a fire,and they ate comming after to warm? them: 
now were not I a little pot,8t foone hot; my vcrylippet 
might freeze to my fecth, my tongue to chcroofeotwf 
mouth, my heart in my belly, ere 1 ftiould comeby ahw 
to thawme, butl with blowing the fice fliall warm*raf 
felfe: for confidcring the weather , a taller man thta 
will take cold; Holla, hoa £mjj. 


Enter Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that calls fo coldly? 

Gru. A piece of Ice : if thou doubt it, thoilt ^ 
Aide from my {boulder to my heele, wt ^ 
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' C0tK ' Tc my mafter and his wife comrmng Grumt# 
c *‘ n j, j Curtis I, and therefore fire, fee, «*(* on no 




Is (he fo hot a {hrew as flic's reported. 

CH She was^ood Curtis before this froft: but thou 
, CjT % winter tames man, woman, and heafl : for it 
Kwm'd my old ma'fter, an d my new and my 

three inch foole, I am no benfl. 
b ‘ j but three inchei? Why thy home is a foot 
Son* am I at tbeleaft. But will rhoii make a iite : 
•VjjU compiaineon thee to ourmiffirfe,' syholehand 
/fl t being now at hand) thou fhaltfomie feele, to thy 
J a ]j comfort, for being flow in thy hoc office, 

1 Cur. I pretlice good Gtmza’rVstcll me, how goes the 

St A coIc * Wpdd Cmk'm euery officebutthine,gc 
therefore fire: do th v duty., and haue thy elude, for my 
Mafter and miftris aie alnieft frozen to death. 

,<l car. There’s fits rcadie, ami therefore good Crumb 

Eheticwes, , , , , , , 

Gru. Why Iacke boy, ho boy,and as much newes as 

wilt ihoii« 

Cnr* Com^youare fofeltofcbtficaeemiig. 

Crn. Why therefore firC j tor I haue caught extreme 
cold. Where's the Cooke, is rupperready^ the lioufe 
irin^t^ffees ftrcw'djtoliwcbs fwept 3 theferuingmen 
in theirnewfuflisn, the white ftockuigs, and cuery cfii- 
cerliiswcddiiig garment on? Be the lackes fa ire with’- 
injtbeGiUfahwwithoutjthcCavpctshide, and cticrie 
thing in order ? 

Cur. AH readie: and therefore I pray thee newes* 

Cr$< Fir ft know my horfe is tired, my mafter & mi- 
ftrisfilrieout. ttfr* How? 

Gw. Ourofthcir faddlcsitito ihedurr > and thereby 
hant;satalc* 

Cftr, Lct^ ha*; good Grrmioe. 

Cm. Lend thine care, 

Cftr. Hccrc* 

Gru. There* 

Cur m This'tis tofedea tait,not£dheafea tak^ 

Gra* And therefore Ms car da fcnfible talc: and this 
Cuffewas buttoknoekeatyoDrearej and bcfceeh lift- 
nitig; now I begiiij |npi imis W' ecaai? downeafowle 
bill, my Mafter riding bchinde my Miflns* 

Cur* Both of one horfe ? 

(yw, What's that to rhee ? ' 

I C«r* W liy a h orfc* 

Gru. Tell thou the tale ibut hadft thou not croft me, 
thoti fhourdft haue heard how her horfe fei, and (lie vq- 
derherhorfe: thou ftiouldft haue heard in how micrya 
pliccjhow file was beoipird, how hec left her with the 
horfe vpon her, how he beat me becaufe her horfe ft urn- 
bledjhow fhe waded tlirough thedurttopluckc him off 
: how he fwore^how flic prai'd, that neuer prai*d be¬ 
fore: how I cricd,how the horfesrarme away, how her 
bridle was burft : howlloft my crupper, with manic 
ibi tigs of worthy memmie, which now foalldic inobli- 
uion,and thou tetumevhcxpcricnc'd to thy grauc* 

Cttr. By this reckning he is more fihrew than flie* 

Gr#, Ijand chat thou and the proudeft ofy cm all /hall 
finde when he comes home. Butwhactalkc ( of this ? 
all forth JVathaniel, lofeph t Nickcla*, Pbtllf V/Mter^ 
an d the reft; let their heads bceftickely comfe^ 


eheie blew coats bruft'd, and their garters of an indiffe¬ 
rent knit, let them cur die with their left Icggcs, and not 
prefume to touch a haire of my Mafters horfc-cailCj till 
they kifle their hands* A rc they all rcadie t 
Cnr. They arc* 

Gm+ Call them forth. 

CWr* Do you beare ho?you muft mecte my maifler 
to^ountciiance my miftni* 

Gru. Why ftie hath a face of her owne. 

Skr. Whoknowesnot that? 

grtt. Thou it feemes, tliat cals for company to couh4t 

tcnancchcr, 1 

Cur * I call them forth to credit her* 

Enter fours or fin* fernwgmen m ; 

Gru. Why ibc coines to borrow nothing of theju. J 
flat* Welcome home Grumio* 

VmL ifow now 1 Grttmio* g■■ 

lof Wh zxGrumio. 

Niskj Fellow Grumio. ; zibet 

Nat* How nowold lad* 

Gru* Welcome yon : how novv you : what you: fei- 
1c w r you: and thus much for greeting* Now my fprucc 
camponions^isall readrCjand all things nc ate? 

i&r.All things is readiejiowneerc is our mafter ? 

Gre. B + nc adiand^ alighted by this; and therefore be 
nor—*-* —Cockespafifioii^lence, I hcare my mafter. 

Enter Petmcim and Kate. 

Fet, Where be elide knaues? What no man 
To hoi d my ftirrop, nor to take my horfe t 
VVhere is Gregory, Phiflf* 

*^llifir* Heere,heere fir ? hcere fir* 

Pet * Heere fu%hecre firdieere fir r hccre fir. 

You logger-headed and vnpolliflic groomes: 

What? no aicendance? no regard? no dutic? 

Where is the foolifti Imauc I icnc before ? 

Gru* Heere ftr 3 as l^olifo as I was before* 
pet.You pez.ant^wai-n,you horfon malt-horfe drudg 
Did I not bid thee mecte me in the Parlcc, 

And bring along ihefc rafeal hnaues with thee? 

Grttmio* fTathamels coate fir was nsr fully made, 

A txAg^hreh pumpes w r ere all vnpinkt itb heele: 

1 here was no Linke to colour Fe-^rxhai, 

And (VsIters dagger was not come from fbeathing: 

Theie were none fine, but .AAam, Raft, and Gregory > 

Jhe reft we re tagged , oid f ai;J b^ggeriy. 

Yet as they are, heere are they come tomeete you* •>: 

Ftt, Co rafcals-go^and retch my fupper in; Mx.Ser 
Where is the Iifetaac lfte Hed? 

Where are ihofe? Sit downe Kate t 
And welcome, Soudjfoud/ounjfood, 

Euterfirudttts with [upper* 

Why when J fay? Nay good fweete Ktfe be merrie. 

Off with my boots, you roguca :you villaincs^ when ? 

It ms the Friar of Or tiersgrdf y 
As he firth wa iked on hit waJ. 

Out you roguej you pluckemy footc awri^, 

Take chat, and mend the plucking ofthe other* 

Be menieiC^ff: Some waccrbcerc; what hoa* 

Enter cm with water* 

Where’s my Spaniel Troihisl Sirra f get you hence. 

And bid my coz.cn Ferdinand come hither: 

One Kau that you muft kHTe^and be acquainted w'itb* 
Where arc my Slippers f Shall I haue fomc w 2t cr ? 

Come Katt and wafli ; & welcome heartily: 
you horfon Villainc, will youletit fall ? 

T 3 Katt l 
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Kate. Patience I p ray yon, ’t was a fault vow til ing. 
Pet. A horfon beetle-headed flap-ear'dkufiue : 
Come Kate fit do wne, I know you haue a ftomacfcc, 
Will you giue chankes, fwccte Kate,oc elfe Hull 1 ? 
What’s this. Mutton ? 

I.5fr. i. 

Pet, Who'broughtit? 
peter. I. 

Pet. ’Tis b unit, and fo is^all the meate; 

Wfiat dodges arechefc? Where is the ralcall Cooke? 
How durft you villumes bring it from thedretfer 
And ferae it thus to me that lone it not ? 

There, take it to you,, trenchers, ciip$,and all: 
Youhcedlefle foil-heads, and vnaiarmcrid (lanes* 
What, do you grumble? lie be with you ftrarghc, 

Kate. 1 pray you husband be not fodifijaiec* 

The meate was wdl s if you wweio contented. 

Vet* I tclhhee Kate, hwas burnt and dried away* 
And I cjtprcflclyam forbid to touch it: 

Farit engenders cho]ler,ptanteEhanger, 

And better ‘twerc that both of vs did fofo 
Since of our felucst ourfelucs arc cbollericke, 
Thenfeedc it with fuch oucr-roftcd Sefiv 
Bepatientq morrowfoalbc mended. 

And for this night we 1 fail for cbmpame* 

Cornel wil bring thee to thy Bridal! chamber, Sxemt. 
Enter Semdnti generally* 

Ndth* Peter didft eucr fee the like, 

Peter* He kvis her in her ovvuc humor. 

<Jrnmo* Where i s he> 

Enter Ctm^ a Sermnt* 

Cur * In her chamber, .malting a fermon of continent 
cie to her, a ad railes,and fweares, and rate i, that (lice 
(poore foule) knowes not which way to ft^nd^to looke, 
to fpeakc* and lies as one new rifen from a dreame. A- 
way, away, for he ri commiiig hither, 
hrner ViitruchtQ. 

Vet* Thus hane 1 politick cly begun my teigne. 

And ’tip my hope to end fut'c-cuefully; 

My Favicon now fo rivai'pe^mi palfing Trap tie, 

Anti til foe fVoape, (hemull not full gorg'd. 

For thmfoeneuer lookesvpou her luve* 

Another way I bane 10 man my Hsgf^ard, 

To make her come, and know her Keepers call: 

That is, to watch her, as we watch ihek Kites, 

That baite, and beare, and will not be obedient: 

She cate no meate to day, nor none foal] catc. 

Laft night foe flept nor, nor to night fhe (hal! not: 

As with the meate, fomc vndeierued fault 
lie finde about the making of the bed. 

And hcere lie fling the pillow, there cheboulfter* 

This way the Couerkt, anothef way the {beets: 

I, and amid this hurlie I intend. 

That all is done in reuerend cart: of her. 

And in condufioiijlheflial waothail night. 

And if foe chance to nod* lie raule and brawlc,. 

And with the clamor kcepc h^r ftil awake : 

This is a way co kjla Wife w ith kindnefie. 

And thus IJc clirbehcr imd'amLbcadftrong humor: 

He that knowes better how to tame a forew, 

Now let him fpcake, ‘tis charity to flrew. Exit 

Enter Trrni q and Hot ten fo; 

Tra* Is'tpofViblefriend Ltfa, that miftris3('d#f# 
Doth fancie any other but imcdntip. f 
I cel you fir, foe hca res me (met in haod- 
Luc* Sir, to fatisfie you in what 1 haue {aid* 


Stand by, and mar-ke 

Enter'Bianca. 

Hot. Now Miftris, profit you in vvhat von r. j 

Bian. What Matter re ade you firft re Z.. ^ 

Her. I rcadc, that I prcftfl'c the Art to 
Bian And may you proue fir Matter ofy© ‘ a 
Wh.le you Tweet deere ptoue Mh&efl^ 


Q«i^eproceeders marry, now tel tnri 
chat durttfweare that your miftris 2?««^ 


Lm , 
heart. 

Hot. 

you chat durttlweare that your ini'ftris2«# w 
Lou’d me in the World fo we! as hucentio. 

Tra. Oh defpightful Louc, vnconflaii womanly 
1 ccl cnee Lifto chis is wonderfull. 

Her. Mittakcnomote,Iamnot Lijio 
NoraMufitian as I feeme to bee, J 
But one that fcorne to liue in this difguife. 

For fuch a one as leaues a Gentleman, 

And makes a God of fuch aCullion; 

Know fir, that I am cal'd Hortenfio. 

. Tra. Signior Herrenjio^ bane often heard 
Of your entire affedlion to Bianca, 

And fince mine eyes are withtSfe of her lightDeffs 
l wil with you, ifyou be fo contented, 

Foi Iwearc Bianca, and her louc for euer. 

Her. See how they kiffe and court: Signior Lu ((m i 
Heeic is my hand, and heerc J firndy vow" " W> 

Newer ro woo her more, but do foriweare her 
As one vnworthic all the former fauours 
i hat I haue fondly Matter’d them wichall. 

7 ra. And hcere I take eke like vnfained oath, 
Ncucr tomarne with her, though flic would inticaw 
Ficon her, fee how beaflly flic doth court him, 1 ’ 

Her. Would all the world but he had quite fotfivou 
For me, that I may finely keepe mineoath. 

I wil be married to a wealthy Widdow, 

Ere three dayes pafie, which hath as long lou’d inr, 

As I haue lou’d this proud difdainful Haggard, 

And fo fare we! fignior L'tcsnuo, 

Kindncfle in women, not their beauteous iookci 
Shal win my loue, and fo J take my leauej 
In resolution, as 1 fwerc before, 

Tra. Midris Bianca, blcffc you with fuch grace, 

As Songeth to a Loners bleffed cafe : 

Nay, I haue cane you napping gentle Louc, 

And haue forfwornc you with Hcrunfio. 

Bian. 7nt»wyouieft f but haue you both forfvrcmt 
tneer 

Tra, Mittris we haue. 

Aw. Then we arc rid of Lifto. 

Tra. Tfaith hcei haue a luflie Widdow now, 

That fhalbc woo’d, and wedded in a day. 

Bian. God giue him ioy. 

Tra. I.andhee’lcamehcr. 

Bianca. He fayes fo Tranie, 

Tra. Faith he is gone vnto the tamingfchoole. 

Tfaw.The taming fchoole: what is there fuchaplscc? 

Tra. 1 miftris, and Tetmcbie is the matter, 

That teachethtiickrs eleuenand twentte long, 

To tame a threw, and ebarme her chattering tongue. 

Enter B ion della. 

Bton. Oh Matter, matter 1 haue watchc fo long, 
That I am dogge-wearie, but at laft I fpied 
An ancient Angel comming dowoe the hill, 

Wil feme the turne. 

Tra. What is he BmitSo l 

BtD. Mattery Mar cast ant,ora pedant, 
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fkrww not wh*t, but formal! in^pparreil, 

1 * lC SB d eountenance -forcljr like a Father. 

^ n d what of hi xnlrmi*} 
jfhebe credulous, aud ttuft my talc, 
tic make him glad co fmi)e Vincentie $ 

Ld erjuc □fiurance to ‘SMptiff* MtrnU* 

As if he were the right Vmcmiio* 

A Pat. Take me your lofuevancS then let me alone. 

, Enter dPeeltfftt* 

pd. God fane you fir, 
pra* And you fir, you arc welcome, 

Trauaileyou farre on, or are you at thefatxhcfl ? 

fel Si t the fartheft for a weeke or two* 

But then vp fanher, and as for re as Rome, 

AiidfotoTrtpblie, i-fGodJcod me life, 
fra. WhatCountreyman I pray? 

fed. Q(Adantttii. 

Tra, Sir, marrid Godtoibid, 

^nd comedo pad ua earelc ffe of your iile. 
feL My hfo fir? how I pray? for that goes hard* 

Tra. Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To tome to Padua* know you not theca ufe ? 

Your (hip® areffoid at Venice, and the Duke 
for priuate quarrerewist your Duke and hir 
Hacbpublifo'd and .proclaim'd it openly: 

Tia mcfuailcj Wut that you are but newly come, 
you might haue heard it elfe proclaim'd about* 
fed, Alas fir, it is worfe for me then fo^ 

Fori haue bils for monie by exchange 
From Florence, and muft hecrc cUiuer them . 

Tm . Wei fir, to do you courtcfie, 

Thiswilldo f and this I wil aduifeyou, 

Firfl tell me ; haue you eucr becne at Piia ? 

ftd, J fir, in Pifo haue I often bin a 
pifarenowned for graue Cinzcns, 

Tra. Among them know you one Vincent to > 

Ptd* I know him not, but I haue heard of him : 

A Merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra* He is my father fir, and {both to fay, 
la comifnance fomewhat dcrii referable you, 

Tm, As much as an apple doth an oy Aer* & all one. 
Tra, To faue your life in thisememidc* 

Tbisfouor wil I do you for hi$ fokc,^ 

And thinkeitnot the word ofall your fortunes. 

That you are like to Sir Vmcnth* 

His name and creditc foal you vndertake, 

And in my battle you fhal be friendly lodg'd, 

Looke that you tike vpon you as you foould* 
youvndetftandrac fir: fo foal you flay 
Til you haue done your bufinefle in the Otic: 

If this be cGiut’fie fir, accept of it. 

Fed. Oh fir I do, and wil repute you cuer 
The patron of my life and libercie* 

Tra* Then go with me, to make the matter goodj 
This by the way I let you ?nderfomd. 

My father is heerc look d forouerfo day, 

To pafle aflurance of a dowrc in marriage 
Twixt mcj and one Baptiffae daughter heerc: 
tnall thefc circuraftances Ik inflnift yo«a, 

Go with nitf.to doath you as becomes you. Exeunt* 


Enter Katheri mand^mptio 



grtt. No, no forfoeth I dare not for my life. 

Ka, The more my wrongs the more his Ipjtc appears 
What, did he marrietnetofamifhme ? 

Bcggers that come vnto my fathers doore, 

Vpon intreatie hanc a prefent almes, 
Tfnot,clfewhcrethey meete with charitie: 

But I, who nencr knew bow to intreat, 

Nor licjucr needed thati fliould intreate, 

Am ftani’d for rneate, giddic for lacke ©ffieepe: 

With oathes kept waking, and with brawling fed, 

And that which Ipigbts me more then all thoie wants 
He docs it vnder name ofpcrfcdl lone: 

As who fhould fay. ifl fltouldfleepcor eatej 
' ’ Fwere deadly fickndfe, or elfe prefetit death. 

I prechecgo, and get me feme repatt, 

I care not w;har, fo it be holfome foode. 

Cjm. Vf hat fay you to a Nears foote ? 

Kate. I iKpaishfg good, I prethcc let me haue it. 
Gw. I teare it is too cholierickc a meate. 

How fay you to a fat Tripe finely broy I'd i 
Kate, f like it well, good Grumio fetchit me. 

Gw. I cannot tell, 1 feare ’tis chollericke. 

What fay.you to a peece of'Bcefc and Muttard? 

Kate. A difli that I dolouetofeede vpon. 

Cr». J, but the Muttard is too hot a little. 

Kate. Why then the Beefe, and let theMuftard reft. 
Grtt. Nay then I wil not, you flial haue the Muftacd 
Or elfe you get no beefe ofGrumio. 

Kate, Then both or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
gw. Why then the Muttard wichoutthe beefe. 
Kate. Go get thee gone, thou faife deluding flane. 

Beats him. 

That feed’ft me with the veriename of meate. 

Sorrow on thee, and all the packe ofyoa 
That triumph thus vpon my mifery : 

Go get thee gone, I fay. 

Enter Petrticki0y4nd PI or tenfto with menu t 
Par. How- fores my Kate, what Tweeting alla*raorx? 
Hor* MffiriSjU'hit cheere ? 

Kate. Faith as cpld as can be* 

Pet. Plucke vp thy fpirits,looke cheerfully vpon toe. 
Hcere I.oue, thou feett how diligent 1 am* 

To drefle ;hy meate my fette, and bring it thee, 
lam lureiweet Kate, this kitidnefleme^ites chankes- 
What. not a word? Nay then, thou Jon’ft it not; 

And all my paines is forced to.nopropfe, 

Heere take away this difh, 

Kate. I pray you let it fhmL 

Pet. Thepoorett fcruice is repa^de with thankfs, 

And fo ttull mine before you touch the meate. 

Kate. I thanke you fir. 

K>r. Signior Petwchio, fie you are too blame: 

Come Mttbis Kate, He beare you companie. 

Petr, fate tt vpall Hertenpj, ifthou loijeftmees 
Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart: 

Kate eate apace; and now my honie Lnue, 

Will we recurne vnto thy Fathers houfe, 

Andreuell it as brauely asthebett. 

With filkert coats and caps, and golden Rings^ 

With Ruffes and Cuffes, and Fsrdingales, and thing*; 
With Scarfcs,and Fanncs, & double change ofbraphy. 
With Amber Bracelets,Beadet,and all this'jtnau’ry.- *' 
What haft thou din’d ? The Tailor ftaies rhy leafure, 

T o decke thy bodie with his ruffling treafure. 

Sitter Tailor. 


Come 
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Comt Tailor, let vs fee thefe ornaments. 

Enter Haberdaflier* 

Lay forth thi gowne* What newts withytu fit? 

Pel, Hccrc is the cap your Worfhip did befpeakc* 
P*t. Why this wgs moulded on a porrenger, 
i A Veloct difti: Fie-fie, his lewd and filthy," 

Why’cis a cockle or a walnut-fodf, 

: A knacke, a toy, a tricke, a babies cap : . 

Away with it, come let me hauc 3 bigger, 

Kate. Itchaueno bigger, this doth fit thetitpe,- 
And Gentlewomen weare iuch caps as thefe* 

Pet, When you are gentle, you (hall iuue one too. 
And not till then* 

flor. That will not be in haft* 

Kate. Why fir I u uft I may bant leauc to Ipcake, 
And fpeake [ will. I am no childe, no babe, 

Tour betters haue indued me fay my jafemde. 

Audit’ you cannot, beft you flop your cares* 

My tongue will tell the anger of my heart, 

Or els my bean: concealing it wil breakc. 

And rather then it foall, Twill be free, 

Eucn to the vrtermort as I pleafe in words. 

Pet* Why thou faift true, k is palfcric cap, 
Acuftard cofforc, a bauble, a fifteen pie, 

I loue thee well in that thou lik ? ft it not* 

Kate* Lone me, or loue me nor, I like the cap^ 

And it I will haue, or I will haue none. 

Pet* Thy gowne, why I; come Tailor let vs feet* 
OH metric God* whatmasLiogis hecre ? 

Whats this? a flecuc ? kis like demi cannon, 

What, vp and downtrcaru'dMe an apple Tart? 

Heers fnip, and nip, and cut, and flifh andflajli. 

Like to a Ccnfor in a barbers fooppe: 

Why wh&tadeuils name Tailor cafft thmithis ? 

Hon I fee (bees like tohaue neither cap nor gowne. 
Tai* You bid me makestorderlieand well, 
According to the faihion, and the time. 

Pet. Martic and did: but''ifyou be reir.emfeted* 

3 did not bid you tmrre it to the time* 

Go hop me ouer etiery kenned home 5 
For you (hall hop without my cuftome fir: 

Ik none of it i hen^make yotir beft of it, 

Kate. 1 aeuer fiaw a better fafhiotvd gowne, 

M >rc querne* mote pleating, nor more commendable: 
Belike you mcaoe to make a puppet of me* 

Pet, Why true,hemeancs to make a puppet of thee. 
Tail. She fares your Worflftp meanes to make a 
puppet of her. 

Pet. Oh monftrous arrogance : 

Ttichi lyeft, thou rhfed, chou thimble, 

Thou yard three quarters, ba!fe yard, quarter, naile, 
Thou Flea, thou Nit> thnu winter cricket thou * 
grau*din mineownc houfe with a skeinc ©fibred : 
Away thou*Raggc ? thou quantitic, thou remnant. 

Or tfhal! fo bc-metethee with thy yard. 

As thou fhak thinke on prating wbil'ft thou liu'ft : 

I tell thee I, that thou haft marr*d her gowne* 

T*a$L Tour*woffoip is deceiu'd, the gowncis made 
Juft as my mafter had diredfion : * 

Grxmio gauc order how it fhouid be done, 

I gaue him no order, I gaue hin> the ftuffe. 
,'n*fUt; But bow did you defire itfoould be made? 

Gf&* Msfrie 6r with needle and thred* 

Tail. But did you notrequeft to haue it cut ? 

Orfj* Thou baft fac'd many things. 

Tail* I haue* ; w ■ ■* ■ 
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Grn. Face not mcc : thouT^lTt^tfvh^r - 
braue not me ; I will neither bee fac’d nor brwf 1I1(n, 
vnto thee, I bid thy Mafler cut out the c ov I e . d * 3 % 
not bid him cut it to pecces.Eieo ihculit-fl 1 >but S d jd 

T«L Whyheercbthenotcofthefafti ntQr ft . 

Pet. Readcit. 

Crtt. The note lies in’s throate if he f ay j r . 

Tail. lnpMmis,aioofebodied gowne ^ 

Cm. Mafter, ifcuer 1 &id loofe-bodicd eowr* r 
me m the shirts of it, and bcatc me to death with k 
tome of browne thred: I fasd a gownc. a ^° u 

Pet, Procecde. 

Tai, With a fmall compaft cape. 

Crtt. J confeffe the cape. 

25w. With a trimkefleeuc. 

Gru. I coni'effe two fleeties. 

Tail The flceucs curioufly cut. 

Pet. I there's the villanie. 
gru. Error i'th bill fir, error i’th bill ? I C0(Jm . , 
the necuej fhouid be cut out, and fow’d vp acaine ^ 
that He proue vpon thee, though thy little finger C 7 
med in 3 thimble. ° eif ' 

Tati. This is true tint ! fay, and I had thee wr. 
where thou fltouidff know it. * P 3 « 

Grti, I am for thee ftrajght; take thou the bill »; L 
me thy meat-yard, and fp3re not me. ’ s c 

Her, God-a-merric Grume. dicnhecfha]lhi lll .|, (1 
oddes. 0 

pet. Well fir in breefe the gownc is not fat me. 

Crtt, You arc i’th tight fir,\is for my rnflrk 
Pet. Go take it vp vnto thy maftets vfe. 

Gru. Villaine, not for thy life: Take vp myMilhcIfc 
gowne fot thy raaflets vie. 

Pet. Why fir, what’s your conceit in that? 

Gru. Oh fir,the conceit is deeper then you think for. 
Take vpmy Miftvis gowne to his mafter* vfe, 

Qlyfie, fie,fie. 

Pet. Hme;ipe } fay thou wil c fee the Tailor paidc; 

Go take it her.ee, be goie, and fay no more. 

liar. Tailor, Jie pay thee fot thy gowne to matron 
Take no vnkindneffc ofhishaftie words ; 

Aw^^fay ,commend me to thy mafter. £xit Til. 

Fee. Well, come my K* w,wc will vnto your fathers, 
Euen in thefe honeft mcane habiliments: 

Our purfes/hall be proud, our garments poore: 

For’tis the tninde that makes the bodierich. 

And as the Sunne breakes through the darkeft cloaJ», 

So honor peeretb in the meaneft habit. 

What is the lay more precious then the Lark# 
Becaufe his feathers are more beautiful!. 

Oris the Adder better then theEele, 

Becaufe his painted slcin contents the eye. 

Oh no good Katei neither art thou the wotfe 
For this poore furniture, and meane array, 
Ifchouaccoiintedftitfbame,]ay it on me. 

And therefore frolitke, we will hence forthwith. 

To feaft and fporc vs at thy fathers houfe. 

Go call my men, and let vsftraighctohiret. 

And bring our horfes vnto Long-lane end, 

There wil we mount, and thither walkeoBfeote, 

Lac’s fce,I thinke ’ti* now fomc feuen a clocks, 

Aud well we may come there by dinner time, 

Kate. 1 dare a Hurt y a u fir/ti* almoft two. 

And ’twill be fupper time ere you come there. 

Pet. It Grail be feuen ere 1 go to horfe; 

Looke what I fpeake, or do, or thinke to doe, 

You 
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it, firs letcalone, 

Y ° B )I not goc to ^y* *“^ e 1 d0C ». 

if be what aciock 1 fay V is. 

I 1 ® 13 VJhy (° gallant will coinmand the funuc* 

Trmtor**- the Pedantdrejilike Vincent*. 

!f Sirs, this is the houfe, pleafeicyou that I call. 
pi I what elfe.anci but X bedeceiucd, 

S ! S , twctitic yeares a goe m Genoa. 

N c * r ^Ybere we were lodgers, at the Pegaftu i 
TiSh and held your owne in any cafe 
Vyirhfuch auftetitieas longcth to a father. 

Enter T sonde lh* 

J warrant you : but fir here comes your boy, 
tficS h* were febool’d'. 
xv r ^p^re you not him; firra Bi&m w» 

Wn/doe your dutie throughlie I acMcyou : 
ifnafliae'twcrc the xlgMFmmio* 
iiw* Tm,frarenotmei 
f fra- P'Jt baft c hou done thy errand to TSaptijta* 
t <^ m J told him that your father was at Vmm t 
A . V9 u look'r for him this day in Padua* 

^ frt, Th f art a tall fellow* hold thee that to drinkc, 
Here comft Safi0a: fet your countenance fir* 

Enter Saftifia and Lucmtio : Pedant hooted 
and hare beaded, 

fnt> Signor Eaftifia you are happilic met ♦* 

Sir, this is the gentleman I told you of* 

I pray you ftand good father to tnc now. 

Glue me S/rfffcd for my partiniony, . 

fd Soft fon; fir by your leaue, hailing com to Padua 
fo gather in fomc debts* tpy fen Lucenth j? 

Made me acquainted with a weighty 
Of lone bet weene your daughter and hirafelfc: 

And for the good report I heare of you, 

And for the loue he beareth to your daughter, 

And file to him: to flay hit^i not too long. 

Jam content in a good fathers care 
To haue him matchr^and ifyou pleafe to like 
Ho worfethenI,vpon fome agreement 
I Me /hall you findcrcadie and willing 
With one confeat to haue her fo beftowed : 

For curious I cannot be with you 
Signior * of whom I heare fo well* 

Bap* Sir, pardon me in what I haue t;o fay t 
Your plainncffeand your ftiortneffe pleafe me wdi: 
Right true ft is your fonneL^Mf^ here 
Doth loue my daughterjandlhe louechhim* 

Or bothdiffemble deepdy their afteflions: 

And therefore ifyou fay no more then this, 

Thaclikc a Father you will deale with him. 

And pafle my daughter a Efficient doyvfity 
The match is made, and all is done, 

Your fomie (ball hme.my daughter with confent. 

Tra * I thanke you fir,where then doe you fcnow beft 
Wcbcaffiedandfuchaflbrimce tane* 

As fbiil with either pates agreement ftand* 

*Bap< Not in my hpufe hncentie ? for ybu know 
Piuhershaueeares > and!hauemanieferuants, - j-j 
B efidei aid Gremi* U^arkning «j. ] , 

Andhappille we might bfilmerrupteA- u v. : ft I 

Tr«* Then at my^^ing^ndipiiHyw; 

There doth my father lie: md night: ^ - i : 


Weelepafle the bufinefle priuaiely and well: 

Send for your daughter by your feruatn here. 

My Boy (hall fetch the Scrmener prefenrliCi . 

The worft is this that at fofiend er warning* 

You arc like to haue a thin and flendar pittance* 

Tap* It likes me well; 

Camhso hie you home, and bid Tiimca make her rcadle 
ftraight: 

And if you will tell what hath hapned. 

Twenties Father is arriued in Padna, 

And how fhe’s like to be Luantios wife* ; . 
w £iond. Ipraiethegods fhe may witbbllmy heart.. 

Exit - 

Tran* Dallicnor with thegods^but get thee gone* 
Enter Peter* 

Signior Taptifta, fhall I Icade the way, 

Vt’e.cotne^one nicffoisliketo be your cheere, 

Conir fir,w r e wilt better it in Pifa* 

Tap* I follow you* ExeUnt, 

Enter hpcentio and Bimdellv, 

Eton* Cambio* 

Luc: What faift thou Bsondello* 

Bhnd* Youfawmy Mafter winkc and laugh, vpon 
you> 

Luc* BiofsdeIlo > what of that? 

Bioxd. Faith nothing : but hasleft mcehere bchhide 
to expo.und the meaning or m or rail of his fignes and to¬ 
kens, 

Luc, I pray thee moralize them, 

Tfornd* Then thu*: Taptrfiah Safe talking with the 
deceiving Father of a d.ecekfuU fonne, 

Luc* And what of him? 

Mipnd, HisdaughteHs tobebrought by you to the 
fupper. 

Luc* And then, 

Tic, TheoM Prieft at Saint Lukes Church is at your 
command at all houres. 

Luc* And what of all this, 

Tien* I cannot telljexpeft they.are bufied about a 
counterfeit affurAnce : rake you affursnee of hcr^ Cum 
preutiegio ad Impremendumfilem^ to df Church take;the 
Prieft, Clarkc^and fomefufficient honeft witneffes; 
if this be not that you looke fot, I haue no more to fay, 
Bu c bid SBimca farewell for euer and a day* 

Luc* rtear'ft tkouTimdcHe* 

Bi&nd* I cannot tarry : 1 knew a wench marledjp an 
afteinoone as fheewent to the Garden for Parfcley to 
ftufteaRabit, and fo may you fir: andfoadewfir, my 
Mailer hath appointed me to goc to Saint Lukes toibid 
the Prieft be readie to come againft you come wkh your 
appendix. Exit* 

Luc* 1 may and will, if foe be fo contented: 

She will be pleas'd, then wherefore fhouid I doubt; 
Hap what hap may, He roundly goe about he?: 

It foall goe hard \iCambio goe wyfoouther* £pL 

Enter Tetrwkh y Kate 7 Bortentf& 

Tetr* Come on aGods name^oncemorc toward jout 
fathers: v :* n f 

Good Lord how bright and goodly fldnes theMoSne^ 
Kate, The Moone, theSunne; it is not Moonelight 

now# ■-I 

Pet* 1 fay it is the Moone that foines fo brighr. 

Kate* I know it is the Sunne that fhmeifo bright* 
Pet* Now by my mothers fonn?, and that’s mj fdf* 

’’ ’it 
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h Ihail be moone^or ftarre^rwhat I lift. 

Or ercl ioomdy to your Fathers ho ufo : 

Goe on, and fercbour horfes backe againe, 

Eutrmorc croft and/troft^nothing buc croft. 

Hert* Say as bcfaictj or wefhall neuer goe. 

Kate. Forward I pray 5 fincc we haue come fofarre, 
Anti be it moaoe^ orfunne 5 orwhat you plcafe; 

And if you pteafe to call it a rufh Candle, 

Henceforth 1 vowe ic fhall be io forme. 

Petr . I fay it is the Moone, 

Kate, I know iris the Moone, 

Petr. Nay riieu.you lye; it is the blcfTed Sunne. 

Kate, Then God be blcft, it in theblefted fun. 

But fifnne i ; is not/vhen you lay it is doe. 

And the Moone changes eucn as your minde: 

What you will bane it nam'd.cucn thaat is. 

And fo it /hail be fo for Katherine, 

Hort . Fetrptchi& 3 goe chy waies,thc field i$ won* 

Petr. Well, for war d/or ward, thus the bowle ftiould 
And not vnluckily again!! che Bias/ (run, 

But fofr, Company is camming here- • 


Enter Vinceniid. 

Good morrow- gentle Mifttfi, where away; 

Tell me fweecc Kate f &nd tell me nucly too. 

Haft thou beheld a freflier Gentlewoman : 

^uchwarre of white and red within her checkes; - 
What fbn do fpangleheauen with fuch beautie. 

As thofe two eyes become that heauenly face ? 

Fake louely Maide 3 oncemore good day to dice s 
Swcete embrace her for her beauties fake. 

Jfert. A will make the man mad to make the woman 
of him, 

■ Kate. Yong budding Virgitf/aircjandfiefhj&fwcetj 
Whether away,ot whether is thyaboadc? 

Happy the Parents of fo fairc a childe f 
Happier the mint whom fauourable ftar* 

A lots thee for his louely bedfellow, 

Petr . Why how now Kate^l hope thou art not mad. 
This is-a man old, Wfine’klied/ade^jwithered. 

And not a Mai den thou faift he is* 

Kate* Pardon old father my miftaking eie$j 
That haue bin fohedazkd with the ftmnc, 

Tbateucry thing Hooke on icemeth grocne : 

Now I p erceiue thou art a rcuerent Father : 

Pardon I pray thee for my mad mi flaking. 

Petr, Do good oid gr^ndfire, & wichalt make known 
Which way thou mud Left, if along with vs, 
yVeflialfbcioyftili ©f thy companies 
- ffit*. FahcSir;and you my merry Miftrii, 

Thar with your ftrange encounter much amafde me: 

My name is call'd Vtkeentto > my dwelling Ptftij 
And bound Tam to Padaa y there to vifire 
A fddriebfmme,whichlong I haue notfecne« 

Petr, : Whit;hhishame? 
httcentio gentle fir. 

Petr, Happily met, the happier for thy fonne: 

And now by Law^as well as reuerent age, 

TmayintMethee my louing Father, 

The lifter to my wife,chis Gentlewoman, 

TKy'Somic by this hath married: gander not, 
pjdrbebot gn&ucdj fhe is- of good eftecmcj - * 
Herdowric weaithie f and of worthie birth $ - * 

Befide/o qualified, as may befceme 
TWS^buft^ah^hobkGcntle^ati: 1 

tefineimbracewith oX&Fincefitrtz A t 
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f_?. d wandeTive cofee thy honeft foi^T 
Who will of thy aniuall befiill iby oua / 

Kinc. But is this true, oris-it eIfe V our n u r 
I-ikcpleafaut triuailors to breskea J c ft ^ ea ^ tt > 
^pon the companie you ouertake? 

Hort\ I doe affurc thee father fo it js. 

Petr. Comcsoealobg and fee rhi»o-,..Li 
Por our firft merriment bath made theeieaUi 
Her. Well Petrttcbio ,this has pur me t ** 

Haue r 0 my Widdow, and iffh c froward 

Then haft thoimught Hortemuno\> t vntoward. e 

* 

Enter Tiondefo, Lucentio andBime^ Grtmj 
& out before. 

Biend. Softly and fwifcly fit,for tbePricfV 
Luc. 1 flic Hiondello; but they may dijj, ' 5Ka ^‘ 
thee at home,therefore !cauc vs. t0 rtcede 

Biocd. Nay faith. Jle fee the Church a vour k^' 
and then come hackcto my miftris as foonc as I ^ 
Gre. \ maru a ilc Cumbto comes not all this whij" 

inter Tetrmhio, Kate, Vwcentw, Cjrumio 
with Attendants m 

Fe J\ SlT ^ rcs thcd ®«*«i this is Lucentkthitok 
Mv bathers beares more toward the MariKkriU-s/ 
Thither muft I.and here I Icaue you fir. ^ C> 

^ Km. You fhallnot chopfe but drinhcbeforev™. 

I diinke Iiliall com mand your welcome here* ' 

And by all likelihood fome checfcis toward. * k r t 
Grtm. They're bulie within, you were befi k tt ! t 
iowder, 0CKc 

Pedant looker out eft he window. 

tbfgl ^ haC * hc chat knocJtes aa hc wou ^ 

Kin. IsSignior Luceftt-io^th'm fir? 

Ped. He’s Withilifir^utn'dt-tobefpoVenwiEbjll 
Ki» c .° What ifamafl^ng idm a hundred peundor 
two to make me¥fic wiriialk 

Ped. Keepe yam hundred pounds to your felfe, her 
mall neede none fo long as i ltue. 

Petr. Nay,I told you yourfonne was well bsloucJm 
Padua: doc you heare fir, tojcaite triuolous eircutrrftan- 
ccs, I pray you tell hgnior Lucentio that his Father is 
come from Ptfa y and is here at che doore to fpcakewitb 
him. 

Ped, Thou lieft his Father is come from Pkdne, and 
herclooking out arthe window. 

Ki». Art thou His father? 

Ped. I (ir,fo his mother faies 3 iflmav beleeuehtr. 
Petr. Why how nowgendemaii; why this is flat km- 
oerie to take vpon you another mans name. • 

Peda. Lay hands oil the villainc, I beleeuea mtanes 
to cofen fome bodic in thisCitie vndetmy coiiDtenanct, 
Snter Btendelh. 

Bio. I haue feene them in the Church together, God 
fend'em good {hipping; but who is here? mine old M> 
ftcr Vmeentio : now wee are yiidone and trough tone* 
lihlng. 

Vi». Come bithOf crackhempe, 

Bion. I hope ftnay choole Sir. 

Kin. Comelilther you rogue,, what haueyouforgor 
mee? < . ::mai sfi v . . \ ■ 

Biend, Forgot you ( no fir: f coaid not forgetyou,fot 
I ncuer faw you before imail my irfe, 

Ziinc. WhSX,ytrti HOfotiou^yiiiai! 
fee thy Mifaiim&ttjKPtcentMi'd nl 

Eton, Wbai 



r f fdj! 
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_—- TTrCf. m « old worfhipfuli old mafter? yes 
^{e^Slookesout ofthc window. 

f Tfl fo indeede, Ht beater Btondsllo. 

JjjjJ’ pj c lpe,helpc> helpe,here’s a mad man willmur- 

def fL Helpe.fonnc, helpc fignior Tapttfta. 
p 'p f ee ti ic Kate Jet’s {land afidc and lee ch e end o{ 

this controueirfic. 

Inter Pedant with feruantrfBaptifta ftrante, 
fra Sib arc tIut °^ Cr CO ^ eatC ^ ^ er " 

What am I firmay what arc you fir: oh immor- 
II Goddes: oh fine villaine, a fillicn doubtlet, a vei- 
W hofc a fcarlct cloake,and a copataine hat: oh I am 
ue j oflC) I am vndotie: while I plaie che good husband 
I t B honie, my fonne and my feruatu fpend all at the vm- 

iC1 yr!i? How now, what’s the matter f 
What is the man lunacicke? 
yrl Sir, youfeeme a fober ancient Gentleman by 
vour habit: buc your words Ihew you a mad man : why 
i whitccrnes it you,ifI weare Pearleand gold:! thank 
[4y good Father, i am able to mamcaineit. 


yin. Thy father: oh villaine, he is a Saile-makct in 


You miftake fir, you miftakc fir, praic what do 
yoathinkeishis name? 

‘ Vtn, Hisnanre, as if I knew not bis name : I haue 
brought him vp euer fince hc was three yecres old, and 
bis name is Trento. 

ptd. Awaie,awaie mad affe, his name is Lucentio, and 
he istnine onelic fonne and heire to the Lands ofme fig¬ 
nior fincentio. 

Km. Lucentio : oh he hath murdred his Mailer; laic 
hold on him 1 charge you in the Dukes name: oh my 
fonne,my fonne; tell me thou villaine, where is my Ion 
Lucentio ? 

Tra. Call forth an officer: Carrie this mad knaue to 
theIaile: father Baptifta, I charge you fee that hec be 
forth comming. 

Kinc. Carrie me to the Iaile? 

gre. Staieofficer,hefiialt not go toprifon. 

Bap, Talke not fignior (jremio : I faie he (hall gae to 
prifon. 

Gre. Take heedc fignior Baptifta, lead you be coni- 
ntthclnthisbufinefle: I dare {weare this is the right 
Vintentio. 

ped. S weare if thou dar'ft. 

gre. Naie, 1 dare not fweare it. 

Tran. Then thou wert beftfaie that I ant not /-«- 

fCKtW. 

Gre, Yes, I know thee to be fignior Lucentio. 

Bap, Awaic with the dotard, to the Iaile with him. 

Enter BiondeHo, Lucentio and Bianca. 

r>«.Thus ftrangers may behaild and abufd: ohmon- 
ftrous villaine, 

Bion. Oh we are fpoil’d,and yonder he is,denie him, 
forfweare him, or elfe wc are all vndone. 

Exit BiendeliofTrmioandPedantits fafi- at met)be, 

Luc. Pardon fweete father. Kneels. 

Fin. Liues my fweete fonne ? 

Biwt, Pardon deere father. 

How haft thou offended, where is Lucent is} 
Lw: Here’s Lucent#,right fonne to ithe right Vtu- 
centio , 


That haue by marriage madethy daughter mine, • 
Whilecounterfeinuppofcsblecr’drhine tine. 

Cre. Here’s packing with a wimeffe to deceiue vs ail. 

Km. Where is that damned villaine Tranio , 

That fac’d and braued me in this matter fo? 

Bnp. Why,tell me i* n®i this my Cambio ? 

Bim. Cambio is chang’d into Lucentio, 

Luc, Louc wrought tbefe miracles. Biancas lone 
Made me exchange my ftatewith Tranio, 

While he did bj.-arc my countenance in the towne, 

And happilie I haue arriued at the laft 
Vnto the wifhed hauen of my bliffe: 

What Tramo did,my felfe tnforfl him to; 

Then pardon him f weete Father for my falte. 

XJin, Heflic the villainesnofe that would haue fent 
me to che iaile, 

Tap. But doe you heare fir, haue you married my 
daughter without asking my good will / 

Kin , Fearcnot Baptifta ,wc will content you,goe to: 
but I will in to be rcueng’d for this villanie. Exit. 

Bap. And I to found the depth of this knauerie. Exit. 

Luc. Loo ke not pale BiancafLy father will not frown. 

Exeunt. 

Cre, My cake is doug hbutllein among the reft, 

Out ofhope of all, but my fharc of the feaft, 

Arf.'f.Hnsband let’s follow, to fee the end of this adoe. 

Petr. Fitil kifTemcif<srf,3nd wo will. 

Kate. What in the mid ft of the flrecte? 

Petr. What arr thou afbana’d ofme ? 

Kate. Mo fir.God forbid,but afham’d to kiffe. 

Petr. Why then let’s home againe: Come Sirra let’s 
awaie. 

Kate. Nay,I will giuethee a kiffe, now praie thee 
Loucftaie. 

Petr. Is not this well? come my fweete Kate. 
Bettctoncechenueuer,forneuertoiatc. £xetnet. 


AUus Quintus » 


Enter Baptijla^Ksncentio fjremio,the Pedant,Lucentio, and 
Bianca. Tranio , 'Bsondcllo Grumio,and PKiddow : 

The Seruingmen with Tranio bringing 
in a Banquet, 

Luc. Arlaft, though long, cur iarring notes agree, 
And time it is when raging warreis come. 

To fmile at fcapes and perils ouerbjowne: 

My faire Bianca bid my father welcome. 

While I with felfe fame kindneffe welcome thine: 
Brother Petruchtofiftez Katerma, 

And thou Hortentio with thy louing iKiddew: 

Feaft with the beft,and welcome to my houfe, 

My Banket is to ciofcour ftomakes vp 
^fterour great good cheerc: praie you fit down?, 
p a r now wc fit to chat as well as eate, 

Petr. Nothing but fit and fit,and eate and eate. 

Bap, Padua affords this kindneffe, forme Petruchio. 
petr. Padua affords nothing but what is kinde- 
Hor^ot both our fakes I would that word were true. 
Pet. Now for my life Hortentio fcares bis Widow. 
tKid, Then neuer tiuft me if I be affeard. 

Petr. Youareverie fencible, and yet you miffe my 
fence: 

I meane Hortentio is afeard of you. 

mi, H« 
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W\d* He that is giddic thinks the world turns round* 

Petr * Roundlie replied* 

Kdto Miftris Jiow meane you that? 

Wid* Thus I conceive by him, 

Petr* Concektcsby me* how likes lfrrfrwf**thac? 
Her* My Widdow faics^hus fhe concents her tale* 
Tttr* Veriewell mended; kiffe him for that good 
Widdow. 

Xrff .Hethst is gtddic thinkes the world turnes round* 
I praie you tell me what you meant by that, 

fVid, Your housband being troubled with a ihrew* 
Meafures my husbands forrow by his woe: 

And now you know my meaning. 

Kat*. A vcric mesne meaning. 

Wth Right* I meane you* 
j KM- Audi amraeancindeede^refpeftingyou* 

^etr m To her Rate. 

/?jr* Toher tFiddow* 

Petr* A hundred tnarksjtny Kdte does put her down* 

tier. That's my office 

Petr. Spoke like an Officer: ha to the Ud* 

*Dnnbfs to Hortentio* 

Bap. How likes Grffraitfthefcqmckewicted folkes? 
Gre . Bcleeuc me fir,they But together wclL 
Bim* Headland but an haftie wittcdbodic. 

Would fay your Head and But were head and home* 
Vtn. I Miftris Bride* hath that awakened you? 

Btm. I,but not frighted nte* therefore 11c flcepe 
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Petr. Nay that you fhallnotfince you hade begun: 
Haueatyou for a better ieft ortoo. 

Bum. Ami your Bird,I nieaneto ftnft my bufhj 
And then purfue me as you draw your Bow, 

You are welcome all. P Xit Pittnca. 

Petr. She hath preuented me, herefignior Tuttict, 
This bird you aim’d at,though you hit her not, 
Therefore a health to all that fliot ana mill, 

Tri. Oh fir, Lucent t o flipt me like his Gray-hound, 
Which runs himfclfe.and catches for his Mafter. 

Petr, A good fwift fimi!c,but fomething currifis. 
Tra. Tis well fir that you hunted for your fclfe t 
’Tis thought your Deere does hold you at a bair* 

Bap. Oh,oh Petruchio, Trauto hits you now. 

Luc. I thatike thee for that gird good Trasto. 

Hot. ConfeffejConfeffe, hat h he not hit you here? 
Petr. Ahas a littlegaid melconfcffc: 

And as the left did glaunce awaie from me, 

Tis ten to one it maim’d you too outright, 

’Bap. Now In good fadnefleTonne Petruchio, 

I thinke thou haft the verieft fhrew of a 11. 

Petr. Well, I fay no: and therefore firaffurancc. 
Let’s each one fend vnto his wife. 

And he wbofe wife is moft obedient. 

To come at fir ft when he doth fend for her, 

Shall win the wager which we will ptopofe, 

Hort. Content, what’s the wager s’ 

Luc- T wentie crownes. 

Petr. T wen tie crownes, 

He Venture Co much of my Hawkeor Hound, 

But twentie times fo much vpor, my W ife. 

Luc. A hundred then. 

Bor. Content. 

Petr. A mat ch', ’tis done. 

Her. Whoftiallbegin? 

Luc. That will!. 

Goe BioxdelhjbiA your Miftrts come to me. 


Bie, IgoeT^ ” 1 

fii f* Soane,lie be your balfe,2fo W)if comes. C *‘ f< 
lie baue no hakes: Uebeareit a ll mvfcif* 

Enter Biondido* 

How now*whatncwes? 

Bh m Sir*rciy Miftris fendsyo* word 
That fiie is bune^nd £he cannot come. 

Petr. How? fhe’s bufie,and fiie cannot come*!. ,l 
an anfwere ? * lu "« 

Gre. I, and a kind* one too: 

Praie God fir your wife fend you not a work, 
jPerr. I hope better. 

Hot, Sirta BisndeUo, goe and intreare m vw if. 
come to me forth with. „ to 

Per. Oh ho.intreate her, nay then fliee m U ft c J' 
come. fl{i 

Her. I am affiaid $r,doc what you can 
Enter BirndtUo. 

Yours will not be entreated: Now,where’s my wif e? 

Biou. She faics you huue fome goodly left j n i la j 
S he will not come .* Ihe bids you come toher. ^ 
Petr. Worfc and worfe, fhe will not come; 

Oh vildc/jntollerable.notto be indur’d ; 

Sirra 6r»w«,goetoyour Miftris, 

Say I command her come to me. j. 

Her. I know her anfwere. 

Pet. What ? 
tier. She will not. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine,and there an end, 
Enter Katerina. 

Bap, Now by my hollidam here comes Katerina. 
Kat, What is your will fir,that you fend forme? 
Petr. Where is your fiftcr,and Eortenfm wife? 
Kate. They fit conferring by the Parler fire. 

Petr. Goe fetch them Bither.ifthey denic rocomt 
Swingetncthcm foundly forth vnto their husbands;' 
AwayT fay,and bring them hither firaight. 

Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talke ofa wonder. 
Her, And fo it is .* I wonder what it faoads. 

Petr. Marriepeace it boads, and]oue,and quictlife. 
An awfull rule,and light fupremicie: 

And to be fhort, what not,that’s fweete andhappit, 
Bap, Now faire-befall thcc good Petrucbh; 

The wager thou hart won.and.[ will adde 
Vnro their Ioffes twentie thoufsnd crownes, 

Another dowrie to another daughter, 

For fhe is chang’d as fiie had neuer bin. 

Petr. Nay,I will win my wager better ytt, 

And fliow more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built vertuc and obedience. 

Enter Kate, B ianca^and Widdew. 

See where fiie comes,and brings your fro ward VViuu 
As prifoners to her womanlie perfwafion: 

Kateriue, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 

Off with th*tbable,throw it vnderfoote, 

Wid. Lord let me neutr haue a caufe to figh, 

Till I bebroughtco fuch a fillkpaffe. 

Biatt. Fie what a foolifh dmic call you this? 

Luc. I would your dutie were as foolifh too: 

The wifdotne ofyour dutie faire Bianca, 

Hath coft me fiuc hundred crownes fince fuppertip*< 
Sian. The more foole you for laying on my dude. 
Pit. Katherine I charge thee tell thefe head-fireng 
womeByWhat dutie they doe owe their Lords and 1™' 

bands. . „ 

fyid. Come, 
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ig Come onlfay,^ firftbeginwith her. 

5 f * Fie.fie, vnknitthai thretaaing vnkindc brow, 
K .f‘ not fcomefuit gl««« from tnofe e.es, 

A“ d d ” .i t hy Lord, thy King, thy Gouernour. 

To ^oundt y as / roftj doebitetheMcads, 

jtMotsthy he f a Sidewinds fhakc fairefcudds, 

^inno i s like a fountaine troubled, 

A^SSns! thicke, bereft ofbeauttc, 
it is fo, none To dry or thirftie 
A nd * _ ner0 fip, or touch one drop ofit. 

S Sand b thy bord } thy life, thy keeper 

St thv maintenance. Commits his body 
^Sabour,bothbyfoa a ndland*. 

S watch the night in ftormes, the day m cold. 

Whil’d thou ly’ft Warme at home, fecurc and fale, 
Afldctaucs no other tribute at thy hands, 

£, lone, faire lookes, and true obedience; 

Tna little payment for io great a debt. 

Su: h dutie as the fubieft owes the Prince, 
£umfue!i3* om:m oweth to her husband. 

S when fhe is froward,peemlh,fullen, fowre, 

A„<j not obedient to his honeft will, 

What is fhe but a fouls contending Rebel!, 

And graceleffe Traitor to her louing Lord ? 
iamslham’dihat women are fo fimplc, 


To offer warre, where they fhould kneelc for peace: 

Or leelce for rule, fupremacie,4nd fway. 

When they are bound to ferue,loue, and obay. 

Why areonr bodies fofc, and weake, and finooth, 

Vnapt to toyle and trouble in the world, 

Biit that our fofc conditions, and our harts, 

Should well agree with our externall parts ? 

Come, come, you froward and enable wotmei. 

My mindehath bin asbigge as one of yours» 

My heart as great, my reafon haplle more, 

Jo bandie word for word, and frowne forfrowne; 

But now 1 fee our Launces are but ftrawes: 

Ourftrcngth as weake, our weakeneffe part compare. 
That feeming to be moft, which we indeed Ieaft are. 
Then vale your ftoinackes, for it is no boote. 

And place yourhands below your husbands foote: 

In token of which dutie, ifhepleafe, 

My handisreadiCjtnay it do him cafe. 

Bet. Why there’s a wench: Come on, and kiffe mec 
Kate. 

Luc. Well go thy Wales olde Lad for thou fhaltha t, 
Kin. Tis a good hearing, when children are toward, 
Luc. But a harfh hearing, when women are froward. 
Pet. Come Kate, wcee’le to bed, 

Wc three are married,but you two are fped. 

’Twas 1 wonne the wager, though yon hit the white. 
And beinga winncr,God giueyou good night. 

Exit Petruchio 

Horten, Now goe thy wayes, thou haft tam’d a curft 
Shrow. 

£,»c.Tis a wonder, by your leaue, fhe wil be tam’d fo. 


finis: 
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Well. 


%AUm primus. Seim Prim a. 


Sntcryvng Bertram Count <jfRoffiihn 7 his UWsihtr t and 
Belt Lord Lafh ip, all in black?. 

Utf&fhen - 

jMdeliuering my Tonne from me, I bmicafc-* 
cond husband. - 

Ref And I in goitig Madam, weep me my 
fathers death anew;buc I mufl attend his male- 
flies command, to whom I am how in Waid, cuermorc 
in fubieclion* 

Laf, Youftiallfindof the King a husband Madame* 
jjm fir a father* He that fo generally is at all times good, 
muft ofneceffiric hold his vertue to you, whofc worifii- 
neffe would ftirre it vp where it wanted rather then laek 
it where there is fuch abundance. 

Mo. What hope is there of his IVfaieflries amendment? 
Laf He hath abandon'd hjs Pkifiticns Mariam^ vn« 
dcr whofc praftifes he hath pcrfecuted time with hope* 
and finds no other advantage in chcproceffc , but onely 
the loofing of hope by time* 

Mo* This yongGentlewoman had a father, O that 
had, how fad a paffage cis, whofc skill was almofl as 
"reatas hishoneflic.haditflrctch'dfofar, would haue 
made nature lmmouaiLand death flionld haue play for 
lacke ofworke, WottEd for the Kings fake h« were li- 
uingjl thinke it would be the death of the Kingt difeafe* 
Lctf* How call'd you the man you fpeake of Madam ? 
Mo. He was famous fir in his profefftoo, and jc was 
his great right to be fo : Cjerardde N&zhtm. 

Laf He was excellent indeed Madam, the King very 
lateiie fpokeof him admiringly , and mourningly : hee , 
was skilful! enough to haue lin'd ftil,if knowledge could 
be fet vp agamft mortallitie. 

Rof What is it (my good Lord)theKinglanguifiics 
of? 

Ldf A Fiftuh my Lord. 

R&f I heard not of it before* 

I would it were not notorious. Was this Gen¬ 
tlewoman the Daughter o f Girardde Narion ?. 

Mo. His fule childe my Lord,and bequeathed to my 
oner looking. I hauethole hopes of her good, that her 
education promifes her dilpofirions fiiee inherics/which 
makes fair? gifts fairer; for wherean vneleane mind car¬ 
ries vertuous qualities, there commendations go with 
pitcy, they arc vertuesand traitors coo: inhertheyare 
the better for their fimpltneffe* flicdcriues her honeftie* 


andatcheeues hergoodncffc. 

Lafiw t Your commendations Madam o* r f , 
tea res* 5 Ir ^hf 

Mo:T is the beft brine a Maiden can feafon h 
in. The remembrance of her father ncuer app r0 ei? I f 
heart,but the titrany of her forrowes takes alii;,, T*l e 
thorn her cheeke. No more of this Helena *°* 

more lead it be rather thought you afleitaVonowV' 
to ha u c -— 

Hell. I doe affedt aforrow indeed, butri hsu e * 
Laf. Moderate lamentation is theriahr nf r i JV^' 

exceftiuc greefe tlie enemic to the liuing. " ^ 

J d°\ I t ftheliuin S cllcmie 10 the greefe,t[)6 

makes it loone mortal!*"" - f 

Rof MatJdamI ddire your holic vviflier, 

Laf How vndcrflandl we that t 

Ma. Be tiiou bieft Bertrams, and fucceed thy father 
n manners as in fliape: thy blood and venue / ' 
Contend for Empire in thee, and thy goodnrfle 
Share with thy birth-right. Lone all, irlift aft w 
Ooe wrong to none: be able for thine cne.mic * 
Rather in power then vie; and keepe thy friend 
Voder thy owk lifts key. Be checkt for filence, 

Tot ncuer cas’d foripeech. What heauen more nil, 
That thee may furnilh, and my prayerspluckcdownc. 
HU on ;hy head.. Farwell my Lord' 

’ 1 is an vnfeafon’d Courtier, good my Lord 
Aduifeb im, 

Laf. He cannot want the beft 
Thar (hail attcird his loue. 

Mo. H eauen blcife him ; Farwell "Bertram. 

iSv.The beft wifiies that can be forg’d in your tbogbtj 
be icruants to you : be comfortable to my mother, your 
Mifiris, and make much ofher, 

Laf. Farewell prettie Lady, you mnft bold thecic* 
die ofyour father. 

Hell, O were that all, I thinke not on my father, 
And the! e great tcares grace his remembrance more 
T hen thole I fhetl for him. What was he like? 

I haueforgotc him. My imagination 
Carries no fauour in’t but Bertrams, 

Lam vndone, there is noliuing, none. 

If Bertram be away. T were all one. 

That I fhonld loue a bright partioiler ftarre, 

And think to wed it. he is fo aboue me 
In his bright radience and colateralllight. 


*, 


bill’s Well, that ends Well. 
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J tl{1 ve wiatcd by the Eton 
tbeh ? for ’Wpr«ric, thbugb3?bg«e 

^ a ? d vl eucne ttoutietb Stand draw - 

T ° f * A5b?nwes,'bis^aWking cie, hi§ cUrl« ’ 

H ljlt ,Lfti table: heart too capeable 
I[1 . C Line and etidt*e of his lv/cec fauobr. 

01 * ThWenn*. and #idolatrous fancie 
SSaifi^U Rehques. # Who comes ^ 

w rn -f' :■ ” ‘^ 

Enter Parrs lies. • 

rtrt , t w o0 es with him 11 lone him for his fake, 

, . t tnow him anotptious Liar, 

& him a great wsy Hole folic a cowatd s 
ILfifixtcuiMiclofitmh'm, 

Iflrhev take place, when Vertuesftcitlybonei 

bJ t s bleakei'th cold wind : withall.fuH ofte we fee 

^ Per. Save y oU fa,re Q« eene * 

0ti. And you Monarch. 

fur. No. 

L Aicvou meditating on virgmmef 

t, vonhauefomeftaineof(ouldier myou:Let 
" iteVk a queftion. Man is enemie to virgimue, 
J5 may w barracado it againft him ? 

Per. Keepe him out. , 

0A But he affailcs, and our virgiome though vali¬ 
ant, in'the defence yet is weak ivnfoldto v» low» e war- 

Ilk pa^Thetcis none: Man fetting downe before you, 
will vndermine you, and blow you vp, .. 

Btt, Bleffe our poore Virginity from vndcrminers 
and blowers vp. Is there no Military policy how Vir- 

5 'p™ S Vii b g'mity beeing blowne downe, Man will 
quicklier be blowne vp:marry in blowing him downe 
Line, with the breach your lelues made,you lofe your 
Cittv- It is not politicke, in the Common-wealth of 
Nature,topreferue virginity. Loffe of Virgimtie, is 
rationsll encreafc, and there was ncuer Virgin goc, till 
virginitie was firft loft. That you were made 0 ,is 
tallto make Virgins. Virgimtie, by bceing once loft, 
may be ten times found: by being euer kept, it is euer 
lofts ’tis too cold a companion; Away with’t. 

Hel. I will fraud for’t a little, though therefore 1 die 

aVirgin. , . . , 

far. There’s little can bee favde in’t, 'tis againft the 

rule of Nature. To fpeake on the part of virginitie, is 

toaccufc your Mothers; which is moft infallible difo- 

bedicuce. He that hangs htmfclfc is a Virgin : Virgini- 
tiemurthers it feife f and fhouid be buried in highwuyes 
out of all fan^fified limir, asadefperate Offendrefle a- 
gainftNature. Virginitie breedes mites, much like a 
Cheefe, confumes it felfc to the v ery payrin g, and fo 
dies with feeding his owne ftomacke. Befides,Virgini * 
► : * : s peeuifh, proud, ydie, made of felfc-Ioue, which 
emoft inhibited finne in the Cannon. Keepe itnbt, 
cannotchoolebut loofe by’t. Outwith’t; wjthin 
ycare it will make it fclfe two, which is a goodly in- 
ife, and the principall it felfe not much the worfc . 
ay with’t. 

Hel, How might one do fir, to loofe it to her owne 

n, a 


Par, Letmeefee . Marry ill, to like him that ne're 
it likes.’Tis a commodity wil lole the glofle with lying: 
The longer kept, the leffe worth: Off with’t while *tis 
vendible. Anfwer the time of requeft, Vitginitie like 
an olde Courtier, weares her cap out of falhioni richly 
futed, but vnfuteabie, iuft like the brooch & the tooth- ; 
pick, which were not now; your Date Is better in your 
Pye and your Porrcdge, then in your cheeke: and your 
virginity, your old virginity, is like one of ourFrench 
witherdpeares,itlookcsill,it eatesdrily, marry’cisa 
wither’d pcare; it was formerly better, marry yet ’tis a 
wicberid pcarc: Will you'any thing with it / 

Hel. Nat my virginity yet : 

There fhall your Mafter haue a thoufand lanes, 

A Mctheiyand a Miftreffe, and a friend, 

A Phcnix, Captainc, and an enemy, 

A guide, aGoddefte,and a Soueraigne, 

A Counfcllor.a Traitorefle, and a Deai$: 

His humble ambition, proud humility: 

His iarriog,concord: and bis difcord,dHlcet» 

His faith, his fweetdjfafter :with a world 
Ofpretty fond adoptions ehriftendomes 
That blinking Cupid goflips. Now fhall he; 

I know not what he fliall, God fend him well. 

The Courts a learning place, and he is one. 

Par. What one ifaith ? 

Hel. That 1 wilh well, 'tis pitty. 

Par. What’s piety? 

Hel. That wiibing Well bad not a body in’t. 

Which might be felt,that we the poorer borne, 

Whcfe bafer ftarres do lhut vs vp in wjflies. 

Might with cffedls ofthem follow our friends. 

And fhew what we alone muft thinke, which ncuer 
Returncs vs chankes. 

Enter Page, 

Pag. Monfieur Varrolies y 
My Lord cals for you. 

Par. Li trie HeUen farewell, if I can rememb er thee,I 
will thinke ofthee at Court. 

Hel. Monfieur Par#lies, you were borne vndjjj 3 
charitable ftarre. 

Par. Vnder Mars I- 

Hel. I efpeeially thinke, vnder Mars, 

Par Why vnder Marsi 

Hel. The warres hath fo kept you vnder,*that you 
muft needes be borne vnder Mars. 

Par. When he was predominant. 

Hel. When he was retrograde I thinke rather. 

Par. Why thinke you fo ? 

Hel. You go fo much backward when you fight. 

Par. That’s for'aduantage. 

Hel, So is running away, 

When fcare propofes the fafette: 

But the comp oficion that your valour and feare makes 
in you , is a venue of a good wing , and Hike the 
wcarewcll. 

Par ell I am fo full of bufinelfes, I cannot anfwere 
theeacurely : Iwillteturne perfeft Courtier, in the 
which my inftruftion fhall ferue to naturalize thee, fo 
thou wilt be capcable of a Courtiers councell, and vn- 
derftand what aduicefhall thruft vppon thee, elfethou 
dieft in rhinevnthankfulnes,and thine ignorance makes 
thee away, farewell: When thou haftlcy fur e, fay thy 
praiers; when thou haft none, remember thy Friends: 

V a Get 
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- - --- , __ r- 

j Get thee agood husband, atidvfehimashcvfes thee: 
So fare well. . ... - 

lid. Our remedies oft in qur felues do Jyq, 

■Which we aferibe to heauen: the fated skye 
Giucsvs free fcope, onely doth backward puli 
Our flow defignes, when we our felues are dull. 

What power is ic,whkh mounts my louefo hye. 

That makes me fee, and cannot feedc mine eye ? 

The mighrieft fpace in fortune, Nature brings 
Tfc loynelite, likes; and kiffe likenatiue things. 
Impdflible beftrange attempts to thofe 
That weigh their paines in fence, and do fuppof* 

What hath beene, cannot be. Whocuerftrenc 
To (hew her merit, that did miffe her loue ? 

(TheKings difeafe) my ptoieS may deceiuc me. 

But my intents are fist, and will notleaue me. Exit 


Ms Well that ends Well. 


“•Ml 

V'-f 


Flottrifb Cornets, 

Enter the King of France with Letters } and 
differs Attendants. 

King. The Florentines xx\& Semys are by th’earcs, 
Haue fought with equal! fortune, and continue 
Abrauing warre. 

I .Lo.G. So tis reported fir. 

King, Nay tis mold credible,-we heererecciue it, 
A certain tie vouch’d from our Co fin ^afiria. 

With caution, that the Florentine willnioue ys 
For fpeedie ayde: wherein our decrcft friend 
Preiudicates the bufineffe, and would feeme 
To haue vs make deniall. 

l.Lo.G. His ioueand wifedomc 
Approu’d fo to your Maiefty, jn3y pleade 
For ampleft credence. 

King. He hath arm’d our anfwer, 

And Florence is deni’de before he comes; 

Yet far our Gentlemen that meane to fee 
The Tufcan ieriiice, freely haue they lcaue 
To ftand on either part. 

a .Lo.E. It well may ferue 
A nurfferie to our Gentric, who are ficke 
For breathing, and exploit. 

King. What’s he comes heere. 

Enter ’Bertram^Lafew.and ParoSes, 


l.Lor.g, It is the Count RofgnoU my good Lord, 
Yong Bertram. 

King. Youth, thou bear’d thy Fathers face, 

Frankc Nature rather curious then in haft 
Hath well compos’d thee Thy Fathers morall parts 
Maift thou inherit too: Welcome to Parts. 

Ber. My thankes and dutie arc your Maieftiesi 
Kin. I would I had that corpora!! foundnelfe now, 
As when thy father .and my felfe, in friendship 
Firft trideourfouldierfhip :hc did lookefarr* 

Into the feruice of the time, and was 
Difcipled of the braueft. He lafled long. 

But on vs both didhaggUhAge ftealeon, 

And wore vs out of a£t: Itmuchrepairesme! 

To talkeof your good father; in his youth 
He had the wit,which 1 can well obferue 
To day in our yong Lords: but they may left 
Till their owne fcornereturnc to them vnnoted 

( Ere they can hide their leuitie la honour: 

So like a Courtier, contempt noi b itteraeffe 


Were inhispridc, or Iharpnsffe; ifth^wST 
His equall hadawak’d them,andhis honour- * 
Giockc to it felfe* knew the true minute when ’ 
Exception bid him fpeake: and at this time 
His tongue obey d his hand. Who were below w 
He vs d as creatures of another place, Clts > 

Aud bow’d his eminent top to their low rankes 
Making them proud of bishiimilitie, 3 

In their poore praife he humbled: Such a man 
Might be a copie to thefc yongcr times; 

Which followed well, would demonftraee tf,--. 

But goers backward. themtl °W 

Ber. His good remembrance fir 
Lies richer in your thoughts, then on his tombe* 

So in approofc Hues not his Epitaph, 

As in your royal! fpecch. 

JT/vg. Would I were with him he would al wa i 
(Me thinkes l heart him now) hisplaufiue word 
He fcatter’d not in eares, but grafted them * 

To grow there and to beare ; Let me notli uc 
This his good melancholly oft began * 

On the Cataftrophe and heeJe ofpaftime 
When it was out: Let me not liue (quoth hee) 

After my flame lackes oyle,to be the fnufle 
Ofyonger fpirits, whofe apprcheufiue fenfes 
All but new things difdaine; whofeiudgements 
Mcere fathers of their garment*; whofe conftanciei 
Expire before their fafhions; this he wifij’d, 

I after him, do after him wifh too: 

Since I nor wax nor honie can bring home 
I quickly were diffolued from my hiue * 
Togiiiefomc Labourers roome, 

. L.z.E. You’r IouedSir, 

They that Icaft lend ityou, (halllackeyou firft. 

Kin. I fill a place I know’r: how long iff Ceiint 
Since the Phyfitian at your fathers died ? 

He was much fam’d. 

Ber.. Some fix moneths fincemy Lord. 

Kin. If he were lining, I would try him yet. 

Lend me an armc: the reft haue Worneme out 
With feuerall applications: Nature and ficknefle 
Debate it at their leifure. Welcome Count, 

My Tonne’s no deerer. 

Ber. Thanke your Maiefty. £ i(j 

Flourif>. 

Enter Cottntejfe, Steward t and Clewtte. 

Conn. I will now beare, what fay you of this gentle* 
woman. 

Str. Maddam the carel haue had to euen your con- 
tent, I wifh might be found ip thcKalenderof rnypaft 
endeuours, for then we wo und our Modcftic, andimlic 
foule thedcanjeffeofour dcferuipgs,whenof our felues 
"Vvcpublifh them. 

Conn. What doe’s this knaue hccre ? Get you gone 
flrra: the complaints I haue heard ofyou 1 do notali be- 
leeue, 'tis my flowneffe that I doc not; For I know'yes 
lacke not folly to commit them. Sc h^ue abilitit enough 
to makefuch knauerie* yours. 

C/e. 'Tis not vnknown to you Madam, I am a poore 
fellow. 

Com. Well fir. 

CU. No maddam,' 

Ti* not fo well that I am poore, though maw 

oil 


__ , wd^ifl mayTaucyour Ladi&ips 

^' r,C M * go e to t heworld,i^«thc woman and w 
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eoe d*tllto 


Vi ' 11 <3cC 3 wiUrhou ncedej be a begger ? 

^‘i doc bcg|our good will in this cafe. 

C T iSSSfel Jn4e owne:ftruiceis no heri- 
cl, ‘ ], rh’nke I fiiilloeuer hauethe blefling of God, 
fjW a my bodic t for they fay barno are blel- 

H 5 * .,711 m e chv reafon why thou wilt marre ? 

5f' Mv poore bodie Madam requires it,I am driuen 
VA a£3 d hee muft needcs goe that the dwell 

^bythvBem, 

dfi £ Isthtf a!!your worlhipsreafon? 

qU Fiith Madam 1 hzuc other holie reafons, Uich as 

tbcy ite lj th , wo: j ( iknow them r 

ri lbaue bcene Madam a wicked creature, as you 
Jailfkfh jnti blood arc,and indeedel doe tnarne that 

jmaj r %j,y mayiaoe fooner then thy wickednelTe. 

’ Clo. I jm out a friends Madam, and I hope to haue 

friends for my wines fake. 

Cod Such friends are thtne enemies knaue, 

' Y’jrc fhallow Madam in great friends, for the 
linaues come to doc that forme which I am a wearie of: 
!,h««csmy Land, fpares my teame, and gwes mec 
] taU e to Inne ike crop: ifl be his cuckold hee s my 
Jrudec; he that comforts my wife, is the cherifiier of 
blood; hee that cherifhes my flefliand 
WoodJoues my flefh and blood; he that loues my flcfti 
and blood is my friend :ergo y he that kifles my wife is my 
friend nf men could be contented to be what they are, 
there were nofeare in marriage, for yong Cbarltm the 
PuritaMnd old Pqfim the Papift, how fcmere their 
heartsare feuerM in Religion, their heads are both one^ 
tky may io«le horns together like any Deare fch Herd* 
Coft, Wilt thou euet be a foule mouth’d and calum¬ 
nious knaue? ' r i l t t 

Clo, A Prophet I Madam, and I fpeake the truth the 

nest waiCjfor l the Ballad will^peate, which men full 
miefball finder your marriage fomes bydertime, your 
Cutkow fingsby kinde* 

Cm* Get you gone firjk talkc with you more anon* 
Stew* May it pi safe you Madam, that hee bid BeSm 
come to you^ofher 1 am to fpenke* 

Cm* Sirra cell my gentlewoman I would fpeake with 

her, Hetlwl meane* 

CU. Was this faire face the caufe^quodi flie a 
Why the Grecians fa eked Troy y 
Fond donCjdone, fond was this King TriAmt loy, 

With that fiiefighed as fire flood jh/4 
And gaue this fentence then, among nine bad stone be 
good, among nine bad if one be good, there's ytt one 
good in ten* 

Ctu* Whatjonc good in tenne? you corrupt the fong 
firra* 

CU* One good woman in ten Mada^whieh is a pu¬ 
rifying ath* fong: would God would ferue the world fo 
alltheyecrcj wcedfinde no fault with the tithe woman 
ifl were the Parfon^neinteQ quoth a? and wet might 
haue a good woman borne but ore eueric blazing ftacre f 
or atancarthquake/twould mend the Lottericwell, a 
man may draw his heart out ere a phickc one* 

Co#, Tf oulc begone fir knaiie,and doe as I command 
you? 


CU. That man ftiould be at womam comm an d f an d 

yet no hurt done,‘though honeftie be no Furitan, yee j 
it will doe no hurt, it will weare rhe Surplis of’ humilme | 
ouetthe blacke-Gowne of a bigge heart : I am go- ' 
ing forfooth, the bufineffe is for Helen to come hither. 

Exit. 

. Com. Well now. 

Stew. 1 know Madam you loue your Gentlewoman 

intirely. 

Com. Fa ithl doe: her Father bequeath’d her tomee, 
and fne her f«lfe without other advantage, may lawfui- 
Jiemake title to asmuch loue as fhee findes, there is 
more owing her then i* paid, and more lhallbcpaid 
her then fhccle demand. 

Stew. Madam, I wasverie late more neerc her then 
I thitike fiiee wifht mee;, alone fhee.was, and did 
communicate to her felfe her owne word* to her 
owne eares, fhecthought, I darevowe for her, they 
toucht not anic fttanger fence, her matter was, fliee 
loued your Soune; Fortune !hee laid was no god- 
defie, tiiat had put fuch difference betwixt their t wo 
eftates; l oue no god, that would not extend his might 
onche, where qualities were Jeuell, Queene of Vir¬ 
gins , that would fuffer her poore Knight furpris’d 
without refeue in the firft affaulc or ranfome after¬ 
ward: This fhee deliuer’d in the mod bitter touch of 
forrowthacerel heard Virgin exelaimein,which I held 
my dtitiefpeedily to acquaint you wiihall, fithcncein 
the Ioffe that may happen, itconcerties you fomcEhiug 
to know it. 

Con. You hauedifeharg’d this honefllie, keepc it 
to your felfe, manie likelihoods inform’d mec of this 
before, which hung fo tottripg in the ballance, that 
I could neither bdeeue nor mifdoubt ; praie you 
lcaue mee, ftall this in your bofome, and I thanke 
you for your honeft care: I will fpeake with you fur¬ 
ther anon. Exit S reward. 


Enter Hellett, 

Old.Con. Euen fo it was with me when I was yong; 
Ifcuer weare natures, thefe are ours,thisthorne 
Doth to ourRofe ofyou th righlic belong 
Our bio ud to vs, this to our blood is borne, 

It is the (how, and (eale of natures truth. 

Where loues ftrong paffion is impreft in youth. 

By our remembrances ofdaies forgon, 

Such were our faults, or then we thought therii none. 
Her eie is ficke on’c, I obferue her now. 

Hdl. What is your plcafure Madam ? 

01. Con. You know Hdlen I am a mother to you. 
Fleti. Mine honorable Mi ft rls. 

OLCon. Nay a mother, why not a mother? when I 
fed a mother 

Me thought you faw a ferpent, what’s in mother. 

That you ftart at it ? I fay I am your mother. 

And put you in the Catalogue of thofe 
That wereenwombed mine,’tis often feene 
Adoption ftriues with nature,and choife breedes 
A natiueflip to vs from forraine feedes: 

You nere oppreft me with a mothers groine, 

Yet I expreffe to you a mothers care, 

(Godsmercie maiden) do* it curd thy blood 
To fay I am thy mother? what’s thematterj 
That this diftempered meffengerofwct? 

. ... V 3 
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The manie colour dlris rounds thine eye? 

»~ZZ t Why,thar you are my daughter f 
Neil. That I am not. 

Old.Com I fay I am your Mother, 

HeU. Pardon Madam, 
i The Count Rojiflton cannot be my brother i 
1 am from humble,he from honored name * 

No "ote vpon n,y Parents, his all noble. 

My Maflcr,my dccre Lord he ts,andl 
Hisfcruantliue, and will his vaflall die: 

He mud not be my brother. 

OI.Csh. Nor 1 your Mother. 

Hell. Jou are my mother Madam,would you were 
So that my Lord your fonne were not my brother, 
Indeede my mother, or were you both our mothers 
I care no more for, then I doc for heauen 
Sol were not his fifter,cauc no other, * 

But I your daughter,he mud be my brother. 

7" H(!lm >y° u m ight bcntydaughterinlaw. 
God thield you meane it not, daughter and mother 
So flnue vpon your polfe; what pakagen ? 

My feare hath catchtyour fondnefft] now I fee 
The miftrie of your loudineffe^nd finde 
Your felt teares head, now to all fence cis grofib: 

You lone my fonne,inuention is afham’d 
A gsinft the proclamation of thy pafljon 
To fay thou dooftnot: therefore tell metrtie, 

1 But tell me theu cis io, for lookc, thy cheekes 
Confeffe it ’ton tooth to thothcr,and thine cie* 

Sec it fogrofely fhowne in thy behauiours, 

That in their kindc they fpcake it, onely finne 
A ndhcllifli obflinacie tyc thy tongue 
That truth fhould be fufpeaed, fpeake,ift fo ? 

If it be fo,yoti haue wound a goodly clewe: 

If it be not, forfwcare’t how etc I charge rhee 3 
As heauen ftiall workein me for thine auaile 
To tell me truelie. 

Heft. Good Madam pardon me. 

Con. Do you loue my Sonne? 

Hell. Your pardon noble Miftris. 

Com. Louc you roy Sonne ? 

Hell . Doe not you loue him Madam? 

Con , Gpe not aboutjmy louc hath iiTr a bond 
Whereof the worldtakes note: Come, come,difclofe: 
The ftate of your afteftion,for your pafiions 
Haue to the full appeaeh’d. 

Hell. Then I confeffe 

Here on my knee.bcfore high heauen and you, 
Thatbefore you, and nex 1 vtito high heauen, I loue your 
Sonne; 

My friends werepoorc but honeft/o** my loue: 

Be not offended,for it hurts nor him 
Thatheislou’dofme j Ifoliowhimnot 
By any token ofprcfumptuousfuite. 

Nor would I haue him,till I doedeferuehim. 

Yet ncuer know how that defert fhould be: 

I know I loue in vaine, ftriue againff hoper 
Yet in this captious,and imcmiblcSiuc. 

I ftil! pourc in the waters ofmy louc 
And lacks not to toofc ft'tll; thus Indian liko 
Religious in mine error, I adore 
The Sunne that lookers vpon his worfhipper, 
luc knowes of him no more. My dcerell Madam, 

Let not your hate incounter with my loue, 

3 or louing where you doe; but ifyout felfe, 

Whofe aged honor cites, a vertuous youth. 




If. 


«r d /? uer * in io truc a of liking, 

Wifh chafl!y,and loue dearely,that yourD,-* 

Was both her felfe and loue,G thengiuepitti- 
To her whole ftate is fuch,that cannot choofe 
Kut lend and giuewhere ftie is fure to loofe ■ 

That feckes not to finde that,her fea rc h impli.. 

But riddle hke,liuei fwcetely where £h e dies 5 

T Cm - Had y° u not late] y «intent,fpeake* e! 
Togoeto P artel H 

Hell Madam I had. 

Con. Wherefore?tell true. 

Hell. I will tell truth, by grace it felfe I f Wea 
You know my Father left me feme prefcrip tioilt * 

Of rare and prou’d effeds, fuch as his reading 
And manifeft experience, had colleded 5 
For generall fouaraigntie: and that he wil’d me 
In heedefuirftreferuation to beftow them 
As notes,whofe faculties indufiuc were * 

More then they were in note:Amongft the reft 
There is a remcdie.approu’d/et downe, * 

To cure the defperate languifliing* whereof 
The King is tender'd loft. 

Con. This was your motiue for Paris, was it f„.a, 
Hell. My L ord,your fonne,made me to think *f J' 
El fe Paris the medicine,and the King, ^ ll: 

Had from checonuerfationofmy thought* 

Happily beeneabfent then. 

Con. But thinke you HeSen, 

It you fhould tender your fuppofed aide. 

He would receiue it ? He 3nd hisPhifirions 
A re of a min de, he,that they cannot helpehim: 

They,that they cannot helpe, how Ihall they credit 
A poore vnlearned Virgin, when the Schoeks 
Ei cbowe I’d of their doflrine, haue left off 
1 he danger to it felfe. 

Hell. There** fnmething in't 
More then my Fathers skill,which was the gteat'ft 
Ot hispvofcffion,that his good receipt, 

Shall (or my legacie be fanfltfied 
By th tuckicft liars in heaueD- and would yourhooor 
But giue me lcaue to trie fuccefie, I *de venture 
The well loft life ot mines ,o n bis Graces cure. 

By fach a day,an houre. 

Cm. Doo’ft thou bekeue't ? 

Hell, I Madam knowingly. 

Con . Why Hetlen thou malt haue my leaue and but, 
Meanes and attendants,and my louing greetings 
To thofe of mine in Court, He flak at home 
And praie Gods blefting into thy attempt: 

Bcgon to morrow, and be fure of this. 

What I can helpe thee to,thou (halt not miffc. fsww, 


AHus Secmdut,. 


Sitter the King frith dinersyong Lordsyokingltmfer 
the Florentine reme vC’onnt, Kop t and 
ParroUtt, Fterifh Comets. 

Xing. Farewell yong Lords,thefe warlike principle! 
Doe not throw from yoti,and you my Lords farewell: 
Share the aduice betwixt you, if both game, all 
The guift doth ftretch it felfe as'tis receiu'd. 

And is en oughfor both. 

Lord.6. 'Tisour hope fir, 

_ Aft# 


All's Well that ends Well 


^ -TTT^dibuldtcrs, to retutne 

A " 1 no, it cannot be; and ycl my heart 

&& ,- n kffe he owes the mailftdy 
WiU "° C rh m j ife befiege r far well yong Lords, 

Th *‘ L i line or die, be yon the fonnes 
h rthv French men t let higher Italy 
bated that inherit but the fall 
SirlaftMonarchy)fee that you come 
vooe honour, but to wed it, when 
^ ifaueft queftanr ftirinkes: finde what you feeke, 
^SLinaf cry you loud: I fay farewell. 

Th ^ r HeaUh at y° M biddin 6 {eTVe y our Maicfi y* 

Ire ThofegirlesofItaly.takeheedofibem, 

J'E our French,lacke language to deny 
faW demand: beware of being Captmcs 
•Q.forcVoU feruc. 

2 S Our hearts receiue your warnings. 
t ‘ pjrewcll, comehcther to me. 

r G. Oh my fwectLordjryou wil (lay behind vs. 
l '° r \ ’Vis not his fault the fpark. 

UE. Oh’tisbrauc warres. 
p* Moft admirable,! haue fecne thofe warres. 
v 0 I am commanded here,and kept a coy k with, 

ro ;L'ng> flnd * e next y ccr f* and i is t0 ° e3r]y * 

1 Farr. And thy minde ftand coo’t boy, 

&«le away brauely ■ 

rm i &al ^ a y here thc T° r - hor ^. to a fmocke » 

Creekinfi m y ^ ooes 015 tllc P laine Maftmry, 

Till honour be bought vp, and no fword worne 
Rut one to dance with: by heauen Jlc ftealc away. 

I .le.G, There’s honour in the theft. 

Terr- Commit it Count. 

5 ,Z>.E.I am your acccffary,and fo farewell. 

%of. I grow toyou,& ourparting is a tortur'd body. 
lJU£ Farewll Captainc. 
it lo.E. Sweet Mounficr Parollet. 

P 4 tt. Noble Her ms ; my fword andyoutsarekmacj 
pood fparkes and luftrous, a word good mettals- You 
ftiall finde in theRcgiment of theSpinij, oneCaptame 
Spnrn his ficatrice,with an Embleme ofwarrehecre on 
his finifter cheekc; it was this very fword entrench’d it: 
fry to him I liue,andobferuc his reports for me. 

U,G. We ihall noble Captaine. 

Parr. Mars doate on you for his noukes, what will 
ye dee? 

Rof Stay the King, 

Parr* Vfe a more fpaciousceremonie to the Noble 
tords ? you haue reftrainM your felfe vvjthtnthe Lift of 
coo cold an adieu rbemoreotprefliue to them 5 for they 
weare themfelues in the cap ofthe time^thelc do tnufter 
truegate; tatjfpcake,ond moue vnder the influence of 
the moil rcceiu J d ftarre, and though thedemlilcade the 
meafure, fuch are to bcToIIowcd: after them, and take a 
mare dilated farewell* 

Ref* And I will doe fo- 

T*rr* Worthy feiiowei, and like to prpoue moft fi- 
newie fword-men^ gxtunt. 

Enter haftw* 

L t L*f. Pardon my Lord for mce and for my ridings. 
King* lie fee thee to ftand vp. (pardon, 

L&gf* Then hcrea a man Rands that ha§ brought his 
I would you had kneeFd my Lord to aske me mercy. 
And that at my bidding you could fo ftand vp e 
Xing* l would I had,fo I had broke thy pate 


And askt cfcee mercy fort* 

Isf Goodfaith a-croffe,buc my good Lord *ris thus ? 
Will you be axfd of your infirmitic? 

King* No- 

Laf O will you cat no grapes my royall foxe ? 

Yes but you willjtny noble grapes, and if 
JMy royal! foxe could reach them:I haue feen a medicine 
That’s able to breath life into a ftone. 

Quicken a rocke^nd make you dance Canari 
Wirhfprightly fire and mot ion, whofe Ample touch 
Is powerfull to arayfe King Pippers t nay 
To giue great fhartemAwc a pen in's hand 
And wriiccohcralouc-Ime. 

King, What her is thi^? 

Laf- Why dodtor fhe: my Lordjthere’s onearriu'd, 
If you will fee her: now by my faith and honour,' 
Ifferioufly I may eonuay iny choughts 
In this my hght dehucrahce, I haue fpokc 
With one, that in her fexe, her yceres^mfeAion, 
Wiiedomeand conftancy ? ha£h amaz'd mce more 
Then l d are blame my vveakeneffe: will you fee her? 

For that is her demanded know her bufineffe? 

That dbne,laugh well at me. 

King. Now good 

Bring in the admiration, that we with thee 
May fpend 011 r wonder too.or take off thine 
By wondringhow thou tookft it, 
hdf. Nayjllc fit you , 

And not he all day neither* 

King , Thus he his fpcciall nothing cuerprologties- 
Laf* Nay^ comeyoHr wales* 

Enter Hetlen * 

King* This hafte hath wings indeed, 

Laf* Nay, come your waves, 

This is his Ma)eftie;fay ycur minde to him, 

A Traitor you doe looke like, but fuch traitor* 

His Maiefty feldome feares, I am Crejfeds Yncle^ 

That dare leaue two together, far you well* Exit, 

King* Now faire one, do’s your bufioes follow vs ? 
HeL I my good Lord, 

Gerardie Nxrhn was my father. 

In what hedidprofefle, weii found* 

King. I knew him* 

Heh The rather will Ifpare my praifcs towards him* 
Knowing him is enough :on 3 s bed of death. 

Many receits he gatie me, chief!ieone^ 

Which as the deareft iflueof his praflice 
An d of hi s olde experience, th’onlie darling. 

He bad me ftoreyp, as a triple eye, 

Safer then mine ownc tv;o: more deare I haue fo # 

And hearing your high Maieftieis toucht 
With that malignant: caufe, wherein the honour 
Of my deare fathers gift^ftands cheefe in power^ 

I come to tender it, and my appliance* 

With all bound humblencfle. 

King. We thanke you maiden, 

But may notbefo credulous of cure, 

When our mofl learned DoSors leaue vs, and 
The congregated CoIIedge haue concluded, 

That labouring Art can neuer lanfome nature 
Froip her inaydible eftate: I fay wc muft not 
So ftaine our iudgemcnc, or corrupt our hope, 
Toproftitutc our paft-curc naaUadie 
Tocmpericks, or to difleuer fo 
Our great felfe and our credit, to efteeme 
A fenceleffe he!pe,when helpe paft fence we dtemtC 

m My 


~i/fll'sW ell .that Ends Well. 
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**• My dutie then Ihall pay me for my paines: 

I will no more enforce mine office on you , 

Humbly intreating from your royal! thoughts, . 

A modeftone tobcare mcbackeagainc. 

King. I cannot giue theeleffc to be cafd gratefoll: 
Thou thoughtft to hclpe me, and (hch thankesl gme 
As one neere death to thofc that wifh him Hue: 

But what at full I know, thou knowft no part, 

I knowing all my perill,tliou no Art. 

fir/T. What I can doe, can doe no hurt to try, 

Since you fee vp your reft ’gainft remedie; 

He that ofgrcatcft wot kes isfinifoer. 

Oft does them by the weakeft minifter: 

So holy Writ, in babes hath judgement fiiowne, 

W^ien Judges haue bin babes; great floods haueflowne 
From fimple fourecs; and great Seas haue dried 
When Miracles haue by the grcat’ftbccne denied. 

Oft expedition failes, and molt oft there 
Where tnofl it promifos: and oft it hits, 

Where hope is coldeft, and dcfpairemoft fhifes. 

King. I nuifi not heare chec,farc theewel kind maide. 
Thy paines not vs’d, muff by thy idfe be paid, 

Proffers not tooke^eapethanks for tiicif reward. 

Hel. Infpired Merit fo by breach is bard. 

It is not fo with him that al l things knowts 
As'tis with vs, that fquarcour gueffe by fliowes: 

But moft it is prefumpeion m vs, when 
The help ofbeauen we count the adlofmen. 

Deare fir, to my endeauors giue content, 

Ofheauen,not me,make an experiment, 
l am not an Impoftrue, that proclaime 
My felfcagainftthe leuill of mine aime, 

But know Itjiinke,and thinkelknow mo ft fore. 

My Art is not paftpower,nor you paft cure. 

King. Art thou fo confident? Within what fpace 
Hop'ft thou my cure f 

If el. The greateft grace lending grace. 

Ere twice rhfe horfes of the funne lhall bring 
Their fiery torcher his diurnall ring. 

Ere twice in muvke and occidental! dampc 
Moift Hefferm hath quench’d her fleepy Lampe: 

Or foure and twenty times the Pylots glaffe 
Hath told the thceuifh minutes, how they pafle: 

What is mfirme,frocn your found parts fiiall flie. 

Health fhall liue free, and fickenelfc freely dye. 

King, Vpon thy certainty and confidence, 

What dar’ft thou venter ? 

/ Pfell. Taxe of impudence, 

A ftrumpet* boldneffc, a divulged fhame 
Traduc'd by odious ballads: my maidens name 
Seard otherwife, ne worfe of word extended 
With yildeft torture, !cc my life be ended. 

Kin. Methinks in thee fame bleffed fpirit dothfpeak 
His powerful! found, within an organ wcakc: 

And what impoffibility would flay 
In common fence, fence faucs another way; 

Thy life is deere, for all chat life can rate 
Worth name oflife, in thee hath eftimate: 

Youth, beauty ,wifedome, courage, all 
That happinesand prime, can happy call; 

Thou this to hazard, needs muff intimate 
Skill infinite, or monffrous defperate. 

Sweet pradlifer, thy Phyficke Iwill try, 

Thatminiflcrs thine owne death ifl die. 

Htl. Ifl breake time,or flinch in property 
Of what I {poke, vnpitried let me die, 


Alts Well that ends Well. 


1°' h ' 1 r i "is.< ie «SwS 

hclpe,what doeyouprornifemc. * 1 

' ■ Kip. Make thy demand. 

He/. ■ But will you make it euen ? 

Kin, I by my Sceptcr,and my hop« 0 f h(;I 
Hee* Tbenfhalt thou eiucme with rk.. i ■ *, 
What husband in thy power I will command?^ ^ 

Exempted be from me the arrogance 

To choofefrom forth the royall bloud ofF ran 

My low and humble name to propagate ** 

With any branch or image of thy fiate: 

But fuch a one thy YaGall,whom I know 
Is free for me to aske,thcc to bellow. 

Kin. Hecrc is ray hand, the prenjifes obfernM 
Thy will by my performance fhall be fetu’d: * 

So make the choice of thy owne time, for J " 
Thyrefolv’d Patient, on thee fti 11 relye: 

Moreftiould I queffionthce.and more I muff 

Though more to know, could net be more torn*. 
From whence thou cam’ft,how tended on Weft 
Vnqucftion’d welcome,and yndoubted bleft, 

Giue me feme help e hcerehoa, if thou proceed 
As high as word, my deed fhall n,3tch thy deed’ 

Florijb. 


€nttr Comtefft and Clowne. 


Lady, Come on fir, I fhall now put you to the U 
of your breeding, * lc I 

Clew*. I will fliew mytelfc highly fed, andWl 
taught, 1 know my bufineffe is but to the Court ^ 

Lady. TothcCourt, why what place make v ou ft. 
ciall, when you put offthar with fuch contempt bun 
the Court? ‘ * Mtw 

Ch. Truly Madam, ifGod haue lent a man any mu, 
ners, hee may eafilieput it off at Court: hee chat mm 
] make adegge.put oft's cap, kiffe his hand, and fay no 
thing has neither legge, hands, Jippc, nor cap; and j n . 
deed fuch a fellow, to fay precifely, were not forthe 
Court, But forme, I haue an anfwere will feme allow 
Lady. Marry that's a bountifull anfwere that fin all 
queftions. 

It is like a Barbers chaire that fits all btmockti 
the pin buctocke, the quatch-buttocke, the brawn but' 
tecke, or any buccockc. 

Lady, Will your anfwere ferue fit to all queftions? 
0°* As fit as ten groats is for the hand of ait Anur- 
nev,ag your French Crowne for your taffetypunke, as 
Tibs rufh for Toms fore-finger,as a pancake for Shroue- 
tuelday, a Morris for May-day,as thcnailetohis hole, 
the Cuckold to his home, as a fcolding queane to a 
wrangling knauc , as the Nuns lip to the Friers mouth, 
nay as the pudding to his skin. 

Lady. Haue you, J fay, an anfwere of fuch fitneffefor 
all queftions? 

Frombelowyour Duke,to beneathyourCcn- 
ffable, it will fit any queftion. 

Lady. It muff be an anfwere ofmoft monftroui fet, 
that muff fit all demands, 

Cla. But a triflle neither in good faith, iftheletxntd 
mould fpeake truth of its heere it is,and all that belong! 
to’t. Aske mee if I am a Courtier, it fhall doeyouno 
barme to learnc. 

Lady, To be young againe if we could : Iwill bee a 
foole in queftion , hoping to bee the wifer by your an* 

fwer. 

Ltiy 


bit. 


fir,areyou a Courtier ? 

K X l ord iirtheres a fimple putting;oft : more; v 

^ hundredofthem. ! : 

pf**> 3 c tr i ait)i4 poore freind of yours, that ldifes you. 
ft O Lord fir, thicke, th1cke,fp3re not me. 
r W *T thinkc fir, you can eattfnone of this homely 

l4 ' : . . 

0 Lord fir fnay put me too't, I warrant you. 

' V. y oU were lately whipe fir as I thinke. 

7u 0 Lord fir, fpare not me. 

5y poe yon crieO-Lord fir at your whipping, and 
. 7 * t me? Indeed your O Lord fir, is very fequenc 
sour whipping : you would anfwere very-well to a 
_: rt€ if you werebut bound toot, 
f/f I new had worfe lucke in my life in my O Lord 
. , j f ee things may ferue long, but not ferue cuer. 

Ipl a y noblehufwife with the time^o enter- 

nine it fo merrily with a foole. 

Clot OLord fir, why mere t ferue* well a gen. 
la. And end fir to your bufinefle: giue Helltn this. 
And vrge her to a prefent anfwer backc, 

Commend me to my kinfmen, and my fonne, 

phis is not much . . 

Cle. Not much commendation to them. 
la. Not much imployement for you, you vnder- 

fruitfully, Tam there,before my legegs. 

U. Haft you agen. hxemt 

Enter Comet, Lafesvytnd farollet. 

OULaf. They fay miracles are paft, and we haue our 
phiiofopbicall perfons,to make modernc and familiar 
things fupernaturall and caufoleffe. Hence is it, that we 
jnake trifles of^terrours,enfconcing our fclues into fee- 
iningknowledge, when wcfhouldfubmitoor fclues to 
anvnknownefcarc. 

Par. Why’tistherarcft argument of wonder, that 
bath foot out in our latter times. 

%pf. Andfo'tis. 

Ol.Laf. Tebe relinqiTifhtofche Artifts. 

Par. So I fay both of Galen and Paracelf/es. 

Ol.Laf. Of all the learned and aucheinickefcllowes. 
Par. Right fo I fay. 

Ol.Laf That gauc him out incureable. 

Par, Why there ’ti s.fo fay I too. 

OLLaf, Not to be help'd. 

Par. Right,a* ’twere a man affur’d of a- 

Ol.Laf. Vncercaine life,and fore death. 

Par. Iuft, you fay well: fo would I haue faid, 

OLLaf I may truly fay,it is anoucltictoihe world. 
Par. It is indeedcifyou will hsue it in fhcwing,you 
fhall reade it in whar do yc call there. 

Ol.Laf, A {liewing of a heauenly effeft in an earth¬ 
ly Aftor. 

Tar. That’s it, I would haue faid/the verie fame. 
Ol.Laf, Why your Dolphin b not luftier: fore mee 
I fpeake inrefpe ft . 

Tar. Nay his Orange,’ti« very ftraunge, that is the 
breefe and the tedious of ir, and he’s of a moft facineri- 
eus fpirit, chat will not acknowledge it to be th e - 
OLLaf. Very hand ofheauen. 

Par. I/o I fay. 

OLLaf, In a moft yveake —' ■ ■ ■ 

Par. And debile minifter great power, grear tran- 
cendence,which fliould indeede giue vs ft further vfe to 


2 ? 7 


be imde, then alone the recou^cy of the king, as to bee 
OldLaf* Generally thankfull, 

Sntrr King* H*!len 3 mdattendantr. 

Tare 1 would haue faid it, you fay well: hecrc comes 
the King* 

OLLaf Luflique^as the Dutchman laics: lie like a 
maide the Better whil'ft I haue a tooth in my head:why 
he's able to leade her aCarranco* 

Par* Mor An vinsger ^is &at this Hthn i 
OLLaf Fore God I thinke fo. 

King* Gee call before mee all the Lords in CourE* 

Sit my prcferuei by thy patients fide. 

And with this healthful! hand whofcbanifht fence 
Thou haft repeafd, a fecond timereceyue 
The confirmation ofmy promis'd guifr* 

Which but attends thy naming* 

Enter 3 &r 4 Lords* 

Faire Mai defend forth thine eye,this youthfiill parcel! 
OfNoble Batchellorsj ftand at my bellowing. 

Ore whom both Soueraigne power, and fathers yoke 
I haue to vfejchy franke election make. 

Thou haft power tochoofe, and they none to for fake. 

HfL To cachofyou, one faire and vemsousMiftrisj 
Fall when loue pkafe , marry to each but one. 

OldLafr I*de giue bay curtail, and his furniture 
My mouth no more were broken then thefe boyes, 

And writ 3 s tittle beard. 

King* Perufe them well ; 

Not oneofthofep but had a Noble father. 

She addrejfcs her to 4 Lord* 
BtL Gentlemen^ heauen hath through me ? reltorM 
the king to health. 

AIL We vnderfbnd it, and thanke heauen for you, 
HeL I am a fimple Maide, and therein we&Uhteft 
That I proteft, 1 fimply am a M aide: 

Pleafe it your Maicftse 3 1 haue done already : 

The blufhes in my checker thus whifper mee, 

Wc blujfbthat ihoufhouldft choofe, but berefufedj 
Let the white death fit on thy cheeke for euer* 

Wed nere come there againe. 

King, Make ehoife and fee. 

Who (buns thy lone* fhuns all his loue in meCs 
He L Now Dian froni thy Altar do ] fly, 

And to miperialllouCj that God moft high 
Domy fighesftreame :Sir,wilyouhearcmy fuite? 
i*Lo.And grant if* 
heL Thankes fiiall the reft is mute, 

OLLaf I had rather be in this choifc, then throw 
Amef-ace for my life* 

Htl. The honor fir that flames in your fake eyes* 
Before I fpeake too thrcatningly replies; 

Lone makeyotsr fortunes twentictimtiabout 
Her that fo vyifhcs 3 and her humble kme» 

2 . Lo< No better if you pleafe* 

Heh My wifb receiue. 

Which great lone grant, and fo I take my Icaue, 

OLLaf DoalUhey denieher? And they were Tons 
ofmine,Tde haue them vvhipM* or I would fend them 
co*rh Tutke to make Eimuches of* 

HtL Be not afraid that I your hand thould take 5 
lie neuer do you wrong for your owne fake: 

Blefllng vpon your vowei, tnd in your bed 
Finde fairer fortune, if you cucr wed, 

OldLaf Thefe boyes are boyet of Ice, theylt none 

hauf 
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AlkWelltht ends Well, 


haueheerc ; furcthcy are baftarcfs totheEngiifti* the 
French ncre got em, 

Ld. y ou are too young, too happie, and too good 
To make your felfe a Tonne out ofmy bJood. 

4 *&tmi Faire one, I thinke not To, 

OLLord Therms one grnpe yet, lam furcthy father 
drimke wine* B lie if thou belt not an I am a youth 

offourtccne: I haue kaowne thee already* 

HeU I dare not fay I cake you, but I giuc 
Me and my feruicejcucr whilft I liue 
Into your guiding power :This is the man* 

King* Why thc»young 'Bertram take herfhee’sthy 
wife. 

Her.My wife my Lcige? I fhal befeeth your highnes 
In fuch a bufines, gtue me leaue to vfc 
The hdpe of mine ownc eie$« 

King. Know'ft thou not Hmmm what fiicchas 
done for mee ? 

her. Yes my good Lord, but tieuer hope to know 
why I fhoufSmarrieber. 

X^ # Thou know'ft ihee ha‘$ rais'd me from my fiek 4 * 
ly bed* 

Tlrr. Butfollowes it my Lord, to bring medowne 
Muft anfwer Tor your railing? 1 knowc her well: 

Shee had her breeding at my fathers charge; 

A poore Phyfiuans daughter my wife?Djfdaine 
Rather corrupt me cucr. 

King Tis onely title thou difdainft in her,the which 
I can build vp : ftrange is it that our bloods 
Ot eol du r,waight, 2 nd hear, pour'd all together. 
Would quite confound diftin&iom yet Bands off 
Indifferences fo mi ghtie* Iffhebcc 
All that is vmuous ( fane what-thou diflik'ft) 

A poore Phifitians daughter, thou diflik'ft 
Ofvcrtucfor the name: but doe not To : 

From loweft place, whence vermous things proceed^ 
The place is dignified by th 5 doers deede. 

Where great additions TwelTs^ and venue none, 

Itiia dropfiedhonour*Good alone, 

Is good without a name? Yilencfle is To: 

The propertte by what is is, fhould go. 

Not by the title. Shefe is young, wife, faire* 

In thefe,, to Nature fliee'simmediate heire: 

And thefe breed honour : that is honours fcornr. 

Which challenges it felfe as honours borne, 

And is not tike the fire: Honours thritie. 

When rather from our a£f s we them deriue 
Then our fore-goers: the meerc words, ailauc 
Deboftfd on eucrie tombe, on cuerie grauc: 

A lying TropheCjand as oft is dumbe, 
iVhcrcduft, and damn'd obliuion is theTombe. 

Of honour'd bones indeed, what fliould be faide? 

If thou canfi like this creature, as a raaide, 

I can create the reft: Vertue,and fhee 

Is her owne dower: Honour and wealth, from mee. 

Her* I cannot loue her, nor will ftriue to doo’t- 

King, Thou wrong^ft thy felfe, if thou fliold’ft ftriue 
tochoofe. 

HeL That you are well reftor’d my LordJ'me gUd: 
Let the reft go- 

King* My Honor's at the ftake, which to defeats 
I mu ft produce my po wer. Heere, take her hand* 

Proud fcarnfull boy, vnworthie this good gift, 

That doft in vile tmfpiifion lhackle vp 
My loue, and her defer t: that canftnot dreame* 

We poizmgvsin her defeftiue fcale. 


Shall weigh thee to the beameTTHi^ 

It U in Vs to plant vhiaeHonour, where °* kn S 

Wepleafetohaue it crow. CheckerVn^ 

Obey Our wiU, whi/h tr.uailej in thj good'®^' 
Beleeue not thy 4ifdainc,but psefcmlis ' 

Do thine owne fortunes that obedient richt 
Which both thy dutie owes, and Our powe^i.* 

Or I Will throw thee from my care forcu« Ulfte *t 

Into the flaggers, and the carelcffc lapfe 
Of youth and ignorance: both my teuengeandh*. 
Loofing vpon thee, in the name of iufticc, 

Without all termes ofpittic. Spcake.thine anfo,. 

r Ber, Pardon my gracious Lord : for I fubmit 
My fancie to your eies, when I confider 
What great creation, and what dole of honour 
Flicswhereyou bid it: I finde that Ihe whichlate 
Was in my Nobler thoughts, moft bafe: i* now 

The praifed oftheKing, who fo ennobled 

Is as'twere borne fo. 

King, Take her by the hand, 

And tell her {he is thine: to whom I pronufe 
A counterpoize: If not to thy eftatc, 

A ballancemorc repleat. 

Eer. 1 take her hand. 

Kin, Good fortune, and the fatiour efthf Kin- 
Smile vpon this Contraft: whofe Ceremonic * 
Shall feemc expedient on the now bornebtiefe 
And be perform’d tonight : the folcmncFeaft ’ 

Shall more attend: vpon the coining fpace, 
Expedling abfenc friends. As thou lou’ft her, 

Thy louc’s to me Religious: elfe,do's erte, £ xittlll 
Parallel and Lafwftaj behind, commen¬ 
ting ofthu wedding, 

L*f. Do you heart Monfieur? A word with you. 

Par. "Vourplealurefir. 

Laf. Your Lord andMafter did well to malichisre- 
cantation. 

Par. Recants ctonf My Lord? my Mafler? 

Laf. I: Is it not a Language I fpeakc i 

Par, Araoft harftj one, and no t to bee vndetffsade 
without bloudiefucceeding My Mafterf 

Laf. Are you Companion to the Count^tf^W? 

Par, To any Count, to 3 II Counts: to what is man. 

Laf. To what is Counts man: Counts maifter is of 
another Rile. 

Par. You are too old fir: Lei it fatisfieyou, you art 
too old. 

Laf. Imuft tellthee firrah, I write Man 1 towhich 
title age cannot bring thee. 

Par. Whatldare too welIdo,Idare not do. 

Laf. I did thinke thee tor two ordinaries : cobee a 
prettie wife fellow, thou didft make collerable vemof 
thy traucll,it mightpafle: yctibefcarffeiand theban- 
ncrecs about thcc.didmanifoldliedUTwademeffombe- 
lecuing thee a vclTelloFtoo great a burthen. I hauenow 
found thee, when I loofeihee sgaine, I csrenocyctart 
thou good for nothing but taking vp, and that th’ourt 
fcarce worth. 

Par. HadR thou not the priuiledge of Antiquity vp¬ 
on thee. 

Laf. Do not plundge thy felfe to farre in soger,lesfl 
thou haflen thytrisll: which if, Lcrdhauemcrcieon 
thee for a hen, lb my good window of Lettice fare th« 
well, thy cafement I neede not open, for I look through 
thcc. Giuc me thy hand. 

Par My Lord,you giuc me mo ft egregious indignity 

yf- 


dAU'S.Well } that Ends Well. 


~r7~l W i £ h alliny Heart, and thou art worthy of it. 

pi" j haue not my Lord deferu’d it- 

r f Ves good faith, eu’rydramme ©fit, and I will 
„c b«e thee a icruple. 
a0 L r< vYelh I fliall be wifer. 
r/Eifn as foone as thou, can’ft/for thou haft to pull 
[ffltcke contrarie. If cuet thou bee’ft bound 
jjjjfcand beaten, thou {hallfinde what it is to be 
111 'ud of thy bondage, Ihauea delireto holdcmyac- 
iitaticc with tiicc.or rather my knowledge, that I 
fayin tbe default, he is a man I know. 

?J. y ou rae naoft'irfiupportablc vexatl- 


239 




".c j would it were hell paines for thy fake, and my 
ere doing eternall: for doing I am pall, as I will by 
P, ee j B vvhat motion age will giuc me leaue. Exit. 

ggf. Welli thou iiafta fannc0iall take this difgracc 
office; feuruy, old, filthy, fciituy Lord: Well, 1 muft 
be patient, there is no fettering of authority. Jlebeatc 
lifejifl 0311 meete him with any comieni- 
c ncc and he were double and double a Lord. Ilehauc 

no ir!otc pittieofhisage then I would haue oli-lie 

b*atehim,and if I could but meet him a gen. 

Enter Lafew, 

Ittf. Sirra, youc Lord and mafters married, there’s 
aewes for you :you haucanew Miftris, 
par- Imoftvnfainedly befccchyour Lordfhippc to 
makefotnereferuation of your wrongs. He is my good 
Lord, whom 1 ferue aboue is my m after. 

Usf. Who? God. 

Per. I fir. 

Laf, The dcuill it is, that’s thy mafter. Why dooeft 
thou garter vp thy atmes a this fafihion?Doftmakehofc 
ofthyflceucs ?Do other feruants fo ? Thou wert beft fet 
thy lower part where thy nofc ftands. By mine Honor, 
iflwerebuttwohoures yon’ger, l’de beate thee: mce- 
think’fi thou art a generall offence, and eucry man firold 
beate thcc: I thinke thou waft created for men to breath 
themfclues vpon thcc. 

Par. This is hard and vndefetued meafure my Lord. 
haf Go too fir, you were beaten in Italy for picking 
akerncil out of a Pomgranat, you are a vagabond, and 
no true traueller: you are more faweie with Lordes and 
honourable perfonages, then the Commifsion of your 
birth and vertue giucs you Heraldry.You are not worth 
mother word, cliel’de call you knaue, 1 leaue you. 

Sxit 

Enter Count Rojfillhn. 

Par. Good, very good, ir is fo then: good, very 
good, let it be conceal’d awhile. 

Rtf. Vndone, and forfeited to cares for eucr. 

Par. What’s the matter fwcec-heai t ? 

EpfsiS. Although before the folcmnc Piieft I hatre 
ffforne, I will not bed her. 

Par. What? what fweet heart ? 

Rtf. O my ParrolUs, they haue married me: 
lie to the 7Tyc(j»warres,and neuerbed her. 

r J‘* T ‘ a dog-bol^and it no more merits, 

f he tread of a mans foot: too’th wanes. 

There's letters from ray mother: What th’im-. 
poms, I know not yet, 

f ar. I that would be knownc: too’ch^varrs my bor, 
tooth wanes: 1 3 * 


He weareshishonorinaboxevnfccnc. 

That hugges his kickie wickie bearcat home. 

Spending his manlie marrow in her armes 
Which Ihould fuftaine the bound aud hi«h curuet 
OiMarfes fierie fteed: to other Reg ions, 

France is a ftable, wee that dwell in’t lades. 

Therefore too’ih watre. 

Rtf. It ftiall be fo. He fend her to my houfe. 

Acquaint my mother with my hate to her. 

And wherefore I am fled: Write to the King 
That which I durft not fpeake. His prefem gift 
Shall furnifh me to thofe Italian fields 
Where noble feUowes ftrike: Warres is no ftrife 
To the d ark c hotife,and thedetefted wife. 

Par. Will this Caprichio hold in thcc,art fore? 

Rt f. Go with me to my chamber, and adukerce. 
lie lend her ftraightawayrTo morrow, 
lie to the warres, flic to her fingle forrow. 

Par.W hy thefe bals bound, ther’s noifein.it, Tjj hard 
A yongman maried,isamanthat's mard: 

Therefore away, and leaue her brauely: go, 

The King ha’s done you wrong : but hufn ‘us fo. Exit 

Enter Helena and Clorrne, ' 

HeL My mother greets me kindly, is {he well ? 

flo. She is not well, but yet fbc has her health, {he’s 
very merrie, but yet (he is not wellbur xhankes be <»i- 
ucn fnc‘s very well, and wants nothingi’th world : but 
yet {he is nor well. 

Het. If {he be V eric wel, what do’a fire ayle,that {he’s 
not verie wdi? 

Oo. } rnly fire's very well indeedibuE for two things 

HeL Whac two things ? 

Cio. One 5 that fhc snot in hcauen, whether God fend 
her quickly : the other, that {he’s in earth, from whence 
God fend her quickly. 

Enter Pantiles. 

Par. Bleficyou my fortunate Ladic. 

Hcl. I hope fir I haueyour good will to haue mine 
owne good fortune. 

Par You had my prayers to kade them on, and to 
kcepe chcETi on, haue them ftill. O my knaue, how do's 
my old Ladie ? 

Ch. So thatyou had her wrinkles, and I her money, 
I would fiic did as yon fay* J 

Par. Why I fay nothing. 

C!o. Marry you are the wiferroan; for many a mans 
tonguefbakes out his mafters vndoing: rofay nothing, 
to do nothing, to know nothing, and to haue nothin* 
is to be a great part ofyour title, which is within a verTe 
hrtlcof nothing. 

Par, Away.th’art a knaue, 

Clo. You fiiould haue faid fir before a knaue, th’aria 
knaue, that’s before me th’arta knaue j thishadbecne 
truth fir. 

Tar. Go too, thou art a wittie foole, I haue found 
thee, 

Clo. Didyou findeme inyour felfe fir. or were you 
taught to finde me? / 

Clo. The fearch fir was profitable,'and much Foole 
may you find myou,euen to the worlds pleafure,and the 
encrcafc of laughter. 

Par, A good knaue ifaith.and well fed. 

Madam, my Lord will go awaie to night, 

A 
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A Verieferrious bufineflecall’s on him ; 

Th e great prcrogariue and titeoflouc. 

Which as your due time chimes, he do’s acknowledge. 
But putt it off to a compell’dreftrainc: 

Whofe want, and whofe delay, is ftrew’d with fweets 
Whichthey diftill now intha curbed time, 

To make the comming hourc oreftow with icy, 
Andpleafure drowne the brim, 

Hel, What’s his will elfe? 

P4f. That yon will take yourinftant leauea’th king, 
And make this haft as your ownc good proceeding, 
Strengthned with what Apologic you thinke 
May make ic probable neede. 

If el. What more commands lice ? 

Par. That hailing thit obtain’d, you prefemlie 
Attend his further pleafurc, 

Htl. In euery thing I waite vpon hit will. 

Par, I fhail report it fo. £*:f Par. 

Hell. I pray you come firrah. Exit 

Enter Lafew andBertram . 

Laf ,1 But I hope your Lordftiippe thinkes not him a 
fouldier, 

r B*r. Vet my Lord and of verie valiantapproofc. 

Laf. Y ou haue it from his owne deliucrance. 

Ber. And by other warranted teftimonie. 

Laf. Then toy Dial! goes not true, 1 took* this karke 
for a bunting. 

e Ber,J do allure you my Lord he is very groat in know¬ 
ledge, and accordingly valiant. 

Laf. I haue thenfinn’d agajnfthis experience, and 
tranfgreft agairift hit valour, and my Rate that way is 
dangerous, fince f cannot yet find in my heart to repent: 
Hecrehecomcs,! pray you make va freinds, I will pur- 
fue the amine* 

Enter Parallel. 

! Par. Thelc things lhall be done fir. 

Laf. Ptay you fir whofe his Tailor ? 

Par. Sir? 

Laf. OI know him well* I fir r hee firs a good worke- 
man, a vctie good Tailor, 

Ii fiice gone to the king ? 

Par. Shecis, 

jfffr* WHI foce away ro night? 

Par. As yoiflc handler* 

I haue writ my letters, caskeited my treafure, 
Giucn order for our horfes, and to night. 

When I fliould take pofleflion of the Bride, 

And ere I doe begin, 

Laf* A good Trauailer is fomething at the Jaticr end 
oft dinner, but on that lies three thirds ? and ?fes a 
known truth to paiTe a thoufand nothings with, fliould 
bee once hard j and thrice beaten* God fane you Cap- 
tame* 

Ter* Is there any vn kin dries betwcenc my Lord and 
youMonfieur? 

Tar: 1 know not how I haue deferued to run into my 
Lords difpleafuret 

Laf. You haue made fliifctorun mto’t, bootes and 
fpnrres and all: like him that leapt into theCuftard* and 
out oficyou’le rurmc againe* rather then fufrer qiieftien 
for your refidencc- 

It may bee you haue miftaken him my Lord. 

Laf And fhail doefo euer, chough I tookchim at $ 
prayers- Fartyouwdlmy Lord, and btlceue this of 


Ms Well that ends Well. 


all's Wellythat SndslVi’ll. 


me, ibcre can be no kcmellin tbiTliTh^TTTT^i 
of thi* man is hi* cloathes . Truft him not in™ H 
hcauic confcqucnce :J haue kept of them tam & L Ct 
their natures. Farewell Monfieur, l haue fpot' 
of you, then you haue or will to deferue at mv T s* 
we muftdo good againft euilf, * 

Par. An idle Lord, I fweare. 

Per. I thinke fo* 

Par. Why do you not know him > 

‘Ber. Yes, I do know him well, and common f B . . 

G mes him a worthy pafle. Hcerc comes my c | 0 g ■* 

Eater Helena. 

Hel. I haue fir as I was commanded from you 
Spoke with the King, and haue procur’d his lL. 

For prefent parting, onely he defircs 

Sorocpnuatefpeech with you. 

Ber, I/ball obey his will. 

You mull not meruaile Helena my courfc. 

Which holds not colour with the time, nor doet 
The miniflracion, and required office 
On my particular. Prepar’d I was nor 
For fi«h a bufineffe, therefore am I found 
So much vnfciled : This dfiues me to increatey 01) 

That prefenfiy you take your way for home, * ’ 

And rather mufe then aske why I intreateyou, 

For my refpefls are better then they feeme * 

And my appointments haue in them a neede 
Greater then fhewes it fclfe at the firft view, 

To you that know them not. This to mv mother 
*T will be two daies ere I fhail fee you, fo 
I leaue you to your wifedome. 

Het. Sir, 1 can nothing fay, 

But that I am your mod obedient feruant, 

Ber. Come, come, no more of that, 

Eel. And euer ftiafi 

With true obferuaneefeeke to eeke out that 
Wherein toward me ray homely flarres hauefaitd 
To equall my great fortune. 

Ber. Let that goe: my haft is vcric great. Far well: 
Hie home. 

Hel, Pray fir your pardon. 

Ber. Well, what would you fay? 

Hel. I am not wotthic of the wealth I owe. 

Nor dare I fay ’tis mine: andyec it is. 

But like a timorous theefe,m oft fainc would ftealc 
What law does vouch mine owne. 

Ber. What would you haue ? 

W<?/. Some thing, and fcarfe fo much: nothing indeed, 

I would not tell you what I would my Lord: Faith yes. 
Strangers and foe« do funder, and not kifie, 

“Ber. I pray you flay not, but in haft to horl'e. 

Hel . I fliall not breake your bidding,good my Lord: 
Where are my othermen?Monfieiir,farweIb Exit 
Btr. Go thou toward home,where I wil fieuer come, 
Whilft 2 can (hake my fword, or heare the druroraej 
Away, and for our flight. 

Par* Brautly, Coragio. 

<l /fBus Terms. 

EloHrifb. Enter the Thiky efFlorence, tbetwt Fmebm»> 
mtft a rnept efSeuldierr. 

Duke .So that from point topoint,now haueyouheard 

Tire 
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Th! f rirSrd«ifio^hLtrh blood let forth 

‘ s 

1 ' r Graces part; blacke and fearefull 

v P otiy ofer 

we meruaile much our Cofin France 
i/fil'in f° a his bofomc 

flft our borrowing prayers. 

i£ Good my Lord, 

•riiereafons ofour fta«I cannot yeelde, 

1 uacomtnon and an outward roan, 

U l- pteat figure of a Counfailc frames, 

^ L. nv a fV .n 1 1 n r r 1 r 


La. Why fbould he be kill’d? 

Q 0 . So fay I Madame, if he runne away, as I heare he 
docs, the danger is in ftandrag too’t, that’s the iofleof 
men, though it be the getting of children. Hcerethey 
come will tell you more. For my part I onely heare your 
ibnne was run away. 

Enter Hellen and two Gentlemen, 

french E. Satie you good Madam. 

Hel. Madam, my Lord is gone, for euer gone. 
french G. Do not fay fo. 

La. Thinkevpon patience,prayyou Gentlemen, 

I haue felt fo many quirkesofioy and greefe, 

That the firft face of neither on theftart 
Can woman me vntoo’r. Where is my forme I pray you? 
Freer. G. Madam he’s gone to feme the Duke of Flo- 
; ; rente, 

We met himthhherward, for thence we came: 

And after feme difpatch in hand at Court, 

Thither we bend againe, 

Hel . I.ooke on his Letter Madam,here s my Pafport. 

' r.-.t ! 

When then canfget the Rmgi/fen my finger, which netar 
fhail come off, and/hew mee a childe begotten of thy hodie, 
that / am father toeyhen i. all me husband-, but in fitch a(t hen) 
IwriuaNeutr. 


JSfevcibJe motion,therefore dare not 
Slit I ih’inke of it, fince 1 haue found 

JlvVlfe in my i |icerta ' u,e S roUn<5s to tailC| 

V s Vten»*Ig u ' ft ’ , r 

neke. Beithisplcafure, 

r n G- 3ut I am fure the yonger of one nature. 

That fu'rfct on their cafe, will day by day 
r me heere for Phyflcke. 

C rtj w L , Welcome fhail they bee: 

And ah the honors that can flye from vs, 
cLli on them fettle: youknow your places well. 

When better fall, for your auaile* they fcU, 

Xo morrow to’ch the field. Fhmrigh. 

Enter Counttjfe and Clown. This is a dreadfull fcntence 

C*i»r.Ithath happen’d all, as I would haue had it, fauc La. Brought you this Letter Gentlemen? 

(hathecorats not along with her. " ,| J-C. IMadam, and for the Contents lake are ferric 

C/d, B/my troth I take my young Lord to bcave- for our paines. 

tie mtlancholiy man. 1 iprethee La die haue a better cheere. 


Cmt* By wliat obfef uance I pray you. > 

Cte. Why he will looke ypponhis boote, andfing : 
mend the Ruffie and (ing‘, aske queftions and fmg, picke 
his teeth, and fing: I know a man that had this trick,c-pf 
melancholy hold a goodly Mannor for afong. 

Lad. Let me fee what he wriccs^nd when he mcanes 
tocome. 

Clew, I haue no mindeto Isbell fince I was at Court. 
Our old Lings, and our ItbHs a’th Country, ate nothing 
like your old Ling and your fsbels a'tb Court.-thc brains 
ofmy Cupid’s knock’d ou t, and I beginne to loue, as an 
eld man louts money, with no ftomackc, 
had. What haue we hecjre? 

Cls. In that you haue there. exit 

A Letter. 

I bane fentjest a danghter ^in^Law, {hee hath receHergdthe 
King, and vndone me: I haste wedded her r not bedded hers, 
Midjwornete make the not eternaS. Ton {hail heare lam 
rmnt away, know it before the report Copts. If there bee 
brtdth enough in the wtrld, I will hold a long difiance. My 
doty to yep. Tom vnfortunate fonsre, 

, Bertram. 

This is not well rafts and vnbridJed boy, 

To fiye the fauours of fo good a Ktng,i 
Topluckchis indignation on thy head, 

By the mifprifing of a Maide too vertnou* 

For the contempt of Empire. 

; Enter Clmne. 

Clow. O Madaro,yonderi* hcauie newes within be* 
tweene two fouldters, and my vong Ladie.. 

La. What is the matter. 

Nay there is fpmqjpnyfort in thenewes, iome 
comtort^oyr fotthe wiUhbi.be kild fo foonc at I thoght 


ift, 

A 




If thou engroffeft,all the greefesare thiae, 

Thou robft me of a mpityj He was my fotine. 

But I do wafli his name out of my blood, 

And thou art all my childc. Towards Florence is he? 

Fren.G.X Madam. 

La, And to be a fouldier. 

Fren.G. Such is his noble purpofe, and belecu’c 
The Duke will lay vpon him all the honor 
That good eonueniencc chimes; 

La, fleturne you thither, 

Fren.S. I Madam.withthe fwifteft wingoffpeed. 

Hel. Till l haue no mfe, I haste nothin? Pt France 
’Tis bitter. 

La, Finde you that there i 

Htl, I Madame. 

Frett.E.’Tu but the boIdrteiTe of his hand haply,which 
his heart was not contenting too. 

Lad. Nothing in France, vntill he haue no wife 
There’s nothing hcere that is too good for him 
But onely ftic, and fhe deferues a Lord 
That twenty fuch rude boyes might tend vpon, 

And call her hourely Mjftris.. Who waa wiih him ? 

Fren.E. Aferuant onely, and a Gentleman; which I 
haue fometimeknowne. 

La, Pamlhs was it not i 

Fren.e,. Imy go6dLadije,hei, . 

La, Aycrie tainted fellow,and full of wickednefle, 
My fonne corruptsa weftdetiued nature , 

With his inducement. 

Fren.E. Indeed good Ladjerbe fellow has a dcalc of 
that, too much, which hold shim much to haue. - 

La, Y’are welcome Gentlemen, I. will fntreateycfu 
when you fee myTonile,, to tell hifti that firsfword cSa 
neuer winne the honor that lie loofijs: mere He intreaefe 

% you 

1 1 1MJJ 1 <1 > ■ mfcj -a-— 
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you written to bczrealong. 

Fm.G. We feme you Madam in that and all W 
worth i eft affaires J 

La. Not fo, but as we change our courtefies. 

Will you draw necre? g xit 

T’iR I haue ho wife Ihaue nothing in France, 

N othing in France vmill he has no wife : 

Tiiou fojkhaue none RoJftHion, noiiein France, 

Then haft thou all againe; poore Lord, is’t I 
That chafe the* from thy Countrie, and expofc 
Thole tender limbes of thine, to thceuant 
Of the none-fparing warre ? And is it I, 

That dritie thee from the fportiue Court,where thou 
VVas’t (hot at with faire eyes, to be the marks 
Of fmoakic Muskets ? O you leaden meflengers, 
i hat ride vpon the violent fpeedc of fire, 

Fiy with falfe ayme, raoue the ftill-pcering alre 
* hat bugs with piercing, do not touch my Lord; 

Who eaer fosotsarhim, I fet him there. 

Who euer charges on his forward breft 
I am the CaitifFe that do hold him too't. 

And.though I kill him not, I am the caufe 
His death was fo effe^ed: Better’twere 
I met the ranine Lvon when he roar'd 
With ftiarpe coartiaint of hunger: better ’twere. 

That all thctniferies which nature owes 
W ere mine at once. No come thou home RoJfiSiv*, 
Whence honor but of danger winnes a fcane. 

As oft it loolesall. I will be gone: 

My being hccrc it it, that holds thee hence, 

( shall I flay hecre to doo’t ? No, no, although 
The ayteofParadife did fan the hotife, 

And Angles offic'd all: I will be gone, 

Thatpittifoll rumour may report myflight 
Toeonfolatethineeaie. Comcmght, end day, 

For with the darlte (poore theefc) lie Scale away, Exit. 

fkurifh, Enter tht Dukf ofFlorence, Roftllion, 
drem and trumpets, filler t } Farrs lies. 

The Generali of onr horfc thou art,and Vft 
Great in our hope, lay our be ft Ioueand credence 
V pon thy promi ling fortune. 

Her. Sir.it if . 

A charge too heauy for my ftrength, but yet 
Wee 1 ftriue to beare it for your worthy fake. 

To th‘extreme edgeofhazard. 

Duke. Then go thou fofth. 

And fortune play vpon thy profpffrous helftie 
As thy aufpicious miftris. 

her. This very day 

Great Mars I put my felfc into thy file. 

Moke roe but like my thoughts, and I foalj prouc 
A loner of thy drum me, hater of lone. Exeunt stunts 


Alls IV’ll that ends Well. 


Enter Countefedr Steward, 

La. Alas! and would you take the Ieccef of her: 
Might you not know flic would do, as foe has dene. 
By fending me * Letter. Read* it agen. 

Lettrti h " • •• ’ •- 

lam S. Uquts Pilgrim, thithtrgont : 

AmhntCtes hue hath fo in mi offended, 

That b*rt~footp!od l the cold ground vpeu 
Withfainted vow myfault t to bane amended. ' 


*T ? /e »that from thebhodie conrft efwT~’~~' 
MydeertfoUaJlrrjour dears few, m £ h#' ' 
Weft bm at home tKpeace. fTbiltl 1 from fane 
Hie uame with xxaleue fertumrfanUtfi * ; J 3 
llis taken labours hid him me forgive; 

I his delightfuH June fent him forth. 

From Courtly friends, with Campingfeetto live 
mere death and danger dogges the heeles of work ■ 

He is too good and faire for death , and met 
Whom! my felfc emirate, tofet hint free. * 

Ah what foarpeftmgs arc inhermUdeft words* 
Kj*aido,you did ncuerlackc aduiccfomuch ' 

As letting her pafle fo : had 1 fpokewith her 
I could haue well diuerted her intents, * 
Which thus foe hatli preuented. 

See, Pardon me Madam, 

If I had giuen you this atoucr-ntghr. 

She might haue beene orc-tane: and*y« 

Purfuite would be but vaine. Wtltei 

La. WharAngeUftiaH 
Blefi’cthisvnworthyhusband,he cannotthriae 
Vnleffe her prayers, whom heauen delights tohL 
And loues to grant,repreeuehim from the wrath * 
Of greateft Iuftice. Write, write Rjnaldo 
To this vnworthy husband of his wife, # 

Let cucric word waigh heaute ofher worrh 
That he does waigh too light :my greateft g retf 
Though little he do feele it, fet downe ftiarpdv * 
Djfpatcb thtraoft conutmcnt mefTciigtr f 3 
Wnen haply he foall heare that foe is gone 
Hewillreturnc, and hope I may that ftiec' 

Hearing fo much, will fpeedc h«r foote againe 
Led hither by pure loue; which of tbem both* 

Is deereft to me, 1 haue no skill in fence 
To make diftimSion; proujde this Meflenger: 

My heart it Htauie, and mine age is weake, 

Greefe would haueteares.and ferrow bids acfptakc, 

Extw 

T«ck*t ofarre of. ■ ! 

Ester old mddaw of Florence, her daughter fat** 
tnAtJMariaua, with other , 

Ctrixens, 


IWtddeVi Nay come, 

For if they do approach the Cmy 5 
We (ball loaXe all the fight, 

Diana, They fay, the French Count has done 
Mon rablc fcruicc^ 
md. It is reported. 

That he has taken their grttt'fl Commander, 
And that with his ownenand he flew 
The Dukes brother: we haue loft our labour. 
They are gone a concrarie way* harke, 
you may know by their Trumpets. 

\Maria. Come let* returne againe. 

And fu flficeour fclues withtbe report ofit. 

Well Vjmt, take heed oFthis'FrcnchEatlc* 

The honor of a Maide it hername. 

And no legacklf forichi 
Ashoneftic. * 

Widdow, Ihauetoldmynerghbour 
How you haue beene foHcited by s Gentleman! 
HU Companion, 




[neede 


(trace 


^'.-rr.'Tknowthat knaue, hang Ua^oacParoSer, 
^SScerheisiathofc fuggeftions for the young 
i 1 V W«eofthemDi^; their promif«, tnciie- 
E,r ’ bathes, tokens, and all thefe engines of Id ft, are 
‘ nW t (hine» they go vnder t many amaide hath beene 
m, and*, miferieu «ampl., th.. fo 
■2, (hsmi in the wracke of maiden-hood, cannot 
K “ lUhst diffwade fucceffion, but that they are limed 
f °-fc.hetwieg« t hat threatens them. I hope I n« 
aduifeyot* further, but I hope your o wne 51 
"miLm Vou whereyou are, though there were no 
filricr danger knowne, bat the modcftic which is fo 

1(>I n a Yoil foal! not neede to feare me. 

V Enter He lien, 

ml I hope fo: Jaokc here comes a pilgrim,! know 
. w illlyearniyhoufe, thither they lend one another, 
pcqueftiof her. Godfauc you pilgrim, whether are 

To S. tuques lagrand. 

wb«edo the Palmers lodge, I do befeechyou? 
tyid At the S, Francis heerebefide the Port. 
tfel. Is this the way? A march afarre, 

ml Imarrieift. Harke you, they come this way : 
If you will tarrie holy Pilgrime 
But till the troopcs come by, 

I will condo# you where you lhall be lodg'd, 
the rather for I chinke I know your hofteffe 
As ample as my felfe. 

Bel Isityourfcife ? 

ml Ifyou fha.II pleafe lb Pilgrime. 

Bel. Jihankeyou, and will ftayvponycer leifure. 
jvil you came 1 thinke from France } 

Bel. I did fo. 

md, Hecre you foal I fee a Countfiman ofyours 
That has done worthy fcruice. 

Bel, His name Iprayyou? 

Die. The Count KsjfiSion e knew you fuch a one? 

Del. But by the care that hcarcs moft nobly of him : 
Hir face I know nor. 

Dit. What fo mere he is 
He’s brandy taken heere. He ftole from France 
As Vis reported: for the King had married him 
Again#- hit liking. Thinke you it is fo ? 

Bel, I finely metre the truth,! know his Lady. 

Via. There is a Gentleman that femes the Count, 
Reports but coutfeiy ofher. 

Bel. W hat’s his name ? 

Via, Monficur Parrolles, 

Hel. Oh I beiccue with him. 

In argument ofpraife, or to the worth 
Ofthe great Count himfelfe, foe is toorneane 
Tohaue her name repeated, all her deferuing 
Is a referued honeftie, and that 
1 haue not heard cx amin’d. 

Dion. Alas poore Ladic, 

*Tis a hard bondage to become the wife 
OfadcteftingLord. 

mid. I write good creature,wberefocre foe is. 

Her hart waighes fadly: this yong maid might do her 
A Ihcewd turae if foe pleas’d. 

Hel, How do you mcane ? 

May bt the amorous Count felicites her 
In the Ytilawfuli purpo fe. 

Wid. Hedocsindcede, 

And broke* with allthat can in fuck at fuite 




Corrupt the tender honour of aMaidc: 

But foe is arm'd for him, arid keepe* her guard 
In honefteft defence. 

. , .f 

Drpfmmi *nd Colmn « 

EnUrfomttParrolles t withe wh&U Armke 

Uttar* The goddef forbid dfe. 

Wid* So.nowihey come: 

Thac is Antbpnse- the Dukes eldcftfonnc? 

That Eft atm* 

Hel , Which it the Frenchman ? 

Dia* HeCj 

That with the plume, his a moft gallant fellow, 

I would he lou’d his wife: if he were honefter 
He were much goodlier not a handfom Gentleman 

H*l- I like him well, 

Pi/Tis piety he is not honefhyonds that famcknauc 
Thacleadcs him ro theft places; were I his Ladie^ 

I would po jfon that vile Rafcall, 

Hel. Which is he? 

Dm. That Iacke an-apes with fcarfes. Why Is he© 
melancholly? 

Hel. Perchance he s hurt i’th battaile. 

Tar. Loofe our drum ? Well, 

Mar, He’s forewdly vexcat fomething. Locke he 
has Ipycd vs. 

Wid. Marrie hang you. 

Mar, And your curtcfic, for a ring-carrier. Exit, 

md. Thetroopeispaft:Coroepilgrim,Iwilbring 
you,Where you foall hoft: Of inioyn’d penitents 
There’s foure or fiue, to great S, Liquet bound, 

Alreadie at ray houfe. 

Hel. 1 humbly thanke you: 

Pleafe it this Matron, and this gentle Maide 
Toeacewith vs tonight, the charge and thanking 
Shall be for me. and to requite you farther, 
f will beftovv fonicprecepts of this Virgin, 

Worthy the note. 

’Both, Wee’l take your offer kindly, 1 Exeunt t 

Enter Count ‘RcffiSien and the Frenchmifaj 
’ as atfirfl. 

Cap.E. Nay good my Lord put him too’t: let him 
haue his way. 

Cap.G. Ifyour Lordfoippe finde him not aHilding, 
hold me no more in your refpedt. 

Cap.E. On my life my Lord,a bubble. 

Her. Do you thinke I am fo fame 
Decciued in him. 

Cap.E. Belceueitmy Lord, in mine owoe dire# 
knowledge, without any malice, but to fpeakeof him 
asmykinfman, hee’s amoftnotable Coward, an infi¬ 
nite and endlcffe Lyar, an boarely promi fc-breaker,the 
owner of no one good quaiitie, worthy your Lordfoips 
entertainment. 

Cap.G. I t were fit you knew him, leaftrepofing too 
farre in his vertue which he hath not, hetnightat fome 
great and truftie bufinefle , in a maine daunger, fayle 
you. 

Btr. I would I knew in what particular aftioo to try 
him. 

Cap. Cj. None better then to let him fetch off his 
drumme, which you heare him fo confidently vnder- 
taketodo* 

C.E, i with a troop of Florentines wil fodainly fur- 
X z prize 
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pnxe him} fuch I wpL Lap?; whom I am fare he . know** 
not from the cncmle i wee yvjU hinde and jboodwiake 
him fo, that he &kt\ iVppofeno other hut that he is ear¬ 
ned into the Lcagtr of the iducrfirici, when we bring 
himi to ourowne tems: be but y pur Lordfliip prefent 
at l j i s exam ip a t ion ? if he do .not for the proiriife of his 
life, and in tnehigheft compulfionof bafcfcare,offer to 
betray you, and ddiuetall .the intelligence in his power 
againft you, and that with the dininc forfeiic of his 
foulc vpon oathj neuer tsuii ir.y mdgea^cm in aide 
thing, 

c< *P- 9 - Ofor the !otie of laughterkt.bim fetch his 
drumme, he fayes he has a liraiagem fo* f t : when your 
Lordfhip fees the bottoms of this, fucceflc in’t, and to 
what mettle this counter feytJump of ours will bcmclr 
tedifyou giue him not John drumnves cntmaincmcnt> 
font cannottc icrnoued. Heerc he conic*. 

Enter Parra lies. 

Caf.E. O for the loue of laughter hinder not thcho- 
not of his defigne, let him fetch offfiisdtiitnfiie in anv 
hand.• \ 

Ser. How now Monfieur?This ctrurrmc liicks forc* 
ly in your difpofition. 

Cap.G. i\ pox oo’t, let it go.,’tisimt a chtimnic. 
Per. But a dnimme lift but a drum ner a prutn fo 
loft. There was excellent command, to cl rgsin-with 
our hotfe vpon our owne wings, and to ici i our o-wne 
fouldi ers, 

C*fM? That was not to be blam’d i tv thr command 
ofthe fcmice: it was a difafter ofvyarre that Ca/ar him 
felfe couH not blue preuented, ifhe hadbecne thereto 
command. 

Str. Well, wee carmoc.greatly condemn? nut iuc- 
ceffe; fome diftionot wee had in the Ioffe qf that drum, 
butstisnotto berecouered. 

Par. It might haue beene recouered. 

Per. It might, but it is not now. 

Psr. It is to be recoueted, but that the merit of fer- 
mee it fildome attributed to the true and ex ail perfor¬ 
mer, I would haue that drumme or another, or hie fa¬ 
cet. 

, 4% Wbyifjf pu haue a ft©mackc,toe’t Monficur; if 
you tninVe your myfterie in ftratagem, can bring this 
imminent of honour again? into his natiue quarter, be 
magnanimious in the enterprize and go oh, J wj! grace 
the attempt for a worthy exploit: if you fpcede well in 
it, the Duke (hall both fpeake of it, and extend to y ou 
what further becomes his greatheffe, cuento the vetnoft 
pliable ofyour worthineffej 
, Par. By the hand of a fouldier I will vndertake it, 
ter. But you rrmftnotROwfiumbennit. 
far, lie about it this euening, and I will prefencly 
p?h'dowde.my dilemma's, encourage iry felfe in my 
certain tie, put my felfe into my mortflU preparation ; 
4 i)flby midnight lookc to hear? further from me., 

Ber. Mayl bee bold to acquaint his grace you are 
gone about i t. 

Par: Iknownot what the fticccffc wil be my Lord, 
but the attempt I vow. 

Ber. I know th art valiant. 

And to the pofsibility of thy fouldieribip. 

Will fubferibe for thee; Farewell. 

Tar. Tloue not many words. . $#ii 

€ap.£, Nomprethenafilh loues water.. Jsnotthii 


^fttangefeJlpwroy Lord,.that^hSdertd^ 7 T^ 
undertake this bufincffc, whichhe JcnoWes en5C5 
foofy dam*** hijnfyfe t?do, Sc dare* better k°j H 
then to dpo’t. i. ? . - 3 . ‘ . t,ec! »mii ( i 

Cap.G: Xoudp aotkn&w him my Lord 
certaine itis thache will ftealc himfelfo into^ ^^ 
uour, and fpr a weeke efcapea great desk of Ju¬ 
ries, but when you firtdc him out, you bane Ki 
ter. ’ 

’Ber. VVhy do you thinks he will make nod 

all of thisthai foTcriouflie hee dooe* addr^rr .. e « 
vnto? 

Ca? t E. None in the world, but rctutne with 
uention, and clap vpori you two or three probshn l# ’ 
but we haue aimoftimbofthim,you fhalj f ce v f 1 
night; forindeedc he is notfory our Lotdlhipp ! '^° 

Cap.G. Weele make you fome fport W i t ij t L „ 

ere we cafe him. He was firftfmoafc’d by thcold I 
Loft™, when his difguife and heis parted; te fi r T 1 * 
afprat you (hall finde him, which you flialLfc^' ^ 
rie night. * * £ ™svt, 

Cap.S. Imuftgo lookemy twigges 
Hefiiail be caught. 

Ber. Your brother he fhai] go along with me 
C^p.G.Mtphik VOiU korcifhip, Iltltui; iron, 

Cap.S. But you fay flip's honeff. 

-Ber. That’s all the fault: Hpokei,vith birbutonce, 
And found her wondrous <jc>M, but I font to her 
By this fame Coxootsbe that we haue i'thwinde 
Tokens and Lett?ts,wlii?h five did ttfend 
And this is all I haue dan?; She’* a faUe creature ' 

Will you go ice her f 
Cap.E. With alt my heart my Lord. 

Enter HetUn^idsPiddorz. ■ 

* U<. • iv - n-ii jivi,. i ' ' 

He/. If you mifdoubt me that I am not fiiee "j 
I know not how I Ihallaffure you further, ’ 

But I fhali loofe the grounds I worke vpon. 

tvid. Though my eftatc be falnc.I was wellbotnty 
Nothing acquainted with thefebufineffes, 

And would not puc my reputation now 
In any ftaining a< 51 . iifi *• • ;■ 

Hel, Nor would I vvilh you. 

Firftgiueme truft^he Cotaitheiimyhuibittd, 

And what to your fworne counfatie I hauefpokta, 

I s fo from word to word: and then you caimat 

By the good ayde that I of you fhali borrow, 

Erre in bellowing it* 
tf'id. I Ihould beleeue you. 

For you haue ihew’d me that which well approits 
Y'arc great in fortune. 

Hel. Take this purfe ofGoJd, 

And let me buy your friendly hclpc thus farre, 

Which I will ouer-pay, and pay againe 
When I hauefound ir.TheCount hewoeiyout 
. daughter, 

Layes downc his wanton fiedgebefore herbeaBtie s 
Kefotue to cairie her; let her infineeonfent 
As wec’l ditefi b$rbow ’tis beftto beareitt 
Now hie important blood wiH naught denie. 

That fhecT demand ; a ring theCountie wearer, 

That downwatdhath fticcecdad in hlahonfc 

FteW 


<tAll sWelljhat €lids Well. 
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7” tolonnc, lome foure or fine difeents, 
rnce the firft father wore it. This Ring he holds 
? Lit rich choice: yet in his idle fire, 

Po buy his will, it would not fectae too deere, 

He J?rNow Ifte SiTbottmne ofyourporpofe. 

till. You fee it lawful! then,it is no more, 
n that yotit daughter ere (hefeemes as wonne,; 
DcfirW this Ring; appoints himanencoSntcr;. 
j c ne deliuers me to fill the time, 
a.rfeifemoft chaflly abfent: after 
To marry her. He addc three thoufand Crownes 
t* «h*t is pall already. 
arid. Jbaueyeclded: 

Jtiflfijft nry daughter how fhe ftiall perfeuer. 

That time and place with this deceite io lawful! 
u a y proiie coherent. Euery night he comes 
\VithMufickes of all forts,and longs compos'd 
To her vnworthineffe: It nothing fteeds vs 
To chide him from our ecues, for he pcrfills 
Asifhijlifelay 
litl Why then to night 
Lei vs afiay our plot, which if it fpeed. 

Is tricked meaning in alawfulldeede ; 

And lawfull meaning in a lawful! ad, 

Where both not finne, and yet a finfull fad. 

But let’s about it. 


<*ABus Ouartus. 


£nt$r m of the Frenchmen^ with fuo orfixe other 
fiuldeers in ambtifh* 

can come no other way but by this hedge 
corner; when you fallie vpon him, fpeake whac temble 
Linguageyou will: choughyou vnderftand it not your 
fellies,!)® matter: for we muftnot feemeto vnderftand 
him, viiieflefom cone among vs, whom wee mutt pro¬ 
duce for an Interpreter* 

i ,Stl t Good Captaiue, let me be ch'Interpreter, 

itfr.E, Artnot acquainted with him? knowes he doc 
thy voice? 

uSoL No fir J warrant you* 

tu.Ev But wlm linfie wolfy haft thou to fpeake to vs 
againe. 

i SoL E'n fuch as you fpeake to me* 

LtM* H'emtifl thinke vs fome band of ft rangers, i f th 
idatrfaritteiitcrtainfncnt* Now he hath a fmackc of all 
neighbouring Languages; therefore we inuft euery one 
be a man of his owne fancied not to know what we fpeak 
onetoatiochcr: fo we feeme to knOw,is to know ftraight 
|eurpurpofe: Choughs language, gabble enough, and 
good enough 1 * As for you interpreter* yoirbiuft feemc 
my poliricke* But couchhoa, hccre hec comer, to be- 
guil^ iwo homes in a QecpCjand then to returne & iwear 
thciiea 4 eforgei * 

Enter ParfaSes. 

Per. Tenxclockc; Withio thfefe three houres *ewii! 
betimeenoughto gochotne. What fiiail Ifay I haue 
done ?Itmuft beei tc^y^pUufiueJiiiufeltEca' th i% carries 
it* They beginne to fmoakc mee, and difgracet haue of 
late^uoek d too oft en at my doore: I finde my K>ngue 
is too locle-hardie,, btit sny heart hath the feare of Mars 


before it, and ofhis creatures, not daring the reports of 
my tongue. 

Lo. E. This is the firft truth that ere thine own tongue 
wasguilcieof. 

Par. What the diuell fhould raouemee to vndertake 
therccouerieofshis druramc, being not ignorant of the 
impoflibility, and knowiaglhad no fuch purpofe ? I 
muft giue my felfe fome hurts, and fay I got them in ex¬ 
ploit: yet fight ones wilt not carrie it. They will fay, 
came you off with fo little ? And great ones I dare not 
giue, wherefore what’s the inftance. Tonguc.l muft put 
you into a Butter-womans mouth, and buy my felfe ano¬ 
ther of Bafax.ethe Mule, if you prattle nice into thefe 
pcrilles. 

La, E. Is itpoffible he fihould know what hee is, and 
be chat he is. 

Par. I wouldthe cutting ofmy garments wold ferue 
the turtle, or the breaking of my Spanifh Iword. 

La. E. We cannot affoord you fo. 
f Par, Or the baring ofmy beard, and to fay it was in 
ftratagem. 

Lo, E. Twouldnotdo. 

Par. Or to drowne my doathes, and fay I was ftript. 
La. E. Hardlyferue. 

Par. Though I fwore I leapt from the Wiridowoftbc 
Citadel!. 

L», E. How deepc i 
Par. Thirty fadome. 

La.E. Three great oatlies would fcarie make that be 
beleeued. 

Par. I would I had any drumme ctf the enemies, I 
would fweare I recouer’d it. 

La. E. You fhali hcarc one anon. 

Par. A drortune now of the enemies. 

Alarum 

Lo E. Tbrecatnovouftu, cargo f cargo, car 

All. Cargo ,eargo i carga t viSittnAa par carta, cargo. 

Par. O ranfome, raniome. 

Do not hide mine eyes. 

Inter. Bosbastkremuidoboskps. 

Par. I k now you are the Aftubas Regiment, 

And J (hall loofe my life for Want of language. 

If there be heercGcrman or Dane, Low Dutch, 

ItaliaOjOr Frerich, let him fpeake to me, 

lie difeouer that, which fhal vndo the Florentine. 

Int. Baskos vmvado , I voder ft and thee, & can fpeake 
thy tongue : Kereljbauta fir, betake thee to thy faith, for 
feucncecne ponyardsareatthy bofome. 

Far. Oh. 

Inter. Oh pray, pray, pray, 

(Jbfanka reUaufa dulvhe. 

La.E. Ofcorbidulebos volimrca. 

Int. The Generali is content to Jpare thce yer. 

And hoodwinkt as thou arr,will leadc thee on 
T o gather from thee. Haply thou may ft inform? 
Something (6 fame thy life. 

Par. Olet-mf Hue, 

And all the fecrets ©four campe lie ftiew y 
Their force, their purpofes:Nay, lie fpeake char. 

Which you will Wonder at. 

Inter. But wilt thou faithfully ? 

Par. ifldonot, damneroc. 

Inter, Acerdolinta. 

Come on, thou are granted fpacc. Exit 

vdfhort Alammwitbin ’ 
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L.E. Go tell the Count RojfiUiw and my brother* 
We haue caugh t the woed cocke, and will kcepehitn 

Till we do heart from them. (muffed 

Sol. Captainel will. 

l.E. A will betray vt all ynte our felues, 

Infotmc on that. 

Sol, So I will fir. 

L.£. Till thcullckeepehim darke and fafely lockt. 

£xit 

Enter Bertram, and the Maidt called 
Diana. 

Ser. They told me that your name was FmtjhS. 
I><A No my good Lord, Diana. . 

Ber, Titled Goddefle, 

And worth it with .addition: but faite foule, 

In your fine frame hath loue no qualicie? 

If the quicke fircofyouth light not your minde. 

You arc no Maiden but a monument 
When you are dead you (hould be fuel) a one 
As you are now: for you are cold and fterne. 

And now you fhould be as your mother was 
When your fweetfelfc w is got. 

Did. She then was honeft, 

Ber. So Ihould you be. 

Dta. No: 

My mother did but dutie, furh(my Lord) 

As you owe to your wife, 

Ber. No more a’that: 

I p re thee do not flrluc againft my vo.wes: 

I was compclTd to her, but 1 loue t’ncc 
By louesownc fvveet coiiftraint,and will forcuer 
Do thee all rights of feniice. 

Did. 1 fo you feme vs 

Till we frme y«u: But wv.cn youhsue our Rofes, 

You barely Icauc our thornes to prickeour felues. 

And mocke vs with our bareneffe. 

Ber. Hpwh.aue I fworne. 

Bi*. ; 'isnot cht many oathet that make* the truth. 
But the pliineungje vow, that is vow’d true: 

What isnotholie.that we fweare not by, 

But take the high’ft to wknefle: then pity yon teff me. 
If I fiiould fweare by loucs great attributes, 

I lou’d you decrely, would youbeieeue my oathes. 
When I did loud you ill ?Thisha’sno holding 
To fweare by him whom I proteft to loue 
That 1 will worke againft him. Therefore your oathes 
Are words and poore conditions, but vnfeal’d 
At left in my opinion, 

Ber. Change it, change it: 

Be not fo holy crucll: Loue is holie, 

And my iruegriticnc’rc knew the crafts 

That you do charge men with : Stand no more off; 

But giue thy felfe vntomy ficke defircs, 

Who then recouers. Say thou art mine, and <uer 
My loue .as. it begimics; fitall fo perfcucr. 

Did Jfce that men make rope's in fuch a fcarre, 

That wee’l forfakc our felues. Giue me that Ring. 

Ber. Helena it thee my decre; but haue no power 
To giue it from me, 

Dit, Will you not my Lord i 
Ber. It ij an honour longing toourhoufe. 
Bequeathed downs from niapic Anccftors, 

Which were the grcaccft obioquie i’th world. 

In me to Ioofe, 

Diare, Mine Honors fuch a Ring, 

My chaffitits the Ievvcll of our houfc. 


Ms WeUtbatends Well. 



Bequeathed downefrora many Anccftors 
Which were the greateft cbloqnie i‘th wo’rid 
In mee toloofe. Thus your ownc proper wifLi 
Bnngs hi the Champion honot on my part ^ C£Rt 
Againft your v» ine affault. , f * 

Ber. Hecrc, cake my Ring, 

Reorder take, my mother fliall not heare. 

Now will I charge you in the band of troth 
When you haue conquer'd my yet maiden ’bed 
Hemaine there but an houtc,norfpeaketonit * 

My reafons aremoft ftrong, and youfli a |l t, *! , 
Wh e »b»,k, a g, iMt hi,R^ g fl y , lb ™“^™>l^ 
And on your finger in thenight.ilepot 
Another Ring, that what in time proceeds 
May token to the future, our paft deeds * 

Adieu till then, thenfailenot; you haue wonne 
A wite of me, though there my hope be done 
Ber. A hcauen on earth I ha HC won bv wooino ,t 
2?/.For which,]iue long to thank bothheauen^' 1 
You may fenn the end, 

My mother told ine how he would woo 
As if ike fate in’s heart,. She layea, all men 
Hjuc the like oathes t He had fworne to tmrrien,. 
When his wife's dead: therfore He lye with bin. 
When I am buried. Since Frenchmen arc fo braid, 

Mairy that will, I Hue and die a Maid ; ’ 

Onely in thisdifgutfe,I think't uo finne, 

7 o cofen him that would vniuft ly vvinne. ^ 

Bum the two trench Caftainet, and feme two or three 

Smldimrt. 

C *P'§' You haue not giuen him hi smothers letter, 
Cap F. I haue delnfrcd it an houre fince,t here is fora 
thing.in c that Rings his nature : for on the readineit 
he chang d almcft into another man. 

Cap G. He has much worthy blame hid vponLira 
ior fluking off fo good a wife, and fofweecaLsdy. ' 
_Crp.£. Efpccblly, hec hath incurred the toetlaftiae 
dilpicaftire of the King, who had eucn tun’d his bounty 
to (mg happmcfletohim, I will tell you a thine, but 
you fhali let it dwell darkly with you, 

Cap.G. When you hauefpoken it ’tis deadend Ism 
the gtaue ofit, 

Cap.S. Hee hathperuerted a young Gentlnvotiun 
heerc in Florence, of a m oft chafte renown, & this night 
he fiefhes his will in the fpoyleofher honour.' hee hah 
giuenherhis monumental) Ring, andthinkes himfelb 
made in the vnehaftc comp ofit ion. 

Cap.G. Naw God delay our rebellion asweareouf 
felues, what things are wc- 

Meerely our ovme trairours . Andis intht 
common courfe ofail treafons, wc ftill fee themreueale 
themfelues, till they attaine to thik abhorr’d ends: fe> 
he that in this affioncontnues againft hit pwiie NeH*' 
lity in bis proper ftrearoe, ore-ffoweshimfelfe. 

Bap.G. Is ir not meant damhabie in vs, to beTruiB- 
peters of our vnlawfulf intents?. We Ihall note henbane 
bisCOmpanyiEoiftight? .:sr.:. _ .....j.. 

Cap.E. Not till aftff midliighf^ ftirbetlh dwad w 
Hi-bounc. . fj-r 1 

; . Gtp;<?.That approaches spate f I woul d gladly hau e 
him feehii company arsatho'mis’d^thht hee might tsk c 




Jits IV ?// that: ends iVelL 


ZM 


^^v^udgcments.vvhcrein fo curioufiy 

* fl ! {i j Cet this counterfei t. 

1 p Wc will not meddle with him til! he come j 

. f;?;,refen«muft be the whip of the other. 

{ x) ^l in thchieanetime, what heare you of chefe 

l, I heare there is an ouerture of peace. 

Mav,Iaffurc you a peace concluded. 

E. What will Count fojfdlion do then ? Will he 
, higher, or returne againc into France ? 

1 p erceiuc b y this dcm3ndj y° u arc 1101 alco_ 

S‘ * J ^Leu'tbe forbid fir, fo fiiould I bee s gresr 

^‘i'^^Siq his wife fome two months fusee fledde 
f iL houfc, her pretence is a pilgrimage to Saint /a. 
Zlepaadi which holy vndertaking, withmoftau- 
frcijaffimonie fhcaccompliflit : and there refiding, 
h tendernefle of her Nature, became as a prey to her 
^tefe * in fine,made a groane of her la ft breath, now 

Jhcfiivgsinheflueii. 

Ba.E. How is this luftincd? 

Cm.G. The ftronger part of it by her owne l otters, 
which makes her ftorie true, euen tothepoynt of het 
, ,h : her death it feife, which could uot be her office 
to fay,is come : was faithfully confirm’d by the Heitor 
ofthepUttf* 

Ot.E. Haththe Count all this intelligence? 
cLg. I, and the particular confirmations, point 
from point, to the full arming of the veriti c. 

* fp,E. I am heartily forricthathcc’l bee glsdde of 

Cep Cj, How mightily fometitnes,\ve rnake yscqm- 

forts of our Ioffes. 

Cnf.E. And how mightily fome other times, wee 
diowDC our gains in teares, the great dignitie that his 
talourhath here acquir’d for him, flia 11 at home be en- 
foimtretl with a fiiame as ample. 

Cnf.G. The webbe of our life.is of a mingled yarne, 
good and ill together: our venues would bee proud, if 
our faults whiptthem uot, and our crimes would djf- 
paiic ifthey were not chcrifli’d by our venues. 

Enter a TtieJJenger. 
flaw now? Where’s your mailer ? 

Ser, He met the Duke in the fircctfi.r, of whom hee 
hath taken afolemne leauej his Lordfhippc will next 
morning for France. The Dukehath offered iiim Let- 
ttu of commendations to the King. 

Cnp.E. They fli*11 bee no more then needfull.there j 
were more then they can commend* 


Enter Count 'ReffUiisn. 

Ber. They canuot be tq^o' iVectc fcrtjie Kings tart- 
ntffe,hcere’shis Lortlfliip now. How nowir.y l.ord, 
-.ii'flnot aftermidnight ? 

u B.er. Ihauotonightdifpacch'dfixteenebufinefles,a 
moneths length a peece, by an abftradl of fucceffc : I, 
haue congied with the Duke, done my adieu with hie 
•.nterfcft; buried a wifc,tnoutn’d for her, writ to my La- 
dic inother, T am returning, ente.tain’d my Conuoy, & 
.hetweencthefemaine parcels of difp arch, affe£led ma¬ 
ny nicer needs: thelaft was the greateft,bm that I haue 
not ended yee* - 

Ifthebufincflfc becofany difficulty, and this 
rooming yoqr departure hence* it requires haft of yoi# 


Locdftiip. 

Ser. Xmeanctbebufinefleisnot ended^ asfeating 
to heare ofit hereafter; but { h&H wc haue this dialogue 
betweene theFooIc and the Saidlour * - Come, bring 
forth this coumerfdt module, ha s dectiu’d mec, like a 
double-meaning Prophcficr. 

Cap, E. Bring him forth* fate fth flockes all night 

poore gallancknauffp 

Ser. No matter* his hieles hauedeferu’d it ? in vfur^ 
ping his fpurres fo long. How does he carry himfelfe ? 

CapS* I haue told your Lordfhip alreadie : The 
ftockcs came him, Buito anfweryoiias you would be 
Yuderfloodj hee wetpes like a wench thathadfhed her 
miike, he hath confeft himfelfc to Morgan f whom bee 
fuppofes to be a Friar, fro the time ofhii remembrance 
to this very inftant difafier of his fetting i th ftockcs % 
and what thinke you he bath confeft ? 

*Ser* Nothing of media's a? 
r^p*E* Hh coufdSbn is taken, and it {h all bee read 
to his face, if your Lordfhippe be in 7 c, as I bclceue you 
arc ? youmuft haue the patience to heare it* 

Enter Parolies with hU Interpreter, 

Ser. A p^gue vpon him,mijffeld;he tan fay nothing 
ofme: huftijiufh- 

Cap.G, Hoodtnan comes : Pmctartarojfa, 

Inter. He calles for the tortures, what will you fay 
without em, 

Parr 1 will confdic what I know without conftraint, 

If ye pinch me like a Pa fly, I can fay no more# 

7?yr, Seskp (himtircho. 

Cap- BoblMndo dneunnHYCOo 

Ini, You arc a merciful! Generali : Our Generali 
bids you anfwer to what I fhali aske you out of a Note. 
Par, Andtruly^as I hope to hue. 

/tff.Fiift demand ofhim, how manyhorfc the Duke 
h ftrong- Whac fay you 10 that ? 

Par. Fine or fixe thoufand, but v*ry tveake and vn- 
ftruicesblc; tHenoopes arc all feauered^and the Com¬ 
manders verie poore rogues* vpon my reputation and 
credit.* andas 3 hope to hue. 

Ln, shall 11st downe your anfwer fo i 
far, Do t He take rhe Sacrament outflow & yvhich 
way you will; alls one to hirn. 

Ser. What a pafkfauingfiaiieis this ? 

Cap.G- Y*arc dccciu’d my Lord* this is Rfounficut 
Parrolks the gallant militarift, that was his o wne.phufe 
that had the whole cheoricke of warrein the knot ot his 
fcarfe, and thepra£life in thci chape of his dagger. 

Cap.S'. I will neuer truft a man agasne* for keeping 
bis fworddearie, nor bdeeuehe can haue eueric thing 
in him* by wcaringh J£ appariell neatly* 

Int * Wel) * that’s fee downe. 

Par, Fmcorhx thoufaudhorfe I fed* I will fay true, 
or thereabout^ fetdowne, for He fpeake truth, 

Cap~G. tie’s v.ery necrc the truth in this# 

Ber* But I con him nothankes for c in the nature he 
delivers ir. 

Par, Poore rogues, I pray you fay# 

Lit, Wclbibat's fetdow r ne# 

Par, 1 humbly thtnke you fir* a truth's a mith, the 
Rogues are maruailous poorci 

Interpo Detmtmd of him of what ftrength they area 
foot. What fay you to that? 

Par. By my troth fir, if I were to Hue this prcfcnc 
houre* I will tell true. let me fee* Spur tv a hundred g£ 

ftfele* 
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fitcie, Sebtftim fo many, Corambm fo many, Jacjncs £b 
many: GuiltUn, foJbtQ, Ltdcwickf y and Grafy, two hun¬ 
dred fiftic each; Mine owne.Company, Chitcphtr t Vau- 
two hundred fiftic each: fo chatthe mutter 
file, rotten and found * vppon my life amounts not to fif- 
tecne thoufa^jdpole, halfe of the which, dare not lhake 
the 1 now from off their Cafibckcs,leaft they fliakethcsi- 
fdaes topeeces, ■ 

Ter. Whatfhallbedone to him? 

C$p>G* Nothing, but let him hauethankes* Demand 
ofhim my condition : and what credits I iiaue with the 
Duke, 

tet. Well that's fen downc : you fhall demaund of 
him, whether one Captainc Dumamt bee Yth Campe, a 
Frenchman: what his reputation is with the Duke, what 
his valour,honcfiie, and expertneflein warres: or whe¬ 
ther he thinkes it were not poffible with well-waighirig 
fummes of gold to corrupt him to a reuok. What fay you 
to this? What do you know of it ? 

Far, I beicech you let me anfwcr to the particular of 
the intergatones. Demand them fingly* 
lnt t Do you know this Captainc r Duma:ne ? 

Par. 1 know him,a was 3 Botchers Prentiz.e in Parte, 
from whence he was whipt for geccing theShrieues fool 
withchilde, a dumbe innocent that could not fav him 
hay. \ 

Btr, Nay, by your leaue hold your^ hands, though 1 
know his braines arc foifeite to the next tile that fab. 

Int. Well, is this Captainc in the Duke of Flo icnccs 
campe ? 

Far, Vpon my knowledge he is, and lowfie. 

Crf^.G. Nay lookenot fo vpon me t we fliull heare of 
your Lord anon. 

Int. What Ts his reputation with the Duke ? 

Par. The Duke ktiowcs him for no other,but a poore 
Officer of mine, and writ to mee this other day, to tnrne 
him out a’th band, Ithinkelhauehis Letter in tnv poc¬ 
ket. * 

Int. Marry we’ll fearch. 

Par.In good fadneffe I do not know, ehher it is there, 
or it is vpon a file with the Dukes ocher Letters, in my 
Tent. 

/»f., Heere'tis, heeresapape^foall I readcirtoyou? 

Par . I do not know if it be it or no. 

Btr. Our Interpreter do’s it well. 

C<tp.G. Excellently, 

Int. DiaHjhc Counts a foole,and fall of gold. 

Par. That is not the Duke* letter fir : that is an ad- 
uertifement to a proper maide in Florence, one Diana,to 
take hcedeoftbe allurement of one Count RcffiUton , a 
foelifo idle boy : but for all that very ruttifo. I pray you 
fir put ir vp againe. 

Int. Nay,liercade itfirtf byyourfauour. 

Par. My meaning int I proteft was very honeftin the 
behalfc of the maid: for I knew theyoung Count to be a 
dangerous and lafctu ions boy, who is a whale to Virgi¬ 
nity, and dcuours vp all the fry it finds. 

'Btr. Damnable both-fidcsroeuc. 

Int.Lit* Whin htfwcdm Mthtlibtdbm drop gold) and 
take it : 

After hi fcortt , hemutr pitycs the [corn : 

Haift won k match well made, mutch <md-well m#k* 

He mrepayee after* debts * t^keit before^ 

Andfay af mtdier (Di<w) tcld thee this : 

Mm are te melt with, boyts are not to 


M’s Well that ends Well. 


fortnnt ofthis.the Comtt la Foott l fun* it 
Mrpajej before, but net when he dees owe it* 

Thine u he vow’d to thee in clijne «„ , 
PareUet W( * 

Btr . He fhall be whipt through the Arml. 
time in’s forehead 





the Count»haue I run 
an am- 


Caf.E. This is your deaoted friend Hr t h- fc . 
Linguift, and the army-potent fouldier * -* a ®k| 

Ber. I could endure any thing before but » r 
now he’s a Cat to me. '“**» Sud 

Int. I pcrceiue fir by your Generals looke* „ 

befainctohangyou. 

Par. My life fir in any cafe: Not that I amaC.o 
dye, but that my offences beeing many, I woulrf " 
out the remain der of Nature. Lei mc]i ue fi r ; n a !' t P' s > 
on, i’tb fiockesjor any where, fo I may liu e , 

Int. Wee’le fee whatmay bee done , fo’you «**, 
freely: therefore once more to this Captaine Dh , • 
you haue anfwer’d to his reputation with the tiiT** 1 
to his valour. What is his honeftie ? Xe * 

Par. He will fleale fir an E ggc out of a Cloift„ ,, 
rapes and raujfoments he paralcls Nejfm. Hce n t A 
npt keeping ofoaths, in breaking em he isftrotLJ'* 
Hercules. He will lye fir, with fitch volubility tlur"'" 
would thinke truth were a foole: drunkennefli is hk R 
vertue, for he will befwine-drunke, ahd in his fieene 
does little harme, fauc to hisbed-cloathej about L' 
but they know his conditions, and lay himm fe» , 
haue buc little more to fay fir of his honefly, he ha’seu 1 
rie thing that an honeft man fhould not haue; v»hit 1 
honeft man fiiould haue, he has nothing, 

Caf.G 1 begin to louc him for this, 

Ber. For this defer! ption of thine honeflie } \ P#1 
vpon him for me, he’s more and more a Car. * 
Int. What fay you to his expertneffc in wane/ 

Par. Faith fir, hs’s led the drumme before the Eng- 
lifh Tragedians: to belye him I will nor, and moreofiS 
fouldierfhip 1 know nor, except in that Country,Mid 

the honour to be the Officer at a place there called Milt, 
end, to mfirn& for the doubling offiles, I would deethe 
man what honour! can, but of this I am notceitaine. 

Cap.G. He hathout-villain’d villanie fo farrCjihnthe 
raritic redeemeshim. 

Ber. A pox on hitn,he’s a Cat fltll. 

Int. His qualities being at this poore price, I n«dt 
not to aske you, ifGold will corrupt him toreuok. 

Par. Sir, for a Cardccue he will fell the fee-fimpleof 
his faluation, the inheritance of it, and cut th’intaile from 
all remainders, and a perpetuall fuccefsionfoi itperpt- 
tually. 

Int. What’s his Brother, the other Captain BumM 
Caps. Why do she aske him of me? 

Int. What’s he ? 

Par. E’ne a Crow a’th fame neft : not altogether fe 
great as the firft in goodneffe, but greater a great deikin 
euill. He excels his Brother for a coward ,yet hit Bwtlw 
is reputed one of the beft that is. In a retreat* h<e out- 
1 runnes any Lackeyj marrie in eomming on, he* ha’»the 
Crauope. 

Int. ifyotit lifebe faued,will you vndertaketobetta)’ 
the Florentine, 

Par. I, and the Cap tain e of h ish orfe,Count Rejftllm 
Int, Ife wbifper with the Generali, and knewtlm 
pleafure. •' 

Par, He no more drumming, a plague ofall drurflffl«j 
otieiy to fetme to defetuie well,and to beguile the fupp 

fition 


-r^Miatlafciuionsyong boy she Counr,hai 
danger: y« who.woald haae fufpefted 

3 ,v.b«' I w» , ‘ to V f . „ , 

/f. There is no remedy fir, but you rmift dye : the 

j ra ]l fayes, you that haue fo traitoroufly difeouerd 
with thjJ I ^ frerets ofyour army, and made fochpeftiffcrous re- 

" '.. 0 fm*n very nobly held, can feruetbc world for 

*°boncft v fo : thercfoicyoy muff dye. Come hcadef- 


. ^With his head- 

per- 0 Lord fir let me hue, or let me fee my death, 
;«r, Tlistfhil5y 0!l > and take your leaue of all yc&r. 

fdooke about you, know you any hecre ? 

Csiint- Goodmorroy.'nobleCaptaine. 
le.E. God blefie you Captaine Parallel, 

Cm,G. Gcdfauc you noble Cappahie. 
le.E. Captain, what greeting will you to my Lord 
l A Ufa tor France. 

€epS. Good Captaine wjllyou giue me a Copy of 
tbcfonnw you Writ ro Liana in bebalfe of the Count 
ifs/Efoff,and 1 were not a vcricCowatd, I'de compel! 
iiofyoii. but faryou well. Exeunt. 

}»%. You arevndone Captaine all but your featfe, 
thae ha* a knot on T t yet. 

pgr. Who cannot beernfh dwitnaplot? 

Inter, if yo° couldfinde out a Counrrie where but 
women were that had rcce'-redfo muchihame, you 
might begirt an impudent Nation. Fare yee well fir, I 
unfa Franc* too, weffiaJl fpeakeof you there. Exit 
par. Yet am I thankful!: if my heart were great 
Twouldburff at this: Captaine lie be nomore, 

Bin I will eate, and drinkc, and ffeepe as fofc 
As Captain* fftall. Simply the thing I am 
Shall makeme line: who knowes himfelfe a braggart 
Let him feare this; for it Will come topaffe, 

Thateuery braggart (ball be found an Affe. 

Rwilfword, coolc bliiffies, and ParrolUs liue 
Safcftin flume; being fool*d,by fooi’rie thriuej 
There’s place and meanes foreuery man aliuc. 

He after them. Exit. 

Better Flellen , U'iddow^tttd Diana. 

Bel. That you may well percciuc I haue not 
Wrong’d you, 

Oneaf the gteateft in the Chriffian world 
Shall be my furetie: for whofe throne’its needfull 
Erel can perfect mine intents, to kneele. 

Time was, I did him a defired office 

Deere almoft as his life, which gratitude 

Through ff intie Tartars bofomc would pcepe forth, 

And anfwcr thankes. I duly am inform’d. 

His grace is at hiarctUa, to which place 
We fuue coiuienient conqpy,: you mud know 
tsmfuppofed dead, the Army breaking, 
MjrhitsbandfiieVhim home, where heauen ayding s 
Ahd’by thefoaiie of my good Lwd-the King, 

Wee’Ibe before oitf welcome, 

Wid. Gentle Madam, 

You aetter had is feriiant fo whofe truS 
Your bufines was more welcome. 
ffel. NoryPtfr Miffris 

Eiier a friend, whofe thoughts mete truly labour 
1 oiecompence yourloac: Doubtnotbm himm 


2<>i 

And helper ro a husband. Btit O ffrange men, 
Thatcan fuch fwcec vfe makeofwhat they hate. 
When fawcic trufting ofthe cofin’d thoughts * 
Defiles the pitchy night, fo luff doth play 
With what it loathes, for that which is away, 

B u t more of this heereafter: you Diana, * 

Vnder my poore inff ru<frions yet muff fuffr* 
Something in my bchalfe. 

Via. Let death and honeftie 
Go withyoui impofition*, lam yours 
Vpon your will to fuffer. 

Het, Yet I pray you: * 

Cut with the word the time will bring on fitmmer. 
When Brian Oral! haue leaner as well as thomes. 

And be a* iweet aslharpe: wernuft away, 

Out.Wagon isprepar’d, and timercuiues ys. 

All’s well that ends well, ftill the fines the Crowne j 
What ere tbs courfe, the end is the renown*. Exeunt 




Enter Clewne, old Lady, and La few. 

Laf. No, no, no, your forme was miffed with a fnjpt 
i.iffata fcllowrthcre, whofe vilknous faffron wold haue 
made all the vnbak d an d dowy youth of 3 nation in hi* 
colour : your daughrer-in-law had bceneallue at this 
hours, and your fonneheere at home, moreaduaned 
by the King, then by that rcd-tail’d humble Bee I fpeak 

La. I would I had not koowriehim, it was the death 
ojfthemoftvertuous gentlewoman , that euer Nature 
had praifofor creating. If foe hid pertiken of my flefo 
andcoftmee thedeercftgroancsof a mother, I could 
not haue owed her a mere rooted louc. 

Laf. Twss a good Lady, ’twas a good Lady. Wee 
maypickea thouiandfallct* ere wee lighcoft fiich ano¬ 
ther hearbe. 

Clo. Indeed fir foe was the fweete Margerom of the 
faller, or rather the hearbe of grace, 

Laf. They are not hearbes you knauc,they are nofe- 
hcarbes. 

CW I am no great Uabnchadntxarfa, IhaUe nct 
much skill in grace. 

Laf. Whether doeft thou profeflethy felfe, %knatte 
or a foole? 

CU. A foole fir at a womans feruice, and a khatrt at a 
mans, . 

Laf i Your diftindtion. 

Clo. I would coufen the man of his wife, and do his 
feruice, 

Laf. So you were a knaue at his feruice indeed, 

CL And 1 would giue his wife my bauble fi r to doe 
her fcryiec. 

■ Laf , I will fubferibe fot thee, thou art both knaiie 
and foole. 

Clo. At your feruice. 

Laf. No,no,no, 

Clo. Why fir, if I cannot feme you, I can ferae as 
great a prince as you are, 

Laf. Whofe that,a Frenchman? 

Clo. Faith fir a has an Englifo maine, but his fffno- 
mieis more hotter in France then thcre. . * 1 

Laf. What prince is that? - 

C/,7. The blacke prince fir, alias the prince ofdarkc- 
neflc f ahis thcdiuclL 

Laf. Hold thee there’s my porfe, Igiue thee hot this 
tofuggeft thee from thy msfter thou tfilk’ftoff, ferue 
him gill, * 

— Clew 
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Alls WelltbatendsWell. 


AU'slVell that ends fVeil. 


Humbly calfd Miftfis* 

Km* Prtifitig What it loft, 

Makes the remembrance dccre, Well,call him hither 
Wc are reconcil'd, and the firft view ftiall kill 
All repetition : Let him not askc our pardon. 

The nature of his great offence is dead. 

And deeper then obliuion, we do burie 
Th'inccnfingreliquec ofit* let him approach 
A ftranger, no offenders andioformchim 
So'risour will hefliouid, 

Gcxt* I (hall my Liege- 1 

Kin. What fayes he to your daughter, 

Hane you fpokc ? 

Laf All that he is, hash reference eo your Highncs 
Kin. Then ihall we haue a match, I haue letters fe 
mt ; that fets him high in fame. 

Snter [cant Bertram, 

Laf Helookes wellon'c- 
Kin* I am not a day of feafon, 

For thou maift fee a fun-flbine t snd a haik 
In meat once: But to the brighteft beames 
Diffracted clouds giue way, ioftand thou fbrtb^ 

7‘hc time jsfaireagainc, 

*?£r. My high repented blames 
Deere Soaeraigoc pardon to me. 

Ktn . Alliswhole, 

Not one word more of the confumed time. 

Let's take the inftsmt by the forward top; 

For we are old, and on our quick’ft decrees 
Th’inaudible, and noifeleSe foot oftime 
Steaks, ere we can tffcft them. You remember 
The daughter of this Lord ? 

73rrS Admiringly my Liege, at fir ft 
1 ftuckc aiy choice vpon her, ere my heart 
Durft make too bold a herauld of my tongue i 
Where the imprefiioo of mine eye enfising, 

Contempt his fcomfull Perfpeftiuc did lend me. 
Which warp^the line, ofeuerk other fauour. 

Scorn’d afairc colour, orexpreft it fiolne, 

Extended or con traced ail propcaions 
To a mo ft hideous obiefL Thence it came^ 

That fhe whom all men praised, and whom my felfc a 
Since I haue loft, bane loti’dj was in mint eye 
The duft that did offend it* 

Kin. Well excus'd: 

That thou didftloue hef^ftrikes fame from away 
From the great compt: but louc that comes too late. 
Like a remorfcfull pardon flowly carried 
To the great fender, turncs a fowre offence. 

Crying, chains good that 1 ! gone: Our rafli faults^ 

Make muiall price of ferious things we haue* 

Not knowing them, vntill we know their graue* 

Oft our difpleafure* 10 our felnes vniaft, 

Deft toy our friends, and after weepe their du ft: 
Ourowne lorn waking, cries to fee what's don,e 
While ftiamefullhate fleepeseat theafternoonc. 

Be this fweet Helens knell, and now forget her. 

amorous token fox fair* Mandtin 


t ftr dcliucrme this paper 

Irethecftandawaysapaperl 

Nobleman* L< 


-~r*. 

Cl,. Fob,p i — 

;« siuctoa 

c0f nei!»mW fc ' 

Enter Lafew. 

M tj. ci£ is a purre of Fortunes fir, or of Fortunes 
C t TotaMafcat.thacha’s falne into the vndwne 
Cii,bUI a n fl,er difpleafurc, and as he fayes is muddied 

fi WVay y° u r ^ vfc lhe Car P c 3i mi J * r or S e 

«r; ike 3 poore decayed, ingenious, foolifh, rafcally 
lofk ^euittiehisdiftreffc Sumyfmilesof comfort, 
K' ebi/coyourlordfhip. 

?T\^ i ° rti 1 am a man whom fortune bath crucI * 

)y ! y a ^ > 'And what would you haue me to doe ? *T$s too 
. ,noiire hernailcs now. Whereinhsue you played 
f blue with fortune that lhe Ihould fcratch you, who 
fy L MfVUa eood Lady, and wouldnoc haueknaucs 
ffSjlefllynder ? There’s a Cardeeueforyou: Lctthe 
Sites make you and fortune friends j I am for other 

^iflbefeechyour honour to hearc mee one Jangle 

iw ^r y 0U begge a (ingle peny more: Come you (hall 

la’t faueyourword. 

Ur. My nime my good Lord is Parr oiks. 
lJ. You begge more then word then. Cox my paf- 
UfiiuMneyour,hand: How does your dnirorae? 
par. 0 my good Lord, you were the firft that found 

(nee. „ 


e ABusO 


uintus. 


W men, mUern k 

two Attendants. 

Hel. But this exceeding pofting da V a«^ n d. 

Mufl wcaryo ur fpiritsiow, yve cannorLlp^ 

But fincc you bauc made thedaies and njX ' 

To wearc your gentle limbes in my a ff av 4, csas ®Be, 
Be bold you do fo grow in my requj ta j] * 

As nothing can vnrooteyou. Inhappje t j m 
Snttr a gentle Afiringer ^ 

This man may help* me to his Ma,eliie scaro 
H he would fpend his power. Godf aue vou fi 
Cent. And you. 3 nr ‘ 

Hel. Sir,I haue feene you in the Court of P, 

Cent. I haue beeuefometimes there. hinct - 

Hd I do prefume lir, rfiatyou arc not f a | lle 
From the report that goes vpon your goodu ft 
And therefore goaded with mottftarpeocr!? ’ 
Which lay nice manners by, I put you to ^ 
The vie ofyourowne venues, for the which 
Ifhall continue thanlcefulJ. 

Cent. What’s your will? 

Hel, That it will pleafe you 
Togiue this poorepetition to the King 
And aydeme with that ftorc ofpower you htue 
To come into his prefence. 

Gen. The Kings not hcere, 

Hel. Notheere fir? 

Gen. Not indeed, 

He hence remou'd lmft night, and with more haft 
Then t$ hwjrfe* 

1 Lord how we loofe our paines, 

Hel. All’s well that ends well yet, ' 

Though rime feeme fo aduerfe, and meanesvnfiti 
Ido bcfeech you, whither is he gone? 

Gent. Marri« a-s I take it to RofiMton i 
Whither I am going. 

Hel. Idobelcechyoufir, 

Slnceyou aVe like to feerhe King before me 
Commend the paper to his gracious hand,' 
Whichl prefume ihall render you no blame 
But rather make you thankeyourpaines farir 
I will come after you with what good fpeede 
Our meanes will make vs meanes, 

Gent # This lie do for you, 

HeL And you Ihall finde your felfe to be well thanh 
what e’re falles more. We muft to horfe agaipe Go eo 
prouide. 161 

Enter £lowne and ParreSes. 

Par. Good M 1 Lauatek giuc my Lord Lafm thitltt. 
tcr ? I haue ere now fir bccnc better knownetoyou^wiiw 
! hauebcW faroiliaxitie with frcftier cloathct; but Ians 
now fir muddied in fortunes mood, and fmellfomtwbai 
ftrong of her Brong difpleafure. 

Cle. Truely, Fortunes difpleafure is butfltirtillt ifit 
fmell fo ftronglyas thoa fpeak’ftqfs 1 will heocefoortli 
eatenoFilh of Fortunes butt'nbg. Pre thee alow the 
winde. 

P<ir. Nay you needenot to flop Vow nofefinlfpakt 
but by a Metaphor. 

Cl*. Indeed fir, if your Metaphor ftinke, I will flop 
my nofe,o r againft any mans Metaphor.Prerbe get thet 
further, Pat, 


(ommiivg I know by his Trumpet*. Sirrah, inquire fur- 
tliccdfter me, I had talke ofyou laft night, though you 
artafoolc and a knaue, you Ihall eate, go too/ollow. 
Par. IpraifeGod for you. 

■Ilomjh. Enter King , old Ladjr, La few, the two French 
Lords, with attendants. 

Kin. Wc loftaIewelIofher,andourefteemc 
Was made much poorer by it : but your fonne, 

Asmad in folly, lack’d the fence to know 
H«eftimatidn home. 

Old La. ’Tii pall my Liege, 


Ch. O Madam, yonders my Lord your fonne with 
a patch of veluet on’s face, whether there bee a fear vb- 
dcr’tor no,the VcltietknowcSj but’tisa goodly patch 
of Veluet, his left cheekeisa cheekcoftwopilc anda 
halfe, but his tight cheekc is worne bare. 

Laf. Afcarre nobly got. 


And I befeech your Maieftie to make it 
Naturall rebellion, donei’th blade of youth. 
When oyleand fire, too ftrong for reafons forcffj 
Orc-bearesit,and bumes on. 

Kin. My honour'd Lady, 

Itaue forgiuen and forgotten all. 

Though my reuenges were high bent vpon him. 
And watch’d the timeto fhoote. 

Laf. This 1 muft fay, 

But firft I begge my pardon: the yong Lord 
Did to his Maicfty, his Mother, and his Ladie., 
Offence of mighty note; but to hirofelfe 
The greateft wrong of alii. He loft a wife,’ 

Whofe beauty did aftonifh the furuey 
Of richtft eits; wbofc words all care* cooke cap' 


Or anoblcfcarrc.is a good liu 'rie of honor, 

So belike is that. 

fie. But jt is your carbinado’d face- 
Laf. Let vs go fee 

your fonne I pray you, I long to talke 
With the yong noble fouLiter. 

Ciowne. ’Faith there’s a dozen of cm, with delicate 
fine hat*, and moft courteous feathers, which bow the 
head, and nod at euerie man. 

Bxeunt 


Send forth your 
The maine confcncs are had, and heere wee’l flay 
To fee ourw id dowers fecond marriage day : 

Which better then the firft, O deere heauen blcfTe, 

Or, ere they meet* in me, O Nature ce{Te. s 

Laf. Come on tny fonne, in whom my houlea name 
Muft be digefted: giue a fauour from you 
Tofpatkle in the fpirits of my daughter, 


5^1 
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That (he may quickly come. By my old beard 
And eu’rie haire that’s on't, Helen that’s dead 
Was a fweet creature: fuch a ring as this. 

The laft that ere I tookc her lcaue at Court, 

I faw vpon her finger. 

Ber. Hers it was bo t. 

WuV?* No ? y° u !ct m = fee it. For mine eye, 

Whde I was fpcakingjoft was fatten'd too't: 1 

r f * j l *?« M t ? inc > and when Igauc it HtSett. 

1 bad her if her lortunes cuer ftoodc 

Necefifitied to helpe, that by this token 
I would releeuehcr. Had you chat,craft to reauc her 
Of what fliouid ftcad hermoft? 

Ber ' My gracious Soueraigne, 

How ere it plcafes you to take it fo* 

The ring was neuer hers, 

O/d La, SonnCjOn my life 

I haue feene her weare it, and foe reckon’d it 
At her lines race, 

Litf* I am furc I faw her weare it. 

Ber. ^° LI ar ^ deceiu’ri my Lord, foe neuer faw it: 
In Jorcnce was it from a cafcmcnc throwne mee, 
w rap d in a paper, which contain'd the name 
Ot .ter that threw it: Noble flie was,and thought 
I Rood nigag'd . but when I had fubfenb’d ° 
Tomine owne fortune, and inform’d her fully 
I could not anfwer in that courfc of Honour J ’ 

As file had made the ouerture, foe ceaft 
.[n heauie fiitisfiidlion, and would neuer 
Receiue the Ring againe. 

Kin, Plattts himfelfc. 

That knowes the cindl and multiplying med’eine, 

"lath not in natures myfteric more fcicncr 
Then I haue in this Ring. 'Twias mine, ’twas Helens 

Whoeuergaucityou: then if you know ’ 

That you are well acquainted with your fclfe, r ' 
Confeffc twas hers, and by what loogh enforcement 
You got it from her. She call'd theSamtsto furetie. 
That foe would neuer put.it from her finger, 

Vnleffe foe gauc it to your fclfe in bed, . 

Where you haue neuer come: or lent k-vs 
V pon her great difafter, 

Ber* She neuer law if* 

Kin. Thou fpeak’fl it falfcly: as I lone mine Honor, 
And mak ft connc£lurall fcarcs to comc-into me. 

Which I would faine fouc out, ifitfhouid proue 
That thou art lb inhumane, ’twill not prpuefo : 

And yet I know nor, thou didft hate her deadly. 

And foe is dead, which nothing but to clofe 
Her eyes my fclfe,couId wiiimc robcleeuc. 

More then to lee this Ring. Take him away. 

My fore-paft proofes, how ere the matter fall 
Shall case my feares of little yankic, 

Hauing vainly fear’d coo little. Away with him, 

Wee’l fift this matter further. 

Ber, Ifyou foall proue 
This Ring was cuer hers, you foall as eafie 
Proue that I husbanded her bed in Florence, 

Where yet foe neuer was. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

King. I am wrap d in difrnaH thinkings. 

(Jen. Gracious Soueraigne, 

Whether I hauebcene too blame or no, I knownot 
here's a petition from a Florentine, 

Who hath fot foure or fiue rcmoucs comefoort 
To tender it her felfe. I vntlcrtooke it, 


Ms Well that endsWeil. 


Vanquifo’d thereto by the faire gracetmdfir'^- 
Ofthe poore fuppiiant, who by this I kno w P ch 
!,7 e ««ndtng: her bufinefTe lookfe-inh^ 
w 1th an importing vifage, and foe told me ‘ 

In a fweet verbal! breefe,it did conccrne 
Your Highneffe with her felfe. 

ji Letter. 

h “ *»*»y pretentions to marrie mee when A; 
dead} / kltfh tv fay it 3 he ^enne me.New uth/r *$**> 
fillion a IP’iddower , hit vetoes are forfeited to J m H 
honorspayed to km. Beeflolefrom Florence,^ 
leaue, and IfoHsw him to his Cottntrej f or j M fa 
it me, O King, inycuit heft ties , otherwife afi l: G $ 
* »Jhes t and it peore Maid is -undone . J 

Laf, I will buy me a fenne in Law in a 
for this. Ilenoneoffeim. > an < 3 toui ( 

Km. The heauens baue rh ought well on ih ttLaf 
To bring forth this difcou’rie, feeke thefe r. lf 
Go fpeedily, and bringagaine the Count. ”* : 
Enter Bertram. 

I am a-feard the life ot'Bellen (Ladle) 

Was fowly fnatchr* 

Old La. Now iuRice on the doers. 

A rSf* 1 W0 fl nd ", fir ’ fir ’ wiu ! s ar * monfters toyoa 
And that you flye them as you fweare them L<J?' 

Yet you defirc to marry,. What woman's that ? P ’ 

Enter IFiddewC tana, andParrefles. 

Dia, 3 am my Lord a wretched Florentine" 
Deriued from the ancient Capilet, 

My fuite as I do vnderfland you know, 

And therefore know how farre I may be pittled 
md I am her Mother fir, whofc age and honour 
Loth lufter vndcr this complaint we bring. 

And both foall ceafe, without your remedie. 

King. Come het her Count, do you know thefe w # . 
men ? 

Ber. My Lord, I neither can nor will denie, 

But that I know them, do they charge me further ? 

Dm. Why do youlooke fo ilrange vpon vourwife? 
Ber. She’snoncofmiocmyLord. 

Dia. Ifyou foall marrie 
You giue away this hand, and that is mine, 

You giue away heauens vowes, and thofe are mine: 
You giue away my lelfe, which is knowhe mine: 

For I by vow am fo embodied yours. 

That foe which marriesyou, muff martieme, 

Either both or none. * 

Laf. your reputation comes too foort'fenny daugh¬ 
ter, you are no husband for her. 

Ber, My Lord, this is a fond and defp rate creature, 
Whom fomccime 1 haue laugh'd with; Let your highnts 
Lay a more noble thought vpon mine honour, 

Then for to thinke that I would finke it heere. 

Kin. Sir for my thoughts, you haue them il to friend, 
Till your deeds gaine them fairer; proue your honor, 
Then in my thought it lies. 

Dmn. Good my Lord, 

Aske him vpon his oath, if bee do j thinke 
He had not roy virginity. 

Kin. What faift thou to het? 

Ber. She’s impudent my Lord, 

And was a common gameftcr to the Campe, 

Dia. He do’s me wrong my Lor d *. If I were fo> 

He might haue bought meat a common price. 

Do 



<*A Us Wellz that Ends WelL 

Obehold this Ring* 


-* t 


2f3 


-'k^lecuc him. U Dcnoiu tms r 

D°*°l Lh refpeft and rich validitie 
JJJjLlcc a Paraleli; yet for alkhat 
g(tsue it toa Commoner a’th Campe 

■ r Fife'hlufhes, and ’tis hit: 

, preceding Aneeflors, that Iemme 
0t r r’dbvteflamentto’th fequem iffuc 

vfcrenc owed and worne. This is his wife, 

J“K"v„.bo.fa.d F »of“- 

V ,ffw one heere in Court could witnefleit. 

> j did ro y Lord, but 'oath am to produce 

Cn wan inflrument, his nmn Parrollet. 

■ 7 .£ I faw the man to day if man he bee. 
fy. finde him, and bring himhether, 
v s r What of him: 

u,'s quoted for a moft pe fidious fiaue 

Whh ail the fpott a’th world, cast and debofo'd, 

Whofc nature fie kens: but to fpcake a truth, 

JLj or that or this for whathe’l vttcr. 

That will fpcake any thing. 

Km She hath that Rmg of yours. 

Ref, I thinke foe has; cettaincicisllyk’d her, 

^<1 boarded hcri’th wanton way of youth : 

She knew her dittance, and did angle for mee. 

Madding my eager nefie with her refitaint. 

As all impediments in fancies courfc 
Aiemotincs of more fancie, and in fine, 

Her infinite comming with her tnoderne grace, j 
Subdu’d me to her rate, flic got the Ring, 

And I had that which any inleriour might 
At Market price haue bought. 

Din, I mutt be patient: 

Von tkthauc turn’d off a firft fo noble wife. 

May iufliy dyetme. 1 pray you yer, 

(Since you lacke vertuc,I will loofc a husband) 

Send for your Ring, 1 will returnc it home. 

And giue me mine againe. 

Rtf. I haue it not. 

Kin. What Ring was yours I pray you ? 

Diitn, Sir much like the fame vpon your finger. 

Kin. Know you this Ring, this Ring was his oflate. 
Dia. And this was it I gauc him being a bed. 

Kio. The ftory then goes falfe,you threw it him 
OutofaCafemcnt. 

Die, I haue fpokc the truth. Enter PaeSMes. 

Rof My Lord, I do confeffe the ring was hers. 

Kin. You boggle fhrewdly, cucry feather ftarts you: 
Isiliit the man you fpcake of? 

Dia. I, my Lord. 

Kin, Tell me firrah, but tell me true I charge you, 

Not fearing thedifpleafure ofyour ma tter: 

Which on your iu ft proceeding, lie keepe off, 

By him and by this woman heere, what know you ? 

Par. SopleafeyourMaiefty, my matter hath bin an 
honourable Gentleman. Trick es hee hath had in him, 
which Gentlemen haue. 

Kin, Come, come, to'th’purpofc : Did hecloue this 
woman? 

Par, Faith fir he did Joue her, but how. 

Kin, How I pray you? 

Par. He did lone her fir,as a Gent, loues a Woman. 
Ktn. How is that? 

Par, Helou’d her fir, and Ioti’d her not. 
in * 1 s t " ou Qrt a knaue and no knaue, what an equi- 


Uocall Companion ii this ? 

Par. I am a poore man, and at your Maiefties com¬ 
mand. 

Laf. Hcc’s a good drumme my Lord, but a naughtie 
Orator. 

Dijn. Do you know he promift me marriage? 

Par. Faith I know more then lie fpeake. 

Kin. But wilt thou not fpeake all thou know’ft ? 
par. Yes fopleafeyoor Maiefty : I did goe betweene 
them as I faid, but more then that he loued her, for in- 
dcedehc was madde for her, andtalktof Sathan, and of 
Limbo, and of Furies, and I knownot what i yet I was in 
that credit with them at that time, that I knewe of their 
going to bed, and of other motions, as promifing her 
marriage, and things which would aeriuc mee ill will to 
fpeake of, therefore I will not fpeake whet I know. 

Kin. Thou haft fpoken all alreadie, vnleffe thoucanft 
fay they are maried, but thou arc too fine in thy enidence 
therefore Hand afide. This Ring you fay was yours. 

Dia. I my good Lord. 

Kin. Where did you buy it? Or whogaueicyotl ? 

Dia. It was not giuen me, nor I did not buy it. 

Kin. Who lent it you ? 

Dia. It was not lent me neither. 

Kin. Where didyoufinde it then ? 

Dia. I found it not. 

Kin. If it were yours by none of all thefe waves, 

How could you giue it him ? 

Dia. I neuer gauc it him. 

Laf, This womans an cafie glouc my Lord,_foc goes 
off and on at pleafure. 

Kin. This Ring was mine, I gauc it his firft wife 

Dta. It might be yours or hers for ought I know. 

Kin. Take her away, I do not like her no w, 

To prifon with her: and 3 way with him, 

Vnleffe thou telft me where thou hadft this Ring, 

Thou dieft within this houre. 

Dia. He neuer tell you. 

Kin. Take her away. 

Dia. Ileputinbailemyliedge, 

Kin. 1 thinke thee now fome common Cuftomer. 

Dia. By Ioue ifeucr I knew man ’twasyou. 

King, Wherefore haft thou acctifde him al this while. 

D ret, Becaufehe’s guiltie,aD<i heis noc guilty : 

He knowes I amno Maid, and hee’l fweare too’t j 
He fweare I am a Maid, and he knowes not. 

Great King Iain no ftrumpet, by my life, 

1 am either Maid, or elfe this old mans wife. 

Kin. She does abufc our eares, to prifon with her. 

Dia. Good mother fetch my bayle, StayRoyallfir, 
The Ieweller that owes the Ring is fentfor, 

Andjte foall furety me. But for this Lord, 

Who hath abus’d me as he knowes him felfe. 

Though yet he neuer harm’d me, heere I quit him. 

He knowes himfelfe mv bed he hath defil’d, 

And at that time he got his wife with childe: 

Dead though flic be, foe feelej her yong one kicke; 

So there’s my riddle, one that’s dead is quicke. 

And now behold the meaning. 

Enter Belltn and tviddow. 


Kin. Is there no cxorcift 
Beguiles the truer Office of mineeyes ? 
Is’treall that I lee ? 

Bel. No my good Lord, 

Y 


'Tis 
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Tisbutthc fhadowof a wife you fee. 

The namejand not the thing, 

‘Rjfi Both, bocli^O pardon, 

Bel* Oh my good Lord, when I was like this Maid, 
I found you wondrous kinde, there is your Ring^ 

And iaokeyou, heeres your letter: this it fayesj 
When trorn my finger you can get this King, 

And is by me with childe, See, This is done. 

Will you be mine now you arc doubly wonne? 

Ref If/be my Liege can make me know this clearly, 
Ilelouehcr dearely.cuer, euer dearly* 

HH* Ific appeate not plains, and proue vntruc. 
Deadly diuorce ftep betvvcene me and you* 

G my deere mother do I fee you lining? 

Laf* Mine eyes fmell Onions, I (ball weepe anon : 
Good Tom Druoimc lend me a bandkercher* 

Sol thatike thee, wake on me home, He make fport with 
thee; Let thy cur dies alone, they are feuruy ones* 


zAllsWeU that Ends Well. 


Or 


*% Let vs from point to pointthUac^'r' 

To make the ctien truth in pleafure flow: Ka ' 

Ifthoa beeftyetafrefli vneropped flower 
Choofe thou thy h»sband,andIlcpaythv'<W . 
For I can guefle, that by thy honeft ayd C} Vct ’ 
Thou kcprfl a wife her fdfe, rhy feife a Maidc 
Ofthat and all the progreffe more andleffe 
Refolduedly more teafure dial] essprefle: * 

All yet feenics well, and ific end fonieete 
The bitter paft, more welcome is the fweet* 

lleurijb. 

T Hs Kings a "Segger, now the Play is do»e t 
jl'ti is mil ended, if this fitite be wonne 
Thatyou exprejje Content-johich we willpay ) 
tTitbfirift topleafeyott , day exceeding day • * 

Ours be your patience then, andjoars onr part!, 

Tour gentle hands lend vs, and take onr Ww.Exeunt 


FINIS. 




TwelFe Night, Or what you will 


JclmTrimus, Soena Erlma, 



Enter Orfno Duke of Illyria, Curio, and other 
Lords. 

Duke* 

FMuhckebe the food of Lone, play on,l 
Giue me excelfe of it: that mrfcaing, 

The appetite may ficktn,and fo dye. 

.... . That [Ira ine agen, it had a dying fall: 
n Millie ore my earc, like thefwcet found 
%t breathes vpon a banke of Violets ; 

[CJ I, ne 9n d giuing Odour. Enough, no more, 

■Tisiiot fofwcet now, as it was before. 

Ofpitit of Loire, how qtiicke and freflv an thou, 
THnorwithfanding thy capaeitie, 

HKciucrh as the Sea. Nought enters there, 

Ofwtot validity, and pitch fo ere, 

Bucfslles into abatement, and low price 
Eutn"in a minmt; fo full offliapes is faneje, 

Thatit alone, tshigbfancafticall. 

Co Will von £0 hunt my Lora ? 

23,r. What Curie? 

Css, The Hart. 

J)tt, Why io 1 do, the Noble ft that I nine. 

0 when mine eyes did f ttOfittta firft. 

Me thought fii e pur g'd the ayve of pc ftilcnce; 

That in ft ant was I turn'd into a Hart, 

And my defires like fell and cruel I hounds, 
Erefiuccpurfueoie* How now what newes from her. 


gpttr Valentine* 

yd* Sopleafemy Lord, I might not be admitted, 

Biitfrom her handmaid do returnc this anfwer; 

The Element it fdfe, till feueny cares heate, 

Shall not behold her face at ample view : 

But like aCIoyftrcffc /l\e will vailed walke. 

And water once a day her Chamber round 
With eye-offending brine: all this to fealon 
Abrathers dead ]oue, which flic would keepc frefh 
And lading, in her fad remembranee. 

D tt m O (lie that hath a heart of that fine frame 
Topay this debt of lone but to a brother. 

How will fhe loue, when the rich golden fhaft 
Hath kill'd the flockeofall affefUons die 
That hue iti her* When Liner, Brainchild Heart, 

Theft ioncraigne thrones, are all fupply'd and fill'd 
Her fwectc perfeftions with one feife king : 

Awy beforeroe, to fwcet beds of Flowrcs, 
Lone-thoughts lyc rich, when canopy'd with bowres* 

Exeunt 


Scena Secunda 


Enter Viola* 4 Captainefind Saylors* 

Vie. What Country (Friends) is this? 
fop. This is Illyria Ladie. 

Vto, And what fhoutd I do in Illyria? 

My brother he is in Efizimb, 

Perchance he is not drown'd : What thinkeyou fixylers ? 
Capn It is perchance that you your lelfe were failed. 
Vte ,C my poore biother,aad fo perchance may he be. 
Cap, True Madam, and to comfort you with chance, 
A fibre your fdfe, after our fhip did fplit. 

When you, and thole poore number failed with you. 
Hung on our driuing boate : I faw your brother 
Moft prouidentin pcrilbbmdchimfclfe, 

(Courage and hope both teaching him the pradbfe) 

To a ft tong Mafie, that iiu'd vpon the Tea : 

Where like Orion on the Dolpbines backe, 

I faw him hold acquaintance with the wanes. 

So long as I could fee* 

Vie. For faying fo, there's Gold : 

Mincowueefcape vnfoldeth to my hope, 

Whereto thy fpeech femes for authorkie 
The like of him Know'ft thou this Cbnntrey ? 

fop* I Madam well, for I was bred and borne 
Not threehoures ttauaile from this very platc; 

Vio* Who gouemcshecre? 

Cap, AnobkDukein nature ? asinname. 

Vta. What is his name? 

Cap, Qrfino, 

Vio § Orfina : I haue heard my father nam#him. 

He wasaBacchdlor then*. - 

Cap, And lb is now, or was fo very late : 

For but a month ago I went from hence. 

And then Was frefh in murniure(as you know 
What great ones do, the Idle will prattle of) 

That he did feeke the lone of fake Otima . 

Via, What's (bee ? 

Cap, A vertuous maid, the daughterofa Count 
That dide fome twduemomh fiuce, then lcauinghcr 
In the prore&ion ofhis fonne, her brother. 

Whofhortly alfo dide; for whole dccreloue 
fThey fay) ftie hath abiur'd the fight 
And company ofmen. 

Via* O that I feru’d that Lady, 

And might not be ddiuered to the world 

Yi 


- 
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Till I had made mine owne cccafion mellow 
What ray cfiateis. 

Cap That were hard to compafle, 

Bccaufe fhe will admit no lundc of fuite, 

Noj nor the Dukes* 

£*(?. F nice is a Faire bch amour in thee Capraine, 

And chough chat nature, with a beauteous wall 
Dotholt do fe in pollution :yet ofrhcc 
I will beleeue thou haft a mindc that fuites 
\V ith this thy fa*re and outward ebarraiScf, 

J prethee (an^ lie pay thee bounieoully^) 

Conceale me what I am, and be my ayde, 

For fuch difguife as haply fhall become 
The forme of my intent. He ferae this Duke, 

Thou fhakprefentmeas an Eunuch to him. 

It maybe worth ;hy paines: for lean fing, 

0 And fpeake to him in many forts ofMuficke ? 

J That will allow me very worth his fcruice. 

What elfemayhap, to time I will commit, 

Oncly fliapechou thy filence to my wit* 

Cap. Be you bis Eunuch,and yam Mtue lie bee, 
Wh?n my tongue blabs, then let mine eyes not fee* 

'VsQ+ I thankc chec: Lead me on. Exeunt 


Serna Tertia* 


Pm rSir Ivby, ar.d Maria, 

Sir To VVhat a plague meanes my Neecc to take the 
cfeathot her brother thus ? I am fure care’s an enemiero 
life. 

Mar, Gy my troth fir Toby, you muft come in earlyer 
amgiits; your Co fin, my Lady, takes great exceptions 
to your ill lioures. 

To. Why let her except, before excepted. 

Ma. I, bur you muft confine your felfe within the 
modefiiimits of order. 

To, Confine? lie confine my felfe no finer then I am t 
thefe cloathes are good enough to drinke in, and fo bee 
thefc boots too; and they be not, let them hang them- 
felues in their owne flraps. 

"Ma, That quaffing and drinking will vndoe you ; I 
heard my Lady talke of it yefierday : and of a fooiifii 
knight tha t you brought in one night here, to be hir waer 

To. Who, §\r Andrew Agae-cheeke } 

Ma, I he. 

To. He’s as tall a man atany’s in Illyria* 

Ma. What’s chat to til purpofc ? 

' To. Why he ha’s three thoufand durates a yearc. 

Ma. Ijbuthee’lhauebuta'yearcin all thefcducates: 
He’s a very foole, and a prodigal!. 

7V.Fie,thatyouT fay fo : he playes o’th Viol-de-ga'u» 
boys, and (peaks three or four languages word for word 
without booltCjgi hath all the good gifts of nature. 

Ma. He hath indeed, almoft naturall: for befides that 
he’s a foole, he’s a great quarreller: and but that hee hath 
ihcgiftofaCoward,to allay the gufthehath in quarrel¬ 
ling, ’tis thought among the prudent, he vvould quickely 
haue die gift of a granc. 

Tob. By this hand they are fcoundrcls and fubftra- 
&ors that lay fo ofhim. Who are they ? 

Ma, They that addeoioreour,hee’* drunke nightly 
in your company. 

TV# Whh drinking healths to my Ncece: He drinke 


Tvclfe Slight,< rr, What you ■Kill. 




tohcraslongastbcreisapairagcinipvthrmr . 

“ Illyria : he’s a Coward and a Coyfinii J * & 
•innke to my Neece. till his brakes turnLvu 
parifi! top. What wench ^ CafiiUanovul^t^K 
Sir Andrew Agtteface, ^ * 1 ^crec^ 

Enter Sir Andrew, 

aind. Sir Toby ’Btlcb. How now fir Toby m > 

To. Sweet ht Andrew. } 

And, Blefle you faire Shrew* 

Mar. And you too fir. 

Tob. A ccoft Sir Andrew, aecoft. 

And. What’s that? 

To. My NeeccsChamber-maid, 

A V!.^’ GoQ dMiftrisaccofl,l defire better a ,„„ ■ 

' Ma.M y name is Mary fir. 

And. Good miftris Mary, accofl. 

To, Yon miftakc knight tAccoft, is f ront , , 
her, woe her,aflayle her. r > 

And. 2Jy my troth I would not vndertakehr 
company. Is that the meaning ofAccoft? Ctl11 ^ 

Ma. Far you well Gentlemen. 

7V. And thou let part fo Sit Andrew, W0QlJli 
migntft neucr draw (word agen* m 

'A»l. And .you part lb miQris, I would I m j ^ 

ST 1 Fli,e udy - 

OW&. Sir, l haHenot you by’th band* 

An. Marry but you (hall haue, and beeres JLj 
Ma. Now fir, thought is free: I pray y oa k-^ p 1 * * S 
hand co’th Buttry barrc,and let it drinke, 6 * 
An. Wherefore (Tweet-heart?) What’s y out, Me- 

phor ? / E< 

fcWfc It s dry fir. 

And. Why 1 thinke fo; I am nor fticli an affe, but] 
can keepc my hand dry. But what’s yoiir ieft ? 

Ma, A dry ieft Sir. 

And. Are you full of them? 

Ma.l Sir, 1 haue them at my fingers ends:martyr 
I let go your hand,) am barren. Exam 

To. o kn ight, ihou Jack’fi a cup ofCamrie;when did 
1 lec thee fo put downc? 

Neuer tnyourlife I thinke, vnleffeyoufecCj. 
narie put me downe: mce thinkcilometimcs I hsuciw 
more wit then a Chriftian, or an ordinary man ha J s;butI 
am a great eater of beefe, and J befceucthat docsbarat 

to my wit. 

To. Noqueflion. 

An. And I thought that, I’de forfweare it. lie ilk 
home to morrow fir Toby. 

To. Pur-cjHoy my decreknight? 

An. Wbat is^*'r^Mey?Do > ornordo? I would I hid 
beftowed that time in the tongues, that I haue in fencin’ 
dancing, and beare-baycing; O had I but followedtk 
Arts. 

7V. Then hadfl thou had an excellent head of haire. 
An, Why, would that haue mended my haire f,. £ 
To. Paft qudVmn.for thou feeft it will not ciwlcmf 
An But it be corns wc wel enough,doll nor? (nature 
To. Excellent,): hangs like flax on a diftaffet Be I hope 
to fee a hnlwife take thee between her le^s,& fpinitoJi. 

Faith He home to morrow fir T p£/,yoiirniece\si! 
not be feene,or if fhe be it's four to one,flie’l non* oftnet 
the Count himfelfe here hard by, wooes her. 

To. Shee’] none o'th Count,fiic’l not match about Hr 
degree,neither in efiate,yeares,nor wit; J hauehcardhu 
fwear t. Tut there’s life in’c man. 


i-^Tirftay *“ oneth Iot, S er ' 1 \°? V a o Cl 

M iLe i’th world: I delight iu Maskes and Re 


[not compare with 


... thou good at thefc kicke-chawfcs Knight ? 
Vj L anv man in I Uyria, whatfoeuer be be, vnder 

^,| 1C is thy excellence in a galliard, 
2kFaitM Ca,lc f a 7P er * . 


ir. And I can cut the Mutton too’t. 

V, indl thinke I haus the backe-tricke,fimply as 
,'sanv man in Illyria. 

fitOOS Sefcre are thefe things hid ? Wherefoi e haue 
t ds a Curtatne before ’em ? Arethcy liketo take 
AiC oiifi«^^P J ^ u,e ? Wliy doft thou not goe 
y® 1 ,h{ H *Gaili*rd # and come home in a Carranto > 
5^ urc ti «_* 1 1 would not fo much 


T wife Slight y or. Whatyou mil. 2 f 7 

I am a fellow o’th f For they (Kail yet bclyechy happy yeercr, 

That fay thou art a man; Dianas lip 
Is not more fmoorh, and rubious: thy fmsll pipe 
Is as the maidens organ, (Krill, and found, 

And all is fcmblatme a womans part. 

I know thy conftelUtion is right ape 
For this affayre: feme foure or fine attend him, 
Allifyou will: fori my felfe am beft 
When lead in comp 3 fiie: profper well in this. 

And thou (halt Hue.as freely as thy Lord, 

To call his fortunes thine. 

Via. llcdomybcft 

To woe your Lady: yetabarrefull firife, 

Who ere I woe, my felfe would be his wife. 


knight ? 


Exeunt, 


Seem Quinta . 


wifdlenccon 

j rlncftatrcofa Galliard. 
d< \* j I 'tis firong, and it does indifferent well in a 
- ,j colour’d ft'jckc. Shall we fit about feme Rcueis ? 
\Vhst fhallwe do elfe: were we not borne vnder 

Taurus? That Tides and heart. 

7i. Ko fir, it is lesgg 5 and thighes: let me fee thceca- 
ptt. Ha, higher: ha,ha ; exc£llsnt. Exeunt 


Seen a Quart a. 


Enter ¥*&knttnt, emA Viola in mms attire* 

VaL If the Duke continue thefe fauemrs towardiyou 
Ct[mQ } you arc like to be much adoaocM^he hath known 
you butt breed ayes, and already you are no ftranger* 

Vie. You either fcare his humour, or my negligence * 
ihacyou call in queftion the continuance of hislou^* I s 
hej&cotiftiit (ir,hi his faunurs. ZJaL No bclceue 

Enter Cnrh^d Attendants , 

Vho I thatike yen : hcere eorr^es the Count* 

Dah* Who faw Ctfxrse boa? 

Fio. On your attendance my Lord hcere* 

Du Stand you a-whik aloofe* Cejarh, 

Thou knowft no lefle, but all: I haue vnelafp'd 
lathee rhe books eueti of my fence foule* 

Therefor e good youths ad dr effe thy gate vnto her, 
BenotdenfdeacccFTe, ft and at her doorcs, 

Atidtdithcm, there thy fixed foot fbnl! grow 
Till thou haue audience* 

Vi*. Sure my Noble Lord,, 

If (lie be fo abandon'd to her for row 
Aiitisfpokejfheneucr will admit me, 
r fi# ? Be damorous,and leape allciuIIIboundsj 1 
Rather then make vnprofited returne, 

Vio. Say I do fpeake with her (my I ord)whac then f 
Du. O tilery vnfold the pafsion otnriy louCj 
Surprize her wirh difcourfe of my deere faith ; 

It ftidl become thee wdltoadlmy woes; 

She will attend it better in thy youth, ^ 

Then in a Nuntio's ofmore graue afpeft, 

Vfo* I thinke not lo s my l ord. 

Du* Deere Lad, belceue it; 


Enter Maria .arid Clown?. 

Mat. Nay* either tell me where thou haft binder! will 
not open my lippes fo wide as a brifsle may enter,in w'ay 
ofdiy excule: my Lady will hang thee for thy abfencc. 

1%, Let her hang me : hee that is well hang*de in this 
worlds needs to feare no colours- 
M#. Make chat good, 

Clo m He fhaJl fee none to foarc* 

Mm. A good lenton aniwer : I can tell thee where f 
faying was borne, ofl feare no colours* 

Cfa* Where goad rmftris Marj ? 

1 n die warrs>& that may you be bolde to fay in 
your foolede, 

Ch. Wel), God giue them wifedomc that haue it: & 
thofe that arc fooles, let them vfe their talents* 

71/^, Yet yem will be bang'd for being fo Irog abfent, 
or to be tam'd away: 15 not that as good as a h inging to 

you ? 

Ch. Many a. good hanging, presents a bad marriage: 
and for turning away,let iummer bcore it out. 
din. You are refolute then ? 

Ch, Not fo neycher } but [am fefolu'd oritwo paints 
AU. Thatif one breakc,the other will hold:or if both 
breakc^your gaskins fill, 

Clo. A pt in good faith, very apt: well go thy way, if 
fir Toby would leaue drinkmg 3 thoo W'ert as witty apiece 
ofany in Illyria, 

Mm* Peace you rogue, no more o'that: here comes my 
Lady : make your ex eufe wifely, you were beft. 

Enter Laclj Qlma, with Mnlmlio* 

Ch* Wic^andk be thy will, put me into good fooling : 
thole wits that thinke they haue thee, doe very ofr prone 
fooles: and I that am fure j heke thee, maypalfe for a 
wife man.For what laics Qutn^palmd&eu^i a. witty foole, 
then a toolifo wit, God bleffe thee Lady, 

04 Takethe foole away, 

Ch. Do you not hearefdlowes^takeaway theLadie. 
04 Go too T yarea dry foole: lie no more of you :be- 
fidesyou grow difohoneft* 

08 , Two faults Madona a that drinke & good counfell 
wil amend ; for giue the dry foole drink * then is the foole 
notdryrbidthc difhoneft man mend himfelf,if he mend, 
he is no longer diflhoneft; if hee cannot, lec the Botchet 
mend him: any thing thac's mended,is but patfch'dtVertu 
that tranfgrdTes, is but patcht with finne^and fin that a- 
mends, is but pateht with vertue. If that this fimple 

S illogifme will ferue, fo; if it will not, what remedy ? 

Y 3 As 
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As there is no true.Cuckold but calamity, fo beauties a 
flower; The Lady bad take away rhe foolc, therefore I 
fay againe, take her away* 

OL SirJ bnd them take away you, 

Cl& Mifprifionituhehigh^ftdegree, Lad y^CumUm 
non fdcitmondihum \ that’s a* much la lay, as I weare not 
motley in my braine: go oiMadam^ giue nice leaue to 
proueyoua fable. 

OL Can you do it ? 

Cfo * Dcxtcrioufly, good Mini on a, 

GL Make your ptoofe* 

Clo t J mull catechize you for it Madona, Good my 
Moute of vertue anfvver nice. 

OL Well fits for want ofmhcridleneffcjle bide your 
proofe, 

Cfa, GaodMadoni,why mournttchou } 

OL Good ioole* for my brothers death. 

C/tf, I rhinke his {mile is in heU, Madyna. 

OL I know Ids foule is inheauen,fopTe. 

Cfa. The more fools (Madona) to mournc for your 
Brothers foulej being iu heauen* fake away the Foole, 
Gentlemen. 


Tvselfe Slight, or, Whatyou mill. 


OL What thinke you of this foole Afalmtto> doth he 
not mend? 




Md* Yes, and fliall do> till the pangs of death fhake 
him: Infirmity that decaics the wife, doth cuer make the 
better foole* 

Claw* Godfendyou fir* afpeedie Infirmity, for the 
better incrcafiugyour folly 'SuToby will be fworn that 
I am no Fox, but he vvil not paffe his word for two pence 
that you are no Foole* 

OL How fay you to that Mdmlto ? 

MdL J maruellyour Ladyfhip takes delight in fuch 
a barren rafcall: I faw him put down the other day,with 
an ordinary foole, that has no more braine then a ftone. 
Looke you now, he's our of his gard already : vnlcs you 
laugh and remitter otcafion to him, he is gag'd. I proteft 
I takethefe Wifem.cn, that crow fo at theIe Jet kindeof 
fooles, no better then the fooles Zanies, 

OL Oyouarefickeofftlfe \o\A%Mdmlio y andtafle 
with adiftemperM appetite. Tobc generous, guirkfle, 
and of free difpofinoo, is to take thofe things for Bird- 
bolts, that you deem? Cannon bullets ; There is no (lan¬ 
der in an allow'd foole, though he do nothing burrayie; 
nor no rayling, in a kno wne diicreet man, though hce do 
nothing butrrproue. 

Cl*. Now Mercury indue thee with leafing, for thou 
fpeak'ft well of fioolcs* 

Enter ‘Maria. 

Lfttar. Madam, there is at the gate, a young Gentle¬ 
man, much defires to fpeake with you. 

OL From the Count Orfno y is it ? 

M* I know not (Madam) Tis a faire young man, and 
well attended. 

OL Who ofmy people hold him ip delay *\ 

Ma, Sn Toby Madam, your kinfman* 

OL Fetch him oftT pray you, he fpeakes nothing but 
madman : Fie on him* Go you Mduelto ; Ifjtbca^fuic 
from the Count, lam ficke, ornotat home. What you 
will, to diftniffe it. Exit Malm. 

Now you fee fir, how your fooling growes old, & peo¬ 
ple dlflike it, 

Clo . Thou haft fpoke for vs (Madona) as if thy eldeft 
fonnefhodd be a foole; whofefcuJI, loue cramiue with 
braines, for beere he comes. Enter Sir Toby* 

One of thy k to has amoft wcakcfi/#-jwrf^r # 





oi. By mine honor halfe drunke. WWTTiT 
gatcCofin? Vmilhc »tth, 

To. A Gentleman. 

Ol . A Gentleman ? What Gentleman? 

Te, ’Tis a Gentleman hcetc. Ap]agij ec »^- 
lietring: How now Sot, e P'd 

Clo . Good Sir Toby. 

Ol. Cofin 3 Cofin, how haueyouconjefo ea „i„L 

this Lethargic? 

To. Lctcherie, I clefic Letchery : there’s on 

gate. c at 

Ol. Imarry, what is he? 

To. Let him be the diuelJ and he will I carn 
me faith fay I. Well, it’s all one. ’ n0E: giut 
Ol. What’s a drunken man like, foolc ? ^ 

Clo . Like a drown’d man, a foole, and a im^ j 

One dranght aboue heate, makes him a fool e 

deshim, and a third dtownes him. 1 * co# t 


Ttrelfe Wight, or, Whttyou mill. 


2 T 9 


maddeshim. _ mUt, , _..... 

Oh Gothouand fcekctheCrowner andlr-l- 
o’my Coz.*: for he’s in the third degree of'driniJ! 1 ^",' 
drown’d : go looke after him, 1 * !ts 

Clo. He is but mad yet Madona, and the fo 0 l e <t. 
looke to the madman* ^ 

Enter Mdmli§ A 

~ Madam, yond young fellow fweares hce wi'i 
fpeake with you. I told him you w« e ficke^he ukt s 
him to vndcrftand fo mnch.and the: cfore comes to f °? 
w ith you. 1 told lum you wereafleepe,he W t 0 C 
a fore knowledge of that too, and therefore co mei 
fpeake with you. What is to be faid to him Ladie w 
fortified again fl any deniall. 

Ol. Tell hi m, he fiiall not fpeake with me. 

Tilal. Ha’s becnc cold fo: and hce fa yes liee’] ft 3n j „ 
your doore likeiSbcriffespofi,and be the fupporcer t0 
a bench, but hee’l fpeake with you. 

Ol, Wbatkinde o’man is he ? 

M‘*l. Why ofmankinde. 

Ol. What winner of man ? 

MM. Of veiic ill. manner: hee’l fpeake with you,wiH 
you, or no. 

OL Ofwhat perfonage, andyecres is he? 

Mat. Not yet old enough for a mai^nor yong etiougk 
for a boy: as a fqualli is before tis a pefcod ^ra Codling 
when tis ahnoltan Apple; Tis withhim in Handingwa- 
ter, betwecnc boy and man. He is verie' well-fiuout'd, 
and he 1 peakes verie fbrewifhly: One would thinke his 
mothers milke werefcaife out of him. 

OL Let him approach; Call in my Gentlewoman,' 

Mah Geatlcwomanjnjy Lady calfe*, M 
Enter Maria* 

OL Giue me my vai Ic: come throw k ore my fsc^ 
Wee’l once more heare Orjinas Emballie, 

Enter Vi&lenta* 

Via, The honorable Lad ieofthehoafe, which is ftel 

OL Speake to me, I fhallanfwer for her: y out will 

ZSio* Moft radtant, exquifitejaad vnmacchable beau* 
tie, I pray you tell me if this bee the Lady of the hout 
for I neuer law her* I would bee loath tocaftawaymj 
fpeech : for befides that it isexcclicmly wdlpend,! \\M 
taken great paines to con k, Good Beauties,let meefu^ 
flaineno fcome j I am very comptible, euentothe Ifad 
fiuifiervfage* 

OL Whencecameyoufirf 

V T0. I can fay liede more then I hane ftudiedj 
qBeftion*smJtof sny part* Good gentle one, gmemw 
modeftaffuranccy if you be the Ladle ofthe houfe, to 


rtiv pr‘>cce^ c in rny fp«ch_ 
0 i l v a K you a Comedian ? 


°b No my profound heart : and yet (>y the verie 
n$ ' ifmalice, I fweare) I am not that I play. Are you 


idie of the houfe i 

f ' ,f ■ if j do not vfurpe my felfe, I am. 

°J.\ M oft cerraine, ifyou are fhe, you do vlurp your 
. (( T f ‘ w i, at is yours to beftowe, is, not yours to rc- 
itW ‘ But this isfrommy Commiffion: I Will on with 
fC y fpccch in yw P raifc > 3tld thsn ftew y ou lhc hcart of 

WV 0 l !Come to what is important in’t: I forgiueyou 
Ala*»I tooke great paines to fludieit, and ’tis 

F °o/ c lei* cbe morelike tobc fci s nct! » 1 P ra y y° uk «p 

tin 1 heard you were fawey at my gates,&jillowd your 


^ roach rather to wonder at you, then to heare you. If 
be nor mad,be gone :.ifyou hauc reafon, bebreefe : 
C'oof that ti'uo of M none with me, to make one in lo 
drippy adiaiogn^p 

i 3 U> Will yen hoy ft fayk fir,here lies your way. 

Vie* No good fvvabber,iam to hull here a little Ion- 
afr< spine mollification for your Giant, fweete Ladie; 
Kll^eyour roinde, lama meflenger* 

01 SureV olf haue fomehiddeous matter co dcliticr, 
whcathccurteMafkis fofearefull. Speake your office. 

' Vi** Ic atone conccrncs your care: I bring no otJ tr- 


cure oi 


\yarre, no taxation of homage; I held the Olyfte 


jn my band: my words are as full ofpcace.as matter* 
OL Yec yon began rudely* What are you? 


fin. The rudeneffe that hath appear’d in nice, baud 
[earn'd from my entertainment* What lam* and what I 
would,ore asftcmas maiden-head: co your cares, Dl- 
oinity; to any others, prophanation* 

OL Giue vs the place alone. 

We will heare this dmimtic, Nov- fi^what is ycur text? 

Ew. Moft fw k eet Ladie. 

OL A comfortable doftrine, and much may bee faide 
ofit. Where lies your Text? 

Vie, In Orfinaes bolome. 

OL Inhisbofomer In what chapter of his bofome? 
f?& Toanfwcr by the method,in the firft of’hisbsuti 
OL O, I hauc read it: it ishercfie,Haue you no more 
to by ? 

Vie, Goad Madam, let me fee your face* 

04 Hauc you any Commifsion from your Lord, to 
negotiate with my face: you are now out of your Text: 
but we will draw die Curtain, and (View you the picture* 
Looke you fir, fiich a one I was this prefect: I ft: not well 
doac? 

Via, Escdkntiy done, if God did ill- 

04 'Tism Krainefir, Twill endure wiiide and wea¬ 
ther* 

Vto. Tis beauty truly blent, wbofe red and white. 
Natures o wne fweet, and cunning hand laid on: 

Lady, you are the cruelVft (bee aliue, 

Ifyou will kade chcfe graces co the graur, 

Andleaue the world no copie. 

OL O fir^ F will not be 10 hard-hearted : I will giue 
oucdiuersfcedulcsofmy bcautie- It fhalbc Inueruoried 
and euery particle and vccufilc labclTd to my will: As, 
Itenatwolippes indifFerentredde, Item two grey eyes, 
with lids to them. 4 Item,one necke, one chin* Sc fo forth. 
Were you fent hi ther to praife mef 


Vio* I fee you what you are, you are too proud: 

But ifyou were the diuell, you are fake: 

My Lord, and matter louesyou : Ofuehloue 
Could be butrecompenc’d, though you were crowned 
The non-parei! of beautic* 

OL How does he lone me? 

Vw § With adorations, fcrtilkcarcs. 

With groan es that thunder loue, with tighes of fire* 

Ol, Your Lord does kno w my mind,! cannot lows him 
Yet I fuppofe him vertuous, know him noble, 

Gfgreat eftace, offrefn and fiainleffeyouth; 

In voyces well divulg'd, free* IcarnTLand valiant. 

And in dimenfion, and the ihapeof nature, 

A gracious peri on ; But yec I cannot Ioue him : 

He might haue tooke his aniwer long ago* 

Vm If I did lone you in my matters flame. 

With fuch a ftiffrmg, fuch a deadly life: 

In your denial!, I would finde no fence, 

I would not vndevftand it. 

OL Why, what would you? 

Via * Make me a willow Cabuic at your gate, 

And call vpon my fouk within the houfe, 

Write loyal 1 Cantons of contemned loue, 

And fing them lowd euen in the dead erfnight: 

Hallow your name to the reuerberate hilles, 

And mike the babling Gofsip ofthcaire, 

Cry out OLuia; O yon ftiould not reft y 

Betwecnc the elements of ayre, and earth, 

But you fhould piuje me, 

OL You might do much: 

What is your Parentage ? 

Vc* Aboue my fortunes, yet my ftatc is well s 
I api a Gentleman* 

OL Get you to your Lord i 
I cannot! otic him : let him fend no more^ 

Vnkffe(perchance) you come to me ag^ine. 

To cell me how he takes it; Fare you well; 

I thanke you for your paines: fpend this for mce.' 

Vi&* lam nofeedepoatt, Lady; keepeyourpurfe. 
My Matter, not my icifc, lackes recompence* 

Lone make his heart of flint, that you fhalloue. 

And let your feruour like my matters be, 
plac'd in contempt: FamcJifayrc cructuc, 

O/* What is your Parentage? 

Aboue my fortunes,yet my ftate is well; 

I am a Gentleman* lie be Iwotne thou art p 
Thy tongue, thy face,ihy Umbes ? a£Hons 5 and ipirk. 

Do giue theefiue-fold blazon ; not too faft : fofc, foft, 
Vnkffe the Mafter were the mao* How now ? 

Euen fo qukkiy may one carch the plague ? 

Me thinkes I feele this youths perfections 
With an inuifible, and iubtlc ftealth 
Tocreepe in at mine eyes. Well, let it be* 

What hoa 3 Mdmlto* 

Enter tJHdfioli q, 

Md . HeereMadam, at your fmiicei 
OL Run after that famepceuifhM efftnger 
The Comitesman: he left this Ring behindehim 
Would I, or not: tell him, lie none ofit- 
Defirc him not to flatter with his Lord, 

Nor bold him vp with hopes, I am not for him: 

If that the youth will come this way to morrow* 

He giue him reafons forT; hie thee Mdtidia* 

Md. Madam, I will, 

OL 1 dq I know not what, andftare to finde 
Mine eye too greata flatterer for my mindt s. 


Ixit 


Exiti 


Fare 
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* 2<$0 


Fate, fhew ihy force, our felues we do not owc r 
I What is decreed, rauft be: and be tbtsfo, 

fruit, A&tu primus 


Tveelfe INjgbt, nr. What you mil. 


n/ftlus Secundus, Scana prima. 


Enter Antonie & Sihaflian, 

Ant* Will you ftay cro longer : nor will you not that 


I go with you 


Sek By your patience, no: my ftarres {Iiine darkely 
ouer me; the malignoncie of my fate s might perhaps di- 
ftemper yours j therefore I fhall craueofyouyour lcaue, 
that I may beare my mils alone* It were a bad recom- 
pence for your louc, to lay any of them on you. 

An .Let me yet know of you, whither you are bound. 
Seb* Mofoorhfir: my determinate voyage ismeerc 
extrauagancic.But I pcrceiuc in you fo excellent a touch 
of modeftie, chat you will not extort from me* what 1 am 
willing tokeepe in : therefore it charges me in manners, 
the rather to exprefle my fclfc you mu ft know ofmee 

then Antonio, my name is Sebjfim (which T call'd Rodo- 
rigo) my father was that Scbafiim of iMeffalinc, whom I 
know you hauc heard of. He left behinde him, my felfe, 
and afifier, both borne in an houre ; if the Hcanens had 
beene pleas'd, would we hid fo ended* But you fir, al¬ 
ter'd that, for fome houre before you tooke me from the 
breach of the fon f was my filter drown'd. 

Ant, Alas the day* 

Seb . A Lady fir, chough kjwasfaid fhee much refem- 
bled me,was yet of many accounted beamifokbut chogh 
I could not with fucheftimable wondmouer fame be- 
lceue that, yet thus farre I will boldly puhl.fh her, foee 
borea minde that enuy could not but call faire t Shceis 
drown y already fir with fait water, though I fee me to 
drowue her remembrance a game with more* 

Am* Pardon me fir, your bad entertainment* 

Seb. O good j^fff^^forgiucnie your trouble 
Am* If you will not munher me for my lone, let mce 
be your foruant. 

Seb* If you will not vndo what you haue done, that is 
kill him,whom you haue rccoucr’d, deiireic not* Fare 
ye well at once, my bofomc is foil of kindneffe, and [ 
am yet fo necre the manners of my mother,thn vpon the 
Icaft occafion more, mine eyes will tell talcs of me: I am 
bound to the Count Orfino’sCoun/arewelL Exit 

Amt* The gcmlcneflcof all the gods go with thee: 

I haue many enemies in OrfinoV Court, 

Fife would I very ftiortly fee thee there: 

But come what may, I do adore thee fo, 

That danger fhall feetne fport, and I will go. Exst 9 

Sc ana Secunda ♦ 


Sitter Viola mid sJMctSmlio, atfetter ail deeres, 

Mai .Were notyou eu’n now, with the Counteffe O- 
UttM ? 

Vic. Eaen now fir, ona moderate pace, I bane fince a- 
riu'd but hither. 

'Wat Shcreturnes this Ring to you (fir) you might 
hauc fatted mce my paines, to haue taken it away your 
felfe.She adds moreouer,that yoil {houJripit: your Lord 


into a defperate affurance, fije will none of him. /w 
thtng more, that you be neuer fo bardie to come n s ^ 
in his affaires, vnJeffe it bee to report your Lord* ta tf e 
of this: rccciue it fo, *§ 

rio. She tooke the Ring of me, He none of it. 

Mai. Come fir, you pecuifhly threw it to her • 
her will is, it fbould be fo return’d : Ific bee worth ii 
ping for, there it lies, in your eye: ifnot, bee it his t!!* 
nudes it* cna * 

v O. I left no Ring with her: what meaner this llf 
Fortune forbid my ouc-fidc haue not charm'd her * ^ 
She made good view of me, indeed fo much* 

Thar me thought her eyes had loft her tongu^ 

For fbe did fpenkc in flam difttaftedly. 

She loucs mefurc, the cunning of her pafsion 
Ij mites me in this churlifb mefTenger: 

None of my Lords Ring ? Why he font her none; 

I am the man, Hit bcfo s ascis, 

Poore Lady, foe were better lout a dreamc; 

Difguife, j foe thou art a wickedneffe, 

Wherein the pregnant enemie does much. 

How eafie is it, for the proper talfc 
In womens waxen hearts to for their formes; 

Alas, O frailtie is th< caulc,noc wee, 

For foch as we arc made, if fuch we bee: 

H a w will this fadge? My niaftcr loues her deerely, 

An. (poor* monfter} fond a fmu chon him; 

And /be(miflakcn}feemesto dote on me: 

What will become of this ? As I am man, 

My ft ate i s defperate for my maifters kuc: 

As I am woman (now alas the day) 

What thriftiefle fighes (hall poore Olinm breath? 

O time, thou muft vntaagle this, not I > 

It is too hard a knot for me c^vnty. 


Scrnna ‘Tertia . 


Enter Sir Toby, and Sir Andrew. ■ 

To, Approach Si t Andrew : not to beea bddeaftcr 
midnight,is to be vp betimes, and DdkuUfttritre y \\m 
kRowft. 

And* Naybymy troth I know not: but Iknow, to 
be vp late, is to be vp late* 

To* A folfe conclufion; I hate it as an vnfilPd Cannt 
To be vp after midnightj and to goto bed then is early* 
fothat to go to bed after midnight, is to goeto bed be* 
time*. Docs not our liuci confift of the fourc Ele¬ 
ments ? 

And* Faith fo they fay^but I tbinkeit ratherconfiSs 
©fearing and drinking. 

7 V* Th'm a fchollcr; let vs therefore eaie and drinke, 
2 Urim 1 lay, a ftoopc of wine* 

Enter €loxrne. 

And 4 Hecre comes the foole yfaith* 

Clo. How now my harts: Did you nener lee the Pic¬ 
ture of we three? 

To, Welcome afle, now let's haue a catch* 

And. By my troth the foole has an excellent bread* I 
had rather then forty (hillings I had fuchaleggCj audio 
fweet a breath to fing,as the foole has. Infooth thou waft 
in very gracious fooling laft night, when thou fpok'ft of 
PigyBgromitw , of the Vapiens pafsing the Equinafli^rf 
Qmubtm p twas very goody faith; I fenc thee fixe pence 


Tveelfe or , What you VoilL 


26t 


f®# gratiHity; for MaMiosaoCtt 

WhiP-Socke My Lady has a white baud, and the 
is0 ° V j‘:. are no botdc-ale houfes. 

cj c client: Why this is the beft fooling, when 
'd^ u V ^ 

sll ^°Sme on, there is fixe pence for you. Let’s haue 

1 Jong 


J C i Would you hauc a loue-l'cng,or a fong of good 

'L P ).lone fong, a loue foiig. 

Vit I care not for good me. 

>• ^ b Clovne pngs. 

0 mine where are you rowing ? 

QiUyandheare, your true lotus earning, 
jbatctn [tag both high and low. 

Trip »ofarther prettis fwseting. 
hartleys end in loners meeting, 

£ m1 y wife mates fame doth know, 

jin. Excellent good, ifaith. 

Good, good 
C { 0 , what is lone, tie not heereafier , 
prefert mirth, hath pre/em laughter: 

Whet's to come, ufitll vhftre. 
frit lay 1 here he, ttoplentie, 

7 hen Como klfi me fweet and twenties 
Youths a fluff* will not endure. 

Ao, A mellifluous voyce, as i am true knight. 

To. A contagious breath. 

An. Very fweet, and contagious ifaith. 

To. To hearc by the noLe/it is duket in contagion, 1 
But fhall we make the Welkin dance indeed ? Shall wee 
rowzethenight-Owle in a Catch,that willdrawe three 
foub out of one Weaucr ? Shall we do that > 

And you louc me, let’s doo’t: I am dogge at a 

Catch, _ . 

CIq* Byrlady fir, and fomc dogs will catch well* 

Moftcsrtaine; Let our Catch be. Thou Kwhs. 
Clo. Hold thy peace, thou Ktutpse knight. I (hall be coil- 
drain’d in’t, to call thee knaue, Knight. 

An. Tis trot thefirrt time I haue conftrained one to 
call me knaue. Begin foole: it begins,/To/d' thy peace. 

Clo. I Aral! neuer begin if I hold my peace. 

An, Good ifaith; Come begin. Catch flug 

Enter tJMana* 

Itfar, Whit a cfaiter walling doe you kccpelftere ? 11 
myLadic haue not call'd vp her Steward and 

bid him turne you out ofdoorcs,ncuC' truft me* 
f& t My Lady's a €aujan t we arepolitichns, BWW/i3j- 
aPcg-a-ramfie, and Three merry men be wee. A m not I 
confanguinious? Amlnotofhcrblood : tillyvaily. La¬ 
dle, There dwelt a man in ! Babylon y Ladymay, 

Clo. Bcflircw me, the kniglits in admirable fooling. 
An, I, he do's well enough if he be difpos’d, and fo 
do I too ;he docs it with a better grace, but Ido it more 
natural!. 

Tis* O the twelfe day of December. 

Mar , For the iouc o'God peace. 

Enter Mduetto, 

%Md* My mattersareyoumad? Orwhat areyou? 
Hauc you no wit. manners, nor honeftic, but to gabble 
like Tinkers at this time of night? Do yee make an Ale- 
houfeof my Ladies boufc, chat ye fqtieak out your Coa*i- 
cr? Catches without any mirigation or remorfe of voice? 
Is there norefpeft of place, perfons, nor rime in you ? 


To* We did keepe time fir in our Catches* Snecke vp* 
JPfd* Sir Toby , I muft be round with you* My Lady 
bad me tell you, that though fhe harbors you as her kinf- 
man,fhe'snothingally r d to yourdiforders, ]fyou can 
feparate your felfe and your mifdemeanors, you are wel¬ 
come to the houfe: ifnot, and it would pleatc you to take 
leaue ofher^ flic is very willing to bid you farewell. 

To * Farewell deerc heart, fince I muft needs be gone* 
Mar * Nay good Sir Toby* 

Clo, His eyes do fhew his dayes are aim oft done. 
Md* Iskeuenfo? 

To* But I will neuer dye* 

Clo , Sir Toby there you lye, 

Mai This is much credit to you* 

To, Shall l bid him go. 

Clo* What and if yon do ? 

To . Shad J Bid him go , and Jpare not f 
Cto, 0 no ywyw, no, you dn re nor. 

To* Guto’cime fir ? yc!yc: Art any more then a §tew< 
ard ?Doftthou chinkebecaufc thou art ycrtuouiij there 
inal! be no more Cakes and Ale? 

Clo. Yes by S* Anne, and Ginger lhall bee hotte y th 
mouth too. 

To* Th'areTth right. Goe fir, cub your Chainc with 
crums* A ftope of Wthe Ad aria, 

( -Md* MiflrisMary, if you priz'd my Ladies fauour 
at any thing more then contempt, you would not giuc 
meanes for thib vnciuill rule; foe fhall know ofixby this 
hand* Exit 

Irlar* Go (bakeyour cares, 

An* Twere as good a deede as to drink when a mans 
ahungrie, to challenge him the field, and then tobreakc 
prowfe with him, and msKe a foole of him. 

To. DooTknighc, He write rheca Challenge: or He 
d rimer thyiiadignariontohimby word of mouth. 

Mar* Sweet SirTcby bepatientfor to night: Since 
the youth of the Counts was today with my Lady, fh<r is 
much out of quiet. For Mon lie ur Main olivet me alone 
wfth him; If I do not gull him iiito an ay word, and make 
him a common recreation, do not thinke I hauc wkee e- 
nough to lye riraiglu m my bed : L know p I can do it* 

To. Poftbffc vSjpoffefievs, trilvsfomcthing of him* 
Mar. Marrie fir, fometimes he isakinde ofPurirane* 
An. O, ifl thought that, Icie beate him like a dogge. 
To* What for being a Furitah, thy exquifite rcafon^ 
deere knight. 

An, 1 hauc no cxquifitcrcafonfor'tjbuti hauc rcaforn 
good enough. 

7dar* The diull a Puritane thatheeis, or any thing 
confborly butaumc-pleafor, anaffe&ion'd Afie, that 
cons State without booke,and vtters it by grear fwarths- 
Thebcft perfwaded ofhimfelfe: fo cram , d(as he chinkes) 
with excellencies, chat it is hi* grounds of faith, that all 
that lookc on him, ioue him: and on that vice in him,will 
my reuengc findc notable caufe to worke* 

To. What wdtthou do? 

Mar, I will drop in his way fome obfoure Epiftlei of 
loue ? wherein by the colour of his beard, thefhapeof his 
legge, the manner of bis gate, theexpreffure of his eye, 
forehead, andcompk6rion,hefl^allfindc himfclfo moft, 
feelingly perfonated* I can write very like my Ladie 
your Neece, on a forgotten matter wee can hardly make 
diftin^ionof our hands. 

To* Excellent, I fmcll a deuice. 

An* I hatft inmynofe too. 

To * He fttall thinke by the Letters that thou wilt drop 
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thac they come from jmy Ncece, aisdi that IhceV in loue 
with him. 

C Mar* My purpofe is indeed a horfe of that colour* 
An* And your horfe now would make him an Afle, 
Uttar* Affe,I doubt not* 

An* O twill be admirable* 

Mar* Sport royall I warrant you: I know my Phy- 
fickewill wotke with him, I will plant you two, and let 
thcFooIc make athird, where he flball findethe Letter: 
obferue his conftruftion ofk: For this night to bed* and 
dreame on the euent: Farewell, Exit 

To , Good night Penthifilea* 

An* Before me (lie's a good wench* 

7V* She's a beagle true bred ? and one that adores me: 
what o'lhat > 

An. I was ador'd once too* 

TV* Let's cobcdknight:Thou hadflneede fend foe 
more monev. 

^ 4 

An* If! cannotrccoueryourNeece,! amafouleway 
out* 

To* Send for money knight, if thou haft her noti'th 
end, call me Cut. 

An, If I do not, neuer tmft me^ take it how you will. 
TV* Comcp compile go burne fome Sacke>cis too late 
to go to bed now; Come knightjccmc knight. Exeunt 


Tveelfe Nigh t, or, Whatym mil. 


Seen a Quart a* 


Enter Duke* YieU, (furfo^md ethers* 

Dtf.Giue me fomeMufickjNo w good morow fiends* 
Now good Ctfario* but chat pccce of fong. 

That old and Ancickc fong we heard laft night; 

Me thought it did relecue my paffion much. 

More then light ayres, and recolic&ed terracs 
Of thefe moft b riskc and gtddy*paccd times* 

Come } bur one verfe. 

Cur * He is not heerc (fo pleafe your Lordfhippt) that 
fhould fing it ? 

Du* Who was it? 

Cur* Fefie the lefter my Lord, a foole that the Ladie 
Oliuiaes Father tooke much delight in, Hcisaboutthc 
houfe* 

©** Seeke him out, and play thetune the while. 

Ttiufckf flaps. 

Come hither Boy, ifcuer thou {halt loue 
hi the fweet pangs of it, remember me; 

For fuch as I am,all true Louers are, 

Vnftaid andskiuifh in all motions dfe, 

Saue in the conftant image of the creature 
ThajtsbeloutL Howdoft thou like this tune? 

Vm It giues a vcric eccho to the feate 
Where lone is thron'd* 

Du, Thou deft fpeakcmafterly, 

My life vpoift, yong though thou art, thine eye 
Hath ftaid vpon fome fanout chatkloucs: 

Hath it not boy ? 

Yto* A little, by your fauotir* 

Dn* What kinds of woman ift? 

Vw , Ofyourcompletion* 

7 ) ft. She is not worth thee then# What yea res ifalth? 
Yh, About your yceres my lord* 

Dh* Too old by heauen; Let ftill the woman take 


An elder then her felfe, fo wearc# [he to him* 

So fwayes (be leucll in her husbands heart; 

For boy^ howeucr we do praifeour felues, 

°ur fancies are more gsddie and vnfirme, 

Jjore longi ng, waucring, fooncr loft and worn* 
Then womens are* J 

I thinkc it well my Lord* 

Du. Then let thy Loue be yongcr then thy f c ]f e 
Or thy affeflion cannot hold the bent: J * 

For women arc asRofcs, whole faireflowre 
Being once dtfplaid, doth fall that verie howre,' 

Yie* And fo they are jalas, that they are fo * 

Todie^euen whenthey to perfeftion grow* 

Enter Curio £r Cloivne. 

Du* O fellow come, the tong wehadlafl night* 
MarkeitCefariOjitis oldandplainc; 

The Spinfters and the Knitters in the Sun, 

And the f reemaides that wcaue their thred with bon 
Do vfetochaunt it :itis filly footb, tt| 

And dallies with die innocence of loue, 

Like the old age, 
do* Arc you ready Sir ? 

Dnke* I prethccfing. M ; , 

The S§*£. i v 

fame away, come &way death , 

And in fad cypreffe let me be Utdc , 

Fye invar} fie away breath 7 
lam fame by a fare cruel! tmi&ei 
*Myfhvowd&f white fatkullwith FwtOfrtp/treit 
Uttjpart of death no mtefo true did fare it, 

j\J$t a flower 5 not a flower fame 
On my bUfa coffin* let there be flrewm: 

Net afriend* not a friend greet 
Aifpoore corpes a where my hues fall be thnwm 
\ A tkmfmd tkcufatdflghes tofmefa me 0 dm 

Sad true loner neuer find mjgrmejtomtpt ifa 

Du* There's for thy pasnes. 

Ch, No paines fir,l takppleafureinfingingfir, 

Du* lie pay thy pleafurc then* 

Clo, Trudy inland pleafure will be paideonc timc,oi 
another, 

Du, Giucmenowlcaue, toleauethee* 

Clo* Now the melanchelly God protefl tlice, andtbc 
Tailormake thy doublet ofchangcable Taffata, for ihj 
minde is a very Opal I. I would haue men of fuch conftau- 
cieput to Sea, that their bufinefle might be euery thing, 
and their intent euerie vi/here, for that's it* that ahvayts 
makes a good voyage of nothing* Farewell, £tft 

Du, Let all the reft giue place: Once more Cefm* t 
Get thcctoyond famcfoucraignccrijclue ; 

Tell her my loue, more noble then the world 
Prizes not quantise of dir tie lands, 

The parts that fortune hath beftow’d vpon her: 

Tell her I hold as giddily asFortune 1 
But ^tis that mic acle,and Quecne of Iems 
That namie prankes her in, attraft* my fouk, 

Vio. Buc if fhc cannot loue you fir* 

Du, It cannot be fo anfwer'd. 

Vio* Sooth but you muft* 

Say that fome Lady, as perhappes there is, 

Hath For your loue as great 3 pang of heart 
A s y ou haue for Ohuia ; you cannot loue her: 

You tel her forMuft/henot tbenbe arifivefd? 

Dft* Th ere is no womans fides 

Can 


Tveelfe SNQjgfo, or, Whatj ou vpM . 


^deTbebcatingof fo ftrong a pafio", 

On Wff h eiuc my heart: no womans heart 
A*! 01 * fr 0 hold fo much, they lacke retention, 
Sf'fL’rloue m3 y be call’d appetite, 

A ls5) . . j0I1 0 fihc Liuer, but the Pallat, 

Suffer forfet, cloyment, and reuolc.l 
ine is all as hungry as the Sea, 

But ,f 0 jjeefl as much, make no compare 

A cnefoat j ouc a woman can beareme, 

Tfa ovve O/zto. 

A s }i . I but I know. 
r>‘ What doft thou knows? '' 

Zry Too well What lone women to men may ow 
t faith they st e ai true of heart, as we, 

Mv Father had a daughter lou’d a tmn 
Sit might be perhaps, were I a woman 
ifoouldyoor i^oi-dthtp. T mgk 

Tin And what’s her hi (lory i , fT 

A blanke my Lord : fhe newer told m loue, 

fiat let concealment like a worme 1'th bud 3 c 

Ftedc on her damaske checkc: foe pin d in thought, 
And with a gvccne and yellow melancholly, 
4 efatelike Patience on a Monument 
Llireatffrecfe. Was not this louemdeede? 

Xmeo may fay more, fweare more, but indeed 
O ir(heVr’GS are more then will: for foil weprouc 
Much ioourvowes, but little in out loue. 
n* But di’de thy lifter of her loue my Boy ? 

Vio. 1 am all the daughters of my Fathers houfe, 
Andall thebrothers too:audyct Iknow not. 

Sir, fl»in to this Lady? 

Du. I that’s the Theame, 

■ Jo her in hade: giue her thisTcwell; fay. 

My loue can giue noplace, bide no denay. 
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exemt 


Scena Quinta . 


What 


Enter Sir T»by,Sir Andrew jw&Fubiav. 

To. Come thy waves Signior Fabian. 

Fab. Nay He come: ifl loofea fcrupleof this fport, 
let me be boyl’d to death with Melancholly. 

Te. Wouldft thou not be glad to haue the niggards 
ty Rafcally focepe-bitcr, come by fome notable foame? 

fa. 1 would exult man: you know he brought me out 
o’ftuour with my Lady, about a Bcave-bai ting heere. 

To. To anger him wee’l haue the Beare againe, and 
wcwill foole him bkeke and blew, foal] we not In yin- 
drew? 

An. And we do not, it is piitie of our hues. 

Enter Maria. 

To. Heere comes the little villaine: How now my 
Mettle of India? 

Mar. Getyeall three into the box tree: Mdttslids 
commingdownethiswalke, hehas bcene yonderi’the 
Sannepraftifing bchauiour tohisownfosdow this halfe 
houre; obferue him for the loue of Mockcrie: for I know' 
this Let cer wil tnakeacomeniplatiueldeoc ofhim.Clofe 
in the name of sea fling, lye thou there: for heere comes 
the Trowt, that rouft be caught with tickling. Exit 

Enter Malmho. 

Mai. ’Tis but Fortune, all is fortune- Maria once 
toldmefhc didaffeftmc, and 1 haueheard her felf come 
thusneere, that foould foeefancie, it foouldbeeoneof 
my completion, Befides foe vfes cue with a mote ex¬ 


alted refpe&, then anyone elfe that foliowes her 
foould I thinke on’t? 

To. Heere’s an oner-weening rogue. 

Fa. Oh peace; Contemplation makes a rare Turkey 
Cockis of him, how he iets vnder his aduanc'd plumes. 

And. Slight I could fobeatc the Rogue. 

To. Peace I fay. 

Mat. To be Count MaMio. 

To. Ah Rogue. 

An. Piftollhim, piftollhim. 

To. Peace, peace. 

Mai. There is example for’t: The Ladyof the.Srr<*- 
chjo married the yeoman of the wardrobe. 

An, Fie on him Jezabel, \ 

Fa. O peace, now he’s deepcly in: lookc how imagi¬ 
nation Slowes him. 

Mai. Hauing bcene three naoneths married to her, 
fitting in my ftate. 

To. O for a ftonc-bow to hit him in foe eye. 

(Jlfaf. Calling my Officers aboutme, in my branch'd 
Vcluetgowne : hauing come from a day beddc, where J 
haue left Ohuia fleeping'. 

To, Fire and Hiimftonc. 

Fa. O peace, peace. 

Mai. And then to haue the humor of ftate: and after 
a demure trauaileof regard: telling them I knowemy 
place.aslwould they fhould doe theirs: toaske for my 
kinfman Tobj. 

To. Boltes and foackles. 

Fa. Ob peace, peace, peace, now, now. 

tJMal. Seauenofmy people with an obedient ftart, 
tnake out for him : Ifrownethcwhile, and perchance 
windc ?p my watch, orplay with my fome rich Jewell: 
Toby approaches curtfies thereto me. 

Ti7. Shall this fellow line P 

Fa. Though our filenccbe drawnefromvs with cars, 
yet peace. 

Mai. I extend my hand to him thus : quenching my 
familiar fmile with an auftctc regard of control!. 

To. Anfodo’s notToby take you ablow o’thc lippes, 
then? 

Mai. Saying, CofincTcA/,my Fortunes hauing caft 
me on your Neece, giue me this prerogatiuc offpcech. 

To. What, what? 

Trial. Y ou mud amend your drunkenneffe. 

To. Outfcab, 

Fab. Nay patience, or we breake the (inewes of our 
plot? 

Trial. Befides you waftc the treafurb of your time, 
with a foolifo knight. 

And. That's mee I warrant you. 

M.il. One fir Andrea?, 

And. I knew 'twas I, for many do call mee foole. 

Mai. Wlm e.i ploymenthaue we heere ? 

Fa. Now is the Woodcocke neere foe gin. 

7 “ 7 . Oh pear e, and the Ipirk of humors intimate rea¬ 
ding aloud to him. 

Mat. Bvmy life this is my Ladies hand: thefe bee her 
very C s ' hrert?V, and her T's, and thus makes foce het 
great B'r.lc is in contempt of queftion her hand. 

An. Her CV, her V’s 3 and her T's: why that ? 

Mai. To the vnknmne beiou’d, this, and my good Wifoes : 
Her very Phrafes: By your leaue wax. Sofoandthe im- 
preffure her Lucrcce , with which foe ylcs to leale : tis my 
Lady: To whom foould this be ? 

Fab. This winneshim, Liuer and all. 

Mai. 
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Mat. lone knaves Ihue, but who, hips do not moons, no 
manmafl know. Noraan mull know. Wbat follows ? 
The numbers alter d : No mail piuft know. 

If this fhould be thee Malnolio t 
To. Marric hang theebroeke, 

Mai. I may command where I adore , but fierce like a hts- 
crejfe knife 

With bloodleffejfrckemy heart doth gore, CM. 0, A. 1. doth 
fivay my life. 

1 Fa. A fuftian riddle. 

To. Excellent Wench, fay I. 

Mai. t JM.O.A.I. doth iway my life- Nay but fitft 
let me fee, let me fee, let me fee. 

Fab. Whatcfifh a poyfon has (he dreft him ? 

To, And with what wing the ftallion checkes at it ? 

Mai / maycommand,whereIadore • Whyfhecmay 
'command me.: I feme her,ihe is my Ladie. Why this is 
euident to any formall capacitic. There is no obftmflion 
in this, and the end j What iliould that Alphabetical! po¬ 
rtion portend, if I could make that referable iomething 
in me ? Softly, M.O.A.I. 

To OI, make vp that, he is now at a cold fent. 

Fab. Sowter will cry vpon’c for all this, though it bee 
asrankeas a Fox. 

Mai. M. trialuolio, M, why that begins my name. 
Fab. Did not 1 fay he would worke it our, the Curie 
is excellent at faults. 

Trial, Til. But then there is no confonancy in the fcqucll 
that (utters vnder probation : A. fhould fellow, but O. 
does. 

Fa. And O fhall end, 1 hope. 

To. I, or lie cudgcllhim, and make him cry 0, 

Mai. And then /. comes behind. 

Fa, I, and you had any eye bchindc you, youi might 
fee more detraction at your heeles, then Fortunes before 
you. 

MA- M, 0 ,A,l .This fimulation is not as the former; 
30 d yet to crufli this a little, it would bow to mec r for e- 
uery one ot thefe Letters arc in my name. Soft,here fol¬ 
low es prole : Ifthis fall into thy band, reuoltie. In my ftars 
i am abouc thee, but be not afffaid of greatneffc: Some 
are become great, fome atcheeties gteatnefle. andj fomc 
haue greatnefie thruft vppon cm. Tby fates open theyr 
hands,letthy blood and Spirit embrace them, and tcin- 
vre thy felfe to what thou art like to be : caft thy humble 
flougb, and appears frefli. Be oppofite wich a kinfman, 
furly withferuants: Let thy tongue tang arguments of 
ftate; put thy felfe into the trickc of fingulariric. Shee 
thus aduifes thee, that fighes for thee. Remember who 
commended thy yellow (lockings, and wilh’d to fee thee 
efuer croflc garter'd : I fay remember, goe too, thou art 
made.ifthou defir’ft to be fo: If not, let me fee thee a fte- 
ward Bill, the fellow offeruants, aiidnotwooithie to 
touch Fortunes fingers Farcwdll, Shee that would alter 
leruiccs with thee, thtforttmate vnhappy daylight and 
champian difeouers not more : This is open, I will bee 
proud, I will teadc polltickc Authours, I will baffle Sir 
Toby, I will wafh offgroffe acquaintance, I wilhbe point 
deuife, the very man. I do notnow foole my felfe, to let 
imagination iademec ; for cuery reafon excites to this, 
that my Lady loues me. She did commend my yellow 
flockings oflate, fliee did praife my legge being crofle- 
gartet’d, and in this fhe rr.anifcfts her felfe to my loue, & 
with akindeofiniundUon drill es mee to thefe ha bites of 
her liking. I thanke my ftarres, I am happy : I will bee 
ftrangc, flout, in yellow (lockings, and erode Garter'd, 


FxvelfeJfjgbyor, Whatyou will. 


euen with the fwiftnefle of putting on. IouT^j 
ftarres be praifed. Hecre is yet a poftfeript. ftj ~ 
” ot cbeofsbut knew who I am. Ifthott entertainfl m , **! 

appeare in thy failing, thy fades become thee well °tl *' 
faem my prefence fill fade, deero my faeete, tpre t L , 

I thanke thee, I will froile, I wil do euery chine th '-°“t 
wilthaucme, B nstt nau 

Fab, I will not giue my port of this fport f ot , 
on of thoufands to be paid from the Sophy. a P en E- 
To. I could marry tjiis wench for this deuice. 

An. So could I too.# 

To. And askcuo ochcrdo wry with her, 
therieft. ■ J# , Ccha "o- 

Ehte ryM aria, 

An. Nor I neither, fa 

Fab. Hcere_co*es my noble gull catcher. 

To. Wjkrfiicufcctliy foote o’my necke, 

Ojpminecither? 

e&am *. my at " ai " i,ip * a “ d b "« 

An, IfaitbjOr I either ? 

Tob. Why, thou haft put him in fucli a dreame far 
when the image of it leawes him,hc mu (l run mad. ’ 

Ma. Nay butfay true, do’s it worke vponhim? 

To. Like Aqua vitewith a Midwife. 

Mar. Ifyou will then fee the fruites of thefpon mirk 

his lirft approach before my Lady : hec wifi come to her 
in yellow (lockings, and ’tis a colour Ihcsbhorres and 
creffe garter’d, a fa ftiion fhee detefts ; and h« wiflfmile 
vpon her, which will now be fo vnfutcablcto her difpo. 
ficion, being addifted to a melancholly, as fliee is, that it 
cannot but turn him into a notable contempt: if ycmwi] 
fee it follow me. J 

To, To the gates ofTartar, thou moft excellent dititll 
of wit. 

And. lie mak c one too. p Xism 

Finis Aftwfmdu 


njlius Tertius * Scanaprima. 


Enter Viola and Clowne, 

Vio. Sane thee Friend and thy Mufiek: doll thouliue 
by thy Tabor? 

Clo. No fir, I line by the Church. 

Flo. Art thou a Churchman? 

No (uch matter fir, I do line by the Church: For, 
Ido line at my hou(e, and my houfe dooth Hand by tbe 
Church. 

Vio, So thou maill lay the Kings lyes byabegger, ifa 
begger dwell neer him: or the Church Hands by thyTi- 
bor, if thy Tabor Hand by the Church, 

Clo. Youhaueiaid fir :To feethisage : A fentence is 
but a chru'rill gloue to a good witte,"how quickely the 
wrong fide may be turn’d outward. 

Vio. Nay that’s certaine: they that dally nicely with 
WOi ds,may quickely make them wanton. 

Clo. I would therefore my fifter had had no name Sir. 

Vio. Why man? 

Clo. Why fir, her names a word, and todallie with 
that word, might make my filler wanton: But indeede, 
words are very Rafcals, fince bonds difgrac’d them. 

Vio. Tby reafon man? 

Ck 


Ttoelfe Height, nr. What you will. 
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T^ihflcanyeejd you none without wordes. 


ai' c g coWne 1 am loath to P rouc ' rca * 


jndw° r , 

foil withit ci 1 • t j ]0tl art3 merry fellow, and cat’ll for 

fjOs 

ojtSiing* do care for fomething:bu( in my con' 

^ f °I do not care for you: if that be to care for no- 
f(icpcy ,r !J wo ul<l ic would make you inuifible. 
thtog lir ’ not £ hou the Lady OUnia’s foole? 

T’No indeed fir, the Lady Oltuia has no folly, flwe 
■ no fools fir, till (he be married, and fooks are 
h '^Lbands, as Pilchers are to Herrings, the Hul- 
jjthebiggcfj-* amindecdcncit hcrfoole,buthir cor- 

rU P'“ °{few thee late at the Count Or fads. 

< Foolery fir, does walkeabotu the Oi be like the 
f ■ lliitiesehery wtere. 1 would he fony fir, but the 
r Un 'u(hou!d be as oft with your Mailer, as’With :ny Mi- 
5f. itbinke I frw your wifedomc there. 

iby * 3r3( ^ l ^ ou v P pn no more wnh 

!*«• Hold there's expences for thee. 

Ch Novvloueinhis ncxi commouiry ot hayre, tend 

^^ gyniy troth He tell thee.* I am aim oft Tick e for 
one,though 1 would not hauc it grow on my chmnc. Is 

t u Lady within ? " ^ 

Ch Would not a paire of theic hnuc bren lir ? 

Yesbcingkept cogether^andput to vfe. 

Clll would play Lord PamUrm of Phrygia fkjto biing 
3 fr#no \WTroyhiu 
Vio. Ivridciftandyon fir, tis well begg'd, 

Ch. The matter I hope is not great fir; bcgging.but a 
t> c ^£i-: Crejfidd was a bcggcr< My Lady is within fir, I 
wilTconftcr to iheni whence you come, who you are } and 
what you would arc out of my welkin* I might fey Ele- 
mentibut the word is oikc* worne. exit 

This fellow is wife enough to play the foole 3 
And to do that well, criucsa kinde of wit: 

He muftobfeme their mood on whom heiefts* 

The quality of perfons, and the time : 

And lib the Haggard* checke at euery Feather 
Tharcomes before his eye, Thlsisa practice. 

As full of labour as a Wife-mans Art; 

Forfollythathe wifely fhewes, is fit; 

Butwifemens folly falne f quite taint their wit. 

Enter Str Toby and Andrew* 

Tq. Saue you Gentleman* 

Vio. And you fir* 1 

And, Die# vou gH&rd Monfimr* 

Via, Ei vmz> mfn veftrefsruitnvt. 
t An. I hope fir* you are* and lam yours. 

To * Willyou incounter the houfe 3 my Necce isdefi- 
rousyou fliould enter, if your trade be to her, 

Vie, Tam bound coyourNeece fir s I mcancflieis the 
liftoFtny voyage. 

To, Tafteyour Jegges fir, put them to motion, 

^ Vio, My legges do better vnderftanda>cfir,thenl vn- 
derftand what you meane by bidding me tafte my legs* 
To* I meane u> go fir* to enter* 

Vio* I will anfwcr you with gate and entrance, but vi'c 
are preuented. 

Enter Qliftia , and Gentlewoman* 

Moft excellent accompli jfh'd Lady, the heauens rainc O 
Jours on you. 

And. That youth*! a rare Courtier, raine odourSjWeh 
to. My matter hath no voice Lady*butto your ovvne 


mofi pregnant and vouchfafcd eare. 

And. Odours^ pregnant, and rouchfafed tile get'em 
all three already- 

OL Let the Garden doore be flmt, and leaue meeto 
my hearing, Gine me your hand fir* 

Vta. My dutie Madam* and moft humbleferuicel 
OL Whatis your name? 

Pie. Ceftrio is your fmiants name, fairePrincefle* 

OL My feruant fir ? J T was neuer merry world. 

Since lowly feigning was call'd complement: 
y’ore feruant to the Count Orfino youth. 

F~w, And he is yours, and his mu ft needs he yours ^ 
your feruants feruant, is your feruant Madam^ 

OL For h im, 1 thinkc not on him : for his thoughts. 
Would they were blankes* rather then fill'd wieh me. 

Vio. Madam* I come to whet your geode thoughts 
On his behalfc. 

OL O by yourleatic Tproyyou* 

J bad you neuer 1 peake agaioe of him j 
B Jt would you vndercake another iuite 
J had rather heare you, to folicit that. 

Then Mnficke from thefpheares, 

Vte* Deere Lady, 

OL Giue me leaue, be Teeth you?: T did fend. 

After die bft enchantment you di d hcarc, 

A Ring in chace ofyou. So did I abuf® 

My felfe, my feruant, and I feare me you : 

Voder your hard conftruftion rouft l (u v 
To force chat on you in s fhamefull cunning 
Which you knew none of your;* What might ycra chink? 
Haue yotniot fet mine Honor at thefbbe, 

And baited it with all thVnrmizled thoughts 

That tyrannous heart can thmkfToone of yourreceiuing 

Enough is fhewne*a Cipreffe, not a bofoine > 

Hides my heart: fo let me heare you fpeake* 

ViOr j pittieyou. 

OL That’s a degree ro lone- 
Vio. No nor a grize: for tis a vulgar proofe 
That verie oft wepitry enemies* 

OL Why then me thinkes Tis time to fmile agen: 

O world, how apt the poore are to be proud ? 

If one fhould be a prey, how much the better 
To fall before the Lion* ;hen the Wolfe l 
CLchy jhikfs* 

The clocke vpbraides me with the wafte of time; 

Be not affiraid good youth* I wilt not haue yort, 

And yet when wit andyomh h come to harueftj 
your wife is like to rcape a proper man : 

There lies your way* due Weft, 

Vto * Then Weft ward hoe: 

Graceand good dtfpofi cion attend your Lady ill ip : 
you ! nothing Madam to my Lord, by me; 

OL Stay : I prethce tell me what chou thinkft ofme ? 
Vh. That y ou do thinke you are not what you are. 

OL If 1 tfiinke fo, I thinke the feme of you. 

Vh* Then thinkeyou right; I am not what I am. 

OL I would you were* as I would haue you be. 

Vto. Would it be better Madam, then I am ? 

I wifli it might*for now I am your foole. 

OL O what adealeoffcorne, lookes beautiful! ? 

In the contempt and anger of his lip* 

A murdrous guilt (beives not it felfe more foonc, 

Then loue that would fee me hid: Loues night*isnoone. 
Ceftrio, by the Rofes of the Spring, 

By maid-hood, honor, truth* and cuery thing * 

I loue thee fb ( that maugre all thy pride* 

Z Nor 
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wit, nor reafon, can my paffionhidc; 
not extort thy reafons from this claufe, 

For that I woo, thou therefore haft no caufc J 
But rather reafon thus, with reafon fetter; 

Lone fought, is good: but giuen vnfought f is better. 

^ XJiti* By innocence I fee arc, and by my youth, 

I haue one heart, one bofome,and one tcuth^ 

And that no woman has, nor ncuer none 
Shall miftris be of it, faue I alone. 

And fo adieu good Madam, neuermore, 

Willi my Matters tcarcs to you deplore. 

O/* Y ct comcagaiiie :for thou perhaps mayft rnoue 
That heart which now abhorres, tohkehislouc. Exeunt 


TwlfeJJ\(jgbt y or. WhatJmmlt. 


ScarnaS ecunda. 


£,nt$r Sir Ti?&}* y Sir Andrew* and Fabian , 

And* No faith, He not ft ay 3 lot longer : 

Tb< Thy reafon deerc venom, giueihy reafon* 

Fab. You muft needed yetldc^your repfon^ Sir An¬ 
drew i 

And, Marry I faw your Neeee do more fa uon rs to the 
Counts Seruing-man* then cuer jflic bellow'd vpon mcc : 
1 favv't i'th Orchard. 

To. Did flic iec the w hile, old boy, tell me that. 

And, As plaint as I iec you now. 

Fak This was a great argument of lout in her toward 
you. 

And* S’hghr; will you make an AfTeo’mc. 

Fab, I will prone it legitimate fir, vpon the Gathcs of 
judgement,and reafon* 

lo. And they haue beene grand lurie mcn^ncc before 
Noah was a Saylor, 

Fak Shec did (hew- fauour to the youth in your fight, 
onely to exafperate you, to awake your domtoufe valour* 
to put fire in your Heart, and brimlione in your Bluer : 
you fhouhi then hauc accofted her, and with fome excel¬ 
lent lefts, fire-new from the mint, you fhould haue bangd 
the youth into dumbeuefle : this was look'd for at your 
hand, and this was baulkc: the double gilt o! this oppor- 
tunitieyou let time wafh oft, and you are now fayld into 
theNofth.ofmy Ladies opinion, where you will han*? 
like any fickle on a Dutchmans beard, vnleffe you dote- 
deeme it, by iome laudable attempt, either of valour or 
politic, 

And ? t be any way, it muft be with Valour, for 
politic 1 hate': i had as liefe be a Brownift, asaFoliti- 
cun, 

To 4 Why then build me thy fortunes vpon the bafis of 
Valour*Challenge me the Counts youth to fight wiriuhim 
hurt himm cleuen places, my Nccce ftiallcakc noteofit, 
and afifui c thy fdfe, there is no Jouc-Broker in the world, 
can more preua ile in mans commendation with woman, 

: then report of valour. 

Fab. There is no way but this fir Andrew, 

An. Will either of you bcareme a challenge to him? 
To. Go, write it in a martial hand, be curft and briefer 
it is no matter ho w wittic, fo it bee eloquent, and full of 
inuencion: taunt him with the liccnfc of Inke : if thou 
thou’ft him fome thrice, it ftiallnot beamiffe, and as ma¬ 
ny Lyes, as will lyc in thy ftieetc of paper, although the 
ihectc were bigge enough for the b.edde of Unrein Eng- 


Undj fet cm downc* go about it, Lcuherdk^ 
Iiough in thy inke, though thou write with a 
no matter: about i t. 

And 4 Where findeyou? 

To* Wcc 1 call thee at the Cubjcu]© ; q 0 

* Exit iS iy jS 1 

V4, This is 3 ii«re Manakin to you Sir Te/J’ 1 **’*- 
To. I hauc becne dceie <■*> himladJorner^; > 
ftrong, orfo. etWo ‘h< 

F f\ we flia11 hauc 3 rare Letter from him- W 
noifleliuert. * Bat yoi4 l 

To. Neuerttuft methen :andbyalIa) Can a . 

the youth to an anfwer. J thinkc Oxen untlwa' * 
cannor hale them t‘>gether.For^»^ J v if} lc !nt ' r °p6 
and yon finde fonnuch blood in his Liner as wOi^M 
fborc ofa flea, lie eatc the reftofth’anatomy lc *°g(l» 
Fab. Ami hisoppofit cheyouthbearesinhibit 
great prelageot cruelty. ¥Ua 



md 


■ 3 £cn 0 


Enter Maria, 


To. Loohe where theyoungeft Wren -,f m ' 
.Mar. Ifyou defire the fpleeoe, andwfe^ 
feluei into flitches, follow rue; yond «ull Ai,i«v ^ 

ncdHeachcn.averieEenega^fbtS^y 

that meanes to be ftued by bclccuing rielulv . 13n 

belccue futh impofliblepairages of grofleneffe 'u 
yellow ftockings, 1 Mcc *«i 


To. And crofle garrer’d ? 


Mar. Moft villanoufly : like 3 Pedant that k 
Schoule i'th Church : i haue dogg’d himMehistS 
rcr. He does obey eucry point of the Lettcnhat I a,* 
to betray him : He docs Anile his face into n J v ? 
then is m the new Mappe, with the augmentation of t 
Indies you hauc not rcenefuch a thing as ns- F«n u 7 
lyforbearehurlingthingsarhim, Iknfwmyldi^} 
fti ike him: it fbec doe, hce’l fmile, and take*, for, Ji 
fauour, 

To. Come bring vs, bring vs where he is, 

Exeunt Com, 


Serna Tertia. 


Enter Scbaftianand Ant 


mntQ. 


Stb, I would not by my wili havetroubled you. 
But finceyoo make your pleafure cfyourpaincs, 

I will no further chide you* 

Ant. I could not ftay behinde you: my delire 
(More fharpe then filed ftcclc) did fpurreme forth, 
And not all loue to fee you (though fo much 
As might haue drawneone to a longer voyage) 
But iealoufie, what might befall your rraucllf 
Being skillcffcin thefeparts: which to a ftranget, 
Vnguided, and vnfriended, often p roue 
Rough, and vnhofpttablc. My willing loue,l 
The rather by thefe arguments of fears 
Set forth in your purfuite, 

Seb, My kitide Anthonio ) 

I-can no other anfwer make, but thankes, 

And thankes: and euer oft good turnes, 

Are fhufifei’d off with fuch vneurrant pay .• 

But were my worth, as is my confluence firme. 


You 


„ Vnuld fiade better dealing : what’s to do? 

^ ei1 *” p ec t he rdiques of this Towns ? 

Siull we g morrowbcft firft go f ee your , Lodging ? 

Jim- * 1 


Tvoelfe Slight, or, Whatyou will. 
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; i I am not weary, and ’ti* long to night 
y ,' nl! l cc vsfatisfie oar eyes 
Ip/Lmemorials, and the things of fame 

That dorcnowiie this City. 

* w 'j u Would youl'd pardon me: 

j nnt without danger walke thefe flreeres. 

1 fea-fiehc ’gainft the Count his gallics, 

°‘ l£ . C r mc feruice, of fuch note indeed** 

J* ‘ re j ranch cere, i t would fcarfe be aniWcv d. 

T C i flelikeyou flew great number ofhis people. 

J-tt. Tii offence is not of fuch a bloody nature, 
tltothequali ty of the time, and quwrell 
Shrweli hauc giutn vs bloody argument: 

1 miehthauc fince bene anfwcr’d in repaying 
irwwetookefrom them, whichforTrafiiques fake 
JJJofour City did. Onely my felfe flood our, 

J, which ifl be lapfed in this placv 

I(h4 || p aydeere. 

Stb, Do not then walke too open. 

Jt. it doth not fit me: hold hr, here’s my purfe, 

In the South Suburbes at tl.c Elephant 
Tsbefltolodge; I will befpeake ourdyct, 

Whiles y°u beguile the rime, and feed your knowledge 
With viewing of thcTowne, there fhall you haue me. 
Stb. Why! your purfe? 

Jut, Haply your eyeflaall light vpen fome toy 
Von hue defire to purehafe: and your floie 
Ithinke istiot for idle Markets, fir. 

Stb, lie beyourpurfe-bearcr, and leaue you 
fofsnhoure. 

Jut, To th’Elcphant;. 

Stb, I do remember. Exeunt. 


Scoena Quart#. 


Enter Oltuia and Maria* 

Ql t I haue fent after him, he fayes heel come: 

How (hall I fcaft him ? What be flow of him ? 

For youth is bought more oft, then htgg 7 d ? or borrow'd. 
Ifpcake too loud : WhciFs Mahioth, he is fiid,and ciuiil, 
Atidfuites well for a fcruanc with my fortunes. 

Where is Mdmlh ? 

Mnr 0 He J a comming Madame : 

Butin very ftrange manner. He is furepofleft Madam* 

QL Why what's the matter ? does he raue } 

TiUr* No Madam, he does nothing but imile;yonr La- 

dyfhip were bell to haue fome guaro aboucyou* if hec 
comc/or fore the man is tainted in's wits, 

OL Go call him hither. 

Enter TtUlnolw. 

Iflmasmaddcas hec, 
f fad and mercy madnefle equal! bee, 

Hownow Malttetto ? 

^Mal. Sweet Lady, ho,ho. 

01. Smifft thou ? I fent for thee vpon a fad occafion* 
MaL Sad Lady, J could be tad : 

This does make fome obftnidion in the blood: 

This croffc^gaLtering,but what ofthat ? 


Ifkpleafe the eye of one, it is with mcas the very true 
Sonnetis: Pleafcone, and pleafe all- 
MaU Why how doeft thou man ? 

What is the matter with thee ? 

Md* Not biackt in my mindei, though yellow in my 
legges: It did come to his hands, and Commaunds fhal! 
be executed, I thinkewe doe know thefweetRomanc 
band* 

OL Wilt thou go to bed Mdmlio ? 

?yjd. To bed ? I fweec heart, and lie come to thee. 
OL God comfort thee; Why doft thou fmile fo^ and 
kific thy hand fo oft ? 

Mar, How do you Mdttdio ? 

Maine, At your requcft i 
Yes Nightingales anfwerc Dawes- 

Mar, Wiiy appeare you with this ridiculous bold- 
nefic before my Lady, 

MaL Be not afraid of great neffe :’twas weft writ*- 
QL What mean ft th ou by tha t Uttdndk ? 

MdL Some arc borne great* 

04 Ha? 

MaL Some archeeue greatnefle, 

OL What fayft thou ? 

Trial. And fome haue greatneffe thruft vpon them* 

OL Heauen reftorechee* 

Md, Remember who commended thy yellow ftock- 
ings. 

Ol . Thy yellow ftockings i 

Md- And wilh'd to fee thee crofle garter'd. : 

OL Crofle garter’d ? 

UHaL Go too, thou art madc^ifthpu defir'ft to be fo. 
OL Am I made? 

Add. Ifnot, let mc fee thee a feruant ftilh* 

OL Why this is verie Midfommer madncQc. 

Enter Serumt, 

Ser m Madame, the young Gentleman of the Count 
Qrfino's is return'd, 1 could hardly encreatc him backe : he 
attends your Ladyfhips pleafure. 

04 lie come to him* 

Good Maria, let this fellow be lookd too* Where's my 
Cofine Toby, let fame of my people haue a fpetiall care 
ofhinij I would not hauc him railcarrie foc the halfc of 
my Dowry. exit 

MaL Oh ho, do you come neere me now ; no worts 
man then fir Toby to looks to me. This concurresdire£)> 
ly with the Letter, fhc fends him on purpofe, that I may 
appears ftubborne to him : for fhs incites me to that in 
the Letter. Caft thy humble flough faye$ fhe t beoppo- 
fite with a Kinfman * farly with feruants, let thy tongue 
langer with arguments of Rate, put thy felfe into the 
trkkeoifinguhmy: and consequently fettsdowne the 
manner how ; as a fad face, a rcuerend carriage, a flow 
tongue, in the habhe of fome Sir of note, and fofeonh, 

I hauelymdehcr,butkis Joues doing,andIoue make me 
thankefuIL And when-fhe went away now, let this Fel¬ 
low be look'd too : Fellow ? poet Malumo* nor after my 
degree^but Fellow. Why cucry thing adheres togithcr, 
that no dramme of a Tcmple^o feruple of a fcruple, no 
obfiaclc, no incredulous or vnfafe circumftance: What 
can be faide? Nothing that can be, can come betweene 
me, and the full profpcftofmy hopes* Well loue, not I, 
is the doer of this, and he is to be thanked. 


Enter T$by JJahianyindMaria* 

z % 


To* 


William Shakespeare Comedies, Histories> & Tragedies London, 1623 OctclVO view 147 0/462 







































































































































268 



To* Which way is hee in the name of fan$ity* If alt 
the diuds of hell be dtavvnt in little^ and Legion himfelfc 
pofTcft him, yet He fpeake to him. 

Fab. Hcere he is, heere he is: how ift with you fir ? 
How ift with you man? 

Md - Go off, I difear d you : let me enioy my priuate: 
go off* 

Mar* Lo,how hollow the fiend fpeakes within him ; 
did not I tell you? Sir Tobj y my Lady pray es you to hauc 
a care of him, 

MaL Ah ha 7 docs flic fo ? 

To. Go too 3 go too ; peace, peace, wee muft deale 
gently with him; Let me alone. How do you Mdholio} 
Plow ift with you ? What man,defie the diucll; confider, 
he's an enemy to tnankinde, 

Md* Do you know r what you fay? 

<J 4 lar. La you, and you fpeake ill of the diucll, how 
he takesit at.heart. Pray God he be not bewitch'd. 

Fab* Carry his water to tlVwife woman. 

Itiar* Marry and it fiiali be done to morrow morning 
if I line* My Lady would notlooiVbifn for more then ile 
fay, 

Mal t How now miflris? 

Mar, Oh Lord. 

TV. Prctbee hold thy peace,this \s not the way : Doc 
you not lee you mo \t him? Lei me alone with him. 

Fa? Noway but genckiicfle, gently, gently; the Fiend 
is rough,and will not be roughly y£d, 

TV, Why how now my baweoek?how deft jjftrhuck? 
M.al* Sir* 

To* I biddy,come with me. What man, tis not for 
gratmy to play atchcrne*pir with fa than Hang him foul 
Col liar* 

Mar. Get himto fay his prayers, good fir Job) gette 
him to pray* 

Md* My prayers Minx, 

Mar* No I warrant you, he will not heart of godiy- 
tiefie. 

Md. Go hang your felues all: you *rc ydie (hallo wc 
things, I am not of your element, yon ftallknowc more 
heereafter* Exit 

To* Iftpofsible? 

Fa* If this wercpUid vpon a ft age now, I could con* 
demne it as an improbable fidhoru 

TV His very genius hath rakemhe^ infection of the 
deuiec man. 

Mar. Naypurfuchim now*teaft chedeuice cakcayre, 
and taint. 

Fa* Why wellull make him mad indeede. 

AfAr, The houfe will be the quieter. 

To* Come, wec’l hauehim in a darke room & bound. 
My Neece is already in the bdeeferhat he’s mad; we may 
cany it thus for our pleafure, and his pennante^tl! our ve¬ 
ry paftime tyred out of breath, prompt vs to hauc mercy 
on him: at which timc,we wil bring thedeuice to the bar 
and crown® thee for a finder of madmen ;bux fee,but fee* 
Enter Sir Andrew* 

Fa. More matter for^ Miy morning. 

An. Heere s the Challenge,reade it; I warrant there 1 ! 

id pepper mY. 

Tab, 1 ft io faWcy ? 

And. I, ift? I warrant him: do but read. 

To. Glue me, 

Tomh^hatfometr thou arty ihon mbm a fenruyfellow. 

Fa. Good.and vaJianc* 

To* Wonder not per admire net in thy mink why I doe saU 


Tivel/e Ff i ght, or , JVhatyou will. 



T^elfe Ffight, or, Whatyou will. 


269 


m, 

% 


tkujb.for I mRjhew thee tto reafonfoft. 

Fa. A good note,that kcepcs you from thehl Wli 
To. Tbwcomfttothe LadyOlma,andinmy 
thee kindly \ hut then lyefi in thy throat, that is v f« 

I challenge thee for. ' 

Fa. Very tWe and to exceeding g 0od f 
To. I retll waylay thee going home, where if it h, ,1 ^ 
to kilt me. ' tb J*kki 

Fa. Good, 

To. Thou tylft me like a rogue mdavtllaine.* 

Fa. Still you keepe o’th windie fide of the La 
Tob. Fartheewell, and God hauc mercie vpon £ 
fettles. He may hmemerae vpon mine, hut m f hJ! f 
artdfi looks to thy felfe. 7 hy friend M thou vtefi L ** 
feeornecnemie , Andrew Ague-theeke. 

To. Ifchis Letter moot hjm not, his lepe PC 
Ilegiti’thim. SS«« ntl0!; 

Mar, Yonmay haue verie fit occafionfotk*! - 
in fome commerce with my Lathe , and will U 6 ' 3 ? 0 * 
depart. ' " 11,(1 b| 

To. Go fir *Andretv: fcout mee tor him atttw 
ofthe Orchard likea bum-Baylie : fo fooneas tue f e 
feeft him, draw, and as thou draw'ft, fweare ho m bL'.f 
t comes co paffc oft, that a terrible oath, with ? |' w * 
ring accent (harpely twang'd off*, giucs manhood 
approbation, then cuerproote it felfe would haw, 
him. Away. it,,l 

And. Nay let me alone for fwearing. » , 

To. Now will not 1 dcl uerhis Letter: for thebch ™ 
ou,- of the yofig Gentleman, gtu« hi m ou; t0 bc@f ™ 
capacity, and breeding: his employment be CWfen L 
Lord and my Neece, confirmes no le[fe. Tlierefers d- 
Later being fo eitedfendy ignorant, will breednotA 
1,1 the youth : he will fiiuje it comes from a Clodde- tfl l e ‘ 
But fir, I will deliucr his Challenge by word ofmouth’ 
fet vpon Ague-cheeks a notable report of V al or , anddriw 
tiieGeinlemaii (as I know his youth will aptly receiueii' 
into a rooll hideous opinion of his rage, skill fait J 
irtipetuofitie.This will fo f igh'c tlrem both, fUt theywi] 
kill one another by the looke, like Cockatrices. 7 

Enter Olittut azd Vida. 

Fab -Hccfc uc co;*jes with j i/ur N“ccc ^ glue them vpjy 
till he take lcauc 3 and prcfcm:y afiei him, 

Ti> I w:l meditate the while vpon loune horrid mc^fc 
foi + a Challenge. 

Gl. I hauc faid too much vnto a hart offtontj 
And laid (nine honour too vnehary on*t: 

There s Torn e thing in me that reproues my fault; 

But fuch a hcad-ftrojig potent faalc it is, 

Thatitbut mockesreproofe. 

Fio. With the fame hauteur that yourpffion beaws 
Goes on my Matters greefes, 

OL Heere, wearethis lewell for me, ti %my pifturr 
Refufe it notj it hath no tongue j to vex you: 

And I bcfeech you come agatne to morrow* 

What ft all you ask e of me riiat J le deny. 

That honour may vpon asking giue+ 

ZJtd. Nothing but this^ your true lone for niyBiaflif 
OL How with mine honor may I guic hir&tfisb 
Which I hauc giuen to you. 

Fie I will acquit you* 

OL WeJliComeagaine to morrow: far-thee-well, 

A Fiend like thee might beare my foulc to Mil* 

Enter Tdy and Fabian, 

To, GentIeman > God fsucthee* 

fit 


r f ThK SSi>h«“ Wft.betakc >bc (orft: of v.b. t 
ft- | h “ “ ffS ar e thou halt done him,I knowe not: 
^ d ' C 'J. ce pier full of defpight, bloody as the Hun- 
J heeat the Orchard end: difinount thy tucke, 
“ t,3t tTn thy prepatadon, for thy alTaylant is quick, skil- 

niifoke fir I am furc, no man bath any quar- 
fit ‘ ; my remembrance is very free and cleere horn 
jell i° m ’-foffence done to any man. 
wy^l'.jfindc it other wife! affureyou : therefore, if 
T°‘ , „ life at anv price, betake you to your gard: 

youho 1 ^ y° fitc | i;ilh in him what youth, lli cngth, skill, 

^Scanfernifiim^withall. 
a ”^r I npv you in'what is he? 

' {?■ A; i“ tnHu dubb’d with anlmchM Rapier, aru! 

ls ' " ^deration, but he is a diucll in priuate brail, 
0 "? ar? Ll bodies hath he diuove'd three, and ins incenfe- 
mo mcnt is fo implacable, that fotistaaion 

"’"'“LLnr, but by pangs of death and fepukher: Hob, 
C *i ■'h ; : word : gtti’c or take’t, 

."SP lDril!rrmmc againeintothe houfe, anddeftre 
r Vondua ofthe Lady. I am no fighter, I hone heard 
ffmnekindc of men, that put quarrdls purpofclyouo- 
J ers to wile their valour; belike this is a man ot that 

f lJ C ' S i r no; his indignation deriues it felfe out of a ve- 
Jjfatm iniUfic, therefore get you on, and giHe him 
K < defire. Bade you (hall not to the houfe, vnleffeyou 
titdcrtake that with which with as much lafetie you 

LifliranUvet hint: therefore on, ot firippe your fvt'ord 
fiarkcnaked; formeddle yoomuftchac’sccrtainjorfor- 
f^eiteto we«e iron abdutyou. 

y iQt This is as ynciuill asftrange. I bctcccEi you doc 
me this courteous office, as to know of the Knight what 
m y offence to him is s it is fomerhing of my negligence, 
nothing oftny purpofe. 

To. I will doc fo. Sigmour Fabian, ftay you by this 
Gtntlcn)ati,till my returnc. Exit Toly, 

fio. lVay you fir, do you know of this matter? 
jab. I know the knight is ineenft againft you, euen to 
jmortsllarbitrementj but nothingof the circumffance 


mare, 


Fit. I befeech you what manner of man i s lie ? 

fsh. Nothing of that wondcrfull promife to read him 
by his forme, as you are like to finde him in the proofe of 
hisvaiour. He is indeede fir, themoft skilful!, blotidy,& 
fault oppt>fite that you couftl pofsibly hauc found in anic 
part of Illyria: will you walkc towards him, I will make 
your peace with him> if I can. 

Vtt, 1ft all bee much bound to<you foft: I am one, 
(that had rather go with fir Pricft, then fir knight: I care 
not who knowes fo much of my mettle. Exeunt* 

Efittr T*bj and Andrew* 

7i. Why man hee % a verie diucll, I haue not feen fuch 
^firago; I had a paffe with him t rapier,fcabbcrd a and all: 
and he glues me the ftucke in with fuch a mortal! motion 
ihacitisincuuab!e:andontheanfwer, he payes you as 
fely f asyour fectehus the ground they ftep on* They 
fay,he has bin Fencer to the Sophy. 

And. pox on’tjltfnor meddle with him* 

To* Ibut he will not nowbe pacified,} 
fobm ca^ ftarfe hold him yonder. 

An* Plague on J t t and I thought hehadbecne valiant, 
and fo cunning in Fence, Tdehaue fecne hitn daitm'd ere 
rdehaue challeng'd him* Let him let the matter flip, and 


Ile glue him my horfe, gray Capilct. 

TV. lie make the motion :ftand hcere, make a good 
ftew on't, this fhall end without the perdition of foules^ 
marry lie tide your horfeaswel! as I ride you. 

£nter Fabian and f*iola* 

t haue his borfu to take ?p the quarrel!, I haue perfwaded 
him the youths a diitell. 

Fa, He is as horribly conceited of him ; and pants, & 
lookes pale } ag ifa Bcarc were at his hcdcs* 

To* There's noremediefir ? he will fight with yon for's 
oath fake; marrie hee hath better bethought him of hif 
qi^rrell, and hee findes tliat now fcarfe to bee worth tal¬ 
king of: therefore draw for thefuppottance ofhts vowe, 
heprotefts he will not hurt you. 

Vio, pray God defend me: a little thing would make 
me tell them bow much I lacke of a man# 

Fab* Giucground ifyou ieehimfurious* 

To* Com e fir Andrw 3 there's no remedie^ the Gen¬ 
tleman will for his honors fake haue one bowt with you: 
lie cannot by the Duello anoide it: but hee has premifed 
me, as he is a Gentleman and aSoldiour,he will not hurt 
you, Comcon+too't, 

Ami n Pray God he keepe his oath. 

Enter Antonio* 

Ho, I do allure you tis againft my will. 

Ant* Put vp your fword : ifthhyong Gentleman 
Haue done offence,! take the fault on me : 

If you offend him, I for him defie you, 

TV* You fir > Why,what are you ? 

Ant. One fir, that for his lone datesyct do more 
Then you haue beard him brag to you be v\ ill* 

To* Nay 5 ifyou be an vndertaker,! am foryou* 
EnterCfftccrs. 

Tab, O good fir Toby holdvhcere come the Officers* 
TV, lie be with you anon. 

Vio. Pray lir,put your fword vp ifyou pi cafe* 

And* Marry will I fir : and for that I promis'd you lie 
be as good as my word* Hee will beareyon cably^ and 
t aincs well, 

1 .Off. This is the man, do thy Office* 

5 Off, AmhoniOy I af reft thee at the fuit of Count Orjtne 
An. You do miftakeme fir. 

1 .Off. Nofir^noiot: 1 know your fatten r Welle 
Though now you haue no fea-cap on your bead- 
Take him away^he knowes 1 know himwdl* 

Ant* J rmiftobey. This comes with feckingyou; 
ButihereV no remedic,I ftall anfwer it; 

Vv"hat will you do : now my neceffirie 

Makes me to aske you for my purfe. It greeuei mee 

Much more, for what I cannot do for you. 

Then what befall my felfe: you fland anm’d # 

But be of comfort. 

2 Off* Come fir away. 

Ant* I muft entreat of you feme of that money. 

Tie* Whet money fir? 

For the fayiikindnefle you haue ftewM meheere^ 

And part being prompted by your prefent trouble. 

Out of my leane and low ability 

Ile lend you fomcftii^g: my hauing is not much, 

llcmakedittifion ofihy prefent witbyou :| 

HoId,thert s s halfe my Coffer. 

Ant. W\l! you deny me nowj 
I ft poffiblc rhat my deferts to you 
Can Wkc perl wahon. Do not tempt my nailery^ 

Leatt that i t make me fo vnfound a man 
As to vpbraid you with thofe kindrieffes 

Z i That 
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Thatlhauc done for you, 
f'w, I know of none, 

Nor know I you byvoycc* or any feature : 

I hate ingraiitutie more in a map* 

Then lying, vainneffc, babliag drtinkennefTc, 

Qi- any taint of jicejwhofe Arong corruption 
lohabites bur ftaile blood, 

3 ^ Gh beauens tbemfokss* 

2-0/1 Come fir* I pray youg®. 
j L^t me : fpcakc a little, 'This youth that yout fee 

I fiiaceh d ouefetl fo out tb the ii wes ot death; (heere, 
RjelecuM him with fuch lancUtie.of'loue; 

L .M\i co hU i-w.ge*:yvhu I) chgitg lie did promife 

Mo[l venerable worth, did I demotion, 

11 0/1 What's that to rhe time goes by: Away, 
Ant m But oh, how vildean idoll proucs this God ; 
jThou haft Seb^tm done good feature* fiiayne* 
i ktNature,rheie.sno blemjfh but the mindc : 
Honecaivbe call d do form'd, but the vnkmde, 

Vcrtuci j beauty; hm the beauteous euill 
Are empty tmnkes, ore^flourifli-d by the dciiill. 

i. Off. T! ie man growes mad^way with him: 
i Come, come fir. 

Ant t Leadenicon P . Exit 

Fio, Me thiiikes his words do from filch pjifsipn fiyc 
That hcbeiceues himfdfe, fo do not 1 ; 
Prouetrueimsgtimion, oh prone tcue, 

That I decte brother*, be now. tanc for you. 

To* Come hitler Krugliy .come hither FabUn : Wee! 
whilper ore s couplet or twoofmaft fagefawes. 

V*U. He-nam’d Sebafttm ; Jfny brother know 
Yetli.uing in royglaffe : eueo&c.h, and fo 
In fauour was my Brother, and he went 
Still in this fiifhion* colour, 

• For him I imitate : Ohifit prouc, 

; Tempefts £re:kindc* and fait wanes freflb in loue* 

7 o* A very difhoneft paltry boy, and more seaward 
then a Hare* htsdjfhonefty appeates, in 1csuing his ft end 
heere in ncccffity, and denying him; and for bi& coward- 
fbip askeF^/rf??* 

FS % .ACbward^moA.deuout Coward, religious in 
it. 

Anil Slid lie after him againej dndbeatehim, 

7> t Bo^ciiffehim foundly a but ncucr draw thy fword 
And* And Ido not, 

Tab, Gome, le.cYfee theeuenr* 

Tp, I date Iayany mgneyj t-will-ta nothing yet* Exit 


Ttoelfe Uf}ght x oraWbatyou mil , 



<zA$ us QuayMs* Scmaprima. 


' " i:: EnterSebafliWn and£lawtje, 

Clo. Wili you make me beleeue,that 1 am hot font for 

a? - ■' - ' 

Sek CHyfobjgo tpo, tliou arta foolilh fellow. 

Let mebccleetcof tlice, • -f 

Clo. Well hekl out yfaith ; No, T donot know you, 
nor ,f am not fent to % you by my Lady, to bid you come 
fpcake with her: nor your name is not Mafter Cefivis, 
nor this isnot roy nofc neythvr: Nothing (hat is fo^is fo, 
Seb. 1 jj.rcthct ventt^ folly fome-wb«e elfc, them 
Isnow’ifShrHie. 

Clo. Vent my follyHe his heard that word of fomc 
! gre^t man, and now applyesirto 3 foole. V-ent my fol- 


|. Jy: I am affraid this great lubber the WorldwilT 
Cockney : I prethee now vngird thy flraagene. ^ 
me what I fiiall vent to my Lady > Shall I v & ent ’ ? n “ ‘til 
thotiart comming? vcnct « hit^ 

S 4 . J prethee foolifo greeke depart from nir r L 
money for thee, jf you tarry longer, 1 fo a [j _■ ’ thcr t\ 
p^imetu. ® 

Clo. By my troth thou haft an open hand;tl, 6 f w 
men th at gi uc fooles money, get thcmfclues a ' ' '^ c ' 
port, after fouretccnc yeares pyrehafe. ®° 0t ^ f t- 

Enter Andrew, Taby y a»d Fabian, 

And. Note fir, haue I met you a«aiy . ,L r . t f 
Seb. Why there’s for thee, and thcre,and thcr^^ 01. 
Are all the people mad ? * 

To Hold fir, or lie throvyyojir daceero-eri,. 1 
CU. Ti.i S v,/l!I K ll myW y(i,ai g ? t ,I„ 2 H 

in lome ot your coats for two pence. { 

To, Comeonfir, holdrf 

An. Nay let him alone, He go another wavm, , 
with him: He haue an a^ion of Battery 3^1} k' 
there beany law in Illyria: though IflrokehimU ’ [t 
it i no matter tor that. ■ ® y« 

Seb. Let go thy hand. 

To Come fir, 1 will not let you go, Corner Vnn 
touldiecput vp your yron ; you are well gefli’d■ r S 
on, : v ' 0lr 't 

Seb. Iwillbefreefiomthce. What won W Ail 
If thou dar'ft tempt me further, draw thy fword. n ° f,f 
To. What, what? N^y then Imuilhaye anQm ' 
twooi this malapert blood fromyou. " 

Enter 01 mm, 

OL Hold Tobj/j on thydtfo J charge thechgid, 

To. Madam, 

01 . Will it be euer thus i Vngracious wrettb 
Fit for the Mountaines, and the barbarous Canes* 
Where manners nerc were preach'd tout ofay Mf 
Benot ottended, decre Cef/wie* 8 ' 

Rudesbey be gone. I prethee gentle friend, 

Lf t thy rayiew ifedome, n ot t liy pafsion lw ay 
In this vnciuil], and vniulFextcm 
Aga:r.ft thy peace. Go with me to my iipiife, 

Ann hearc thou there how many fnfitlefTe pranlces 
"I his RuEEari hath botch d vp,that thou thereby 
Mayft untie at this: Thou (halt not choofe but got! 

Do not denie, belhrew his foule for mce. 

He ftarted one poore heart of mine, in thee, 

Seb. Whatrellilh is inthis. ? How runs the (heap? 
Or I am mad,or elfc rbisds a dreame: 

Let fancie ftill myfenfc in Lethe fteepe, 

If it be thus to dreame, ftilllet me fleepe, ; f ' 

Ol. Nay come I prech fe,vv ould th outfit be rul’d by me 
Seb. Madam, I will. : 

Ol. O fay fo, and fo be. £xtm 


Enter Mfrinand Clowne,- 

Mar. Nay, I prethee put on this gown, & this beard, 
make him belecuc thou art .fir Topas the Curate, dotit 
qui ckly. 'lie call fir Toby, the whi 1 ft. 

Clo, Well-, He put it on/and I will diffetnble my fi* 
in't, and i would I were the.firft that ciiet-diffcn^led 0 




7 mlfe Slight, or 3 Whatym mil. 
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ne I am not tall enough to become the 
infuchag 0 ^ ’i eane enough to bee thought a good 
fo'S ion , ’ l0 b c laid an honeft man and a good houf- 

***** faircly, as to fay, acarefull W & a great 
keeper g° Competitors enter. 

fcholfor- I** * Enter Teh' 

ir . Tnuc blelfe thee M. Parfon. . 

f l SUitafilT^rforasthcoIdherm.cofP^ 
1 ftvy pen and mke, very wittily foyd to a Neece 
that tharls, is : fo 1 being M.Patfon, 
^ rfo0 . Cj r . what is thar. but that ? and is, out is ? 

^\ r t 0 him fo I'ffzs- 

ij Wbafh«a, I f=y 3 ‘ J,ca r e [r :I ’' s F ri[ ° n '' 

J The knaheeotmtcrfctk well: n good knaue. 

7r* ^' ■ Mala olio within. 

\ul Who dais there? . , 

CU Su-Tfai the Curate;who comes to v:fit Main0- 

'”ST> "r^h s>r?“f s ood fo ^f"***” “t 

Otithyperbolic3! 1 fiend, how vntcft thou this 
hj&rlnngbtst of Ladies ? 

jtf Wdt faidM. Patfon. 

,. j Sir Toms, rieucr was man thus wronged, good 
fir Ji»i«knot thinkelam mad : they haue laydemee 

Si^crc in hicl^ous dafk-KCfFc. p 

Ch Fye tlrou difooneftfathan: T ntj tree by the 
.oPmodefi tcmies, for I aha one of tlrofe c £r ,tie ones, 
that will vfe the dwell bimletfe with curtefte i lay ft mott 
that honleisdarke? 

CUd As hell fir Tofar. • - , 

Clo Wbvit hath bay Wind owes tranfparant as ban- 
adecs.and the clecte ftOres tsffwafd 1 he South north,fltfe 
J i^roua as Ebony: and yet eomplaincft thou of ob- 

Mil I am net mad fir Topas, I lay to you this noule ;* 

Clo. Madman thou errefi; I Uy there is no darkneffo 
bat ignorance, in which thou art mote puzd’d then the 

fcyptiaiM in iheirfogge. ; 

Md. I fay this houle is'as chrke as Ignorance, thogn 
Ignorance were as riarke as hfill; andltay there was ne- 
u'erman thus abus’d, T auvno oiorcmadde then you are, 
make the trial! of it in any conftaut qiieftion. 

CU ■ W h acts the optnioii of Pythagoras concerning' 
V/fdc.fowlc' r 

Md. Thatthc foule of out grand am, rm^t happily 
inhabitea blfd. 

Clo. What think ft thou of his opinion ? 

hid. I tbinkc no bly of the lbiile,and no Way apvou e 
hisoptoioiL 

Clo. Fare thee well : riSflaluethoiiftillin 'darkenefle. 
thoufhalthold t,h’opinion of Pythagoras, ere 1 will 3]low 
of thy wit's yatidfeare to'ktlfo ‘Afoodcbckc, left rhou dif- 
""ffeffe the fpiile of thy Jgraddam. Fare djee well, 

CMal. &Tejrh t fitf 4 $. 

Toft. Mymoft cxqtiffirbfir 
Clo t Nay I amfoj alH^attrs, • 

Mar* Thou migfoft |it!e doiic this wirftdut thy berd 
and gownc, he fees thee tioc. 

T& 9 To him in thinoyce, snd'bring me word 
how thou fmdfl: him : J wolfftl we weie weffrlitlde of fois 
knaucry. If_hc,m iy bcc cblihqmcmly ] would 

he w«e,for J am how fo farre in offchce'yyirK mv Nice?, 
that I cannotpiiffuc vVitfiaixy faiety'chW &bri the vppe- 
foocXon^ehyandfey'foniy Chamber/ Exit 


CU W Hey Robin^ lolly Robin, tell me how thy Lady 
does* 

MaL Foole* 

CU. My Lady is vnkin ijjfiriii. 

Tdd, Foolc* 

Ch, Alai why is fhc fo ? 

Aid. Foole,! fay- 

CU, Shc-ioncs another, WhocaUes* ha? 

Mai. Goodfoo!e ? ascucrthou wilt deferuc wcBat 
my han^ helps nieto a Candle, andpenfoike^nd paper: 
as I ama GcntkmaUj I will Uue to bee thankefull tochec 
for T t. 

CU* M, c JHaMto ? 

(Se ta/- i good Foole* 

CU- Alas iir, how fell you bcfidec your fiuc witts ? 

2 \ 1 a!L Foole ? there was neuer manfo notbiiouflie a- 
bus’d : I am $ s well in my wits (foole) as thou art. 

CU. But as well: then you are mad mdeedcjifyott be 
no better in your wits then a foole. 

AldL They haue hccre propertied me : keepe meein 
darkeneffoj fend Miniftcriro me^ AfTes, and doe all they 
can to face me out of my wits* 

Chn Adtsife you what you fay: die Mifofter is heere, 
mUlttplU, Main clip, thy witres the beauensreflore : en- 
deatioiirrhy fdfe to fleepc, andlcaue thy vaine' brbblc 
babble* 

AfaL Sir TopaiZ 

CU r Main tame n© words with him good fellow# 

Who 1 fir,not I fir, God buy you good fix Topas : Mar¬ 
ry Amen* I wiSifojI will. 

AlaL Foole, foo!e 3 fooleT fay. ^ 

CU. Alas fir be patient. What fay you fir, I am {bent 
for fpeaking to you. 

kid. Good foofoj belpeme to fotfxe light, and fomc 
paper^ I cell ctiec lam as vveU fo my wfttes, as any mania 

yria* _ - _ 

CU* Well-a-day, that you were fir. 

Mai By this hand l am: goodTocde, fomc inke^pa- 
r 7 and ftght: aiidconuey wlrat I Wif l fet riowtie to my 
Lady :itSiall aduantage thee more, then euer the bea¬ 
ring of Letter drd- 

CU* I will heipypLKQoX But tel me cruciate you not 
mad indeed, pr ddydube'^copnteifriti ‘ 

Alai B'cfeeueme Tain ntrc,ltell thee^truc; ' 

CUo Naiy, IK here b elccue a ’mad mnif rill I fte-His- J>nin s 1 
I will fetch you light, apd pape^andinke* 

Mdo Foolc, 11c rtqnkcsVhrthehiglTcftdcgree: 

1 prcihidlie gone* ■ - 

Clo, I am gone fit, and anon fir, 1 

lie bq with you aggjne; 

In a tri^e, like to the old vice, , 

Who with tiagser of latFs; fo fits rage and hj* wrath,~ 
dnVs tofhe diifell: ' ■ 7: 

Like a inafi la J, paite tliy nayles dad, . 

Ached 2'ood nim diueft ' : ' ft /%: Exit 


P e 


It t !> 


4 Ul '!J -y hfrfr 


Serna 

; -ssfcm hiiB t pm 


. > 

alii * 

niUtiun^M 




This is thfeayre, thatis the glisripus Suntie, 
This pcatle(lie gaue nfC,l'3o fed’t, and lee’t. 
And though tis wonder that enwraps foe thus, 


Yet 


3 ES 
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Tet'ris ROC ntadiwHe. Where's Aiakmio (hen, 

I could not findc him at the Elephant, 

Vet there he was, a nd there I famid this credit^ 

That he did range the towne to feekeme out. 

His councell 110 w might do me golden lerutce, 

For though my foulc difputes well with my fence, 

That this may be iome error, burno magnetic, 

V et doth this accident and flood of Fortune, 

Soforrc exceed all inlbnce, all difcourfe. 

That 1 am readie to diftniftrnine eyes^ 

And wrangle with my reafon chat pcrfwadcs me 
To any other truft, but that l am mad. 

Or elfe the Ladies mad; yet ifWere fo. 

She could not fway her houfe, command her followers, 
Take* and gtuebacke afFayrcs, and their difpatdi, 

With fticha fmooth, difcreec, and ftabk bearing 
Af I percciue fhedo f fi: there’s fomething in F t 
That is deceiueable. But hccrc the Lady comes. 

Enter 0!m4 9 mdPrieft+ 

OL Blame not this haiteofniine s ifyonmeme well 
Now go with me, and with this holy man 
Into the Chan cry by : there before him. 

And vnderncath that confecrated roofe, 

Plight me the full affurance of your faith. 

That my tnoft kalicus, and coo doubtful! fatale 
May liue at peace* He fhall conceals it. 

Whiles you are witling it fliall come to note, 

What time we will our celebration keepe 
According to my birth, what do you fay ? 

$ck* lie follow this good man, and go with you, 

And hauine fworne truth, eucr will be true. 

OLThen lead the way good fat her ,& heauens fo (Line, 
That they may faircly note this acfte of nr tie* Jxtmt* 

Jink Alim Qmrtus. 


T/Welfe flight) or> What you mil. 



Enter Clatent and Fabian. 

Fab. Now as thou lou’ft me, let me fee hi j Letter. 

Clo. Good 'tA.Fabian ,grant mcanothcr.requeft. 

Fab. Any thing. 

Clo. Do not defire to fee this Letter. 

Fab. This ii to giue a dogge,and in rccompence defire 
my doggeagaine. 


Enter D^kf, Viola, fieri*, and Lords. 

Duke- Belong you to the Lady Olmia. friends? 

Clo, I fit, we ate fotnc oi her trappings, 

Duke. I know thee well: how doeft thou my good 
Fellow ? 

Clo. Truely fir, the better for my foe*, and the worfe 
for my friends.i 

Z>*. In ft the contrary; the better for tfiy friends. 
fio. No fir,the worfe. 

Da. How can that be? 

do. Marry fir,they prail'e me, and make an affe of me, 
now my foes tell me plainly, I am an Afle: fo that by my 
J foes fir, I profit in the knowledge of my felfc, and by my 
I friends I am ahufed: fo that conclufionsco be as kifles,if 
your foure negatiues make your two a/Braiatiues, why 
then the wotfe for my friends 


for my friends; and the better for my foes. 


•O*. Why this is excellent. 

•D*. Thou (halt not be the worfe for me th* > 

Cl*. But that it would be double dealine*fir 

you could make it another. 6 * * w ou] ( 

Da. O y ou giue me ill counfcll. 

Clo. Put vour grace in your pocket fir f Q ,.v 

and let your flefh and blood obey it. * 15oc «, 

Dh. Well, I will be fo much a firmer to be* j , 
dealer; there's another. 

do. Prime,feemdo,tertio, is a good pf av an . , 
faying is, the third payes for all: the criplcx’fir ■ *"*^1 
tripping meafure, or the belles of S. ’Bennti fi r ’** * 
you in inindc, one, two, three. * ma y put 

Dh. You can foolc no more money out of tn 

throw: if you will Jet your Lady know I aro he *' *r 

bo«; tote. rins '"*”*'** y* - 7 ^ 


gen, 


CU* Marry fir, lullaby to your bounticti]] I 
1 . I go fir, but I would not hauc you t o thinKL*' 
defire ofhauing is the finite ofcouetgufncfl; 
you fay fir,, let your bounty take anapp C) I will 


anon 



Exit 


Efitsv A/it h onto &nd Qjfctrs 
Vio. Here comes the man fir, that did' rc f tue 
I)n. That face of his I do remember well 
yet when I faw it laft, it was befmear’d 
As blackc as Vuican, in the fmoake ofwarre: 
Abawbling Veffell was he Capcaineof, 

For (hallow draught and bulke vnprizabl* 

With which filch fcatnfu.il grapple did he make 
With the moftnoblc bcuomeofourFleete, ’ 

That very enuy, and the tongue ofloffc 
Cride fame and honor on him; What’s the matter? 

I Offi. Qrft/ie., this is that Aatbonio 
That toske the Pbteuix , and her fraught from Candy 
And this is he that did the TV^rrboord, ’ 

When your yong Nephew Titm loft his legge; 
Heere in the ftreets, defperate offhamc and Hate 
In priuate brabble did we apprehend him. 

Vte, He did me k indocile fir, drew on my fide 

Butin conclufion put ftrangefpeechvpon me, * 

I know not what’twas, but diftraflion, 

D«. N o table Pyrace, thou fal t-water Theefe, 
What foolifh bold nefle brought thee to their mercies, 
Whom thou in termes fo bloudicj and fo dccre 
Hafi made thine enemies ? 

Ant. Orftno Noble fir. 

Be pleas'd that I fiiake offthefe name* you giue met • 
Ambonh neuer yet was Theefe, or Pyrate, 

Though I confefic, on bafeand ground enough 
Or finds enemie. A witchcraft drew me hither: 

That tnoft ingratefull boy there by your fide, 

From the rude Teas enrag’d and foamy mouih 

Did I redeem#: a wrackepafthopche was: 

His !ifej[ gaue him, and did thereto adde 
My loue without retention, or reftraint, 

AH his in dedication. For his fakc,i 
Did f expofc my felfc (pure for his loue) 

Into the danger of this aduerfe Towne, 

Drew to defend him, when hewasbefet: 

Where being apprehended, his falfe cunning 
(Not meaning to partake with mein danger) 

Taught him to face me out ofhis acquaintance, ^ 


^--— ^^fi^yeeres re mowed thing 

winke : denide me mine owne purfe, 

^i’-^Thad recommended to his vfc, 
ife an hourc before. 

T when came he to this Towne ? 

0* to dav my Lord : and for three months before, 

no t a minute* vacancie, 
night did we keepe compare. 

Both d-i Qi lU i a attendants. 

Hc(rfc comes the Coiinteire, now heauen walkes 

. !w feilove.fellow thy words arc madnelTe, 

Blltfor ,rhes this youth hath tended vpon mee, 

BU S What would my Lord, but that he may not haue, 

wh«ein to*** ma y fcwc fcrL :i fC3b1 ^ 

f e L, yo' 1 <io noc kcepe ?roml e wlth mc ‘ 

y Jff ’ Madam: 
n« Gracious Oliata, 

S What do you ivjCefaho't Good my Lord. 

Z,]. My Lord wouldfpeake.my dune hui.ics me. 

01 yf it be ought to thyoid tune my Lord, 

It is as fat and fuliome to mine ears 

Ashowlingaftet M^ficltc. 

2 )#. Still focruell? 

0 /. Stillfoconftant Lord. 

©«. What to perueifetieffe f you vncmnl Ladie 
Towbofcingtate, and vnaufpicious Altars 
Myfouiethe feithfuU’ft offrings hue breath d out 
Sat ere deuotion tender’d. What (hall I do ? 

Ql Euen whac it pieafemy Lov'djthatinal bccomhmi 
Du, Why fhould I not,(had! the heart co do it) 
Likcto tb’Egyptian theefe, at point of death 
Kiliwhatlloue : (a fauage lealoufi^ 
thatfometime iauours nobly) but hcare me tins 
Siiiccyon tonon-teg^rdance cafl my faith* 

And that l partly kno;v theinftrumctit 

That ferewes me froni* my true pi ice in your fauour i 

tiueyouthe M^tblC' , breflediTn’n.ntflill* 

Bejc this your Minion* whom I know you loue. 

And whom, by heauen I fwearc, I tender decrdjr, 

KiOi will I teare our of that cruell eye, 

Where he fits crowned in hi^ matters fpight. 

Came boy with me, my thoughts are npc in mifehiefe t 
rlefacrifice the Lambe chat I do loue, 

To fpight a llaoens heart within a Done. 

Vie. And I moft iocund, apt, and wilhnglic, 

To do you reft, athoufand deaths would dye, 

OL Where goes ftfttrt&i 
Vio. After him ! loue* 

More then J loue thele eyes, more then my life* 

More by alt mores, then ere I fhalLloue wife. 

If I do feigne, you witnefles aboue 
Ptinifhmylife* for tainting of my loue. 

OL Aye me decefted, how am I beguil'd ? 
tfeWho dots beguile you? ^ho does do you wrong? 
OL Haft thou forgot thy fdfe t Is it fo long? 

Call forth die holy Father, 

Du, Come, away, 

OL Whether my Lord ? Ccfario 3 Husband, flay, 

D#. Husband ? 

OL IHusbaiid v Can he that deny M 
Da. Her husband, firrah ? 

Vio. No my Lord,not I. 

OL Alas* it is thebafeneffe of thy feare. 


’Twlfe or, Whatjou will. 


2 73 


That makes thee ftrangle thy propriety; 

Fearc not Cefarie, take thy fortunes vp. 

Be that thou know'ftthou art, and then thou art 
As great as that thou fcsr’ft. 

Enter Erie ft, 

O welcome Father: 

Father, I charge thee by thy rencrenee 
Hcerc co vnfold. though laidy we intended 
To keepe in darkenefle, what occafion now 
Reueaks before tis npe: what thou doftknow 
Hath newly paft, between: this youth, and mc ; 

Prieft. A Con craft of eternall bond ofloue. 

Confirm’d by mutuatl ioynder ofyout hands, 

Attcfted by theholy cloleot lippes, 

Strcngthned by enterchangcment of your rings. 

And all the Cercmonie of this compaft 
Seal’d in my funftion, by my tcftimony: 

Since when, my watch hath told me, coward tny graue 
I haue tranail d but twohoures. 

<Dh. O thou difiembling Cub: what wilt thou be 
\V hen time hath fow’d a grizzle on thy cafe? 

Or will not elfe thy craft io quickcly grow, 

Hut thine owne trip (ball be thine ouerthrow : 
Farewell.and take her, but direft thy feete, 

Where thou, and I (henceforth) may neuer meet: 

Vio, My Lord, Ido proteft. 

Ol. O do not (weave. 

Hold little faith, though thou haft too much feare. 

Enter Sir Andrew. 

And. For the loue of God a Surgeon, fend one pre- 
fen tly to fir Toby. 

Ol. What’s the matter? 

And. Has broke my head a-crofie, and has giuen Sir 
Toby a bloody Coxeombc too : for the loue of God your 
helpc, I had rather then forty pound I were at home. 

OL Who has done this fir Andrew ? 

And. The Counts Gentleman, one Cefario : we tooke 
him for a Coward, bodice's the verje dijielldacardictate. 
Da. MyGentleman Cefiriol 

And. Odd’s lifelings heere he is; you broke my head 
for nothing, and that that I did, I wasfet otitodo’t by fir 
Toby. 

ho. Why do you fpcake to me, I neuer hurt you: 
you drew your lword vpon me without caulc,i 
But! bcfpake you faire, and hurt you not. 

Enter Toby and Clowns. 

And. If a bloody coxcombe be 3 hurt, you haue hurt 
.„c: I thinke you fet nothing by a bloody Coxecombc. 
Heere comes fir Toby halting, you fliall hcarc more: but if 
he had noc beenein drinkc, hee would haue tickcl’d you 
ocher gates then he did. 

Dh, How now GencIemanMiow ift with you ? 

T*, That’s all one,has hurt me,and there s th end on t: 
Sot, didft ice Dickc Surgeon, fot ? 

Clo. O he s drunke fir Toby an houre agone : his eyes 
wete fet at eight i'th morning, ■ 

To. Then he’s a Rogue,and a pally meafures panynh I 
hate a drunken rogue, 

Ol . Away with him ? Who hath made thishauocke 
with them? j 

And. lie helpe you fir Toby, becaufe we’ll be dreft to¬ 
gether. 

To. Will you helpe an Afie-head, and a cox combe,8c 

OL 


me 


aknaue: a thin fac’d knaue, a gull ? 








— 
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OA Get him to bed, and let his hurt be look’d coo 
Enter Scfhnfiitin, 

Seb* I am tony Madam I haue hurt your kinfm&ii: 
But bad it beenc the brother of my blood, 

I mud haue done noleflewiihmtand fafety. 

You throw a ft range regard vpon me, and by that 
I do perceme it hath offended you; 
pardon me (iweet one) eiien for the vowes 
W e made each ocher, but (0 late ago, 

Du* One face, one voice, oncliabic,and twoperfons 
A natUrall Pcripe&iue, that is, and is not. 

&tb* Anthonh : O my deerc Anthonie y 
Howhaue the homes rack'd, and tortur'd mej 
Since! haueloft thee ? 
j 4nt. Sebajlim are you ? 

Sib* Fear'ft thou that Anthonie ? 

Ant, How haueyou made dilution ofyour felfe, 

Au apple cleft in two, is not more twin 
Then thefetwo creatures. Which is Sebaflian? 

Ol, Moft wonderful I, 

Seb, Do I (tend there? Ineuer had a brother: 

Nor can there be that Deity in my nature 
Of heere ? and euery where, I had a filter. 

Whom the blmdc wanes and furges hauedeuour'd; 

Ol charity* what kiimeareyou to me ? 

What Councreymau? What name? What Parentage? 

UJe, Of Triejjatme ; Sebaflims was my Father, 

Such a Sthtfiim was my brother too ; 

So went he fuited to his watery tombe : 

Iffpiritrs can aflame both forme and iuite f 
You come to fright vs. 

Sob A fpim I am indeed. 

But am in that dimenfion groffely da 
Which from the worobe 1 did participate. 

Were you a woman, as the reft goes eueti, 

I fhonld my teorcs let fall vpon your cheeks. 

And fay, thrice welcome drowned Viola. 

Vo w My father had amoalc vpon his brow* 

Sob. And fo had mine, 

Vio, And dide that day when Viola from fierbitth 
Had numbred thirtceneyearcs. 

Seb. Othat record is finely in my foulc. 

He finished indeed his mortal! afte 

That day that made my fitter thuteene yeares* 

Vie* If nothing lets to make vs happie both* 

But this my mafeuline vfurp’d attyre : 

Do not embrace me, tiii each circumftance, 

Ofplace, time, fortune, do co-hcreand iumpe 

That I am Viola* which to confirmc, 

lie bring you to a Captainc in this Towne* 

Where lye my maiden weeds; by whofegentlehcjpe, 

I was preferu’d to feruc this Noble Count ; 

All the occurrence of my fortune fince 
Hath beene beeweene this Lady, and this Lord, 

Seb * So comes it Lady,y ou haue becne miftookc 
But Nature to her bias drew in that. 

You would haue bin contracted to a Maid, 

Nor are you therein (by my life) deceiu’d. 

You are betroth'd both to a maid and man, 

Du* Be not amaz'd, right noble is hisblood; 

If this be fo> a* yet the glaftefeemestrue, 

I fhallhaue fhare in this moft nappy wracke, 

Boy, thou haft faide to me a thousand times, 

Thou neuer fhould'fUoue woman like tome. 

Ho. And all thofe fayjngi, will I ouer fwearc, 

And all thol’cfvmrings keepc as true ia fouk. 


Tmlf e^Qgh t, orJVhat you mil. 


As doth that Orbed Continent, the fire 

That letters day fcom night. 

£w. Giuemetby hand, 

And let me fee thee m thy womans Wcedes 

Vio. The Captaine that did bring mc 

Hath my Maides garments: he vpon fomeArt ^° rt 
Is now ia durance, at Maluolto's fuite, 0tlCn 
A Gentleman, and follower of my Ladies 
Ol. Hcftallinbrgc him; fact k 
A nd yet alas, no w I remember me 
They fay poorc Gentleman, he’s much difW* 

Extcr Clowe mth a Letter , *»dFd,J' 

A moft extrafling frenfieofmincowne 
From my remembrance, clearly baniflu his 
How does he fi rah ? 

C/.T rU ely Madam, he holds BeUtbub at the fl„ 
well as a man in his cafe may do t has hccrc wri 
you Ifhouldhauc gtuen’t you to day morning r " ct, “ 
madmans Lpiftlcs are no Golpcls. fo it akiil^* ^ EaSi 
when they are deliuet'd. * 

01 . Opcn't, and read it, 

Clo. Looke then to be well edified,when tl-cE , 
dchuers the Madman. 'By the Lord Madam. 

Ol, How now,art thou mad? 

Clo, No Madam, I do butreademadnclTc* j 
L adyfh ip will haue it as it ought to bee, you njft 

Ol, Prcthee rcade i’thy right wits. 

0 r °’ So I do Madona : but to readc hisrioh*. 

) rc.dc tk, i;t hcccf OT e, perpend my Prince^ ^ 

Ol. Read ityoiijfirrah. 

Tab, ads. By the Lord Madam, you wron« tw j 
the world fttall know it; Though you haue l 9 !? - 
darkenefle, and giuenyotlr drunken Cofthemlc wtS 
yet haue 1 the benefit of my fenfes as well as your l£ 
Hup I haue your owne letter, that induced mee t0 £ 
lemblance I put on; with the which I doubt nWj bu 
do my lelfe : much right, or you much fl 13m e. .hU 

me as you pleafe^ I leant my duty a little vnthough J 
and fpeake out ofmy injury. Them*dl r ,U ,«JU 
ol Li id he w rite this ? 

Clo* I Madame. 

Du, This fauours not much of diflraflion 
Ol. See him deliuefd habian 3 bring him hither: 

My Lord, fo pleafe you thefe things further thoughtcn, 
To thmke me as well a lifter,at a wife. 

One day fhall cro wne th’alJiance on’t/fo pleafe you,* 
Hecre ac my houfe, and at my proper coft, 

D« Madam, I am moft apt t’embrace your offer; 

Your Mafter quits you; and for your fe mice done him. 
So much agamft the mettle of your fex. 

So farre beneathyour loft and tender breeding 
And fince yon call'd me Mafter, for fo long: * 

Hecre is my hand,you fball from this time bee 
your Matters Miftris. 

Ol, A fitter, you are/he. 

Enter Maluelio, 

Du, Is this the Madman? 

Ol. I my Lord, this fame : How now J M&lmlia f 
tJMal. Madam, you haue done me wrong, 
Notorious wrong* 

Ol. Haue I Malitolio} No, 

Lady you haue, pray you perufe that Letter. 
You mutt not now denieitisyourhand, 

Write from it if you ca»,in hand,orphrafe. 



Tdmlfe Slight, or. What you mlL _ 


2 7Y 


not your inuendon s 

° tf4 ^ynoneofthis. Well, grantitthen, 

VoU <a ” 1 ' in c he modettie of honor, 

A odtel Sue 2 i««me fuch cleare lights offauour, 

Wjy {°f omc foiling, and croffe-garter'd to you, 

Et dfT1 Itlow flocking** and to frownc 

l T#pU rS/, apdthclisl J 1tcrp f opIe: 

^Pfi.thisin an obedient hope, 

^ nd : fvoufuffer’d mc to be imprifon d, 

# CadJkehoufe,vifitcd by thePtiett, 

j, f he moft nototiotts gecke and gull, 

Ti^ fltion P laid ° n ? TeU mC Why ? 

That;ere M l lia this is not my writing, 

0L much like thcClwtra^cr: 

T ‘ l0 .nfnucftion, tis t M*rw band. 

j 0U ,.v Hio bethitike me, it was flicc 
A , umethouwftmad ;theu cam'ft in fmilmg, 
Rr r°fkch formes, which heere were prefuppos’d 
A ® dlD I ' in the Letter: prethcebe content, 
r ruflice hath moft flircwdly pa ft vpon thee: 

T1,1S r know the grounds,and authors of it, 

rtjouft.lfheboch the PUintiffc aad the ludge. 

oS Mail,™ hccrc mc fpcjkc, 

r l ie condition of this prefent houre, 

Suchl bauewondred ac. In hope it (hall not, 

Moft freely I confefic my fclfe, anti Toby 
StSieeagainft^/raheere, 

Vnoiifameftubborne and vneourteous parts 
Wchad conceiu’d againft him. Maria wr* 

The Letter, at fir Tobyes great importance, 

Inrtcorapence whereof, he hath married her: 
flow with a fportfull malice it was follow’d, 

May rather plucke on laughter then reuenge, 

Ifthat the ininrics be iufllyweigh’d. 

That haue on both tides paft. j ^ 

131. Ala*poore Foole,bow h3ue they baffcl d thee f 
Clo. Why fome are borne great,feme atchicue great- 
ncffc.and fome haue gteatnefle thrownc v P on them - l 
(vasionc fir, in this Encerludc, one fir Topas fir, but that s 


all one: By the Lord Foole^ I am hoc mad t but do you re¬ 
member, Madam, why laugh you zziuch a barren rafcall, 
and you fmile not he J s gag’d: and thus the whirfegigge 
oftimCj brings in bis reuenges. 

MaL. lie be rcueng’d on the whole packe ofyou ? 

OL He hath bene moft uotorioufly abus'd, 

J)j 4 m Purfuehim, and entreate him to a peace; 

He hath not told vs of the Captaine yet. 

When that is knowne,and golden lime conuciits 
A folemne Combination fliall be made 
Of out deere foules, Meane time fwcet fifter* 

We will not part from hence, Cefario come 
(For io you Dial! be while you are a man;) 

But when in other habites yon arc feene, 

Qrfim'f Miftris, and his fancies Qncene* Exmnt 

When that 1 was mi&little tine boy* 
with hey * ho > the winds and the rains t 

A foohfh thmg was but a toy^ 
for the mim it raimth euery day* 

But when I came to mans eflats* 
with hey boj&c* 

Gawfi Knaues mdThemts men (hut their gate 9 
for the rmnei&c* 


Sttt when 1 came alas to wittc* 
with hej c m 

*By [daggering cmldIneuer thrive* 
for the rains 


TBut when I came vnto my beds* j 
with hey bo.fgrt* 

With tofpottes flitlhaddrmken h eadss s 
for the vainest* 


III 
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William Shakespeare 



The Winters Tale. 



cJfBus Primus. Scma Prima. 



inter Cmilio md Archidmm. 

Fyoil fhall c h an c e ( C at»i'.lo) to v i fit 'Bohemia,on 
the like occafion whereon my fcruices arc now 
on-foot, you flialJ fec(as I hiue faidjgrcat dif- 
—~ ference betwixt our Bohcmm ,and your Sicilia. 
Cm I thinke, this comming Summer, the King of 
ffieane* to pay 'Bohemia the Vifitation, which hec 

‘“K Wherein our Entertainment fi)all fliamevsiwc 
wi j| be iuftified in our Loues: for indeed— 
m. 'Befecch you-— 

Jreh.Vaety 1 fpeakc it in the freedomc ot my know¬ 
ledge: we cannot with fuch magnificence— in fo tare— 
I know not what to fay—Wee will giue you ficepie 
Drinkcs, that your Senccs (vn-intelligenc of our infuffi- 
cience; way, though they cannot prayfe vs, as little ac- 
cufevs. 


fiedy* 

i Jrch- ’Bclceucmc, ifpeakeasrny ftiderflanding in- 
[fruits mt y and as mine honeftic puts it to vtterancc* 

Cm* Sicilia cannot (hew himfelfe oucr-kind io7?ahe- 
m: They were tiaynM together in their Child-hoods $ 
and there rooted betwixt them then fuch an affection, 
which cannot thuiebut braunch now* Since their more 
mature Dignities,and Royall Necdfitics,made feperaci- 
on of their Societie, their EiKOimicis(chough not Pcrfo- 
nail)hath been Royally attornyed with emer-changc of 
GifojLettcrSjlouing Embaffics,diac they haue feenf d to 
be together* though ablcnufliookc hands,as ouer a Vaft; 
and embrac'd as it were from the ends of oppofed Winds, 
ThcHauens continue their Loues* 

Arch I chink e there is not in the World either Malice 
orMatter } to alter it. You haue an vnfpeakable comfort 
ofyour young Prince MmrilUw: it is a Gentleman of the 
grcateft Promife,that cuer came into my Note. 

Cm * I very well agree with youjn the hopes of him: 
ich a gallant Child ; onc,that (in deed )Phy Ticks the Sub- 
lefts makes old hearts freflh : they that went on Crutches 
crchc was bornc,defire yet their lifc,to fee him a Man, 
Arch, Would they elfe be content to die ? 

Crf«^Ye$;if there were no other excufe,why they fliould 
defire to line# 

ArchAf the King had no Sonne, they would defire to 
ji^e on Crutches rill he had one, _ Exeunt. 

Sccem Secunda. 

Enter Lwntes, 

Pol, Nine Changes of the Watry-Sutre hath been 


The ShepheardsNote,fince wc haue left our Throne 
Without a Burthen; Time as long againe 
Would be fill'd vp(niy Brotherjwitb our Thanks^ 

And yee we Chould/drperpctuitie, 

Goc hence in debt: And therefore,likc a Cypher 
(Yet ftanding in rich place) I multiply 
W ith one we thanke you,many thoufands moc, 

That goc before it. 

Led, Stay your Thanks a while* 

And pay them when you part. 

Pol, Sir,that’ s to morrow ; 

I am queftiorf d by my feares ? ofwhat may chance* 

Or breed vpon our ab fence, that may blow 
No fneap’mg Winds at home,to make vs fay. 

This is put forth too truly: be fides, I haue Bay'd 
To tyre your Royal tie* 

Lea. We arc tougher (Brother) 

Then you can put vstoY* 
pdL No longer flay* 

Leo. One Sene night longer, 

PvL Very tooth, to morrow. 

Leo* Wcelepart the time betweene s thenrandinthat 
lie no gaine-faytng. 

Pal. Prefii me not (‘bcfeech you) fo: 

There is no Tonguc that moues^nonejnone itW World 
So foonc as yours 5 could win me: fo it fhouldnow? 

Were there neccfficie in your requeft,although 
*T were necdfull I denya it* My Affaires 
Doe cuen drag me home-ward : which to hinder* 

Were (in your Loue) a Whip tome; my flay. 

To you a Chargc^and Trouble: to fauebocb. 

Farewell (aurBrother,) 

Lea. Tongue-cy'd our Queene? fpeakeyotl. 

Her. I had thought (Sir)to haue held my pcacc,vfltill 
You had drawne Oathcs from liim,nat to Bay; you(Sir) 
Charge him too coldly* Tell him,youare fure 
All inTtafamids well; this facisfadion* 

The by-gone-day proclaym'd, fay this to him. 

He s beat from his belt ward. 

Lea* Wellfaid 3 Hcrnmnt. 

Hen To tell,he longs to fee his Sonne*w£re ffrongs 
But let him fay fothetijand let him goe; 

But let him fwearc fo,and he fhall not ft ay* 

Weel thwack him hence with Difiaftes, 

Yet of your Royall prefence,lie aduenture 
The borrow of a Weeks, When at ‘Bohemia 
You take my Lord, lie glue him my Commi(fion* 

To let him there aMonethjbchind theGcft 
Prefix'd for's parting: yet (good-deed) lcante$ $ 

I loue thee not a larre o'clT Clock.bchind 

A a * Whit 
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What Lady (he her Lord. Yoffle flay f 
Pol, NojMadame. 

Htr. Nay, but you will ? 

PoL I may not verely* 

Her* Verely? 

Y ou put me off whh limber Vowes: but I, 

Though you would feckt'vbfphere the Stars with Oaths, 
Should yet fay, Sir,no going ; Verely 
You fhall not goe$ a Ladyes Verely * is 
As potent as a Lordt # Will you goe yet ? 

Force me to keepe you at a Prifoner, 

Not like a Gucft: fo you fhall pay your Fees 

When you departed faue your thanks. How fay you ? 

My Prifoner ? or my Gucft ? by your dread Verely, 

One of them you fhall be. 

PoL YourGueft then.Madame; 

To be your Prilbnerjfhoiild import offending; 

Which is for mejefle eafie to commit. 

Then you to ptmifo. 

Her . Not your Gaoler then. 

But your kind Holteffe* Come, ]Ie queftion you 
Of my Lords J neks, and yours, when you were Boycs; 
You were pretty Lorchrigs then s' 

Pol. We were (faire Qjeenc) 

Two Lads,thaf thought there was no more behind, 

But fiich a day to marrowy to day. 

And to be Boy eternal). 

Pier. Was noE my Lord 
The veryer Wag o’th* two ? 

Pol. We were astwyn’d Lambs>that did frisk ikh’Stin, 
And bleat the one at th bther: what we chang'd, 

Was Tnnoccnccffor Innocence: w e knew not 
The Doftriue of ill-doing, nor dream’d 
That any did : Had we purfifd rhac life, 

And our weakc Spirits ucVe been higher rear'd 
With ftronger blood 3 we fhould haue anfwcr’d Hcaucn 
Boldly ,not guilty* theImpofitiortclear'd, 

Hereditaric ours. 

Her, By this we gather 
You haue cript finer, 

Pol. O my moft facred Lady, 

Temptations haue (nice then been borne to’s: for 
In thofe vnfiedg'd dayes,wa§ my Wife a Girlc; 

Your precious iclfc had then not crofskj the eyes 
Of my young Play-fellow. 

Hen Grace to boot 1 
Of this make no condufion,Ieaft you fay 
YourQncene and I are Demit: yet goe on, 

Thfoffcntes we haue made you doe t wce*leanfwcre, 

If you fiift firm'd with vs: and that with vs 
You did continue fault ; and that youfliptnot 
With any^btit with vs. 

Leo. Is he vvoon yet ? 

Hen Heeleftay (my Lord.) 

Leo. At my requeft.he would not: 
thrmhne (my deareft ) thou ncuer fpoak'ft 
To betterpurpofe. 

Her . iNleuer? 

Leo. Neuc^but once. 

Her. What? haue I twice faid well? when was^t before? 

I prechcetcll me : cram's with prayfe,and make’f 
As fat as tame things: One good decaying tongucleffe. 
Slaughters a thoufand wayting vpon that. 

Our prayfes are our Wages. You may ride*? 

W’th one foft Kiffc z thoufand Furlqngs,cre 
With Spur we heat an A cm But toth’Goak: 




My laft good decdjWa* to entreat his ft ay 
What was my firfte it ha’s an elder Sifter 
Or I tnifiakc you: O,would her Name were r. 

But once before i fpofce to th’purpofc ? 

Nay,let me haue’t; I long. ^ 

Leo. Why, that was when 
Three crabbed Moneths had fowl’d themfdu 
Ere 1 could make thee open thy white Hand- ** C °^ 
A dap thy fclfe-my Louctfhen didft thou vt ter 
I am yours for cuer, cr » 

Her. Tis Grace indeed. 

WhyIo-you now;I hauefpolteroth’purp©f.»„,. 

The onc 3 for cucr earn'd a Roy all Husbanq- tVVl€![ 

Th'other.for forne while a Friend* 

Leo, T 00 hot, too hot; 

To mingle friendfhip farre,is mingling bloods 
1 haue tremor Cordis on me; my heart dautices* 

But not fbrjoy; not ioy. This Eiuenamtncn/ 

May a free face put on: deriuea Libertie 
From Heai tinefle/rom Bonn tie,fer tile Bofotn 
Ami well become the Agent:‘tmay;l graunt- 
But to be padling Palmes.atidpinching pj n ' 

As now they are,and making pradiisM Smiles * 

As in a Looking-GlaiTe* and then tofigh as w 
The Mon o'th’Decrc: oh,that is entertafeniem * 
My Bolomelikes not,normyBrowes, 

Arc chon my Boy ? 

Mam. I 3 my good Lord* 

Leo, Tfecks; 

Why that's my Bawcockrwhat?hat't fmiitchM thvNete 
They fay i t is a Loppy out of mine. Come Captaine 
We mud be neat; not neat,but cleatily,Captaiii C ' ’ 
And yettheStcere,thc Heycfer,andtheCalf c 
A re all call’d Neat, Still Virginallmg 
Vpon his Palme>Hownow (you wanton Calfe) 

Art tliAu my Calfe i * 

LMam. Yes, if you will (my lord J 
Aw-Thou want’ll a rough pafh.St the ftoot, tbltlU 
, Tobetulljlikenie; yet they fay we are 
Almoft as like as Egges; Women fay fo, 

(That will fey any thing.) But were they falfe 
A^o’rc-dy'd Blacks,as Wind,as Watersjfalfj 
As Dice are to bewilh’d.by one that fixes 
No borne Twixt his and mine j yet were it true, 

To fay this Boy were like me. ComefSir Page) 

Looke on me with your Welkin eye: fweet VillaiiK, 
Moll dear ll,iny Collop: Can thy Dam,may’tbc 
Affeftion? thy Intention flabs the Center, 

Thoudo'ft makepoflible things not foheld. 
Communicat'd with Dreames(how can this be?) 

With what’s vnreall: thou coafliueart, 

And fellow'ft nothing. Then ’tis very credent, 

1 hou tnay’ft co-ioyne with fomething.and thaudo'll, 
(And that beyond Commilfion) and 1 find it, 

(And that to the infe&ion of my Btaines, 

And hardning of my Browes.) 

Pel. What meanes Sicilia ? 

Her. He fomechingfeemcs vnfetlcd. 

Pel, How? my Lord ? 

Leo .What cheere? how is’t with you,beft Bret bed 
Her. You look as if you held a Brow of much diftraffi® 
Are you mou’d (my Lord ?) 

Leo. No, in good earneft. 

How fometimes Nature will betray it’s folly? 

It’s tendeniefTe ? and make it feJfc a Paftime 
To harder bofomes ? Looking on the Lynes 
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rZ Roves face,me thoughts I did rcqtioylc 
Of ( ^ fCe yecres,and faw my felfe vn-breech'd, 

^"creene Veluec Coat; my Daggef rouszel d, 
*"7 it flaould bite it’s Mailer, and fo proue 
H Ornaments oft do’s) coo dangerous ; 

82 , ! th ' n •“ 


L^cnualh this Gentleman. Mine honeft Friend, 
Sou take bgges tor Money? 

VV ' L No (my Lord) Ilehght. 

2" y ou will: why happy man be’s dole. My Broth 


er 


0 u fo fond of your young Ptince^s we 


Arc i' > 

DocleeiTietobeolows. 

pd. If at home (Sir) 

Ut’s all my Esercifc,my Mirth,my Matter ; 

Jj vnlV fworne Friend,and then mine Enemy; 
MvParaJite.mv-Sonldier; Statcf-m3n;al!: 
jJmak« a lulycs diy,(host as December, 

And with his varying chilci-neiWj cures m me 
rn ^hts,ih3C would chick my blood* 
fyl Sojpds this Squire 
Office! with me: We two will walke(my Lord) 

Andieauc you yo ur graucr fteps. Hermitme, 
Howtbon'lou’fi vsjl^cw in our Brothers welcome i 
Lctwhic is deaie in Sictly.bc cheapc: 

N T at to tby felfc^nd my young Rouer ? hc ? s 
j^ppatsnt to my hearty 
X fl lTt if you would feeke vs, 

Wearey oUrS ikl^Gardcn : fhali's attend you there? 
lee. Toyoiirowne bents dffpoleyomyou’ie be found, 
you beneath the Sky: I am angling now, 

(though you perceiue me not how I giuc Lyne) 
G^etoojgoe too. 

How lh" holds vp the Nebf the Byll to him ? 

Artdafmes her with the boldneffe of a Wife 
To her allowing Husband, Gone already % 

Tnth-dmk knee-deepe;ore head and cares a fork’d one. 
Gnepby(Boy)pI^y: thy Motherplayes, and I 
Play coo-but fo d if grac'd a pm T whok i H’uc 
Will hiffemc co my Grane; Contempt and Clamor 
Will be my Knell. Goe p!ay(Boy)pky,there haut been 
(Or I am much decciuM) Cuckolds ere now, 

And many atrial there is feuenac this prefent, 

Now,while I fpeakethis) holds his Wife by th’Armr, 
Iliac little chinkes fheha's been finyc-d in T s abfence. 

And his Pond filh’d by his next Neighbor (by 
Sirfej/?,his Neighbor:) nay f ihere s comfort in't, 

Whiles other men lia’ue Gates, and thofe Gates open’d 
(Asmine) againft their will. Should all defpaire 
That haue reuolted Winehe tenth of Mankind 
Would hang themfelues. Phyfick for ^there's none: 

It is a bawdy Phoetjthat will ftrjke 

Wherekis predominant-and kis powrefull: thinkc it: 

FcomEaftjWci^North.atKi Smith^bciteotidudedj 

No Barrieado for a Belly, Koowkj 

If will let in and one the Enemy> 

With bag and baggage : many thoufand on's 
Haue the Difcaile, and icelek not. How now Boy i 
iMam. I am like you fay, 

Leo. Why,that's fome comfort. 

What? Camilla there ? 

Cm. I,my good Lord. 

Leo. Goe play (AlamtStus) thoifrt an lioncfi man: 
CumiS&^ihh great Sir will yet (lay longer* 

Cam" You had much adoe to make bis Anchor hold . 
V\ hen you caft outfit ftili came home. 

Leo. Did ft note it? 


fom. He would not ftay ar your PeEitions,made 
His Bufinefle more rnateriail. 

Leo r Didft perceiueir? 

They’re here with me already; whifpTiog, rounding: 
Sicilia is a fo-forth: kis farre gone, 

When I fhall guft it laft. How camk (Camille) 

That he did ft a y ? 

Cam . At the good Queenes encrcatie. 

Leo. Ac the Queenes be : t: Good fhould beperrineur 
But fo it is,:t is not. Was this taken 
By any vnderflanding Pate but chine? 

For thy Conceit is foakirg,wiIl draw in 
More then the common Blocks, Not nored»U’f, 

But of the finer Natures? by f©me Seueralls 
Of Hcad-peece extraordinarie? Lower Meffes 
Perchance are to this Bufinefle purblind ? fay. 

Cam. BufineflrG,my Lord ? I thinks tnoft Ynderftand 
Tohemm ftayes here longer* 

Leo. 

Cam. Staycs litre longer* 

Leo . I, but why? 

Cam* To fatisfic your Highncffc^and the Entreaties 
Of our moft gracious M:ftreflc. 

Leo. Satisfte? 

Th'cntrcatics of your Miflrcflb? Satisfie ? 

Let that fuffiee* I haue trufted thee (Camilla) 

With all the nceieft things to my heart* as well 
My Chamber-Countds J wflherein(Prieft-!ike)ihotl 
Haft cleans'd my Bofome: [,frqm thee departed 
Thy Penitent reform'd : but we haue been 
Deceit:\J in thy Integritie^detciu'd 
In that which ieemes fo. 

Cam* Be it forbid (my Lord.) 

Leo* To bide vpon’c: thou arc not honeft: or 
If thou mriin'ftthat w f ay s ihoti art a Coward, 

Which hoxes honeftie behind,reflrayning 

From Courfe requir'd : or clfc thou muft be counted 

A Seruantjgrafted in tny ferious Truft, 

And therein negligent: or elfea Foole, 

That feeft a Game play'd home^the rich Stake drawne. 
And cak'ft it all for ieaft. 

Cam. My gracious Lord ? 

1 maybe ne gli genr Joolifh,and fear efullf 
Jn eucryoneof thefe 5 no man is free, 

3uc that his ncgitgenee,his follyffeate, 

Among the infinite doings of the World* 

Sometime puts forth in your affaires (my Lord*) 

If eticr I were wilfoll-negligent. 

It was myfblly : if mduftriotifly 
I play'd the Foolc s it was my negligence^ 

Not weighing w r ell the end : if euer tearefull 
To doe a thing,where I the iffue doubted* 

Whereof the execution did cry out 
Againft the non-performance/twas a foare 
Which oft infers the wifeft: chefe(my Lord) 

Arc fuch allow'd Infirmities,that honeftie 
Is neuer free of* But befeecb your Grace 
Be plainer with me,let me know my Trcfpas 
By \t 7 s ownevifage; if I then deny it, 

*Tis none of mine, 

Leo, Ha T not you feene Camille? 

(But chat's part doubt:you haue } or your eye-glafft 
Is thicker then a Cuckolds Home) or heard? 

(For to a Vtfion fo apparant,Rumor 
Cannot be mute) or thoilghr?(for Cogitation 
Refides not in that man ? thQt do's not thmke) 

A a ^ My 
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The Winters Tale. 


vd on Clioufamkwfco haue fped the better 
1 h» ue 10 ^ rc ] but kill'd none fo: Camille, 

By ipy«& -.rcainelviiGentlctnan,thereto 

^lSc^^ whid ’ n ‘l le( £ ad0rnW 

Cl£r f' C 'ltrv then our Patents Noble Names, 

° UI f £ fe fucceffe wc arc gentle: I befecch you, 

In i nought which do's behoue my knowledge, 
tffSSo be inform’d, imprifont not 

E»B» tcOTCMlc T nt t 

! n f r rnay not anfwere. 

?r 4 cickneffecaught ofme,anJ yet Twell ? 
Jb^fwct'd.^ftthouhcareC^, 

1151 ! t hce by all the parts of man, 

Honor do s acknowledge, whereof the leaft 

* bC ,,S.of«.in«h» I W» declare 

K, *»“ d °'» S hcire i !" m ' 

y 1 toward me; how far re off, how neere, 

if not, ho w beftto beare it. 

Sir,I will tell yon, 

cin«l amcharg’d ill Honor,and by him 

That 1 ilnnke Honorable:thereforc imrkc my couufaile, 

Sch tnuftbe eu’n as fwiftly followed, as 

1 meant to vtter it; or both your felfe,and me. 

Cry lo&audfo good night. 

M On,good Camilla. 

Cam. Dm appointedhim tornmheryou. 

hi Bywbom,CtfwJfc ? 

Cam. By the King* 

For what i 

Cm> He rhinkcs 3 nay with all confidence he fweares, 
Jiihc had feenY,or beene an inffetimcot 
To vice you to T t,that you lime tout hi his Queene 
Forbkkicnly. 

Pol. Ohthcrynybeftblood turne 
To an jnfetfed Gelly,and my Name 
Beyoak’dvvithhis,thac did betray thcBeft; 

Turoe then my fre iheft Reputat ion to 
Afruour,that may ftrikctbcdulleft Noflhrill 
Where I arriue,and my approch.be fiiur/d, 

Nayhated toOjWoriethen chegrciu'ft Infection 
That ere was heard,or read* 

Cm * Svveare his thought ouer 
By each particular Starre in Hcaucn, and 
Byall their Influences j you may as well 
Forbid the Sea for to obey the Home, 

As(orby Oath)remouc J or(CounfaiIe)fhakc 
ThcFabrickof his Folly,whafe foundation 
Ispyl'dvpon his Faith,and will continue 
The handing of his Body, 

PoL How fhould this grow? 

Cm. I know not: but l am furcTis fafer to 
Aucnd what’s grown ejthenqucft ion how’tis borne. 

If therefore you dare truftmy hone flic. 

That lyes enclosed in this Trunke* which you 
Shall beare along impawnd,away to Night, 

Your Followers I wil! wbifper to the BufineifTc, 

And will by twoes,and threes,at feucrall Poftcrncs, 
Clearcthemo th’Cirie: For my fclfc,Ileput 
My fortunes to your feruice(which are here 
By this difeouerie loft*) Be not vncenainc, 

Forby the honor of my Parents, I 

Haue vttred Truth: which if you feeke to proue^ 

I dare not ftand by j nor /hall you be fafer, 

Then one condemnd by the Kings owne mouth: 

Thereon his Execution iworne. 


PoL I doe beleeue thee: 

I faw his heart ins faee.Giueme thy hand. 

Be Pilot to me,and thy places thril 

Still neighbour mine- My Ships arc ready, and 

My people did expert my hcncc departure 

Two dayesagoe* This Icaloufie 

Is for a precious Crea ture: as fhec s rarc^ 

Muft it be great 5 and,ashi* Performs mightie, 

Muft it he violent: slides he do's cenraue. 

He is dt (honor* d by a man, which euet 
Profcfs’d to him: why hisReiiengcs muft 
In that be mademorc bitter* Fcarcorc-fhadesme: 
Good Expedition be my friend,and comfort , 

The gracious Qucene 3 part ofIm Theamejbut nothing 
Of his ilhta’ne luipitioiu Come Camillo^ 

I vvill refpeiT thee as a Father,if 
Thou bear'll my life off^hcnce: Let vs auoici 
Cam* It is in mine authorise to command 
The Keyes of all the Poftcrncs: Pleafe your Highneffe 
To take the yrgent houre. Come Si^away* Exeunt* 


vjfBus Seeutms . Seem Trtma. 


Enter Hermione^APamilliui s Ladies: Levitts t 
Am tgotft&y L qyAs. 

Her. Take the Boy to you: he fo troubles 
J Tb paft enduring* 

Lady. Come (my gracious Lord) 

Shall I be your play-fellow ? 

Mam. No s Ilenoneofyou* 

Lady * Why (my fwcet Lord?) 

Mam. YotTle kiffe mehardjand fpeake to triers if 
I were a Baby flill- I lone you better. 

Lady* And why fo(my Lordf) 

Mam* Hot forbecaufe 

Your Browes are blacker (yet black-browes they fay 
Become fome Women beft ? fo that there be not 
Too much haire there, but in a Cemteircle, 

Or ahalfc-MoonCjmade with a Pen.) 

^.Lady. Who taught "this? 

Mam* I learnM it out of Womens faces: pray now, 
What colour are your cyc-browcs ? 

Lady. Blew(my Lord*) 

Mam* Nay,that's a moekil haue feene a Ladies Nofe 
That ha’s beene blew^but not her eye-browes* 

Lady. Harkeye, 

The Queene(yourMother)rounds apace: we ftull 
Prefenc our feruices to a fine new Prince 
One of ehefe dayes,and then youPd wanton with vs^ 

If wc would haue you* 

z. Lady. She is Ipread of late 
Into a goodly Bulke(good time encounter her,) 

Btr. Whatwifdonieftirs amongft you?ComeSir ? now 
I am for you agatoe : Tray you fit by vs> 

And tells a Tale. 

Alam . MerryjOr fad^ fbal’t be i 
Her. As merry as you will* 

Mam. A fad Tale's beft for Winter: 

I haueone of Sprights^nd Goblins* 

Her . Let's haueithat (good Sir*) 

Come-onjfit downejcomc-oniand doe your beft^ 

To fright me with your Sprights:youYe powrefhliat ^ 

A a 3 tMtns* There 
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My Wife is flippcric ? if tliou wile confdrr. 

Or elfe be impudently segatitie 
To baue nor Eyes,tior Eares,nor Tliought,then fay 
My. Wife s a HoIy-HorIc,cieferues a Name 
As ranke as any FI ax-Wench, that puts to 
Before her troth-plight: fay*t,and iuihfy’t. 

Cum. 1 would not be a flanclcr-by, to hear? 

My Soucraigne Mifircflc clouded fo,without 
My prefent vengeance taken; ’Anew my heart, 

\ oil ncucr fpoke what did become you icife 
Then tills; which to reiterate,werelui 
As deepe as that,though true. 

Leo, Is whilpering nothing ? 

Is leaningCheeke coCltetke? is meatingNofcs? 
Killing with in-fide Lip? flopping the Cariere 
Of Laughter,with a figh? (a Note infallible 
Of breaking Honeftie) horfing foot on foot^ 

Skulking in corners? v williingClocks more fwift ? 
Houres, Minutes? Noone,Mid.iiight ? and all Eyes 
Blind with the Pin and Web,but theirs j theirs onely, 
That would vnfeene be wrcked?Is this nothing? 

Why then the World,and all that’s in’c,is nothing. 
The couering Skie is nothin'g, 2 *fcww nothing, 

My W ife is nothing,nor Nothing haue thele Nochinss 
If this be nothing. 

Cam* Good my Lord.be curd 
Of this difeas'd Opiiiion^juid betimes^ 

For’tismoft dangerous. 

Lev* Sayitbe/tis mie. 

Cam, No.nojtny Lord, 

Leo. Itis: youlyc 5 youlye: 

I fay thou lyeft Camilla ^nd 1 hate thee f 
Pronounce thee a grofie Low^a mindleff*.' SIsuc, 

Or elfe ahouering Temporizer, that 
Canft with thine eyes at once fee good and cusll, 


Inclining to them both: were my Wiues Liner 
Infedlcd (a^ her life) flic would not liue 
The riimiingof oneGialTe, 

Cam * Who do's infeft her f 
Leo. W hy he that wearer her like her McduII^han^ing 
About his neck (^Bohemia) who,if 1 
Had Scruants true about me r that bare eyes 
To iee alike mine Honoris their Profits^ 

(Their owne particular Thrifts) they would doe that 
Which fliould vndoe more doing: Laud thou 
His Ciip-bearer ? whom I from meaner forme 
Haue Bench'd,and rear'd to ^Vorfliipjwhomay'ft fee 
Plainelj^as Hearten fees Earth and Earth fees Hcauen, 
How I am gajrd.might’ft bc»fpiceaCup, 

Fo glue mine Enemy a lafting Winke: 

Which Draught to me,were cordial!, 

| Cam* Sir (my Lord) 

I I could doe this* and that with no rafh Potion, 

But with a iingring Dram.tlm fhould not worke 
MaJicioufly^likc Poyfon: But I cannot 
Bdeeuc this Crack to be in my dread Miftreflc 
(So foueraigndy being Honorable.) 

I haue lon'd thee, 

Le& Make that thy queft iorijandgoerot: 

Do’ll chinkc I am fo muddy, fo vnfctled, 

To appoint my feife in this vexation ? 

Sully the purine and whiteneffe of my Sheeces 
(Which to preferred s SI cepe; which being fpoctcd, 
is Goades,Thornes NettiesjTaylcs of Wafpes) 

Giue fcandall to the blood oTh 1 PrincCjmy Sonne^ 

(Who I doc thinkeis niine 3 a.nd loue as mine) 


Without ripemouing to 7 t? 

Could man fo blench t 

Cam. Imuft bdeeueyou(Sir) 

I doe s and will fetch off ^Bohemia foft: 
Prouided,tliat when hee*s remou'd^your Hip} it 
W ill take againc your Queenc.as yours at 
Euen for your Sonnei fake,and thereby for j* V 
The Ini uric of Tongues,! n Courts and Kin oAc 
Known^and ally’d to yours. ® ^ Cs 

Leo. Thoudo'SaduUeme, 

Eucn fo as I mine owne courfe haue fet downc * 
Ilegiuc no blcmifh toherHonor,uone. 

Cam, My Lord, 

Goetben; and with a countenance as cleaxc 
As Fncndlhip vt'eares at Feafts 5 keepewith Toh 
And with your Qjeene: I am his Cup-bearer 
If from me he haue wholefomeUeueridoe 1 
Account me not your Seruant, 
iw. This is all: 

DoY,and thou haft the one halfc of my heart * 

Do't notjthou fplitt'ft thine owne, ' 

Cam, 11 c doY^my Lord* 

iw.Iwilfeeme friendly^s rhou haft aduis’dm, t. 

Cam* O mifcrablc Lady, But for me, 1 ^ 
What cafeftand I in H muft be the poyfoner 
Or good Pelixemi) and my ground to do't 
Is the obedience to a M after j one, 

Who in Rebellion with himfclfe,will haue 
AH chat are his,fo too, To doe this deed. 

Promotion followes ? Ifl could find example 
Of thoufand's that had ftiuckaqoymcd Fvin^s 
And flourifli’d afeer^ Ifd not do’t: But fince^ ? 

Nor Brafle.nor Stone,nor Parchment bearesuotoiie 
Let Viilanie it felfe forfwcacY* 1 muft 
Forfake the Court; co doY.or no^is ccrtaine 
To me a breake-neck. Happy Scarce vaiguenmv 
Here comes Bohemia, Enter felixems, * 

Pel. This jsftrange: Methinfces 
My fouor here begins to warpe. Not fpeake? 

Good day Camille. 

Cam. HaylemoftRoyall Sir. 

PoL What is the Newes iTIV Court ? 

Cam. None rare (my Lord.) 

"Pol. The King hath on him fuch a countenaace, 

As he had loft fome Prouince^and a Region 
Loifd, ashelouejliimfelfe: eucn nowlmethim 
With cuftomariecomp]ement 5 whcn bee 
Wafting his eyes to th’contrary,and falling 
A Lippe of much comernpc 3 fpeedes fromme,and 
So Jeaucsnie^o confidcr what is breeding, 

That changes thus his Manners, 

£am. I dare not know (my Lord,) 

PoL Howjdare.notPdoc not?doe you know,and dare flot? 
Be intelligent to nie/tis thereabouts; 

For to your felfe,what you doe know,you mufti 
And cannot lay^you dare not* Good CamiSo^ 

Your chang'd complexions are to me a Mirror, 

Which ftiewcs me mine changed tooTor I muft be 
A partic in this aitcration^finding 
My fdfe thus alter'd wjthY, 

Cam* There is a fickneftc 
Which puts fome ofvs indiftemper 5 but 
I cannot namethc Difeafe ? and it is caught 
Of yoii^thflt yet are well, 

PoL How caught of me? 

Make me not lighted 1 ike the Bafilifque, 
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iMaw. There was a man. 

Her. Nay,come fit downe: then on. 

Mam. Dwelt by a Church-yard: I will tell it foftly, 
Yond Crickets ihall not hearc it. 

Her. Come on tlien,and giu’c me in mine carc» 

Leon. Was hee met there ? his Traine ? C.imiHo with 
him i 

Lord. Behind thctuftofpjnesl met clicm,ncuer 
Saw I men feowre fo on their vway; I eyed them 
Euen to their Ships. 

Leo. HowbleftamI * 

In my iuft Cenlute? in my true Opinion ? 

Alack,for lcfler knowIedge,how aceurs’d, 

In being fo blcft ? There may be in the Cup 
A Spider ftecp’d,and one may drinkc; depart. 

And yet partakenovenome: (for his knowledge 
Is not infe&ed) blit if oneprefcnc 
Th’abhor’d Ingredient to his eye, make knowne 
Howhc hath drunke,hc cracks his gorqe.his (ides 
With violent Hefts: I bane d£imke,and feeue the Spider. 
Camilla was his hdpe in this,his Pandar; 

There is a Plot againfl my Life,rnv Crowne j 
All’s true that is miftniftcd: thacfalfe Vilhinc, 

Whom I employ’d,was prc-cmplov’J by him: 

He ha sdifeouer’d my Defigne,and X 
Remains a pinch’d Thing ;yca,a very Trick 
For them to play at will: how came the Pofternes 
So eafily open t 

Lord. By his great authority, 

Which often hath no lefle preuaU’djthcr. fo. 

On your command* 

Leo. I know*c too well* 

Glue me the Boy, I am glad you did not nurfc him : 
Though he do^ besre lome fignes of me, yet you 
Haue too much blood in him. 

Her* What is this? Sport ? 

Lea. Bearc the Boy hence,he fliaH nor come about her, 
Away with h inland hr her fport her feife 
With that face's big-wich/oiMs Pdixcnes 
Ha's made thee fwdl thus* 

Her, But li d uy he had no :; 

And lie be fwome you would bdeeue my faying. 

How e're you leanc to t if Nay-ward, 

Leo, You (my Lords) 

Lookc on her,nwke her well: be but about 
To fay fhc is a goodly Lady^and 
The luftice of your hearts will thereto ad de 
Tjs piety (Inc's not honeft: Honorable ; 

Prayfe her but for this her without-dore-Forme, 

(Which on my faith defemes high fpcech ) and fhralgiic 
The Shrug,the Hum,or Harfthcfe Pctty-braads ^ 

That Catuninie doth vfc; OhJ am put, 

That Mercy do's, for Cajumnie wiII feare 
Venue it feife) thefc Shrugs,ttiefe Hum’s.and HTs, 

When you haue faid (bee s goodiy,come betweene. 

Ere you can fay face shnuefi: But bdt knowne 
(From hirn chat ha's moft caufe to grieuc it fhould be) 

Slice's an Aduhreffir. 

Her* Should a Villaine fay fb t 
O he moft repJenifaM Villaine in the World) 

He were as*much more Viliainc ; you (my Lord) 

Doe but miftake* 

Leo, You haue rniftooke (my Lady) 
fohxenes for Leontis : O thou Thing, 

(Whi ch Tie not call a Creature of thy place. 

Lead Bar bar ifmc (making me the precedent) 
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Should a like Language vfc to all cle g reeT~~ 
And mannerly difUnguiflimctn l eaue ’; 
Betwixt the Prince and BegecrOl haur <v j 
S hee’s an Adglcrefle, I haue faid with vAnl 


■ 


More; fhee’s a T ray tor,and CAmide is W ^ 0Kn; 

A Federate with her,and oncthat knowe. 

What She fhould flume to know her feife 
But with.her moft vild Principal! ; that At ’ > 

A Bcd-fwaruer,eucn as bad as chofe Ce * 

Her. No (by my life) 

Priuy to noneof this; how will thi* er j cur „ 

Wnen you fhall come to clearer kno£l c 
You thus haue publifh’d me ? Gentle mv L 'i 
You fcarcc can right me chrouehly-then f r r 
Youdidmiftake. B 7, Cn » t0 % 

Lea. No;ifImiftake 
In thofe Foundations which! build vpon 
The Centre is not big ge enough to beare’ 
ASchook-BoyesTop. Away with her,to p r ;r 

K SpS' a hr "- cff 8»a.™ : 

Her. There’s fomc ill Planet raiones- 
I muff be paticiitjtill the Heancns lookc 
With an a(pe£i more fauorable. Good mv Inra 
I am not prone to weeping fas our Sex 3 
Commonly are) the want of which vaine d™ 
Perchance fliall dry your pitttes: but I haue 
1 That honorable Griefe lodg’d her e> whit hburnt, 
Worfethen i cares drownei’befeech von nil,' , 
VVitb thoughts fo qualified,as your Charities™'^ ^ 
Shall beft mftruiX you,meafuic mej and fo 
The Kings will be perform'd* 

Leo. Shall I be heard ? 

Her. Who is'c chat goes with me? 3 befecchvfiii-U' i 
My Women may be with me,fbr you f fe * ' l ^ Bs 
My plight requires it. Doe not wcepe(good Fo 0 J esJ 
There is no caufe: When you fhall know you: 

Ha s (leferu’d Prifon,chen abound in Teares 
As I come out; this Action I now goe on ’ 

Is formy better grace. Adieu (my Lord)’ 

I neucr wtfli d to fee you (orry^ now 
I truftlfiulltmy Women come,yoiihauelcaue. 

Leo. Goe,doc our bidding: hence. 

Lord. Befeech your HighnoflVcall the Queene a Cai[lf 
Anug. Be certame what you do(Sir)Ieaft your luftice 
1 roue violence, in the which three great onesMcr, 

I our SeliCjyour Q^icciic^yoar Sonne* 

Lord. For her (my Lord) 

I dare my life lay do wne,and will do't (Sir) 

Pleafe you t’accept it,that the Queeiie is IpotkiTe 
i th eyes ofHesuen^ and to you (I meane 
In this,which you accufe her.^ 

Anttg. If it prone 

Shee’s othn wife, lie keepc my Stables where 
1 lodge myWife.IJegoc in couples with,her; 

Then wnen I tcele,and fee her,no farther-mtftHer: 

For eueryynch of Woman in the World, 

I,eucry dram of Womans flefii is falie. 

If lhe be. 

Leo. Hold your peaces. 

Lord. Good my Lord, 

>f f° r you wc fpeake.noc for our felues; 

You are abus’d,and by fome putter on. 

That will be damn'd fork: would X knew theVillaire, 

I would 
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IrUnd^damne him: be fhe honor-flaw’d, 

1 ? V ° U hree daughters: the eldeftis eleuen? 

^ JU r ,nd and the third, nine; and fome fine: 
Si, Lue true, they'l pay fork. By mine Honor 
t ^ 1 fa : fomceeue they fhall not fee 
J e ?'L fslfe generations: they are co-heyres, 

l 5 lh. 6 dr«h«Sli b ^ r ' lf '. thm ‘ h 'r 

L«ldnoip»‘l»“ r * i,:c , iir “ e - 

Leo. Ceafe, no more 

¥ n finell this bufineffe with a fence as cold 
t°L 3 dead-mans nofe: but 1 do fee’t, and fed’t. 


Asu 
A* yo u 


feele doin 


g thus 


and fee withall 


rhe Inftmments chat feele. 
jtntie- ifitbcfo, 

^needenogranetoburiehonefty, 
r| icre ’s not a graineof it, the face to Iweeten 

of the whole dungy-earth. 

Lto. What?Iacke 1 credit ? 

Lori I l^d rather you did lacke then I (my Lord) 
Vpon this ground t and more it would content me 
pohitie her Honor true, then your fufpition 
Ueblam’d fork how you might. 

Leo. Why what needc we 
Coiwmwewith you ofthis? but rather follow 
Out forceful! inftigation ? Our prerogattue 
Cals nor your Counfailes, but our naruraUgoodnefTc 

Imparts this: which, ifyou, or ftopified, " 

Or feeming fo, * n skill, cannot, or will not 
Rellilli a truth, like vs rinformeyour fclucs, 
Wcncedcnomore of your aduice: the matter. 

The Ioffe, the game, the ordering on’t, 

Is all properly ours- 
Jtitig. And 1 wilb (rry Liege) 

Youhadonely in your filent iudgement trlde it, 

Withoat more ouerture. 

Leo, How could that be ? 

Either thou art moft ignorant by age, 

Or thou vver't borne a foole: Camilla's flight 

Added to their Familiarity 

(Which was as groffe, as cuer touch’d conteiShire, 

That lack’d fight on ely, nought for Approbation 
But onely f-eing, all other circumftanecs 
Madevpto’th deed) cloth pufli-on this proceeding. 

Yet,for a greater confirmation 

(For in an Asfte ofthis importance,’twere 

Hoftpitteoustobe wilde) I hane difpacch'dinpoft, 

To facrcd Dclpbos , to o 4 ppollo's Temple, 

Qleommes and ’Dion, whom you know 
Gflfuffd-fufficicncy: Now, from the Oracle 
They will bring all, whofc fpirituall counfailc had 
Shall flop, or fpurre me, Haue I done well f 
Lori Well done (my Lord.) 

Leo. Though I am fatisfide, and needc no more 
Then what I know, yet {ball the Oracle 
Giue reft to th’roindes of others; fueh as he 
Whofc ignorant credulitie, will not 
Comevpto th’tmth. Sohmc we thought it good 
From our free perfon,fhe fhaulcibeconfinrlc, 
heaftthauhe treachery of the two, fled hence, 

Be left her to perforate. Come follow vs, 

We are to fpeake in publique: for this bufineflei 
Will raifi: vs all, 

Antig, To laughter, as I take it,> 

Ifthe good truth, were knowne. Exeunt 


Scena Secunda . 


Entrr Paulina, a Gentleman ^ Gader* Emilia, 

Paul, The Keeper of the prifon, call to him: 

Lee him h iue knowledge who I am. Good Lady* 

No Court in Europe is too good for thee* 

What doft thou then in prifon ? Now good Sir, 

You know me, do you not ? 

Gao, For a worthy Lady, 

And one, who much I honour. 

Pan. Prayyouthen t 
Conduftmeto the Queene, 

Gap* Iniay not (Madam) 

To the contrary 1 haue etprefle commandment* 

Paa, Here's a^do, tolockc vp honefly & honour from 
Th acceffe of gentle vificors* Is't lawful! pray you 
To fee her Women ? Any of them? £»?#//*? 

Cm, So pleafe you (Madam) 

To put a-part thefc your attendants, I 
Shall bring Smilia forth. 

Pan* I pray now caliber : 

With-draw your fclucs* 

Gao. And Madam, 

1 muff be prefent at your Conference, 

Pa# m Well: bc J t fo: prethce, 

Hccre's fuch a-doe/tomakeno ftaine^a ftahse^ 

As paffes colouring* Deare Gentlewoman^ 

How fares our gracious Lady ? 

SmiL As well as one fo greatj and fo forlorn e 
May hold together :On her frights, and greefes 
^Whichneuer tender Lady hath borne greater) 

She isjfomethingbefore her timejddiuer'd* 

Pm, A boy? 

Emil * A daughter and a goodly babe, 

L ufty^ and like eo Hue: the Q^ieenc receiues 
Much comfort in*t: Sayes s my poore prifoner, 

I am mnocent as you, 

Pm, I dare be fworne; 

Thefe dangerousj vnfafe Lunes i'th'Kmg^befiirew them: 
He mud be told on‘t, and he iEalh the office 
Becomes a woman befL He take't vpon me 3 
1 1 1 prmic hony-mouch’dj let my tongue blifter. 

And nener to my redriooVd Anger bee 
The Trumpet any more: pray you (Emilia") 

Commend my beft obedience to theQjjeene* 

If fhe dares ttuft me with her little babe, 

Tie fhew’t theKing r and vndertakc to bee 
Her A duo c ate to thlowd’ft. We do not know 
How he may fofien at the fight o 7 th'Childe; 

The filence often of pure innocence 
Perfwades, when fpeaking failes. 

Emil, Moft worthy Madam* 
your honor, and your goodnefle is fo euident. 

That your free vndertaking cannot mifle 
A thrilling yflbe; there is no Lady lining 
So meete for this gxeac errand ; pleafe your Ladifhip 
Tovifit the nextroome ? lie prefenrly 
Acquaint the Queene of your moft noble offer^ 

Who, but to day hammered ofthis defigne^ 

But durft not tempt a mini ft er of honour 
Lcaft flic fhould be deny*d* 

fm 
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Pant Tell her (Emilia) 

Jle vfe that tongue I hauc ; Ifvwit flow ftom't 
As boldneffe from my bofomc, let not be doubted 
I fliall do good, 

EmiL Now be you bleft fork. 

Ik to the Queenc: pleaJe ycm-cnmc fomething neerer# 

^ Gao* Madam, if t plcafc the Qucene to fend the babe, 
I know not what I fhaft iucurre, copaflTtjtj 
Hauiug no warrant, 

fan. You neede not tears it (fir) 

This Childc was pri loner to the wombe^ and is 
By Law and proceiTc of great Nature, thence 
Free J d,and enfranchis’d,not a pavtkto 
The anger of the King, nor guilty of 
(Ifanybe) the trefpaffc oftheQuecnc, 

Gao* I do bclceue it. 

Paul. Do not you fearc : vpon mine honor, 11 
Will Hand betwixt you, and danger. Exeunt 


Serna Tertia. 


Enter Lewm, Serumts , Pauling Anttgonm^ 
and Lords* 

Leo. Nor night, nor day 3 no reR; It is but weaknefle 
To bears the matter thusemeere weaknefle, if 
The caufe were not in being : part 0M1 caufe. 

She, ch’Adultrefle ; for theharlot-King 
Is quite beyond mine Arms, out of the blanks 
AndkueJIofmy brainerploc-proofe :but flicc^ 

I can hooketo me: fay that fht were gone, 

©iuen to the fire, a ciioity of my reft 
Might come to me agalnc. Whofc there ? 

Set* My Lord, 

Leo* How do’s the boy ? 

Ser t He tookc good reft to night; us hop'd 
His fickndTe is difchargM. 

Lee. TofeehisNoblencffe, 

Concerning the diflionour of his Mother,' 

He ftraight dedtifid, droop’d, tooke ft deeply, 

Faftenki, and fix’d the fiiame orA in himfel te; 
Threw-ojffhis Spirit,his Appetite, his Sleeps, 

And down-right languiftfid. Leauc me folely: got. 

See how he fares; Fie, fie, no thought of him. 

The very thought of m y R euenges chat way 
Rccoyle vpon me : in himfdfe too mightie. 

And in hispartieijhis Alliance; Let him be, 

Vntill a time may ferue. Fov prefent vengeance 
Take it on her: Camilla^ and p&lixenes 
Laughatmet make their paftimeat my farrow: 

They fhould not Hugh, if I could reach them, nor 
Shall the, within my powre. 

Enter Paulina* 

Lord. You mu ft not enter, 

Paul. Nay rather (goodmy Lords) be fecond to me : 
Fcareyouhis tyrannous pafsion more (alas) 

Then the Queenes lire ? A gracious innocent foulc. 

More free, then he is icalous, 

Amg. That’s enough. 

Ser* Madam; he hath not flepr to night, commanded 
None fhould come at him. 

Pan* N <u fo boc (good S i r) 

I come to bring him fleepe, Tia fudiasyou 


That crcepe like ftiadowes by him, and do ilpC'""- 
Ateachhisnecdlefle hcauings: fuchasyou 5 
Noutifh the caufe of his awaking, I 
Do come with word*, a* medicinal I, as tru e , 

(Honcft, as either;^ to purge him of that humor'i 
1 hat prefle* him from Ceepe, * * 

Lee. Who noyfe there, hoe ? 

P««. No noyfe (my Lord) but needfull conf» r „ 
About fomeGoisips for your Higlmcffe. Icnce > 
Eco. How? 

Away with that audacious Lady* A n th mut 
I charg’d thee that fire fhould not come about m, 

I knew fhe would* 

Ant . I lold her fo (my Lore!) 

On your difpleafurcs perill, and on mine. 

She fhould not vifit you* 

Leo* What? can ft noc rule her? 

Paul, From all di/honeftie he can : in t y s 
(VnlciTc lie take the courfe that you hauc done) 
Commit, me, for committing honor, uuftu 
He Dial] not rule me: 

Ant. I.a-you now, you beare, 

When fhe will take the raihe,I let her run 
But flice’l not ftumble. 

Patti, Good my Liege,! come:' 

And I bcfcech youheareme, whoprofe(Tes 
My felfeyour loyail Seruant.your Phyfitian 
Yourmoft obedient Couniailor: yettlmdares 
Lefle appeare fo, in comforting your Huillcs 
Then fuch as mofl feemeyours. I fay, ] co ^ e 
From your good Queene. 

Leo, Good Queene ? 

Paul. Good Qoeenc (my Lord)good Queens 
I fay good Queene, 

And would by combate, make her good fo, were I 
A 11 ) 311 ,the worft about you, 

Leo, Force her hence. 

Pan. Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes 

Rrd hand me: on mine owne accord. He off 
B it firft, lie do my errand. The good Qijcenc 
(For flic is good) hath brought you forth a daughter, 
Heere'tis; Commends it to your blefsitig. 

Lee, Out: 

A m 3 nkinde Witch ? Hence with her, out o’dore: 

A moft intelligencirtg bawd, 

Paul. Not io: 

I am as ignorant in that, as you, 

In fo entitling me ; and nolefTe honeft 
Then you ate mad : width is enough, He warrant 
(As this world goes) to pafle for honeft: 

Leo. Traitors ; 

VVill you not pufii her out ? Giuc her the Ballard, 
i hou dotard, thou art woman- tyr’d : vmoofled 
By thy dame Part let heere. T ake vp the Ballard, 

Taltc’t vp, I fay igiuc’t to thy Croane. 

Paul. Foreuer 

Vnvencrablebe thy hands, if thou 
Tak’ftvp the PrinccfTe, by that forced bafenefle 
Which he ha's put vpon’t. 

Leo. He dreads his Wife. 

Paul. So I would you did : then 'twerepaft all doubt 
Youl’d call your children, yours. 

Leo. Aneft of Traitors, 

Mt. I am none, by this good light. 

Pan. Norlmorany 

But one that** hetre: and that’s himfelfe: for he, 
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-. Z\ Honor of himfeife,his Qneenes, 
Tl,e ' faC B etuUSonnes i bt* Babes.bctrayes to Slander, 

H' 5 is /harper then theSwords; and willnot 
r lC i: ?afe now ftands, it is aCurfe 

be compelled too’t) once remoue 
S Root of his Opinion,which is rotten, 

I< eucr Oake.or Scone was found. 
c - 

7 |^‘tongue, who late hath beat her Husband, , 
? , ^^STW.8r«uncncof n ,inc J 
. Srt - rfloc of Polixcnes* 
flenccWich it,and together with the Dam, 

Commit them to the fire. 

<B dii L It Is yours: 

. jT io hi weliV th’old Proucrb to your charge, 
Colikeyou/tis the vvorfe. Behold (my Lords) 

^! 'h die Print be lircle^hc whole Matter 

nd Coppy of the Father: (Eyc.Nofe.Lippe, 

Sk of* Fro w lie, his Fore-head, nay, the Valley, 

P ‘ ttv dimples of his Chin,and Cheeke; hisSmiles: 

Th( . very MoW,and frame of Hand,Nayle,Finger.) 

1 A ,hou ooodGoddefle A^r«rf,which haft nude it 
So like to him that got ic,ifthou haft 
yhcordering of the Mind roo,’uiongft .ill Colours 
^0 Yellow in’c,lcaft (he fufpeft.as he do's, 
ftet Children, not her Husbands. 

Lee. AgtoffcHagge: ' 

And Lotell, thou art worthy to be hang d, 

Jliat wilt not ftay her! ongue. 

Anug, Hang all the Husbands 
That cannot doe that Feat,you’leleaueyourfeIfe 

Hardly one 5 obi eft- 

Lee, Once more take her hence. 

Pmtl. A moft vnwortliy,and vnnaturall Lord 
Candocnomorc. 

Leo. lie ha * 1 thee burnt. 
pod. I care not: 

[ris an Hereiitjoc that makes the fire, 

Motflie which barncs in t. He not call you Tyrant: 

But this moft crucll vfageof your Quecnc 

(Not able to produce more accufation 

Then youi ownc weake-hindg’d Fancy Jfomthing fauors 

Of Tyrannie,atid will ignoble make you, 

Yea,feandalous to the Wot id- 
Leo. Oi.yoor Allegeance, 

Out of the Chamber with her. WerelaTyranr, 

Where were her life } (lie dtirft not call me fo. 

If flic did know me one. Away with her. 

Paul. I pray you doe not pu£h me,Ile be gone. 

Lookc to your Babe(my Lord j’tis yours: Lotte fend her 
A becterguiding Spirit. What needs thele hands? 

You that arc thus fo tender o’rc his Follyes, 

Will neuer doe him good,not one of you, 

Sft,fo: Fare well, we are gone. Exit. 

Leo. Thou(Traytor)haft fet on thy Wifeto this. 

My Child? away with’t ? euen thou,that haft 
A heart fo tender o’re it,cake it hence. 

And fee it inftantly confum’d with fire. 

Euen thou,and none but thou.Takc it vp ftraight; 

Within this hotire bring me word ’tis done, 

(And by good tefiimonie) or lie feizc thy life. 

With what thog elfe call’ft thine: if thou refufc, 

And wilt encounter with my Wrath, fay fo; 

The Baftardrbraynes with thefe iny proper hands 
Sliallldaftiou^Goe.take it to the fire. 

For thou fett’ft or. thy Wife. 


jintig. I did not, Sit: 

Thefe Lords,tny Noble Fellowcs, if theypleafe, 

Can clearc me in't. 

Lords. We can: my Roy all Liege, 

He is not guilcie of her comming hither. 

Leo. You’re lyers all, * 

Lord. Befeechyour Highnefle.giue vs better credit: 
We hauc alwayes truly feru'd you,and befeech’ 

So to eftceme of vs : and on our knees we begge, 

(Asrecompenceofourdcare fecuices 

Paft,and to come) that you doe change this purpofe. 
Which being fo horrible/o bloody,muft 
Lead on to fome foulclffue. We all kneele. 

Leo. I am a Feather for each Wind that blows : 

Shall I liue on .to fee this Baftard kncele, 

And call me Father ? better burne it now, 

Then curfeicthcn. But be it: let it Hue. 

It (lia)lnotneythcr. You Sir,come you hither; 

You that haue beetle fo tenderly officious 
With Lady CM argent,yo"t Mid-wife there, 

To fauc thisBaftardshlejfcr ’tis a Baftard, 

So fure as this Beard's gray. What will you aduenture. 

To faue this Brats life f 

sltitig. Any thing (my Lord,! 

That my abilitie may vndergoe, 

And Nobleneffe impofe: at ieaitthus much j 
Ilepawnethc little blood which I haue left, 

To fauc the ’ nnocent: any thing poflible. 

Leo. It ftiall be poflible: Sweare by this Sword 
Thou wilt petforme my bidding. 

Autig. I will (my Lord.) 

Leo. ^Marke.and performe it: leeft thoitffor the faile 
Of any point in’t, (hail not onely be 
Death to thy felfe,but to thy lewd-tongu’d Wife, 
(Whom for this time we pardon,) We cnidyne thee. 

As thou art Liege-man to vs.that thou carry 
This female Baftard hence,and that thou beare it 
To fome remote and defart place,quite out 
Of our Dominions; and that there thou leaue it 
(Without more mercy) to it owne proteftion. 

And fauourof the Clmyite: as by ftrange fortune 
It came to vs,I doe in luftice charge thee, 

* On thy Soules perill,and thy Bodyes torture, 

That thou commend it ftrangely to fome place, 

Where Chance may nurfe,ov end it: take it vp. 

Amig. I fwcarc to doe this; though a preient death 
Had becnemore mcccifull. Come on (poore Babe) 
Some power full Spirit inftruft the Kytes and Rauens 
To be thy Nurfes. Wolues and Beares.chey fay, 
(Cafting their fauageneffe afide)haue done 
Like offices of Pitty. Sir,beptofperous 
In more then this deed do’s require; and Biefling 
Againft this Cruehic, fight on thy fide 
(PooceThing,condemn’d to Ioffe,) Exit. 

Leo. No: He not reare 
Another* I flue. B»*er a Struant. 

Sertt. Pleafe’ycurHighneffc,Pofts 
From thofe you fenc to th’0racle,are come 
An hourefince: Cleemines and Dion, 

Being well atriu’d fromDelphos,are both landed. 
Halting to th’ Court. 

Lord. So pleafe you (Sir)thcir fpeed 
Hath beene beyond accompt. 

Leo, T.wenric three dayes 
"They hauc beene abfent: ’tis good fpeed: fore*tel!s 
■Tlic great Apollo fuddcnly will haue 

The 
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The truth of this appearc : Prepare you Lords, 

Summon a Scflloiijthat v?c may arrajpue 

Our rnoftdifloyall Lady : for as /he hath 
Been publikely accus'd, fo fliall fhe haue 
A iuFt and open Triail. While fire Hues, 

My heart will be a burrhen to me. Lcauc me, 
And thinke vponniy bidding. Exeunt. 
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zABui Tertius. Sccna Trima, 


Enter Chomines and Dion, 

OW, The Cly mat's delicate, the Ay re mo ft jEwect* 
Fertile the Hie, the Tenapie mud) furpaffmg 
The common prayic it bcarcs, 

Dion, I fliall report, 

For moft it cauglu mc-theCcleftinll Habits, 

(Me thinkes I fo fhould terme them) anti the reuersnee 
Of the grant Wearers. 0 ,thc Sacrifice, 

How ccrcmonioUs,folemne,and vn-earchly 
It was ith'Offting? 

Cleo. But of all, the burft 
And the eare-deaff'ning Voyce o’th’Orade, 

Kin to louts Thunder,fo lurprizd my Sene e, 

That I was nothing. 

Dio, If th’enent o’th’Ioumey 
Proue as fiiccefiefulkotheQueene (Obe’t fo) 
Asithathbeene covs.rare.picafanqfpeedic. 

The time is worth the vie on’t, 
dec. Gicst j 4 pjilo 

Turneall toth’bcft; chefe Proclamations, 

So forcing faults vpon Hermans, 
l litrie like. 

Dio, The violent carriage of it 
Will cleare,or end theBufineiTe,when the Oracle 
(Thus b y Apollo's grc3t Diuinefeai’d vp) 

Shall die Contents diScoucr: forr.ething rate 
Euen then will rufh to knowledge. Goe: freftiHorfcj, 
And gracious be the iflue. Exeunt. 


Sccena Sccunda. 


Enter Leantes. Lords, Officers: Htrmione (so to her 
Trinity Ladies : Cleemmes } Dion. 

Leo, Thi s SeffI ons(to.our great griefe we pronounce) 
Euen parties ’gainfl our heart. The panic try’d. 

The Daughter of a King,our Wife,and one 
Of vs too much bd on'd. Let vs be clear’d 
j Of being tyrannous,fince we fo openly 
Proceed in ruftice, which fhall hauedue cotirfe, 

Euen corhcGudtjorthc Purgation; 

Produce the Prifoner, 

Officer. It is his Highncfle pleafure.that the Queene 
Appeare in perfon,here in Court. Silence. 

Leo. Reade the Ind liTment. 

Officer. Hennionc, Queene to the worthy Leontcs,J King 
of Sicilia, tb'u art here accufed and arraigned of High Trett 
[oh, in committing Adultery with Pplixenes King ofBohemia, 


and con firing with Camillo to ‘t»w^tTTSr 

raigne Lord the King,thy Kogall Husband: the A A 


' *' s "V — { t>etr et ~ 

hong by circumfaucespartly Uyd openjhoufuJ^^m 

ffy tB p Ff** *»* AUegeance of a true ^E?***) i 
fade and ayde them, for their better ftfa, e tn 
Mght. JJt "> 

Her. Sincewhar I am ro fay.mufl be but 
Which contradifls my Accufation,aud ”® C 
The tefttmonie on my part,no other 
But what comes from my icJfe,it (hall fcarc e k 
To fay,Not guiltie; mine Integritie ° oc iT)e 

Being counted Falfehood ; (hail( as J „ ff£ 
Bcforeceiu’d. Eut thus,ifPowrcs Diui ne J 
Behold our humane Anions (as they doe) 

I doubt not then,but Innocencefhillmajfe 
Falfe Accufation bIufh,and.Tyrannic 
Tremble at Patience. You (my Lord Jbc/1 hJ 
(Whom 1 caft will feeme to doe fo)my pa ft jjr W 
Hath bcene as continent,as chafte, 3S ) ruf e 

As I am now vnhappy; which is more ’ 

T hen Hiftorie can pat tern e,ihough denis’d 
And play’d to take Spectators. For behold me 
A Fellow of the Roy all Bed,which owe ’ 

A Mojk of thcThrone : a great Km gs D 3ll p[, t£f 
ThcMotncrtoahopefull Prmce.here flatidinl * 

To prate and talke for Life,and Honoqfore & 

Who pleafe tocnme.and heare. For Life.J pr ;... 

As I weigh Griete(which I would fpajek rL u 11 

Tis a deriuatiite from me to mine, °^ or ) 

And onely that I Rand for. I appcaJe 
To your ownc Confidence (Sir) before Mixon 
Came ro your Court.how I was in your c rj!( . c 

How merited to be fo: Since h e came, ’ 

With what encounterfovncurranc, I * 

Haucflrayn’d tappearcthus; if one tot beyond 
The bound of Honor,or in act,or will 
That way enclining, bardned be the hearts 
Of all that heare me,and my neefft of Kin 
Cry fie vpon mvGraue. 

Leo. I ne’f e heard yet, 

Thar any of theft bolder Vices wanted 
Leik Impudence to gainc-fay what they dlj, 

Then to performe irftrrt. 

Her. That’s true enough. 

Though ’tis a faying(Sir) not due to me. 

Leo. You will nor owne 1 c, 

Her. More then Miftreffe 
Which comes to me in name of FauIt,I mult net 
At all acknowledge. For Polixenes 
(With whom I am accus’d) I doeconfslfe 
I lou’d him,as in Honor he requir’d : 

With filch a kind of Lone,as might become 
A Ladylike me; with a Lc>tte,euen fuch, 

So.atid no other,as your felfe commanded: 

Wh:ch,not to ha uc done, I thinke had beenintne 
Both Difobedience.and Ingratitude 
Toyou.and toward yourFriend,whofe Louehadipoke, 
Euen fince iccould fpeake,froman Infant,freely, 

That it was vours. Now for Confpiracie, 

I know nor how it talks,though it be dilh'd 
For me to try how : All I know of ic, 

Is,that Camille was an honeft man; 

And why he left your Conrt,the Gods themfclties 
(Wotting no more then I) are ignorant, 

Leo, You knew of his departure,asyou know 
What you hauevnderca'ne to doe in’s abfence, 

tier. Sir, 
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Ifa* SSaneWgeth* 1 1 Tnderftatid not; 
Y° u /PfLds in the Ieuell of your Dreames, 

. V ti e ]av downe. 

W r Cb Your Aaions are my Dreames. 

fM |, ’ d * f A. you were fall all Ihame, 

•*» d l b “l!Saaa'e fo)fopaft Jl.ru,h, 

(T^f ° dcny^onccrnes more then auailes: for as 
fei, calf oot,like to it felfe, 

Sathcr owning it(which,is indeed 

•' in.il in thee,then It) fo thou 
KSlc u!lurtice ; inwhofeeafieftpairage, 

S Snolcffe then death. 

v Sir fpare your Threats: 
rtafpusac Which you would fright me with 3 I fccke; 

*, D Life be nocommoditie; 

Seaowneand comfort of my Ltfc(yourFauor) 

Locgiue loft, fcr t doe fecle it gone 

P, !t know not how it went. My fccond Toy, 

Andfivft Fruits of my body,horn his prefcnce^ 
i m bat'd,like one iriftaioifs. My third comfort 
}L t d moft vnluckily) is from my btcafl 
rThe innocent mitke in itmoft innocent mouth) 
uu’d out tomtirther. My felfe on eucry Port 
Prodaym’d a Strumpet: With immodeft hatred 
The Child-bed priuil edge deny’d, which longs 
To Women of all fafbton. Laftly,hurried 
Here,to this place,tth’ open ay re,before 
I hiuegoc ftrength of limit. Now(my Liege) 

Tell me what bleifings I bane here aline. 

That! Ihoulii feare to die ? Therefore proceed: 

Butyet heare this: miftakemenot: no Life, 

/jprize it not artraw) but for mine Honor, 

Which I would free: if 1 ill all be condemn’d 
Vpon furmizes (all proofes rteeping elfe, 

But what your Iealoulies awake) I tel! you 
’pisRigor,and not Law Your Honors all, 

I doe teferre me to the Oracle: 

Jpttit be my Iudge. 

Lord. This your requeft 
li altogether iuft: therefore bring forth 
(Andin rffolld’s Name) his Oracle. 

Her. The Emperor ofRullia was my Father, 

Oh that he werealiue,and here beholding 
His Daughters Tryall: that he did but fee 
Thefiatneffe of my miferie; yet with eyes 
OfPitty,not Reuengc. 

Ofjlter. You here fttal fweare vpon this Sword ofluftice, 
That you (Cleomines and Diof ha tie 
Been both at Del phot,and from thence haue brought 
This feal’d-vp Orncle.by the Hand deliuer’d 
Of great Apollo's Pri eft; and that fincc then, 

You haue not dar'd to breake the holy Seale, 

Nor read the Secrets in’t. 

CUo Dio. All this we fweare. 

Leo. Srcsltevp the Seales,and read. 

Officer. Hermione is ckaffiVoYwent, blameleffie,C.&m\\\o 
„ true SubiKd y Leontes a. iealotu Tyrant, his innocent Habe 
truly begotten, and the King ffiallline without an Heirejf that 
which u Ioffe not found. 

Lords, Now bletlcd be the great Apollo, 

Her. Pray fed. 

Leo. Haft thou read truth ? 

Ojjic. [ (my Lord) euen fo as it is here fet downe. 

Leo, There is no truth at all i’th'Oracle: 


TheSeftions rtiall proceed: this is mcere falfehood. 

Ser, My Lord the King: the King ? 

Leo. What is the bufmdfc? 

Ser. O Sir,I (ball be hated to report it. 

The Prince yout Sonne,with mcere conceit,and fcarc 
Of the Quecncs fpeed,is gone. 

Leo. How? gone? 

Ser. Is dead, 

Leo. Apoflds angry,and theHeauens themfelucs 
Doe ftjike at my Iniufticc- How now there ? 

TW.This newes is mortall to the Queene'Look downe 
And fee what Death is doing. 

Leo. Take her hence: 

Her heart is but o’rc-cliarg’d : (lie will recouer, 

I haue too much bclceu’d mine ownc fufpiticiii: 

'Bcfeech you tenderly apply to her 
Some remedies for life. Apollo pardon 
My great prophanencffe’gainft thine Oracle. 

) le reconcile me to Vohxencs , 

Ncwwoemy Qjeenc,recall thegood Camillo 
(Whom I proclaime a man of T ruth,of Mercy:) 

For being tranfported by my Iealoulies 
To bloody chougbts,and to reuengc,I chofe 
ffiamille for the minifter,topoyfon 
My friend Polixenes: which had been done. 

But that the good mind of Camillo tardied 
My fwift command : though I with Death,and with 
Reward,did threaten and encourage him, 

Not doing it,and being done; he (moft humane, 

And fill’d with Honor)-to my Kingly Gueft 
Vnclafp’d my pra£tife,qiiit his fortunes here 
(Which you knew great) and to the hazard 
Of all Ineerta'mties,himfelfe commended, 

No richer then his Honor: How he glifters 
Through my Ruft? and how his Pietis 
Do’s my deeds make the blacker ? 

Paul. Woe the while: 

O cut my Lacc,leaft my hcart(cracking it) 

Breake too. 

Lord. What fit is this?good Lady£ 

Paul. What ftudied totmenrs(Tyrant)haft for me ? 
What Wlieeles?Racks?Fires> What flaying? boy ling? 

I n Leads,©? Oyles ? What old,or newer Torture 
Muft I recciue?whofe cuery word defcrucs 
To tafte of thy moft worft. Thy Tyranny 
(Together working with thy Tcaloufies, 

Fancies too weake for 8oyes,too greeno and idle 
ForGirles of Nine) O thinke what they haue done, 

And then ruumad indeed: fiarke-mad:for all 
Thy by-gone fooleries were but fpices of it. 

That thoubetrayed , ft.Ru//m?i?.r,’twas nothingj 
(That did but (hew thee,of a Foole,inconftant, 

And damnable ingxaceFull:) Norwas’t much. 

Thou would’ft haue poyfon’d good Camtllds Honor, 

To haue him kill a King: poore Trefpafles, 
Moremonftrous ftandingby: whereof I reckon 
The carting forth to Crowes,thy Baby-daughter* 

To be or none.or little; though aDeuill 
Would haue (Red water out of fire,ert don’t: 

Nor is’t direftly layd to thee, the death 
Of the young Prince, whole honorable thoughts 
(Thoughtshighfor one fo tendcr)cleftthe heart 
That could conceiue a groffc and foolifhSire 
Blemifh’dhis gracious Dam; this is not,ho, 

Layd to thy anfwere: but the laft: O Lords, 

When I haue faid,cry woe: the Queene,the Queene, 

The 
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B R A R Y 


The fweecft. deer ft creature*sdead:& vengeance for’ 1 
Not drop ddowneyec. D 

Lord. The higher powres forbid. 

Pau. I lay flic’s dead: lie fwear’r. Tfwor^noroath 
Preuiile not, go and fee: if you can bring 
Tm cture,orUiftre in her lip, her eye 
Heatc outwardly, or breath Within, He feme you 
As I would do the Gods. But, O thou Tyratf 
Do not repent thefc things, for they are heauicr 
Then all thy woes can ftirre: therefore betake thee 
To nothing but difpaire. A thou I and knees. 

Ten thoufand yeares together, naked, fa Ring, 

Vpon a barren Mountaine, and ftill Winter 
In ftorme perpetual!, could not moue the Gods 
1 o looke that way thou weft* 

Lfff. Go on, go on : 

Thou canft not {peake too much, I ha tic deferu’d 
All ton g ucs to talke their biccrcft. 

Lord, Say no more; 

How ere thebufinefle goes, you hauc made fault 
I th boldneflc of your Ipccch. 

Pan, I am forry for’c; 

AH faults I make, wheu I {ball come to know them 
l do repent: Alas, I haue (hew’d too much 
The rafhnefic oi a woman : be is toucht 
To th’Noblc heart. What’s gone, and what’s paft helpe 
Should be paftgrecfo: Don&t recciueafHi£Iion 
At my petition 5 1 bci'ccch you, rather 
Let mebcpuniftid, that haue tnindedyou 
Ofwhatyouftiould forget. Now(goodmy Lie^e) 

Sir, RoyallSir, forgiue a foolifh woman: 

The louc 1 bore your Qneenc (Lo, foolc againe) 

He fpeake of her no more, nor of your Children t 
lie 110c remember you of my ownc Lord, 

(Who is loft too:) take your patience to you. 

And lie fay nothing. 

Leo. Thou didft fpeake but welt, 

When 010ft the truth: which I reeeyue much better, 
Then to be pittiedof thee. Prcthee bring me 
T o the dead bodies of my Q^ecnc, and Sonne, 
Qnegraue lli3ll be for both: Vpon them {lull 
The caufes of their death appeare (vnto 
Our fliame perpettiali)once a day^le vific 
The Chapped where they lye, and teares Ihed there 
Shall be my recreation. So long as Nature 
Willbeare vp with this exercife, fo long 
.T daylywow to vfe it. Comc.andleadcme 
Tothcfcforrowcs. Exeunt 


TheWinters Tale. 

I call vpon tbee,1 


Scma Tertia . 


Enter Autigomt, a Uitarriner, ’Bate, Sheept- 
\beard, and Clmnt. 

Ant.Tbou art perfect then, otic fhip hath toucht vpon 
The Defarts of’Bohemia. 

y-%inr, I (my Lord) and fcare 
\V c haue Landed in ill time: the skies looke grimly, 

1 And threaten prefent blufters. In my confcicnce * 

| The heauens with that we haue in hand, areangry. 

And frownc vpon’s# 

Ant. Their facrcd wil’s be done: go get a-boord, 

I Looke to thy barke,He not be long before 


TheWinters Tale . 


Mar. Make your beft hafte, and go n ot 
Joo-farrc i’tb Land: tis like to be lowd «, . 

Befidcs this place is famous for the CreauS? Vr 
Of prey, that keepevpon’t, rc$ 

jfntij*. Go thou away, 
lie follow inftantly. 

tAdar. I am glad at heart 
To be fo riddc o'th bufineffe. 

Ant. Come, poorc babe; E ;<. 4 

\ haue heard (but not bcleeu’d) the Spirits 0 »,l, , 

May walkc againe: iffuch thing be, th v Mm ^ 
Appear'd tonttlaHnight: forK-,c w„”°‘ h '' 

So like a waking. To me comes a creature 016 

Sometimes her head on one fide, fom- 
1 ncuer faw a vcfTell of like forrow ^ 

So fill'd, and fo becomming: in pure whir- u t 
Like very fandlity Chedid approach 
My Cabine where I lay: thrice bow’d before 
And (gafping to begin fome fpeech) her eves *' 
Became two fpouts; the furie {pent, anoii 
Di d t h is brea kc from her. G ood Ammonui 
Since Fate (againft thy better difpoiition) * 

Hath made thyperfon for the Thower-out 
Oi my poorc babe, according to thine oath 
Places remote enough arc in 'Bohemia 
There wcepe and ieaue it crying: and for the babe 
Is counted loft foreuer, Perdita c 

I prctheecaH’t: For this vngcntle bufinefo 
Put on thee, by my Lord, thou ne’re lhalt fo 
Thy Wife Paulina more: and fo, with Jhriekes 
She melted into Ayre. Affrighted much, 

I did in time colled my fclfe, and thought 
This was fo, and no ft timber: Dreames, are toyes 
Yet for this once, yea fuperftmoufly, 3 * 

I will befquar’dby this. Idobcleeue 
Hermione hath ftiftcr’d d cath, an d that 
Apollo would (this being indeede the iffoe 
Of King Polixenes) it fhould hecrebc laide 
(Either for hfc, or death) vpon the earth 
Ofit’s right Father, Bloftome, fpeed thee well, 

There lye, and there thy chairaifer; there thefc, 

Which may if Fortune plcafe, both breed thee (pretty) 
And foil reft thine. The ftorme beginnes,poore wretch, 

J hat for thy mothers fault, art thus expos’d 
To idle, and what may follow. Weepc i cannot, 

But my heart bleedes; and moft accurft am I 
Tobe by oath enioyn’d to this. Farewell, 

The day frownes more and more: t hour: like to haue 
A Jullabic too rough: 1 ncuer faw 
The heauens lb dim,by day. A fauage clamor? 

Well mayj get a-boord: This is the Chace, 

Iiam gone for euer. Exit purged hj a 'Bern 

Shep. I would there were no age betweene ten and 
three and twenty, or that youth would fleep out the reft 
for there is nothing (in the betweene) but getting wen¬ 
ches with childe, wronging the A unci entry, Sealing, 
fighting, hearkeyou now: would any but thcfeboylde- 
braincs of ninereene, and two and twenty hunt this nei¬ 
ther ? They haue fcarr’d away two of my bcflSheepe, 
which I feare the Wolfe will foonerfindeithen the Mai* 
fter; if any where I haue them,'tis by the fea-fide, bron¬ 
zing ofluy. Good-lucke(and’t be thy will) whachaut 
we heere ? Mercy on’s, a Bamc ? A very pretty bamt j A 
boyj ora Childe I wonder ?(A pretty one, a vericprtttit 
one) fure fome Scape; Though I am not booki(h,yctl 


■^'-Waiting-Gentlewoman in the fcape: this has 
c an rea de n # j re , wot ke, fome Trunke-worke,fome bc- 
^ l^rc workc : theywete warmer that got. this. 
Thing is heere. lie take it rp for pity,yet 
then thc ^m m y fonne come: he hallow’d buteuen now. 

0 oUo-ho 3 . 

Enter-Clmntm 

2 ‘ t H Wiia' ? «tfo n «re ? Ifthou’ltfcca thingt© 
,, when thou ait dead and gotten, come hit her: 

PI } I luue feene two fuch fights, by Sea Ct by Land: 

Jl^nottofayidsaS^foritis nowtheskie be- 
jin the Firmament and u, you cannot thruft a bodkms 

r£ Why boy. How is it ? 

Ch I would you did but fee bow it chafes Jiow it ra* 
hoW it V P that's not to the point; 

nt 5 thernoflpitteotis cry ofthe poore foulcs/ometimcs 
^ e > cm and not to fee'em ;Now the Shippe boaring 
hcNfoone with her maincM aft, and anon [wallowed 
withyeftand froth, as yould thruft a Corke inco ahogf- 
Head* And then for the Land-feruiee 5 to fee how the 
gearc tore out his fliouldcr^boiir^ how he tndc to mee 
for hip anc * ^ name vvas Anugmm^L Nobleman: 

gat to make an end ofthe Ship, to fee bow the Sea fiap- 
jr^on d it: but firfb how rhe poore foules roared, and 
litcfeamock'dchem;and how thepoorcGenclcman roa- 
red, and theBeare mock'dhWn^ both roaring lowder 
then the fea } or weather* 

Shcp. Name of mercy, when was thiiboy ? 

Ch. Now, now: I haue not wink'd fince I faw thefc 
the men are not yet cold voder water, riorthe 
Scarebalfedin'd on the Gentleman : he's at it now* 1 
$hef> Would! had bin byj no haue help'd the olde 
man, 

Ch, I would youhadbecneby the fhip fide, to hauc 
help'd hefjthere your charity would haue lack'd footing. 

Shep* Hcauy matters,hcauy matters : but lookeihee 
lecrcboy- Nowblefle thy fclfe; thou met'ft with things 
ingj with things new borne Here*s a fight for thee; 
Looke thee, a bearing-doath foraSquirei childe: looke 
tkcheerc, take vp f take vp (Boy:) open't: fo, let's fee,it 
waitohlmel (hould be rich by the Fairies* This is fome 
Changeling : open t; what’s within*boy ? 

Ch, You’re a madoldeman: Ifchefinnes of your 
youth arc foreiuen you, you're well toliue. Goldc, all 
Gold. 

kp* This isFaiery Gold boy, and'twill proueforvp 
with r^keepc it clofe: home^ home, the next way. We 
arcluckic(boy) and to bee fo ftill requires nothing but 
fecrecic. Let my fiiecpe go; Come (good boyjthc next 
my home, 

Ch. Go you the next way with your Findings, lie go 
Ice if the Scare bee gone from the Gentleman, and how 
much be hath eaten: they arc ncuer curft but when they 
arc hungry : iftherebcany of him lefr^cbury it. 

Shep, That? a good deed : if thou may eft difeerne by 
Ehat which is left of hi m, what he is, fetch me to th'fight 
ofhtm, & 

i t th^ground MafryWillI:and y ° U ^ ilc, P e to P utfl >® 

Shep. ’Tis a lucky day, boy, and wcc’l do good deeds 
on t ® 

* Exeunt 


iJBus Quartus. Sccna Trhm. 


Snttr Time, the 
Time* I thnepleafe fomCj try all; both ioy and terror 
Ofgood,and bad: that makes^ and vnfolds error* 

Now take vpon me (in the name of Time) 

To vfe my wings: Impute t not a crime 
To me 5 ovmy fwift paffage, that I Aide 
Orefixteenc yecrcs^and Ieaue the growth vntride 
Of that wide gap, fincc it is in my powrc 
To ore thro vj La w, and in one fclfe-borne howre 
To plant, and ore-whelme Cuftome. Let mepaflc 
The fame I am, ere angem T fl Order was, 

Or what is nowreceiu’d. I witndfe to 
The times that bronghtthetn in, lo fhall I do 
To thTreflicft things now reigning^ and make ftale 
The glittering of this prefent, as my Taie 
Now feemes to it: your patience this allowing, 

I tunic my gl affe, and giuemy Scene fnch growing 
As you had fiept betweene : Lf^wleauing 
Tlfeffefls of his fond icaloufics, fo gi tcuing 
That he fhuts vp himfelfe- Imagine me 
(GentleSpectators) that I now may be 
In faire Bohemia, and remember well, 

1 mentioned a fonneo’th'Kmgs, which Ffmzell 
I now name to you: and with fpced lb pace 
To fpeake of Perdira, now grownc in grace 
Equall with wond’ring. What oflm mines 
I lift not prophefic; but let Times new'cs 
Be knownc when 'ris brought forth* A fhepherds datigh- 
And what to her adheres, which follower after, (ter 
Is th'argumcntofTime : of this allow, 

If euer you haue fpenc time worfe^ ere now: 
lfiieiicr,yet tharTimehimfelfc doth fay. 

He wifhes earncflly, yau neucr may, Sxit. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Tolixems y and CamiHo* 

PoL I pray thee (good CamiRo) be no more importu¬ 
nate': Vis a ficknefl’e denying thee any thing: a death to 
giant this. 

Cam* It is fifteene ycercs fince I faw my Countrcy: 
though I haue (for the rnott part) bin ay red abroad,! de¬ 
fire to lay my bones there. Befides, the penitent King 
(my Matter) hath fent for me, to whofe feeling forrowc* 
I might be fbmc allay, or I otcwcene to thinke fo) which 
is anoiher fpurre to my departure. 

Pot. As thou lou’ft me (famifie) wipe not out the reft 
of thy ferukes* by leaning me now : the neede I haue of 
thee, thinemvne: goodneffehath made : better not to 
haue had ibcc, then thus to want thee,thouhauing made 
me BufinefTes, (which none (without tbet) can fuffici- 
entiy manage) mutt either ftay to execute them thy felle, 
or take away with thee the very feruiees thou haft done: 
which ifl haue not enough confidered fas too much l 
cannot) to bee more thankcfull to thee, ftinli bee my ftu- 
die, and my profite thcrcTo, the heaping friendfhippes. 
Of that fatal! Countrey Sicillia,prethce fpeake no more, 
whole very naming,punoifl)esme with the remembrance 
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The Winters Tale. 


of that penitent (as thou calfl him) and reconciled King 
my brother, whofc Ioffe of his moft precious Queene & 
Children* arecuen now to be a-frefh lamented* Say to 
me, when faw'ft thou the Prince FlorizM my fen ? Kings 
are no lefle vnhappy, their ifTue,not being gracious* then 
they arcinloofing them, when they haue approued their 
Vcrtucs* 

Cam , Sir, it is three dayes fince 1 faw the Prince;what 
his happier affayres may be, arc to me vnknownc ; but 1 
haue(mifsmgly) noted, he is oflatc much rctyred from 
Court, and is Idle frequent to his Princely exerrilcs then 
foimerly he hath appeared* 

Pol, I hail* confide red fo much and with 

fame care, fo fane, that I hauc eyes vndei my fcniice, 
which looke vpon his rembuednefle: from whom I hauc 
this Intelligence,that he is fcldomtfrom thehoufc of a 
moft homely fhepheard : a man (they fay) that from very 
nothing, and beyond the imagination of his neighbors, 
isgrowiieinco arivnfpeakableeftatc* 

Cam . I hauc heard (fir) of fuch a man , who hath a 
; daughter ofinofl rare note ; the report ofher is extended 
more, then can be thought to begin from fuch a cottage 
Pol. That’s likewifeparc oi my Intelligence : buc(I 
fcare) the Angle that pluckes our tonne thither* Thou 
fhalt accompany vs to the place, where we will (not ap¬ 
pearing what wc are)hauc fomc queftion with the focp^ 
heard; from whofefimplkhy,! thtnkcit not vneafie to 
get thccaufc of my fonnes rel’ortthethcr- 'Prethebemy 
prefent partner in this bufines,and lay afide the thoughts 
of Sicillia, 

Cam. I willingly obey your command, 

PoL My beft Camitb^ wc mu ft difguife our felues,ZLv# 


Enter Autdicnsfaging, 

When Daffadtls begin to peerc, 

With heigh the T) oxy otter the dale. 

Why then comes in the facet a they cere. 

For the red blood raigns m y winters pale, 

m 

The white faete bleaching on the hedge * 

With hey the jmet birds >0 how the* fag; 

Dethfet my pegging tooth an edge. 

For a quart of Ale k a dtfafir a King, 

The Lark? fhat tina> Lyra champs % 

With heigh,the Thrttfhmdthe lay : 

Are Summer fongs for me and my Aunts 
tvhile we lye tumbling in the hay, 

I baue feru'd Princ t Flori^S, and in my time wore three 
pile, but now 1 am out offendce* 

Tut (hall I go meurnefor that (my deere) 
the pale Moone fanes by night - 
And when / wander here,and there 
/then do moflgo right. 

If Tinkers may ham learn to Hue, 
and beare the Sow-skin Towget, 

Then my account I well may glue f 
and m the Stocks* ammhAt m 
My Trafftcke is fheetes : when the Kite builds, looke to 
Idler Linncn* My Father nam'd me tAmolicmgw\\®ht- 


ing (as lam) lyttcr T d vnder Mercuric* waslft ,* r 
fnapper-vp of vneonfidered trifles * With Dy e 
I purchas'd this Caparifon, and my Reuennew i^t/ ^ 
Cheats GaiIowes*and Knocke, aretoo povvetfn^' 
the Highway, Beating and hanging arc,’ terrors ' U 
For the life to come* 1 fleepe out the thought 0 f° mcc: 
prize, a prize- b it# * 

Enter Clowne, 

Clo, Let me fee, cucry Leauen-weathertod^ 
tod yccldcs pound and oddc fhilJing* fiftccne b 
(borne, what comes the wool! too i Uri ^?d 

Am, If the fprindge hold* the Cocke’s mj ne 
Clo, I cannot do a r without Compters. Let 
what am I to buy for our Sheepe*fhearjng-Fcaf T ^ rS 
pound of Sugar,fiue pound of Currency Rj ce ! f 
will this filler of mine do with Rice ? But my f ai k , J H 
made her Millris oft he Fcaft*and Ihe lay es icon ^ q 
hath made-mefour and twenty Nofc-gay Cs f 0r f £ ]tt 
s-ers (three-man long-men, all, and very good 0 J ( u 
they are moll of them M eanes and Bafes * but one p- 
tan amongft them, and he fings Pfalmes to honin'^ 

I mull haue Saffron to colour the Warden Pi es 
Dates, none r that's out of my note : Nutmeg fas,kl?' 
a Race or two of Ginger* bur that I may begge* 
pound of Prewyns, and as many ofReylons crih s 
Am. Oh,that euer I was borne* 

Clo- TtlVnamcofme, 

AhU Oh helpe me,helpe mee: plucke but eff t |, c r 
ragges: and then, death^eath* 

do. Alackc poore foule,thou haft needofmorer^ 
to lay on thee,ratber then haue thefc off* 

Am. Oh fir, the loathfomnefifc of them offend^ 
more then the ftripesl luue receiued, which^re mightit 
ones and millions* 

Clo, Alas poore man, a million of beating may coine 
to a great matter. 

Am. Jam rob'd fir, and beaten: niy money, a 0 d ap- 
parrell tanc from rne^and thefc dcrcftablc things par vp¬ 
on me. 

Clo. What,by aborfc^mn,or a foot-man? 

*Aut. A footman (fwecc fir) a footman, 

Clo* Jndeed,hc fhould be a footman, by the garmenu 
hehaikfc with thee: ifthisbeea h o rfc mans Coate, 
hath ieene very hot feruice. Lend me thy handjllehdpc 
thee* Come,lcnd me thy hand* 

Am, Oh good fir* tenderly*oh* 

Ch. Alas poors foule* 

Am* Oh good fir* fofitly, good fir: I feare (fir) rnj 
flhontdet*blade is out* 

Clo. How now?Canfl {laud ? 

Am. Soft]y*deerefir: good fir* foftly: you ha dent 
me a charitable office, 

Clo. Dueft lacke any mony ? I hauc a littlemony fo 
thee. 

AuU No,good fweet fir ;no,Ibcfeech you fir:I hint 
a Kinfrmn not paft three quartets of a mile hence* vem 
whome I was going: Ifhall there haue money, oratiK 
thing I want: Offer me no money I pray you^ thatkiile 
my heart. 

Clow. What manner of Fellow was hee ihac robb^ 

you? , 

Am* A fellow (fir) that I hauc knowne to gee vm 
with Troll-my-dames: I knew him once a feruant om- 
Prince t I cannot tel! good fir* for which of his 
tue* it was, but hee was certamely Whipt out or tw 
Court, (!i 






The Winters Tale. 


2pt 


"— rt*ii*ices you would fay: there’s no vertue whipt 
(he Court: they cherifti it to make it lby there; 
out otl ;r will no more but abide. 

1 vicct i W ouEd fay (Sir.) I know this man well, 
i h*ne fmcc an Ape-bearer, then a Proeeil«-feruer 
hehacb hcC co mp aft a Motion of the Pcodigall 

( sBa> dmarried a Tinkers wife, within a Mile .where 
an£ j Lining lycj; and (hauingflownc oucr ma- 
Wylith profeflions) he fetlcd onely in Hogue: fome 
VS Jxtvlic/U- 

Ch Out vpon him : Prig, for oiy life Prigihe haunts 
tic Faires,and Beare-b airings. 

Very true fir: he fir hes: that’s the Rogue that 

_ Into this ap par, el 1* . 

P ut ^ f^ ot 2 more cowardly Rogue in all ’Bohemia ; If 
ycniW'but look’d bigge, and fpit at him, heeld hauc 

I aiuft cooftfle to you(fir)I am no fighter: I am 
. 0 f ;, e arc that way,& that he knew I warrant him. 

L/e. How do you now? 

jur. Sweet fir, much better then I was : T can ftand, 
d vvaike: I will euentakemy Ieaueofyou,& pace fofe- 
L towards myKtnfmans. 

1 ch. Shall I bring thee on the way? 

Jut. No, good fac'd fir, no fweet fir. 

Ck. Then fartheewell, I muft go buy Spices for cur 

foeepc-fhearing. Exit. 

Jut. Profper you fweet fir, Yourpurfc isnothocc- 
nougb wputchafcyour Spkc : He be with you at your 
Iheepc-fheanngtoo ; if I make not thmCheat bring out 
another* and the (heerers proue ffieepe 3 Ict me be vnrold* 
and my name put in the booke of Vertue- 

Song, tpgrOf* fag-on, the foot path way* 

Andmcrrily bent tht Stile-a: 

A merry heartg^es all the day * 

Tour fad tyres in a cMdc-a m 

i 


Exit, 


Seen a Quart a. 


Enter thri^eUSPerdita > Shepherd> Clowne^ Polixenes , Ca - 
mi!io,MopfaDorcas^Scrmnts, Autolicm * 

Tl&. Thefe your vnvfuall weeds* to each part of you 
Do's gme a life; no Shephcrdeffcj but Flora 
Peering in Aprils front- * 1 This your fteepe-jfhearing* 

Isas a meeting of thepetty Gods* 

And you the Queene on^c. 

I Verd. Sir: my gracious Lord, i 

To chide atyour cxtrcamci* it not becomes me: 

(Oh pardon* chat I name them:) your high lei ft 
Tlie gracious marke oth’Land, you haueobfeurd 
With a Swarnes wearing : and me (poore lowly Maide ) 
MoftGoddcfle-like prank'd vp; But that our Fcafts 
Ineuery Mcffe*haue folly ; and the Feeders 
jDigeft with a Cyftome, I foould biufti 
To fee you fo at tyr’d: fwotne 1 thinke, 
Tofiiewmyfdfoaglaffc, 

I blcffe the time; 

When my good Falcon, made her flight a-eroffe 
Toy Fathers ground. 

_ Now Ioue affoord you caufe: 

* o me the difference targes dread (your Greatneffc 


Hath not beene vs'd to feare;) euen now I trembk 
To thinke your Father* by fane accident 
Should pafle this way^ as you did: Oh the Fates* 

How would he lookej to fee his workc* fo noblej 1 * * * * 

Vilddy bound vp ? What would he fay ? Or how * 
Should I (in thefe my borrowed FlauntsJfoehoId 
The (lernneffe of his prefetice ? 

Fh. Apprehend 

Nothing but jollity: the Gcddes thcmfelucs 
(Hu mbling their Deities to louc) hauc taken 
The Chapes ofBcafts vpon them. Itipi ter, 

Became a Bull^ and bellow'd: the grecne Neptune 
A Ram* and bleated: and the Firc-roatfd^God 
Golden ApollOj a poore humble Swaine* 

As I feemeoow* Their transformations* 

YVcrenetier for a pcccc of beauty, rarer* 

Nor in a way fo chafte : fince my defires 
Run not before mine honor; nor my Lufis 
Burne hotter then my Faith* 

Perd. O but Sir* 

Your refolution cannot hold, when 7 ris 
Oppos'd (as it mull be) by th'powre of the King : 

One of thefe two mufi be necefsitics* 

Which then will fpeake, that you muft change this pur- 
Or I my fife- (pcile* 

Flo. Thou deefft Perdu 4 1 
With thefe forc'd choughcs* I prethee darken not 
The Mirth o’th'Fcaft: Or lie be thine (my Fairc) 

Or not my Fathers. Forlcanuotbe 
M ine owne, ner any thing to ary,if 
I be not thine. To this 1 am moll conftant. 

Though deftiny fay no. Be merry (Gentle) 

Strangle fuch thoughts as thefejWith any thing 
That you behold the while. Your guefts are camming: 
Liftvp your countenance's it were the day 
Of celebration of that nuptjill* which 
We two haue fworne fhall come. 

Perd. O Lady Fortune* 

Stand you aufpieious- 

Flo. See* your Gucfls approach, 

AddrcfTeyour fclfc to entertame them fprightly^ 

And let’s be red with mirth. 

Shop, Fy (daughter) when my old wife litfd; vpon 
This day, foe was both Pander* Butler, Cooke* 

Both Dame and Seruant: Welcom'd all: fenfd all, 
Would fing her fong, and dance her turner now hcere 
At vpperendohhTable; now, fihmiddle; 

On his iboulder* and his : her face o'firc 

With labour* and the thing fKe tooke to quench it 

She would to each one fip. You are retyred* 

As ifyou were afeafled one : and not 
The Hofttffe of the meeting: Pray you bid 
Thefe vnknowne friends to's welcome, for it is 
A way to make vs better Friends, more knowne- 
Come, quench your blufhes^ and preient your felfe 
That which you are* Miff ris oWf eafh Come on* 

And bid vs welcome to your fhcepe-fhearing* 

As your good flockc foall proiper* 

Perot, Sir,welcome: 

It is my Fathers will* I fhouldtakeon mee 
The Hofteffefoip o’th'day: you’re welcome fir, 

Giue me thofe Flewres there (/?tfr^v) Rcacrend Sirs* 
For you, there's Rofemary* and Rue, thdiekcepe 
Seeming, and fauour all the Winter long : 

Grace* and Remembrance be to you both* 

And welcome to our Shearing. 

B b 2 PoL 
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If.(t I 


PeL Shcpketdefic, 

(A. fairc one areyou:) well you fit our age* 

With flowres .ofWipter. . .. 

Perd* Sir,the yearegrowing ancient, 

Not yn on furamers deasl^uor on tiw binh f 

Ofu-emblit)gwiuter > .the%Kft l flowrespU.fcafon 
Are our Carnations, and flreak’d Gilly-vor?, 

(Which Tome call Natures bafiards) of Lhatkioii 
Our rufticke Gardens barren, and I caicnot 
To get flips qfthtm. 

Pol. Wherefore (gende Maiden ) 

Do you ncgleit them, 

Perd. Fori haue heard it faid. 

There is an Art, which in their pidenefie (liarcs 
With great creating-Nature. 

Pol. Say there be: 

Yet Nature is made better by no meane, 

But Nature makes that Mcane; fo ouer that Art, 
(Which you fay addes to Nature) is an Art 
That Nature makes: you fee (fwcet Maid) wc marry 
A gentler Sien, to the wildcft Stocke, 

And make conceyuc a barkcoi bafer kindc 
By bud of Nobler race. This is an Art 
Which do*s mend Nature: change-it rather, but 
The Arc it felfe, is Nature. 

Perd. So it is, 

Pol, Then make you Garden rich ic GUJyVors, 

And do not call them bailards. 

Perd, lie not put 

TheDible in earth, to fet oncfiip of them; 

No more then were I painted, 1 would wifii 
This youth fliould fay 'ewer well: and oncly therefore 
Defire to breed by me. Here’s flowres for you : 

Hot Lauender, Mints, Sauory, Mnriorttm, 

The M3ry-gold, that goes to bed with Sun, 

And with him rifes, weeping; Thefc are flowres , r 
Of middle fummer, and I tliinke they are giu.cn 
To men ot noddle age. Y’arc very welcome. 

Cam. 1 fliould leaucgrafihg, vvere I ofyour flocke. 
And cnely line by gazing. 

Perd, Out alas: 

You’ld be fa leane, that blafis of January (Friend, 
Would blow you through and throiigh.Now (my fatrft 
I would I had ibmc Flowres o’ch Spring, that might 
Become your tinfic of day.: and yours, and yours. 

That wears vpon your Virgin-branches yet 
YourMaidep.vhcads growing : O Prefirpim, 

For the Flowres now, that (frighted) thou let’flfaJl 
From Dyjfei Waggon; Daffadils, 

That come before the Swallow dares, and take 
The windes of March with beauty : Violets (dim, 

I But fwectcrih.cnthe lids oflmds eyes, 

I Or Cytherms breath)palePrinie-rqfes, 

That dye vnmajfricd, ere they can behold 
Bright Phoebus in his ftrengtb (a Maladie 
Moft incident to Maids:) bold OxlEp^and 
TheCrovmc Imperial!; Lillies of all kinds, 

(The FIowrode-Luce being one*) O, thefe Tlacke, 

To make you Garlands of) and my fwcet-friend* 

To fhew him o.Ve, and ore. h 

Flo. What? i ik s a Co a tfc ? 

Pad* No, like a banke, for Lone to lye, and play on: 
Not like aChatfc: or if; not to be buried. 

But qtneke, and inmtneartnes, Corncrake your flours, 
Merhinkcs I piayas I haue feenethemdo 
In WhiUbn-PafioraU : Sure this Robe of mine 


Do's change my difpofition: 

Fl&„ What you do. 

Still betters what is done. When you f pca t 
lid haue you do it eucr; When you ft n / ^ 
fid haue you buy, and feliio ifogiurAlmc 
Pray fo: and for the ordering your Affayre/' 

To fing them too. When you do dance jL-a 

A waue o'th Sea, that you might cuer do ' 
Nothing but that: mouc ftill, ftijl f 0 . 

And owneno other Fun fti on* Eachvourd 1 
(So fingular*in each particular) ° m Si 

Crowr.es what you are doing, in the prefer deedt 
That all your Adtes, are Quccnes* CCdSj 

Perd. O Doric Its, 

Yourpraifcs are too large: but chat your youth 
And the true blood which pcepesfaire]y t ] )rot ,, 
Do plainly giue you out 3n vnftain’d Splw,, T tj 
With wifedome, I might feare (my Derates) ^ 

Y on woo’d me the falfc way. ' 

Flo, I thiuke you haue 
As little skill to feare, as I haue purpofe 
To put you to’r. But come, our dance I pray 
Your hand (my Pcrdita-.) fo Turtles paire '' 

That ncuer meaoc to part. 

Perd. lie fwcare for’em, 

Po . This is the pietciefl Low-borne I.aflfc [U 
Ran o,.the greene-foH : Nothing fire do's,or6 J? 
! 5 iit Imatkes of fomething greater then her felfe 
Too Noble for this place* * 

Cam, He tels her lomething 
That makes her blood lookeon’t: Good foothA.i. 
The Qiicene of Curds and Ciearne. 

Clo. Come on: fir ike vp. 

Dorcas Mepft mult be your Miftris: many GarM 
to mend her killing with. 7 

tjlfop. Now in good time. 

vf Cb. Nora word,a woid,wcftand vponourmanntp 
Come,ftrikc vp. 

Fhtre a Dmmce of Shepherds mi 
S hip he a rddejjer. 

foL Pray jgciodShepheard, v?httfaireSwaine isthts. 
Which dances vyith your daughter ? 

Shep. They call Snun r FX&*icIes. andboaftshimfdfe 
To haue a worthy Feeding ; but! haue il 
V pon his Ownereportjand I beleeueit: 

He lookes like forth : he fayes he loues mydaughicr^ 

1 thinkc io too; for neuer gan'd the Moone 
Vpon the water, as heel ftand and reads 
As tvvere my daugherxs eyes: and to be plaint, 

J thinke there is not hal& a kiffc toeboofc 
Who ioues another beft. 

PoL She dances featjy; 

Shep. So fhe do's any thing, though I report it 
That firould be hlent rffyoirg Derides 
Do light vpon her, fiie fhall bring him that 
Which he not dreames of* EnterSftMph 

Ser 4 O M after: Ifyoti did but Iicare the Pcdler At the 
doore^ you^iould ncuer dance againe after a Tibet ini 
Pipe: no, the Bag- pipe could not meue you: bee fiogB 
feucral! Tunes, fafter z\ien youl tell money: hee vW 
them as he had eaten ballads, and all mens eares gresvm 
his Tunes. 

Cl& % Ho could neuer come better ; hee fhall comcio: 

I loue a ballad but euen too wdl, if it be doleful! m&uct 
merrily fet downc : or a very pleafant thing indeedc^ftl 
fung lamentably, 

ifr. 


Fhe Winters Fate. 


,_ _ u,h for. PS for man, or woman, of all fees : 

^ r ' ■ can fofic b ' 3 enftomers with Gloues: he has 
No^ 111 . » t oue-funos for Maids, fo without bawdrie 
iL^.rettlC® ** ouc . - ,3_ r.. -U A» k..r,1^ ns nf Dil- 

where 
meanc 

fotnc ft r ^ cc ^ j, rea ke a fowle gap into the Matter, bee 
n,i llmaidcoanfwerc, ITboop, doe meooharme good 
tnil!!tS ^ s him off, flights him, with fyheep, doe me no 

'**''*****»■ 


thep r f tie , }fan£ , e .) with fnch delicate burthens of Dil 
"le.JinM: Iump-her, and thump-herj and when 
id* *J|‘jeh-rnouth’d Rafcall, would (as it were) — 


**P 'this isabrauc fellow. 

F °‘ Belecee mee, thou talkeft of an admirable con- 
j Allow has he any vnbraided Wares ? 

C r hath Ribbons of all the colours i’th Raine- 
^Points, more then all the Lawyers in 'Bohemia, can 
boW iL iigndlc, though they cometo him by th’groffe: 
*&c 3 tl<k Cambrickcj, Uwnc.: «hy he fing. 
^ C r as they were God s, or Goddcfles: you would 
TlTaSmocke were a fiiee-Angell, l.efo chauntes to 
h (iKue-hand, and the worke about the fquare on’t. 
f/» pre’thce bring him in, and let him approach fin- 

^p'erl Forcwarnehim,that he vfc no fcurrilous words 

You haue of thefc PedJcrs, that haue more in 
to then void’d thinke (Sifler.) 

Peri. I.gaed brother, or go about ro thinke. 

Enter A&tdhm\faging* 

Efflneas white as drirnn 
Cypreffe black* m ere was €roiv y 
Cletses as f veete as Damaskf Rpfis* 

Mtiskes far faces y andfermfes; 

'Fugk-bracdet , Neck* lace Amber , 

Perfume for a Ladies Chamber: 

Golden J*ht&ifes, and Stomachers 
for my Lads , to giue their deers : 

Pin S? and pea tikes of (t eel e ■ 
tvhat {JHaids lack* from head to heele : 

(feme buy ofme * come: come buy gome buy* 

Fuy Lads* or cl fey ear Lajfes cry ; Come buy. 

Cl&> Ifl were net in louc with UWopft, thou fhouldft 
lake no money ofme, but beiug enthrall'd as I will 

alfobc the bondage ofeertaine Ribbons and Gloues* 
Mop* I was promis’d them againft the Feaft^bm they 
come not coo late now* 

Dor. He hath promis’d you more rhenthat,’ or there 
be lyars. 

Mop. Hoihatfi paid you all he promis'd you; "May be 
he lias paid you more, which will fhamejyou to giue him 


againe. 


Cfc. Is there no manners left among maids?Will they 
weare their plackets,where rliey foould bear their faces ? 
Istherenot milkmg*timc? When you are going to bed? 
Of kill-hole? Towhiftleof thefc fecrers, but youfnuft 
be tittle-tacling before all our gucfts? J Tis well they arc 
whifpring: clamor you r tongues ,and not a word morCt 

Mop. I haue done; Come you ptomis'd me a tawdry- 
lace, and a paire of fwcet Gjoucs. 

Clo t Haue I not told thee how I was cozen’d by the 
way,and loft all my money* 

-Atf.And indeed Sir, there are Cozeners abroad,ther- 
fore it behooues men to be wary, 

Cfo, Feirenot thou man,thou ftmk lofc nothing here 
ofch* ^°P e ^° fi r jforlhaue about me many parcels 


Cfo* Whathaftheere?Ballads? i 
7tiop. Pray now buy fomc; I tone a ballet in print, a 
life > for then we arc fore they are true, 

'Am* Here’s one, to a very dolefuil tune, howaVfu* 
rers wife was brought to bed of twenty money baggs at 
a burthen, and how fhc long’d to cate Adders heads* and 
T oads carbonado’d* 

Mop. Is it true, thinke you ? 

Aut. Very true, andbut amoneth old* 

Dor. Bleffc me from marrying a Vfurer, 

Am. Here's the M idwiues name co’t: one Mift,Trf/tf- 
Porter^ nd fine or fix honeft Wines* that wereprefent. 
Why fhould I carry lyes abroad ? 

Mop* 'Pray you now buy it. 

do. Game-on* lay it by: and let’s fir ft fee tnoc Bal¬ 
lads : Wec’l buy the other things mow 

Am. Here's another ballad of a Fifii, that appeared 
vpon the coalmen wenfday the fonrcfcore ofApril/oitie 
thoufmdfadomabouc water, & fong this ballad againft 
the hard hearts ofmaids : it was thought fhc was a Wo¬ 
man,and was turn’d intoacoldfifh, for foe wold not ex¬ 
change fk/h with one that lou d her: T he Ballad is very 
pittifufoand as true. 

Dor. Is it true too, thinke you. 

Atitoh Fine juftices hands atit, and. witneCTcs more 
then my packc will hold. 

Clo> L3y it by too ; another* 

Am. This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty one* 
Mop, Let's haue foiue merry ones* 
sAm* Why this is a pafting merry one,and goes to the 
tune of two maids wooing a man; there's fearie a Maide 
vveftward but flic fings it: *[is in rcqueft,I can cell you* 
Mop, Wecanboih fingit: ifthou’kbearea part,thou 
Cialt heave, 'us in thiccpartt. 

Dor, \Ve had the tunc orft,a month agoe* 

Am* 1 can beare my part, you mu ft know J cis my oc¬ 
cupation t Haue at it with you: 

Song Get you hence ^ for / mfgo? 

A JPhere it fi ts mtyou to know* 

Dor. whether? 

Mop O whether ? 

Dor, Whether? 

Mop. It becomes thy oath full we 8 ,\ 

Thou to me thy fecrets teS. 

Dor: tjMetoo ; Le^mego thether e 
Mop Or tboHgotft toth'Grange , or 7 lli$y 

Dot; If to either tloou dofi ill , 

Ants bt either* 

Dorr What neither? 

A ut; Neither : 

Dor; Thou haft fmrne my L&ut to fa. 

Mop Then haft fmrueitmeretomee* 

Then whethergo^ft? Say whether f 
Clo. Wce J l haue this fong out anon by our felues: My 
Fathcr 3 and theGcnt.arc in fadtalke 3 &weell not trouble 
them; Come bring away thy pack after me, Wenches He 
buy for you both: Fed let let's haue the fir ft choiee;tolow 
me girlcs. Asst: And you fhall pay well for cm* 
Song* Willy oh buy any Tape, or lace for your C rpe ? 

My dainty Duckst deere-a? 

Any Sdkttany Threft my Tojes firyour head 
Of the ftcws*t > andfitis > t ftns't wearc~a M 
(feme to the Pcdler f tJMonefs a medier 7 
That doth vtter all mens ware~a. Exit 

Servant, Mayftcr, there is three Carters,three Shep_ 
herds,three Neat- herds,threc Swine-herds ^ haue mad e 

B b j them. 
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'hemfelucs all men of liairc, they cal themfelues Saltiers, 
and they Iiaue a Dance, which the Wenches fay is a gal- 
ly-maufiey ofGjtaibota, becaufc tlicy arc net in’t ; but 
they themfelues arc o’th'mindc (if it bee not too rough 
forfome, that know little but bowling) it willplcafe 
plentifully. 

tMtfp. Away : Wceinoneon't; heere has becnc too 
much homely foolery already* 1 know (Sir) wee vv'cp- 
rieyou. 

PoL You wearie thole that reirefh vs r pray let’s fee 
thefc foure-threcs ofHeardfmen, 

Ser. One three ol them* by their owne report (Sir,) 
hath danc’d before the King ; and not the worftpf the 
three, but iumpestwelue foote and a halfc by thTquire. 

Sh?p, Leayc your prating, fineetbefe good men arc 
plcafd, let them come in : but quickly now. 

Ser . Why ,they flay acdoorc Sir, 

Metre a Dance ef tmltde Satyrer* 

Pel* O Father, you’] know more of dm hecrcafter: 

Is K not too farte gone? "Tis time to part them, 

Hc T s hmple,and tcis much. How now (fa ire fhepheard) 
Your heart h full of fortieths ng, that do*s take 
Your mindc from fcafting* Sooth* when ] was yon^ # 
And handed loue, as you do; I was wonr 
To load my Suet with knacker : T would haue ranfackt 
The Pedlcrs filfcen Trcafury, and hauepowr’d it 
To her acceptance: you haue let him go ? 

And nothing marted with him. Ifyouv Lsfk 
Interpretation fhould abufc, and call this 
Yourlacke ofloue, or bounty, you were ftraiccd 
Fora reply at kaft s ifyou makes care 
Of happie holding her. 

Ffo, Old Sir, 1 know 
She prizes not fuch trifles as rhefe are : 

The gifts flic lookes from me, are packt and loekt 
Vp in my heart, which I haue giuen already. 

But not deliver'd, O heart me breath my life 
Before this ancient Sir* whom (it fhould feeme) 

Hath fotnetimeloud: t take thy hand, this hand. 

As foft asDoues-dowtie, and as white a^k* 

Or Echyopiaoi tooth, or the had fno w, that’s bolted 
Ey tVNoi'thcnie blafts* twice ore. 

*Pd 4 Whit foil owes this ? 

How prettily tlfyongSwajnc feemes to vvafli 
The hand, was fa ire before ? I haue put you out. 

But to yourproteflation : Lccmehcarc 
Wha t you p ro feffe, 

Ffo. Do,andbc wkneflctoo’c. 

PoL And this my neighbour too ? 

Ffo. And he, and more 

Then he, and men : the earth, the heauens^nd a!J * 

That were I crown’d the mod Imperial! Monarch 
Thereof moil worthy : were I the fay reft your fi 
: That euer made eye Avcrue, had force and knowledge 
More then was cuer mans, I would not prize them 
Without her Lotie « for her* employ diem all, 

Commend them, and condemne them to her Jcniice, 

Or to their owne perdition* 

P&l. Faircly offer’d. 

Cam, Tills fhewes a found affeftion. 

Skep. But my daughter* 

Say you the like to him. 

Per. I cannot fpeakc 

So well,(nothing fo well) no, tiormeane better 
By dVpauerne of mine owne thoughts* I cut ouf 
The puritie of his. 


The Winters Tale. 


, *- 


Shef. Takcbands, a bargainc ■ 

And friends vnknowne, you ftiall beare w w 
1 gmeray daughter to him, and willmalf. ll5l o’tj 
Her Portion, cquall hi*. 

Flo. O, that muft bee 

f * Yn tUC of y° Ur L daU g h£er 1 One being dc ., 

1 Ihill haue more then you can dreameofv 1 
Enough then for your wonder: but com ^ 
Contrail vs fore thefc Wmieffes. e ' 0ll > 

Shop. Coroe, your hand: 

And daughter, yours- 

„ Pol. Soft Swainc a-wbile, befcechyou 
Haue you a Father? J J 

Flo. I haue: but what of him ? 

Pol. Knowcs he ofthis i 
Flo. He neither do’*, nor jfliall* 

Pol. Mc-thinkes a Father, 

Is at the Nuptial] of his forme, a guefl 
That bell becomes the Table;Pray you 
Is not your Father growne ineapcable m ° re 
Of realonable affayres ? Is lie not ftupid 
With Age, and alering Rheumes? Can li e .f (yeakf >, 
Ivnow man, from man?Dilputehis ownecft ai r > ! 

Lies he not bed-rid ?And againe, do’snothinL 
But what he did, being childifii? s 

Flo. No good Sir: 

He has his health, and ampler foength indeedc 
Then mofi haue of his age. 

PoL By my white beard, 

You offer him (if this be fo) a wrong 
Something vnfilUall: Kcafon my (onne 
Shotdd ctioofc himfelfc a wife, but as goodreafon 
Tlic Father (all whofe ioy h nothing elfe 
But fa ire pofterity) lliould hold fume coualiile 
In fueba bufineHe. 

Flo. I yeeld all this; 

But for fome other rcafons (my graucSir) 

Which cis not fit you know, I not acquaint 
My Father ofthis bufinelTc. 

Tel. Lethimknow’t. 

Flo He fhajl not. 

Pel. Prctheclethim, 

Flo No, be muft not. 

Shop. Let him (o;y fonne) he fhall notneed to "to 
A t knowing of thy choice. 

Flo. Come, come, he muft not: 

Marke our Contraft. 

Pol. Marke your diuorcefyong fir) 

Whom fonne! darenot call: Thou art toobafe 
To be acknowledge. Thou a Sceprersheire, 

That thus a&e ds a ftiecpe-hooke? Thou, old Traitor, 

I am forty, that by hangipg thee, I can 
but fhorteu thy life one weeke. And tliou,FrefEpette 
Of excellent Wjtchcrafcj whom offeree muftknow 
The royal! Fool&^hou coap’ft wirh. 

Sbtp. Oh ray heart. 

PoL He haue thy beauty fcratcht with briers Stmacif 
More homely then thy Bate. For thee (fond boy) 

If I may truer koow thou doft but flgb, 

T hat t hou no m ore flialt neuer fee this knacke(as nfucr 
I rneane thou (bale) vvee 1 ] barre thee flora fucccffion^ 
Not hold thee of our blood, no not our Km, 

Farre then *Deuca!im off: (marke thou my words) 

Follo w vs to the Court. Thou Churle* for this time 
( Though full of our difpiea fare) yet we free thee 
From the dead blow of it. And you Enchantment, 

m 
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Exit, 


'"T'aBntifeh a Heardfman: yea him too, 

himfclfc (but for our Honor therein) 
thee ]feUct henceforth, thou 
V rl\] Latches, to his entrance open, 

TbE ' Lkbodv more. With chy embLaees, 

01 Swift aae3 ^ 35Crilcllfor ' 1,cc P 

art tender to'c. ^ 

A*‘ b / E„en heere vndone; 

fir L much a-fear'd : for once, or twice 
I* ,!5 Luiiofpcake^ndten him pl.imely, 

l Z iS (X^ c Sun ’ th3t V? °° hi ! C0Urt, 

Th f Lhis vifa?e from our Cottage, but 
H' ics 1 i,ke. Wiltpleafeyou (Sir)begone? 
l °Sou what would come ofthis: Befcechyou 
310 ^ nV Mt ftatc take care : This dreamc o f mine 
01 [Sow awake, JleQueene it no inch farther, 

S. lkemy Ewes,and vvcepc. 

B C40t Why How now Father, 
c rsakecre thou dyeft. 

Sp i I cannot fpeake,northinkc, 

Si £e co know, that which I know : O Sir, 

‘ vndone a man otfoureicorc three, 

That thought to fill his grade in quiet: yea, 

T, 1 dvevpon the bed my father dy de, 

Tolvecioftby hi*honeft bones; hue now 

^ ^ Hanemaa muft put an my fhrowd* and by me 
Where no Prleft (bo^ds^n dufi Oh curfcii wretch, 
Thnkuew’ft this was the Prince, and wculdft aduciuurc 
To mingle faith with him. V ndone* vndone t 
If I might dye within this hoiirc, [ haue liud 
Todiewhenldeflrc- 
tfo. Why looVt you fo vpon me ? 

Iambut fo rry > riotaffeafd : del a id, 
gut nothing sltved : What 1 was, I am r 
More draining on, for plucking baeke; notfollowmj 
Myleaihvnwillijngly- 
C*m, Gracious my Lord, 

Yon know my Fathers tenvper : at this 
He will allow no fpeech : (which I do gheffe 
Youionot purpofeto him:) and as hardly 
Will he endure your fighr^ as yet 1 fcare; 

Then till the fury of his Highueffe feude 
Come not before him. 

Flo. I uotpurpofeit: 

I think e Camille. 

Cam. Btien he* my Lord. 

Per. How often haue I told you'twould be thus? 
How often faid my dignity would Uft 
But till ewer knownc ? 

lie. It cannot faile, but by 
The violation of my fetth* and then 
Let Nature cruftr tlic tides o“th earth together* 

And raarre the feeds within. Lift vp thy looker: 

From my fucceffion wipe me (Father) I 
Am heyre to my affeftion. 

Cant. Bcaduis’d* 

Tlo * I am : and by my faneie^f my Rcafon 
Will thereto be obedient: I haue reafon : 

Ifnot,my fences better pleas’d with madneffe* 

Do bid It welcome. 

C&m. This is defperatc (fir.) 

Ffo. So call it i but it do's fulfill my vow: 

I needs muft thinkcic hone fly. Camilla, 

Not for "Bohemia, nor the pompe that may 
Be thereat gleaned: for all the Sun fees, or 
The dofc earth wotnbes', or the profound fcas* Hides 


"S 


jn vnknowne fadomes, will I breake my oath 
To this my faircbelou T d : Therefore, I pray you, 

As you haue cuer bin my Fathers honour’d friend. 
When he fnall miffe me* as (in faith l meane not 
To fee him anymore) caft your good counfailes 
Vpouhis pa Lion: Let my fclfe,and Fortune 
Tug for the time to come. This you may know. 

And fo deliuer, I am put to Sea 
With her, who hccrc I cannot hold on fhorc: 

And moft opportune to herneede* I haue 
A Vcffdl rides faft by, but not prepar’d 
For this defigne* What courfe ! tncane to bold 
Shall nothing benefit your knowledge, nor 
CoiKcrneme the reporting. 

Cam. O my Lord* 

I would your Fpirit were eafler for admee, 

Or ftroogev for your neede. 

Ffo. Hearke Ferdita f 
Ik he are you by and by. 

Cam. Hec's irremoueabk^ 

Refokfd for flight: Now were] happy if 
His going, I could frame to feme my turne, 

Saue him from danger* do him loue and honor, 
Purchafc the fight againeofdecreSicillia* 

And that vnhappy King* my Mafkr, whom 
I fo much thrift to fee. 

Ffo , N o vv good Cami tie > 

I am fo fraught with curious bufineffc* that 
I kaiie out ceremony. 

Cam . Sir, I thinkc 

You haue heard of my poore fertikes, iTh loue 
That I kmc borne your Father? 

Ffo. Very nobly 

Haueyoudefertfd : It is my Fathers Muficke 
To fpeake your deeds: not little of his care 
To haue ihemrecompcnc f d,as thought on e 
Cam. We!) (my Lord) 
if you may pleafc to thinke I loue the King, 

And through him, what’s nee reft to him, which is 
Your gracious klfc; embrace but my direftion* 

I f your more ponderous and ietkd proieft 
M sy fuffer alteration. On mine honor, 
lie point you where you fhall haue fuch receiulng 
As (hall become your Highncffc, where you may 
Enioy your Miftris j from the whcm*f fee 
There's no difiunihon to be made*but by 
(As heatiensforcfend)yourruine: Marry her. 

And with my be ft endeuoursj in your abience 
Your difeontenung Father, firiue toqualifie 
And bring him vp to liking. 

Ffo* How Camilla 

May this (almoit a miracle) be done ? 

That I may call thee fomething more then nun- 
And after that rruft to chee^ 

Qam. Haue you thought on 
A place whereto you 1 go ? 

Ffo . Not any yet : ^ 

But as th’vnthou ghc-on accident is gitilue 
To what we wildely do, foweprofefle 
Our felucs to be theflauei of chance* and ftyes , 
Ofeuery winds that blowet. 

Cam , Then lift to me i 

This folio we s, if you will not change your pnrpole 
But vndergo this flight; make for Stcillia* ^ 

And there prefent your felfe, and your fayte PtincelTe 
(For fo I fee flat muft be) ’fore Leontts ; ^ 
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She fhall be habited, as it becomes 
The partner ot your Bed. Me thinkes I fee 
Leoxtes opening his free Anncs,aiid weeping 
His W el comes forth:ask$ thee there Sonne forgii 
As’twere i'th* Fathers perfon: kiffesthc hands 
Of your frefh Princeffe; ore and ore diujdcs him. 
Twixt his vnkind(j|ffc,and hisKindneflc : th ’one 
He chides to Hell } and bids the other grow 
Fafter then Thought, or Time* 

Ffo* Vv or thy Camille, 

What colour for my Vifitation* fhall I 
Hold vp before him ? 

Cam. Sent by the King your Father 
To greet him,and to giue him comforts* Sir* 
The manner of vour bearing towards him.wirh 


_ Cfo. Your Worfhip had like to haue given vs one* if 
you had nor taken your felfe with the manner. 

Shep, Are you a Coumcr ? and\ like you Sir? 

Ant. Whether it Ike me,or noj am a Courtier, Seeft 
thou not theayre of the Courr*in thefc enfoidmgs? Hath 
not my gate in it*the mcafute of the Court? Receiues not 
thy Nofc Court-Odour from me? Rcflcft I not on thy 
Bafeneffe,Court-Contempt ? Think’ft thou, for that I 
imimute, at toaze from thee thy BufincfTc* I am there¬ 
fore no Courtier ? I am Courtier Cap-d-fe ; and one that 
will cyther puffi-on* or pluck-back, thy Bufineffc there: 
whereupon I command thee to open thy Affaire, 

Shep. My BufincffejSirjis to the King. 

Am. What Aduoeatc ha’ftthou to him ? 

Shep. 1 know not {andk like you,) 
do, Aduocate’s the Court-word for a Pheasant: fay 
you haue none, 

Shep, None^Sir: I haue no Pheasant Cock*nor Hen, 
A tit. How bleffed are we, that arc not Ample men ? 

Yct Nature might haue made me as thefe are* 

Therefore I will not difdaine. 

Ch* This cannot be but a great Courrier, 

Shep. His Garments arc rich* but he yvcarcs them not 
handfomely. 

Cfo, Fie f ernes to be the more Noble,in being fanta- 
fticali; A great mabjllc warrant ; 1 know by the picking 
on 5 s Teeth* 

Am. The Farthcll dierc ? What’s ikh* FarthcR? 
WhereFort that Cox ? 


Pack from faffing 


„ they, throng who Oicuin C^; 
as if my Ttinketi had beetle haUowed.atuj bron vH 
nedi&ion to the buyer: by which mcanes j { 
Purfewasbeft in Pi&urc ; arsdwhnlfavv t 1VVw ^t 
v !c,I remembred. My Ciownc (who want- ■ ^ 
thing to be a reafonable man) gtcwfo in 
Wenches Song,that lice would not Birrc his p VV ’ t " 
till he had both Tune and Words, which fod etl ^ t °c* ll 
of the Heard to me, that all their ocher Sencesfl ^ 
Eares: you might haue pinch'd a Placket it w, 

Icfie; 'twas nothing to gueld a Cod-pceee of & 
would haue fill’d Keyes of that hung iuChiv 
hearing,no feeling bat my'Sirs Song, and 
Nothing of it, bo that in this time of Eetfaw 
and cut mod of their Fefiiuail Put fes; And had ^ 
old-man come in with a Whoo-bitb a^ainft hi, n° C 
ter, and rhcKincs Sonne, and fear’d mu ru»... . a, ’S^' 


ftsy idoe next, fhall be to tell the King 

C* 0, f . , nt j whither they ate bound; 

him after: in whofe company 

'fi Womans Longing. 

1 ^ , pnrtuJie fpeed v e - 

r ct on f Cantillo) to th' Sea- fide. 

T1 ff The fiifcerf P eed,th f better. Exit. 

c f‘ t vn derftand the bufinefle,! heare it; ro haue an 
At r aitick eye, and a nimble hand,is neceflary for 
<>Pf B1 },.\ good Nofe is requifice alfo, to fmell out 
lC “v ^orth’other Sences.' I fee this is the time that the 
Mftman doth thriue.What an exchange had this been, 
v( ! 1 " boot j What a boot is herewith this exchange? 

the Gods doe this yecre conniuc at vs, end wc may 
j Ur< Lnv thin" extempore. The Prince himfclfe is about 
doc i 0 f jnlquitie (dealing away r rom his Fa therewith 
? P CV at his hceles:) iff thought it were a pcecc of ho- 
die to acquaint the King withali, i would not dot: I 
I old it the more knaueric to conceak it; and therein am 

1 conftani to my Profeffion. 

Enter Ch w m ami Shep heard. 

Afidc a(ule t here is more matter for a hoibfaine i Hucry 
i m U\A ciitry ShopjChurchjSeffton^Hanging* yeclds 
acarcftiU man workc, 

€hme- Scc/cc: what a man you are now ? there is no 
other way, bur to tell the King fhc*s a Changeling, and 
none of your ftefh and blood, 

Sbtf. Nay,but heare me. 

CJew. Nay; but heare me* 

Shep. Goe too then* 

Ckw. She being none of yourflcfli and bloody your 
flcfii and blood ha J s not offended the King, and fo your 
fielh and blood is not to bcpumflfd by him* Shew thofe 
things you found about her (thofe fccret things, all but 
vshac (lie ha’s with ber:)Tlm being doublet the Law goc 
whiffle: I warrant you. 

Shep. I will tell the KingidMuery word, yea, and his 
Sonnesprancks too ; who, I may fay, is nohoneff man, 
neither to his Fathcr,nor to mejcogoe about to make me 
the Kings Brother in Law. 

Clew. Indeed Brother in Law was the fartheft off you 
could haue beenc to him,and then your Blood had becne 
the dearer 3 by I.know how much an ounce. 

Aut , Very wifely (Puppies.) 

Shep . Well i let vs to the King: there is that In this 


But that you haue your Fathers Bofome there. 

And fpeakc his very Heart, 

Ffo. I am bound to you: 

There ii fome fappe In this. 

Cam. A Courfe more promifing, 

Then a wild dedication of your fetucs 

To vnpath d \\ aterSjVndrtam'd Shores; mod certaine. 

To Miferics enough : no hope to helps you. 

But as you ffiakc off one,to take another; 

Nothing fo certaine*as your Anchors* who 
Doe thetr beft officepfthey can but flay you. 

Where you'le be loth to be: beftdes you know, 
Profperide’s the very bond of Lone, 


Whofe frefh compleitionjand whofe heart together, 
Affliflion alters. 

Perd. One of thefe is true : 

I rhinkc Aiflitffion may fubduc the Checke. 

But not take-in the Mind. 

Cam. Yea ? fay you fo? 

There ffxaU florae your Fathers Hoofe^thefe feuenyeeres 
Be borne another fiich. 

Ffo. My good Camilla, 

Shc*s as forward,of her Breeding's 
She is ft It reare * our Birth. 

Cam. I cannot lay/cispltty 
She lacks luff rudions/or ffxc fccmesaMiffrcSe 
To moft that reach. 

Perd. Your pardon Sir,for this, 

Ilcblufli you Thanks. 

Ffo. My pret tie IF Perdita, 

But G*theThornes w F e ffand vpon: {Camille) 


Come house to yc;) you imift retire your fdfe 
Into fome Coum ; take your fwcct-hearts Hat 
And pluck it ore your Browes, muffle your face, 
Dif-mamle you, and (as you can) difliken 
The truth of your owne leemiiig*chat you may 
(For I doe feare eyes ouer) to Ship-boord 
Get vndefery'd. 

Perd. I fee the Play fo lyes. 

That I mufl bearc a parr. 

Noremedie: 

Haue you done there? 

Ffo . Should Inow f meet my I]ather a 
He would rot call me Sonne. 

Cam, Nay,you fhall haue no Hac: 

Come Lady,come: Farewell (my friend.) 

Am. Adieu t Sir* 

Ffo, O Perditat what haue we twaine forgot? 


I nat you may know you mall not want; one word# 
Enter A mol tern. 

Aut, Ha,ha,vvliaca FoolcHoncftieis? and Truft(his 
fworne brother) a very iimple Gentleman. I haue fold 
alf my Tromperie; not a coumerfeic Stone^noc a Ribbon, 
G! jfi> 7 Pomander* Browch, Table-book e. Ballad, Knife, 
TapejGloue.ShoQe-tyejBraceierjHorne-Ringj to kcepc 
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^ i Myb^tfh esfo *^rn m*mi F 

bring you where he is aboord, tenlefyoir perfon^c q h!s | Th^ Heirf !cffe fc‘ V s{&m ^K 
pretence, vyhirperhiin in your bchalfes ; and, if it be in ‘ H S chaci ’ madcmvK " 1 "' 1 — 

man,befides the Kingjto cfreiVyonr Suicc^j here is mau 

n-Lo.Il Jn* if ■ • 



fhaU Hoe it, 

CIom>. He leemes to be of great atidioritiejclofe with 
him, giue him Gold; and tfioueh Autfumtie be a ftiib- 
borne Beare, yet hce is oft led by; he Ncue with Gold : 
lhcw the in-fide of your Tforfe to the out-fideof his 
hartd, and no more adcc. Remember Hon’d, and flay'd 

Shep< Atld’tpleafcyou(Sir)to vndertalrVihc Bufiuefle 
for vs, here is that Gold I haue: He make it as much 
more,and lcaue this young mad in-pawnc, till I briri^ it 
you, 

Aut. After I lia'uc done what I piomifod? 

Shop. I Sit, 

jgiuemetheMoitie: Are you a partie in 

this Bufinefle? 

Clow, In fome fort, Sir: hut though my cafe be a pjt- 
dfull one,I hope I foall not be flayd out of it. 

Am, Oh, that’s the cafe of fhe Shepheards Sonne; 
hang him,hcc’Ie be made an example. 

Clow, Comfart,goc>d comfort : We mu (H o the King, 
and foew our ftrange lights; hemuft know tis none of 
yout Daughter, nor my Sifter; wee are gone elfc, Sir,! 
will giue you as,much as this old man do's, when the Bu- 
'finefle is performed, 3 nd remaine(as he fayes)yoor pawne 
till it be brought you. 

Aut. 1 wiUTruftyon. VValke before toward the Sea¬ 
side, goe on the right hand, i will but looke vpon the 
Hedge,and follow you. 

Clow. We arc blefs'd,in this man: as I may fay cucn 
blcfs'd, J J> 

Sb(p. let’s before.ashebids vs; he wasprouided to 
doc vs good, 

. . Am. If I had a mind to be honeflj fee Fortwepwould 
not iufter mee: fhee drops Booties in my mouth. I am 
courted now with adoubic occafion:(GoId,and a means 
to doc the Priric c my Matter good; wbich,whoknowes 
how that may turrit backe to my aduancement ?') I wrtll 
bring thefe two Moa!es,thefe bJind-oncs.aboord him.- if 
he thmke it fit to flioare them againc, and that the Com¬ 
plaint they haue to the King, concernes him nothing, let 
hill! call me Rogue, for being fo farre officious, for I am 
jroote again ft that Title,and what frame qlfc belongs 
to’c; To liitn will Iprcfent them,there may be matter in 

Exeunt, 


3 good 


%us Quintus. Sccna Trim a. 


: Eater Leontas,Clearnings , DEn,P<iti'jn{t,Sertiitxts - 
Fforisul, PWiftta. 

Clef. Sir,you haile done cnough.and bane perform'd 
ASaiii t-like Sorrow : No flatil c could you make, 
Vyhlcl.i..you haue not redeem’d ■ indeed pay’d'downe 
Mori penitence then dune trefpas; Ac the iaft 

the HeaLiens haue done; forget your cujll. 

With the m,Forgive jQdir felfe, , t . 

Whil eft 1 jcmember 
Hcr^ftn 4 her Vert ijes, I c annos Forget 


Deftroy’d the fweet’fl Companm.Mh^^^ 
»red his hopes out oftrne. " atl 

Van!. Too true (my Lord:) 

It one by one,you wedded all the World 
Or from the All that ate.tookc fomechin K ’ eo j 
T o make a perfect Woman; fhc vou kill’d ° d) 
Would be vnparallcU’d. * 

Leo. I thinkc fo. Kill’d ? 

She I kill’d ? Ididfo; but thou ftrilc’flrn* 

Sorely, to fay I did ; it is as bitter 
Vpon chy Tor.gue,« in my Thought. Now 
Say fo but feldome. 

Cleo, Not at all, good Lady: 

Vou might haoc fpoken a thouflmd thin*,, (U. 
Haue done the time more benefit .and n?J-A 
Your itindneffe better. * 

Paul. You arc one of thofe 
Would hatie him wed againe. 

Dio, If you would not fo. 

You pircy not the State,nor the Remembrance 
Ot his moft Soucraignc Name: Confide \ itx ^ 
What Dangers, by his Highneffe faileof Ufo? 
May drop vpon his Kingdome,and deuourc * 
Inccrtaine looker* oil Whar were more holy 

liven to rcioycc the former Queenc is ^ C H?* 
V/hat bolyerjthcn for Royalties repayre } 

Forprefent comfort,and for foture good 
To bkffethe Bed of Maieftie againe 
With a fwm Fellow to't ? 

Pat$L There is none worthy, 

{Refpe< 9 mg her tha* gone:) befides the Gods 
Wiil haue Fufgird their fecret purpofo ; 

For ha's not the Diuine AfoJle faid f 
IA not the tenor of his Oracle, 

That King Leomes fh^II not haue an Heirc, 

Till his loft Child be found i Which, that it fly 
I» all as monJirous to our humane reafon, 

As my t^niigonm to breake his Graue, 

And comr againe to me: who,011 my life. 

Did penfh with the Infant. J Tis your couned!, 

My Lord fiiould to the Heaucns be contrary, 
Oppofe againft their wills. Care not for lflue, 

TKe Crownc will find an Heire. Great JUm$r 
Left his to th* Worthieft; fo his Succeffor 
Was like to he the beft, 

Lee. Good Pmlim y 
Who haft thememorie of RUmfont 
J know in honor; O/har coerl 
Had fquar*d me to thy councdl: then,euen now^ 

I might haue look'd vpon my Queenes full eyes, 
Haue taken Treafure from her Lippes* 

¥ml m And left them 
More rich > for what they yeeldcd. 

Lev. Thou fpeak'ft truth r 
No more futh VViues ? therefore no Wife; one worfc, 
And better vs J d,would make hpr Saimed Spirit 
Againepoflefie herCorps^and on this ^tage 
(Where weOffendors now appeare) Soule-vext, 

And begjn,why to rne ? 

Paft/ m Had fhe fueh power, 

She had iuft foch caufe. 

Lev* She had, and would incenfe me 
Tomurtherhcrl naarryed. 

?4Hl 1 
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h Ghoft that walkUIl’d'b.d yo«n.arke 
\Vsre I t« e u for what dull pare in c • 
m^’f Vrr ■ then H’ d mricke^hac euen your enet 
Yo« f. KO f. t0 heart: me ,and the word* chat follow d, 

S ilhc Remember mine. 

S b0 , S%St a rr«, 

L « !j * c [fe,dead coales: feare thou no Wife i 

Ciwifr.MM’ 

f e ^ # I vVili ybu fweare 

rr, mar tlbut by my free Icaue? 

1 ) Then good my Lordsjbearc witnefle to his Oath, 
iZ You tempt him oucr-much. 
fj. Vnlcffeanother, 

\ s like > as is ^ er £ ^ ure > 

'cood Madame,! haue done. 
pttil Yet if my Lord wilt many : if you will,Sit; 
u^mediebut you will: Giue me the Office 
?!chufe you a Queene: foe final! not be to young 
I. was your former,but foe fliali be fuch 

(walk d y«ur QueenesGhoft) it foould take ioy 
Tofeeherinyourarmes. 

ffdli^^marry.dH chon bidft vs- 
patiL That ... , 

Shall be when your fir ft Quecne's ag^ne in breath: 

Ncucr till then. 

Enter 4 SerMttU 

$tr* One that giues out himfclfe Prince Thri&ell, 
Sonaeof his Princcfle(fhc 

The faireft I haue yet beheld) defires acccffe 
To your high prefencc* 

tea* What with him? he comes not 
Like to his Fathers Greatneffe: his approach 
{Sooutofcircumftance ? and fuddaine) tells vs, 
TisnotaVifitation framMjbut fored 
By needed accident. WhatTraync? 

' Str* But fevr, 

And chofe but meane, 

Leo. His Princcfle (fay you) with him? 

Ser , I: the moft peerdeffe peecc of Earth,! thinks 
That ere the Sunne {hone bright on, 

PatiL Oh HermtonC) 

Aseueryprcfent Time doth boaft it felfe 
Aboue a better,gone; fo muft thy Graue 
Giue way to what* feenc now* Sir, you your felfe 
Hat]e faid,and w f rit fo; but your writing now 
h colder then thatTheame: {he had not beene^ 

Nor was not to be rquaird»tfim your Verfe 
Row'd with her Beautic once; Tis flirewdly ebb'd. 

To fay you haue feene a better, 

Ser t PardoiijMadame: 

The onej haue almoft forgot (your pardon:) 

The other,when fhe ha's obtayn'd your Eye, 

Will haue your Tongue too. This is a Creature, 

Would flic begin a Sef^mtght quench the zealc 
Oi all Profeffors elfe; make Profelyte* 
f Of vvho fhe but bid follow, 
tanL How? not women? 

Ser 4 Women will Iouehcr,th3t {lie is a Woman 
More worth then any Man: Men,that fne is 
The rareft of all Women* 

Lftf, Gbe Chomines, 

Yotir felfe (aififted with your ho not'd Friends) 


Bring them to our cmbraccraent. Still J ri* ftrangc, 

He thus fliould ftcalevpon vs. Exit. 

Vml 4 Had our Prince 

(lewd! ofChHdrcn)fefene this houre,he had payrid 
Well with this Lord ; there was not full a moneth 
Betweene their births, 

Lc&. 'Prethee no more; ceafe:’thou know-ft 
He dyes to me againe^whenralk'd-of: furc 
When I {hall fee this Gentleman.thy fpeeches 
Will bring me to conhder that, which may 
Vnfurnifh me of Reafon, They are come. 

Enter rToriZoeJhfertUt^CU^mines ethers. 

Your Mother was moft true to Wedlock^Prince^ 

Fot fhe did print your Roy all Father off, ' 

Concerning you* Were 1 but twentie one. 

Your Fathers Image is fo hit in you, 

(His very ayre) that I fhould call you Brother* 

As 1 did him,and fpeakeof fomething wildly 
By vs perform'd before* Moft dearriy wekoine* 

And your fsnrc PrincdTe (Goddtffe)oh: alas, 

I loft a couple,that Twixt Heaucn and Earth 
Might thus haue ftood,begettiog wonder^s 
You (gracious Couple) doe: and then I loft 
(Alt mine owne Folly) the Soeieric, 

Amine too of your braue Father,whofn 
(Though bearing Mifcric) I defire my life 
Once more to Looke on him, 

F/p. By his command 
Haue I here touch'd Sicilh r,and from him 
Giue you all greetings* that a King (at friend) 

Can fend his Brother: and but Iufirmitie 

(Which waits vpon^orne times)hath fomething fei?.’d 

His wifhd Abilitie,he had himfclfe 

The Lands and Waters, "twixt your Throne and his, 

Meafur’djtd looke vpon you; whom heloues 

(He bad me fay fo)more then all the Scepters* 

And thofe that beare rhenijliuing* 

Leo. Oh my Brother, 

(Good Gentleman) the wrongs I haue done ther>ftirre 

Afreflh within me : a:ul thefe thy offices 

(So rarely kind) are as Interpreters 

Of my behind-hand flacknefie. Welcome hither* 

As is the Spring to th'Earth, And hath he too 
Expos’d this Paragon to th’tenrefuli vfage 
(At leaft vngentle) of the dreadfull Neftme^ 

T o greet a manioc worth her paiiies; much leffe 3 
Tlf aduemure of her perfon f 
llo* Good my Lord* 

She came from Libia* 

Leo. Where the Warlike Smdtf*> 

That Noble honor'd Lord, isfear ? d*and loukl? 

fh. Moft Royall Sir* 

From thence: from him*whofe Daughter 
HisTeares prochym’dhis parting with her; thence 
(A profperous South-winB friendly)wchaue croft'd* 
To execute the Charge my Father gaue me, 

Fot vi firing your Highneffe: My beftTraine 
I haue from your Sicilian Shores difmif&M % 

Who for 'Bohemia bend,to fignifie 
Not oncly my fucccffe in Libia (Sir) 

But my arriuall,nnd my Wifcs>in fafetie 
Here,where we are, 

Leo. The blcffcd Gods 
Purge all Infeftjon from our Ayre, whileftyoii 
Doe Clymace here: you haue a holy Father* 

A graceful! Gearlemanjagainft whofe perfon 


(So 
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(So facred at it is) I haue done finnr, 

For whicMic Heauciu (taking angry note) 

Haue left roc Iffue-lefle; and your Father's bleft'd. 
(As he from Header merits it)'with yon, 

Worthy hi* gpodnctTc. What might I haue been, 

Might I a Sonne and Daughter now banc look'd on. 
Such goodly things as yon ? 

EmtraLordt 
lord* Moft Noble Sir, 

T!)at which I fliall report,will beareno credit, 

^ crc theproofe fo nigh, Pleafcyou(grcat Sir) 
'Bohemia greets you from liimfdfqby roe; 

Defires you to ai tach his Sonn^who ha’s 
(His Dignuie,andDutie both caftofr) 

Fled from his Father,from his Hopes,and with 
A Shepheards Daughter* 

Leo. Where's Bohemia ? fpeake; 

Lord* Herein your Citie: I now came from him* 
i fpeake amazeclly, and it becomes 
Mymcmail&ftnd my Meffage. To your Court 
Whiles be was ha fining (in the Chalc, it icemes, 

Oi this taire Couple) mectcs he on the way 
The Father of this feeming Lady, and 
Her Brother,hatting both their Counrrcy quitted, 
With this young Prince. 

FA. Camilla ha's betray'd me j 
Whole honor, and whole hpneftie till now* 

Endut d all Weathers* 

Lord. Lay’t fo to his charge; 

He*s with the King your Father* 

Lto* Who i CamiUo 1 

Lord, Camilla (Sir:) I fpake with him: who now 
Ha’s theft pooremen in queftion. Neuer faw I 
I Wretches fo quake: they kncek,they kific the Earth-j 
| Forfwearethemfdues as often as they fpeake; 

Bohemia flops hi* cares,and t Inca tens them 
With diners deaths,in death* 

P&d* Ohmypoorc Father: 

The Heaticn fees Spyes vpon vs,will not haue 
Our Contraft celebrated* 

Leo. You arc marryed f 
Flo* We are not (Sir) nor arc we like to be: 

The Starres (f fee) will kifle the Vallevcs firft; 

The oddes for high and low's alike. 

Leo, My Lord, 

Is this the Daughter of a King? 

Flo. She is, 

When once ihe is my Wife- 

Leo. That once (1 fee) by your good Fathers fpced. 
Will comc-on very {lowly* I am ferry 
(Moll lorry) you haue broken from his liking. 

Where you were ty\\ in durie: and as forry. 

Your Choifc is not fo rich in Worth, as Beau tie. 

That you might well cnioy her* 

FA* Dcarejlookcvp; afe, 

Though T*7W*-,vjfible so EneS|^ 

Should chafe vjjwith tny Father; powre no iot 
Hath flie to change our Louts* Bcfcech you (Sir) 
Remember,fince you ow'd no more to Time 
Then I doe now: with thought of fuch Affcftions, 

Step forth mine Adimcace : at your requeft, 

My Father will graunc precious things,as Trifles* 

Leo. Would he doc fo,I1d begyourprccious Mifiris, 
Whicli hc.connts but a Trifle. 

PmL Sir (rny Liege) 

Your eye hath too much youth in't rnocamcncth 
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’Pore your Queene dy‘ d,ft^as mote w^hTiTT 
1 hen what you looke on now. ^ ga^ 

Leo. I thought of her, 

Eueti in thele lookes I made. But your P«* • 

Is yet vn T anfwcr’d: I will to your Father * ltI ° n 
Your Honor not o’re-throwne by yourdefir 
I am friend to them,and you: Vp en w h lc hErl, 

I now goe toward him: therefore follow raf ““ 
And markc wlwc way I make; Come good m y L 0r(j 

Extant, 


Serna Secunda. 


Enter Amolitfte } and a Gentleman. 

I3.il"' Btf " C '’ y ° n(S ‘ t) ''' r ' y0 “ P " f “ la >'bi.il 

Gent.x. I was by at the opening of the Farth.li t 
the old Shephcard dcliuerthe manner howh f J’^ lr<i 
Wherctiponfaftera little anmedncfTeW w , r , |i" d 
mantled out of the Chamber: onely thli fmerU 
heard the Shepheard fay,he found the Child ^ ^ 
Am. I would moft gladly know theifTu eo f it 
Gem.i. I make a broken dcliuerie of the BuLfli 
butth AC hanges 1 percciued in theKing,andC^.“ : 
very Notes of admiration : they feenTdabtfe 
ring on one another, to tcare the Cafes of their Ev 
There was fpcech in their dumbneffe, Langua Bc \,JJ 
verygeflurc: they look’d as they had heard of 4 wJ5 
ranfoni’djOt one defiroyed; a notable paffion of Won 
der appeared in them: but the wifeft beholder thitknm 
no more but feeing, could not fay,iffhWrtancf m, 
I oy,or Sorrow j but in the extremitieof the ode it ms <l 
needs be. Enter an ether Gentleman. ’ 1 

Here comes a Gentleman, that happily known motr 
The Newe^-KtgfM. 

Cem.z, Nothing but Eon-fir es:the Orach is MW. 
the Kings Daughter is found: fuch a dealt of wandtrii 
broken out within this hourc,that Ballad^nakers annot 
be able to espreffe it, Later another tyntlmm. 

Here comes the I.ady Paulina’s Steward, hec candeliuer 
you more. How goes it now (Sir.) This Newer (whicli 
is call d true) is fo likeanoIdTale,that the veritieofitxt 
in flrong fufpition: Ha'a the King found his Heirt^ 

_ Gent ,Moft true, ifeuerTtuth were pregnant by 
Circuiwftance : That which you heare, yoole fwtiit 
you fee, there is fuch vnitie in theproofes. TheMantle 
of Queene Hermtenes: her Icwell about the Neck of it: 
the Letters ofAntigontts found with it, which they know 
to be his Character: the Maicftie oftheCreature,init- 
femhlance of the Mother: the Affection of Nobleticfft, 
which Nature fhewes aboue her Breeding, and many o- 
ther Euidences.proclaymcher, with all certamtie,tobe 
the King* Daughter* Did you fee the meeting ofthe 
two Kings? 

Gent.t.. No. 

Gent, Then haue you loft a Sight which vm » ^ 
feene.cannot bee fpoken of. There might you haue be- 
held one Toy crowne anocher,fo and in iuch manner, that 
it feem'd Sorrow wept to rake leaue of them: for their 
Ioy waded in teares. There was carting vp of Eyes,hol- 
ding vp of Hands, wi th Countenance offuchdiflraftioOi 
that they were to be knownc by Garment,not by Fauor. 

Out 
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—i^Tbeing ready toleapeout of himfe!fe,for ioy of , heatthatcimcouer-fondof die Shepheards Daughterfio 
^ U r l0 f nauehter; as if that loV were nowbeconie a be then tooke her tobe)whobe2aKrcobemueh Sea-lick, 
f '' S (r° U crves, Oh, thy Mother, thy Mother = then askes 
:. forgiucuelTe, then embraces his Sonne-in-Law: 
c Toaine worryes he his Daughter,with' clipping her. 
i ^ he thanks the old Shepheard (which hands by,|]ke 

^Stather-bittenCohdurtyof many KmgsRcignes.) I- 


-ueTfeard of fuch another Encounter; which lames Rc- 

ortw 


follow it,and vndo’s defeription to doe it. 


^ What, 'pray you, became of Antigatms, that 
rr¥ cd heuer the Child? 

1 Cent. 3- Likcan old Tale Sill, which will haue matter 
relWarfc,though Credit be aft cepe, andnot an carco- 
1 i ' he was torneto pieces with a Bearc: T his auou'ches 
*hc Shepheards Sonne; who ha’s not onely his Innocence 
J Lj £ |j feemes much)to iuflifit him } but > Haiid-kcrchief 
and iOngs of hb,th.:t Paulina knowes. 

Gust. t. What became of his Barite, and his Fol- 

jovvers ? 

Wrackc ihe iarac in flam of tlidr Matters 
dca:h,sndin tke view of die Shcpncnrd : fo iliac 3.11 the 
Iniirtimcuts which ayded to espofc the Child,were cucn 
then loft, when it was found. Bur oh the Noble Combat, 
that cvvixt ley and Sorrow was fought in Pavlina, Sfacc 
haJoneEye <teciiifd for the Ioffe oi her Husband , ano- 
tiicrelcuated.thar the Oracle was fulfill d: Shec hfied the 
princeffe from the Earth } and fo locks her in embracing, 
as if ftee would pin herto her hearty that feee roighe no 
[n0 r: tic in danger of looffrig*’ 

Gwt. 1. The Di guide of this A & was worth the au¬ 
dience of Kings and Princes/or by fuch was it a£icd. 

Gent, 3 * One of the prettye fi couches of al^ and that 
which anglM for mine Eyes (caught the Water, though 
nouhcFilh) was/when at the Relation of the Qucencs 
death(withche manner how flieecame coYbraucly con- 
fefs'd, aud lamented by the King ) how atreiAluencfic 
wounded his Daughter, tilt (from one figne of dolour to 
another)flhec did( with an AUs) 1 would fainc fav,bleed 
Teares; for I am lure, my heart wept blood. Who was 
moft Marble* there changed colour: iome fwownded,all 
fonowed : if ail the World could haue fee if c, the Woe 
had beene vuiuerlalt. 

Gent.i. Are they returned to the Court ? 

Cent*l 9 No : The Princeffe hearing of her Mothers 
Statue (which is in die keeping of Paulina) a Pccce many 
yeercs in doing, and now newly perform'd, by that rare 
Italian Mafier Julio Romano , who (had he himfdfe Etcr- 
nitie, and could put Breach into his Worke) would be¬ 
guile Nature of herCuftome,loperfc6l!y he is her Ape: 
He io neerc to Hermiom^ hath done Htrmione , that they 
% one would fpeake to her,and ftand in hope of anfwer* 
Thither (with rjl greedineffe of aflfeftio»)arc they gone^ 
and there they intend to Sup. 

Gent* %. I thought (he had foroc great matter there in 
hand, for {hee hath ptiuately, twite or thrice aday, riier 
Sure the death of Flemmm.s ifited that rcnioucd Houfe* 
Shall wee thither.and with our compamc pccce the Rc- 
toycing ? 

Cental. Who would be thence, that ha*s the benefit 
of Aecefle - j tucry winke of an Eye^ fome new Grace 
will be borne; our Abfence makes vs vnthriftic to 
Knowledge* Let's along* Erie, 

Atf-t. Now (had I not chedafh of my former life in 
me) would Preferment drop on my head* ! brought the 
oldman and his Sonne aboord the Prmcc-fold him I 
t vfn talkc of a bartbcll t and I know not what: but 


out 


and himfedfe little better^ extreniitic of Weather cone* 
nuiog, this Myfferie remained vnelifeouer’d. Burkisall 
one to me: for had I beene the finder-out of this Secret* 
it would not haue rcllifli'd among my other diferedits. 

Enter Shepheard and Clowne, 

Here come thofeJ haue done good to ngsinfl niywill, 
and a I read ie appearing in the blofTomes of their For¬ 
tune- 

Shep. Come Boy, I am pa fi moe Children: but thy 
Sonnes and Daughters will be all Gentlemen borne* 
Clow. You are well met (Sir;) you deny to fight 
with mte this other day, becaufe J was no Gentleman 
borne. See you chefc Clothes? fay you fee them not, 
and ihinke me ft ill no Gentleman borne : You were be ft 
fay thefe Robes arc not Gentlemen borne* Giue me the 
Lye : doc: and try whether! am net now a Gentleman 
borne* 

A*t* I know you arc now(Sir)a Gentlemanbornei 
Clow, I,and haue been \ o any time thefc fours hotires* 
shep, A nd fo h aue 1 j Boy. 

Clow. Soyouliauc: but I was <1 Gentleman bornebc- 
fore my Father: lor chc Kings Sonne tooke me bv the 
hand, and call’d mee Brother : znd then the two Kings 
call'd my Father Brother: and then the Prince (iny Bro- 
ther)and the Prince fl«(r»y Sifl’^rJirtilPd niy Faiher,Frither; 
and fo wee wept: and r.here was the firft Gentleman-like 
teares chat ci;cr vve fned. 

Sheji* We may line (Sonne) to flied many more, 

GW. 1; or clfe'twcrc hard luck/chig in fo piepofte- 
rous eft ate as we are* 

Ant. I humbly befeech you (Sir) to pardonoie all the 
faults I haue committed to your Worfhip 3 and to giuc 
me your good report to the Prince my Mafter. 

Shep m Trethee Sonne doe: for vve muft begentlcpowi 
We are Gentlemen* 

Clow . Thon wilt amend thy life ? 

Am, Land it like your good Wprfliip* 

Clow. Giuc me chy hand; I will fwearero the PrincCj 
tbou arc as'hoheft a true Fellow as any is in Bohemia. 

Skep, You may fi*y ic s but not fweare ir* 

Clow. Not fweate it, now I am a Gentleman ? Let 
Boores and Franc Him fay itjle fwcarc it* 

Shep. H q w it it be fal Ie (Sonne ?) 

Clow, if it be nc’re fo falfe, a true Gentleman may 
fwearcitdn the beiialfeof his Friend : And jleiweare ro 
the Prince, thou art a tall Fellow of thy hands, and that 
thou wih not bedrunke: but I know thou art no tali FeL 
low of thy handstand that thou Wilt bedrunke; but lie 
fweare it, and I would thou would'ft be a call Fellow of 
thy hands. 

A at. I will prone fo (Sir) to my peAver. 

Clow. I t by any meanes prone a tall Fellow: ifl do no: t 
wonder, how thou dar'ft venture to bedrimke, not being 
a tall Fellpwjtrpft aie noc. Harke 3 cheK*ngs and the Prin¬ 
ces (our Kindred) are going to fee the Queues Picture, 
Comc/ollow vs: wceTe be thy good Maftecs* Exeunt* 

-■ —■ ~ — 1 —j----- - ■ ■ —;— - 

Sc ana Tertia. 

Enttr Lemtes ,P oltxettts ,F loriK.eUj > erd;ta i CarttiU 9 ) 
Paulina: Ilermione(likeaStatfSe.^Lords^c. 

Leo. O graac and good Paultna^be great comfort 
That i haue had of thee ? 

Cc fUa/.Whnt 
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Paul, What (Soueraigne Sir) 

I did not well J meant weft: all my Serukes 
Yon haue pay’d home. But that you hauc touchfaf d 
(With your Crown’d Erother^and thefc your contracted 
Hcires of your Kingdomes) tny poors Houfe co vifit j 
It is a furplus of your Grace, which ncucr 
My life may laft to anfwere* 

Leo* O Patilina, 

Wc honor you with trouble: but we came 
To ice the Statue of our Queerse, Your Gallcrk 
Han- we pafsM through ? noc without much content 
Tn many fmgplarities > but we law not 
That which my Daughter came :o lookc vpon, 

The Statue of her Mother. 

Paul* As foe lin’d pecvddTe, 

Se her dead likcneffel doe well bcleeue 
Excells what euer yet you look’d vpon. 

Or hand of Man hath done : therefore I kcepc it 
Louely, apart, But here it is: prepare 
To fee the Life as Imcly mock'd 3 as euer 
Still Sleepc mock'd Death; bdiold,and fay*ti$ well, 

I like your Glence^t the more foewes-off 
Your wonder; but yet fpcakc,firfr you (my Liege) 
Comes it notfo me thing neere i 
Lee. Her Eaturall pofture* 

Chide me (dearc Stone) that I may fay indeed 
Thou art Hermom% or rather,thpu arc flic. 

In thy not chiding; for foe was as tender 
As Infanrie,and Grace. But yet ( Pmlma \) 

Hermione was not fo much wrinckled^othing 
So aged as this feemes* 

P&L Objnocby much. 

PattL So much the more our Gamers excellence. 
Which lets goe-fcy fomc fix t eene y ceres, and makes her 
As foe liu’d now. 

Lee* As now foe might hatie done, 

So much to my good comfort, as it is 
Now piercing to my Sooie* Ofothus foe flood* 

Euen wtch fuch Lite ot Maiefik(warme Lif% 

As now it coldly ftands) when firft J 'woo'd her* 

I am afoam’d : Do J s not the Scone rebuke me. 

For being more Stone then it ? Oh Royall Pccce: 

There's Magick in thy Makfile, which fea 1 * 

My Hulls coni tir’d to remembrance; and 
From thy admiring Daughter tooke the Spirits, 

Standing like Stone with thee. 

Perd. Andgiuemcleauc, 

And doe not lay his Superft\tion ( thac 
I kneelcjand then implore her Bleifing, Lady, 

Deere Quccne,that ended when I but began, 
i Giugrne that hand of yours,coki(fc. 

». O,patience: 

TheMatueis but newly fix’d; the Colour’s 
Not dry. 

Cam. My Lord,your Sorrow was too fore lay’d-on. 
Which fixteene Winters cannot blow away* 

So many Summers dry: fcarcc any loy 
Did euer fo long line; no Sorrow, 

But kill'd it fclfc much fooner* 

PoL Deere my Brother, 

Let bicn,that was thccaufe of thts 3 hauepowre 
To take-off fo much griefs fromyou,as he 
Will pceceyp in himfelfe* 

Pant, Indeed my Lord, 

If I had thought the fight of my poore Image 
Would thus bane wrought you (for the Stone is mine) 




Il’d not haue fhew'd it, 

* Doe not draw the Curtaine, 

Paul No longer fhull you gaze cn’t 3 leaft VoufP 
May thjukeanoryt naoues* J Mri * a Qi 

Leo t Let be, let be: 

Would I were <]cad,bwt that me thinkes alreadi. 

, (What was he that did make it?) See (my Lord} * 
Would you not deeme it breath’d i and that rk f 
Did vcriiybeare blood? 0 e ^eii 

Pol. ’Mafterly done: 

The very Life feemes warmevpon herLippe. 

Leo. Thefixore of her Eye ha's motion in’ t 
As we are mock'd with Art, ’ 

Paul. lie draw the Curtaine j 
My Lord's ilaioft fo farre trail (ported,that 
Hec’Ic thinkeanon it hues. 

Leo. Oh fweet Paulina, 

Make me to thinke fo twentieyeerestogether; 

No fetled Scnces of the World can match 
Thepleafureof that madnetfe. Lct’r alone. 

Paul. I am forry (Sir) I bauc thus farre flVd uo„. t 
I could afflict you farther. ^ ’ “ 8t 

Leo. Doe Paulina 

For this Affliction ha’s a tafte as fwecc 
As any CordiaH comfort. Still me thinke* 

There is an ayre comes from her. What fine Chj m ii 
Could euer yet cut breath / Let no man mock me 
Fori will kiOe her. ’ 

Paul. Good my Lord,forbeare: 

The ruddineffe vpon herLippe.is wet: 

You’Ie marre it,if you kifleit; ftaync your ownt 
With Oyly Painting: (hall I draw the Curtaine. 

Leo. No: not theferwemieyceres. 

Perd. So long could I 
Stand-by, a looker-on. 

Paul. Either forbearc. 

Quit prefcntly the Chappell,or refolue you 
For more amazement: if you can behold jr 
He make the Statue moue indeed; defeend, 

And take you by the hand: but then you’le thinke 
(Which I proteft againfl)I am aflifted 
By wicked Powers. 

Leo. What you can make her doc, 

I am content to lookc on: what to fpcake, 

I am content to hearer for’tisas eafie 
To make her fpeake,as moue* 

Paul. It is requir’d 

You doe awake your Faith: then,all Sand fiiJl: 

On: thofe that chinkc it is vnlawfull Bufineffc 
I am about, let them depart. 

Leo. Proceed: 

No foot lhall ftirre. 

Paul. Muiick; awake her: Strike: 

’Tistime: defeend; be Stone no more: approach: 
Strike all that iooke vpon with meruaile: Come: 
lie fill your Graue vp: ftirre: nay .come away: 
Bequeath to Death your nutnneife: (for from him, 

Deare Lite redeemes you)youperceiue fhc ftined 

Start not: her Aliens lhall be holy, as 

You heare my Spell is lawful!: doe not (hunker, 

Vntill you fee herdyeagaine; for then 
You kill her double: Nay,ptefent your Hand: 

When fhe was young,you woo’d her: now,in age. 

Is Ihe becorrie the Suitor ? 

Leo. Oh, flic’s warme: 

If this be Magick, let it be an Are 

law* 



The Winters Tale, 


(cit 


^ She hangs about his tieckc, 
f **.,-jne to life, let her fpeaketoo. 
if fa P, fl! id make it manifeft where flic ha’s liu'd, 
f !*,vv (loins from the dead ? 

Of- 1 ' That flieis lining* 
j*£bl told you, itould be hooted at 
W Talc :but it appeares flic hues, 

LlIcca u ,.r- (he fpcake not. Marke a little while: 
T f°&co interpofe (faire Madam) kneele, 

P id Vay your Motilers biefiing: tunic good L 

^ry^YoU Gods looke downe, 

, Zorn ^ari^reJ Viols pourc your graces 
fiimv daughters head : Tell me (mine owne) 

haft thoubin preferu’d? Whereliu’d?How found 
Kathcrs Court ? For thou ilialt heare that 1 
I Li,,* by Paultua, that rhe Oracle 
J" hone thou waft in being, hauepreferu'd 

My felfc, to fee the ylToc. _ 

% ..ji There’s «mc enough for tnar, 
leiflthey defirc (vpon this pufli) to trouble 
Your ioves, with like Relation. Go together 
You precious winners all: yoar esultarion 


Partake to eucry one: I (an old Turde) 

Will wing me to fome wither'd bough, and there 
My Mate (that’s ncuer to be found againc) 
lament^ till I am loft, 

Lee* OpttiQftfuulinai 

Thou fooutdft a husband take by my content. 

As I by thioca Wife. This is a Match, 

And made between e T s by Vowes. Thou haft found minej 
But how* is tobequeftion'd : fori faw her 
(Aa I thought) dead : and haue (in vaine) fa id many 
A'praycr vpon her graue* lie not feeke farre 
(For htm ? I partly know his minde) to finde thee 
An honourable husbaudi Come Camille, 

And take her by the hand : whofe worth a and honefty 
Is rtchlv noted : and hecre iuftified 
By Vsja paire of Kings* Let’s from this pUcc, 
WhatPfookc vpon my Brother: both your pardons^ 
That eTe I put beeweene your holy lookes 
My ill fufpition: This your Son-in-law, 

And Sonne vnt©theKmg,vvhomheauen5 direfling 
Is troth-plight to your daughter. Good Pauling 
Lcadc vs from hence, where we may leyfurely 
Each one demand,and anfwerc to his part 
Perform’d in this wide gap of Time, ftnee firft 
Wc were diffeuerM: Haftily lead away- Pxtmt* 


The Names of the A£tors. 


Tome 


I Ewtts, King ofSkt Sit a* 

tJMmillwjong prince of Emilia. 

t op, 

Ckmints, f Lords &fS 
Dim J 

Hermwe y Qaeerre Lewies, 

Ptrdita , Daughter to Lemtes andHermme 
tmlina 7 wifi to Antigonus • 
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FOLGER SHAKESPEAR 


Alins‘Primus > Selena Trirna ♦ 


ex, m 


d Sa~ 


r tin* Sobu, SmP": Elimr > P«»bnks,tfi* 

0 ^‘b‘be Chxttjlion Tract. 

' . 1 ^ 

1*0Wfay CbatilliM , what would France wim vs ? 

" chat. Thus (after grecting)fpealics tlveKing 
of France, 

rj n m y behauiour to the Maietfy, 

The borrowed Maidly airland he ere- 
Ska A Grange beginning : borrowed MaicHy f 
X-Mir.Silence (good mother)hcare theEmbalfie. ! 
Chat, Philip of France, in right and true behalfe . 

Ofthyileccaled brother, Geffrejes forme , 

Jrthur PUctagines, laics mod; law full claime 
To this faire Hand.and the Territories: 

To Ireland, !>0iers,#«itr»c t Tomynt,,Maine, 

Defiring thee to lay a fide thefword 
Vl/hich fwaics vfurpingly theie i cue rail titles. 

And put the lame into yong j4rtkws hand , 

Thy Nephew, and right royal) Scucraigne. 

K. lohn. What folio wes if we difallow ot tins ? 

Chat, The proud controle of fierce and bioudy waire, 

Jo inforce thcle rights, lo forcibly with-held, 

l(Jo. Hecfchaucwe warforwar,& btondfor bloudj 
Controkment for controkmeur: fo anfwer France* 

Chat* Then take my Kings defiance from my mouth, 

Thcfarthefllimitofmy Embaffier ^ 

RJohn. Bcare mine to him,and io depart in peace, 

Be thou as lightning in the ties of France ; 

Forcre th qi\ canft report, I will be there : 

The thunder of my Cannot fhall be heard. 

; Sohence :be cbou the trumpet ofour wrath a 
And fullen prefage ofyour owne decay; 

! An honourable conducUct him bane, 
frwir^looke took: farewell ChattfSsm. 

Exit Chat, and Tem. 

Ele. What now my tonne, haue I not euer find 
How that ambitious ConBmce would not ceafe 
Till Jhe had kindled France and all the world, 

Vpon theright and pony of her forme. 

This might hauc beene preuented^and made whole 
With very cafie argujnentsofloue * 

Which now the mannage of two kingd omes niuft 
With fearefiill bioudy iflue arbitrate* 

KJobn* Ourftrong poircffionjand our right for vs. 
E/LYonr ftrong poffefsio much more then your right. 
Or elfe it muft go wrong with you and me.., 

So much my confciepce whlfpers in your eare* 


Which non 2 but heauemand jGi^and foallhearc, 
Enter a Shtriffc* 

Ejjex * My Liege, here is theftrangeft eontrouerfie 
Come from the Country to be iudgkj by you 
That ere I heard : fhall 1 produce the men ? 

KJobx* Let them approach : 

Our Abbics and our Priories fhall pay 
This expeditions charge* what men are you? 

Enter Robert pmkonbrbdge^mdPhi ftp* 

Phittp. Yout faithful 1 fubieft J a gentleman, 

Borne m,NorthamftdPfjhire i and cl deli fonne 
As I fuppofe, to Robert panic onbrUgc 3 
ASouldier by the Htmor-gimng-band 
ofj R'ardeiton, Knighted in the field. 

KJahn* What arc thou? 

Robert. The fon and heire to chat lame Faulcenbrsdgc. 
UMbn, Js tint the elder,and art then the’heyre? 

You came not ofone mother then it feemes. 

Philip. Moft certain of one mothcr ? mighcy King, 
That is wdl knovvne s and as I thmke one father; 

But for the cerraine knowledge of that cruth # 

I put you o'retoheaucn* and to my mother; 

Of that J doubt, as all mens children may, 

Eli . Out on thee rude mar^ yf doft fhamc thy mother. 
And wound her honor with this diffidence. 

Phrf. I Madame ?Nod haue no rcafon for it , 

Thar is my brothers pica, and none of mine. 

The which if he can prouc 5 apops me one. 

At leaf! from faire fine hundred pound ay cere : 

Hcauen guard my mother 1 honor, and my Land. 

K.hhx, A good blunt fellow:why being yonger born 
Doth he lay daime to thine inheritance ? 

fth% I know net why } except ro get the land; 
ButoncchcfUnderd me with baftardy : 

But where I be as true begot or no* 

That ftill I lay vpon my mothers head^ 

But that X am as well begot my Liege 
(Faire fall the bones that tooke the paines for me) 
Compare our faces, and be Judge y our t dfe 
If old Sir Egbert did beget vs both. 

And were out father^ and this fonne like him: 

Gold Father, on my knee 

I giucheauerifChankes I vvai not like to thee, 

KJohn. Why what a rmd-cap hath heai^n lent vs here? 
? Elen* He hatha trieke of Cordelms f*e ? 

1 The accent of his tongue affeftetb him: 

Dot you not read fome tokens of my fonne 
In the Urge competition of this *ian ? 

a XJoh 
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KJohn * Mine eye hath well examined his parts, 
Andfmdea them perfect ftcbtrd % firra fpcake, 

What doth moue you to claimeyour brothersland* 
fhllif. Becaufe he hath a half-face like my.failicr t 
With halfc that iVce.wouR^ 

Ahalfe-fac'd gro'Ujfiue hundred pouiitf a 

Rob* My "gracious Licge^wlfea that my Father lin'd, 
Your brother didimploy my Father much* 

PhiL Well fir,by t^is y ou cannot get my land. 

Your cade mu ft be how he employ'd my mdther. 

Rob. And once difpacth'3 him in an Em bailie 
To Germmj , there with the Emperor * 

To treat of high affaires Touching that time r 
Th'aduantage of his abfcnce tookethe King, 

And in the mcane time foiourn'd at my fathers; 

Where how he did preiude, J fhameto fpcake: 

But truth is triHh,largc lengths offeas and fhorcs 
Betweenc my father, and my mother by. 

As I haue heard my father fpcake himfclfe 
When this fame lufty gentleman was got: 

Vpon his deathbed he by will bequeathed 
His lands command tookeit on his death 
That this my mothers fonne was none of hisj 
And if he were, he came into the world 
Full foortcene wcekei before the courfe of time : 

Then good my Liedgc let me haue what is mine. 

My fathers land, as was my fathers will 
Kj&hn* Sirra^your brother is Legitimate, 

Your fathers wife did after wedlocke heart him: 
Andiffhedid play falfe, the fault was hers , 

Which fault lyes on the hazards of all husbands 
That marry wiucs: cell me,how ifmy brother 
Who as you fay* tooke paincs to get this fonne, 

Had ofyour father claim'd this fonne for his, 
Infoochjgdod friend 3 your father might Itauckep t 
This CaJfe,bred from his Cow from ail the world : 
Infooth he might: then if he were my brother s. 

My brother might nor chime him, nor your father 
Being none of Ins, refufe him : this concludes. 

My mothers fonne did get your fathers hey re, 

Your fathers heyre muff haueyour fathers land , 

Rah ,p Shal then my fathers Will be of no force. 

To difpoffeffethac childe which is nor his* 

PbtL Ol no more force to di fpoffcffe me fir, 

Then was his will to get me, a* 1 think. 

£/r* Whether hadft thou rather be a Fmk$xbridge , 
And like thy brother to emoy thy land; 

Or the reputed fonne of C&rAlfoh y 
Lordofthy prGlcnce,and no landbcfide, 

Eaft* M^dan^and ifmy brother had my Oiape 
And I had his, fir Roberts his like him , 

Artd if my legs were two ffi'en riding rods. 

My armesjfuch eel e* skins fluff, my face fo chin 
That in mine care I durft not flick e a role , 

Leftmen fhould fa.yflookc whercthreefarthings goes, 
And tohisfhape wereheyre tx>all this land, 

Would I might neucr ftirre from off this place, 

I would giucic cilery foot to haue this face: 

It would not be fir nobbe in any cafe* 

Elinor. I like thee well:wilt thou forfake thy fortune,, 
Bequeath thy land to hinland follow me? 
lam aSouIditr-andnow bound to France, 

. Baft. Brother,take you my laudjlletakemy chances ! 
Your face hath got fine hundred pound a yeerfc, j 
Yet fell your face for fiue pence and "ris deerc: 

I Madamitlc follow you ?nto the death. 


i n^ohn. 



% 


Elinor. Nay, I would Haue you go before nT'T^' 
"Baft. Our Country manners gjue our b«r * ^tr, 
; KJohn. yWfit ft thy name? ter * 

• Baft, Philip my Liege,fc is my n a raet* EUn 
ZMw'/p,good old Sir Roberts wiues eldcft Jbmje * 
R.lohn. From henceforth bear e his name 
Whofe forme thou beareft : ’ 

Kneele thou downe Phi tip, but rife moreg re#t 
Arifc Sir Richard, and Plant agentt. * * 

Baft. Brother by th’mothers fide,gi U e me y , 

My father gauc roe honor, y ours gaue land j * 

Now blefled be the home by night er day 
When 1 was got,Sir Robert was away. 

EU. The very fpirit of Plantftgmt : 

I am thy grandame Richard, call me fo. 

Baft. Madam by chance, but not by truth wbt k 

Something about a little from the right, * t,ho1 

In atthe window, or elfe ore the hatch: 

Who dares not ftirre by day.muft walke by night 

And haue is banc, how euermen doe catch: ° 1 

Nccrc or farce off, well wonne is ftiJl wc!Uh ot 
And 1 am I,how cie I was begot. 

K.lohn. Got,Fattlcaxbndge,uovt haft thou t hu^ r 
AiandleffeKnight.mikescbeea landed Squire , 
Come Madam,and come Richard ,we mull fp CC( j' 

For France, for France ,for it is more then need. 

“Baft. Brother adieu, good fortune come to thee 
For thou waft goti'th way ofhonefty. * 

Exeunt 6$ hut btftwl 

Baft. Afoot of Honor better then I was 
But many a many foot of Land the worfe. * 
Well,now can 1 make any leant a I.ady, 

Good den Sir Richard,G o d am ere y fellow, 

And if his name be (jtorgt. He call him Peter; 

For new made honor doth forget mens name's; 

“Tis two rei'pCvHue, and coo fociable 
For your conuerfion, now your Handler. 

Hce and his tooth*picke at my worfhjpsmcfle, 

And when my knightly ftormicke is fuffis'd, 

Why then I liicke my teeth, and catechize 
My picked man of Countries: my deare fir, 

Thus leaning on mine elbow I begin, 

1 fhail befecchyou; that is queftion now, 

And then comes anlwerlike an Abfey booke: 

O fir, fayes anfwer, at your beft command, 

At your employment, atyourferuicefir: 

No fir, faies queftion, j tweet fir at yours, 

And fo eve anfwer knowes what queftion would, 
Sauing in Dialogue of Complement, 

And Talking of the Alpes and Appenines, 

The Pcrcmiean and the riuer Pee , 

It drawes toward fupperinconclufion fo. 

But this i* worfliipfull fociety, 

And fits the mounting fpirit like my felfej 
For he is but a baftard to the time 
That doth not fmoake ofobferuation, 

And fo am I whether I fmacke or no: 

And not alone in habit and deuice, 

Exterior forme, outward accoutrement; 

But from the inward motion to deliuer 
Sweet, fweet, fweer poyfon for the ages tooth, ‘ 

* Which though 1 will not praftiee to decejue. 

Yet to auoid deceit 1 meant to leprae; 

For it fhall ftrew the footfteps of my rifing j 
B ut who comes in fuch hafte in riding robes ? ^ 



Tie life and death oflQngfohu 


Scana Secunda . 


£ n ter Ltdj Pttfdceiibrtdgt and lams Gurney. 


j Where Is that flaue thy brother ? where is he? 
u Ids in chafe mine honour vp and downe. 

« Mv brother Robert,o\d Sir Roberts lonne: 
i A the Gvant,that fame mighty man, 

Roberts fonne that you ieeke fo? 

I,ltS j Cit Roberts fonne, 1 thou vnreuerend boy, 
l fl « fonne ? why fcorn'ft thou at fir Robert ? 

? S BoHerts fonne, and fo art thou- 
He i tf Tames Cottmie iwilt thou giue vs Icaue a while? 
Good leaue good Philip. 

nd PbtiiPft. parrow.*»«r. 

Madam, 1 not old Sir Roberts fonne, 

^^mighthaueeath.sparttnme 

Vt.on good Friday,and nere broke his faft: 

*1 Robert could doe well, marrie to eonfeffc 
Could g« tnefir Robert could not doe it; 

\Vt know his handy-worke, therefore good mother 
r 0 w hom am I beholdin g for thefe litnmes ? 
e\ t Robert ncuer holpeto make this legge. 

Idy. Haft thou confpired with thy brother too. 

That for thine owfie game fhouldft defend mine honor? 
What nieanes this fcorne, thou msft vntoward knaue ? 

Bust. Knighi,knight good mother, Bafilifco-like: 
What,I am dub'd, I haue it on my flioulder: 

But mother, I am not $\t Roberts fonne, 

I haue dii'claim’d Sir Robert and my land. 

Legitimation, name, and alt is gone; 

Then good my mother, let me know my father. 

Some proper roan I hope, who was it mother? 

Ldr. Haft thou denied thy felfc a faulconbridge ? 

Baft, As faithfully as I denie the dcuill. 

Ldj. Ktng Richard CordelioH was thy father, 

By long and vehement fuit I was feduc’d 
Tomakeroome for him in my husbands bed; 

Heauen lay not my transgreffion to my charge, 

That art the ifluc of my deere offence 
Which was fo ftrongly vrg'd paft my defence. 

! Baft . Now by this’lieht were I to get againe, 

Madam I would notwim a better father r 
Some finnes doe bcarc their piiuiledge on earth, 

And fo doth yours: your fault, was not your follie,, 
Needs tnuft you lay your heart at his difpofe, 

Subiefled tribute to commanding loue, 

Againft whofe furic and vnmatched force, 

Thcawieffe Lion could not wage the fight, 

Nat keepe his Princely heart from Richards hand: 

He that perforce robs Lions oftheir hearts, 

May eafily winnea womans: aye my mother. 

With all my heart I thanke thee for my father: 

Who liues and dares but fay, thou di dft not well 
When I was got, lie fend his foule to hell. 

Come Lady i will {hew thee to my kinne. 

And they (hail fay, when Richard me begot. 

If thou hadftfayd him nay,tthadbeene finne; 

Who fayes it war, he lyes,I fay twat not. 

Exeunt. 


Enter before tfthigiers, Philip King of France , LevtiifDaul- 

phia , AttSiria, Cmfiance , Arthur. 

Lewis. Before Angiers well met btaue Anftria, 

Arthur that great fore-runner of thy bloud, 

Richard that rob’d the Lion of his heart, 

And tooght the holy Warres in Paleftint , 

By thisbraue Duke came early to his graue; 

And for amends to hispofteritie, 

At our importance heftier is he come, 

To fpread his colours boy,in thy behalfe, 

And to rebuke the vilirpaticn 
Of thy vnnaturall Vncle, Englifh l oh* , 

Embrace him, loue him, giue him welcome hether. 

Arth. God fhall forgiu* you Cordehont death 
The rather, that you giue his off-fpring life, 

Shadowing their right vnder your wings of warre: 

I giue you welcome with a powcrlefte hand. 

But with a heart full of vnftaiued lone, 

Welcome before the gates of Angiers Duke. 

Lewis . A noble boy.who would not doe thee right? 

Aftft. Vpon thy cheek e lay I this zelous kifle, 

As fcale to this indenture of my loue: 

That to my home I will no more retutnc 
Till Angiers, and the right thou haft in Prance , 

Together with that pale, that white.fac'd fhore, 

Whofe foot fputnes backe the Oceans roaring tide*. 

And coopes from other lands her Ilanders, 

Euen till that SngUnd hedg’d in with the maine, 

That Water-walled Bulwarke, ftiii fecure 
And confident from forreine purpofe*, 

Euen till tharvtmoft corner of the Weft 
Salute thee for her King, till then faire boy 
Willi not thinkeofhome,but follow Armes. 

Conft. O take his mothers thanks, a widdows thank*, 

■» Till your ftrong hand fhall hclpe to giue him ftrength , 

I To make a moiercquitall to your loue. 

Aaft. The peace ofheauen is theirs f lift their fwords 
In Inch aiuftand charitable warre. 

King. Well,then to worke our Cannon fhall be bent 
Againft the browes ofthis refilling towne, 

Call for our cheefeft menofdifcipline^ 

To cull the plots ofbeftaduantages: 

Wee’ll lay before this towne our Royal bones^ 

Wade to the matket-placein French-mens bloud. 

But we will make it fubic&tothis boy. 

Con. Stay for an anfwer to your Embaffie, 

Left vnaduis'd you ftaine your fwords with bloud. 

My Lord Chattilisn may from Englandbtmg 
That right in peace which heere we vtge in wirre , 

And then we fhall repent each drop of bloud , 

That hotiafh hafte fo indirc£iiy{hcdde. 

Enter Chattilien. 

King. A wonder Ladyfio vpon thy wiflv 
Our Meflenger Chattilien it arriu’d , 

What England faies, fay breefely gentle Lord, 

We coldly paufe for thee, Chatilion fpeakc, 

(fhat. Then turne your forces from this paltry fiege, 
And ftirre them vp againft a mightier taske: 

England impatient of your iuft demands. 

Hath put himlelfeiaArmes, the aduerfe windes 

Whofe } 


a a 
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Whofc ktfure I haue ftaid, haue giuen him time 
To land his Legions all as foone as I: 

His marches are expedient to this towns* 

His forces ftrong*hisSouldiers confident; 

With him along is come the Mother Queen*, 

An Ace ftirring him to bloud and ftrife^ 

With her her Neecc, the Lady BUnch of Spain *, 
With them a Baftard of the Kings dcceaft , 
Audallth^rtfetlcd humors of the Land, 
Rafn,]nconfiderate*ficry voluntaries, 

With Ladies faees*and fierce Dragons fpleencs* 
Haue fold their fortunes at their naiitie homes. 
Bearing their birth-rights proudly on their backs # 
T o make a hazard of new, fortunes hecre: 

Inbriefe, a braucr ctioyfeofdaunritffe fpirits 
Then now the Ettglifh bottomes bauc waft oYe^ 

Did neuer fiotc vpon the fwelling tide t 
To doe offence and fcatbe in Chriftendome: 

I The interruption of their chudifh drums 
f Cuts offmorccir cum fiance, they are at hand* 

^ Drum beats. 

To parlieorto fight, therefore prepare. 

Kin, How much vnlook T d for, is this expedition* 
Anft, By how much vnexpefted, by lo much 
Wensuft awake indeuor for defence * 

For courage moucucth with oecafion, 

LcLthem be welcome chctijivcare prepar'd* 


Enter K. of England, Baftard, Qtecnt, 'Blanch, Pembroke, 
md others, 

KJobn, Peace be to France; If France ia peacepermit 
Oariuft andlmeall entrance toourowne; 

Ifnot* bleede France^ and peace alcend coheaucn* 
Whiles weGocls wrathful! agent doe correct 
Their proud contempt that beats his peace to beauen# 
Fran. Peace be to gnglmdyxHhbt warre returne 
From Franccto England, there to liue in peace: 

England weioue, and for that England? fake. 

With burden of out armor hecre we fwear: 

This toy 1c of ours fliould be a ivorke efthine j 
But thou from laying hngland art lb farre, 

That thou half vndcr-wrought his lawful! King ? 

Cutoff thefequence of poflericy, 

Out-faced Infant State, and .donc a rape 
Vpon the maiden vertue of the Crowuc: 

Looke hecre vpon thy brother Gcffreyts face, 

Thefc eyes, thefe browes, were moulded out of fiis; 

This little abftradl doth containe that large * 

Which died in Geffrey :and the hand of time* 

Shall dra w this breefe into as huge a volume: 

That Geffrey was thy cider brother borne* 

And thi s h ir 1 erme, England was Jeffreys f ighr, 

And this is Geffreyes in the name of God : 

How comes it then that thou art call'd a King, 

When lining blood doth in thefc temples beat 
Which owe the crowtie* that thou orc-imftcrcft ? 

KJohn* From whom haft thou this great commiffion 
To draw my anfwcr from thy Articles ? ( France, 

Fra, Fro that fupernai i udge chat ftirs good thoughrs 
In any beaft offtrong authoring 
To looke into the blots and ftaines of right. 

That I udge hath made me guardian to this boy* 

Vnder whole warrant^ impeach thy wrong, 

And by whofc hdpt I mesne to chaftife it. 


otl %f|. 


K, him. Alack thou doll vfurMailiw^ 

Fra». Escufeiti$co beat vfwpmg do*.'* 
8 *ee»- Wb® i* it thou doll Call vf Urf)Sl F * 

Cnft. Let me make anfwcr : thy v{un\ no T^ 
Queen. Out infoIent,thy baflard fhallbe I' ° ntlc ’ 
That thou maift be a CAkcd, and check* A* 

Cm. My bed was euer to thy farnic as tt , Wot ^< 
As thine was to thy husband, and this boy ^ 

Liker in feature to his father Geffrey ' 

Then thou an Ahhn } in manners being a* ljk fl 
As raine to water, or deuiJl to hi* damme * 

My boy a baftard i by my fottle I thinke * 

His father neuer was fo true begot, 

It cannot be,and if thou wert his mother. 

Queen. Theres a good mother b*ytha t k] Q . ^ 

Conjt. ThereV a good graodame boy 
That would blot thee* 

Anft, Peace* 

Baft, Heare theCryer* 

Anft, What the deuill arc thou ? 

'Baft. One that wjI play the deuil] fi r wi( |, „ 

And a may catch your hide and you alone: 7 ’ 

You are the Hare ©fwhom thcProiicrb goes 
Whofe valour plucks dead Lyons by the besrd • 
lie fmoake your skin-coat and I catch yourie J 
Sirralooketoo*t,yfaithI willjyfaith. b * 
Bh* t O well did he become that Lyons fn h. 
That d id difrobe the Lion of that robe. C * 

B *ft- it i* esas fightiy ®n the batkcofhim 
As great Alctdes ftiooes vpon an A fie; 

But Afie,Ue take that burthen from you r bscke 
Or lay on that fhall make your Arnolders cracke 
Aftfl . What cracker is this fame that deafes 0llf „ 
With this abundance of fuperflumn breath ? * f ° 

King Lewii, determine what we fhall doe ffuit. 

Lev. Women & fooles, break e off your coUr,« 
King Iohn y this is the very lumnie of ail ; K 

England, and Ireland, Angiers^oraine, Maine, 

In right of Anbur doe J chime ofehee: 

Wilt thou refigncthcnvtid lay downe thyArmcu 
j hhn. My life as foonc: I doc defie thee Frmt 
Arthftr of £ritai>te 7 yccld thee to my hand, * 

And put ofmy deere louc He giue thee more. 

Then ere the coward hand o ^France can vvici * 

Submit thee boy* 

Queen, Come tp thy grand ante child. 

C<mf Duechilde t goecoytgrandamechilde # 

Giue grandame kingdome, and i t grandame will 
G me y; a pJum^a cherry* and a figge* 

There's a good grandame. 

Arthur, Good my mother peace* 

I would that I were low laid in my graue, 

I am not worth this coyle that's made for me, (vveepu* 
On, Mq, Hii mother (names him fo , poore bey hce 
Con, Now Chame vpon you where flie doei^raa, 
Hijgrandamcs wrongs*and not his mothers fliame* 
Drawes thofe heauen-mouing pestles fr6 his poortkf> 
Which hcauen fhalUakc in nature of a fee: 

I* with thefe Chrifiall beads hcauenfh^l be brib'd 
To doe him Iuftice f and reticngc on you, 

Qu, Thou monftrous flandcrer of heauen and earth 
Con, Thoumonfirgyslniurcrofheauenand earth. 
Gall not meflanderer,thou tnd thine vfurpe 
The Dominations.Royalcies* and rights 
Of this opprefled boy; this is thy eldcft formes foiine, 
Infortunatc in nothing but in thee; 

- . ’ ^ 
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«^@ESIS®35a»?r:: 

"..Lmthy finne-eone^ui; 

Rt S?» 3« dIaw haue^mfe- 1,1 r 
Cm I hsuebut this to. fay, 
w-l i he is oo 11 onely plagued for her fin, ' 

?,rod hath made her fume and her, thcplague 

uwiahirU the Beadle to hettfmne, 

.SLam in ch'e perfoivof this childe, 

{ndaliforher^plague.vpd^hcr. 

* Q Ht Thou vnaduifefficold, I can produce 
i w5l* that barrel the titlcof thy fonne. 
h f who deubts that; a Will: a wicked Will, 

A womans will. a cankred Giandams will. 

Fri( . peace Lady, paufe, or be more temperate, 

Iti i| befeemes this prefence to cry ayme 
To'chefciU-mned repetitions: 

S’onic Trumpet fummon hither to the walles 
Thefe mtn of Angiers, let vs heare them fpealte, 

\Vliofe title they admit, Arthurs or Johns. 

Trumpet founds. 

Snter a Citizen upon the wallet. 

Cit* Who is it that hath warn’d vs to the walles ? 
fra. ’Tis Fran ce, for England. 
hhn. England for it felfe: 

Von men of Angiets, and my lowing fubie&s. 

Fra. You louing men of Angiers, Arthurs fubiefis, 
Our Trumpet call’d you to this gentle parle. 

Iohn. Fot °ut son ant age, therefore heare vs firft: 
Thefeflaggw of ^France that are aduanced heere 
Before the eye and profpeftofyourTowne, 

Haue hither march’d to your endamagement. 

TheCanons haue their bowels full of wrath. 

And ready mounted are they to fpit forth 
Their Iron indignatipn ’gainft your walks: 

AH preparation for a bloody fiedge 
And raereiks proceeding, by theie French. 

Comfort yours Citties eies, your winking gates t 
Andbut for oiir approch,thofe fieeping ttones. 

That as a wafte doth girdleyou about 
By the comptjlfion of their.Ordinance, 

By this time from their fixed beds of lime 
Had bin difhabicetl, and wide hauockc made 
For bloody power to ru fh v ppon your p cace. t *. 

Baton the fight ofvs your lawful! King v 
Who painefully vvi th much expedient march 
Haue brought a counter-checkc before your gates, 
Tofaue vnfcratch’d your Citties threamed checkcs: 
Behold the French amaz’d vouclifafc a park. 

And now. iufteed of bullet ts wrapt in fire 
To make afhaking feuer in your walks. 

They fiioote but calme word3, folded vp in fmoake. 

To make a faithleffe errour tnyoutearcs,. 

Which truft accordingly kindcCittizens, 

And let vs in* ;Your King.-whofe labour’d fpirits 
Fote-wearied in this aftion of fwift fpeedc; 

Craues harbourage witbinyour Citie walles, 

France. When I haue {aide, make anfwcr tovs both. 
Loein thisiriglnhand, wliofeptoteftioh 
Ismoft diumely vow’d vpon the tight ... 

I Of him it hoi d s, hands yong 3>Lm*gen 
Sonne to the elder brother ; ofthis-man.. 


■f i t* . 


litogfom* 

^ ■ .M—' ' * ■ 

Aftd King' tff# him* and all tfeat he eniojes r 

For this doWai^trodcw ei|Sit^wttread ; ' : 
lo warlike mareh, thefc gi^enes before yeur To vvii ^ 
Being no further eaemy to^ou j ; 

Then the conftrfftit of hofpitable zeale. 

In the releefe of this oppreffed chtlde, 
Religiouflyprotiokes* Bepleafed then 
To pay that durie which yoti truly owe- 
To him that owes it* namely* this yong Pffftfa* 

And then our Arhiesf like to a miizlcd Beare 3 
Saue ia afpe^ hath all offence feai'd vp : 

Our CannoftiYnSlke vainly fhall be fpent 
Againfi thTiryoliierable douds ofheauen* ' f - r 
And with a blefled and vA-'vtxt retyre, » 

With vnhacky fvvords, and Helmets all vnbruifcYJj 
We will bearehome chaHnftie blood agaihe/ k - 
Which hecre we came rdfpbiic againft ydrirTownC^ 

Andleaueyourchildren^wtues,andyouinpeaces' 
but if you fondly pafle our proffer'd offer, ' 

Tii not the rounder ofyoiJr old-fac'd wailesV 
Can hide you (tom our meffengers of Warre; ' 

Though all thefe Englifh^and their dtfciplme 
Were harboured in their rude circumference: 

Then tell vs, Shall yourCkie-e^ll vs Lord, 

In that behalfe which we haue challeng’d -SI?' 

Or fliall we giue the fig nail roonrtage* - 
And flalke in blood to our poflcflion? ' 

Cit- In breefe, we are the King of England* filbie^s 
For him, and in his right* we hold this Tovviie* ' 
hhn. Acknowledge theri : the King, arid lee 
Cit* That can we not: but he that proilcs the King 
To him will we prone loyally till that time r 
Haue we rammM vp our gates sgaiiift ih^^world* 

John, Dothiiot the CroWric of England* prooue the 
King? 

And ifnoftbat* I bring you WitneffcS * 

Twicefifteene thoufand hearts ofEnglands breed. 

Baft, Balhrds and elfc, 

hhn. To verifie our title with their lines* 

Fran. As many and as wdhborne bloods as thoft. 
Baft, Some Baftards tooi 
Fran* Standinhis facetOGontradi£lhisclaime. 

Cit* Till you compound whofe right is worthier 7 
Wefor theworthicft hold the right from both, 

hhn. Then God forgiue the finne of all thofe foules^ 
That to their eoetlafting refidenc^ 

Before the dew ofeuening fall* fhatl fleeie 
In dreadful! triall ofourkmgdomesKing. 

Fran. Amen, Amen, moutlt Cheualieri to ArmesJ 
Baft, Safer George that fwindg'd the Dragon, 

And ere fince fit's offs horfebackc at rtifeeHoftcfle dote 
Teach vsfomefcncc* Sirrahj werel scheme 
At your deii firrah, with your Liohncffe, 

I would fetati Oxc-heacfto your Lyons hide,' 

And maltOYTmonftetofybij, 

Auft * Peace, no more. 

Baft G trembled for-youhVsfrc the Lyon fore. 
hhn. Vp higher to the plaiite, where weTfet forth 
In beft appointment all eUcRegiments* 

Baft, Speed then co take aduantage of the field. 

Fra. It fhall beYbjand at thc other hill 
Command the reft to ftand^God and our right, Etff&iiT 
Hecre after excftrfions^ Enter th$ Herald of Franco 
with ‘Trumpets t& thegdUf * i' 

F* thr, You men'of Angiers o^en wideyour'gates? 
And let yong^ Arthur Duke of Britainein* 
_____ A a J __ Wh 0 
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Who t y the hand of f this 'day hath SJ*d«r; E \* ‘ 0fl ^ 

Much workefortcares inrffiQp w \ 

| Many a widdowes ln«barid^^WingJj?% i.' ■•• tm-nr a 
Coldly embracing the difr olqurpd Wfjtaflwn' ’ 

And viftoric with Vitdedoffc^oEh.pUy V> 
i Vponthe dancing ba^'fispfshp Pi^wiNrjq yfi.. 

■ Who are at handm^niphanrij difpteyed mb ftt 
To enter Consjqeror^j and to;p.cqdaime • ■ . 

Arthur of Bcjta inc,,E^gI^^ JCing,,a/>4i)fo m* 

Enter &*glilh, Mtrald-wtk Twftgptt. ? 

E*Har. Roipyccyotirjieu ofAn-gier^tiiig yqurbch^ 
King lehn^ yo%kiug and England®* dothi&pf ?oa'cb» 

\ Commander of this hot ; maUdous day. 

Their Aftpoltfs that march'd hence fo CMit bright, 

: Hither retimjc all gilt with Erenchmeo* blood : 

There ftucke no plume in any Englifh Crcft, 

! Thar is remoued by a ofFrance 'i 
Our colours do rccurnc in Thpfe fame hands 
1 That did difpiay them when wefirft marcht forth; 
j And like a lolly troopc ofHqntfmen come 
i Our luftieEnglifh t all with purpled hands, - 
! Dide in the dying flaugl iter of their fact* ■ 

Open your gates, and gmc the Vidors vyav* 

HuhcrtoHtt aids, from off our towres we might behold 
From firfi to laft, theon-fet ^nd retyre 
Of both yonr Armies, whole equality 
Byourbeft eyes cannot be cenfured : (blowes: 

Blood hath bought blood* and blowes haue anfvwcrd 
Strength matcht* with firength, and power confronted 
. power, 

Both arc alike* and both alikevie like: 

One muft prone greateft. While chcy wei gh fo men. 
We bold otir Townc for neither; yet for both. 

Enter the two Kings with their powers t 
at ftmraii4oorcs^ 

John, Francej ha A thou yet more blood cocafl away? 
Say, (hall the currant of our right romeon, 

Wfaofe paflage vext with thy impediment. 

Shall leaue his naciue channel)., and ore-1 well 
with cottrfc difturb'd euentby confining Ihores* 

Vnkffe thou Jet his filucr Water, keepe r 

A peacefull progreffe ro the Ocean. 

Era. England thqu hart not fau'd one drop of blood 
In this hot criall more then we ofFrance, 

Rather loft more. And by this hand i fwearc 
That fwayes the earth thitCJimate ouer-ln©Jkes, 

Before we will lay downe oi^r iuft-bornt Amies, 

Wed put theedowne/gaMf whom thefe Armcsl wee 
Or adde a royal! number to,thread: (beare, 

Gracing the ferule chattels of this watres Ioffe, 

With (laughter coupled to the name of king*. 

Baft. HaMaiefty; how. high thy glory towres, 

When the rich blood of kings is fet on fire: 

Oh now doth death line hj$ dead chaps with fieek p 
Thel’wordsoffouldiersarehis reerivimphahgsj 
And now he feafts, moufing |be fiefh oftnen 
In vndetermin’d differences of kings. 

Why ftand thefe royall fronts amazed thus: 

Cry bauocke kings, backeto the ftained field 
You equaitPoceuts, fierie kjqdltd fpiritf, 

Then let confuftoa of one part confirm; 

T he others peace :rill thciijblowea, blood, and death* 
hhn. Whpfcparty do the T0 wuefmen yet admk t ? 



out 


$ 


'Wi 


Fra » Know him in vs^tfaailjetteliolri^p . ^titio 

hb»i Io Ys i |bat*reour<miwlgrcat^L t I?* , fii , t« i 

And bears p offcflioa of our Pcrfon beerc* ^f Ci 
LordofourprefcnceAngicr^wid ofyou*' ^ 

Fra. A greater powretben We denictaii*^ 

And tillit bevndoubtcd,wedolocke ■ ”j»- 

Our former fcruple id ourftroag bsrr’d g atM . 

Kings of our feare,vmill our feares refoj^d * 

Be by Tome certaine king purg’d and de Pos y 
Baft, Byheauen^tbefe fctoyies ©f Angje r *n. 

And ftand feeuxely on their battelrnehtj, - 
As in a Theater, whence tbey:gap e and point 
At your mduftr jous Scenes and a£ts of death. 

Your Royal! prefeuccs be rul’d by mep. 

Do like the Mutines oflerufalem. 

Befriends a-wIdle, and both conioyntly bend 
Yoiirfliarpeft Deeds of malice on this To W n c 
By Haft and Weft let Fraitreand England mount 
Tncir battering Canon charged to the mouthes ’ 

Till their loule-fearing clam ours ha ue hraulv aI 

riieflintienbbesofthts.conternptuousCitie ° WBC 

Idc play inccfTantly vponthefc lades, * 

Eucn till vnfeticed dcfohtion 
Leauc them as naked asthc .vulgarayre; 

That done, di.fleuer your vnited ftrengths, 

And part your mingled colours once againc, 

Turne face to face, and bloody point to point; 

Then in a moment Fortune ftiallcul! forth 
Out ofone ftde her happy Alinion 
To whom in fauour foe foal! giue’theday, 

And kifiehim with a glorious victery: 

How like you this wilde counfell mighty States 
Smackesit not fomethingof the policie. ‘ 
him. Now by the sky that hangs abone our heads 
I like it wcjl, France, foal! wc knit our powres, ’ 
And lay thi3 Angicrs eucn with the ground, ’ 

Then after fight who foall beking-ofit? 

'Baft. And ifthou haft the mettle ofa king, 

Being wrong’d as we are by this peeuifti Townc 
T time thou the mouth of thy Artilleric, 

As we will ours,againft theft faweie walks, 

And when that we haue dafouiihem to the ground, 
Why then defie each other, and pell-mell, 

Make worke vpon our.felucs,for heauen or hell, 
fra. Let it be fo: fay,where will you aflault? 
hhn. We from the Weft will fend deftrufliou 
Into this Cities bofomc. 

Aujl. 1 from the North. 

Fran. Our Thunder from the South, 

Shall rainc their drift of bullets on this T owne. 

Baft, O prudent difeipline l From North toSoetk: 
Auftria and France (boot in each others mouth, 
lie ftirre them to it: Come, aw ay,[away. 

Hub. H ear? vs great. king s, vouch fa fe awhile to flay 
And I foall foew you peace, and faire-fac’d league i 
Win you this Citie without flroke, or wound, 
Refcuethofebreathingliue* to dye in beds, 

That heerc come facrifices for the field. 

Eerfeuer not,;but hearc me mighty kings. 

John. Speake on with fauour,we are bent to heart- 
Hub. That daughter there of Spaine,the Lady Bk»& 
Is neere to England,lookevpon theyceres 
Of Lewes the Dolphin, »nd that louely maid,-' 
Ifluftieloue foould go in queftofbeautie, 1 - 

Whert 



®f dkeb; 

Mete IJW UI goinifearchof venae, 

fa^iSa' he findeit P»r<* then in Blanch f 
^Vinous foiigHt a'foafob otbtith, 

bound r icher blobd then Lady Blanch} 

/t o! ! JJ’i,,.ifi’ beautie, irtrtue y birtb 

KJLvw&fi'p c°"*p ,cat i 

h'W % be ii not foce, 

Vftk&to wants nothing to name want, 
w isnet ; li«: 

^Jbehnifoedbyfoch^^ce, 

H esceilthte, 

fe? &fuInefK-'oBperfect:dii l^esin him. 

^ rich filler currents Wben they loyne 
0l 'Trifle thebaokes thst'lwund thetri in: 

D °j fuch foores, to twirfttch ftreames made one, 
i‘ ld 5 controlling bounds foall you be, kirfgs, 

1'T.rc tW o Princes, if you nttrrie them*. - 
SiVnionfi^H do morfthen batterie cart 

'luw.ftct fpleenc then powder can enforce 

JLiouth ofpa%e we ‘^1 ' A ; ,dc °P Cf , 

iV T . ucV oaefJtt*nce s but without this match, 

Ins (pore confident, Mmunames ^drockes 
'Morefree fcbm mbjton, nonnt death himiefte 
l0 portal; fitrtehalfe fo pCfemptorie, 
fa we tokeepe this Citie. 

3$. Bet res allay, 

-That flukes the rotten carkafte ololddeath 
'iOutolhisragges. Here’s a large momhindeede, 

-That Spit;forth death, andmotmti{i l hes,rockes,and leas, 
talkers familiarly of roaring Lyons, 

Astnaids ofthirtecnedo bfpuppi-dogges. 

What Cannoneere begot thre luftie blood, 

, Helpeakcs plaine Cannon fire, and 1 ftboake, asid bounce, 
Heriueethc bafonado with histongue: 

Out°eates are eudgel’d,BOT a word of his 
But bullets better then a fill ofFrance: 

■Zounds, X was ncucr fobetbumpt with words. 

Since I firfi cal’d my brothers father Dad. 

OltiQa. Son,5ill to this coniunilion,make this match 
Giuc without Neece adowrie large enough, 

Tor by this knot, thou foalt fo furely tye 
Thy now vnfor d afiurance to the Cro wise, 

That yon gteene boy foall haut no Sunne ro ripe 
Thebloome thatpromileth a mightic fruite. 
Ifeeayeeldingin thelookes ofFrance: 

Markehow they whifper, Vrge them while their fouks 
Arecapeable of this ambition, 

Leadzeale now melted by the windii breath 
Offoft petitions,pittic and remorfe. 

Code and congcaie againc to what it was. 

Hnb. Why anfwer not the double Maieftics, 

Thi» friendly trcatie of our threatned Tovjiic. 

fra. Speskc Ettgland fir ft.that hath bin forward firfi 
Tolpeakc vntb this Cittie: what fay you ? 

Mw.If that the Dolphin there thy Princely fonne, 
Can in this booke of beautie read,! lone : 

Her Do wrie foill weigh eqUall withaQuefefre i 
For Angicrs, and faite Tbrdine Maine, PoyUiefs, 

And all that vie vpon ckfs fide the Sea,’ 

(Except this Cittie now by vs befiedg'd) 

F r'iableto outCrowneand Dignicie, 

Shall gild her bridall bed and make her rich 


In titles, honors, and promotional 
As foe in beautie, education, blood, 

Holdes hand with any Princcffe ofthewoi-ld. 

Fra. What fai’ft thou boy ? Iooke in the Ladiet face, 
Dsl. I do my Lord, and in her eic I find 
A wonder, or a wondrous miracle. 

The foadow of my felfe form’d in her eye. 

Which beingbut the foadoW ofy our fonne, 

Becomes a fonne and makes your fonne a foadow: 

X do protefi I neuer lou’d my felfe 
Till now, infixed I beheld my felfe, 

Drawnc in the flattering cable of her eie, 

H'btfptrs mth Blanch. 

Baft. Drawne in the flattering table of her eie, 

Bang’d in the frowning wrinkle of her brow. 

And quarter’d in her heart, hcc doth efpie 
Himfelfe lanes tray tor, this ispittienow;! 

That hafig’d, and drawnc, and quarter’d there foould be 
In foch a loue,fo vile a Lout as he. 

Flan. My viickles will in this rcfpecl is mine, 

Ifhe fee ought in you that makes him like, 

That anything he fee’s which moues his liking, 

I can with cafe tranftatett to my will: 

Or if you will, to fpeake more properly, 

J will enforce it ea flier o my loue. 

Further I will not flatter you, my Lord, 

That all I fee in you is worthie lotie. 

Then this, that nothing do I fee in you. 

Though churlifoth oughts thcmfelues foould bee your 
Iudge: 

That I can finde, foould merit any hate. 

John. What fine thefeyong-ones? What fay you my 
Necce ? 

Flan. That foe is bound in honor ftill to do 
What you in wifedome ftill vouchfafe to fay. 

John. Speake then Pnnce Dolphin, can you loue this 

Ladie? 

Dol. Nay aske me ifi can reframc from loue. 

For I doe loue her moft vrfainedly. 

John . Then do I gme Vvlcfueffen, Toraine, 'Maine, 
BojUitrs and Amove, chcfc fiuc Proninies 
With her to thee,and this addition more. 

Full thirty thoufand Markes of Englifh Coyne: 

Phillip of France, if thou be pleaf d wtthallj 
Command thy fonne and daughtet to joynC hands. 

Fra. It likes vs well young Princes: clofe your hands 
Atft. And your lippes too, fori am well affur’d, 

Th at 1 did fo when 1 was fir ft affur’d. 

Fra. Now Cittiz-cns of Angiresope your gates. 

Let in that ami tie which you haue made. 

For at Saint Maries Chappell prefently, ■ 

The rights of marriage fo&llbe folemniz'd. 1 ; 

Is not foe Ladie Conftsmce'm this troope ! 

I know foe is not for this match made vp. 

Her prefeiice would haue interrupted much. 

Where is foe and her fonne, cell me, who knowes ? 

Dol. She is fad and pafsionate at your highnes Tent 
Fra, And by my faith, this league that wc haue made 
Will giue her fadnefle very little cure .* 

Brother ofEngland,how may wecoment 
This widdow Lady ? In her right we came. 

Which we God knowes, haue turn d anbther way. 

To our ownc vantage. 

John. Wewillhcalcvp all, 

' For wee’! create yong Arthur & uke of Btitaine 

AndF.arlcofRichmchdj and this rich fake Towne 

Vv e 
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We make him Lord of. Caliche Lady Confimcc^ 

Some fpeedy MefFenger bid her repairt 
To our fokmnity: I maft wc Gull , 

(Ifnoc fill vp the meafurtof her will) 

Yet in fornc ijie.afureiathfie her fo, 

That we fhal! flop hcrexclamarion, 

Go we as well as haft will fuffer vs. 

To this vnlook'd for vnprepared pompe. Exeunt, 
Baft. Mad world, mad kings, mad compofition; 
John to flop Arthurs Title in the whole, 

Hath willingly departed with apart, 

And France, whole armour Conference buckled on, 
Whqmzcale and chsricie brought to the field, J 
As Gods ownc fouldier, rounded in the eate. 

With chatfamepurpofe-changerjthatfiyediuel. 

That Broker,that ftill breakesthc paccoffyUb, 

That daylybreake-vQU j, he char winnes of all, * 1 * 
Of kings, ofbeggcrs ? oldmcnj yong men, maids. 

Who hauing no external] thmg.co Joofc, 

But the word Maid, cheats the poore Maide of that. 
That fmooth-fac’d Gentleman, tickling conunoditie. 
Comm odi tie, the by as of the world. 

The world, who of it ielfe is peyfejd well. 

Made to run eucn, vpon eueij ground; 

Till this aduancage, this vile drawing by as. 

This fway of motion, this eomimoditie, 

Makes it take head from all indifferency. 

From all dircdion s purpofe 3 eourfe, intent* 

And this fame byas, this Com modi tie, 

This Bawd, this Broker, thi % all-changing-word, 

CIap*d on the outward eye of fickle France, 

Hath drawne him from his owne determin'd ayd* 

From a refold and honourable wan e, 

Toamoft bafe and yilc^conduderi peace. 

And why rayle I on this Cotnmoditic ? 

But for beeaufc he hath not wooed rneyet: 

Not that I hauethe powder to clutch my band, 

Whenhis fairc Angels would fa lute my palme, 

But for mybanebas vnatccropted yet, 

Like a poore begger, railethon the rich. 

Well, whiles I amabegger,! willraile. 

And fay there is no fin Bue to be rich : 

And beingrich, my vertuu then fhsfl be. 

To fay there is np vice, bbt bcggcric : 

Since Kings breaks faith vpon commodittc. 

Game be my Lord, for 1 wift worftiip thee, Exit* 


zyfeius Secundus 


Enter Ccttftatice, Arthurjtnd Salisbury, 

Cm. Gone to be married? Gone to fwcare a peace ? 
Falfe blood tofaiils blood ioyn’d. Gone to befreinds? 
Shall Lems inane B launch, and *B launch thofe Prouinces ? 
It is not fo, thou halVmifpoke.inffhcarci, 

Be well adtiif’d, tell ore thy tale againe. 

It cannot be, thou do’ft but fay ’tis fo, 

I truft I may not truft thee, tor thy word 
Isbutthevaine breath of a common man ; 

Belccue me, I doc not belccue thee man, 
hauc a Kings oath to the conmric. 
rhoti {haltbepiinifti’d for thus frighting me, 

''or I am ficke, and capeable offeares. 


Oppreft with wrongs, and therefore 
A Widdow, butbandles, fubicdt to feare* 

A Woman naturally borne to feares; 

And though thou now confefle thou didft but' o 
With my ve« fpirits, I cannot take a Truce ,C " 
But they will quake and tremble all chit day* 

What doft thou meane by ftiak ing of thy h ea( j j 
W hy doft thoulookcfofadly on my fonne ? 

What meaner that hand vpon thatbreaftofth’ 
Why holdes thine eie that lamentablerhewtne 111 * * 
Like a proud riuer peering ore his bounds? * 

Be thefc fad fignes confirraeri of thy wordi ? 

Then fpeake againe, not all thy former tale 
But this one word, whether thy talc be true 
Sat. As true as I belccue you thinkc them falf 
That giueycucaufetoproue my faying true, ** 
Con. Oh if thou teach me tobdeeue fhtsf 0rf 
Teach thou this forrow,how to make me dye ° W * 
And let beleefc, and life encounter fo, 

A* doth the furic oftwo defperace men. 

Which in the very meeting fall, and dye. 

Lewes marry B launch} Q boy, then where art thou? 
France friend with England, what becomes of me? 
Fellow be gone: I cannot brooke thy fight, 

This newes hath made thee a moft vgly maf)< 

Sal. What other harrae heue I good lady done 
Bur fyoke the harms, that is by others done? ' 

Con. Which harmc within it felfefo heynousjj 
As it makes harmefull all that fpeake of it, 

Ar. I do befeeebyou Madam be content. 

£on. Ifthou that bidft me be content,wer; grim 
Vgly, and fiandroutto thy Mothers wombe, 

Full of vnpleafing blots, and fightlcfTe ftaines, 

Lame, foclifh, crook cd,fwart, prodigious, 

Patch’d with fouie Moles,and eye-offending mgrkti 
I would not care, 1 t^en would be content, 

For then J ftiould uotloue thee: no, nor then 
Become thy great birth, nor deferueaCrownc. 

But thou art faire, and at thy birth (deere boy) 
Nature and Fortune ioyn’d to make thee great. 
OfNatures guifts, theumayft with Lilliesboaft, 

And with the halfe-blowne Rofe, But Fortune, oh, 
She is corrupted, chang’d, and wonne fromihet, 
Sh’adulterates hourcly with thine Vnckle Uhn % 

And with her golden hand hath pluckton France 
To tread downe faire refpedl of Soueraigntie, 

And made his Maiefliethe bawd to theirs. 

France is a Bawd to Fortune, and king hkn % 

That flrumpet Fortune, chat vfurping Ithn : 

Tell me thou fellow, is not France forfworne? 
Envenom him with words, or get thee gone. 

And teaue thofe woes alone, which I alone 
Am bound to vndcr-beare. 

Sal. Pardon me Madam, 

I may not goe without you to the kings. 

Cm. Thoumaift, thou (halt, I will not go with thee, 
I wilt inftruft my forrowes to bee proud. 

For greefe is proud, and makes his owner ftoope, 

To me and to the flate of my great greefe. 

Let kings a {Terrible: for my greefe’s fo great. 

That no fuppoiccr but the huge firme earth 
Can hold itvp: herd and forrowes fit, 

Heere is my Throne, bid kings come bow to it. 


'JR# 


Mm* 



ma. 


, Kin? lobn, France, 'Dolphin, Blanch, Elianer, Philip , 

’Tis true (feiredaughter) and this blefled day, 
rf ** a Franc? faatt be kept fefiiuall: 
l W Tnlcumiz' < 1 *y the glorions funne 
T<> Llin bii^ rfc > and play es LheAkhymift-, 

J {nine with fplendor of his precious eye 

Smcfecf cI ^ d y canluo S lutcrin g S® !d: 

I”* earc 1y courfe that brings this day about, 

ciiall neocr fee it, but a holy day. 

5 r .j a wicked day, and not a holy day. 

«*.„'hath this day deferu'd ? what hath iedone, 

T^t it in golden letter* fiioold be fet 
tgthehigh tides in,the Kaleaderf 
5, v rather tum* this day out of the weeke. 

This day offt smc ' o rP re{ " on ’ penury. 

Oiifittnuft Hand Hill,let wures with chdde 
p r3V that their burthens may not fall this day. 

Left that their hopes prodigioufly be croft: 

Bilt (on this day) let Sea-men feare no wracke, 
Nobargaines breake that are not this day,made 5 
rhisday all things begun, come to ill end, 

VeB.f>iib it felfc to hollow fallhood change. 

Fra- By heauen Lady, you fhal] haue no caufe 
tfl cutfe the faire proceedings ofthis day: 

Hsue I not pawn’d to you my Maicfty ? 

C<m$- You haue beguil'd me with a counterfeit 
Refeii)bling M^tcfty, which being touch'd and tride* 
pxouesvalueleffc: you are forfwGrne/orfworne, 

Yo j came in Armcs to fp ill mine enemies bloud 9 
Butnowin Armes^youftrengthenu with youit. 
Thcgrapling vigor^and rough ftow'nc ofWarre 
Is cold in ami tie^ and painted peace. 

And ouroppreflion hath made vp this league; 

Arnica armc, you heauenj 5 again ft the l e perjur'd Kings, 
Awiddowcriesj be husband to me(heauens) 

Let not the howres of this vn godly day 
Weareout the daies in Peace ; but ere Sun^fetj 
SetanneddifcordYwiatt thefepeiim*d Kings, 
HearemCyOh, hcaTe me. 

Lady Conftancty peace. 

Cmft* Wat a war, no peace s peace is to me a warre: 
OLjmoges^O Anfiria ^thou doft thame 
That bloudy fpoyle: thou flaue^bou wretch* J cow f ard ; 
Thou litde valiant^great in viHanie, 

Thou euer ftrong rpon the ftronger fide; j 
Thou Fortunes Champiot!,that do’ft ncucr figtTe 
BiiEwlLen herhutnotirousLadiChtp is by 
Toteachthec fafcty: thou art periur'd too^ 

And footh’ftvp gtcacnefle* What afoolc art thotJ 5 
A ramping foolc,to brag, and ftamp* and fweare* 

Vpon my partie; thou coid blooded flaue. 

Haft thou not fpokelike thunder on my fide ?' 

Scene favorne my Souldier, bidding me depend 
Vpon thy ft acres* thy fortune* dUd thy ftrength^ 

And doft thou no.w fall ouer to my foes ? 

Thou weare a Lyons hide, dofif it for ftiamc* 

Atrd hang a Calues skin on thofe recreant limbei# 

Othat a man &ould fpeake thofe words to me. 
Phil, Aj\d hang a Calue3*skin on thofe recreant limbs 
<Aufl hou dar’ftnot fay fo yilbinefor thy life* 


Phit> And hang a Caluei-skin on thofe recreant limb* 

John* We like not this, thoti tioft forget thy fefte* 

Enter Pdn&Klph* 

Trs* Heere cornea the holy Legac of the Pope* 

Pm n Haile you armomted deputies ofheauenj 
To thee King Uhv my holy erraud is; 

1 Pandulpbr oifcnzMHUn? Cardin all * 

And from Pope Innocent the Legate heere, 

Doe in his name religioufly demand 

Why thou again!! the Church^ur holy Mother ; 

So wi lfully doft fpurne; and force perforce 
Keepc Stephen Langton chofen Arftibifhop 
Of fanterhury from that holy Sea : 

This in oi&rforefftid holy Fathers name 
Pope Innocent y l doe demand of thee. 

John, What earthic name to Inrerrogatories 
Can taft the free breath of a facred King ? 

Thou can ft not (Cardinall) deuife a name 
So flight, vnworchy a and ridiculous 
To charge me to an anl were* as the Pope: 

Tell him this tale^and from the-m&tHh of 'England^ 

Addc thus much more, chat no Italian Prieli 
Shall rythe or coll incur dominions; 

But as we, vnder heauen, are fupreame head, 

So vnder him that great fupremacy 
Where we doe reigne, we will alone vphold 
Without tVfaffiftancc of a mortall hand ; 

So tell the Pope, all reference fet opart 
To him and his vfurp’d authorkie* 

Fr#i Brother of England^ you blafpheme in thi** 

Ithn, Though you^and all the Kings of Chrifttndom 
Are led fo groffely by thismedling Prieft, 

Dreading the curfe that money may buy out. 

And by the meric of vildc gold, droffe, duft, 

Purchafe corrupted pardon ofa man, 

Who in chat fale fds pardon from himfelfe; 

Though you 3 and al the reft fo groffely led, 

This iuglmg witchcraft with rcuennuc chtrilb s 

Yet I alone, alone doe meoppofe 

Againft the Pope, and count his friends my foet. 

Pan£ Then by the law full power that lhaue, 

Thou ftiak Hand curftjandexcommunicatCj 
And btefled fbal.l he be that dothreuok 
From his Allegcancetoanheretiquc, 

And meritorious fhall that hand be call'd. 

Canonized and worfhip'd as a Saint, 

That takes away by any fecret courfe 
Thy hatefull life. 

Con, O lawfull let it be 

That I hau c roome with Rome to curfe a while, 

Good Father Cardinall, cry thou Amen 
To my keenc cUrfess for without my wrong 
There is no tongue hath power to cutfe him right. 

Pan, There’s Law and Warrant (Lady) for my curfe. 
C<wf A nd for mine coo,when Law can do no tight. 
Let it be kwfulljtbac Law barre no wrong: 

Law cannot giue my childehiskingdome heere; 

For he that holds hisKingdomc,holds cheLaW; 
Therefore fince Law it felfe is pcrfefl wrong, 

How can the Law forbid my tongue to curfe £ 

Pand, Phdfp ofPrance 7 on perijj of a curfe, 

Let goe the hind of that Arch-hercuquc 3 
And raife the power of France vpon his head, 

Vnlefle he dee fobmit himfelfe to Rome, 

Elea. Look' ft thou pale Frd*ce?do not let go thy hand* 
Cm, Lookc to that Detail, left that trance repent. 

And 
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Aniby.difioyning hands hell loft a foule. 

4 U $* Kin S ,iyicn to the Cardinal!* 

BaJ}. And hang a Gahics-skiu on his recreant limbs* 
Auft* Well ruffian* I muft pocket vp thefe wrongs, 
Becauic,.. 

*$*$+ Your breeches b eft may carry them, 
hhn. Philips what faift thou to the Cardinal! ? 

Co ** What fhould hejajjbut as the Cardinal! ? 
Datyh. Bethinke you father, for the difference 
Ispurchstfe ofa heauy; curie from Rome , 

Or the light ioffe of England for a friend; 

Forgoechc cafier* 

Bla, That s the curfe of Rome, 

Qm w O Lewit i flatid fa ft, the dcuill tempts thee hccre 
Inlikencffc of a new vn trimmed Bride- 

TU. The Lady Conftance fpeakes not from her faith, 
But from her need. 

Con. Oh, if cbott gr^nt my need, 

Which ondy liua but by the death of faith,* 

Thatneed, muft needs inferre this principle. 

That faith would line againc by death of need: 

O then tread downemy need, and faith mounts vp, 
Keepe my need vp } aiidfaith is trodden downc* 
hhn m The king is moud, and anfwers not to this* 

Core* O be remou’d from him, and anfwerc well# 
Auft, Doe fo king Philip, hang no more in doubt, 
IL*^,Hang nothing but a Calucs skin mo ft fweetlout* 
Era, I am perplext.aad know nor what to fay. 

¥m t What canft thou lay ,but wii perplex thee more? 
If thou ft and excommunicate, and eitrft > 

Frd , Good reuerend faeher ? make my perfon yours, 
And tell me howyou would beftow your fclfef 
' This royall hand and mine arc newly knit, 

And the cociun£fron of our inward foulcs 
Married in league, couplcd 3 and link’d together 
With all rcligous flrengch offacrcd vowes y 
■ The lactft breath that gau^ the found ©fword* 
Wasdeepe*fwornefaithj peace, amity,true lout 
BetWeeae our ki ng domes and our royall fducs, 

And cuen before this truce, but new before. 

No longer then we well could wafh oue hands, 

To clap this royall bargainc vp ofpeaee, 

Heauen knowes they iverc befmear'd and ouer-ftaind 
With (laughters pencil!; where rcuenge did paint 
The featefull difference of incenfed kings : 

And fhall thefc hands fo lately purg'd of blond ? 

So newly ioyn’d in loue ? fo ftrortg in both, 

Vnyokc thi s fey fare, and this fcinde regreete ? 

Play faft and loofc with faith ?foieft with heauen, 
Makefuch vnconfhnt children of out fdues 
As now againc to fmteh our palrnc from pal me: 
Vn-fwcare faith fwornc, and on the marriage bed 
Offmilingpcace to march a bloody hoaft. 

And make a ryot on the gentle brow 
Oftruefincerity JO holy Sir 
My reuerend father, let it not be fo j. 

Out of your grace, deuiie, ordaine, itnpofe 
Some gentle order, and then we fhall bcbleft 
To doe your pleafure, aud continue friends. 

Pmd. AH forme is form cl effc,Order ordeilcffe. 

Sane what is oppofite iojftifglands loire. 

Therefore to Armes, be Champion of ourChurch, 

Oe let the Church our mother breathe her curfe, 

A mothers ctirfc, on her reuniting fonrte; 

Trance ^ thou maift hold a ferpent by the tongue, 

A cafed Lion by the mortal!,paw* 



A faffing Tyger fafer by the tooth f 
Then keepe in peace that hand which thou ,i„a, 
Fra . 1 maydif-ioyne my hand, but not m r. ^ 
Pond. So mak’ft thou faith an enemy to fa l 
And like a ciuill warre fetft oath to oath 
Thy tongue againft thy tongue. O let ih T VftUf 
Fir ft made to heauen, firft be to heauen p«rf * 
That is, to be the Champion of our Church*" 5 *^ 
What fince thou fworfl, is fwome againft. thv f ir 
And may not be performed by thy felfe * e “ c j 

Forthac which thou baft fworse todocarnilT 
Is not am life when it is trnely done: ’ 

And being net done,wherc doing tends to ill 
The truth is then nooft done not doing it; * 

The better A£k ofpurpofes roiftooke 
Is to miftake again, though indirect, * 

Yet indire&i on thereby growes direft 
And falfliood, falfhooa cures, as fire coolesfi^ 
Within the fcorched veinesof one newborn’^. 

It is religion that doth makevowes kept 
But thou haft fwome againft religion: * 

By what thou fwear’ft againft the thing chouf we , t > ft 
And mak’ft an oath the fureiie for thy truth *** ’ 
Againft an oath the truth, thou art vnfure ’ 

To fweare, fweares onejy not to be forfwome 
Elfe what amockerie fcould it be to fweare } 

But thou d oft fweare, onely to beforfwome. 

And moft forfworne, to keepe what thou doll f wea 
Therefore tliy later vowes, againft thy firft ^ 

Is in thy felfe rebellion tc thy felfe: 

And better conqueft neuer canft thou make 
Then armc thy conftant and thy noblerparw 
Againft thefe giddy loofe fuggeftions; 

Vpon which better part, our prayrs come in 
If thou v ouchfafe them. But if not,then know 
Theperill ofourcurfes light on thee 
Soheauy, as thou (halt not fbake them off 
But in deipairc, dye vnder their blacke weight. 
j-?*/?. Rebcllion.flarrebellion. 

B*jh WU'tnot be? 

Will not a Calues-skin ftop that mouth ofthine? 
D<wl. Father,to Armes. 

Blanch. Vpon thy wedding days’ 

Againft rhe blood that thou haft married? 
Whac,ftiail our feaft be kept with flaughteredratn? 
Shall braying crumpets, and loud churh/h drums 
Clamors of hell, be meafures to our pomp ? 

O husband hearc me: aye, alacke, how new 
I* husband in my mouth ? euen for rhat name 
Which till this time my tongue did nere pronounce; 
Vpon my knee Ibcg, goc not to Armes 
Againft mine Vncle, 

Cwfi. O, vpon my knee made hard with kneeling] 
I doe pray to thee, thou vertuous Daftlpbin, 

Alter not the doome fore-thought by heauen. 

3la». New fhall I feethy loue, what motiuemay 
Be ftronger with thee, then the name of wife i 
Cm. That which vpholdeth him, that thee vphoLdc, 
His Honor, Oh thine Honor, Lewis thine Honor. 

Delpb. I mufe your Maiefty doth feeme fo cold, 
When fuch profound relpetfts doe pull you on f 
Pandt I will denounce a curfcvpon bii head. 

Fra. Thou (halt not need.fagiW,! will fall fiotha 
Cenjt. O faire rcturne of banifti’d Maieftie. 

£Ua. O fottle reuolt of French inconftancy. 

Eng, France, ^ fhalt rue this houre within this hourti 


..--^iTthhethe clocke fetter,^ bald frtttonTim^ 

^* 0 »illr well then,/M»ftrfhalVmc. ‘ 

3sit* sI,e X ci, n ' s oreeaft with bloud : faireuky adieu, 

$U C ■ T rhe fide that 1 muft got veithaH > 
both, each Army hath ahand, 
l 1 ” 5 w-.r ra-’e,’! haumg bAld^of both, 

,nt , irl . plunder, and difmcrmbermtrc. 

. , an notv>ray thactiiou maift winne r_ 

^"fneU muft 3ray that them maifUofo: 
yatltjl net wiflj tlie fortune thine: f 
j vjillnoc wlfh thy wifiicsthriue : 

Grandacnj . s oD tl , ai fidc ihail J lofc; 

. i.ffe before the meftch be plaid. 

m T ad v, with me,with ipc thy fortune lies. 

^ There where my fortiiheimesphcrc my life dies, 
ft Coftn , <T0C draw our jurlfance together, 

.m burn’d vp with inflaming wrath, 

heat hath this idudition; 
ffnothing «n allay,nothirigbut blood, . 

? Wood anddeereft valued bloud of France. 

Tll J Thvtagelhallburne diec t vp,& thou fbalcturne 
^ c , J e our blood fhall quench that fire: 
Seto’thy felfe, thouart in ieopavdic. 

lC Un Nj 0 more then he that threats. 1 o Armsle ts hie. 
,m ■ Exeunt. 



n. 


Ii 


Sccena Secunda. 

Jllmtws, Excurfwm : Enter Bajhtrd with Auftria. s 
btaL 

3*^/* Now by my life,this cky grows wondrous hot* 
Some ayery Deuill houers in theskic * 

And pour^ dotwnc mifchiefc*^/W4/ head lye there, 
T-Mer hhn^Anhm^HrMr^ 

While Philip breathes. 

Uhn. Bfkrr, keepe this boy : Philip m^kevp* 

My Mother is aflay led in our Tear* 

^dianclfearc* 

Ball. My Lord I refrucd her * 

HerHighticlleis iiifsfciyjfeareyou not: 

But on my Liege, for very little panics 

Will bring this labor to an happy end. Exit. 

Almmsj €X€tirJions y Retreat. Enter John JLhmor^ Arthur 
fftiietty Lords, * 

John * So flialHt be:your Gncc(hall fray behindc 
Soflrongly guarded : Cofenjookc not fad. 

ThyGrandameJoues thee* and thy Vnkle will 
Aideerc b* co thee, as tby faeher'was. 

Arth* O this will make my mother die with griefr. 

hhn . Cofeh away for £^/^4 hafic before^' 

And ere our comming fee thou ihakc the bags 
Ofhoording Abbott, imprifoned angclls 
Setae libertie: the fat ribs of peace 
Muft by the hungry now be fed vpon : 

Vfcour Commiffion in his vntiofi force. 

Baft* Bell;Bboke 3 &: CaBdIe*(hall not driue mcback, 
When gold^WTilucr becks me to come oh; 

IleaueyourHighneffe: Grandame, I will piayi ’ 

(If euer I rttrieitiber.tobe Hbly ) 

For yout faire fafety ifo j kiffe your L : 

. Sic* Farewell gentle Cofcfiv 


hhn . Coz, farewell. 

Sle, Come hether little kinfman*barke,a worde. 
hhn. Come hether Hubert, Omy gentle Hubert 7 
We o we thee much: within tbU wall offlefh 
There is a foule counts thee her Creditor^ 

And with aduantage ftieanes to piy thy louej ' - 
And my good friend, thy voluntary oath 
Liues in this bofome,deertIy cheriibed. 

Glue me thy hand* 1 had a thing to fay* 

But I will fit it with feme better fane. 

By heauen Hubert, I am altntffl afliam^d 
To fay what good refpedt WM of thee. 

Hub a I am much boimden. io your Maiefty. 
hhn , Good ffkntlfhouhaft no caufeto fay fpyetj. 
But thou fhah haue:and creepetime nerefo flow* 

Yet it fhall come* for rnc to doe thee good/ ; 

I had a thing to%, but letirgoe 1 : 

The Sunneis ir)theheaucn f and the proud daj^ 

Attended with the plcafures of the world* J r 1 

Is all too wanton * and too fuJI ofgaw r des 
To giue me audience r if the mid-njght Bell , 

Did wkb hisyron tonguejarid brazen mouth 
Sound on into the drowzie r^CC of night: 

If this fame were a Church-yard where we fhnd t 
And thou poflefTed with a thoufand wrongs ; 

Or if that furly fpiric melancholy 
Had bak'd chy bloudjandmadekheauy/thicltc. 

Which dfe runnes tickling vp and downc the yeints* 
Making that idiot laughter keepe menseyei^ . 

And ftraine their cheekes to idle merriment* 

A paflion hatefull to my pur poles: 

Or if that thou cbuldft lee me without eyes f 
Heare me without thine cares, and make repljr 
Without a tongue* vfing conceit alone* 

Without eyesjeafes.and harmcfull found ofvyords: 
Then, in defpight of brooded watchfull day* 

I would into thy bofomepoure my thoughts : 

But (ah) I will pot, yet I loue thee well, 

And by my troth I thinke thou lou'ft me w ell. 

Hub, So weli 3 vhac what you bid me vndefuke .- A 
Though that my death were admnft to my Aflf, 

By heauen I would doe it, 

John. Doe not | know thou would ft ? 

Good Hubert^ Hubert * Hubert throw thine eye 
On yon young boy ; lletclhhee what my friend* 

He is a very ferpent in my way. 

And wherefoere this foot of mine doth tread, 

He lies before me; deft thou vnderftand mef 
Thou art his keeper. 

Hub. And lit keepe him fo, 

That he fhall not offend your Maidly. 
hhn . Death* 

Hub, My Lord. 
hhn, AGrane. 

Hub, He fhall not line. 
hhn* Enough. 

I could be merry now, Hubert^ I loue tfiw 
Well* lie not fay what I intend for thee: 

Remember: Madam* Fare you Well, 
lie fend thofe powers o’re to your Maicfly* 

Eh. My bkffing goc with thee. 
hhn . For England Gofen; goe* 

Hubert tbali be your man, attend oft you 
With al true duerie: On toward Caliiecjtiaii 

■ £xeu*ti 


i5- *?<«?rtf - 


Seen# 
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Scma Tenia * 


Enter France t Dolphin, Pandtdpho i Attendants. 
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Fra* So by a roajipg Tempeft on the flood, 

A whole Arrrndo ofconmdled faile 
Is featteredanddif-ipy^dffomfello.wfhip* 

Pand, Courage and cqrofon,all ffi.ajtl yet goe well. 
Fm. What can goc yvjqll,when wc hauc runn c fo i 11 ? 
Arc we not beaten not Anglers loft f 
Arthur tafte prifoncr? diners dccrc friends flame ? 

And blpudy England into England ganz , 

Ore-bearing interruption fpightofJV^wetf ? 

r DeL What be hath woi^ that hath he fortified* 

So hot a fp.eedj with fuch aduice difposM, 

Such temperate order io To fierce a eaufc. 

Doth want example: who hath read,or heard 
Ofanykindred-aftionlikc to this? 

Fra* Well could' I bearc that England had thispraife, 
So \fc could findc fqrne patrerne of our fhame: 

Enter Qvnfiance, 

Looke who comes hccre ? a grauc vmo a foulr, 

Holding rtf ctcr nail fpint againft her will* 

In the vilde pcifon of afflifted breath: 

Iprcthce Lady goe away with me. 

Con, Loj now: now fee the iflfuc of your peace. 

Fra* Patience good Lady^omfort gentle Confiattce, 
Con* Nojl'defieall CounfelhallredrefTe, 

But chat which ends all coutifell^crue Redreffe: 

Death, death, Oamiable* loucly death, 

Thou odoriferous flenchfound rotEcnnejfc, 

Arife forth from the couch of lifting night 5 
Thou Bate and tenor toprofpemie. 

And I will kifle ihy detefUble bones, * 

And put my eye-balls in thy vauhk browes , 

And ring thefe fingers with thy houfhold wormes f 
And ftopxhis g^p ©f breath with fullome duft, 

And be a Carrion Monftetlike thy fclfe; 

Come,grin on me, and I will chinkc thou finilft* 

And buffe thecas thy wife: Mifcrics Loue, 

O c©me to me. 

Fra. O faire affliction, peace# 

Cm* No,no, I will not, hauing breath to cry : 

O that my tongue were in the thunders mouth, 

Then with apafflon would I fhake the world, 

And rowy.e from (kepe that fell Anatomy 
Which cannot heart a Ladies feeble voycc. 

Which fcorne* a mpderne Invocation, 

Pand, Lady,you Ytier madneffe,and not forrow. 

Con* Thou ate holy tobelyemefq, 

I am not mad : chishairelteareisminej 
My name is Conftance^ I Was Geffrejes wife, 
Yong^rfWismy fonne, and he is loft: 

I am not mad* I would toheauen I were. 

For then "us like I fhould forget my feifer 
O, if I could, what griefe fhould I forget ? 

Preach fomc Philofophy to makeme mad, 

And thou fhalt beCanoni^dfCardinalL) 

For* being not mad* but fenfibleof greefe. 

My rcafonable part produces rcafon 
How I may be dcHucrid of thefe woes* 

And teaches met to kill or hang my fclfef 
If I were mid, I fhould forget my fonne* 


Or madly ihifike a babepf clowts werchc^ 

I am not mad : too well, too well I fceU a 
The different plague of cacti ealam itie. 

Fra* Binde vp thofc trefles: O what tone T 
In the faire multitude of thofchcr haire* * X y, 
W here but by chaucc a Bluer drop hath fain* 

Eiien to that drop ten thoufand wiery B^ndi * 

Doe glew themfelues in fociable griefe. 

Like true, infeparable,faithful] loues. 

Sticking together in cahmitie* 

Con* To England t if you will, 

Fra* Binde vp your haires. 

Con* Yes that I will: and wherefore will I A * 

I tore them from their bonds, and cride aloud 
O, that thefe hands could fo redeems my f onn 1 
As they hauegiuen thefe hay res their liberty 
But nowlenuieac theirlibcrcic. 

And will againe commit them to their bonds 
Becaufc my poorc childe is a priToner. 

And Father Card in all, I haue heard you fay 
That we /hall fee and know onr friends in h caUw , 

If that be true, 1 fhall fee tny boy againe; : 

For fince the birth of Caine, the firft male -Vhilde 
Tohimthacdidbutyefterday fufpite, 

There was not fuch a gracious creature borne; 

But now will Canker-forrow eat my bud, 

And chafe the natiuc beauty from his chcckc 
Andhcwiillooke as hollow asaGhofl } * 

As dim and meager as an Agues fitte, 

And fo hee’ll dye: and rifing fo againe, 

When 1 fhall meet him in the Court of heauen 
I fhall not know him: therefore ncuer, neucr 
Muft I behold tny pretty tArthur more. 

Fund* You hold too heyuous a icfpeft of greefe. 
Cmft. He talkes to vuc^that ncuer had a fonnt. 

Fra, You are as fond of greefe, as ofyourchild% 
Con, Greefe fils the roome vp of my abfent childe: 
Lies in his bcd,walkesvp and do wne with me, 

Puts on his pretty lookes, repeats his words, 
Retncmbetsmcofail his gracious pans, 

Stuflfes out his vacant garments with his forme 
Then,haue 1 teafon to be fond ofgviefe? 

Fareyou well; had you fuch a Ioffe as I, 

I could giue better comfort then you doe* 

1 will not kcepethkforme vpors my head, 

When there is fuch diforder in my witte: 

O Lord, my boy, my Arthur, my faire flume, 

My life, my ioyj my food, my all the world: 

My widow-comfortjand my forrovves cure. 2A 
Fra, 1 feare fome out-rage,and II^ follow her* EaA 
DoE There's nothing in this world can make me ioy, 
Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale. 

Vexing the dull eare of adrowfie man; 

And bitter fliamc hath fpoyrd’the fwen v^erds tfiSe, 
That icyeelds nought but fhameand biturneffc* 

Pand, Before the curing of a ftrong difeafe, 

Eucn in theinftantof repaire and health, 

The fit is ftrongeft; EmU that take Icaue 
On their depart urc*moft of all ftiew euill: 

What haue you loft by lofmg of this day ? 

Dot- AH daics of glory, toy,and happinefle* 

Pan, Ifyou had won it, certainely you had. 

No, no; when Fortune meanes to men moft good, 
Shee lookei tpon them with a threading tvet 
Tit ftraoge to thinkt how much King lob* naib loft 

In this which he accounts Co clearely tvoruie ; 

7 Af« 


anltfi that Arthur is his prifoiteri 

^ 3 T As heartily 3* he is glad he hath him* 

Your ininde is all as youthfiillasyour blood* 

, ? J; ar c«nefpcaIce with a pcopheticke fpirit: 

Hfr 1,1 fl , e breath ofwhat I meanc to fpeake, 
f Mihlow each duft, each ftraw, each little rub 
>.u path which fhall direaiy lead 
0“ E ® r oK ^g n giandsThrone. And thereforemarke: 

!°°[) feifc’d ArthurM d it cannot be, 

^whiles ^armehfe playea in that infants veines, 
^ 3t "r niic’ddohit fiiould entertaine an hourc, 

.S2ii-*y-°" c X iet brcat . h ff' 

fetch'd with an vnruly hand, 
u fl be asboyfteroufly maintain’d as gain’d. 

‘ J he that ftands vpon ailipp’ty place, 
tte nice ofno viidc hold to flay him vp: 

ftand, then ^r/wneeds muft fall, 

nbeit for it cannot be but fo. 

Bel But what fiiall I gaine by yong Arthurs fad ? 

- 0 You.in the right of Lady PUnch your wife, 

Uav then niahe all the claimethat Arthur did. 

M j)ei. And loofe it, life and all*36 Arthur did. 

_ j.| oW green you are,and freflt inthis old world? 
,/wtyoO plots: the times ccnfpire with you, 
fw he that ftccpcs his fafetie in true blood, 
thallfindc but blootlic fafety, and vmrue. 

Xiiis Aft fo cuiHy borne ftiall code the hearts 
Ofallhis people, and freeze vp their zeale, 
Thatnoncfofmali aduantage fliall ftepforth 
Xochccke his teigne, but they will cherifli it. 

No namral I exhalation in the skic, 

No fcopc ofNature, no diftemper'd day. 

No common-wind e, no cuftomedeucnt, 

But they will plucke away his nacurall caufe, 

AadalJ them Meteors, prodigies, and fignes, 
Ahbortiites,prefage5, and tongues ofheauen, 
plainly id e nounta ng vengeance vpon John. 

j ),j. May be he will not touch yong Arthurs life, 
gut bold himfeik fafe in his prifomnent. 

Pm. 0 Sit, when he fiiall hcarc of your approach, 
Iftbtyong Arthur be not gone alreadie, 

Euen at that oewes he dies: and then the hearts 
Of ill his people fiiall rctiolt from him, 

Andkiffe the lippes ofvnaequainced change, 

Andpicke ftrong matter ofreuoh, and wrath 
Out of the bloody fingers ends of John. 

Methinkes I fee this hurley all on foot; 

AudO, what betcer matter breeds for you, 

Then I haue nam'd. The QiUt-ix& Fulcanbridge 
know inHngland ranfackingthe Church, 

Offending Charity; If but a dozen French 
Were there in Acmes, they would be as a Call 
Totraine ten thoufand Englifli to their fide; 

Or,as a little fnow, tumbled about, 

Anon becomes a Monntaine. OnobleDolphincj 
Go with me to the King,’tis wondcrfull, 

Whitmay be wrought out bf cheir difee ntent. 

Now that their foules are topfuILof offence. 

For England go; I will wbecoh 1 theKiug. 

Del, Strong reafoh* tBakesjftrangc aSionsdet vs go, 
Ifyou fay I, the King will tiotfay no. Exeunt, 

’-Ti !• v y ?l©fUG f r ‘Vlj r 't ‘ \xQ 

Lassie) ji 7 .J ; IlMftiJcO rn lEfhtel .. . \ 
^aitjliv *'} lit: ^12 avv iv;r © : 

Iffuiw 9W ir.rlvv io 3 U]C| bns .life j iu. “ 
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Enter Hubert and Executioner?* ■ 

Huh* Heatc me thcle Irons hor* aadlooke thou ftand 
Within the Arras : when I ftrike my foot 
Vpon thebofomeofthe groundjmfh forth 
And binde the boy, which you fhallfindc with me 
Faft to die chairc: be heedfull: hcnce^and watch. 

Exec, I hope your warrant will beareouetbe deed. 
Bub. Vncleanly fcroples fearenotyou; lookc coo't. 
Yong Lad come forth * I haue to fay with you. 

Enter Arthur - 1 
Ar, Good morrow Hubert, 

Hub, Good morrow* little Prince. 

Ar, As little PrincCf naning fo great a Title 
To be more Prince, as may be : you arc fad. 

Hub* Indeed t bane beene merrier. j 

Are * *M er cie on me * 

Methinkes no body fhouldbefadbut I; 

Yet I remember, when f was in France, 

Yong Gentlemen would be as fad as night 
Oncly for wantonneffe : by my Chrjftendorr]e P 
So I were out ofprifotij and kept Shecpc 
I lliould be as merry as the day is long: 

And ft> I would beheere, bur chat I doubt 
My Vnckle prailifcs more harme to me : 

He is affraid of me^and I of him : 

Is it my fault, that I was Geffrejes Tonne ? 

No in deedeis't not: and I would to heauen 
I were your ftmne, foyou would lone me, Hubert 
Hub, If 1 talke to him, with his innocent prate 
He will awake my mercie, which lies dead: 

Therefore I will be fodamc, and difpatch* 

Ar Are you fickc Hubert? you looke pale to day, 
Infooth I would you were a little fi eke, 

That I might lit all night a and watch with you. 

I warrant 1 loue you more then you do me* 

Hub, His words do take pofleflion of my bofome. 
Reside heercyong Arthur* How now foolifli theume? 
Turning dilpitious torture put ofdoore ? 

I muft bebreefe, Icaftrefolution drop 
Out at mine eyes, in tender womanifh teares* 

Can you not reade it ? Is itnot faire writ ? 

Ar* Too faircly Hubert, for fo Tonic effedV, 

Muft you with hot Irons* burneout both mine eyes? 
Hub* Yong Boy, I muft* 

Art * And will you? 

Hub* And I will. 

An * Haueyouthe heart? When youc head did but 
ake, 

1 knit my hand-kercher about your browe* 

(The beft I had, a Princeffe wrought it me J 
Audi did neucr aske it you agame : 

And with my hand, at midnight held your head. 

And like the watchfull minutes,to the hourc, 

Still and anon cheer’d vp the heauy time; 

Saying 3 what lackeyou? and where lies your greefe? 

Or what good loue may I performe for you i 
Many a poore mans fonne would haue lyen ftill. 

And nerc haue fpoke a louing word to you: 

But you, at your fieke femicc had a Prince: 

Nay, you may thinke my lotie was craftie loue. 

And call it cunning, Do, and ifyou will, 

b 


If 
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Ifhcauen be pleased chat you mu ft vfeiBC ill, 

Why then you muft* Will you put out mine eyes ? 
Thefc eyes, that newer did, nor neuerfhall 
So much as ftowne on you. 

Huh Ihauefwometodoit: ■ 

And with hot Irons muft 1 burne them our* 

Ar m Ah, none but in this iron Agc f wotild doit: 

The Iron of it fel fe, though hcate red hot. 

Approaching necre thefc eyes* would drinke my wares, 
And quench this fierie indignation, 

Euen in the matter of mine innocence: 
jNay, after that, con fume away in ruft, 

But for containing fire to harmc mine eye: 

Are you more ftubbomc hard* then hammer’d Iron ? 
And if an Angell fiiouldhauc come tome. 

And told me Hubert fhould put out mine eyes, 

I would not haue bekeuM him ; no tongue but Huberts, 
Huh Come forth : Do as I bid you do. 

Art, O faue me Hubert , faue me : my eyes are out 
Euen with the fierce lookers of thefc bloody men* 

Huh Giuc me the Iron I fay,and binde him hcerc. 
Art- Alas* what needeyoubc foboiftrousrough? 

I will nor ftrugglc, I will Hand ftoue ft ill; 

For hcauen fake Hubert let me nor be bound : 

Nay heare me Hubert^ driuc thefc men away. 

And I will fit as quiet as a Lambc. 

I will not ftirre, nor winch, nor fpcake a word^ 

Nor looke vponrhe Ironangerly: 

Thruft but thefc inen away, and He forgiue you, 

What euer tormcm you do put me too. 

Huh Go (land within: let me alone with him. 

Exec, I am beft pleas'd tobeftomfuehadeede* 

Art , Alas, I then haue chid away my friend, 

He hath afternelooke* but a gentle heart: 

Let him eomebackc, that his compaflion may 
Giuc life to yours, 

Hnb , Come (Roy) prepare your felfe. 

Art . Is there no rcmcdic i 

Hub . None, but to I ofe y our eyes* 

Art * O heanen: that there were but a moth in yours* 
A graine, a duft,a gnat, a wanderinghaire, 

Any annoyance in that precious fenfe ; 

Then feeling what fmall things are boyftcrous there. 
Your vildc intent muft needs feeme horrible, 

hub* Is this yotirpromifc?Go toojhold your toong 
Art* Hubert , the vtterance of a brace of tongues* 
Muft needes want pleading for a paire of eyes ; 

Let me not hold my tongue: let me not Hubert , 

Or Hubert , if you will cut out my tongue, 

So I may keepc mine eyes, O fpare mine eyes. 

Though to no vfe, but ftill to looke on you. 

Loe*by my troth* thclnftrutntnt iscold*t 
And would not harmc me, 

Hub , I can heatc it,’Boy, 

Arc m No, in good footh ; the fire is dead with griefe, 
Being create for comfort, to bev/d 
In vndefemed emeamei: Sec clfe your felfe* 

There is no malice in thb burning cole* 

The breath of hcauen, hath blownc hisfpiritout. 

And fttewkl repentant afhes on his head. 

Hub. But with my breath l ean rcuitieicBoy, 

Art r And if you do, you will but make it blufTi, 

And glow wirh ftiame of your proceedings Hubert* 
Nay, it perchance will fpar klc in your eyes: 

And, like a dogge that is compelTd to fight* 

Snatch at his Matter that doth tarre him on. 


The life and death o/Kfngfohn . 


All thing, that you fhoiild vfeto do mcwrronT ^ 
Deny their offices oncly you do la eke 
That metric, which fierce fire, and Iron extend, 
Creatures of note for mercy, lacking vf«, ’ 

Hnb, W ell, fee to liue: 1 will not touch thin. 

For all the Treafure that thine V nckle owej, ^ tj 

Yet am I fwornc,and 1 did purpofe.Boy, 

With chi. fame very Iron, to burne them out. 

Art. O now you looke like Uubtrt . AUthi, wh'l 
You were dilguis’d, 1( 

Hub. Peace: no more. Adieu, 

Your Vnckle muft not know but you are dead, 
lie fill thefc dogged Spies with falfe reports> * 

And,pretty childe,fleepe doubtlclfe, and fo cl)Je 
That Hubert for the wealt h of all the world, ’ 
Will nor offend thee. 

Art . O heanen! I thankc you Hubert, 

Hub. Silence, no more; go clofely in with. mec 
Much danger do I vndergo for thee. ^ 


±r— 


Scena Secunda. 


tnttr Iohu, Pembroke , Stitt bury, tfud ether[Ltrdtt 
John. Heere once againe we fit; once againft cf0 ^-i 
And look’d vpon,l hope, with cheatefujl eyes. 

JWThisonce again (but that your Highnespleaa’dl 
Was once fuperfluous: you were Crown’d before 
And that high Royalty was nerc pluck’d off.- * 

- The faiths of tncn.ncre flained with rcuolt: 

Frcfh expectation troubled not the Land 
With any Jong’d-for-change, or better State, 

Sal. Therefore, to bepoflefs’d with double pomp; 
To guard a Title, that was rich before; 

To glide refined Gold, to paint the Lilly; 

To throw a perfume on the Violet, 

To fmooth theyce, or addc another hew 
Vntothe Raine-bow; or with Taper-light 
To feeke the beauteous eye of heauen to garniiii, 

Is waftefull, and ridiculous excefie. 

Pern. But that your Royall plcafure muft be done, 
Thi s a die, is as an ancient tale new told, 

And, in the laftrepeating, troublefomc, 

Being vrged at a time vnfeafonable. 

Sal. In this the Anticke, and well noted face 
Ofplame old forme, is much disfigured, 

And like a fhifted winde vnto a fail®, 

It makes the courfe of thoughts to fetcbaboUC, 
Startles, and frights confideratton : 

Makes found opinion ficke, and truth fufperied. 

For putting an fo new a fafhion’d robe. 

Pem, When Worketnen ftriue to do better then wet, 
They do confound their skill in coneroufeeflt, 

And oftentimes excufing of a fault. 

Doth make the fault the worfc by th’excufo: 

As patches fet vpon a little breach, .: . 
Difcreditemore in hiding of the fault,: 

Then did the fault before it was fo patched. 

Sul. To this effedt, before you were new crown'd 
Wc breath'd our Councell: but it pleas'd your High'S 
To ouer-beare it, and wc are all well pleas’d, 

Since all, and euery part of what we would 
Doth make a Hand, at what yo ur Highneffe will 


Uh 




.^Some reafons of this doable Corronatioa 
,ootfeft you whh, and thinkc them ftrong,, 
Wit more ftrong, thcn.Icfler is my fearc 
^ II indue you with: Mcanc time, but aske 
1 Jr vou would haue reform’d, that is not well, 

W well fell you perceiue, how will! ngly 
f!ili both heare, and grant you your requefts. 

1 p yhenl as onekhat am the tongue ofthde 

f .1 

i°. form? lelte, and them: but chiere of all 
5 0t ,l»fetv '■ for the which, my felfe and them 
!h.i/bcft heartily "q-'" . 

Th'infran^ifcmcnc of zArtbur, whole fdtraintf 
n rhmouc the murmuring lips ofdifcontent 
T^farcake mtothU dangerous argument. 
rf%vhit inrert youbauc, in right you hold* 

VVbyrhen vour fcarcs, which (as they %) attend 
Thcftcppes of wrong, ftiould moue you to mew vp 
Vour tctid^r kinfman, and to choalre his day« 

Witli barbarous ignorance, and deny his youth 
the rich aduflntage of good excrcifo, 

Th u the times enemies may not haue this 
To grace oca fmn ; Ice it be our fuite, 
rhac you haue bid aske his libenic* 

Which for our goods, wc do no further aske, . 
jhcrii whereupon our weak on yoil depending. 

Cotints it yaur weale: he haue his liberty, 

Enter Hubert, 

hhn t Let it be fo ; I do commit his youth 
To your direftion: Hubert, what newes with you ? 

This is the man fiiould do the bloody deed: 

He fhev/d his warrant to a friend ofniine, 

Jkimage ofa wicked heynous fault 
liuef in his eye: that clofc afpeft ofhis, 

Doflicwfhemood ofamuch troubled breft^ 

And J do fearefully belcctie 'tisdone, 

What wc fo fear'd he had a charge to do. 

Sab The colour of the King doth come, and go 
Betweene his purpofeand his confidence. 

Like Heraldi s twixt two di eadfuil battailesfet: 

Hlspafsion isio ripe, it needs muft breake. 

Pm* And when itbreakesj feare wilUffue thence 
Thefotile corruption of a fweet childes death.- 
Itlm t Wecamiothold moitaliticsftronghind, 

Gaod Lords, although my wilt to glue, is liuing, 

Thefuixe which you demand is gone* and dead. 
Hetebvs^rrW is deceas’d to night. 

M* Indeed we fear’d his fickncffc was pa ft cure. 

Pm. Indeed we heard how lie ere his death He was. 
Before the childehimfclfc felt he was ficke * 

Tliismuftbc anfwer’d either heere, or hence. 

M t Why do you bend fuch folcrmie browes on me? 
Thinkc you 1 bcare the Sheerer ofdcftiny ? 

Hm I commandcment on the pulfe of life ? 

SaL Itisapparant foule^playjand^isfhame 
ThatGreatnefre fhohld fo groffely offer it j 
Sochritie it in your game, and fo farewell. 

Pm, Stay yet {Lord Salisbury) He go with thee, 

And finde th’inherit^nce of this poore childc, 

His little kingdome of a.forced gf aue. 

That blood which ow’d the bredth of all this He, 

Three foot o£ it doth hold; bad world the while: 

This mtift not be thus borne* this will breake out 
Toall esur fotrowes*ami ere long Idoubt. Exeunt 
fo* Theybuminindiguatldoilfepent: EnterMef 
There is no lure foundation fee on blood: 


No certaine lifeatchieu'd by others death: 

A fcarefull eye thou haft* Where is that bloody 
That I haue ftene inhabite in thofecheekes i 
So fotile a ikie, clccres not without 3 ftormc, 
Pouredownethy weather : how goes all in France ? 

Udef. From France to England, neuer fuch a powre , 

. For any farraigns preparatfon ? 

Was letiied in the body of a land. 

The Copie ofyour fpeude is team’d by them; 

For when you fhonld be told they do prep arc, 

The tydings comes, that they arc all arritfd- 

teh Oh where hath our Intelligence bindrunke? 
Where hath it flept? Where is iny Mothers care ? 

That fuch an Army could be drayvocin France, 

And flie not heare of it ? 

Olfef My Liege, her care 
Is ftopewith duft : thefirft of April! dide 
Your noble mother; and as I heare, my Lord, 

The Lady Ceuftdnce in a Frenzie di T d t 

Three Jayes before: but this from Rumors tongue 

lidely heard : if irue*or falfe I know not. 

hhn, Witb-holdthy fpecd, dreadful! Occafion : 

O make a league withme/tHI I hauepleas’d 
My difeontented Peeres. What? Mother dead ? 

How wildely then wslkcs my Eftare in France? 

V rider whole conduit came thofo powres of France, 
That thou for truth gtiFfi out arc landed hccrc ? 

?4ef* Vnderthe Dolphin, 

Enter t BaJb#rd Peter &f Pemfret, 

hb u Thou haft made me giddy 
With thefc Hi tydings :Now ? What fayes the world 
To yourproceedingsf Do not feeke to ftuffc 
My head with more ill newes: for it is full, 

*3 aft* But if you bea-feard to heare the worft* 

Then let the werft vn-heard* fall on your head. 

John, Scare with me Co fen* for I was amaz'd 
Vnder the tide ; but now I breath agairte 
Aloft the flood,and can giue audience 
To any tongue, fpcake it of what it will. 

3aft. How I haue iped among die Clergy rtien. 

The fummes I haue collefted Chali expreffe: 

But as I crauaird hither through the land, 

1 finde the people ftrangely lantaficd, 

Pofieft with tumors, full of idle dream es. 

Not knowing what they fearc, but full of feare. 

And here's a Prophet that I brought with me 
From forth the ftrcetsofpomfret, whom I found 
With many hundreds treading on his heeles: 

Towhomhe fung in rude harfh founding rimes. 

That ere the next Afcenfion day at noone, 

Your Highnes fihould deliuer vp yourCrownc. 

I&fau Thou idle Dreamer, wherefore didft thoufo? 
Pet* Fore-knowing that the truth will fall otit fo* 

John. Hubert , away with him: imprifon him, 

And on chat day at noonc* whereon he fayes 
I ftiall yeeld vp my Crowne* let him be fuogM 
Deliuer him to fafety, and return?* 

For J muft vie thee. O my gcmleCofen } 

HeaFft thou the newes abroad, who arearriu’d? 

£^,The French (my Lord) mens mouths are ful of it: 
Befidcs I met Lord Biget , and Lord Sditburie 
With eyes as red as new enkindled fire. 

And others more, going to feeke the graue 
Of Arthur , whom they fay is kill'd to night, on your 
Hhn* Gentle kitifman,go (fuggeftion^ 

And thruft thy felfe into their Companies, 

b % , I | 
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Jhaue a way to w inne their lques agaitfe 

Bring them before me. j 

Baft, I will feckc them one, I 

John. Nay, but makehafteuhe better footebefore 
; 0 , let ruehaue no fnbieft enemies, 

When aduerfe Forrcyners affright my Townes 
With dreadful! pompe of flour inuafion. 

Be Mercurie, lee feathers to thy heclcs. 

And Aye (like thought) from them, to the agame* 

J 5#/?* The fpirit of the time {hall teach me lpcech£,v/f 
hhv* Spoke like a fprightfull Noble Gentleman, 

Go after him: for he perhaps fhall neede 
Some Meffenger betwixt me, and the Pccrcs^ 
j.And be thouhee. 

Mef* With all my heart, my Liege. 

John* My mother dead ? 

Enter Hubert* 

Hub. My Lord, they fay fine Moones were feetie to 
Foure fixed, and the lift did wliirle about (night: 

The ocher foure, in wondrous motion. 

Job. Fine Moones ? 

Hub* Old men, and Bddames,m the ftrcecs 
Doprophefie vpon icdangcroufly : 

Yong 'Arthurs death U common in their mouths. 

And when they talke of him, they (Lake their heads. 

And whifper one another in the e;;fe. 

And he that (peakes> doth gripe the hearers wrift, 
Whilft he that hearcs, make*.fearcfuU abffon 
With wrinkled brovyes, with nods, with rolling eyes. 

I faw a Smith ftand with his hammer (thus) 

The whilft his Iron d iff on the Anuite coole, 

With open mouth {’wallowing a Taylors newes. 

Who with his Sheerer and Meafure in his hand. 
Standing on flippers, which his nimble hafte 
Had falfcly thruft vpon contrary feete, 

Told of a many thoufand warlike French, 

That were embattaikd, aj\d rank’d in Kent. 

Another Icanc, vn w.afb'il Artificer* 

Cuts off hi* tale, and t a Ikes of Arthurs death. 

le. Why fcck ft thou to poffcfTe me wkh thefe feares? 
Why vrgeft thou fo oft yong Arthurs death ? 

Thy hatid hath murdred him : 1 had a mighty caufe 
To with him dead, but thou hadft none to kill him. 

H No had (my Lord?) why .did you not prouoke me? 
hhn. It it the curie of Kings, to be attended 
By flail es, that take their humors for a warrant. 

To breaks within the bloody houfeof life. 

And on the winking of Autboririe 
To vnderftarid a Law ; to know the meaning 
Of dangerous Majefty* when perchance it frownes 
More vpon humor, then adms’d refpeft. 

HubMetst is your hand and Seale for what I did, 
lob, Oh, when chelaft accompt twixt hcaucn& earth 
Is to be made, then iTiali thishandand Seale 
Witneue agatuft vs to dtmnacion. 

How oft the fight ofWancs to do ill deeds. 

Make deeds ill done ? Had’ft not thou beene by, 

A fellow by thehand of Nature mark'd. 

Quoted, and figu’d to doa deetie of fhamc. 

This murtherhad not come into my mindc* 

But taking note of thy 3 bhorrid Afpeft, 

Finding thee At forblondy villanie: 

Apt, liable to be employ'd in danger, 

I faintly broke With thee of^ffWxcjeath: 

And thou, to be endccred to a King* 

Made it no confidence to deftroy a Prince 


Hub, My Lord* 

M.Had’ft thou but fhookc thy head, or mad > 
When I fpakc darkcly, what I putpofed: 

Or turn'd an eye of doubt vpon my face; 

As bid me tell my tale in expreffe words £ 

Dccpe ftiame had firuck me dumbe*made me br 

And thole thy fearcs,might haue wrought f eat .$$ 
But,thou didft vnderftand me by my figiiej. 

And didft in Iigncs againeparley with fin nf * 
YeajWithoutftop, didft let thy heart ctmfent 
And confeqiicruly* thy rude hand to afte 5 

The deed, which both our tongues held Yilde to 

Out of my fight, and neuer fee me more: attlc< 

My Nobles leaue me, and my State is btaued 
Euen at my gates, with rankes offortaipn cp ^ rpfi 
Nay^in the body ofehis ftefhly Land, J 

Thiskingdome, this Confine of blood, and breaifi t 
Hoflilitiei and ciuill tumultreignes 
Betweenc my confidence, and my Cofins <le«k 
Hub, Amur you againft your other enemies: 

He make a peace betweenc your foule, and y 0Ui 
Yong Arthur is a\mc :This hand of mine 
Isyct a maiden, and an innocent hand. 

N ot painted with the Crimfon fpots of blood * 
Within this bofome, neuer entrud yet 
The dreadful! motion ofamurderoas rbought, 

And you haue (Under'd Nature in my forme. 

Which howfoeuer rude esterierly, 

Is yet the couer of a fayrer minde, 

Then to be butcher of an imioccnc childe, 

lobn* Doth Arthur line ?0 haft thee to the Pctres 
Throw this report on their inccniid rage. 

And make them tame to cbek obedience. 

Forgiue theConimentthatmy pa (Ton made 
Vpon thy feature, for my rage was blinde. 

And foule immsginarie eyes of b]oed 
Prcfented thee more hideous then thou art* 
Oh,anfwcrnot; but tomy Cloffet brings 
The angry Lords, with all expedient haft, 

I coniure ihce but fiowly; run more fa ft. Exmu 



Enter Arthur en the waller, 

Ar * The Wall is high, and yet will I leapt downe. 
Good ground be pittifull,and hurt me not: 

There’s few ot none do know me, if they did, 

This Ship-boy es femblanee hathdifguis'd mi quite, 

I am afraide>and yet He venture it* 

If I get downe > and do not breake my limbes, 
lie finde a thoufand (Lifts to get away; 

As good ra dye, and go; as dye, and ftay. 

Oh me,my Vnckks fpirit is in thefe floncs, 

Heauen take my foule,apd England keep my bones, 

Enter Pembroke,Salk bury 3igot 

Sal * Lords, I will meet him at S - EdmM#y y 
It is our fafetie* and we muft embrace 
This genefe offer of the perillous time, p 

Pem* brought that Eetwjr,^P|Whe CardiniHr 
S*1, The Counc Melmne^ a Nob 1 e Lord of Franctj 
Whofc priuate with o>e of the Dplphines , 

Is much more geucrjll, then thtfc lines import. 




—sorrow morning let vs mcete him then, . 

^ Or rather then fet forwarder ■twill be 

^ ^ L* dayes ioumey (Lords)or ere we meetc. 
Tvvolonp > Enter *Bnft4rL 

* 0nce m orc to day well met, diftemper’d Lords^ 
bv me requefts your prefcncc ftraight. 

/ The king hath difpoflett himfelte &l vs^ 
not lynehi* thin-beftained do.ike 
W T r ntire Honors : nor attend the fodte 

J |ie print of blood where ere it walkcs. 

T ^ at Tand tell him fo : we kuow'chc worth 
Rc£ ^; W hat ere you chinkc.gdod words I thinkc 

were b eft. 

, 0ur rrce fcs s and r.ot our manners reafon now. 
S But there is little rcatbn in your greefe. 

Therefore J twereicafon you had manners now* 

Vm Sir, fir, impatience hath his pi imlcdge. 

L a Tis tiue, to hurt his mafter.no man » clfe* 
c / This is cheprifon : What Uhelyeshecre? 
p^Oh death } msde preud with purc^c princely bcuty, 
Xht earth had nor a hole to hide this deede. 

Sul Marrl 1 ' 11 * 35 ' iat > n e what himfelfe hath done, 

Dorhlayitopencovr-eonreuenge. 

Bi? Or when he doom d this Bcautie to a graue, 

lout^'it too precious Princely, for a 3 r3UC * 

Sit j Richard, what thinkeyouryou hatte beheld, 
Orbaneyouread, or heard, or could you thinke? 

Or do you almoft thmke, although yon lee; 

That you do fee > Could thought, without this obi eft 
Forme fuch another ? This is the very top* ^ 

Thchct^hili* the Ci eH : or Creft vnto the Creft 
Of murders Armes: This is the bloodieft thame. 

The vvildcft Savagery, the viideft ftrokc 
Thareuci wall-eyki wrath, or flaring rage 
prdinted to the teares offoft remorfe. 

Pm. All murthert pafl, do ftand excus’d itl this : 

And this fo foie, and fo vnmatcheable, 

Shall giue a holinefle, a p'uritie, 

To the yet vnbegotten Anne of times; 

And proue a deadly blood-fhe d^ but a left, 

Erampled by thisheynous fpeftacle. 

It is a damned,and a bloody woi kc s 
Tkegncelcffe adfion of a heauy lund, 

Ifthatit be the workc ofany band, 

SaL If that it be the worke of any hand ? 
Wehadakindc ©flight, what would enfuer 
It is rlie fhamefull workc of Huberts hand, 

ThepLadtice, and the purpofe ofthe king; 

Fromwhofe obedience I foibid my foule. 

Kneeling before this ruine of fwccte life. 

And breathing to his breathkfle Excellcncff 
The Inccnfe of a Vow ? a holy Vo w : 

Neuer to tafle the pleafures ofthe world* 

Neuer tobeinfefled with delight. 

Nor conuerfont with Bale* and ldlcneflc* 

Till I haue fee a glory to this hand. 

By gluing it the worfhip of Reucnge. 

Pern, Big, Our foules religionfly conftrme thy words* 
Enter Hubert. 

Hub. Lords, I HotNVith hafte, in leeking you* 
Arthur doth hue, thekinghath fent for youv s 
SaL Oh he isbofd^ndbluflicsnot at death* 

Auant thou fiateFulI yillabjget thee gone. c {the Law ? 
Ht4- lam no villaine* ' /|C - r ■ ■' SaL Muft I rob 
Baft* Your fword isbrigjit' fir* put it vp agpike. 

SaL Not till I flhcathit inainurthBferi iicirti 
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Hub- Stand backe Lord Salsbury,fland backel fay * 
By heauen* I thinke my fword‘s as fliarpe as yours* 

I would not haue you (Lord) forget your fclfe* 

Nor tempt the danger of my true defence; 

Leaftl* by marking of your rage* forget 
your Worth, your Grcatneffe, and Nobility. 

"Big. Out dunghill: dafft thou braue a Nobleman ? 
Hub. Not for my life: But yet I dart defend 
My innocent life againft an Emperor* 

5 <f/. Thou art a Murtherer. 

Hub. Donor proucme fo : 

Yet I am none. Whofe tongue fo ere fpeakes falfe* 
Notmidy fpeakes: who fpeakes not truly, Lies* 
pem . Cuthimtopceces. 

Baft* Keepe the peace, 1 fay. 

SaL Stand by, or I fhall gaul you Faulcenbridge, 

Baft. Thou weft better gaul the dmell Salsbury* 
if thou but frowne on me, or ftirre thy Foote, 

Or teach thy haftie fpleeneco do mefhame, 
Ueftrikechcedcad. put vp thy fword berime^ 

Or lie fomauleyou, and your cofting-Iron,. 

That you fliall think e the dittell jsconiefrom hell. 

Big, What wilt thou cio, renowned Fankonbridge ? 
Second a Villaine, and a Murtherer? 

Hub. Lord 1 am none* 

Big. Who kill'd this Prince ? 

Hub* 5 Tis not an hom e fined left him well : 

I honoupd him, IIou?dhim,and will weepe 
My date of life ouc, for his fwcecc liucs Ioffe. 

Sal- Truft not thofe cunmng waters of his cyc$ f 
For villanie is not without fuch rheum e* 

And he, long traded in it, makes it feeme 
Like; Riuers of remorfe and innocencie. 

Away with me* all you vvhofe foulesabhorre 
Th’vnclcaniy fauours ofa SUughcer-houfe, 

For I am ft ifled with this fnidl of finne. 

Big. A way, toward Burk, to the Dolphin there* 
jP.There tel the king,he may inquire vs out. Esc.Lords. 
*Ba, Here’s a good worldiknew you of this faire work? 
Beyond the infinite 3 nd boundleffe reach of mercic, 
(Ifchoa diiifl this deed of death) art^damu Atiubert* 
Hub Do but heare me fir. 

Baft. Ha? J 1c tell thee what. 

ThouTt damn'd as blacks, nay nothing is fo blacke. 
Thou art more deepe damn'd then Prince Lucifer : 

Jiierc is not yet fo vgly a fiend of hell 
As thou (halt be^ if thou didft kill this childe* 

Hub, Vpon my foule. 

Baft. If thou didft bur confent 
To this mod crucll Aft: do but difpaire. 

And ifthouwaofftaCord, thelmalleftthrcd 
That euer Spider rwifted from her wombe 
Will ferue to ftrangle thee : A rufh will be a beanie 
To hang thee 611 , Or would ft thou drovvne thy Idle, 
Put but a little water in a fpoone, 

Ai>d it (lull be as all the Ocean 3 
Enough to ftifiic fuch a villaine vp, 

Ido fiftpeft thee very greeuQufty. 

Buk If I in aft* confent, orftnne of thought) 

Be gmkieofobe ftcaling that fweete breath 
Which was embounded in this beauteous clay, 

Let hell want painea enough to torture met 
I left himtwdl. 

Baft*, Go *beare him in thine armes; 

I am amaz'd me rhinkesfand loo ferny way 
Among the thorne5,and dangers of this world* 


How 
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How eafie doft than take all England vp # 

From forth this morcdl of dead Royaicie ? 

The life# the right# and truth of all this Realms 
Is fled toheaiien : and England n ovv is left 
To tug and fcarnble# and to part by tfr'tceth 
The vn-owed intereft of proud fwcUing State t 
Now for the bare-pick t bone of Ma jelly ? 

Doth dogged warre brittle his angry ereft # 

And fnarleth in foe gentle eyes of peace : 
Now-iPowersfrom home, and difeoments at home 
Men in one line: and raft confufion wakes 
Asdotha Rcuen on a ficke-falue beaft, 

Theiminent decay of wrefted pompe. 

Now happy he, whole cloakeand center can 
Hold out this tempeft, Bearc a way that chjlde, 

And follow me with fpeed : He to the King: 

A thoufaftd bufineflesarebriefeinhand# 

And hcauen it fdfe doth frowne vpon the Land. Exit, 


Bus Quartus , Selena prima. 


Enter King John and Randolph, attendants* 

Kjchrt, Thushaue l yeclded vp into your hand 
The Circle of my glory. 

Pan, Take a gain c 

From this my bandits holding of the Pope 
Your Soueraigne greatneffe and authorise. 

John* Now keep your holy word,go meet the French # 
And from his holincfTc vfe all your power 
To ftop their marches Tore we arc enflaniki: 

Qur diiconre^iced Counties doc itligIcj 
O ur people quarrel! with obedience, 

5wearing Allegiance# and the lout of foulc 
To ihangcr-bloud# to forren Royalty; 

This inundation of miftempred humor # 

Refts by you oncly to be qualified. 

Then pa life not: for the prefenc time's fo iicke , 

That prcfmt rnedcinc mull be miniflred # 

Or otierthrow incureable enfues, 

Pand* It was my breath that blew this Tempeft vp, 
Vpon your ftubbornc vfageof the Pope: 

But fince you are a gentle conucnirc# 

My tongue fhall hufb again e this ftorme of war re. 

And make faircwGather in your bluflrmg land : 

On this Afcention day# remember well# 

Vpon your oath of feruicc to the Pope# 

Goe I to make the French lay downe their Armes* Extt. 

John, Is this Afccnfton day i di d not the Prophet 
Say, that before Afcenlion day at noone. 

My Crownel fhould gtucoff? cucn fo I hauc: 

I did fuppofc it fhould be on conftraint, 

But (heai/n be thank’d) it is but voluntary* 

Enter Eafiard* 

Eafi * Ail Kent hath ycelded : nothing there holds out 
But Doucr Caftlc : London hath reccin'd 
Like a kinde Hoft, the Dolphin and his powers. 

Your Nobles will not heare you,but arc gone 
To offer feruicc to your enemy: 

A nd wilde amazement hurries rp and downe 
The little number of your doubtfull friends, 

Iehn , Would not my Lords returns to me tgaine 
After they heard yong Arthur was aiiuc? 


They found him dead# and caft intoth a 
An emp ty Ckifcct# where the Icwcll of life * 

By fomc damn’d hand was rob'd,and tane awav 
Iehn, That villaiae Hubert told me he did hue 

Eafi. Soon my foulc he did#for ought he kne 

But wherefore doc you droopc? why look c youT] 
Be great in a£l#as you hauebcenc in thought * 

Let not the world fee fearc and fad diftruft 
Gouernc the motion of a kinglye eye: 

Be ftirringas the time# be fire with fire. 

Threaten the threatncr,and out-faccthe brow 
Of bragging horror: So fhall inferior eyes 
That borrow their behauiours from the great 
Grow great by your example# and put on 
The daimrieffe fpirit of refolution* 

Away# and glifter like the god of warre 
When he mtendech to become the field : 

Shew boklneffe andafpiring confidence: 

Whstjfhall they feeke the Lion in his denne 
And tright him there ? and make him tremble there? 
Oh let it not be faid : forrage#and runne 
To meet difpleafure farther from the doics, 

And grapple with him ere he come fo nye. 

hhn. The Lcgat ofthe Pope hath bcenc with mee 
And I hanc made a happy peace with him 
And he hath promis'd to difmiflc the Powers 
Led by the Dolphin, 

Eafi. Oh inglorious league : 

Shall wc vpon the footing of our land# 

Send ftyre-pIay-orders#aBd make tomprimife 
Infimmion# parley#and bafe truce 
To Armes Intiafiue f Shall a beardleflc boy# 

A cockrcd-filken wanton braue our fields, 

And flefii his fpirit in a warrc-ijke foyle. 

Mocking the ayre with colours idlcly fpred# 

And finde no checks ? Let vs my Liege to Armes: 
Perchance the Cardinal! cannot make your peace; 

Or if he doc, let icatlcaft be faid 
They few wc had a purpofe of defence, 

John* Haue thou the ordering of this prefenuime* 
Eafi, Away then with good courage: yec 1 know 
Our Panic may well meet a prowder foe, Exmi, 
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Serna Secunda. 


Enter (in Armes) Dolphin, Salisbury, Ulftlmejoh 
broke. Bigot, Sottldiers, 

XW. My lord Alellooue ,let this be coppje J out, 
And keepe it fafe for our remembrance * 

Returne theprefidenc to thefe Lords againe. 

That hatting our faire order written downe, 

Both they and wc, perufing ore thefe notes 
May know wherefore wc cooke the Sacrament, 

And kcepc out faithes firtne and inuiolabjc. 

Sul. Vpon our fides it neuer Qiali be broken. 

And Noble Dolphin, albeit we fwcarc 
A voluntary zealc, and an vn-urg’d Faith 
To your proceedings: yet beleeue me princc, 

I am not glad that fuch a fore ofTitne 
Should feeke a plafter by contemn'd reuolt. 

And hcale the inueterate Canku of on e wound, 



I weepc 


--fT^minvTOhitgrieuesmy foulc, 

*f m ] or aw ibis made from my fids 

Tl> L bC ^ honourable refeue, and defence 

Cr( Li, is the inferior) of the time, 

JJ* I for the health and I’hyfickc of our right, 

Shsnnot deale but with the very hand 
Offterne iniufticeand contufed wrong: 

?I« we Ac lonnes and children of this iile, 
b(> rneto fee fo fad an hom e as this, 

Wherein we ftep after a Itranger, march 

V on her oentle bofom, and hd vp 
Her Enemies wake* ? J mufl withdraw, and we 
vpon the fpor ofthts inforccd caufe, 

J praecthe Gentry of a Land remote, 

Ldfollow TnacflWmtcd colours heerc: 

that thou couldftremoue. 

That Neptunes Armes who clippeth thee about# 

Would bcare thee from the knowledge of thy fclfc, 

\nd cripple thee vtito a Pagan fliore# 

Where ihcfc twoChriftian Armies might # ccmbine 
pi^bioud ofmalice# in a vajne of league# 

^diwttofpcnd it fo vn^ncighbourly* 

Bohlu A noble temper doll thou ihew in this# 

And great affeftions wrafiling in thy bofome 
Doth make an earth-quake of Nobility: 

Oh, what a noble comba: haft fought 
Bet wen compulfioo,and a braue refpeil: 

Let me wipe off this honourable dews, 

That filuerly doth progrefle on thy cheekcs: 

My heart hath rucked at a Ladies tcaics, 

Bring an ordinary Inund ation: 

But this effufion of fuch manly drops # 

Thisfliowre, blovvne vp by tempeft ofthe fonle, 

Startles mine eyes, and makes me more sma?Ai 
Then had I feencthe vault! e copofheauen 
Figur'd quite ore with burning Meteors* 

Lift vp thy brow (renowned SnlUburie) 

And with a great heart heatie away this florin e: 

Commend thefe waters ro thofcbaby-cycs 
That neuer few the giant-world enrag’d # 

Nor met with Fortune, other then at feafts, 

Full warm of blood# of mirth #ofgofllpping : 

Comedo me; for thou {halt thru ft thy hand as deepc 
Inrothcpurfeof rich profperity 
fohtwk hirTifelfet fo (Nobles) fhall you all, 

Thatkmt your fmewes to the ftrength of mine. 

Enter fmdufihe. 

And encn there, methlakes an Angcll fpakc, 

Looke where the holy Legate comes apace* 

To giue vs warrant from the hand ofheauen # 

And on our a£Hons fee the name of right 
With holy breath, 

Pand* Haile noble Prince of Francs 1 
The next is this : King hhn hath reconciTJ 
Himfelfe to Reme 3 his fpirit is come in # 

That fo flood out againft the holy Church, 

The great Metropolis and Sea of Rome: 

Therefore thy threatning Colours now windevp, 

And came the fauage fpirit of wilde warre^ 

That like a Lionfoftcred vp at hand# 

It may lie gently at the foot of peace# 

And be no further harmcfoll then in fhewe. _ o __ 

Grace fliall pardon me# I will not baclte; In vaults and prifons, and to thrill and (hake, 


X am too high-borne to be proportkd 
To be a fecondary at control), 

Orvfefull feruing-man*andlnflrtmient 
To any Soueraigne Scare throughout the world. 

Your breath firft kindled the dead coale of warres. 
Betweenc this chaftiz’dkingdome and my fdfe# 

And brought in matter that fliould feed this fire * 
Andnow ’tisfWetQo huge to be blowneout 
With chic fame vveake windc#wbich enkindled it: 
You caught me how ro know the face of right# 
Acquainted me with intereft to this Land # 

Yea, thruft this enterprize into tny heart, 

And come ye now to tell me John hath made 
His peace with Romef what is that peace to me* 

I (by che honour of my marriage bed ) 

After yong Arthur # claime this Land for mine * 

And now it is halfc conquer'd# muft 1 backc, 

Bccmifc that tekn hath made his peace with B^ome ? 

Am I Romes flaue ? What penny hath Rome borne > 
What men provided ? What munition fent 
Tovnder-prop this Action ? L s t not I 
That vnder-goe tins charge f Who dfe but I # 

And fuch as to my cl a l me art liable# 

Sweat tn this bufiiiclTe,and maintainc this warref 
H^ue I not heard thefe ](landers fhouc out 
ZJitteURtify as 1 hane bank'd their Townes? 

Hauc I not hecre the bell Cards for the game 
To winue this eafie match# plaid for a Crownt ? 

Andfhalllnowgiueorc theyccldedSet? 

No* no,on my fouleit neuer fhall be faid. 

panL You looke but on the out-fidc ofthis worke* 

DoL Out-fide or in-fidc#I will noc returne 
Till my attempt fo much be glorified # 

As to my ample hope was promifed # 

Before I drew this gallant head of warre # 

Andcuird thefe fiery fpirits from the world 
To out looke Conqucft#and to winne renowne 
Eucn in the iawes of danger# and of death: 

VVbac lofty Trumpet thus doth fummon vs f 
Enter Eaflard. 

Eafi. According to the faire-play ofthe world. 

Let me haue audience: I am fent to fpeake : 

My holy Lord ofMillanc, from the King 
1 come to learne how you haue dealt for him; 

And# as you anfwcr# I doe know the fcope 
And warrant limited vneemy tongue, 

Pstnd* The Dolphin is too wilfull oppofiie 
And will not temporize with my intreaties : 

He flatly fines* hec lino thy downe his Armes. 

Eafi, By all the blond that eucr fury breath’d. 

The youth feies well. Now heare o tir Englifb King # 
For thus his Royal tie doth fpcake in me : 

He is prepar’d, and rcafon to he fhould , 

This apifli and vnmannerly approach # 

This harnelVd Maske# and vnadtiifcd Rcucll# 

This vn-hcard fawdneffeandboyifli Troopes, 

The King doth fmile at#and is w f cll prepar’d 
To whip this dwarfifh warre J this Pigmy Armes 
From out the circle of his Territories. 

That hand which had the ftrength, euen at your dore. 
To cudgell you# and make you rake the hatch# 

To diuclike Buckets in concealed Welles# 

To crowch in litter ofyour liable plankcs # 

To lye like pawncs,locVd vpin cheftsand truncks, 
To hog with Twine# to feeke fweet fafety out 


£ueu 
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Eu en at the crying of your Nations crow* 

Thinking this voyce an armed Englifoman* 

Shalt that victorious Iv^ud be fcebled hecre. 

That in your Chambers gaue you chafticernent ? 

No: know the gallant Monarch is in Armes* 

And like an Eagle* o're his aycrie towres. 

To fowfle annoyance that comes nccrehis Neft; 

And you degenerate* you ingrate Rcuolts, 
yon bloudy Nero’s* ripping vp the worn be 
Of your deere Moclier-Englandr.biufii tor fliame: 

For your owne Ladies * and palc-vifag'd Maidcs, 

Like Amazons s come tripping after drummes : 

Their thimbles into armed Gantlets change, 

Their Necdl's to Lances, and their gentle hearts 
To fierce and bloody inclination, 

T>oL There end chy braue,and turn thy face in peace. 
We grant thou can ft ouc-fcold vs; Far thee well, 
Webold our time too precious to be (pent 
With fuch a br abler* 

Pan* Giue me Icauc to fpcake* 

Bajh No, I will Ip cake* 

DoL We will attend to neythcr: 

Strike vp the dnimmes, and let the tongue of wane 
Pleade for our intereft, and our beinghecre. 

Raft* Indeede your drums being botcn,wiI cry out j 
And FoGiaU yon,being beaten :Dobutftarc 
Anecchowith the clamor of thy drumtitv 
And euen at hand,a drurnnie is readic brac'd, 
l That £hgll reuerberate all, as lowd as thine, 

Sound but another, and another fhall 
(As lowd as thine) rattle the Welkins eare, 

And tnocke the deepe mouth'd Thunder: for at hand 
(Not cruft in g to this halting Legate heere. 

Whom he hath vski rather for fpoi t 3 then ocedc) 

Is warlike John \ and in his fore-head fits 
A bare-cib'd death : whole office is this day 
Tofcaftvpon whole thoufands of the French, 

DoL Strike vp our dnimmes, to finde this danger out. 
And chouftiaic mule it (Dolphin)do not doubt 

Extmt* 


The life and death ofKQngfohn. 



Serna Tertia , 


AUnwu Enter lohn and Hubert* 

John, How goes the day with vis? oh cell me Hubert* 
Hub* Eadiylfcare; how fares your Maiefty ? 

John, This Fcaucr that hath troubled me fo long. 
Lyes beanie en v*e ; oh, my heart is ficke* 
inter a 'JMcf'enger* 

Mef My Lord : your valiant kinfimn Fakoabridge^ 
Dcfires your Male the to leaue the field. 

And fend him word by me, which way you go* 

lohn* Tell him toward Smnfied^ to the Abbey there. 
Olief Be ofgoodcomfomforrliegrcatfopply, 
That was expected by the Dolphin hecre, 

Arc wrack'd three nights ago on Good#m fands* 

This newes was brought to Richard but euen now, 

The French fight coldly,and retyre thcrofelues. ♦ \ 

lohn. Aye me 5 this tyrant Fcnurr burnesmec vp ? 

And will not Jet me welcome this good newes. 

Set on townd Smnfied: 10 m y Litter ftraight* 
Wcakneffepofieftethmc^and lamfaint* Sxttttyt* 


Enter Salisbury , Pembroke 
SaL I did not thinke the King fo fiord withf 
Pem. Vp once againe: pin fpiritintheFr enc |! lei,<ls ' 
I f they mifearry: we mifearry too- cn > 

Sal. That misbegotten diucll Faleonbridvt 
In fpigbt offpigbt,alone vpholdsthe day.* * 

Pent, They fay King lohn fore fick, bath Ief tt l lfl c - 
Enter Melon wounded. 

Mel, Lead me to the Reuolts of England W, 

" '' Whenwewere hippie, we had other na^‘ s 


Sd 
Pew , 
SaL 


It is the Count Meloone, 
Wounded to death* 


Mel. Fly Noble Englilh, you are bought an,! cjj 
V nthrcd the rude eycof Rebellion, ° “i 

And welcome home againe difearded faith 
Seeke out King M», and fall before his fe c t c . 

For if the French be Lords of this loud day, 

He meanes to recompcnce the paines you take 
By cutting oft’your heads: Thus hath he fworrtr 
And I with him, and many moe with mce ’ 

Vpon the A1 tar at S. Edmondsbury, * 

Euen on that Altar, where we fwore to you 
Deere Amity, and euerlaAing loue. 

Sal . May this be polfiblc ? May this be truer 
Mel. Haue I not hideous death within my vi«w 
Retaining but a quantity of life, s 

Which bleeds away, euen as a forme of waxe 
Refolueth from his figure gainft the fire ? 

What in the world fhould make me now deceiuc 
Since 1 uiuft loofe the vfe of all deceitc? 

Why fhould 1 then be falfc, fine? it is true 
That I muft dye hecre, and iiue hence, by Truth? 
Hay againe, if Lexou do win the day, 

He is forfworne, if ere thofe eyes of yours 
Behold another day breake in the Eaft: 

But euen this night, whefe blacke contagious breath 
Already fmoakes about the burning Creft 
Of the old, feeble, and day-wearied Sunnc, 

Euen this 11! night, your breathing fhall expire, 
Paying the fine of rated Treachery, 

Euen with a treacherous fine of all your lines: 

If Lewd, by your afsiftance win the day. 

Commend me to one Hubert, with your King; 

The loueofhim.and this rel'pedl befkies 
(For that my Grandfirc was an Englifhman) 
Awakes my Confcienceto confeffe all this. 

In lieu whereof, I pray you bcare me hence 
From forth the noife and rumour of the Field; 
Where I may thinke the remnant ofmy thoughts 
In peace: and part this bodieand my foulc 
With contemplation, and deiiout dclires, 

Sd. Wedo beleeuerhee, andbefhrewmy foule, 
But I do Ioue the fauour,and tire forme 
Of this moftfairc occafion, by the which 
We will vntreadthe fteps of damned flight, 

And likes bated and retired Flood, 

Leauing ou^TankncfTeand irregular courfe, 

Stoope lo we within thofe bounds we haue oredofik’d, 
And calmely run on in obedience 
Euen to out Ocean, to out great Ring Hbn, 

My arme fhall giue thee helpe to bearc thee hence, 


Fot 
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toSntey*"A»yf™yWcndi.aewflight. 
Chappienewoeffej that intends old light. Exeunt 

Seena Quinta. 


Enter T)olfbin t «tndhie Train#. 
n l The ofheaucnfme cboughOwas loth to fet; 
RadUid.and made the Wdkrnc Welkin bluth, 
ShrtiEn»lifc mwfurebackward their owne ground 
fSc^erObbrauelyeamewcoff; 

When with a volley of ourececildle fhot 

Aftcrfoch bloody toilc, we bid good night. 

And woon’d our tott’ring colours clearly vp, 

V in the field, and almoft Lords of it. 

Enter a Mejfenger t 

Jtfcfl wlierc is my Prince, the Dolphin ? 

Del. Hecre:whatnewesf ' 

Mef. The Count 1\1 clootie is flaine: The English Lords 
ByhisperCtfafion, are againe faine oft', 

And your fupply, which you haue wifh’d fo long. 

Are call away, andfunke on Goodwin fundi. 

Del, Ahfo,wle,fhrew*dnew.es. Bcfiirew thy very 
I did not tiilnke to be fo lad to night (hart: 

As this liaih made me. Who was he that faid 
King M« did fbc an houre or two before 
The Humbling nigbtdid part out weariepowres? 
mf. Who cucr (poke it, it i s true my L ord. 

7>s/,\Vctl: kcepe good quarter.Si good care tonight. 
The day Ml not be vp fo foone as I , 

To try the furc aduenture of to morrow. Exeunt 


Enter Safi or d and Hubert, fitter ally. 

Hub. Whole there 1 Speake boa, fpcake quickely, or 
I fhoote. 

'Baft, A Friend. What art thou? 

Huh. Of the part of England. 

Baft, Whether do eft thou go ? 

Hub. What’s that to thee? 

Why may notl demand of thine affaires, 

As well as thou of mine ? 

Heft. Hubert, I thinke. 

Hub, Thou haft a perfeift thought: 

I will vpon all hazards Well beleeue 

Thou art my friend, that know'ft my tongue fo well: 

Who .art thou ? 

Safi, W ho thou wilt: and if thou pleafe 
Thou maift be-friend me fo much, as to thinke 
I eotnc one way of the Piantageuets. 

Hub. Vnkinde remembrance: thou, &endlesnighr, 
Haue done me fhame: Braue Soldier, pardon me. 

That any accent breaking from thy tongue, 

Should icape the true acquaintance of mine earc. 

Baft. Come,come; fans complement, Whatnewes 
abroad? J 

Huh. Why heere walkel, in the black brow of night 
Tonndcyouout. 


Brcefe then: and what’s thenewes? 

Hub, O roy fweet fir,newes fitting to the night, 
Blacke, fearefull, conafortleffe, and horrible, 

'Baft. Shew me the very wound of this ill newts, 

I am no woman, lie not fwound at it. 

Hub. The King I fcarc Is poyfon’d by a Monke, 

I left him almoft {peechleflc, and broke out 
To acquaint you with this euill,that you might 
The better arme you ro the fodaine time. 

Then if you had at leifurc kno wne of this. 

'Baft. Howdidherake it? Who did caftetobim? 
Hub. A Monke I tell you, a refelucd villaine 
Whofe Bowels fodainly burft out: The King 
Yet fpeakcs,and peraduenturemay rccouer. 

Baft Who didft tlidftTeaue to rend his Maiefty ? 
Hub. ’ Why know you not? The Lords are all come 
backe, 

And brought P.ince Henry in their companie. 

At whole requeft the king hath pardon’d them, 

And they are all about his Maieftie. 

Baft. Wirh.hold thine indignation, mighty heaueri, 
And tempt vs not to bearc abouc our power, 
lie tell thee Hubert, halfe my power this night 
Pafsingthefc Flats, are taken by the Tide, 

Thefc Lincolne-WafheshauedciiOLired them, 
Mylelfe,wcll mounted, hardly haue efcap’d. 

Away before: Conduft me to the king, 

1 doubt he will be dead,or ere I come. Exettftt 



Scena Septima . 


Enter Prince Henry * Salisbu rie } etnd Bigot* 
lUn. Ic is too late, the hteofall hisblood 
Istoueh’d, corroptibly : and his putebr^ine 
(Which fotne fuppole the fouks fiaile dwelling houfe) 
Doth by the idle Comments that it makes, 

Forc-ccll the ending of mortality* 

Enter Pembroke, 

Pern* His Highnefle yet doth fpealc, & holds bdeefe, 
That being brought mco the open ay re* 

Jt would allay the burning qualkie 
Of that fell poifon which aflayleth him. 

Hen. Let him be brought into the Orchard hecre a 
Doth he ft III ragef 

Pern , He is more patiem 
Then when you left.him; euen now he fling* 

Hen. Oh vanity of ficknefier fierce extreames 
In their continuance, will not feelcthcmfelues. 

Death hauing praide vpon the outward parts 

Leaues them inuifibk, and his feige is now 

Againil the winde,the which he prickes and wounds 

With many legions of ftrange fantafics f 

Which in their throng, and prtffe to that laft hold, 

Counfomidtbemfelues* 'Tis ftrange^ death ftioldfing: 

I am the Syroet to this pale faint Swan, 

Who chacncs a dolefull hymneto his owne death. 

And from the organ-pipe offrailety fin gs 
His foule and body to theirlafting reft* 

S*t m Be of good comfort (Prince) for you are borne 
To fet a forme vpon thatindigeft 
Which he bath left foftiapelcfle, and forude, 
lohn brought w* 

hh** 1 marrie* now my foule hath elbow roome, 

- - •-. ' ' It 
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It would noc out at windows, nor at doores. 

There is fo hot a fummer in my bofome. 

That all my bowels crumble vp to duft' 

I am afcriblcd forme drawne with a pen 
Vpon a Parchment, and againft this fire 
Do I flirinke vp. 

He ft. How fares your.Maiefty f 
Job. Poyfon’d, ill fare: dead, forfooke, call off, 

And none ofyou will bid the winter come 
To thruft his ycic fingers in my maw; 

Nor let my kingdomes Riucrs take their courfc 
Through my burn’d bofome: nor intreat the North 
To make his blcake w hides kifle my parched lips, 

And comfort me with cold. I do noc askeyou much, 
Ibegge cold comfort; and you are fo flraight 
And foingratefull, you deny me that. 

Hen. Oh that there were fome ycrttic in my teares, 
That might releeuc you. 

John. The fait in them is hot, 

Within mcisa hell, and there rhe poyfon 
Is, as a Send, confin'd to tyrannize, 

On vnrepreeuablc condemned blood. 

Enter Baftard, 

Be.fi. Oh, I am icalded with my violent motion 
And fplecne offpeedc, to fee your M a idly, 

John. Oh Cozen, thou art come to fet mine eye: 
The tackle ofmy heart, is crack’d and burnt. 

And all chefhrowds wherewith my life fliould fiiile. 
Are turned to one thred, one little haire i 
Myhcatthath one poore firing to flay it by. 

Which holds but till thy newes be vttered. 

And then all this thou fceil, is but a clod. 

And module of confounded royalty. 

’Baft, The Dolphin is preparing hither-ward. 
Where heauen he knowes how we fhall anfwcr him. 

For in anighethebell part ofmy powrc. 

As I vpon aduantage did remoue. 

Were in the all vnwarily, 

Deuoured by the vnexpeifted Rood. 

Sal. You breath thefe dead newes in as dead an earc 
My Liege, my Lord : but cow a King, now thus. 

Hen. Euen fo mtifi .1 run on, and euen fo flop. 

What fuvety of the world, what hope, what flay. 

When this was now a King, and now is day ? ' 

Baft. Art thou gone fo ? 1 do but flay behinde. 

To do the office for thee, of rcuenge. 

And then my foule fhalt waite .on thee to htauen, 


The life and death of ]g m 2 fnhn. 


As it on earth hath bene thy ftnjantfiiijL - 

Now,nov/you Starrcs, thatmeue inyourrieh..- 
Where be your powres? Shew now Vourmeod^f ■ b 
And inftantiy retmme with me againe. faith 

Topufh deftru£tion,and perpetuail fhame 
Out of the weake doore of our fainting Land 
Straight Jet vs feeke, or flraight we find! b c f ot L f 
1 ho Dolphme rages at our verie heeles, 6 ’ 

Sal. It Teenies you know not then f 0 muck „ 

The Cardinal iPandutyh is within at reft, 1>vve j 
Who halfc an hourefince came from theDolnE 
And brings from him filch offers of our peace Ws 
As we with honor and refpedl may take ’ 

With purpofe prcfently to leaue this warre, 

Baft. He will the rather do it, when he fe M 

Our fellies well finew’d to our defence. 

Sat. Nay,'tis in a manner done already 
For many carriages hee hath djjpatch’d 
To the Tea fide, and put his caufe and qearrell 
To the difpofingoftheCardinall 
With whom your felfe, my felfe, and other Lor A 
Ifyouthinkcmeetc, this af temoone will p oa ft *’ 
Toconfiimmatc this bufinefie happily. 

Baft. Let it be fo, and you my noble Prj nce , 

With othtr Princes that may beft be fpar'd 3 

Shall waite vpon your Fathers Funeral. 

Hen. At Worftcrmuft hisbodie be intpi-c i 
For fo he will’d it. 

Baft. Thither (ball it then. 

And happily may your fweet felfe pur on 
The lineall date, and glorieofthe Land 
To whom with all fubmifsion on my knee, 

I do bequeath my faith full feruiecs 
And true fubiciflion cucrlaftingly. 

Sal. And the like tender of onr loue wee make 
To rcQ without a fpot for cuerniorc. 

Hen. I hauea kindefoule,that would giucthankes 

And knowes not how to do it, but with teares ’ 

Baft. Oh let vs pay the time : bur needful] woe 
Since it hath beene before hand with our greefo, ’ 
This England neuer did, nor newer fliall b 
Lye^at the proud foote of a Conqueror, 

But when it firft did helps to wound it felfe. 

Now, thefe her Princes are come home againe, 

Come the three corner* of the world in Artnei, 

And we ftull fhocke them t Naught fiiall make vi rue 
I f England to it felfe, do reft but true. Sxtm. 


d death of King Richard 

the Second. 


ABusTrimus, Scana "Trima. 


Em i0»* Bichard, John of Gaunt, with other Nobles 
and Attendants* 

TdW of gam, time-honoured Lancafter, 
■Bsfi thou according to thy oath and band 
Brought hither Henry Herford thy bold fon: 
Heere to make good J boifirous late appeale, 
Which then our leyfure would not let vs heare, 

Azainft the Duke ofNorfolkc, Tbmas Mowbray ? 

W. Ihauemy Liege. 

Kit*. Tell me motcoucr, haft thou founded him, 

Ifhe appeale the Duke on ancient malice, 

Or worthily as a good fubieft fhould _• 

On fomeknowne ground of treachene ia him. 

Gattnt. As necrcos .1 could fifthim on that argument, 
On fome apparant danger feene in him, 

Avm f d at your Highneffe, no inuetcrate malice. 

‘Kin. Then call them to our prefenee face to face. 

And frowning brow to brow, out felues willhearc 
Tii’acciifer,and theaccufed, freely fpeakc; 

High (lomack d are they both, and full of ire, 
Intage,deafe as chcfca; hafiic as fire. 

Enter Btiilingbroeke and Mosebraj- 
‘Bui Many yeares of happy daye* befall 
MygradousSoueraigne, my moft louing Liegr. 

'Mere, Each day (till better others happineffe, 

Vntill thehealiens enuying earths good bap, 

Adde an immottall title to your Growne. 

King. We thaoke you both, yet one but flatters vs, 

As well appsareth by the caufe you come. 

Namely, to appeakeach other ofbigh treafon. 

Coolin ofHcrtford, what doft thou Obicft 
Againft the Duke of Norfolke, Thomas'idcnobray ? 

Bui, Firft', heauen fee thcTecord to my fpcech, 

In the-deubtionof a fubiefts loue. 

Tendering the precious fafetieof my Prince,* 

And free from other misbegotten hate. 

Come I appealant to ihis pfiiicely prefence. 

Now Thomas Mowbray 3o I turrie to thee. 

And marke mygrteting well: for what I jpeake* 

My body (ball make good vpon this earth. 

Or my diiiiae^fcul* Bnftverit& feeaucn k ft- 

ThouaftaTiaitt>r; «ndulifttd:eaiitj b . ' " ■■ ^ 

Too good to fae fosAtwltiott bad to liW, f 

Since the more faireanfliehtiftaHfoibe sWft, 


The vglier feeme the cloudes th at in it fiye: 

Once more, the more to aggravate the note. 

With a fettle Traitors name fttiffe I thy throte. 

And wilb (fo plcafe my Soueraigne) ere I moue. 

What my tong fpeaks,my right drawn fword may prouc 

Mow. Let not my cold words hecrcaccufc my ztalc: 
'Tis not the triallofa Womans warre. 

The bitter clamour oftwo eager tongues, 

Can arbitrate this caufe betwixt vs twaine: 

Thebloodis hot that muft be cool’d for this* 

Vet can I noc of fuch tame patience bo aft, 

As to be hulbt, and nought at all to fay. 

Firft the faire reuerence of your Highne(Te curbcs mee. 
From gluing reines and fpurrestomy frecfpeech. 

Which elfewouldpoft, vntili it had return’d 
Thefe tearmes of treafon, doubly downe his throat, 
Settihg afide his high bloods royalty. 

And let him be no Kinfinan to my Liege, 
ldodcfiehim,andlfpitachm>, _ ' ... 

Call him a flandcrous Coward, 3tida Viliaine: 

Which to main nine, I would allow him oddes, 

And meece him, were I tide to runne sfootc, 

Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpcs, 

Or any othe* ground inhabitable. 

Where euer Englilbman durft fee his foote# 

Mcanc time, letthis defend my loyaltie. 

By all my nopes moft falfely doth he lie. 

2?#/.Palc trembling Coward,there I throw my gage, 
Difclaiming heere the kindred of a King, 

And lay afide my high bloods Royalty, 

Which feare, not reuerence makes thee to except. 

If guilty dread hath left thee fomuch ftrength, 

As to take vp mine Honors pawne, then ftoopc* 

By that, and all the rites of Knight-hood elfe. 

Will I make good againft theearme toarme. 

What I ha ue fpoken, or thou canfl deuife. 

Mow. I take it vp, and by that fword I fwcare. 
Which gently laid my Knight-hood on my ftioulder. 

He anfwcr thee in any fsfrre degree, 

Or Chiualrous defigne of knightly triall: 

And when I mount, aliucinay I not light. 

If I be Traitor,or vniuftly fight. 

King. V\ 7 hat doth oiirCtifin lay to Mowbraies charges' 
It muft be great that eanHriherite vi. 

So much'as ofa thought of til in him. 

■Sitf.LooW whirl faid,my life (ball proiie it true, 
That Mowbray hath redeiu’d eight thonfandNoblcs, 

In 
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In name oflendings for your Highncfle Soldiers,' 

The which he hath detain’d forlewdcraployments, . 

Like a falfe Traitor, and injurious ViUainc, 

Befides I fay, and will in hattaile ptoue. 

Or heere, or elfewhere to the fur theft Verge 
That eucr was furueyd by Bngiifh eye; ’ 

That all the Treafom for thefc eightecne ycetes 
Complotted, and contriued in this Land, 

Fetch d from talfc sJfrtQwbrajihth firft head and fpring# 
Further I fay, andfiirthef will maintaind " ■ 

Vpon his bad life, to make all this good. 

That he did plot the Duke ofGloufters death, 

Suggcft his foone bclecuing aduerfades, 

And confequentiy.like a Traitor Co ward, 

Slue d out his innocent loule through ftreatnes ofblood: 
Which blood, like facrificing Abels cries, 

(Euen from the toongleffe cauemes of the earth) 

To me for iuftice, and rough chafticemenc: 

And by the glorious worth of my difeem. 

This armc ftiali do it, or this life be fpent. 

K-sng. How high a pitch hisrefolutionfoarcs : 
Thomas of Norfolke, what fayeft thou to this ? 

Atoie, Oil let my Soueraignc turtle away his face. 
And bid his earcs a little while be deafe. 

Till I haue told this flander ofhisblood, 

Howi God, and good men, hate fo foule a Iyar. 

Ktng, Mowbray, impartiall arcour eyesand cares. 
Were he my brother, nay our kingdomesheyre. 

As he is but my fathers brothers fonne; 

Now by my Scepters awe, I make a vow. 

Such ncighbour-neereneffe to our facred blood. 

Should nothing priuiiedge him, nor partialize 
Thevn-ftonpirigfirtneneftcofmy vpright foule. 

He is our fubietS {Mowbray) fo arc thou. 

Free fpcech, and feareldfc, X to thee allow. 

Mow. Then 'Btrfinigbrooke, as low as to thy heart. 
Through the fait? pail age of thy rhroac; thou lyeff: 

Three parts of that receipt 1 had for Callice, 

Disbutft I to hisHighneiTe foLtldjcrs; 

The other pare refer u’d I by conlcnt. 

For that roy Soueraigne Liege was in my debt, 

Vpon remainder ofa deerc Accompt, 

Since laft I went to France to fetch his Qucenc: 
Nowfwallow downc that Lye. ForGloufters death, 

I flew him not; but (to mine owne difgrace) 

Negletfted my fworne duty ia that cafe; 

For you my noble Lord of Lancafier, 

The honourable Fatberto my foe. 

Once I did lay an ambufti for ypur life, 

A trefpafle thatdoth vex my grccucd foule: 

But ere 1,1a ft tfcciu‘d.thc ; Sacrament, 

I did coufelfcir, : and cxatSly begg'd 

Yeur Graies pardon ,and I hope I had it. 

This is my fault: at for the reft appeal’d, 

II ilTues from the rancour of a Vil! aine, 

A recreant, arid.moft degenerate Traitor, 

Which in my felfe I boldly will defend, 

An'd interchangeably hurly downe my gage 

il Vpon chi s ouer-weening Ttfitqrs foot e, j 
1 Toprouemyfdjtea'IoyallGentleipari, 

Euen In the beft Wood chan^bar'd in hisbofpme.) 



j---,^-rftday. 

Ktisg. Wrath-kindledGentlemeH be ruLdby me • 
Let's pprge shts-choifer withoni'letii^blftod: \\ 

This vyepteferibe,thoughho Phyflcion, ' - • 


L>eepe malice makes too deepe incifionT 
Forget, forgtue, conclude, and be agreed 
Our Doftors fay, This is no time to bleed/ i '’ 

Good Vnckle, let this end where it beoim 
W ee’J calme the Duke of Norfolke; you ; y * 0 ^ „ 
Gaunt. To be a make.peace fhall beedmt m °°* 
Throw downe (my fonne) the Duke of Nor f 
King.. And Norfolke, throw downehij. ° 5 s gi 
Gaunt, When fiarrie wheWObediencIbiJ 
Obediertrtfbidslfiiouldnotbidagen. ; fls * 
King. Norfolke, throw downe, we bidd e . r 

no boote. * 

Mow My felfe I throw(dread Soucraien''t a t l 
M y life thou fir alt command, but not my fw * 

The one my dutic owes, but my faire name 
Defpight of death, that hues vpon my o t aue 
To darke difhonour* vfe, thou fhalt not h aU j 
I am difgrac’d, impeach’d, and baffel’d heere 
Pierc'd to the foule with flanders venom’d fp c . 

The which no balmccan cure, but his hearr hi i 
Which breath’d thispoyfon. lood 

King. Rage muft be withflood : 

Giuc me his gage: Lyons make Leopards tag, e 
/;<7,Yca, but not change his fpots:cake btitrtj 
And I refigne my gage. My dccre, deere Lord 
The pureft treafurc tnortall times afford 
Is fpotlcfle reputation: that away, 

Men are but glided loamc, or painted clay. 

A lewell in a ten times barr’d vp Cheft j 
Is a bold fpirit,inaloyallbreft. 

Mine Honor is my life j both grow in one s 
Take Honor from me, and my life is done. 

Then (deerc my Liege) mine Honor let me trie 
In that I liue; and for chat wall I die. 

Ksng. Coofin, throw downe your gage, 

Do you begin. 

“Sul. Oh hen Lien defend my foule from fuch foule £tr 
Shall I feeme Crcft-falne in my fathers fight, 

Or with pakbeggaivfearc impeach my hight 
Before this out-dar’d dafi ard? Brcniy toong, 

Shall wound mine honor with fuch feeble wrong; 

Or found lobafea parle: my teeth fhall teate 
Thcflauifh mo tine of recanting feare. 

And jpit it bleeding in his high difgrace, 

Where fhame doth harbour, euen in UMowbrajtttm. 

SxitGm, 

King. Wc were not borne to file, but to command, 
Which fin ce we cannot dots make you friends, 

Be teadie, (as your Hues fhall anfwerit) , 

At Couentree, vpon S. Lamberts day: 

There fhall your fwords and Lances arbitrate 
The fwdling difference of your fctled hate: 

Since wc cannot attonc you, you fh all fee : 
iuftice defigne. the Viftors Chiualrie. 

Lord Marfliall, command our Officer* at Armes, 1 
Bereadie to direft thefc home Alarme*. Extimt- 



, lUffr ■ 


Enter ^auut,aml7>utehefe ofGlomfier, 
Gaunt, Alas, the part I had iri Gloufters blood, 
Doth more foliate me then your exclaimcs, j f r„ 
To ftirreagainft the Butchers ofhis life.; 
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/—inThofehands 

the fault that wc cannot correft, 
ua rrell to the will of heauen, 
petwe ou H f cel lich 0 urcs Bpe on earth, 
fflio « he i lot venoearce on offenders Heads.^ 

brotherhood in thee no ftiarpcr fpurre? 
thy old bipod no liuing fire ? 

^ J feuen fonnes (whereof thy lelfe art one) 
[Vucnviolles ofhis Sacred blood, 

VV f fairt branches fp ring mg from one rootc: 

01 { frhofrfc uen ate dridc b y nac ' !rcs cou,k » 

S 01 ”' f.hnfebranches by the deftinies cut: 

So®'* . mv deerc Lord, my life,my Gtoufter, 

0l ' C L.irlhini? branch ofhis moft Roy.dl rootc 

r tr downe,and his fummer leaks all vaded 

Seshand.andMurdc.sbloodyAxe 

X r.mt' His blood was thine, that bed, that wombe, 

£' ^ pttle that felfe-mouldthat fafhion’d thee, 

V [‘l,-, ,’man: and though thou liu’ft, and bteaih’ft, 
SSS^einhimidroudoftconfrnt 
tnfome large meafure to thy Fathers death. 

In that thou leeft thy wretched b. other dye, 
who was theniddell of thy Fathers rife. 

Call it not patience (Camt) it isdilpaire, 

T„ fuffriiig thus thy brother to be flaughtcr’d, 
Tnou(licw’ft tilc nakcd Fatbwayto thy life, 

Teaching fternt mtinher ho w to batcher thee : 

That which in meane men v^c inti tic patience 
[spale cold cowardice in noble brefls; 

Whatfhall I fay* to fafegard tbincowne hfe, 
Thcbeftw^yi^ tovengc my Glouters death* 

GArmtHcz uetiBi is the quarrcll: fothcaucns fubftitute 
His Deputy annoinccd in his fight* 

Hath caus’d his death, the which if wrongfully 
let heauen reuenge : for 1 may neuer lift 
An angry armc again ft his Minifies 
T)m, Where then (alas may I)cottpIa!iit my felfe i 
Cm. To licaneOjC he vvidd owes Champ ion to defence 
Dm, Why then I will: farewell old Gam r. 

|hougo # ft to Coucncrie 5 there to behold 
Our Co fine Hetforclj and fell Mowbray fight: 

Ofu my husbands wrongs on Herfords fpcare. 

That it may enter butcher Mowbrayes breft : 

Or ifoiiifortune miffe the hrft carreerej 
Be Mowbraycs firnies fo heauy in his bofomc > 

That they njay breake his foaming Couriers backe* 

And throw the Rider headlong in the Lifts, 

A CaytifFe recreant to my Cofinc Hei ford: 

Farewell old Gaunt f thy fometinaes brothers wife 
With her companion Greefe, muft end her life. 

Gm. Sifter farewell: I muft toCoiientree, 

As much good ftay with thee* as go with mcc, 

Dm , Yet one word more iGreefe botmdeth where it 
Noe with the emptie hoUowneSjbut weight : (fa!!s J 

! tike my Icauc, before I haue begun T 
orferrow ends not,when it fecmech done. 

Cemmend me to my brother Edmund York** 

LoCjthis is all: nay, yet depart not fo,* 

Though this be all J do not fo quickly go, 1 
Iflnliremember more* Bid him,Oh,what? 

With all good fpecd at Plafhie vifit mcc. 

Alacke^nd whatftiall good old Yorke there fee 
But empty lodgings, and ?nfurniflfd wallcs, 

^n-peopel'd Offices, vnttoden ftones ? 


And what heare therefor welcome^ but my grones ? 
Therefore commend ine, let him not come there* 

To leeke out forrow* that dwels eueiy where: 

Defohtc, defolatc will I hence, and dye. 

The laftleaue of thee* takes my weeping eye, Ixcmt 



Enter U^farJhaH^ md Aumerk* 

M<tr m My L* Aumrle , is Harry Hitfifcih m£d. 

A urn- Yea, at all points, and longs to enter in. 

Mar. The Duke of Norfolke, fpnghtfuily and bold, 
Stayes but thefuoimons of the A ppealancs Trumpet* 

Am* Why then the Champions* are prepar'd,and flay 
For nothing but his Maiefties approach. Fhmrijh\ 

Enter ICitigi Gaunt) Btt/by, Bagot > Greene^ & 
others' Then ^JMmhray in Ar¬ 
mor^ md Harr old. 

Riche Marfhill, demand ofyojider Champion 
The caufc ot his avriuall heere in Armes, 

Askc him his name, and orderly proceed 
To i weave him in the iuftice of Ins canfe* 

M<tr* 1 n Gods name,and tlic Kings.fay who ^ art, 
And why thou com’li thus knightly clad in ftrmes? 
Againft what man thou com’ftyjnd wliat’s thy quarrel!* 
Speake truly on thy knighthood, and chine oath. 

As fo defend thee heauen, and thy valour. 

CMow* My name is Tho* /^^/^^DukeofNorfolk, 
Who hither comes engaged by my oath 
(Which heauen defend a knight fbould violate) 

Both to defend my loyalty and truth*! 

To God, my King, and hi s fiucceedingifluej 
Againft the Duke ofHerford, that appeales me: 

And by the grace of God, and this mine arme* 

To prone him (in defending of my lelfe) 

A Traitor to my God, my King, and me, 

And as I truly fight, defend me heauen. 

Tucket. Enter Hereford* and Harold* 

Rich. Mar fhall: A ske yonder Knight in Armes, 

Both who he is, and why hecommeth hither, 

Thus placed in habiliments of warre ; 

And formerly according to our Law 
Dtpofe him in the iuftice ofhis caufe. 

Mar. What is thy naiuc? and w her fore comft f hither 
Before King Rickard in his Royall Lifts ? 

Againft whom com ft thou? and what's thy quanell? 
Speake like a true Knight, fo defend thee heauen* 

3uL Harry ofHerford, Lancaftcr, and Derbie* 

Am I; who ready heere do Band in Amies* 

To proue by heauens grace, and my bodies valour* 

In Lifts, on Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolke* 

That he's a Traitor foule, and dangerous, 

T o God of heauen* King Richard^ and to me. 

And as 1 truly fight, defend me heauen. 

7dar t On paine of death, no per Ion be fo bold* 

Or daring hardie as to touch the Liftes, 

Except the Marfliall, and fuch Officers 
Appointed to direct thefc faire defignes. 

*BttL Lord Marfhall^let mekifiemy Soueraignshatid* 
And bow my knee before his Maieftic: 

For Mowbray and my felfe arc like two men* 

That vow a long and weary pilgrimage* 

c Then 
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Then lec vs take a ceremonious leaue 
And louing far well of our faierall friends, 

Afrfr*The Appellant in all duty greets your Highncs, 
And craues to kifte your band, and take his leaue, 

7\tcb. We will defeend, and fold him in our armes. 
Cofm of Herford,a$ thy eaufe is iuft. 

So be thy fortune in this Royall fight; 

Farewell* my blood, which ifto day thou (head* 

Lament we may, but not reuenge thee dead, 

2? hIL Oh lec no noble eye prophanc a ccare 
For me* if I be gor’d with tAlmbrAjes fpcare; 

As confident* as is the Falcons flight 
A gain ft a bird, do I with Mowbray fight. 

My loujng Lord,! take my Leaue of you. 

Of you (my Noble Cohn) Lord ^inmerU ; 

Not ficke, although I haue to do with death* 

But luftic, yong, and cheerely drawing breath, 

Loc* as at Englifti Feafts, fo T regreete 
The da'miiefthll, to make the end moft fwcer. 

Oh thou the earthy author of my blood, 

Whofc youthfuil (pint in me regenerate. 

Both with a two-fold rigor lift nice vp 
To reach at victory aboue my head, 

Addc proofs vmo mine Armour with thy prayres. 

And with thy blefring* fitclc my Lances point, 

That it may enter Mowbrytyefr waxen Coatc, 

And furnifh new the name of hhna Gmnt % 

Euen in the lufty hauiour of his forme. 

Gii^f.Heauen m thy good caufe make thee profp'rous 
Be fwift like lightning in ihe execution, 

And let thy blowes doubly redoubled, 

Fall like amazing thunder on the Caske 
Of thy amaz'd pernicious enemy. 

Reuzcvp thy youthfuil blood,be valjanfyatid Hue. 

Mine innocence, and S George to tbriue. 

Mow. How euer heauen or fortune caftmy lot/ 
There lines, or dies, true to Kings Richards Throne, 

A loyall, iuft,and vpright Gentleman: 

Ncuer did Captiue with a freer heart, 

Caft off his chaines of bondage, a«d embrace 
His golden vneoturourd enfranchisement. 

More then my dancing foule doth celebrate 
This Feaft of Battell, with mine Aducrfarie. 

Moft mighty Lie^s, and my companion Peeres, 

Take from my mouth, the wifh of happy yearcs. 

As gentle, and as iocond,as to left. 

Go I to fight: Truth, hath a quiet breft. 

Rich * Farewell, my Lord, fecutely I efpy 
Vertue with Valour, couched in thine eye: 

Order the tmllMarfliall, and begin. 

mfdr. Harris of Her ford, Lancafler t and Derby $ 
Rcceiue thy Launcc, and heauen defend thy right* 

*BuL Strong as a towre in hope, I cry Ameiu 
Mar* Go bearethis Lance to Thomas D. ofNorfoIke, 
l.Har* Harry of Bedford } Lancafter, and Derbie t 
Stands hcere forGod,hisSoucraigne,and himfelfc* 

On pains to be found falfc, and recreant, 

To prone the Duke of Norfolk e f Thomas Mowbray^ 

A Traitor to hisGod, his King,and him. 

And dares him to fee forwards to die fight.' 

a. Here ftandeth Tho\7rJowbr^y Duke of Norfolk 
On pains to be found falls and recreant. 

Both io defend himfelfc, and to approve 
Henry of Her ford x Laneafler i and Derby * 

To Godjhis Soueraigae, and to him difloyalb 
Couragioufly/ind with a free defire 
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Attending but the fignall to begin, ^ , 

Mar. Sound Trumpets,and fee forward 
Stay, the King hath dirowne bis Warder dn^"' 
Rich. Let them lay by their Heltncts & 

And both rcturne backe to their Chaires a n ./’ r %% 
Withdraw with vs, and let the Trump ecs f ^ 
While we returne thefe Dukes wfyu we d. 0011 ^ 

A long Ftourijb. CItc ' 

Draw necre and lift 

What with ourCounccll we haue done. 

For that our kingdomes earth ihould notbef 
With that deerc blood which it hath foftcr c <j ^ 
And for our eyes do hate the dire afpcQ 5 
Of ciuill wounds plowgh’d vp with neiehh^r 
Which fo rouz’d vp withboyftrous vntHn’dd 

With harfii refoundingTrun petsdrcadfiiU 5 rU,TIIllf! . 

And grating fliocke ofwrathfull yron Armes ^ 
Might from our quiet Confines fright&irc pl a 
And make vs wade cucn in our kindreds blood- 
Therefore, we baniili you our Territories. '' 

You Colin Herford, vpon paine of death 
Till twicefiue Summers hauc enrich'd ourfojj 
Shall notregrectour fair; dominions 5) 

But treade the flranger pathes of banifhment 
but. Your will be done: This muft my c< ^ ( ■ , 
That Sun that warrues you hcere,lhall ILkie on „? 
And thole his golden beames to you heereJent * 
Shall point on me, 3nd gild my banifhroeDr ’ 

t«;f MT KOl i f r lkC 1 f ° r d n C reiti r«^e 3 ui tfdo4 
Which I with Tome vnwillmgnefie pronounce * 1 

The flye flow hourcs fliall nor determinate 

The dateleffe limit of thy deerc exile: 

The hopeleffe word, ofNeuer to returne. 

Breath I againftrhcc, vpoii paine of life. 

Mew. A beauy fentcncc, my moft Sou : rai g „ e L| e . 

And ail vnlook’dfor from your Highodie mouth; S ' 

Adcerer merit, nor fodeepea maime. 

As to be call forth in the common ayte 

Haueldeferuedat your Highneflchands. 

The Language I hauel earn'd thefe forty yeaies 

(Mynatiue Eng!ifli)now I muft forgo, 

And now my tongues vfe is to me no more, 

Then an vnftringcd Vyall, or a Harpe, 

Or like a cunning Inftrumcnc cas'd vp, 

Or being open, put into his hands 

Tim knowes no touch to tt»ne the harmony. 

Within my mouth you haue engaol’d my tongue, 

Doubly percullift with my teeth and lippes, 

And dull, vnfceling, barren ignorance* 

Is made my Gaoler to attend on me : 

I am too old to fawne vpon a Nurfe, 

Toofarrc in yecres tobeapupillnow : 

Whnris thy iientence then, but fpeechleffe death, 

Which robs my tongue from brcathiDg natiuc breath! 

T\uh, Jt boots thee not to be compafsionate, 

After our fen tencc, plaining comes too late. 

lMow. Then thus I turne me from my countries light 

To dwell its folemne fhadcs ofendleffe night, 

Ric. Returncagaine, and takcan oath with thee. 

Lay on our Royall fword, your ban iflbt hands j 

Swearc by the duty that you owe to heauen 

(Our part therein we banifti with yourfeines) 

To keepe the Oath that we ad mini fter: 

You ueucr lhall (To helpe you Truth, and Hcaueo) 

Embrace each others lone in banifhnaent, 

Norcuer lookeypon each others face, 

m 
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. '^T^rite, regreete, or reconcile 
S'Jawring tempeft of your home-bred hate, 

2J.uk by aduifed purpofe nseete 

^ lor contriuc, or complot any ill, 

J • ftVs, out State, onr Subieift*, or our Land. 

I fweate. 

Jfi. And I, to keepe all this. 
pj Norfolke, J o fare,as to mine encmie, 

Eyl his time (M the King permit ted vs ) 

W * fourfoules had wandred in rheayre, 
a^illi’d this trade fepulchre of out fleft, 

^ now our fiefti is banifh’dftom this Land, 
r fclTethy Treafons.ere thou flye this Rcalinc, 
cince thou haft fsrre to go, beare not along 

The cIouS m£ t burtbcn ot * f ° ll ' e- 
1 No'Bftllwgbrek* -'Ifciier I were Traiior ? 

blotted frditi the bookc of Life, 

And I frara heauen banifhM^s from hence : 

Bur what thou art, heauen, thou, and ! do know. 

And all coo ioonc (I fcare) theKingfliall rue. 

Farewell (my Liege) now no way can I ft ray, 

Sane backe to England, all the worlds my way. 

'Rich, Vncle, cucn in the glafies ofthinc ey cs 

I fee thy greeued heart : thy fad alpcfl. 

Hath from the number of his bansfh'd y fares 

pick’d foure away: Six frozen Winters fpent, 

Returne with welcome home* from banifhmcnt; 

f Bd. Ho W long a time lyes in one little word : 

Fourdaeging Winters, and foure wanton fpririgs 

End in a word, ftrch is the breath of Kings. 

Gaunt* I thankc my Liege, that in regard of me 

He fliortctis foure y cares of my fonnes exile : 

But liide vantage '(hall I reape thereby. 

Fome the fixe ycarcs that he hath to fpend 

Can change their Moones* and bring their times about. 

My oyle-dridc Lampe* and time* be wafted light 

Shall be extinft with age, and endlcfle night; 

My inch of Taper, will be burnt, and done* 

And blindfold death, not let me fee my forme. 

iseh Why Vndcj thou haft many yeeres to line* 

Gaunt- But not a minute (King) that thou tanft giue; 

Shortenmy dayes thou canft with Ridden forow, 

Andpkicke nights from me* but not lend a morrow: 

ThoticsnftheJpe time to furrow me with age, 

Sut (bp no wrinkle in his pilgrimage: 

Thy word is currant with hi, 11 , for my death, 

Btitrfcad, thy kingdome cannot buy my breath. 

Ric. Thy forme is banifh’d vpon good aduice. 

Whereto thy tongue aparty-verdift gaue, 

Why at our Xuftiee feem'ft thou then co lowre ? 

5*#. Things Tweet to taft* prone in digeftion fowre: 

Youvrg’dmeasalndge, but ] had rather ' 

you vvould haue bid me argue like a Father. 

Alas* I lookM when feme of you ftyauld fay, 

1 was too ftrifl to make mine owne away: 

Butyou gauc leaue to my vnwilling tong, 

Again ft my will, to do my felfc this wrong, 

Cofinc farewell; and Vnele bid him fo z 

Sixyeares we banifh him, and he ffiall go. Exit, 

FloHrifh . 

Cofine tare well i what prelencc muft not know 
uom where you do reunainc, Let paper fhow, 

Mar t My Lord, no lease take I* for I will ride 
At fane as land will let me, by your fide* 

G*mt .Oh to what purpofe do ft thou hord thy words, 

1 hat ihoti temrtift no greeting to thy friends? 


Unlb I haue too few to take my leaue of you, 

When the tongues office firould be prod jgall* 

T q breath tb’abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gm . Thy greefe is buc thy abfence for a time. 

BmlU ]oy abfent, greefei $ prefent for chat time. 

What is fixe Winters, they arc qukkely gone ? 
BhL To men in ioy, but greefe makes one hourc ten. 

(Jari. Call rt a trauell that thou cak’ft for pleafuxe* 
*Buh My heart will figh, when ! niifrali it fo, 

Which fitides it an inforccd Pilgrimage, 

Gan, The fullen paffageof thy weary fieppes 
Eftecmc a foyle, wherein thou art co fee 
The precious lewcil ofthy home returned 
Oh who can hold a fire in his hand 
By thinking op the froftie C$Hcafti$ ? 

Or cloy the hungry edge of ,appetite, 
bybare imagination of a Feaft ? 

Or Wallow naked in December fnow 
by thinking on fatnaftitke lummers heatc? 

Oh no, theapprehenfioii of the good 
Giues but the greater feeling to the worfe: 

Fell fortowes tooth,doth euer rancklc more , 

Then w^henitbites^ but bnceth not the fotc. 

Gat*. Come,come (my fon) fie bring thee on thy way 
Hod I thy youth, and caufe* 1 would not flay. 

ZW.Thcn Englands ground farewell; fweet foil adieu. 
My Mother* and my Nurfe r which bcares me yet; 

Where ere I wander, boaft of this I can. 

Though banifh'd*yet a true-borneEnglifEman. 


Serna Quart a. 


Enter King.AttmeykyGruntflti&BagQt, 

Rich, We didobferue. Cofinc Anmtrle t 
How fai brought you high Hcffbrd on his way 

I brought high Herford (ifyou call him fo) 
but to the next high way,and there I left him. ~~ 

Rich* And fay, what ft ore of parting tears were fhed^ 
Amn> Faith none for me: except the Northeaft wind 
Which then grew bitterly againft our face^ - 
AwakM the Qeepie rhew i me,and fo by chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with 3 teare, 

A^c&.What faid our Cofin when you parted with him ? 
Au. Farewell: and for niy hart difdained^ my tongue 
Should fo prophane the word, that caught me craft 
To coumeifeit opprefsion offuch greefe, 

That word feenfd buried in my forrowes graue. 
Marry,would the word Farwell,haue lengthen'd hourcs, 
And added y ceres to his fhort baoifiiment* 

He fliould haue had a volume of Farwels^ 
buc fince it would not, he had none of me. 

Rich* He is our Co fin (Co fin) butkis doubt, 

When time fliail ca 11 him home from baniftimenr* 
Whether our kinfman come to fee his friends. 

Our fclfe, and Tujhy : heere *Baget and Greene 
ObfemMhis Cdurtfhip to the common people: 

How he did feeme to diue into their hearts* 

With humble,and familial courtcne, 

What reuerence he did throw away on flanes; 

Wooing poor^Craftef-mcn, with the craft offoulcs # 
And patient vndcr-bearing of his Fortune, 

As kwerc to banifh their affedts with him. 

Off goes his bonnet to an Oyfkr-wetich, 

c 2 A 
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A brace of Dr ay-men bid God fpecd him well, 

And had the tribute of his fupple knee. 

With thankes my Coimcrimcr^my louing friends. 

As were our England in raVeifion his. 

And he our iubicifts next degree in hope* 

Or ^ Well^he is gone,& with him go thefe thoughts: 
Now for the Rebels* which ftand out in Ireland, 
Expedient manage muf) be made my Liege 
Ere further leyfurCj yecld them further meant? 

For their adiiantagtj ^nd yotir HiglmcfTe Ioffe, 

RtC' We will our (elfe in perfon to this w^trre f 
And for 6m Coffers, with too great a Court, 

And liberall Largeffc^tregrowhcfomewhat light, 

We are tutored ro farme our royal! Real me, 

The RcucnneVv wherecFfbalf fornifh vs 
For our atfayres hi hand i if chat come ffidre 
Our Subftioites at home fhall haue Blaoke-diancrs: 
Whereto, when they fhsll kiiow whac men arc rich, 
They (hall fubferibe them for largefummesofGold, 
And lend them after, to fupply our wants; 

For we will make for Ireland prcfcntly, 

StittrBujhj* 

what nnwes ? 

*£#. Old fohxofGdLUxt is vericfickcmy Lard, 

Soda inly taken, and hath fem pofthaftc 
To entreat your M aicify t.o vifuhim. 

■ ' *Rk .' Where lyes he? 

Eh, At Ely ho life, 

Rk. Now pm it (hcaum)'ih his Phyfittans minde, 

To hdpehim to his gra tie immediately: 

The lining ofhk coffers fliall make Coat es 
To decke our fouldiers for thefe hffh warres* 

Come Gentlemen* lev's all go vifit him; 

Pray heauen wc may make hafl, and come too late, Exit* 


'{chard thefecond . 


<l 49m Secundm, Seem Trima. 


Enter Gaunt^ ftck? with Y&rbj* 

Gm> Will the King come, that I may breath my laft 
In wholfome counfell ro his vnfiaid youth ?"' 

Tbr.Vcxnot your felfe, nor ftriue hot with yaurbreth, 
For all in vaiinecomes couufcll to his care, 

G&L Oh but (they fay) the tongiies of dying men 
Inforce attention like deepe harmony; 

Where words are fcarfe, they are feldome fpenc in vaine. 
For they breath truth, that breath their words in paine.- 
He that nb more muft fay, is Irftcn’d more. 

Then they whom youth and cafe hauc taught to glofe, 
More are mens ends markr, then their lines before, 
ThefetEingSun,and Mu'ficke is the dofc 
As the laft taftc of fweetes, is fweeteft laft, 

Writ in remembrance, more then things long paft. 
Though Richard my lines coup fell would not hearc. 

My deaths fad rale, may yet vndeafe his ears. 

Tor. No, it is ftqpt with ocher flattering founds 
Aspraifes of his ftatch then there are found 
LafciiuousMecterS: to vvhofe venom found 
The open care of youth doth alwayes liften, 

Report of faflii'bns In proud Italy* 

Whofe manners ftill our tardic apifii Nation 
Limpet after in bafe imitation* 


Nd, 


Where doth the world thru ft forth a yanhy ^ 

So it be new* there's ho refpe£t ho w vile 1 

That is nor quickly buz’d into his cares ?rt 
1 hat all too late comes counfrll to be heard 
Where will doth mutiny with wits regard; * 

Direft not him, whofe way himfelfc will cho f 
Tis breath thou lackft, and that breach wiit th i 
Camu Me think.es I am a Prophet new 
And thus expiring, do foretell,pfium, ^ lr S 

His rsfh fierce blaze of Ryot cannot laft 
For violent fires foone burns out themfdues 
Small fhowres laft long, but fodamcftornies ar n 

He tyres betimes, that fpurs too faft betimes- *^ 0n# 

With eager feeding, food doth choakethcfej 

Light van icy, in fan ate cormorant, €r: 

eonfumingmeanes foonepreyes vpon it f c jr c 
This royaJl Throne of Kings, this feeptred 
This earth ofMakfty/His featc of Mars J 

This other Eden, demy paradife. 

This Fortreffc built by Nature for her felfe 
Agalnft infection, and die hand of wane - ? 

This happy breed ofmen, this jittlc wotld. ■ 

This precious ftooe, fet in thefilucr fea, J 
Which femes it in the office of a wall, 

Or as a Moate defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againft the enuy oflcffc happier Lands, 

This blcffcd plot, this earth, this Reaitne jC l,ijg (i 
This Nurfe, this teeming worn be of Roy all 
Fear'd by their breed, and famous for their birth 
Renowned for their deeds, as fane from home * 

For Chriftjan fcruicc, and true Qiiualrie 

As is the fepulchcr in.ftubborne fnry 

Oft he Worlds ranfome, bleffed cJWWrirj,Sonne. 

This Land of fucb dee re foules, thj s, de^|-detre Uni 

Deere for her reputation through the world * ' 

Is now LeasM out (I dye pronouncing it ) 

Like to a Tenement or pelung Farme* 

England boUEid in with the triumphant fea, 

Whole rocky fhore beatcsbacke theenuiouifipjac 
Of war cry Neptune, is now bound in with ffiame * 
With inky blotces, and rotten Parchment bonds! 
That England, that was wont to conquer others, 
Hath made a fhamefnll cooqueft ofit felfe. 

Ah! would chefcandalt vanifii with my Iifc^ 

How happy then were my entiling death? 

Entrr K^g > Quetnc^urntrle^BnJhj^Cree?}^ 
Eager y Ros y avdWtlhtighbj. 

Tar. The King is come, deale mildly with his youth, 
For young hoc Colcs^ being rag’d,do rage themore, 
How fares our noble Vncle Lanafter? 
What comfort man? How ift with aged to* i 
G4* Oh how that name befits my compoficion s 
OldGmnt indeed, and gaunt in being ©Id : 

Within me greefehath kept a tedious faft. 

And who abftaynesfromtneatc, chat is nor gaunt? 
For fleeping England long time haue I watcht* 
Watching breeds leanneffe, leanneflc is all gaunt. 

The pleafure that fotne Fathers feede vpon f 
Is my ftri£ifaft,l me an e my Childrens lookes, 

And therein faftjng* haft thou made me gaunt; 

Gaunt am I for the graue, gaunt as a graue, 

Whole hollow wombe inherits naught but bones, 

Mic m Can ficke men play fo nicely with their 
CfAh< No, mifery makes fport tonaockeitfr^ fi: 
Since thou doft feeke to kill my name in mec, 


T he life and death of Richard thefecond . 
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--r, r ,,e?sreat King) to flatter thee. 

d m g W enflatterthofethadiue? 

S m o no inea lining flatter thofe that tiye 
now a dying, fay ft thou flacter’ft me. 

V* JKg. .yeM-sh 1 *« fek " be - 

fj r^am iohtalih. I breith, 1 ftethcc lU. 

Ir r ' Mow he that made me, knowesl fee thcc iil. 
G0 \, Mf c t o fee, and in thee, feeing iil, 

Illinrny ^ nolefler then the Land, 

^ n hoiiiyeftin mutation ficke, 
f JXu too care-le(f< patient as thou art, 

A nti ‘"“.a .bv’anouued body to tire cure 
^(■‘ phvficians,thatfirft wounded thee.i 
0 f r nd flatterers lie within thy Crowhe, 

fancied in fo rmall Verge, 

Thevvafteis uo whit lefler then rhy Land : 

i Ldtliv Crandlire with a Prophets eye, 

° llh ho Jhis lomics fonnc,fhould‘deftroy his fomies, 
Sfonh thy reach he would haue laid rhy 
oLfingchee before thou w err pofTeft 
Which art pofleftnow todepofe thy feltc. 

Whv fCofine) were thou Regent oi the world, 
rfwtte J {haste to let his Land by leal e: 

Rut for rhy world emoyifig but tins Land, 
f t it not more then fhamc to flume it fo ? 

Landlord of England art thou, and not Sung: 

Thy {late of Law, is bundflaoe to the law, 

A fe/t, And thou, a lunaticke leanc-witted foole, 
priming on an Agues priuiledge, 

Ihr’ft with thy frown admonition^ 

Make pale our clieete, chafing the Royall blood 
With fttry, from hisnatiue rcfidence ? 

Sow by my Seares right Royall Maieftic, 

Wcr't thou not Brother to great Edvards fome. 

This tongue that runs fo roundly in thy head. 

Should run thy head from thy vnrcoctcnt ihouMers. 

Gau. Oh fpare me not, my brothers Edvards fonne, 
For that I was his Father Edvards fonne: 

Thai blood already (like the Pelliean) 

t|iouhaftt3p:6iit,a' ddrtmkenly carous'd. 

Mybmthei Gloucefter.phine well meaning foule 
(Whom faire befall in heaoen’mongft happy foules) 

May bea prefidtntiand witneffe good, 

That thou refpeft'ft not fpilling Edvards blood : 
foyne with the prefent ficknefle that 1 haue. 

And ihy vnkindneffe be like crooked age. 

To crop at once a toodong wither'd flowre. 

Litre in thy fhame,but dye not fltame with thee, 

Tiiefe words hcci eafter, thy tormentors bee. 

Comiey me to my bed, then to my graue, 

Leuc they to tiuc, tine loue and honoi haue. Exit 
Rich. And let them dye, that age and fuUens haue, 
Forboth haft thou, and both becorrethegraue. 

Tor, I do hefeech your Maieflte impute his words 
Towayward fickltnefle, and age in him; 

Helouesyou on'ccy life, and holds you deere 
As Harry Duke ot f lerford, were he bee re. 

Rich. Right, you fay true: as Her fords lotie, fo his; 

As theirs, fo mine; and all be as it is. 

Enter NortbHmbcrlitnd, 

Nor, My Liege, olde Gaunt commends him to your 
Maieftie* 


Rich. What fayes he ? 

Nor, Nay nothing, all is faic!: 

His tongue is now a ftringlcflb 'mftrument, 

Word*, life,and all, old Lancafter hath fpent. 

Tar. BeYorkethc next, that muftbe Daakruptfo, 
Though death be poore, it ends a mortall wo. 

Rich. The ripeft fruit fir ft fits, and fo doth he, 

His time is fpent, our pilgrimage muft be: 

So much for that. Now for our Irifh warres, 

Wc muft fupplant thofe rough rug-headed Kernes, 
Which hue like venom, where no venom elfe 
But oncly they,haue priuiledge toliue. 

And for thele great affayres doaskc fome charge 
Towards otir afsiftancc, wedo feize to vs 
The plate, cnine. reuennewes, and moueahles, 
Wliereofour Vncle Gaunt did ftand pofleft. 

Tor. How long fliall I be patient? Oh how long 
Shall tender dutie make me fuffer wrong ? 

Not Ghufters death, nor Herfords banifhment, 

Nor Gaunter rebukes, nor England* priuate wrongs. 
Nor the preuention of pootc hullingbrooke. 

About his marriage, nor my ownc difgrace 
Haue eucr made inc fowrc my patient cheeke. 

Or bend one wrintkleon my vwraignes Lee t 
I am the laft of noble Edvards fo lines. 

Of whom thy Father Prince of Wales was firft. 

In warre was neuer Lynn rag*d more fierce: 

In peace, was neuer gentle Lambe more milde, 

Then was that youg and Princely Gentleman, 

His face thou haft, tor eucn fo look'd he 
Accomplish'd with the number of thy howtrs: 

But when he frown’d, it was againft the French, 

And not againft his friends: his noolc hand 
Did win what he did fpepd i ind fpent not that 
Which his triumphant fathers hand had won: 

Fits hands were guilty of no kind: eds blood, 

Butbinody with the enemies of his kinne: 

Oh Rickard^ Turks is too fa ire gone with greefe. 

Or elle he neuer would compare betwecnc. 

Risk, Why Vncle, 

What's the martt r ? 

Tor. Oh my L icge,pardon me ifyeupleafe,ifnot 
I pleas’d not to be pardon’d, am content with all: 
Seekcyou to feize, and gripe into your hands 
The Royalties and Rights of baimfh’d Hcrford i 
Is not Gaunt dead? and doth not Hcrfotd line ? 
Wasnot{?<ia»r iuft? and is nor Harry true ? 

D id not the one delerue to haue an heyre ? 

Is not his hevre a well-defeiuing fonne? 

T akc Herfords rights away, and take from time 
His Charters, anti his cuftomarie rights: 

Let not to nwrrow then infue to day, 

Bcnotthy felfe. For how arc thou a King 
But by faire fequencc and fuccefsion ? 

Now afore God, God forbid I fay true. 

If you do wrongfully feize Herfords rights 
Call in his Letters Patents that he hath 
By his Atnirncycs general!, to foe 
His Liucrie, and denie his offer’d homage. 

You plucke a thoufand dangers on your head. 

You looie a thoufand wcll-difpoied hearts. 

And preke my tender patience to thefe thoughts 
Which honor and allegeance cannot thinke, 

Ric, Thinke what you will: we feile into our hands, 
His plate, his goods, his money, and his lands. 

Tqr. He not be by the while; My Liege fatewell. 
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What will enfue heereof, (here’* none can tell* 

But by bad couifes may be vnderftood. 

That their events can neuer fall otic good. Exit. 

Rich, Go ‘Bdfhig to the Earle of mitfhire ftreight. 

Bid him repaire to vs to Ely boufe, 

To fee this bufineflc : to morrow next 
Wc will for Ireland^ and Tis time, I crow : 

And we create in abfencc of our felfe 
Our Wide \ orke, Lord Gouemor of England j 
For he i*iuft, and alwayes lou’d vs well. " 

Conic on our Queens to morrow muft wc part* 

Be merry* for our time of flay is foott, FUttrifb. 

tjlf met North, l¥i (lough h)\ & * i Kgjf 
2<[$r. Well Lords, the Duke ofLancafter is dead. 

AjP And l’uirng too, foe now his fonne is Duke* 

WtL Barely in title, nor in renetincw. 

Ncr. Richly in both, lfmftke had her right. 

RojfMy heart is great: but it muft break with fiknec, 
Er’c be disburthen’d with a liberal! tongue*. 

7VW\Nay fpcake thy mind : & let him ne*r fpcak more 
That fpeakes thy words againc to do thee harme, 

(PVLTends thatthouMfi fpcake to th'Di^of Hereford, 
If it be fo, out with it boldly man, 

Qiiickc is mine care to heare of good towards him* 

RMffl No good at all that L can do for hiitij 
Vnleffe you call it good to pi tie him. 

Bereft and gelded of his painmonie. 

Nor * Now afore heaiien, \is fhame fuch wrongs are 
borne. 

In him a royall Prince^and many mce 
Of noble blood in this dedining Land; 

The King is not himfeiie, but baftly led 
By Flatterers, and what they will infonne 
Meerely in hate *gaUiii any of vs all, 

That will theKmgfciicrdy profecute 
Gainfi vs, our lines, our children, and our heires.i 
Rtff. The Commons hnih he pil'd with greeuous taxes 
And quite loft their hearts; the Nobles hath he findc 
For ancient quarrels, and quite loft their hearts. 

WtU And daily new exathons are demsM, 

As blaukes, bcneuolenees, and I woe not what; 

But whato’Gods name doth become of this? 

Nor . VVdrs hath not waft ed it, fnr war'd he hath not* 
But bafely ycelded vpon com pvirm/.e, 

That which his Ancefiors atchicuki with blowes ; 

More hath he fpent in pearthen they in warres. 

Ref TjhcEatleofWtkfture hath the realms in Farme* 
WiL The Kings growne bankrupt like a broken man. 
Nor. Reproach and diffahmon hangcch ouer him. 

Ref lie hath not monie for rhefe frifh watres: 

(His burtbenous taxarions notvuithftanding) 

But by the robbing of the bamftVd Duke. 

Nor, His noble Kinfmamnr^ft degenerate King ; 

| But Lords, wc hearc this fsarefull tecipeft ftng, 

! Yet feckeno flicker to anoid chcftorme; 

We fee the winde fit fore vpon ourialles. 

And yet we ftrikenor, but fecurely perifh. 

Ref We fee the very wracke that we nuift fuffer* 

And vnauoyded is th** danger now 
For fuftering fothe caufes of our wrack e. 

Nor. Notfo ; cum through the hollow eyes of death, 

I fpie life peering ; buc! dare not fay 
How necre the tidings ofcnr comfort is, 

WiE Nay let vs ftiarc thy thoughts, as thou doft ours 
Rof Be confident to fpeakc Northumber! and, 

We three, are but thy felfe,and rpeaking fo, 


ichard thefecond. 

Thy words are but as thoughts, thercWkTrT^ 
Nor. Then thus; I haue from Port4 £//] ’ 

A Bay in Tritaint, reeeiu’d intelligence ** 

That Harry Duke of Her ford, Lord r u 

That late broke from the Duke of hxettr 1 
His brother Archbiftiop, late e f Canterbury 
Sir Thomas Erptngbam, Sir Iobn Kai»J} 0H 
Sir I ohn Norberit ,Sir Robert ff'^terton dt- r 
All thefe well futnifli’d by the Duke ***** 
With eight tall ftiip*. thtee thoufanti menof **' 

Arc making hiLher with all due expedience W<1rtt 
And fhordy meaneto touch ourNortherncfh 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that they h ° rc 1 
The firfi departing of the King for Ireland 
If then we {ball ("hake oft' ourflauilhyoake 
lmpeouc our drooping Countries broken win™ 
Rcdecmc from broaking pawne thcblerniilydr 

AVipeotftheduft that hides ourScepters pji t ^ f0 

And make high Maieftielookelike it felfe 1 

Away with me in pofte to Rauenspurgb, 1 
But if you faint, as fearing to do fo. 

Stay, and befecret.andmy felfe will go, 

Rof To hortc, tohorfe, vrgedoubtnothtmif 
WiU Hold out my horfe, and I will firft be d e / t E: 

Sfttunt. 


'Wt, 


'art, 


Scena Secunda . 


EnterQueent, Bn,(by, md'Bagtt. 

Bftfi. Madam, your Maiefiy is too much fad 
You promis’d when you parted with the Ki io j ’ 

To lay afidc rdfe-harming heauinefTe, 

And entertainc a cheerefult difbofition. 

Qu. Topleaie the King, I did : to pleafemy fdfe 
J can nor do it: yet I know no caufe 
Why I fhould wdcomefuch a gueft as greefe, 

Sane bidding farewell to fo fwcei a gueft 
As my fweec Richard; yet againe me chinkes, 

Some vnborne forrow, ripe in fortunes wombe 
Is comming towards me, and my in ward fcmle 
With nothing trembles, at fomethingit grccun, 
More chen with parting from my Lord the King. 

Bvjh* Each fubftancc of a greefe hath twenty fhadovvi 
Which fticwcslike greefe ic fetfe^biKunot fo; 

For forrow es eye, glazed with blinding cearts, 
Diuides one thing intire, to many obicfts. 

Like perfpe^iues, which rightly gaz'd vpon 
Shew nothing but confufion } cy J d awry, 

Diftinguifh forme : fo your fweet Maicftie 
Looking awry vpon your Lords departure, 

Findc lhupes of greefe, more then himfdfe 10 waik, 
Which look’d on as it is, is naught bur fhadowes 
Of what it is not s then thrice-gracious Qtieenc* 

More then your Lords departure weep noqmoreknot 
Or ifit bej 'tis with falfe forrowes cie, (Ceene; 

Which for things true, weepe things Imaginary* 

Qtt* It may be fo :bu£ yet my inward fouls 
Perl wades me it is cuherwife : how ere it be, 

I cannot b u t be fad : fo beany fad, 

As though on thinking on no thought I thSnke, 
Makes me with heauy nothing faint and Chrinke* 

Eujh. *Tii nothing but conceit (my gracious Lady.) 
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7 ,^; nothing Uffe = conceit isfttll derm d 
I'v«e fore fstber greefe, mine is not fo, 

Fro ° hath begot my fomething greefe, 

» hath the nothing that I greeue, 
^‘^Sn^tHopoffeire, 

’ FlS 1 r i r is that is not yet known e, what. 
j$ut wlw 5 » t j, namelcfte woe I wot. 

£«£««, 

H«»« *■*>“ ^ aic( ?r- » n f " el m " G f ,lc - 

° Kin if is not yet feipt lor Ireland. (men: 

l! T Why hop ft th° u fo? 1 is bctcet ho P e be is: 

„ Q A t drxs crane baft, hi shaft good hope, 

r, e That he our hope, might hauereryr d his power, 
Jliueninw difpairc an enemies hope, 

«Lftfon«ly bath fet footing in this Land. 

rc P ea,cs htmfeIfe J 

With vp-lifted Armcs isfafe arriu'd 

At m*!fc r g' .. , f ... 

Qiu Now God m heauen forbid. 

Jr f 0 Madam 'tis too true : and that U worfe, 

T j e ^Northumberland Jiis yong fonne Hertrie Vcrtte, 

rije Lords of^#> and 

rheir powrcfull friends sre fled to him. 

Bif Why h aur J m S l0t proctasiri'd Noi ihumbcrlafid 

And the reft of the reuolted ftdiion, Tr n tors ? 

Wc bane; whereupon the Earle ol Worceftcr 
Hath broke his ftafE;, refigtf d his Stcwardfbip, 

^ n( | a | Z \ K lioufliold feruancs fl:d with him to fBuiltnbrook. 

Qp, t $ 0 qrtene r thov aitrHc midwife .ofmy WOC# 

And Budirdrooke my forrowes difm^U hc-yre : 

Naw hath my foule brought forth her prodegie, 

And 1 a gm^g ncw deli tiered mother^ 

Hatafewocto woejorrow to fbirow ioyn*d, 
r £fifh. E>ifpaire not Madam. 

Oji. Who fhall hinder me ? 

I will difpairc, and be at enmirie 

With touzenmg lirpe; he is a Flatterer, 

A Pa ra f ec, a keeper backe of death. 

Who gently would diffolue the bands ofIife 5 
Which fallc hopes linger in extremity. 

Entfrforkc 

Ore, Hrtre comes the Duke ot Yorke- 
'Qv, With hgne^ of war*c about his aged necke, 

Oh full uf care!uII bufinefle are his 1 cokes : 

Vixlc, for hciucus fake fpeake comfortable words: 

JV.Cbmfbrts in heauen^ and we are on the earth, 
Where nothing Hues buc cro{les,careand greefe :\ 

Your husband he is gone to fauc-farre off, 

Whi’ft others come to make him loofe at home J 
Hecteam i left to vnder-prop his Land, 

Who wcake with age,cannot fupporc my felfe ; 

Now comes theheke houre that his furfet made. 

Now fiiall he try his friends that flattered him- 
Enter a frumt. 

Ser . My Lonl* your fonne was gone before I came 
Ter* He was ; why fo : go all which way i t will: 

The Nobler they are fled , che Commdris they are cold, 
And will t fcare mmlt bri Her fords fide* 

Sitrajget thee to Plaihie to my filicrGIofter, 

Bid her fend me prefently a thoufand pound, 
Hnldjcakemy Rmg. 

Ser. My Lord, l had forgot 
Totcll your .Lordftnp, to day I cameby 3 and calFd there ; 
But 1 iL 11 greeue vou to report the reft. 

Ter, What is'tknaoe? 


Scr, An houre before i came, theDutchefle diMc^ 

Ter. Heau’n for his mercy, what a tide of woes 
Come ruftiing on this wofuli Land ar once ? 

I know not what to do: I would to heauen 
(So my vntrurh had not prouok*d htin to ic) 

The King had cut off my head with my brothers* 

Whar, are there poftes difpateht for Ireland ? 

How fhall w^e do for money fo r thefe warm ?; 

Come After (Cozen I would fay) pray pardon me. 

Go fellow* get thee homejwomdc iome Carts, 

And bring sway the Armour that is there.i 
Gentlemen,will you mufler men ? 
jfX know how, or which way reorder thefe affaires 
Thus disorderly thruft into my hands, 

Neuer bdeeue me. Both are my kinfmen, 

Th'one is my Soueraigne, whom both my oath 
And dutic bids defend : tli other agame 
Is my kinfmaujwhom the King hath wrong d y 
Whom confeience, anti my kindred bids to right; 

Well, fomewhat we mu ft do; Come Cozen, 

lie difpofe of you* Gemlcmen,go mufter vp your men. 

And meet me prefeiuly at Barkicy Caftle: 

I {fhould to Piafliy too : but time will not permit, 

All is vneuen, and cuery thing is left at fix and feurn. Exit 
The win tie fits faire for oewes to go to Ireland, 
But none returnes: For vs to kuy power 
Proportionable to th’£uemy,h all impoAible. 

(Jr. Befides our neeiendfe to the King inloue* 

Is neerc the hate of thofc louc not the King * 

And chads the wanering Commons,for tbeirloue 
I ks in their purfes, and who fo empties them, 

By fejnurhftl* their hearts with deadly ha e. 

^ ^Rulh. Wherein the king ftaruligenerally condemn'd 
*B#g. If lodgement lye in them, then fo do we, 

Bccaufc wehaue beenecuer ncere the King* 

Or * Wei!; I will for refuge ftraight co Briftoll Caftle, 
The Earle of Wiftfone n alrcadie there# 

t En(h. Thither w *lll with you,for little office 
, Will the hatefullCommom performe for vs. 

Except Ike Cur res, to t care vs all inpceccs *■ 

Wftly<?u go along with vs? 

Bag. No ? I will to Ireland to his MaiSftie: 

Farewell, ifheartsprefages be not vame, 

W e three here part, that netfr fhall meetc agiine* 

TSu. That's as Yorkcthriues tobeateback BulUnbnh* 
Gr. Alaspoorc Duke, the taskehevndertakes 
Is numb ring lands, and drinking Oceans drie. 

Where one on his fide fights^houfands will flye. 

BnUx Farewell $x once, for one c, for ail, and eucr. 
Well,we may meetc ag^ine. 


Bag* Ifoaremeneucr. 


Exit. 


Enter the Duke of Hereford^ andUmlmm- 
her land. 

TduL How farre is it my Lord to Berkley now ? 
N&r* BeleeUc me noble Lord, 

I am a ftrangerhecre inGIoufterfhire, 

Thefe high vvilde hilles, and rough vneetien waics, 

Drawes out our miles, and makes them wearhome; 

And vet our faite difeourfe hath faeene as fugar^ 

^ Mak 


iti 
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Mating the hard way fweet and delegable :" 

But T bethinke me,what a wearie way 
From Rauenfpurgh to Cott/hold will be found. 

In Rajft and Willoughby ,wan ting your eompanie, 

Which I proteft hath very much bcguild 
The tcdioufiicflcjand procefle of my trauell: 

But theirs is fweetned with the hope to haue 
The prefent benefit that I poffeffc; 

Arid hope to ioy, is little lefie m ioy, 

1 hen hope enjoy'd : By this.the wearie Lords 
Shall make their way feeroe fhoit.as mine hath done. 

By fight of what I haue,your Noble Campania 
"Bull. Of much Icfie value is my Comp an ie. 

Then your good words: but who comes here ; 

Enter H. Terete, 

North. It is my Sonne, young Harry Percte, 

Sent from my Brother Worcefier ; Whence ioeuer. 
Hartf y h ow fares your Vncklc? 

Ferae, I had thought, my Lord, to hatie learn’d his 
health of you. 

North. Why,is he not with the Qtiecne? 

Tercie, No,m| good Lord,he hath fcilbok the Court, 
Broken his Staffc ot Officc,and clifperfi 
The Houfeholdof the King. 

North, What was his ration ? 

He was not lo relo3n’d,when welaft fpakc together, 
Percte. Becaule your Lordftiip was proclaimed Traitor. 
But hee, my Lord, i; gone to Rauenfpurgh, 

To offer feruice to the Duke of Hereford, 

And feat me cuer by Barkely, to difeouer 
What power the Duke of Yovke had kiticd there. 

Then with direction to repaire to Rauenfpurgh. 

North. Haue you forgot che Duke ofHcreford^Boy.) 
Percte. No,my good Lord; for chat is not forgot 
Which nere 1 did remember: to my knowledge, 

I neucr in my life did lookc on him. 

North. Then icarne to know him now: this is che 
Duke. 

Percte, My gracious Lord,I tender you my feruice. 
Such as it is,being tender,raw,and young, - 

Which elder dayes (liall ripen.and ccnfinne ^ 

Tomoreapproucd feruice,and defer t. 

Bull. I thanketbee gentle Percte } and be fure 
I count my fdfe in nothing elfe fo happy. 

As in a Soule rerfjtembring my good Friends: 

And as my Fortune ripens with thy Lone, 

It fhall beftill thy mieLoucsrecorrpence, 

My Heart this Cournant makes,my Hand thus feales it. 

North. How farre is it to Barkely ? and what flirre 
Keeper good old 7'e»kf tbere,whh hi* Men of Warre ? 

Percte. There Hands the Cofile.by yond tuft ofTrees, 
Maim’d with three hundred men,as I haue heard, 

A nd in it arc the Lords of Yarke, Barkely t and Seymor } 
None elfe of Name, and noble eftimate. 

Enter Rojfe and tViRoughby. 

North. Here come the Lords ofRofc andir/Hoftghbyy 
Bloody with fp Hiring, fieric red with hafte. 

Bril, Welcome my Lords,I wot your loite pursues 
A baniflit Trayrof* all cny Trcaftirie 
Is yet but vnfelc thankes,which more enrich'd. 

Shall be your lone, and labours rccompence. 

Roff. Yourprclcnce makes vs ricb.moR Noble Lord, 
Wtilo, And farre fnrmouncs our labour ro attaint it. 
Bull. Euermore thankcSjth'Exchequer of the poore. 
Which till my infant-fortune comes to ycercr. 

Stands for my Bo untie: butwh© comes here l 

I 
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me, 


Enter ’Barkely. 

North. It is my Lord of Barkely as I sK./r 
Bark. My Lord of Hcrcford.my MeffL.:'' 
Bull, My Lord,tny Anfwere is to 
And I am come to feeke that Name in E t ipU d ’ 

And I mull finde that Title in your Tongue 
Before I make reply to aught you fay, & * 

Bark- MilDkcmc not,my Lord,’ris nottn, m 
To raze one Title of your Honor out. ^ tncjtl h| 

To you, my Lord,I come (what Lord yon will) 

From the moll glorious of this Land, ^ 

The Duke ofYorke,to know what prickjyou 

Totake aduantageof the ablent time n 

And fright ourNatiuc Peace with felfc-bornr * 

Enter Torke. " mc »- 

Bull. 1 fhall not need tranfport my words bv - 
Here comes his Grace in Perfon, My Noble V a?’ 

York, shew me thy humble hcart,and not thvl 
Whofe dude is dcceiuable,and falfe, * ncf) 

Bull My gracious Vncklc. 

York. Tuiy.uc.Grace me no Grace,nor Vncklc 
1 am no Traytors Vncklc; and thatword Grate 
In an vngracious mouth,is buf prophane. ' 
Why haue thefc banifli’d.and foi bidden Len 0(S 
Oar’d once to touch a Duff of Eng lands Ground < 
But more then why, why haue they dar'd to maid, 

So many miles vpon her peaceful) Bofome 
Frighting her palc-fac’d Villages with Wane 
And ofientation of defpifed Armes? 

Corn’ll thou bccau'.e th’ant, ynted King is hence? 
Why foo'ifh Boy .the King is left behind 
And in my Ioy 3 ll Bofome lyes his power. 

Were I but no w the Los d.of fuch hot youth, 

As when bra uc Gaunt, by Father.andmy fdf e 
Refcncd the Black Prince, that yongd^rrof men 
From forth thr Rankes e-f many thouf and French •' 

Oh then,how quickly fhould this Amic of mine,’ 
Now Prifoner cq the Palfie.chaftile thee. 

And mintflci corredbon to thy Fault. >' 

’Bull. My gracious Vnckle.let me Know my Fault, 
On w iar Condition (Lnds wherein > 

?V4 : Eucn in Condition of the Wbrfi degree, 

in grolTc RebdIion,and derefted Treafon; 
i hou arc a bani fil’d man,and here art come 
Before th’cxpiretion of thy time, 

]n brauing Aimes agasnfl thy Soiieraigne* 

BulL As l was bamfliMJ was banifhM Hereford 
But as I come, l conic for Lmcafier. 

And Noble Vncklc,! befeech your Grate 
L ooke on my Wrongs with an indifferent eye: 

You arc m y Father, for me tbinkes in you 
I fee old Cjmnt aline* Oh then my Father, 

Will youpermitjthai I Oial 1 Hand condemnM 
A wand ring Vagabond j my Rights and Royalties 
Pluctc from my armes per forehand giUenavvay 
To vpffarc Vnthrifts i Wherefore v 1 I borne i 

If that my Con fin King, be King of England, 

It mtift be grauncedj I am Duke of Lancafter. 

You haue a Sonne 3 -^ timzrle ^my Noble Kinliuan, 

Had you firft dicd,^nd he beenc thus trod downe. 

He fhould haue found his Vncklc Gmnt a Father, 

To r qvuzg his Wiongs,and chafe them to the bay 
I am denyde to foe my Liucrie here. 

And yet my Letters Patents giuc me leaue: 

My Fachen gpods are all difiraynd,and fold, 

And thefe^and allure allamiffe imployd* 


Wrist! 
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-— i j «oThaucroc doe ? lam a Subie&, . SaL Ah ^ 4 ^,with eyes of heauie mind. 


Wl fiee Law : Atcorneyes are deny’d me 
H 1‘fofcperfonally I kv my claime 
^ Jtb rvriJ«ceoffreeD.kcnr. 

yamy j hc No ble puke hath been too much abus’d, 
it Hands your Grace vpon,to doe him right* 

M: w, njen by his endowments arc made great. 
•t My Loriaaf England, let me tell you this, 

, Sad fi««g of “X Co f a i Wr °T* 

1 Vhbour'd all I couhl to doe him right: 

■ L kind.ro come in brauing Armcs, 

l £ out Rig!« with Wrongs.it may not be; 

X“Syi„ t h. t /o^betr hlc^vchis kmd, 
rwifh Rebellion,and 3re Rebels.all. 

K rtb The Noble Duke hath fwornehiscommmg is 
Rut forhis owne; and for the right of that, 

S wa ll haue fttongly fworne io guie him ayd. 

Valet him neu’rfee Ioy .that breakes that Oath* 

^ Torh Well.well,! fee the iftueof thele Armes, 

i ™»»< n '" !, ”" le ‘ . 

Rccaiife my power is weake, and all ill le.t. 

Butifl could, byhim that gatic me hie, 
r would attach you ail,and make you lioope 
Vnto the Soueraigne Mercy of the King. 

Rut fuics 1 cannot,be it knowne to you , 
l doe remainc as Neuter. So fare you well, 

Vnlelfeyou pleafe to enter in theCallle, 

And there repol'e you for this Night. 

'Ball. An offer Vncklc.that wee will accept: 
Butwecmiift winne your Grace to goc with vs 
To Briftow Caftle,which they lay is held 
By Bttjbie,Begot ,and their Complices, 

The Carerpitlevs of the Commonwealth, 

Whichl haue fworne to weed,and plucke away. 

It may be I will go with you: but yet He pawle, 
fori am loth to breakc our Countries Lawes: 

Nor Friends,nor Foes,to me welcome you are, 
hingspaft redreffc,are now with me paft care. Exeunt. 


1 fee thy Glory, like a fhooting Statre, 

Fall to che bafeEarth.from the Firmament: 

Thy Sunne fets weeping in the lowly Weft, 
Witnefling Stormes to come,Woc,and Vnrefr: 
Thy Friends are fled,to wait vpon thy Foes, 

And crolTely to thy good,alI fortune goes. Exit, 




Enter Saluhury,and a Captaine, 

C*jt. My Lord of Salisbury,we haue flayd ten dayes, 
And hardly kept our Couiitrcymen together, 
Andyecwehcare no tidings from the King; 

Therefore we will ditperfe our lelues: farewell. 

Sal. Stay yet another day, thou cruft ie Welchman, 
The King repofeth all his confidence in thee. 

Capt. ’Tis thought the King is dead.wc will notftayj 
The Bay-trees inourCountrey all are wither’d, 

And Meteors fright the fixed Starres of Heaucn; 

The palc-fac’d Moone Iookes bloody on the Earth, 

And leane-look’d Prophets whifper fearefull change; 
Rich men looke fad,and Ruffians dance and leape. 

The one in feare,to loofe what they enioy, 

The other to enioy by Rage,and Wan e: 

Thereflgnes Fore-run the death of King*. 

Farewell,our Conntreymen arc gone and fled,* 

As well affut’d Richard theit King is dead* Exit, 


EnterBuKingbrooke^YorksiNonhumherland, 

Roffe,Percte,Willoughby yoitbBujbte 
ami Greene Vrijonsrs. 

BuB. Bring forth thefc men: 

'Bufbie and greene, I will not vex your lorries, 

( Since prefcntly your foules muft part your bodies) 

With too much vrgingyourpernitiou* Jiues, 

For ’twe.-e no Chari tie: yet to walh your blood 
From off my hands, here in che view of men, 

I will viifold fome caufes of your deaths. 

You haue mis- led a Frince,a Royall King, 

A happic Gentleman in Blood ,and Lineaments, 

By you vnhappied,and disfigm’d deane: 

You haue in manner with your (infill! houres 
MadesDiuorce betwixt his Quecneandhim, 

Broke the poffeffion of a Royaii Bed, 

And flayn’d the beautie of a faire Queenes Cheekes, 
With teares drawn fro her eyes,with your foule wrongs^ 
My felfe a Prince.by fortune of my birth, 

Neerc to che King in blood,and neere in loue. 

Till you did make him miC-interprete me, 

Haue ftoopc my neck vnder your iniuries. 

And figh’d my Enghfit breath in forraine Cloud*, 

Eating the bitter bread of banifhmenc * 

Wlvile you haue fed vpon my Seignories, 

Dif-park’d my Parkes.and fell'd my Forreft Woods; 
From mine owne Windowes tome my Household Coat, 
Raz’d out my Imprefl’Cjleauing me no figne 
Saue mens opimons.aml my liuingblood. 

To fhew the World I am a Gentleman. 

This,and much morejmuch more then twice all this, 
Condcmnesyou to the death: fee thcmdeliuciedouer 
Toexecution,andthehandsf death, 

Btifbic. More welcome is the ftroakc ofdcath to me, 
Then Bullingbrooke to England. 

Greene. My comfort is,that Heauen will takeout foules, 
And plague Iniuftice With the paines ofHell, 

Bull. M y Lord Northumberland ^fee them difpatch’d 
Vnckle,you fay the Queene is at your Houfc, 
ForHeauens fakefairelyletherbe entreated, 

Tell her I fend to her my kind commends 
Take fpeciall care my Greetings be dcliuet'd. 

York. A Gentleman of mine I haue difpatch’d 
With Letters of your loue,to her at large. 

Bull. Thankes gentle Vncklc: come Lords away* 
To fight w ith Glenaoure, and his Complices $ . 

A while to worke,and after holliday. 

Sxemt: 
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The life and death of Rfcbardthefccond . 


Drums: Fimrifh ) and (fotmrs* 

'Enter Richard; Amur it, Carltlc.and SoulMcrs. 

Rich- BarkioughIy : Gaftje call you dm attend ? 

Ak* Yea,my Lord; how brooks your Grace the ay re. 
After yout latc^ofCng on the breaking Seas ? 

Rich* Needs [null I Lke it well; I weepefor ioy 
Tolland vpon my. Kingdoms biiee againc. 

Deere Earth ,1 doe falute thee with my hand. 

Though Rebels wound thee with their Herfes hoofes : 
As a long parted Mother with her Child, 

Plaves fondly with her ieares,and Imiles in meeting; 

So weepingjfmilingjgreet I cbcc my Earth, 

And doe thcefdoor with my Royall hand?. 

Feed not thy Soucraignes Foe, my gemlc Earth, 

Nor with thy S wcetcs,comfort his rauenous fence: 

But let thy Spiders, that fuck vp thy Venomc* 
Andhcauie-gated Toades lye in their way, 

Doing annoyance to the treeberous fccce, 

Which with vfiirpitig fteps doe trample thee. 

Yeeld flinging Nettles to mine Enemies; 

And when they from thy fiofome pluck a Flower, 

Guard it I prethec with a lurking Adder, 

Whofc double tongue may with a monall touch 
Throw death vpon thy Soucraignes Enemies* 

Mock nor my fcncelefle Coniuration,Lords; 

This Earth fhall hauc a feeling.and thefe Stones 
Proue armed Souldiers,ere her Marine King 
Shill faker vnder fouls Rebellious Arme^* 

CV.Feare not my Lord^hac Power that made you Kin^ 
Hath power to kcepe you King,in fpight of all. 

Aum. He mcanc^my iord,that we are too remifie. 
While ft Rullinghroohe through our fee nr i tie, 

Growes ftrong and great, in Tub fiance and in ft lends* 
Rtch* Difcomfortablc Coufin^kno weft thou not, 
That when the 'Searching Eye of Heauen is hid 
Behind theGlobe^that lights the lower World, 

Then Theeues and Robbers raunge abroad vnicenc, 
InMurthersand in Out-rage bloody here ; 

But when from! ynderthisTcrreftriall Ball 
He fires the provvd tops of the Eaftcrne Pines, 

And darts his Lightning through ctfry guiltic hole. 

Then M ureters ,Treafons, a nd detefted Antes 

(The Cloakc of Night being pluckt from off their backs) 

Stand bare and naked,tremb!ing at themfelues# 

So when this Thcefe, this T ray tor 

Who all this while hath rcuell'd in the Night, 

Shall fee vs riling in ourThrone,theEaft t 
HisTrcaforas will fit blufhing in his face. 

Not able to endure the fight of Day; 

But felfe-affrightcd,trcmble at his firme. 

Not all the Water in the rough rude Sea 
Can wrafii the Baime from an anoynted King; 

The breath of worldly men cannot depofe 
The Depurie defied by^the Lord : 

For euery man that Bullwgbroo j^hath preft, 

To lift fiircwd Steele againft our Golden Crowne, 

Heauen foe his Richard hath in heaucnly pay j 


mw 

'hi 


A glorious, AngctI: then if Angels 
Weakemen muff fall/or Heauen ftdi e L t J e % 

Enter Salary. 

Welcome my Lord, how farre off lyes you r p 

Satuhi Nor neere^or farther off, tny tx ra ° Wer ? 

Then this weakearmc; difeomfort guides 

And bids me ipeake of nothing but delpair/^^B 11 ^ > 

One day coo !atc,I feare (my Noble Lord) 

Hath clouded all thy happie dayes on Earth * 

Oh call backc Yefterday,bid Timerettime 

And choufbahhauctwdue rhoufandfigluj no 
To day,to day,ynhappie day coo late ^ men; 

©rethrown thy loyes^ncnds^Fortune^d tU c 
For all the Welchmen hearing thou were dead CltC * 
Arc gone to ^^//fe^te^diilperftiandified; * 

Amn- Comfort my Liege, why Ibofc c $ L„ r 
pale? ' Vrt.ee f fl 

‘Rick. But now the blood of twentte thouf 3rtt i 
Di d triumph in my face, 2 nd they arc fled ” 

And till fo much blood thither come again* 

Hauc I not reafontolooke pal c,and dead? ’ 

All Soules that will be fafcjflye from my i'u] e 
For Time hath fet a blot vpon my pride, ’ 
tsfum. Comfort my Ltege } rcmc[nbcr who 
Rtih. I had forgot Biyfdfe, Am I notKjp/> Ui * 
Awake thou fluggard Maiefiie,tbouflce pc fl : 5 ’ 

Is not the Kings Name fortie tlioufsnt! N^mcs? 
Atme,arme my Name: a puniefubied liriltes 
Ac thy great glory. Looke not to the ground 
Ye Fationtes of a King: are wee not high? * 

High be our thoughts : I know my Vnckiercrf* 
Haih Power enough to ferueour turtle. 

But who comes here i XnterScrom, 

Scroope, More health and happinefi'e becidemy tj e£l 
Then C3n my care-tun’d tongue dcliner him. ‘ 6 

Rich, Mine eare is opcn.and my heart prepar'd: 

The worft is worldly !oHe,thou canfi vnfold; 

Say,Is my Kmgdome loft?why 'twas rny Cite: 

And whatlofteisit to be rid of Care? 

Striues Bfiflixfr&rooke to be as Great as wee? 

Grcairr lie fhali not be: If bee fcrueGod, 

Wcc’l ferue him too,and be his Fellow fo. 

RctJoIt our Sublets? That we cannot mend, 

They breake their Faith to God,as well as n: 

Cry Woe,Deftrudiion,Ruinc^Lofre,Decay, 

The wm-ft ii Death,and Death will hauc his day. 

Scroope. Glad am I,that your Highncffe ii ioaim’d 
T o bearc the tidings of Calami tie. 

Like an vnfeafonable fiormieday, 

Which make the-Silucr Riuers drowne their Shores, 

As if the World were all diflolu’d to tcares: 

So high.aboiie his Limits,fwcl)s the Rage 
Ol hu'lingbrookc^ couering your fearefull Land 
With hard bright Stecle.and hearts harder thenStcelt; 
White Beares haue arm’d their thin and haireieffeScalps 
Againft thy Maieftie^nd Boyes with Womens Voyccs, 
Striue ro fpeake bigge, and dap their female joints 
In ftiffe vnwieldie Aimes: agatnft thy Crowne 
Thy very Beadf-men learne to bend their Bowes 
Of double fatal 1 Eugh: againft thy State 
Yea DiftafFe-Women manage ruftieBills: 

Againft thy Seat both youngand oldrcbell, 

And all goes worfe then I haue power to tell. 

Rich. Too well,too well thou tell’ft a Tale Ibid* 
Where is the Earle of Wiltiliire?where is2aj?f? 
What is become oflffa/fc/e? sphere is (^reertf 


That 
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'—let the dangerous Enemie 

Confines with fueh pcacefull Reps ? 

^ ea Ure laile their heads fhali pay for it. 
ifvvepreLi > ma de peace with 'BuHiugbeoke, 

I p J eace haue they made with him indeede (my 

1,01 ^hOb Vil!ai ns * Vi P ers » damn ’ d without redemption, 
‘, „iHy woon to fawne on any man, 
p0 ? 8 -nrav heart blood warm'd, that fling my heart, 

. _i _/. 


thrice wotfe then htdas, 


X* MdaiWwhonetht.eeiwotlei 
T r H ihev make peace? terrible Hell make wane 

Vp f ^ Sweet Loue(I fee) changing his propertie, 
runi s W*hefowreft.and moft deadly hate: 

; inevneurfe their Soules; their peace is made 
.? I M^ds,and not with Hands: thofc whom you curfc 
VVlt ' t the wotft of Deaths deftroying hand, 


Hau= 


felt 


^lycfulll^.grauduuhehollowgronnd 

' Is TSujbity Greene^ 3 nd the Earle of W jltlbirc 


Scrosfe* 


Yea. all of them at Briftow loft their heads. 
y/^rWhere is thaDukc my Father with his t*owcr ? 
freh * No matter w here; of comfort nomanfpeake ; 
Let’s ealke ofGfaucs,ofWonnes,and Epitaphs, 

Make Du« our p 3 P cr ^ with R3ynic eyes 

Sorrow on the Boiomc of toe Earth. 

Let’s chuft Executors,and talke of Wills : 

And not fo ; for what can we bequeath, 

Saue our depofed bodies to the ground? 

Our Latids.our Liues^and all are BuHfagbrwkes, 

And nothing can we call our owne,buc Death, 

And that fmail Model! of the barren Earth, 

Which femes as Pa0e s aml Couer to our Bone? : 

For Hcauens fake let vs fit vpon the ground. 

And tell fad Dorics of the death of Kings; 

How feme haue been depend, feme flaine in warre* 

Some haunted by the Ghofts they haue depos’d, 

Some poyfon’d by their Wiues/ome floe ping kill’d, 

AH murtber d. For within the hollow Crowne 
That rounds the mortal! T emplcs of a King, 

Keepes Death his Court,and there the Antique fits 
Scoffing his Stat^tmd grinning at hisPompe, 

Allowing him a breathy little Scene, 

To Monarchiz^eibe fear’d,^nd kill with lookes, 
Infefinghim with felfe and vaine conceit, 

As ifthis FleflijWhkh wails about our Life* 

Were Brafie impregnable: and humor'd thus, 

Comes at the taft,and with a little Piune 

Bores through his Caftlc Walls,and far well King, 

Coueryour heads,and mock not flefli and blood 
With folemcc Reucrenee: throw away Refpeft, 
TraditionjForme^aiidCcremoriiousdutie, 

Foryouhauc but miftooke me all this while : 

I line with Bread like you, feele Wanr, 

TafleGriefe,need Friends; fubieded thus, 

How can you fay 10 me, I am a King ? 
forr/.My Lord,wife men ne’re waile their prefent woes, 
Butprefeutly ptcuent die wayes to waile : 

To feare the Foe,finte feare oppreffeth ftrength, 
Giucsinyoiirweakencffe,ftrength vntoyour Foe; 
Fear^artd be flaine,no worfe can come to fight* 

And fight and die,i s death deftroying death, 

Wherefearing, dying, payesdeath ieruile breath. 

Atm. My Father hath a PowerPC nquire of him, 
Andlcanieto maJcc a Body of a Limbc. 

^ifi.Thou chid'ft me well:proud Tuitinghrochc I comfi 


To change Blowes with thec 3 for our day of Doome; 
This ague fit of feare is oner-blownc. 

An eafie taskc it is to winne our ownc. 

Say Sm^wbere lyes our Vnckle with his Power ? 
Speakc fweedy man,although thy Lookes be fowre. 
Scrape. Men judge by the complexion of theSkie 
The flute and inclination of the day; 

So may you by my dull and heauie Eye; 

My Tongue hath but a heauierTalc to fey: 

I play the Tortnrer,by fmall and (mail 
To lengthen out the wor : ft*that muft be fpoken. 

Your Vnckle Torke is ioyn*d with BuMingbrook*, 

And all your Norchernc Caftlesyceldcd vp, 

And all your Southerns Gentlemen in Acmes 
Vpon his Fa£Vion. 

Rich. Thotihaftfaid enough* 

Beflircw thee Coufin, which didft lead mt forth 
Of char fweet way I was in 3 to defpaire : 

What fay you now ? What comfort haue we now i 
By Heauen lie hate him euerlaflingly, 

That bids me be of conn fort any more, 

Goe co Flint Caftle,there lie pine away, 

A King, Woes flauc, (hall Kingly Woe ob;y; 

That Power I haue,dilcharge,and let'em goe 
To eare the Land,that hath fame hope co gro w^ 

For I haue none. Let no man fpeake againe 
To alter thi$ T forcounfeUe is but vaine. 

Atm. My Liege,one word* 

Rich . He docs me double wrong. 

That wounds me with the flatteries of his tongue* 
Dilcharge my followers: let them hence away, 

From Richards Night^co BpHmghrookes faire Day. 

Exeunt* 



Enter with Drum and Colonrs fBuUtnghr&ok$ % 

Torke t Nmhumberlan d> Attend# nts* 

*B#IL So that by this intelligence we learne 
The Welchmen are difpCEs'd,and Salisbury 
Is gone to meet the King,who lately landed 
With fome few pritrate fiicnds,vpon thisCoaft* 

North, The ncwes is vciy feire and good^my Lord, 
Richard^ not farre from he nee, hath hid his head* 

Torkj It would befeeme the Lord NorthumbcrUndj 
To fay King Richard: alack the beanie day, 

When fuch a facrcd King fhouid hide his head. 

North t YourGracemiftakes; onely tobebriefe. 

Left I his Tide out» 

fork* The rime hath beene, 

Would you haue bccne fo briefe with him^he would 
Hauc becne fa briefe with you,to fhorcen you. 

For taking fo the Head,your whole heads length* 

2?#//, Miftake not (Vnckle) farther thenyoulEould, 
T&rkc Take no t(good Coufin)farther then you flaould* 
Leaftyou miftake the Hcauens arc ore your head, 

EaH* 1 know k(Vnckk)and oppofe not my fdfe 
Againft their will. But who comes here ? 

Enter Verde. 

Welcome Harry: what,will not this Caftlc yeeld? 

Per * TheCaftle royally is nnnifd,my Lord* 

Againft thy entrance. 

Roy- 


■ m 
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. 3 <? _ 

BhIL. Royally ; Why,i: containes no King > 

Per. Yes (my good Lord) 

It doth containe a King; King Richard lyes 
Within the limits ot yond Lime and Scone, 

And with nim^thc Lord jdumerle t l,ord Salisbuiy s 
Sit Stephen Scroops, betides a Clcrgie man 
Of holy reuerence; who, I cannot learne. 

North. Oh,belike it is the Biftiop of Carhle. 

'Bull. Noble Lord, 

Goe to the rude Ribs of that ancient Caftic, 

Through Brazen Trumpet fend the breath of Parle 
Into his ruin’d Hares, and thus dciiuer: 

Heavy Rtillinobyoobe vpon his knees doth kifl'e 
King Richards hand,and lends rdlcgeancc 
And true faith of heart to his Royall Pcrfon: hither come 
Huen at his lectio lay my Antics and Power, 
Prouidcdjthat my Banifhment repeal’d. 

Lands reftot’d againc,bc freely grail rued - 
nor,lle vfe th'adnantage of my Power, 

And lay the Summers duft with (Lowers of blood, 
Rnyn’d from the wounds of Daughter’*] Engliflnneijj 
The which,how farre oft* from the mind of Tullmhrookf 
Tc is, lucn Crnnlon Tempcfi flrouJd bcdrench 
The frefti grcenc Lap of fa ire King foW Land, 

My (looping dutic tenderly dull (Lew. 

Goe fignific as mirch.while here wc march 
Vpon the Gratfie Carpet of this Plainer 
Let s march without the novie ol threatning Drum, 

That from thisCaftles tatter’d Battlements 
Out fairc Appointments may be well perus’d. 

Me thinkes King Richard and my lelfe fhould meet 
With no I cfle terror then the Elements 
Of Fire and Water, when theirthundring fmoake 
At meeting tearcs the doudie Chedtes ofHeauen : 

Be lie the fire,He be the yecldjng YVaccr; 

The Rage be his,while on the Earth 1 mine 
My Waters on the Earth, and not on him, 

March on,and marke King J((tWhow heJookes. 

Parle without, and anfwete within : then 4 Flourrfb, 

Er/ter on the Walls,Rishard^Carhle.Jittnoerle.Scroov 
Salisbury. ’ 

See,fee, King Richard doth himfelfe appeare 
As doth the blnfiiingdifcontcnccd Stmne, 

From out the fierie Porcall of the Eali, 

When he perceiues the enuioiis Clouds are bent 
Todimmc hisgJory,aud toftainctlu- trail 
Of his bright paflage ro the Occident. 

Tori’. Yet lookes he like a King : behold his Eve 
(As bright as is the Eagles) lightens forth 
Controlling Maieftie alack,alack,for woe. 

That any bartne (hould ftaine fo fairc a (hew. 

Rich. Wee are amaz’d,and thus long haue wc flood 
To watch the fcarefull bending of thy knee, 

Becaufe we thought our fclfe thy lawfull King: 

And if wc be,how dare thy ioynts forget 
To pay their awful] dune to our prefence? 
if wc be not,fliew vs the Hand of God, 

hath difmifs’d vs from our Stcwardfliip, 
well wee know,no Hand of Blood and Bone 
Can gripe die facred Handle of our Scepter, 

Vnlelfe he doe prophanc } flcale,or vfiirpc. 

And though you tbinke.that all.as you haue done, 

Haue conic their Soules,by turning them from vs. 

And we arc barren, and bereft of Friend*: 

Yet know,myM after,God Omnipotent,’ 

Is tnuftring in his Clouds, on our bchalfe. 


Armies of Pcftilence, and they (ball flrik^ 
jour Children yet vnborne,and vnbegot 
That lift yo ur Vaffall Hands againft rey H^d 
And threat theGIory of my precious Crow^ 

Tell 'Rtillmgbreok*, foryond me thinkev he 1 * 6 
That euery ftride he makes vpon my Land ’ 

Is dangerous Treafon: Kc is me to ope ’ 

The purpleTeftamcnt of bleeding Warre> 

But ere theCrowne he loskes for,li ue fo ’ 

Ten thoufand bloody crownesof MothrrcC ' 
Shall ill become the flower of England* face ° nnti 
Change the complexion of her Maid-pa! c Pc a 
To Scarlet Indignation, and bedew 
Her Paftors Grade with faithfull Englift nt.,. \ 
North. The King ofHeaucn forbid our 1 Ja, l 
S hould fo with citiill and vnciuill Arme* 

Be rufli d vpon: Thy thricc-noblc Coufin 
Harry BuUmgbrooke ,doth humbly ktfTc thv’hmJ 
And hy the Honorable Tombc he fweares ° J 
That flan ds vpon your RoygJI Grand fires Bones 
And by the Royalties of both your Bloods * 

(Currents that fpring from one mod gracing fa* 
And by the buried Hand ot Warlike Gaum ' 
Arid by the Worth and Honor of himfelfe * 
Compiling all that may be fworne.orjji/ 

His comming hither hath no further fcopc/ 

Then for his Lineall Royal ties,and to Wee 
Itifranchifement immediate on his knees; 

Which on rhy Royall panic gramitcd once 
His glittering Aimes he will commend to'fi u ft 
His barbed Steedcs toStablcSjand his heart ’ 

To faithfull feruice of your Maicllie : 

This fweares he.as he is a Prince,is juft 
And as I am a Gentleman, f credit him* 

Rich Northumberland, fay thus : Thc'Kingrecornos 
His Noble Cotiini is right welcome hither 
And all the number of his fairc demands 
Shall be accomplifh’d without contrailiflion: 
With ali the gracious vtterance thou haft, 

Speake to his gentle hearing kind commends, 

Wc doe debale oiirfelfe(Coufin)doewe not, 

To looks fo poorely,and 1 o fpcake fo fairc ? 

Shall we call back Northumberland, and feud 
Defiance ro the Tray inland fo die ? 

Aum. No,good my icrd.lct’s fight with gtndeyvon! 
Till time lend friends.aiul friends their hcIpeftrlSword 
Rich. Oh God,oh God,that erethis tongue of mint, 
That layd the Sentence of dread Banifliment 
On yond prowd man,(hould rake it offagaine 
V' ich words of footh: Oh that I were as great 
AsismyGriefCjOrle/Ter then my Name, 

Or that I could forget what I hauebeene, 

Or not remember what I muft be now: 

Swell ft thou prowd heart? lie giue thee l'cope to beat, 
Since Foes haue fcope to beat both thee and me. 
udum. Northumberland comes backs from Stffig 


Rich. What muft the King doe now?muft hefobi 
The King (hail doe it; Muft he he depos’d f 
The King (hall be contented; Muft he loofc 
The Name of King ? o’Gods Name Jet it goe. 
lie giue my Iewels for a fett of Beades, 

My gorgeous Pallace.for a Hermitage, 

My gay Apparrell,for an Almes-mans Gowne, 

My figur’d Goblets,for aDifti of Wood, 

My Scepter,for a Palmers walking Staffe, 


» 


*The Life andT^eath o/^Ricbard th&Second\ 


3 ? 


__ for a payre of earned Saints, 

Mj rSut> V r _’ Kin'’dome, for a lit tie Grauc, 



u v of common l rao.e J wneic3uujiunwL 

S 0 r "2cly trample on their Soucraignes Head; 


1 

Mjyhowrc y ^ , irca j now.whileft I liuc: 

^bur/ed once,why not vp on my Head ? 

Andb 2 thou wecp’ft (my tender-heartedCpului) 

•fCSZ' Ulhc, «Ub defpifedTearcs. 
2%rhcs^d they, (Tall lodge the Summer Corne, 

1 1 Dcaith in this revoking Land* 

? . 11 we play the Wantons with out Woes, 

t cake fome prettie Match,with ftiedding Tearcs ? 
f duis ■ to drop them ftill vpon one place, 

Till they haue fretted vs a payre of Cranes, 

w; t hinthe Earth: and therein lay’d.there lyes 

twoKinfmen.digg’d their Graucs with weeping Eyes ? 

l ou ]d not tins ill,doc well ? Well,well,I Ice 

I talks but jdly,au<3 you mock at mce. 

Mofttnightic Rrince,my Lord HortbtwberLwd, 

\Vhat fayes King SuUingbroohel Will his Maieflic 
Gi#c Richard Icaucto line,till Richard die? 
you make a Legge,and MfH fayes I. 

My Lordjin the baft Court he doth attend 
lofpeake with you^ may it picafe you to come dpwne, 
Itch* Dowoe^downe I comejike glift'iing Pbaffim $ 
Wancing the manage ofvLirLtly ] ades* 

In the bale Court ? bafe Court;where Kings grow bate* 
Xo come at Tray tors CalU^nd doe them Grace* 

Jn the bafe Court comedown: down Court* down King, 
For night-0 wls fluike*whcre mofitingLarks fliould fing* 
What fayes his Maieftie ? 

North. Sorrow,and grjcfeof"he3re 
Makes him fpcake fondly^like a framick man* 

Yet he is come. 

Stand all apart* 

And Ihew fairc dutie to his Maieflic* 

My gracious Lord, 

Rich. Fairc Coufin, 

Yctidebafe your Princely Knee, 

To make the bafe Earth prowd with killing it* 

Me rather had:my Heart might fedeyour Loue^ 

Then my vnplcas’d Eye fee your Courtefie. 

VpCoufitijVp, yotir Heart is vp : I know, 

Thus high at leaft^khough your Knee be low. 

Bull, My gracious Lord, I come but for mine 


Your owne is yours, and I am yours * and 


owne, 

Rich, 

di. 

Bull. So farre be mine s my mofl redoubted Lord, 
As my true feruice fhall deferucyour loue. 

Rich. Well youdeferu'd ; 

They wcli deferue to haue, 

That know theftrong^and fureftway to get, 
Vnckle giue me your Hand : nay,drie your Eyes* 
fcaresfhew their Loue s but want their Remedies* 
CoufitijI am too young to be your Father^ 

Though yon are oid enough to be my Heirt, 
w hat you will hauejlc giue.and willing to, 

For doc we muft*what torce will haue vs doe* 

Set on towards London : 

Coulln, is it fo? 

‘Bull* Yea,my good Lord. 

■Rich, Then I muft not fay* no* 

Flouri/b * Bxmnt\ 



Enter ths Queene^ md two Ltidicr* 

%What fport fhall wc Jcmfe here in this Garden, 
To driue away the beanie thought of Care? 

L# . Madamc,wee'le ploy at Bowles-, 

%'rwiJl make me thinke the World is full of Rubs, 
And that my fortune runnes againft the Byas, 

La, Madame f wceXe Dance. 

My Legges can keepeno meaftirein Delight, 
When my poore Heart no meafurckcepes tnGriefc. 
Therefore noDancing(G!rleJ fome other fporc. 

La* Madam ejweeTe tell Tales. 

JJtf* Of Sorrow, or of Gnefe ? 

La, Of cyther,Madame* 

On. Ofneythcr*Girle* 

For if of Ioy*being altogether wanting, 

It doth remember me the more of Sorrow: 

Or if of Griefe,being altogether had. 

It addes more Sorrow to my want of loy : 

For what I banc,I need not to repeat; 

And what | want,ic bootts not to complaint. 

La* Madamejlefing. 

^.Tis well that thou haft catifc : 

Blu thou fhould'ftpleafe me bettcrjWouId’ft thou weepe. 
La. 1 could wcepe } Madarnc t would it doe you good. 
J^u. And I could ling, would weepmg doe me good ? 
And ncuer borrow any Teare of t hee. 

Enter a Gardiner 3 and two SerumW, 

But ftayjhere comes the Gardiners, 

Let*s ftep into the fhadowof thefeTrees* 

My wrecchcdnHle^nto a Rowe of Pinncs f 
They'le talkeof Stare: for euery one doth fo, 

Againft a Change; Woe is fore-runne with Woe, 

Card. Goebindetbouvp yond dangling Apricocks? 
Which like vnruly Children,make their Syie 
Sroupc with oppreftion of their prodigall weight: 

Gtue fome fupportance to the bending twigges. 

Goe thousand like an Executioner 

Cut off the heads of too fall growing fprayes s 

That looke too Iofciein our Common-wealth: 

Al! muft be eucn,in our Gouemment. 

You thus imploy’d,! will goe root away 
The noyfome Wecdes ? that w f ithout profit fucke 
TheSoy.Ies fertiiitie from wholefome flowers. 

Ser . Why fhould we,in the compaffe of a Palc 5 
Keeps Law and Forme,and due Proportion, 

Shewing as in aModell ourfirme Eftate? 

When our Sea-walled Garden, the whole Land, 

Is full of ^Weedes 5 her faireft Flowers choakt vp> 

Her Fruit-trees all vnpruinM 5 hcr Hedges ruin J d* 

Her Knots difordcr*d,and her wholefomeHearbes 
Swarming with Caterpillcrs. 

Card, Hold thy peace. 

He that hath fuffer’d this difordefd Spring, 

Hath now himfelfe met with the Fall of Leafc. 

The Weeds chat his broad-fpreading Lcaucs did flicker. 
That feem s d,in eating him .to hold him vp. 

Are piilTd Vp, Root and all,by BulUngbrooke t 
I mcane,thc Earle of Wikftiirc^^^G?^^- 

d SfnWhatt 
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Ser. What arc they dead } 

Card. They are, 

And Tinlling&reok *hath feiz/d the vvaflcful! King. 

Oh, what piety is it, that he had not fo timid 
Aad drefi his Laiid 5 as we this Garden,at time ofyeare* 
And wound the Barke,che skin of our Fruk*treeSj 
Lcaft being oucr-prond with Sap and Blood, 

With too much riches it confound it fdfc ? 

Had he done fo, to great and growing men. 

They might haue lin’d to beare, and he to tafte 
Their fruires of dutie. Superfluous branches 
We lop away^thatbearingboughes may line: 

Had he donefo, hmsfdfehad borne the Crownc, 

Which wafte and idle Houres^hath quite thrown downe, 
Ser m What thiplte you the King fhall be depos'd? 
Gar, Dcp.reft he is already, and depos’d 
J Ti$ doubted he will be. Letters came Uft night 
To a detre Friend of the Duke ofYoikts, 

That rcU blacke tydings, 

Qu.Oh 1 am pveft to death through wantoffpeaking: 
Thou old^drffwhkenclfej fettodreffe this Garden : 
How dares rhy harfh rude tongue found this vnpleafing 
What Eue? what Serpent hath lug get! ed thee* (newes 
T o mak c a fecohd fall of cur fed man ? 

Why dc/ft thou fay, Kjng3^cWdi$ depos'd, 

Dar’ft thou, thou little better thing then earth, 

Diuine hi* downfall ? Say,where,when,and how 
Carrf ft thou by this ili-tydings ? Speake thou wretch- 
Curd Pardon me Madam* Lirdc icy ban el 
To breath theCe newts; yet what I fay,is true; 

King Richard, he is in the mighty hold 

Of £ »ilmg$ri$!gi their Fortunes both are weigh'd ; 

In your Lords Scale, is nothing buthimfdfe. 

And fome Few Vanities, that make him light: 

B it in the Balance of great Builmgbroch^ 

Bdides hi ufelfe, are all the Engtifti P.cres, 

And with that oddes he weight* King Richard down** 
Poftcyou to London, and you*l finde it fo, 

I Jpeake no more, then query one doth know. 

jQji* Nimble sni fch a nee, that art fo light of focte, 
Dnth not thy Einbaflage belong to me ? 

And am I laft that kbowes it ? Oh thou thmk'ft 
To feruc melaft, chat I may longefl keepe 
Thy for row in my breaft* Come Ladies goej 
To meet at London, Londons King in woe* 

What was l borne to this: that my f d looke, 

Should grace the Triumph of great BullwghrQok** 
Gardner, for telling me this newes of woe, 

I would the PI ants thou graft'll may reiser grow* Exit* 
G Poore Queen ^ fo that thy State might be no worle, 

I would my skill werefubieftto thy cnrfe: 

Heere did fhe drop areare, heere in this place 
IlcictaBankcoflleWjfowre Herbc ofGracc: 

Rue, en'nfor ruthjhecre fhortly fhall be feene, 

In the remembrance of a Weeping Queens Exit* 


Aclus Quartus* SccenaTrima. 


St/ter at to the Parliament, r BuHtugbrooke, Aumerle, Nor¬ 
thumberland. Terete. Fit*,-Water Surrey,^urlik, Abbot 
eftPeftminfier. Her anti, Officers^nd Bogot. 

yStsMugbroske. Call forth 'Bagot. 


Now Hagttji '.recly fpeake thy roinde. 

What thou do’ft know ofNoble GloTift erj (j , 

Who wrought itwith the King, and whn r 1 
The bloody Office of hi* Timelefie end. ^ * ° lKl ^ 

‘Bag. Then let before my face, the Lord >?„ 

BuL Cofin,ftand forth,and lookcvpon th 

Bag. My Lord Aumerle, I knowyou r d ar j'”' an ‘ 
Scorucs to vnfay, what it hath once dcliuerM ® t 0 n S u t 
In that dead time, when Gloufters death was'&I 
I heard you fay. Is not my arme of length " 

That rcachcth from tfierertfull EnghfhCourt 
As farre as Caiiis, to my Vnklcs head, 

Amongft much other talke, that very time 
J heard you fay, that you had rather refute* 

The offer ofan hundred rhoufand (Townes 
Then Bullitfo hr cokes returnc to England • i,u:„ .. 
How bleft this Land would be,in this vou r r s’ 

Aum Princes,and NvibSe Lords t 0 death. 
What anfwer fhail 1 make to this bafe man > 

Shall I fo much d.fhonor my 'aitc Starrcj 
On equal! termesto giue him chalttcement f 
Either I muft,or haue mine honor fovi’d 
With rh’Atraindor of his fland'rons Lippes. 

There is my Gage, the manuall Seale ofdeath 
That maikes thee out for Hell. Thor lyeffi 
And w ill maintains what thou haft fv.id, isfalfe 
In thy heart blood, though being all too bafe * 

To ftair.e the temper of my Kiighily fword. 

'Bui. 'Bagot torbeare, thou (halt not rake it vs, 
Aum , Excepting one, I would he were the beif 
In all this prefence, that hath mou'd me fo. 

Fits,. If that thy ?alour ffandonfympathi 7 ,e: 
There is my Gage, Aumerle in Gage to (hint ; 

By that faire Sunne, that flicwcs me where thou Jliod’fl 
I heard thee fay (and vaunting!y thou fpak’ft it) ‘ 
That thou wer’t caufe of Noble Gloufters death. 

If thou denyeft it, twenty times that Iyeft, 

And (will turne thy faffhood to thy harr i 
Where it was forged with my Rapiers point. 

Aum. Thou dar ft not (Coward) liue to fi;e the day. 

Fitx,, Now by my Soule, I would it were thishourt. 

Aum. FiixAvatcr thou art damn’d to hell forthij. 

Per, Aumerle, thou iye’ft: his Honor is as eras 
In this Appeale, as thou art all vniuft; 

And that thou arc fo, there I throw my Gage 
Toprouc it on thee, to tlfextreameft point 
Ofmortall breathing. Sente ir, if thou dar ft. 

Aum. And if I do not, may my hands rot off. 

And neuerbrandifhmore rcuengefull Steele, 

Otier the glittering Helmet of my Foe, 

Surrey, My Lord Fttz-water: 

I do remember well, the very time 
tAumerle, and you did talke. 

Fiiz., My Lord, 

’Tis very true: You were in prefence then, 

And you can witnefte with me, this is true, 

Surrey. As falfe, by hcauen, 

AsHeauenitlelfeis true. 

Fits.. Surrey, thou Lyeft. 

Surrey. DiftionourableBoy; 

That Lye, fhail lie fo heauy on my Sword, 

That it (hall render Vengeance, and Reuenge, 

Till thou the Lyc-gioer, and that Lye, doc lye 
In earth as quiet, as thy Fathers Scull, 

In proofe whereof, there is mine Honors paWne, 
Engage it to the T riall, if thou dar’ft. 
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, Ju f-^dIvdo’ft thou fpurre a forward Horfe? 

rn’e«°e or drinke,orbreathc,orIiue, ■ 

l^ t ' 0, ' ee J o n| 1 i n fwhileftlfay:heLyes, _ 

A"J C aud Lyes s there is my Bond of Faith* 

^. * t0 n , y firong Cprreiffjon. 

Toty e lh J J nK in this new World, 

A, lSS^* rueA P^; 

Jf? I heard the bam (IM Norfolk fay, 
f L l ’ J hou Aumerle m\ fend two of thy men, 

^ 11 nte rhe Noble Duke at Calhs. 

TO i* fC SotpehonellChtiftian truftme with a Gage, 

LJ be repeal’d,to trie h is Honor. 
lf K y Thcfe P difterrnces (hall all reft vnder Gage, 


ufl&tnU. “<! ***** ": hc “ hc i; s 

Z in^Aumerieyve will enforce his Tryall. 

C*"l That honorable day ffialifce’re be feene, 

Ma! iv a'mre hath bamffi’d Norfalke fought 
L Icfu Clirifi in glorious Ch rift tan field 

the Enfighc of the Cimftian Cioffir, 

^hn(? black Pagans,Tutkes,aGd Saracens: 

ZitovYd wifh vvqtkes of W^rc, retyr d hiaifclfe 

To Iialy,and'"th e.rc at Venice gauc 

His Body to tW pleafant Countries Earth, 

4n<ihis purtSoiiie vnmhis Captaiue Cb#, 

Vnctcrwhofe Colours he had fought fo long* 

Bull. Why Bifhdpiis Norfolk* dead ? 

Curl As fure as I linc^riy Lord. 

Ball S Ntti peace conduct hi & fweet Soule 
To the Boihmc of good old Abraham* 

Lords Appealams your differ£ces dial all refi vnder gage. 
Till wc affigtic you to your dayes ofTryall- 
LnierTorke. 

Torke. Great Duke of LancatterJ come to thee 
From plume-pinckt who with willing Soule 

Adopts thee Hcire,and his high Scepter yeelds 
To chepcflilfion of thy Royal] Hand. 

Afcend hisThronq.defeending now fron* him, 

And long litre HenryM that Name the Fourth, 

W- InGqds NameJlcafcend the Regall Thronc^ 
Carl Mary^HcaucnforbicL 
Word in this Roy all Frefcnce may 1 fpeakc 3 
Yetbeftbcleeming me to fpeake the truth. 

Would God,that any in this^Noble Prcfeuce 
Were enough Noblc^to be vpright Iudga 
OfNoble Richard; then true Noblenefle would 
Lcamehim forbearance from fo foule a Wrong, 
WhatSubie<5t can gioe Sentence an his King * 

And who fits here,that is not Richards Subieft i 
Tbeeues arc not iudg d 3 but they are by to hcare ; 
Akhoughapparant guik be feene in them: 

And fhail the figure of Gods Maieflie* 

His Captame 5 Steward,Deputie cleiSf, 

Anoymed,Crown'd,planted many yecre? s 
Be iudg'd by fubieft^and inferior breathe. 

And he himfelfenot prefent ? Oh/orbid 
That in a Chriftkm Climate,Soules refin'de 
Should fhevv fo beynousjblackjobtcene a deed* 

I fpeake to $ubic£b 3 and a SubieS fpeakes, 

Stirr'd vp by Heauen,thus boldly for his King, 

My Lord of Hereford herc^whom you call King* 

Is a fable fraytor to prowd Hereford? King, 

And if you Crowne him, let m^prophccic. 


ih mine^cmic^jeftpr’d ^gdtne 


when hee'p return’d* 


The blood of Enghfh (hall manure the ground* 

And future Ages groane for his foule Atf- 
Peace fhail goefleepe with Jurkes and Infidels, 

And in this Seat of Peace.cumukuoiis Warrts 
Shall Kimie with Kinnc^andKinde with Kmdeconfounds, 
Difordcr ? HorrorjFeare 3 and Mutjnie 
Shall here inhabitc.and this Land be call’d 
The field ofGo!gotha,and dead mem Sculls. 

Oh 3 if you reare this Houfe,, againft this Houfc 
It will the wofuildl Diuifion prone, 

1 hac euer fell vpon this curfed Earth. 

Preuent it,rcfitt ic,and let it not be fo, 

Leaf! Child,Childs Children cry againft yp^WPfti 
North* Well haueyou argu'd Sir:and fory@iirpainei, 
Of Capicall Treafon we arreft you here. 

My Lord of Wcft:tnnfter ? be it your charge. 

To keepe him fafdy^uH his day of Tryall. 

May it pleafe you, lords, to grant the Commons Suit? 

'ML Fetch hither %uhard ,that in common 
He may fur render ; fo we foaH proccede 
Without fulpition. i.j * 

Tcrke* I will be his Condu£h Exi\ 

MIL Lords ? you that here are vnder our Arrtft f 
Procureyour Sureties for your Dayes of Anfwcrin 
Little are we beholding to your Loue, 

And little look'd for at your helping Hands* 

Enter 'Richard and Torke* 

Rich* Alack, why am 1 fern for to a King, 
Bcforclhaue fhookc offc he Regall thoughts } 

Wherewith I reign'd ? I hardly yet haue 1 earn'd 
Jo infirmate.flaLteribowe^and bend my Knee* 

Giue Sorrow ieaue a whi!e 3 to tuturc me 
To this fubmifiion. Yeti well remember 
Thefaoorsof thefemcn 5 were they not mine? 

DM they not fometime cry^AHhayletome? 

So fttditf did to Chrift : but he in i welue^ 

Found truth in all, but one; I^iu twclue rhoufandjiionc, 
God fauc the King; will no man fay 3 Amen ? 

Am I both Piieft.and Clarke? well then. Amen, 

God faue the King,,although I be not hee: 

And yet Amen 3 if Heauen doe thinkc him mec* 

To doe what feruice,am I fenc for hither f 

Y<trke - To doe that office of thine owne good will, 
Which tyred Maieftiedid make thee offer; 

The Resignation of ihy State and Crowne 
To Henry 'BuRin&brooke* 

Sf^.Giueme the Crown.Here Coufinjfeizc J Crown; 
HcreCoufin^n this fide my Hand,on that fide thine. 

Now is this Golden Crowne like a deepe Well, 

That owes twoBuckcts,filling one another, , 

The emptier euer dancing in the ay re, 

The other do wne,vnfeene,and lull of Water: 

That Bucket downe,and full of Teares am I, 

Drinking my Griefes, whil'ft you mount vp on hlghl 
Bull* I thought you had been willing to refigne. 

Rich,My Crowne I am,but ftill my Griefcs are mine; 
You may my Glories and my State depofe. 

But not my Griefcs; ftillamIKing ofthofe* 

Bull Pin of your Cares you giue me with your Crowne, 
Rich. Your Cares fee vp,dio not pluck my Cares downc* 
My Carets Ioffe of Care,by old Care done. 

Your Carets gainc ofCare ? by new Care wonne; 

The Cares I giue ? I haue, though giuenaway. 

They ’tend the Cfownc,yet ttill with me they ftay; 

IhtlL Are you contented to refigne theCrowne ? 

d % 'Rich, I, 
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Rich. I,no \ nO,l; fori muff nothing bee; 

Therefore LiQ,no,for I rcfigneto thee. 

Now, marke me how I will vndoc my lelfe. :■ ' 
I giuc this heauie Weight from off my Head, 

And titis vnwieklit Scepter from my Hancl^ 

^The pride of Kingly fway from oat my Heart# 
jWith mine oWnc IVatcs I walhaway my Balmc, 

» With mine owhe Randal guic W£Ty my Crownt 3 
j With mine ownc Tongue denic my Sscred SHate; 

With mineowne Breath releafe all tlucious Oathes^ 
}AU Pompe and MaicftaeT doc for Pettit If ' 

■My ManorSjRentgjRenttHleSjl fbrgpe j- ’ 

My A^^ccifti’a^StMntesTdcnie: ; 

God^Sitd^ ^©^^hts-tliat-are brdkc'td lr)tc, 
jGcfdkecpeall Vo vvH VnbroTfrfc are made to thee. 

Make me,that h^thkig'h T iiifc 3 vviEli'nttflilhj^grieu 5 *!* 
.Andthou vvichiilt pleai^that haR^IWchieu'd, 

: Ldo^tnay*ft thou lifleih KtcfehfM Seat to fit- i :: - 

; And foonc lye Richard m an BarthifcPit. 

God fime King Hw^Vn-Kiug’d Rkhard fzyes $ 

And fend him many yceres of Sunnc-fhftie dayes. 
What mbrerernaines ? ■ 1 

North. No more :TTtK that-Vourende 
Thfft Ac^rifatloh^ and/thefegrienoits Crymcs, 
Committed by your Penon* and your followers^ 
ft gainffc the 5tate*ahd PtbRc of this Land: 

That by confelting thcir^thc Souks of men 
May (kerne, that you are worthily depo<\L 
Rich. Muff I doe fo ? and muff I ranch out 
My weau’d-vp follyes ? Gentle Kmhtmhc?‘/and y 
If thy Offences were vpon Record., 

} Would it n* 6 tflhame thce 5 in To faire a troupe, 

' To reade a Le£bre of them ? if thou wouhTft, 

There fhould'ft thou finch one hey nous Article, 
Contayning the tfepdfixig of a King, 

| And cracking the ffrong Warrant ofan Oath, 

| Mark'd vyitfi a B!ot*damrfd Id the Booke of Heanen, 
Nayiall of ybUjthat Hand and looke vpon me, 

WhiTft that my wrecchedncffe doth bait my ielfe, 
Though fb'nrie of you,with your Stand's, 

; Shewing an outward pvt tic * yet you Pdates 
Haue here delkiet’d me to riiy fowreCrofi&J 
And .Water cannot wafii away your finne, 

Jtforiht Sty Lord difpatch,reacje o’re thek Articles. 
Rich . Mine Eyes are full of TcaresT cannot fere; 

And yet fak-Water biindes them not fo muebj 
But they can fee a fort of Tray tors here. 

Nfay^f I mrnemine Eyes vpon my felfe, 

I findc my fdfe a Tray tor with the reft i 
' For I hauegiiidn here my Soules confent, 
fPvndeek the'pSfaipous Body ofa King; 

Made Glory bafe; a Soueraigntie^Slaue; 

Trowd Maieftie,aSubieft,; StatCjaPefant, 

North * MyXord 1 . 

Rich: Ho Lord of thihe^hou h aught-ini ul ting man * 
'No^norridnrius Lend : fk&qC'kaName/fiffTitle; 
: Nd,not thVtlSfaiVle vyas giuen me at the Font, 

:But Yu vfiirpt v alack rhe bcame day, 

’That J haue Wtfeehomany Winters out, 

|And kno w not now,\vhac Name to call myfdfe, 

Ohjthac I wcre aMockme, King of Sno w, 

Standing before tlie Sunhe of Tjutlingbrnohe^ 

To melt my felfe away in Water-drops, 

Good King,great King, and yet not greatly good. 

And if iny WQtd be Sterling yet in England 
Let it command a Mirror hither ftraightj 


That it may fbcw me what a Face Thatae^ 

Since it is Bankrupt ofhU Maieftie* * 

Goe fomc of.you y and fetch a Looking * 
Nmh .Read oke this PaperAvhikyGiaff, fr^ 
X/ckFiendythoti torments mt^vc I cor BfetaJSSh 

If Y«T *y° Lord' 

North .The Cominens will not cheniwai.- T d ' 
^cb .They tom* fatisfy'd, Uereade 2©' 

When I doe fee the-very Books indetde, 

Where all my finnesarcwrk>and that's mvfeic. 

Eitttr i>ni with a 1 ,r “^ :v 

Giticme^hatGIafle,ttndthefeih wiirii^s^ e ,> C > ^ 
No deeper Viincklesjyetf'hath^Sorrow'fliueic V*' 

So many Biowes vpofi t ? His ^accofthme ® ' T 

And made no deeper Wolmd* 

Like to my followers w profperitie. b 

Thou do*ft hegiiileine. Was this Face-the Fa ' 
That eUWy sday>nder hls'Hdnfe-hold'Rdefe ** 

Did kcepc ten thoufailtlmen ?Wfls 

That like tfie Sutuiejdid niakc beholders winkc ^ ' 

Is this the Face,which fac’d fo many felvej 
That was aj la ft out-fac’d by SttHinghmit}‘ 

A brittle Glory fliineth in this Face, ■’ 

Asbrittlcas theGlory,is thcFacc, 
Forthcrejtis.crackt in an hundred fhiu^rj 

Marke lilent King, the Mar-all of this fpof i' 

How foone my Sorrow hath deflroy’d my Face 
Bull. The fliadbw of yoiic Sorrow hatKtJeflrov’d 
The ftiadow of your Face. > t- 

Rich. Say that againe. 

The ftiadow of my Sotrow :T,a,let’s fee- 
Tis very true, my Gfiefe IyVsnll withm r ' ' 

And thefe exrcmaJl manherof Lamcnis, 

Are meerely fliadowcs;tb the vnfeeueGriefe, 

That FwelJs witlififcriceiii tbetortlir'dSbMe' ! 

There lyes the fubltancc :' ind T rhanke theeKing 
For thy great bountie.that hot ondy gm-’ft b . 
Mecaufc to ivayle, kuttcaeheft irieVhc way 
How to lament the caufe. lie begge one Boone, 

And then be gonr,arid'tVitib!e you no rtiore, 

Shall I obtaine tt i vo " 

Bail. Name ic,fairc CculTrt, 

Rich. Faire Coufin ? I am greater then a King: 

For when I was a King t my-ft3tccrers 
Were then but fubiefts; being now a fubiect, 

I liauc a King here to my flattererr 
Being fo great s I haue no neede to begge. 

Bull. Yetaske. 

Rich. And (ball I haue? 

Bull. You {ball. 

Rich. Thengiue melcauc to goe. 

BuH. Whither ? 

Rich. Whither you will,fo I were from your light}, 
Bull. Goe fomc of you,conuey him tdiBe'Tower, 
Rich. Oh good: cortireyj Cdnueyers arc you all, 

That rife thus nimbly by a true Kings fall. 

2?«//.On Wcdnefday next,we folcmnly fet downs 
Our Coronation: Lords, prepare your fehies, £xmi. 

Abbot .A wofull Pageant haiie we here biheld. 

Carl. The Woes to come.the CHildrefi yetTnboinc, 
Shall feele this day as flaarpe to them as Thorne. 

eAunt. You holy Clergle-men, is there no Plot 
To rid the R^alnie of this pernicious Blot. 

tAbbot. Before 1 freely fpeake mymindi lierein. 

You fhall Dot onely take the Sacrament, ' 

To bury mine in t ents,buc alfo to effe<2 

What 
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euerllball happen wdcuife. 


What ar V m 0 f Difcontent, 

f' e) Heart of Sorrowed your Eyes ofTeares. 

£e home with me to Supper,He lay a Plot 
3 (hew .sail a merry day. Exeunt. 


Enter ^tteeue,and Ladies, 
n This way the King will come: this is the way 

TS^^ill-eredled Wr: 

Towhofcflmt Bofomc.my condemned Lord 
r doom'd a Prifoner.by prowd Bullingbroake. 
u ere let vs reft,if this rebellious Earth 
Le any reflmg for her tiue Kings Queene. 

Enter Richard , and Cjuttrd. 

Rut foft,but fee, or rather doe not fee, 

My faire Rofc witter: yet looke vp; behold. 

That you in pittie may diflplue to dew, 

And waft hit" f rc ^ a g a ‘ne w * Cf5 true.loue Tcarcs. 

Ah thou, die Mo del I where old Troy did Hand, 

Thou Mapp c ofHonor } thou King Richards Tombc, 

And not King Richard: thou moft beauteous Jnne, 

Why liiouldhard-fauor’d Griefe be lodg'd in thee, 

When Triumph is become an Alc-houfeGueft. 

Rich, Ioyne not with griefe,faire Woman, do not fo, 
Tomake my end too Hidden : Icarne good Soule, 
TothmkcourformerStatea happie Dreainc, 

From which awak’d,the truth of what we are, 

Shewes vs but this. I am fwonie Brother (Sweet) 

TogrimNeceftitie; and heeand I 

Willkeepea League till Death. High theeto France, 

And Cloy fter thee in fome Religious Houle: 

Out holy liues mu ft winneanew Worlds Crowne, 

Which our prophane hourcs here haue ftricken dowtie. 

$u. What, 13 my Richard both in fhape and mindc 
Tran!form’d,and weaken’d t Hath Bnllingbroohe 
Depos’d thine Intellect ? hath life beene in thy Heart ? 

The Lyon dying,thruftcth forth his Pavt r , 

And wounds the Eanh,if nothing clfe,wi th rage 
Tobeo’re-powr’d : and wilt thou,pupill-like. 

Take thy Correftion mildly, kifle the Rodde, 

Andfawue on Rage with bafe Humilitie, 

Which art a Lyon, and a King of Bcafts f 
Rich, A King of Bcafts indeed: if aught but Beafts, 

I bad beene ftill a happy King of Men. 

Good(fomcrime Q«eene)picpare thee hence for Frances 
Thinkelam dead,and that euen here thou cak’ft, 

As from my Death-bed, my laft lining Icauc, 

In Winters tedious Nights fit by rhe five 

With good old folkes^nd let them tell thceTalcs 

Of wofull Ages,long agoe betide : 

And ere thou bid good-night,to quit their griefe. 

Tell thou the lamentable fall of me. 

And lend the hearersweeping to their Beds: 

F jt why? the fenceleffe Brands will fympathize 
The heauie accent of thy mouing Tongue, 

And in eotnpaffion,weepe the fire out 

And forr e will -mourne in afhes/omc coale-black, 

■pot tbe depofiug of a rightfull King. 

. Enter Northumberland, 

NomMej Lordjthe mind oMlingf-rotkek chang’d,. 


You miill to porofret,noc vneo the Tower. 

And Madamc,ihere is order ta’ne for you: 

With all fwifi fpeed.yotimuft away to France. 

Rich. Northumberland, t ho U Ladder wherewith all 
The mounting Bullmgbroake afeends my Throne, 

The time fhall not be many houres of age, 

More then tt is,eie foulc finne, gathering head. 

Shall breake into corruption: thou fbalc thinkc. 

Though he diuidc the Realme,and giuc thee haife. 

It is too little,helpinghini to all; 

He fhall thinke, that thou which know'ft the way 
To plant vnrightfull Kings,wilt know againe, 

Being ne’re fo little vrg d another way. 

To pluck him headlong from the vfurped Throne. 

The Lou e of wicked friends cornier ts to Fearcj 
That feare,co Hate; and Hateturnes one,orboth. 

To worthicDanger,and deferued Death. 

North. My guilt be on my Headland there an end : 
Take Icane.and part,for you mnft part forthwith. 

Rich. Doublydiuorc’d?(bad men)yeviolate 
A two-fold Marriage 5 Twixt my Crowne.and me. 

And then betwixt me,and my marryed Wife. 

Let me vn-kiflethe Oath’twixt thce,andme; 

And yet not fo.for with a KifTe’twaa made. 

Part vs.Northumberland: I,towards the North, 

Where fbittcring Cold andSicknefle pines theClyrae: 
My Queene to France: tromwhcnce.fct forth in pompe. 
She came adorned hither like fweet May; 

Sent back like Hol!owmas : orfhorc’ftof day, 
^i.Andmuft webediuided ? muft we part? 

Rich. I,hand from hand(my Loue)and heart fio heart. 
0%. Banifh vs both,and fend the King with me. 
North, That were fomc Loue,but little Pollicy, 

^u. Then, whither he gocs,thitherletme goe. 

Rich. So two together weeping,makeone Woe. 
Weepe thou for nic in France; I,for thee heere s 
Better farre off, then neere,be ne’re the ncere. 

Goe,count thy Way with Sighes; I,mine wkhGroane*. 
Qu. So Jongeft Way fhall haue the longcftMoanes. 
RicA.Twicc for one ftep Ilegroane,J J Way being fliort. 
And peecc the Way out with a heauie heart. 
Come,come,in wooing Sorrow let’s be briefe. 

Since wedding it^here is filch length in Griefe: 

^One Kiffe fhall flop our mouthes, and dumbely part; 

^ Thus giuc I mine,and thus take I thy heart. 

Qh. Giuememincowne againeftwereno good part. 
To take on me to kecpc.and kill thy heart. 

So s now I haue mine owncagainc,be gone. 

That I may ftdueto kill it with agrosne. 

AJin&.Wemake Woe wanton with this fond delay: 
Once mote adieu; the reft,let Sorrofa fay. Exeunt. 


Sccena Secunda* 


Enter Tsrke^and his Dnehejfc. 

DtfchM y Lord } you told me you would tell the 
When weeping made you breake the ftory off. 

Of our cwo Coufms comming into London* 

Tcrks* Where did I leaue ? 

Duch. Ac that fad ftoppe^y Lord, 

Where rude miCgojuerifd handSj from Windowcs tops^ 
Threw duff and lubbifli oiiEingRichards head# 

d 3 Yorfye ,Then 
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Yorke. TSwn,as I faid,thcDuke,great Dtsllingkrooke^ 
Mounted vpon a hot and fieric Steed, 

Which his aipiringRider iceitfd to know, 

With {low, but {lately pace> kept on his courfe; 

While all tongues cr)dc T God iaaethec Bullmgbrooke* 

Yon would bane thought the very mndowes fpake. 

So many greedy lookes ofyang and old, 

Through Cafcments darted their defiring eyes 
Vpon his vifage i and that all the whiles, 

With painted Imagery had faid at once, 
lefu preferue thee* w el com Bnttwgbtooke* 

Whil’ft he, from one fide to the other turning. 
Bare-headed, lower then his proud Steeds nccke* 
Befpake them thus; I thanke you Coumrimen: 

And thus ftill doing, thus hepaft alon^* 

Dutch, Alas poore Rickard ,where rides he the whilfi? 
7orh$* As in a Theater, the eyesofmen 
After a well grac'd A&or leaues the Stage, 

Arc idlely bent on him that enters next, 

Thinkinghisprattle to be tedious; 

Euen fo, or with much more contempt, mens eyes 
Did fcowlc on Tfchard \ no man cride, God fauc him : 

No ioy full tongue gauc him his welcome home, 

But duft was throw ne vpon his Sacred head. 

Which with fuch gentle foirow hcftiooke off. 

His face ftill combating with tcaresand fmilcs 
(The badges of his greefeand patience) 

That had not God (for feme ftrongpurpofe) fieei'd 
The hearts of men, they muft perforce haue melted, 

And Barbarifmc it fclfe haue pittiedhirru 
But hcaueo hath a hand in thefc euents, 

To whofe high will we bound our calme contents. 

To Tnlhngbrooke, are we fworne Subiech now* 

Whofe State^nd Honor, I for aye allow* 

Enter *Aumer!e t 

Dut* Heere comes my fonne Anmerk . 

Tor, Aumerlc that was. 

But that is loft, for being Richards -Friend* 

And Madam! you mutt call him Rutland now: 

I am in Parliament pledge for his truth. 

And lafting fealrie to the new-made King. 

Dm. Welcome my fonne; who are the Violets now, 
That ftrew the grcenc Up of the new come Sprmgf 
Atm ■ Madam, 1 know not, nor 1 greatly care not, 
God knowes, T had as iiefc be none,as one, 

Terkt. Well, beareyou well in this ncw-Ypring of time 
Lea ft you be crept before you come to piir >e* 

What newes from Oxford?Hold thofe lufti &: Triumphs? 
Aum * For ought I know my Lord^thcy do* 

York** You will be there I know, 

Anm. If God preuent not, f ptrpofr fo f 
Tar*y$h%t Scale is that that hangs without thy bpfbm? 
Yea, look'ft thou pale? Let n,c fee the Writing* 

Aum. My Lord/ris nothing* 

Yorfy, No matter then who lees it, 

I will be fatisfied,let me fee the Writing* 

Aum* l do befecch y cur Grace to pardon me. 

It is a matter offmall confcqucnce. 

Which for forriereafonsl w ould not haue frene. 

Torkc * Which for tome rcafons fir,I tncane to fee: 

I feare, I fra re. 

Dm, What fhotild you feare? 

"Tis nothing but fome bond, that he is entered into 
For gay apparrell,againft ihe Triumph* 

York? . Bound to himfejfe? What doth he with a Bond 
That he is bound to ? Wife,thou art a fbole* 


Boy, let me fee the Writing, 

^™. * i dobrf« c hv„„r„ d o„ me , Im 
Yor, 1 will be fansfied:let me fee it I f a / * w ill 
Trcafon, foule Treafon, Vi liable,Traitor li 
Dtsr. What’s the matter, my Lord ? * Ue ' 

Tsrke. Hoa, who’s within there? Saddle m „ . 
Heauen for his mercy: what treachery ij h c 7 hot fc 
Dut. Why,what is’tmy Lord? ere ' 

Torkt. Giue me my boots, I fay: Saddle m» k , 
Now by my Honor, roy life, my troth, : 

lwillappeadi the Villaine. 

Dut, What is the matter > 

Yorke- Peace foolilh Woman. 

®*r. I will nor peace. What is thematic 

Aian. Good Mother be content iti<in« ionn t? 

Then my pcore life muft anfwer. m ° re 

Dut, Thy life anfwer ? 

Enter Seruunt with Boats. 

Yor. Bring me my Boots, I will vnto'theEn. 

Dm. Strike him Anmetle. Poore bov 
Hence Villaine, neuer more come in my fi/ht ^ ’ 
Yor. Gitie me my Boots.Ifay, ° * 

Dut. Why Yorke, what wilt thou do? 

Wilt thou not hide the Trefpaffc of ihine oy-ne? 

Hauc wemoreSonneifOrarc we like to haue? 

Is not my teeming date drunkc v p with tijnc? 

And wilt thou pin cite my faire Sonne from mine A at 
And rob me of a happy Mothers name? 

Is he not like thee? Is he not thine ownc? 

Yor. Thou fond mad woman ; 

Wilt thou conceale this darkcConfpiracy? 

A dozen of them hetr .haue cane the Sacrament 
And interchangeably fet dotvne their hands * 

To kdliheKingat Oxford, 

Dm. He fliall be none j 

Wee'l keepe him heere : then what is that to him; 

Yor. Away fond woman: were hee twenty times my 
Son, I would appeach him. 

Dm. Hadft thou groan’d for him as I hatie done. 
Thou wouldeft be more pitcifull .* 

Bu t now 1 know thy minde }thou do’ftfufpea 
That I haue bene dilloyall to thy bed, 

And that he is a Baftard, not >hy Sonne: 

Sweet Yorke, fweet husband, benot of thatmindei 
He is as like thee,as a man may bee. 

Not like to me, noranyofmy Km, 

And yet I louc him. 

Yorhe. Make way, vnruly Woman. £v;i 

Dm. Afte r Aumerle * Mount thee vpon his horff, 
Spurrc poll, and get before him to the King, 

And begge thy pardon, ere he do aceufe thee, 

He not be long behind : though I be old, 

I doubt not but to ride asfaftas Yorke: 

And neuer will Irife vp from the ground, 

Till Bullingbrooks haue pardon’d thee: A way be gonc.&'/i 


Sccena Tenia, 


Enter Bulltnghreoke, Percir t a»d other Lords. 
Bui. Can no man tell of my vnthriftie Sonne? 
'Tis foil threemonchcs fincc 1 did feehimlaftt 
If any plague hang oner vs, ’tis lie, 

I would to hea«en(my Lords)be might be found: 
Enquire at London,’mongft thcTauernes there: 


For 




■■ i ,nrpftrained loofe Companions, 

, , £ ] iev {tty) as ftand in narrow Lanes, 

^ ue . n *‘ h 0 ur Watch, and bcateour pafTengers, 

JJ e( on the point of Honor, to fupport 

^ p^°Mv Lord, fome two dayes fin cel faw the Prince, 
. l"‘\A him of tbefe Triumphes held at Oxford. 

An k/ And what faid the Gall am? 

p His anfwer was : he would vntotheSrewcs, 
/fiom the commoaft creature plucke a Glouc 
tlldweareitasafauour, and with that 
ievnould vnhorie the luftieft Challenger. 
v y t As dilToIuce ssdcipVate,yct through both, 

I r e fome lp arke3 of bctter ho P e • w,lkil cMcr d;i y e, 

U„ happily bring forth. But who comes heere ? 

* 1 Enter Aumerle. 

Am. Where i* the King ? 

•Sul. What tneanes our Colin, that hcc Hare* 

A nd looks fo widely? 

Jm.G od faue your Graced do befccch your Ma:eity 
To haaefomc conference with your Grace alone. 

£«/. Withdraw yoiir fclues.nnd Icaue vs here alone: 
What is the matter with our Colin now? 

Jum. For euer may my knees grow to the earth. 

My tongue cleaueco my roofe within my mouth, 

Vnldfca Pardon, ere 1 rife,or fpeakc. 

UhL Intended, or committed was this fault ? 

If on the fall, bow hey nous ere it bee, 

Towin thy after louc, I par don thee. 

Jum. Then giue me leauc,that I may tunic thekey, 
That no man enter, till nay talc me done. 

3k/. H-’ue thy delire. Yorke within. 

Tor. My Liege beware, looke ro thy felfe, 

Thou haft a Traitor in thy prefence there. 

BhI. Villaine, He make thee faic. 

Am. Stay thy rcuengefull hand, thou haft no caufe 
to feare. 

Ter he. Open the doore, fecurc foole-hardy King: 

Shall I for ioue fpealte treafon to thy face? 

Open the doore, or I will breakeit open. 

Enter Yorke, 

3 «/.What is the matter (VnlticJfpeakjrecoucr breath. 
Tell vs how necre is danger. 

That we may armc vs to encounter it. 

Yor. Perufe this writing hcerc,and thou fhalt know 
Therealbn that my hafte forbids me fliow. 

Am. Remember as thou read’ll, thy promifepaft : 

3 do repent me, reade not my name there. 

My heart is not confederate with my hand. 

Tor, Itwas (villaine) ere thy hand did fet it downe. 
Itoreitfrom the 1 raicors bofonie,King. 

Feare,and not Loue, begets his penitence; 

Forget to pitcy him, leaf! thy pitty proue 
A Serpent. that will ftiug thee to the heart. 

Bui. Oh heinous,ftrong and bold Confpiracie, 
f 1 loyall Father of a t reacherous Sonne: 

ThouIheere, immaculate,and ftluec fountainc, 

Frem whence this ftreame, through muddv pafTages 
Hath had his current, and defil'd himfclfe. 

Thy ouerflow of good, conuerts to bad, 

And thy abundant goodneffe (hall exenfe 
Tilts deadly blot, in thy digrdfing fonne. 

a n ' ial1 m y Vertue be'his Vices bawd. 

And he Ihill fpend mine Honour,with his Shame J 
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_ _ As thriftlefic Sonnes, their feraping Fathers Gold, 

Mine honor lines, when his dishonor dies. 

Or my ftiam'd lifr, hi^ diftionor lies: 

Thou kill'ft me in his life, giuing him breath, 

The Traitor Hues* the true man's put to death* 

Dut cheft within* 

T)ut, What hoa(my Liegejfbr heauens fake let me in, 
B&L V/hat fh till-voic’d Suppliant,makes this ea ger cry ? 

Dm, Avvoman^ and thine Aunt (great King )’em I. 
Speake with me, pitty me, open the dore, 

A Begger begs, that neuer begg T d before* 

TftL Our Scene is alter’d from a ferious thing 
And now chang’d to the Begger,and the King 
My dangerous Cofin, let your Mother in, 

I know iWs come, to pray for your foule fin* 

Tor kg • If thou do pardon, whofoeucr pray. 

More finnes for this forgiucncffe 3 profpcr may. 

This fefter’d ioync cutoff, the reft refii found^ 

This let alone, will all the reft confound. 

Enter Dtitchtfje. 

Dm, O King, belccue not this hard-hearted man. 
Lone, louing not it fclfe j>one other can* 

Tor * Thoufranticke woman, what doft y makehcre^ 
Shall thy old dugges, once more a Traitor reare ? 

©iff* Sw'eetYorkebepaticntjhearc nu gentle Liege* 
TSftL Rife vp good Aunt, 

Dm. Nocyct s I thee befecch. 

For euer will 1 kneelc vpon my knees. 

And neuer fee day 3 that the happy fees, 

Till thou giue ioy. vntill thou bid me ioy* 

By pardoning Rutland, my tranfgreffing Boy, 

Arm* Vnto my mothers prayres^ I bend my knee* 
T&rkg, Agfmft them both ? my tmeioynts bended be* 
Dm* Pleadeshe in earneft? Looke vpon his Face, 

His eyes do drop no teares: his prayres are in ieft: 

His words come from his mouth, ours from our brefh 
He prayes but faimly^nd wol,1c 1 be denide, 

Wcpray with heart, and frule.and all befide : 

His weary ioynts would gladly rife,I know, 

Olu knees fhall knecle, till to the ground they grow: 

H * prayers are full offalfc hypocrifie. 

Ours oftruczeale, and dcqie integritie: 

Our prayers do out-pray his^then let them haue 
That mercy,which true prayers ought to bane* 

Bm, Good Aunt ftand vp. 

Dm, Nay ? do not fay ftand vpi 
But Pardon firft, and afterwards ftand vp. 

And ifl were thy Nurfe,thy tongue to teach. 

Pardon fhould be the firft word of thy fpeach, 

I neuer long’d to heare a word till now : 

Say Pardon (King,)!et pitty teach thee how* 

The word is Than; but not fo ftiort as fweet. 

No word like P ardon,tor Kings mouth's fomeet* 

Tot kg, S peake it in French(King jfay Pardon ne may. 
Dm* Doft thou teach pardon. Pardon to deftroy? 

Ah my faw re husband,my bird-hearted Lord, 

That Jet's the word it fd-fe,againft the word. 

Speakc Pardor^as ’tis currant in our Land, 

The chopping French we do not vnderftand* 

Thine eye begins to fpeake, fee thy tongue there, 

Or in thy pitreous heart, plant thou thine earc, 

Thar hearing how our plaint; and prayres dopearce, 

Pitty may mouc theej Pardon to rehearfe* 

B&L Good Aunt,ftand vp, 

Dut* I do not fue to ftand. 

Pardon b all the fuite I haue in hand. 
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Bnh I pardon him, as hearten fiiall pardonmec* 

Dut, O happy vantage of a kneeling knee: 

Yet am i fickc for feare: Speake it agame* 

Twice fayingPardonj doth not pardon twaine, 

Bur makes one pardon ftrong. 

2 ?#/. I pardon him with all my hart , 

D&t. AGod on earth thou art, 

*BttL But for our crufly brother-in-Law, the Abbot, 
With all the reft ofthat conferred crew, 

Deftrtiftion ftraight fhall dogge them at the hccles: 
GoodVncklchelpeto order feueraUpowres 
T o Oxford, or where ere thefe Tcaitors are : 

They fhall not hue within this world I fweare, 

But I will haue them, if l once know where. 

Vnckle farewell, and Cofin adieu; 

Your mother well hath praid^and prouc you true# 
23#nCome my old ion,I pray heauen make thee new. 

Exeunt, 

Enter Extm avd Scttiants. 

Ext, Didft thou not marke the King what words hee 
fpake ? 

Haue I oo friend will rid me of this lining fcave: 

Was it not fo ? 

$er* Thole were his v ery words. 

Ex 4 HaucInoFriend?(quoth bc:)he fpake it twice. 
And vrg’d it twice together, did he not ? 

Ser t He did, 

Ex* And fpeakmg it, he wiftly look’d on me. 

As who fhould fay, I would thou wer e the man 
That would dtuorce this terror from my heart. 

Meaning the King atPomfrec: Come, let's goej 
I am the Kings Ftiend,and will rid his Foe, Exit* 


Serna Quarta . 


Enter Richard, 

Rich. I haue bin iLidying, how to compare 
This Prifon where I Liue, vmothe World : 

And for becaufe the world is populous. 

And hcere is not a Creature, bur my felfc,! 

I cannot do it: yet lie hammer’c out. 

My Braine, lie prouc the Female to my Soule, 

My Soule, the Father: and thefe two beget 
Agenerationoffhli breeding Thoughts; 

And thefe fame Thoughts, people this Little World 
In humors, like the people of this world, 

For no thought is contented. The better fort, 

As thoughts of things Diuine, are intermix! 

With ferupies,and do fet the Faith it felfe 

Againft the Faith :as thus: Come litle oncs:Sf then again, 

It is as hard to come, as for a Caused 

To thred the pofterne of a Needles cy e. 

Thoughts tending to Ambition, they do plot 
Vnhkcly wonders; how thefe vaine wcake nailes 
May ce 3 re a paflage through the Flinty rihbes 
Of this hard world, my ragged prifon wallcs: 

And for they cannot, dye in their owne pride. 

Thoughts tending to Comem.fUtter thcmfelues. 

That they are not the firft ofFortunes flaiies. 

Nor fhall not be the laft. Like filly Beggars, 

Who fitting in the Stockcs, refuge their iharne 
That many haue, and others muft fit there j 
And in this Th ought, they findca kind ofeafe,- 


ddnji ( ^ 


Bearing their owne misfortune on the backe 
Offuchashauebeforeindur’d the like. 

Thus play 1 ill onePrifon,many people, 

And none contented. Sometimes ami Kino. 
ThcnTrcafon makes me wifh my felfe aBc<> ’ 

And fo I am. Then crufliing penurie 
Perfwades me, I was better when a King: 

Then am 1 king’d agatne:and by and 
Thinke thac 1 am vn-king’d by 'BuSinglreoke 
And ftraight am nothing. Buc what ere I am 
NorI,norany man, that but man is * 1 

With nothing {hall be pleas’d, till he be eas’d 
With being nothing. Mufickc dolheare? 

Ha, ha? keepetime: How fowrefwcetMuficV 
When Time is broke, and no Proportion kept ? 

So is itintheMufickeofmcnsliues: * 

And bgcrc haue I the daintinefle ofeare,' 

To hcare time broke in a diforder’d firing : 

But for the Concord of my State and Time 
Had not an care to hears my true Time broke 
I wafted Time, and now doth Time wafte me« 

For now hath Time made me his mimbrino cloVke- 
My Thoughts.are minutes; and with Sighes they j a ’ 
Their watches on vnto mine eycs,the outward WatT' 
Whereto my finger, like a Dalis point, ch * 

Is pointing ft ill, in deanfing them from teares. 

Now fir, the found that rcls what houreit is, 

Are clamorous groancs, that ftrike vpon my heart, 
Which is the bell: fo Sighes,and Teares^nd Groats 
Shew Minutes, Hmues,andTimes : but my Time * 
Runs poafting on, in 'Butlinghroekes proud ioy, 

While I ft and fooling neere, his iacke o’rh’Ciockc, 
This Muficke mads me, let it found no more, 

For though ir haue holpe madmen to their wits 
In me it feeines, it will make wife-men mad: ' 
Yecbleffingon hishcart thatgiucs it rue; 

For’cis a figneof Loue. and loue to Richard , 
IsaftrangeBrooch.in this all-hating world. 

Enter Grooms. 

Groo. Haile Royal! prince. 

Rich. Thankes Noble Pccre, 

The cheapeft of vs, is ten groates too deere. 

What art thou ? And how com’fi thou hither? 

Where no man euercomes,but that fad dogge 
That brings me food, romake misfortune line? 

Groo. I was a pooreGroomeofihy Stable(Ktng) 
When thou wer’t King;who trauelling towardsYorh, 
With much adoo, at length haue gotten leauc 
Tolooke vpon my(fometimes Royall) matters face. 

O how ttyem’dmyhearc, when I beheld 
In London ftreecs, that Coronation d 3 y. 

When rodeon RoaneBarbary, 

That horfc,thac thou fo often haft beftrid, 

That horfe, that I fo carefully haue dreft. 

Rich. Rode he on Barbary? Tell megeiitleFricnd, 
How went he vnder him ? 

Groo. So prondly.as if he had difdain’d the ground. 
Rich. So proud, that TSullinghrooke was on his backe; 
Thatlade hath eate bread from my Royall hand. 

This hand hath made him proud with clapping Kim. 
Would he not Rumble? Would he not fall cowne 
(Since Pride muft haue a fall) and breake the necke 
Of that proud man, char did vfiirpehis backe? 
Forgiueneffe horfe: Why do I raileonthee, 

Ssnce thou created to be aw’d by man 
Was’t borne to beare? I was not made a horfe, 

m 
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M- 


1 1 hcare a 


burthen likean Affc, 



| the contrary, 
riartbaftfcrj&ndihes; 


M. Hclpc,hc!pe,licipc. . 


._ Enter EtcTo>tv.ndSerttams. 

jjj oW now ?what mcanesDeath in this rude affajt? 
V Paine thine owne hand yeelds chy dcatlis inftrum'ent, 
Giihou and fill another rootnein hell. 

lj0 _ _ —-- Exttmyrtkei mm dvwnz. 

if,, ftaroers thus myperfen. B X m, m %rce hand,. 
Hath with tl^KinJpooiiin’d the Kings own land. 

Mount,mount my fpslf, thy fotj is vp on high, 
wwrftmverofTc flefti fipKcs { .downw?,rd.hecic to dye. 

Sw of«'if Koyill Wood, 

•Mm I Ip* ! Ob VouU *e <M wre gcod. 

for now the diuell, tliat toldme 1 diawe l, 

Saves, that jlys deede is .chronicled m hell. 

ThisdeadKing to thchuingKing I/e beare. 

Take hence the teft, and giut them buriall heere. Exit. 


Sccena Quinta. 


r - , , : • A 

fUttriJl)., EnterTdtillingbrodkefforke,with 
other fords Gf attendants. 

0 l. KinJe VnkleYorke.thelateft newes we beare, 
fs thjjt the.Rebels haue con fum’d wi th fire . 

Oar Xv'jwne ofCicetcr in Glouceftcrfiiire, 

But whether they betane orflaine,we hcare pot. 

Enter iRorithumhcrUnd, 

Welcornf^ny Lord : What is the newes ? 

lifer. Firift to thy Sacred State, wifii-I all happincfic; 
The oat .ne wets is, I haue to London fent 


The manner of their taking may appearc 

I A t Iwjgc di Ceou r fed i rx.tli i ^pa p er h e c re. ■> r . . 

Ru?Mc th'iaik- xhee gcitde Vmj for thy paines. 

And to thy 

, <:% . ^nteKE^rt^rtthrh ',y.' r v'%i 

-F^^My Lordvi hahcfrOBi London, 

, The heads o f mice as, and Sir Rennet Seely , 

. Two of the dangerbuSconllPKedTrattors, 

T bat fought-at; Oxford, th'y dire cperlhrtfw}.• 

Btil. Thy paines Fit writer tmalifTot be forgot. 
Right Noble is thy merit, yt'ell I ^vot. 

*: T' JEn^Rercyd^ChrMt. . 

Per. .The grand Coofpirator, Abbot ofWcfiminfter, 
With clog of Confcieiice, and fowre Mclanchoily, 
Hathyeclded vp his body to thegraue : 
Buthecrciyatr/l/tf, Ihiiirgto abide 
Thy Kingly doom?,and ientence of his pride. 

Bttl. (’nrlile> tins is your doome : 

Choofe out fome fecret place, fomereuerend roome 
M ore then thou haft, and with it toy thy life *- 
So as chon bu’ft.iu peace,dye fice fronvftjife: 

For though mine enemy, thou Haft euerbecne. 

High fparkes of Honor m thee haue 1 feene. 

Enter Exton with a Cofftn. 

Extort. Great King, within this Coffin I prefcnt 
Thy buried fore. Heerein all breathleffe lies. 

The mightieft of thy greateft enemies 
JJretardofBurdesux, by me hither brought. 

Bui. Extt>n„ I thanke thee fict, for thou Haft wrought 
A’dccdc of Slaughter, with thy fatal! hand, 

Vpon my head, and all this famous Land, 

iar.From your owne mouth mv Lord,did I this deed.; 
Bttl. Theyibuenot poyferi,thatdopdyfortneede, 
Nor do I thee; though I did wilh him dead, 
IhacetbeMuriherer,Jouehim murthered. , • 

The guilt of confcience take chon for thy labour, , . s 

But neither nay good word, nor Princely faiiotir. . | 
With Caine go wander through the (liade of night,. 

And neuer ftiew thy head by day, nor light. 

Lords, I proieftmy foul e is full of woe, V • 

That blood fhould fprinklc me, to make me grow. 

Come mournc with me, for that I do lament. 

And putonfullenBlackc incontinent: 

Tie make a voyage to the Holy-land, 

To wafn this blood off from my guilty hand, 

March fadly after, grace my mourning heere. 

In weeping after this vntimely Beere. Exeunt 
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The Firft Part of Henry the Fourth 

with the Life and Death of H E N R Y : ’ 
Simamed HOT-SPVR.RE. 

(tyfths Primus, Sccena \Trima . 



Enter the King,Lcr.d John tf'LaneaJler, Earle 
oflKefimerlandyrah ethers. 

King 

0 fiiaken as we are, fo wan with care, 

Fintlc vvea time for frighted Peace to pant, 

•.nci breach ihoitwmded accents ofnew broils 
1 o be commenc’d if. Strands a-farrc remote : 
No more the thirty entrance of this Soife, 

Shall daube her lippcs with her owne childrens blood : 
No more fhaH trenching Warre channel! her fields, 

Nor bruife her Flowrets with the Armed hoofes 
Of hoftile paces. Thole oppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteors ofa troubled Heauen, 

Al! ofone Nature, ofone Subflancc bred, 

Did lately meece in the inteftine fhockc. 

And furious cloze of ciuil Butchery, 

Shall now in mutual! wcll-befeemjng rankes 
March all one way, and be no more oppos’d 
Againtl Acquaintance, Kindred,and Allies. 

The edge of Warre,likc an ilLfhcathed knife, 

No more Gull cut bis Mailer, Therefore Friends, 

As farre as to the Sepulcher ofChrift, 

Whofe Souldier now vnder whofe blefled CrofTe 
We are ireiprefied and in gag’d to fight, 

Forthwith a power ofEnglifhfliall we leuie, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their Mothers wombe. 
To chace thefe Pagans in thofe holy Fields, 

Quer whofe Acres walk’d thofe bleffed fee te 
Which fourteene hundred yeares ago were nail'd 
For our aduantage on the bitter Croffc, 

But this our purpofc is a twcluemonth old, 

And bootleflc ’tis to tell you we will go: 

Therefore we meete not now. Then let me heare 
Of you my gentle Coufiu Wcftmerland, 

What ycflernigbt our Councell did decree. 

In forwarding this decrc expedience. 

Weft. My Liege; This h-fte was hot in queflioit. 

And many limits of the Charge fee downe 
j But yefternighf; when all athwart there came 
A Poft from Wales, loaden with heauy Newes; 

Whofe word was, That the Noble (JMertimer, 

Leading the men of Herefordfhire to fight 
A gainfl the irregular and wildc Glendewer, 

Was by the rude hands of that WeUhman taken. 

And a thoufand of his people butchered: 




Vpon whofe dead corpes there was f Uc h 

Such beafily,fhannelefie transformation * 

By thofe Wclflb women done, a$ may not be 
(Without much fiiame) re-told orfpokenof. 

King. It feemes then, that the tidings of this fo o!t . 
Brake off our bufineffe for the Holy had, ° (| 
Weft. This matchc with other Iikc,my gracious Lord 
Farre more vneuen and Ynwelcome Newci g * 

Lame from the North, and thus it did report: 

On Holy-roc.de day, the gallant Hotftwre there 
Young Harry Petty, and bnuc tsfrchtfaM * 

That etier.valiant and approoued Scot, 1 
At Holmeden met, where they did fpend 
A fad and bloody houre; 

As by difeharge of their Artillerie, 

And fliape oflikely-hood the newes was told: 

For he that brought them, in the very hcate 
And pride of ;hcir contention, did take horfe, 
Vnccrtameofthciffueany way. 

King. Hcere it 3 decrc and true induftrious friend 
Sir Walter Hi ant, new lighted from his Horfe, 

Strain’d with the variation of each foyle, 

Betwixt that Holmedon, and this Seat of ours: 

And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcomes news, 
T he Earle o (Dowglas is difcouifited, 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two and twenty Knights 
Balk'd in their owne blood did Sir Walter to 
On Holme dens Plaines, Of Pri fouers, Hmftmnm'it 
Mordake Earle ofFife, and eldcft fonne 
To bearen 'Dmglas, and the Eatle of Atht>^ 

Of Murry , csfngtu ,and Menteith. 

And ts not this an honourable fpoyle ? 

A gallant prize ? Ha Cofin,is it not? Infaith it is. 

Weft ,. A Conqudl for a Prince to boaft of. 

King, Yea, there thou mak’fi me fad,& mak’flmtliu, 
Inenny, that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father of fo bleft a Sonne j 
A Sonne, who is the Theame ofHonors tongue; 
Among’ftaGroue, the very ftraightcfl Plant, 

Who is fweetFortunes Minion,and her Pride: 

Whil’ft I by looking op the prai fc of him. 

See Ryot and Difhonor flame the brow 
Of my yong Harry. O that it could be prou’d, 

That fome Night-tripping-Faiery, had exchang’d 
In Cradle-clothes, our Children where they lay, 

And call’d mine Percy, his Plant agent: 

Then 


-- he mine: ■ 

Then would * n ugbtf . Whatthinkeyou Coze 

It^W^Srprid^ThePrifoners 
iufbis adueoture hath furpriz’d, 
y/htcb Be j^epes, and lends me word 

T° bi, L W nine but Merd ,^ Earle of Fife. 

■ h i, Vnckles teaching.This is Worcefler 

ffnlJttoUinallA^?*; 

^leuolenttoy _ 
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But I naue it 

Jgl »•*“'=*' mu<i 

ft , I srrnnfc EO ICniTsICffl* 

?r b °ln P Wcdncfday next,our Conned! we will hold 
Ai Windf° r > and fo informe the Lords : 

W „ in , ,, oUr felfe withlpeed to vs agame, 

Then outofangercan be vttcred. 


I will my Li c ge. 


Exeunt 


gritcr Henry Prince of ITales ^ir lohnTal- 
finffe, and Point 

Ul what time ofday is it Lad ? 

prince Thou art lo fat-witted with drinking ofolde 
Sackc, and vnbuttening thee after Supper, and fkeping 
Tpon Benches in the afternoone, that thou hail forgotten 
to demand that truely, which thou wouldeil tr uly know. 
What 3 diudlMt lHoli to do with the time of the day? 
valefle hotires were cups ofSacke, and minute* Capons, 
jnoclockcs the tongues of B iwdes, anddialls thc fignes 
of Leaping-hoiifes, and the bleffed Sonne himieife afaire 
hot weuch in Flame-colon red Taffata; I feenoreafo n, 
whythoa iWdell bee fo fuperfiuous, to demaimd rhe 
lime ofibe day- 

Indccrf you come necre me now Hal* For we that 
tttePurfcsjgo by the Moorte and feuen Starfes, and not 
by Phoebus hec t that wandering Knight fo Sure* And [ 
p^Eheefweet Waggc, when thou art King, as God iaue 
thyGracCj Maiefty I fhould fay* for Grace thou wiUe 
hauc none* 

Prw What^ none ? 

F*f* No, not fo much as will feme to be Prologue to 
itiEgge and Butter* 

Pm, Well,how then? Come round ly Roundly, 
fil, Marry then,fweet Wagge, when thou art King, 
Ice not Y 5 that are Squires of the Nights bodie, bee call'd 
Thecnesof theDayeibeautie* Let be For re¬ 

flex Gentlemen of the Shade, Minions of the Moone.; 
sndletmoi fay^webemcn of goo-iGouernment, being 
gouerned as the Sea is, by our noble and draft miftris the 
Moone,ynder whofe countenance we (kale. 

Pm* Thotifay'ft well,and it hnlds wc‘Itoo : for the 
fortune of vs that are the Moones men, docth ebbe and 
the Sea^ beeing governed as the Sea is, by the 
Moone; atforproofe Now aPurleof Gold moftrefo- 
Ititely fnatelFd on Monday night, andmoft diffolutely 
fpent onTuefday Morning ; got withfwearing^Lay by ; 
arid fpent with crying. Bring in : now, in as low an ebbe 
as the foot ofthe Ladder, and by and by in as high a flow 
as the rid ge ofthe G alio we s* 
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Pal. Thou fay’ll true Lad: and is not my Hcftcfle of 
the Taucrne a rfloft Tweet Wench ? 

Trt». As is the hony, my old Lad ofthe Csllle: and is 
not a Buffe Icrkin a mo£l fweec robe of durance ? 

Fal. How now? how now mad Wagge ? Whar in thy 
quip* and thy qui ddities ? What a plague hauel to doe 
vvithaBuffe-Ieikin? 

prin. Why, what a poxe haue I to doc with my Ho- 
flefle ofthe Taucrne? 

Fal c Well, chou bail call’d her to areck'ningmany a 
time and oft. 

prin. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Fa!< No, He glut thee thy du^thou hatt paid ai there. 
Prw> Yea and eifewhere, lb farre as my Coinc would 
{ketch, and where it would not, I haue vVd my credit. 
Fall Yea t and fo y$M it, that were U heere apparant, 
that thouattHeirc apparent. Butlprythec Sweet Wag, 
fiiall there be Gallo wesftanding in England when thou 
art Kiiia rand rcfolmion thus fobbo as it is, wirh theru- 
flic curbe ofpld Father Antickc the Law ? Doe not chou 
when thou art a Kingftiang aThcele* 

Trin m Nojthou ftiatt* 

FaL Shall I? O rarcl lie be a braue Tfidge* 
prin , Thou uidgeft falfe already^ I mcane, thou (halt 
ha ue the hanging of the Thee ties, and fo become a rare 
Hangman, 

FdL Well Bat) well; and in feme fort it Sum pcs with 
my humour, as well as waiting in the Court* lean tell 
you. 

frbu For obtaining of fuites? 

Fat* Yca/or obtaining of fnites, whereof the Hang¬ 
man hath no ieane Wardrobe* lam as MelancholIy 3 sa 
Gyb-Cat,oi a luggM Beate, 

prine Or an old Lyon, or a Loners Lute* 

FaL Yea,or the Drone ofa Lincolnftirc Bagpipe. 

Print What fay’ft chou to a Hare, or the Mckneholly 
ofMocre-Ditch? 

FaL Thou haft the mofx vnfauoury fmiles, and art in¬ 
deed the moft comparatiue rafealteft iweet yong Prince* 
Bui pry thee trouble me no more with vanityj wold 
thou and 1 knew, where a Commodity of good names 
were to be bougnt: an olde Lord of the Ccuncell rated 
me the other day in the ftre ct about yon fir 5 but I mark d 
him not, and yet hee talk'd very wifely, but I regarded 
him nor,and yet he talks wifely,snd in the ftrcct too* 

Prin. Thou didft well; for no man regards it. 

Fal. O,thouha0 damnable iteration, andart indeede 
able to corrupt a Saint. Thon haft done much harme vn- 
tQ me Flail ,God forgiue thee for it* Before I knew thee 
Ha/^l knew nothing:and now Iam(ifa man flioldlpeake 
truly)littlc better then one ofthe wicked. I rmift giue o- 
uei this life,and IwiHgine icouer : and I do not, lama 
Villaine, lie bedamiTcifor neuer a Kings iomc inChri- 
ftendome. 

pnn. Where ftmll we take a purfe to morrow Jack e? 
F*tL Wiiere thou wilt Lad* He make one ; and I doe 
not,eall me ViliainCjand baffile me. 

Print I fee a good amendment of life in thee : From 
Praying,to Purfe taking, 

FaL Wby>Hal> tis my Vocation Hal ; *Tis no fin fora 
man to labour in his Vocation* 

Points Now fliall wee know if Gads hill haue fet a 
Watch, O* if men were to befauedby merit^what hole 
in Hell were hot enough for him ? This is the mo ft omni¬ 
potent Villaine, that euer eryed 5 Stand, to a true man* 
prtn. Good morrow Ned* 

PeirstZ' 
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?**#<?/. Good morrow fwcct What fates Mon- 
fieur Remorfe ? What fayes Sir IohnSacke and Sugar: 
lacke ? How agrees theDiiicil and dice about thy Soule, 
chat thou ioldeft him on Good-Friday laft, for a Cup of 
Madera,and a cold Capons leg^e ? 

Frm* Sir lohnflands to his word, thediuel fhall hauc 
his bargaine/or he was neuer yet a Breaker ofProuerbs: 
He will &iue the diueli bis due, 

o 

Pom ,Then art thou damn'd for keeping thy word with 
the diueli. 

Prin* Hlfe he had damn'd for cozening the diuelk 
Poy* But my Lads, my Lads, to morrow morning, by 
foure a clocke early at Gads hill, there are Pilgrimes go¬ 
ing to Canterbury with rich Offerings, and Traders ri¬ 
ding to London with fat Purfes. I haue vizards foryou 
all; you haue horfes for yout {clues : Gads-hill lyes to 
night in Roclicfter, I haue faefpoke Supper to morrow in 
Eaftcheape $ we may doe it as focurc as fieepe: if you will 
go, I will Ruffe your Purfes full ofCrownes ; if you will 
not, tarry at home and be bang'd* 

Frf/* Hearcye Yedwardjifl carry at home and go not, 
lie hang you for going* 

Poy, You will chops, 

Fal. vvik rhou make one? 

Prin * Who, I rob?IaTI>cefc?Not I, 

FaU There's neither bonefty, manhood,nor good fel- 
lowfbipin thee, nor thou earned not of theblood-royall, 
if thou dar*ft not {land for ten {hillings. 

Prm Wdt then,once in my dayes lie be amid-cap* 
FaU Why, that's well faid. 

Prin, Well, come what will, lie tarry at home* 

FaU lie be a Traitor thetywhen thou art King, i 
Prin . 1 care not. 

Pojn* Sir hhnj prychceJeaue the Prince & me alone, 
I will lay him dpwne fuch reafons for this aduencurCjthat 
he fhall go, 

Fal t Well, maift thou haue the Spirit of perfwafion * 
and he the cares of profiting, that wlm thou fpeakeft, 
may motie; and whathehcaresmaybe belceucd^hat the 
true Prince,raay (for recreation fake)prone a falfe theefe; 
for the poore abufes of the time,want countenance. Far- 
vvell,you iliaII finde mein Eaflcheape. 

Pm. FarwrfL the iattei Spring, Farewell Alhollown 
Summer. 

Poy * Now, my good fwcet Hony Lord, ride with vi 
tomorrow. Ihaueaieft coexeaKC, that! cannot man¬ 
na ge alone. Faljfajfe^ Harney , RoJfilU and Cjads-hill^ frail 
robbe thofe men that wee haue already way -1 ay Je, your 
felfcandl, vvil not bethsre;and when they hauc theboo- 
ty t ifyou and 1 donotrob them, cut this head from my 
fhcmJders* 

Prin. But how flial part with them in Setting forth? 
Poyn* Why, we wil fee forth before or after them, and 
appoint them a p! arc of meeting* wberin it is at our plea- 
fure to fade 5 anJ then will they aducnture vppon the ex¬ 
ploit rhem fclues, which shey fhall haue no fooner archie* 
ucd, but wed fee vpon them* 

Prin, I, but cis like that they will know vs by our 
I 10 ties, by our habits,and by eucry other appointment to 
be our felues* 

Top Tut our horfes they fhall not fee, lie tve them in 
the wood, our vizards wee will change after wee leaue 
them: and fin ah, I haue Calcs of Buckram for thenonce^ 
to immaske our noted outward garments. 

Prin. But I doubt they will be too hard for vs* 

Pom, Wclljfor twoofthem, I know them to bee as 


true bred Cowards as euer turn'd 
if he fight longer then he fees reafon.IleVo/rf 0 ' lht <6 
The vertue of this left will be, the incom W 

that this fat Rogue will tell vs,whcn w eil K* nGb tyi 
how thirty atleaft hefought with, what wS*®W! 


blowcs, whatexirenmies hecndutediandmT"' S 
of this, lyes the left. tbetf proofl 

Trin, Well, Ik goe with thee, pronidc „ . 
neceflary, and meete me to morrow niehf c } l S 
there lie fup. Farewell. b ba ^ c ^ta^ ; 

Pojit. Farewell,my Lord. 

Prin . I know you all, and will a-while UPl i ,f P ^k 
The vnyoak’d humor ofyouridlenefle • ^ ° ^ 

Yetheercin will I imkatethe Sunne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagious doude 

To fmothcrvp his Beauty fromthe world * 

That when he plcafe againe to be himfclf e * 

Being wanted,he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through the foule and vgly mi ^ s 
Of vapours, that did feemeto Hranglehi m . 

If all the yearc were playing holidaies 
To fport, would be as tedious as toworke- 
But when they teldomc come, they wifin-for 
And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents. C °' 

So when this loofebehauicurlihrowoff 
And pay the debt I neuer promifed; 

By how much better then my word I am. 

By fo much fhall I falfifte mens hopes, 

And like bright Mewall on a I u lien ground % 

My reformation glittering o’re my fault, 

Shall fhew more goodly, and attraftmoreeyej 
Then that which hath no foyle to fet it off. * 

He fo offend, to make offence a skill, 

Redeeming time,when men ihiukeleafll will. 


onie. 



Enter the Ki»g ! rtforthtml>criand,!F'crcefter i Hotliiurtt 
Str IP'alter 75 luntj and others. ‘‘ ’ 

King* My blood hath beene too cold and temperate, 
Vnapt tofiirre at tliefe indignities. 

And you hauc found me; for accordingly, 

You tread vpon my patience: But be fure, 

] will from henceforth rather be my Selfe, 

Mighty, and to be fear’d, then my condition 
Which hath beenc fmooth as Oyle, foft as yotigDom, 
And therefore loft that Title of refpedi, 

Which the proud foule ne’re payes,buc to the proud. 

Were. Our houfc (my Soueraigne Liege)littledeferiiti 
The fcourge of gteatneffeto bevfcdon it, 

And that fame greatneffe too, which our ownehands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. 

Nor. My Lord. 

King. Worcefter get thee gone: for I do fee 
Danger and difobedicnce in thine eye. 

O fir, your prefence is too bold and peremptory, 

And Maieliie might neuer yet endure 
The moody Frontier of a feruant b> ow, 

You haue good kaue toleaue vs. When weneed 
Your vfe and counfell, we {hall lend for you. 

You were about to fpeake. 

North. Yea, my good Lord, 


Thole 
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„ ^— TT'in^rinvour Highneffe demanded, 

Thofe Pr^° _ ^cere at Holmtdtm tooke, 
^Vbicb^’V . \ notlW ith fuch ftrength denied 

^^Im-rndtoyoutM^fiy:. 

* s Vf85 vtluough cnuy.or miipnfion, 
f°*L ofthi^ult; and not my Sonne. 
vV8lg i^» Liecc.a did deny no Piifonevs. 

,1 her whentlw? light was done, 

dry with Rage, and extrearhcToyle, 
r e jjjjiFaint, leaning vpon my S word> 

BrC3t fercacertain^Lord, neat and trimly dreft; 

C3 f !! Brides eroom^JJftdrhw Chin new reape, 
tike a Rubble Land at Hariieft homc. 
SbeW «SmedlikeaMiIbner, 

iljs pi^otr and his Thumbe.oehold 
A! ! tV \l- box: which eucr ind anon 
u^osue Id* Nole, and tookt a way againe: 

i,»r*ur'kh artery, whenic next came tliefc, 
f IkeitinSiwffc . = Aud ftill hefinjW and talk'd ; 
li tbeSouldicrs bare dead bodies by, 
iiLill’d them vntaught Rnaues, Vnmauneily, 

UbtH vnhand^meCoariu 

gS.thcWinde.andhUNobthty. 

Withmany Hobday and Lftdy tearme 

1 au ,ftiond me: Among the reft, demanded 
^yprifonew, in y 0UI Maieftics behalfe. 

,L all-finarting,with my wouihIs being cold, 
rrohd° pefierctl with aPopingay) 

Ourofmv Greefc. and. my Impatience, 

Alter'd (ucglcaingly) I know not whar, 

He (haul'd,^or ftiould not: For he made me mad. 

To fee him (bine fo hviske, and lmell to fweet. 

And talkc folikea Waiting-Gcntlewoxnan, 
OfGunij&Drums^nd WotffldsiGoaT&uethemsrke 5 
And idling me.theSoueraig^ft thing M^rth 
Was Parmaciiy* for an inward bruife * 

Atldtkut was great pitty r fo it was, •; ■ ’ tff 

jhai villanou^ Salt-pctcr ftioufo be digg’d} 

Out of the Bowels of the hargr^^i: Earth* 

Which many a good Tall Fellow had .tkftroy d 
SoCowardly. And but for thefc vile Gunncs > 

He would himfelfc haue beene a Solaldicr,^ 

ThishaWj ynioyntedChatofhis (tny Lord) 

Made me toanfwer indirectly (aa I faidi) 

And! bffeech you* let not this report 
Come currant for an Accufaiioiij 
Beiwixtfoy L,Que*and youv high Maiefty: 

$lm± TN^ircumftaneqconfidcred^good my Lord^ 
Whaceuei Harry Ferae theo had faid > 

To fuch a perfon* and in fuch a place , 

Atfuch a time, with all the reft retold^ 

May reafonablydyCjand neuer rife 
Todo him wrong,or any way impeach 
What ihen he faid^ fo he vnfay it now. 

Ring, Why yet doth deny hisPnfoncts> . 

But with Prouito and Exception^ 

That wcacour owne charge, fhall ran feme ftraight 
HisBrothcr-in-LavUjthe foolifii Mortimer 9 
Who (in tny foulc)hath wilfully betraid 
The hues oftbofc,that he did leade to Fight, 

Againft the great M a gitian, damn'd Glcndower : 

Whole daughter (as wc hcare)the Earle of March 
Hath lately married. Shall our Coffers then. 

Be emptied, to redeeme a Traitor home ? 

Shall we bay .Treason *Z and indent with Feares, 

When they haue loft and for fey ted thcmfel>KSi 


No : on the barren Motin tame let him fterue t 
For I fhall neuer hold that man my Friend^ , 

Whofe tongue fhall asfcc me for one peny coft 
Toiranfbme homcfcuoltcd 
Hot w Revolted CHortimer? 

He neuer did fall off* my Soueraigne Liege > 

But by the chance of Warrt; to proue that true. 

Needs no more but one tongue* For all thofo Wounds 
Thofe mouthed Wcund%which valiantly he cooke, 
When on the gentle Seucrnes fiedgiebanke^ 

In fingleOppoficion band to hand, 

He did confound the beft part ot an hpure 
In changing hardi^ent with great GUrJomrt 
Three times they breath'd, and three times did they diink 
Vpon agreement, offwift Scuaries flood ; 

Who then affrighted with their bloody lookcs* 

Ran fearcfuliy among the trembling Reeds* 

And hid his crifpc-headjn the hollow bankc, 
Blood-ftrined with thefc Valiant Combatants, 

Neoer d id bafe and rotten Policy 

Colour her working with foch deadly wounds^ 

Nor neuer could the Noble tJMortmer 
Rccciue fo many, and all wi llingly : 

Then let him not be flandVed with Reuok. 

King, Thou do'ft bely him.P^rgr, thou doft beiy 
He neuer did encounter with Gitxxd&mr: 

I cell thee, hcdtirft as well hasie met the diueli alone^ 

As Owen Glendower for arv enemy* 

Art thou not afhatn di But Sirrah, henceforth 
Let me not hearc you fpeake cf Mortimer, 

Send me yourprifoners with the fpeedkft meaties. 

Or youfoallheare in fucha klnde from me 
As will difplcafeye. My Lord Northumberland* 

We Licenfo your departure with your fonne. 

Send vsycuurPrifoncrSjOrygulhcare ©fit. Exit King* 
Hot, And if the diueli come and roare for them 
I will not fend them. I will after ftraight 
And rd! him lo : for I will cafe my heart. 

Although it be with hazard of my head. 

N^r* What? drunke witli eholler?ftay U paufe awhile, 
Heere comes your Vncklc- Enter W^orcefler* 

Hot* Speake of Itfortiffier ? 

Yes,! will fpeake of him* and let my foyle 
Wane mercy* if I do not ioyne with him* 

In his behalfc* lie empty all thefe Veines, 

And fhed my deere blood drop by drop fib diift. 

But I will lift the downfall \Mmimr 
As high i'th Ayre^as this Vnthankfoll King, 

As this In^grate and Cankred *BuUing(?rcQkg, 

Nor , Brothf r 5 thc King hath made your Nephew ra&d 
wor. Who ftrooke ibii beats vp after I was gone ? 
Hot. He will (foripotb)haue all my Prifoners: 

And when I vrg a d the ranfom once againe 

Of my Wiues Brother^thcn his checks look’d pale. 

And on my face he turn’d an eye of death, 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer* 

Wor, I camiot blame him: was he not proclwfd 
By Rtcliard that dead is, the next of blood ? 

Nor* He was: I heard theProcbmation, 

And then it was, when the vnhappy King 
(Whofe wrongsin v$ God pardon) did ftt forth 
Vpon his Irifh Expedition: 

From whence he intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d, and fbortly murtheied* 
tVor* And for whofe dezth,wc in the worlds wide rnoutb 
Line icandaliz'd.and fouly fpoken oft 

e K*t. 
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Hot* But Toft I pray you; did King Richard then 
prodahne my brother Mortimer % 

Heyre to the fcrdwrte ? 

Afar. He did, my felfcdid heareic. 

Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his Coufin King, 
That wifh’d him on the barren Mounuines ftarifd. 
But (hall it be, that you that fee the Crownc 
Vpon the head of this forge tfuH man, 

And for his fake, wore the detefted blot 
Ofrnurthcrous fnbomation? Shall it be. 

That you a world ofeurfes vndergoe, 

Being the Agents, or bafe freon drneanes, 

The Cords, the Ladder, or the Hangman rather ? 

O pardon, if thatl dekend ib low, 

To fhew the Line, and the Predicament 
Wherein you range* vnder this fubtill King. 

Shall i t tor fhamc,, be fpoken in thefc dayes. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come. 

That men of your Nobility and Power, 

Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfc 
(As Both ofyoUjGod pardon it, hauedone) 
Toputdownt that fvvect louely Rofir, 

And plant this Thorne, thisCaflfcfr w BnRingffrbit?g> 
And (hall it in more (frame be further fpoken. 

That you are foofd, difearded* and lliooke off 
By him, for whom thefe frames ye vnderwent ? 

No : yet time femes, wherein you may letkeme 
Your baniflfd Honors, and reftoreyour fdues 
Into the good Thoughts of the world agame* 
Reuengc the gecting and difrUinM contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night 
To anfwcr all the Debt he own vnto you* 

Eucn with the bloody Payment pfyour deaths: 
Therefore I fay—— 

Wtir. Peace Coufin* fay no more. 

And now I will vncUspe a Secret booke. 

And to your quicke conccytimg Difconccnts, 
lie reade you Matter, deepe and dangerous* 

At full ofpcrill and aduenturoiu Spirit, 
Astoo*re-walkea Current, roaring loud 
On the vraftedfaft footing of a Speare. 

Hot* Ifhefallin,goodnight,orfinkeor fwimme: 
Send danger from the Eatt vnto the Well, 

So Honor croffe it from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : The blood more ftirres 
To rowze a Lyon,then to ftart a Hare- 

Afar. Imagination offome great exploit, 

Danes him beyond the bounds ofpatience. 

Hot. By heauen, me thinket it were an eafieleap, 
TopJucke bright Honor from thrpalcdWd Moooc* 
Or diueinto thebottomeoFthe deepe. 

WhereFadome-Iine could neuer touch the ground, 
And plueke vp drowned Honor by the Lockes: 

So he that doth redeems her thence, might wcare 
Without Co-riuall* all her Dignities: 

But our vpon this halfe-fac’d Fellowship, 

He apprehends a World ofFigores here, 

Bne not the forme of what he ffrould attend : 

Good Coufingiiie me audience for a-wbik. 

And lift to me. 

Hot fc I cry you mercy. 

Wor* Thofe fame Noble Scenes- 
That are your Prisoners. 

Hot. Uekeepethemall. 

By heauen, he (hall not haue a Scot of them : 

No* if a Scot would fane his Soufcjhc fhall not#' 




He keepc them, by this Hand. 

PFor. You ftart away, 

And lend no eare vnto my purports + 

Thofe Prsfoners you (hall keepc. 

Hot , Nay*I will; that's fiac: 

He faid 3 he would not ranlonve Mortimer * 

Forbad my tongue xotpeakeefMortimer 
But I will findc him when he lyes aflecpe * 

And in his care, Ik holla Mortimer* * 

Nay, He haue a Starling (hall be taught to t. 

Nothing but 3M*rr#;*jfrjatid gruek him 
To keepe his anger ftill in motion, 

* far. Hcare you Coufin: a word. 

Hot* All ftudies heere I folenmly defic 
Sane how to gall and pinch this A*timtr 0 d e 
And chat fame Sword and Buckler Princei 
But that I thinkehis Father loucshimnot a Cl< 

And would be glad he met with fomemifcharite 
I would hauc poyfon’d him with a pot of Ak 3 

Wcr* Farewell Kinfmans lie ulke to you * 

When you are better temper'd to attend 

Nor. WhywhataWafpc-congu'd&impac; u 
Art them, to brcakeinto this Womans mood ^ f “ f 
Tying thine care to no tongue but thine own *) 

Hot.Why Joob you, I am whipt & fcourgM 
Netled,and ftung with Pifmircs.when I he a re 
Of this vile Politician 

In I \tchards time: What de'ye call the place ? 

A plague vpon J c, it is inGfoufterfhire : 

’Tw3s, where the madcap Duke hi* Vnclekept, 

His VncIeYoikejWlierelfirftbow’dniyknte * 

Vnto this King ofSmile*, this EuSmfhoekt: 

When you and he came backe from R 
Nor. At Barkley CaRJe. 

Hot. You lay tme: 

/hy what a caudle deale ofcmefie, 

This fawning Grey-hound then did proffer me, 
kookf when hit infant Fortune came to age, 

And gentle #^37 Tcrey ,and kindeCoufin ; 

O, the Dmell take lucli Couzencrs.God forgiutme, 
Good Vntle tell your tale, fori hauedone. ° 

Wor. Nay,ifyouhauenot,too't againe, 

Weel flay your leyfure. 

Hot. 1 hauedone infooth. 

Wor. Tlicn once mote to your Scoetilhprifootri, 
Defiticrthcm vp without their ranfome fttaight, 

And make the Dowglat fonne youronely meane 
Forpowres in Scotland; which for diuers reafonr 
Which I Oiall fend you written, be affut'd 
Willeafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your Sonne in Scotland being thus impl y’d, 

Shall fccretly into thebofomecreepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, well belou’d. 

The Archbifhop, 

Hot. OfYorke,is’tnot? 

War. True, who beares hard 
His Brothers death at the Lord Street- 

I fpeakenot this in eftimation, 

As what I thinke might be, but what Iknow 
Is ruminated,plotted,and fee downs, 

And onelyRayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that Iball bring iron. 

Hot. I ftnell it j 

Vpon my life, it will do wondVous well. 

Nor. Before the game’s *-foot, rhou ftill lefft " 1 ? 1 
Hot. Why.it cannot choofe but be a Noble plot 


lanenlpiirgli. 


And 
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To io yf .ewith^^»^ L 

T; jntajth it is exceedingly well aym’d. 

Z And ’tis no little rcafon bids vs ipeed; 

T ftueo^.r beads, by railing of a Head: 

T u“ are oiltfduesaseuenaswccan, 
Kincvs&lliaiwayes thinke him inour debr, 
tuhinkc.wc thinke our felue, vnfatished, 
in he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

TJ r Lady how he doth beginne 

^2 He docs, he docsjwee'l be reueng’d on him. 

Coufjh, farewell. No further go in this, 

,, ,*L Lcttcrs'flwll dir eel ycur coiirfe 

i^Li-ip^whichwUibefodainlyt 
,f Scto6YcL^,and loe, Mmimr, 

!J hcIC v ou,and De#gl*t ,and our powres at onvc, 

IjI will falhion it, fiiall happily mcete, 

To bearcour fortunes in our owne ftrong arme*, 

\Vhicii now wcJiold at much vneertainty. 

AV. Farewell good Brother, we fba 11 thriue, I trufl- 
L* Vrtltc,adieu: O let the houres be fhort, 

TiU fields,and blovves,and grone Sj applaud our fpott.-v.-ft 


Enter a Carrier with a Lanterne in hie hand. 

t.Citr. Hcigb-ho,an’tbenot foure by the day jle be 
bang’d. Charles.waim is oucr.the new Chimney, and yet 
ourhotfcnotpackc. WhatQflier?- 

Op. Anon,anon. 

\,C*r. I prcthceTom, bcate Cuts Saddle, put a few 
Flockes in the point: the poore lade is wrung m the wi¬ 
th ert >out of all c effe, 

Enter another Carrier • 

i.Car. Peafe and Beanes are as danke here as a 
andchisisthentxt w,i.y to giue poore lades the Boues : 
This houfe is turned vpfide downe finte %$bw the 0 filer 
dyed. 

I ,Car, Poore fellow ncuct ioy'd finc« thepriceofoats 
role 3 it was the death of him. 

3 , Or, J thinke this isthemofi villanous houfein al 
London rode for Fleas: lam ftung tike a Tench: 

1, £V- LibeaTcncbi 1 There isne’rea King in Chri- 
ftendortie,could be becterbk,then I hauebecne fince the 
fir8 Cocke. 

2. C?4r # Why^you will allovv vs ne’re at lourden, 
ihcawckakein your Chimney: and your Chamber-lye 
breeds Fleas like a Loach. 

i *Car* Whit Oftlcr ? come away,and be hangdreome 

my* 

i>Car. IhitueaGamnionofBaconjiand two razes of 
Ginger 3 to be deliuered as fane as Charmg-crofie. 

l,Cav. The Turkics rn my Pannier are quite ftarued. 
What Ofiler? A plague on thee, ha ft thou ricuer an eye in 
thy head?Can*ft nothcare Aadt'tvcrc not as good s 
deed as drinkcj to break tht?pare oftheej am a very Vil- 
aiae, Conaeandbehang^haftnofaithin lL«? 

Enter Gads-lutl. 

tyl Good-morrow Carriers. What’sa clocked 

Car. I thinke it be two 3 clocks. 

Gad. I prethee kndme thy Laoihorne to fee my GeJ- 



dine in the ftiblc. . 

i,c*r. Nay foft I pray ye, I know a trick worth two 

of that, • .- 

Gad, I pretheclend ttie chlhe. 

1 2 .c<ir. I,when,canft tell t Lend mccthy Lacthorne 

(quoth-a) marry lie fee thee hang’d fir ft. 

Cad. Sirra Carrier: What timetlo you’mean to come 
to London? 

iXar. Time enough to goc to bed with a Candle* I 
warrafit: thee. Come neighbour t vttt 11 call vp 

the Gentlemen^ they will along wkh couipany^ for they 
hauc great charge* Exeunt 

Ester Chambcrlainc* 


6W. What ho, Chambirlainc ? 

Cham* At hand quoth Pick-purfc. 

C#d. That’s Clients fatte,as at hand quoth the Gkfrrrv 
berlaiuc :,Eor thou vsneft no more from picking^ o^Eur- 
tcs 5 then gluing dircitioo* doth from labour 16^ Tnou 
laylltheplot, hoWk ! ' 

Goodmorrdw Mafter Gads-HilL* it hbids cur¬ 
rant than 1 told you ycftcrmf.ht.Therc'saF^ai^bnin\tiic 
wild" ofKcn^baih brought three hundred Marke% iwitb 
him in Gold: I heard him tell it to one of his conipsby Lift 
night a: Supper; a kindc of Auditor* oncTnat bath abun-, 
dance ofchatgc too (Gad ktmwes.wbat) rhty^foTp' ai* 
ready* and call for Eggesand Butter, They will awav 
prdcptly. r 

Gad* Sirra* ifthty mectrnot with S.NichoIasGIarki^ 
He giue thee this necke. 

No, He none ofi t: I prytbec feeep that for the 
Hangman* for I know thou worlhipfi 5.Nicholas as tru¬ 
ly as a man offalfiiood may, 

G*d. What calkeft thou to me of the Hangman t If I 
hang, He make a fat payrc afGallowcs. For* if I hang, 
old Sir lohn hangs with mee, and thou know’ll btts no 
Sfaruelitig. Tut, there are other Troians that ^dfeam'ft 
not of, the which (for fport fake) arc content to doe the 
Profeffion fome grace; that wouldfifniatters flioiild bee 
look'd into) for their owne Credit fake* make all Whole, 
I am ioyneit ^ithno Foot4and-IUkcrs ? no Lor>g-ftaffe 
fix^penny ftrikers 5 none of thefe mad Muftathio^purple* 
hu’d-Malcvvormes, but with Nobility, and TranquiliLie; 
Bouigom^fters* and great Oneyers* frith as can hoide in* 
ibch as will ftrike fooner then fpeake ; and fpeakc foomer 
thendrinke, anddrinke fooner then pray: and yetiJyej 
fbrthey pray continually vnto their Saint the Common* 
wealth ; or rather, not to pray to her* but prey on herrfbr 
they ride vp■& downe on brr.andmakc bit their Boots. 

Cham. What,the Commonwealth their Booiesf Will 
Qi e hold out water in foul e way? 

Gad, She wilfifhe will; luftice hath liquor'd her. We 
fteale as in a Caftle,cockfure: we haue the receit ofFern- 
feedCjWC walkc itiuifibk. 

(ham. Nay, I thinke rather, you arc more beholding 
to the Night, then to thcFernfeed, for your walking in- 
uifible. 

Gad* Giuemethy band. 

Thou fhalt hauc a (bare in our purpofe* 

As 1 am a true man. 

Ch&m m Nay s rather let tnee hauc it* as you are a fslfe 
Thcefe, 

Gad. Goe too: Homo ir a common name to alt ignen. 
Bid the Oftler bring the Gelding out of the ftab/t. Fare- 
wtlLye muddy Knaue. Exemu 

c z Sccnd 
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54 . The Fjrft^part of IQn g Henry the Fourth. 




SetenaSefunda. 


— 


■j.nt £ntgr Prince y Pajms 7 <atri Pete. 

Paine*. Come fbcltcr^fhcltcr, I hauc remoticd Falftafs 
Horfc,and he ftets like a gum d Vclucc. 

Trm< Stand clofe, 

{ ' Fi aL !■- - .*.i c i 

FdL PeimSyPameSi and be bang'd Paints, 

Prix* Pcaccye fat-kidncy*d Rafcall, what a brawling 
jdoft thoukecpe. 

Pal WhatJWr, Hal} 

Prm $ He is walk'd vp e 6 the top oftbe hill,lie gofeek 
him. 

Fkl* Tam Kcutft to rob in that Thcefc company: that 
’Rafc&llhathremoued my Horfe # and tied him I know not 
where- Ifl craueU but foure foot by the fquire further a 
fooce, I fhall breakc my winde, Well, I doubt not but 
to dye afaire death for all this, ifl feape hanging for kil¬ 
ling that Rogue, I haue forfwome his company hourely 
any time this two and twenty yeare,& yet I ambewitchc 
withthcRogues company. IftheRafcall hauc not giueo 
me medicines to makerae loue himdie bebang'dflt could 
not be tlfe: I haue drnike Medicines* points t Ha/, a 
Plagucvpon you both. Bardoiph. Pcto : Heftanie ere I 
rob a toote further, And'twerenotasgood 3 detdeasto 
drink e, to turne True-man* and to leant theft Rogues, I 
ana the vrrieft Varlet that euer chewed with a Tooth, 
Eight yards ofvneuen ground, is thnefcore & ten miles 
afoot with me rand theftony-hcanrd VMIaUicsknoweit 
well enough, A plague vpon't, when THeeucs cannot be 
true one to another* 7 hey iFhifth. 

Whcv/: a plague light vponymi albGiuemy Hoifeyou 
Rogues : giue me my Horfc,a nd be bang'd. 

Prin, Peace ye fat giutcs, lye downe, lay thine earc 
clofe co the ground, and lift ifthou can heare Lhe tread of 
Traucllers. 

F*L Haue you any Lcaum to lift me vp again being 
downe ? Uc not bearennne ownc flefh fo far afoot again, 
for a 11 the coine in thy Fathers Exchequer* What a plague 
mcatie ye to colt me thus ? 

fr#*,Thou ly’ftjthouarc not eokcd 3 riiou art vneoked* 

Fal * 1 prcthec good Prince //*?/,help me to my horfe, 
good Kings forme. 

frin. Oat yon Rogue, fhall I be your Oftlcr ? 

Fdn Go hang ihyfclfcin dune owneheire-apparant^ 
Garters i If 1 be tane,Ilc peach for this: and I hauc not 
Ballads made on all, and fung to filthy tunes, let a Cup of 
Saeke be my poyfon: when a i eft is io forward, & a foote 
too, I hate it. 

Enter GadsMH. 


Gad: Stand 

FuL So I do againft my will* 

P&is. Okis oor Setter, I know his voyce : 

Bardolfe t whatnewes ? 

"Bat. Cafe ye, cafe ye; on with your Vizards, there's 
mony of the Kings comming downe the bill* *tis| going 
to the Kings Exchequer, 

You lie you roguc/tis going to the Kings Tauern. 
Gad* Third's enough to make vralL 
FaL To he bang'd. 


Prm> You foure (halt fronttheroTnrhT^^ 

AW and I,will walks lower; if thev leapt frlO?'* ta »(; 
countermen they light on vs. ' 171 

Veto, But how many be oft hem ? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Fal. Will they not rob vs? . ■ 

Print What,a Coward Si® lohn Paunch ? 

Fal, Indeed 1 am not Iohn of Gams t vXU.T' 
but yet no Covyard,//,/. tan ^ 3 <Wt; 

Prist. Wec'l leauethat to theproofe. 

Fern. Sitra lackc, thy horfc ftands behinde .k u 
when thon necd’ft him, there thou flialt findr hm' t S' 
well.and ftand fafl. m “ 

Fal. Now cannotlflrtkc himdfKhouldbthi *j 

Frin, Ned, where are our difguilci ? lr ^ “■ 

Fein, Hecrc hard by: Stand clofe. 

Fal. Now my Mailers, happy man bchisdnl. r 
euery man to his bufinefle, 1 %h 


inter JraHeUers. 

ComeNeighbor: the boy flaall leadcourfw 
the hill: Wee’l walke a-foot a whiie.and c li eo '| 


inter Travellers. 

Tra 

downe the hill 
Legges. 

Theettes. Stay. 

7r-*. lefublciTe VS. 

Fal Stril e. down with them, cut the vslbins thro-a- 
a W'horfon Caterpillars: Bacon-fed Knmes, they hate ' 
youth; downe with them,fleece them. * 1,1 

Tra. O.wc are vndone.both we and ours for euti 
Fal. Hang yegorbellied knsue Sj 3 reyou vndont^o 
yc Fat ChufFes, I would your ftorc were hcete, OnEj. 
cons.on, what ye knaues ? Yong men nmft fifie, youjit 
Grand Iurers,are yc f Wed hire ye ifaith. 

lime the) reh tkm,aitd binds them. Ester tie 
Prince and Points. 

Frin. The Thecues haue bound the Trae-metj i Now 
could thou and I rob theThceues^nd gomerilytoLon. 
don, it would be argument for a Weeke, Lauglnerfon 
Moncth,anda good iefl for euer. 
pjynes. Stand cloio, I heare them comming, 

Enter Thcene: ttgaine. 

Fal, Come my Mafters,let vs (liarc,and then toWlft 
before day: and the Prince and Poynes bee not twosr. 
rand Cowards,there’s no equity flirting. There't no rac( 
valour in that Poynes,than in a wildc Dnckc. 

Pri/t. Younnoney. 

Pain. ViHaines .1 ■ 

esls they are{harmg)hePe\Vi(itt and Poynes frtwfentkn,, 
The) agru ft area) Jean tag the heat) behind them, 
Prince. Got with much cafe. Now merrily toH«ft: 
The Theeues arc fcattred^nd pofleft with feat lo ftrong- 
ly, that they date not meet each other: each cake* hi* Ml* 
low foran Officer, Away good Med, Faffaffe (»*«<«» 
death,and Lards theleane earth as he walke* alon^wtii 
rot for laughing,! fboutd pi tty him. 

Pam. How the Rogue roar’d. Extant, 


Serna Fertia. 


Enter fdctjpune falue^reading a Letter. 

Tint for mine omne part t my Lord, Icettldbee reeScoetenid 11 
he there, in refyeH if the lone / heare your htftfe. 


Kt 
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J —- — O neborfe,my Lord,he brought cuennow. 


,,. . nn tented7 Why is he not thenPin refpeft of 
H= coutd k b h ' rcs our houfe. He fhewes in chis.he loues 
i| )C looeW^ t hen he loucs our houie. Let me 

ftsovvnco . purpofe yen wdertakg « dangeratu. 

f« f** 0 *’ ?ceriaine :’Tis dangerous to take a Coldc, to 
Why ch “ * . . blK i tell you (my Lord foolc) out of 
Dagger; we pluckethis Flower, Safety. The 
,hiS £l Uerlke '* dangero/», the Frtends yon hanena- 
f&rmne, the Ttrae it felfe vnfarted, and jour tvho.e 
t» ld v . i fa. t he counterpoize: of fo great an Oppoptton. 

fM m f n (Jvoti fo: 1 fay vnto you againe, you arc a 

L>e - a laci '‘ 
111 ; -erhis’ I protefl, our plot is as good a plot as cucr 
i> r 5 il j c ,, oU( friend true and conftant: A good PJouc, 
t Fricnds.and full of expedition: An cxcdlent piot, 
S°° a iCriends. Wlnt a Frofty-fpinted rogue is this? 
^ mV L<> rd of York c commends the plot, and the 
■’ 11 coiirfe of the acVmn. By this hand,if l were now 
® Cn f- n*(c\W Icouldbralnc himwithhis Ladies Fan. 
li^ilicrenotrny Father, my Vnckle, and mySdfe Lord 
L, M d Mortimer, my Lord ofr^and Croenqiendr.Hr> 

, r^not befides, the Dowglae i Hsue I no: ail their let- 
iS ■ Lomet« me ' n Atmcsby the ninth of die next Mo- 
lrt k ,, n ,) .jrthev not £omc of them fetforward already? 
, Jyh a[ 3 PaganRalcal 1 is this? Anlnfidtll. Ha, youfliall 
f now in very fineerky of Fcare and Cold heart, will he 
io the King, ond layop.cn all our proceedings. 0,1 could 
diuidc mylclfcj and go to buffets, for moiling fuch a difli 
ofjkim’d Milk with fo honourable an Action. Hang him, 
let him tell the King we arc prepared, I will lei forwards 

tonight. 

Enter hu Lady. 

HownowKate,! muff leaue you within thefe two hours. 

La, 0 my good Lord, why are you thus alone / 

For what offence hauc I this fortnight bin 
A banifla’d woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tctlme(fwcct Lord) what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomack^pieaftire.and thy golden fiecpc l 
Why doll thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth ? 
Atidliartfo often when thou fitt’ft alone ? 

Why half thou loft the frefh blood in thy checker ? 

And gitien my Trcafures and my rights of thee, 

To ihicke-ey J d mufing, and curft mclancholly ? 

In my faint-{lumbers, lby thee haue wntchr. 

And heard thee murmorc tales of Iron Warres; 
Speakctcajmesofmanagecothy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft calk’d 
Of Sallies, and Retires; Trenches, Tents, 

Of Falizadoes, Frontiers,Parapets, 

OfBafiliskcs, of Canon, Culiietiu, 

OfPrifoners ranfomc, 3 nd ofSouIdiers fiaine. 

And all the current of a hcaddy fight. 

Thy fptrVtwitinnthec hath hcenc fo at Warrc, 
Andthushathfobeftirr'dtheein thy fieepe, 

That beds offweate hath flood vpon thy Brow, 

Like bubbles in a larc-difturbed Streame; 

And in thy face ftrangc motions haue appear’d, 

■ Such ai we fee when men rcffrainc their breath 
On fame great fodaine haft, O what portents are thefe ? 
Someheauiebufineffe hath my Lord in hand. 

And i muft know it; cite he loucs me nor. 

Hot, Wharho ; Is Gilliams with the Packet gonc ? 
Str. He is my Lord,an houre a gone, 

Har.Hath Butler brought thofc horfe* fro the Sheriffe? 


Ser. - - „ ., _ . . ... 

Hot, What Horfe ? A Roane,a crop carets Knot, 

Scr. It is my Lord. 

Plot. That Roane fhall be my Throne. Well, Twill 
backe him ftraighc. Ejperance, bid Sutler lead him forth 
into the Parke. 

La, But heare you,my Lord. 

Hot. What fay’ft thou my Lady ? 

La. Whatisitcaniesyouaway? 

Hot, Why,my borfc(my Loue)my horfe. 

L&* Out you mad-headed Apc^ a Weasel! hath not, 
fuch a deale ofSplcene, as you are toft with. In footh lie 
know your bufinefle Harry, that I will. I fcare my Bro - 
ther 'Mortimer doth ftirre about his Title, and hath Lent 
for yon to line his enterprise. But if you go- 

Hot. So farre a foot, I fhall be weary, Loue. 

La. Come,come,you Paraquito, anfwermedjre&ly 
vnto this queftion. that I fhall aske. Indcede lie orcakc 
thy little finger Harry ,if thou wile not tel me true. 

Hot. A way ,away you crifler: Lone, I loue thee nor, 

I care not for thee Kate : this is no world 
To play with Mammctt.andtotilt with lips. 

We muft haue bloodie Nolcs.and crack’d Crownes, 

And pafTethcm currant too. Gods me,my horfe. 

VVbat fay’ft thou /f<tre?what wold’ftthou haue with me ? 

La. Do ye not loue me? Do ye not indeed? 

Well, do not then. For fincc you loue me not, 

I will not loue my felfe. Do yew not loue me ? 

Nay,tell me if thou fpcak’ft in ieft-orno. 

Hot. Come, wilt thou fee me tide ? 

And when I am a horlebackc, i will fweare 
I loue thee infinitely. But hearkc you Kate, 

I muft not haue you henceforth,queftion me. 

Whether 1 go: nor rcafon whereabout. 

Whether I muft, I muft: and to conclude, 

This Eliciting mufti leaue thee,gentle Kate. 

I know you wife .but yet no further wife 
Then Harry Percies w ife. Conftant you are, 

But ye c 3 woman: and for fecrecie,* 

No Lady elofer. For 1 will bcleeue 
Thou wilt not vtter what thou d o ft not know. 

And fo farre wilt I truft thee,gentle Kate. 

La. How fo farre? 

//nt .Not an inch further, Butharke you K«te> 
Whither I go, thither fhall you go too: 

To day will I fee forth, ro morrow you. 

Will this content you Kate ? 

La. 11 muft of force. Exeunt 


Seem Ouarta. 


FnUr Prince And Paines* 

Pnrt> 7 V>Jjprethec come out of that fat roomc^fe lend 
me thy hand to laugh a little. 

Paines* Where haft bene Hall? 

Vrin. With three or foure Logger-heads t amongft J. 
or fourefcore Hogfheads* 1 haue founded the verie bale 
firing of humility. Sirra^I am fworn brother to a leafli of 
Drawers,and can call them by their namesjas Tem.D*ckt> 
imd Franck* They take it already vpon their confidence, 
that though I be but Prince of Wales, yet 1 am the King 
ofCimefie:telUng me flatly I am no proud lack likeF^/- 
/rf^butaCorinthian ? a lad of mettle, a good boy, and 
when l am King of England,! fhall command al the good 
Laddes in Eaft-cheape. They call drinking deepe, dy* 
ing Scarlet; and when you breath in your watering* then 

e 5 ‘ they 
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they cry Bern,and bidyouphy k off, To conclude, I am 
fo good ^proficientin one quarter of in houreythatl can 
drinke with any Tinker in bis owne 1 anguagc durittgmy 
Iite. I tell thee Ned^kdii haft loll much honor, that thou 
wer T t not with me in this aftion: but ftvect Ncd^zo fwee- 
ten which name of Hidft giuc dice this peni worth ofSi> 
gar, clapt euennovv into rhy hand by an vnder Skinkcr, 
^nc that neucr fpakc other Englifh in His life, then Might 
P^llmgs andjtx pcnce ? are Wvlcetxe: with this fibril 

addition ftr t Scores Pmt of Daftard in the 
HFft Mnone y o? lo* ftmTtfed^ tq driue away time tiHTW, 
fiajfe come, 1 pry thee doc thou ftand in feme by-roome^ 
while 1 queftjon my puny Drawer, to what end hee gaue 
me theSugat, and do neucr leaue calling Trane#, that his 
Tale tome may be nothing but j Anon r ftep a fide, and He 
/hew thceaP. dident. 

Paines. Francis. 

Frits* Thou art perfect, 

Pom* Franc#. 

Enter Drawer 1 

Frm* Anon,anon fir; looks downeinto the Porogar- 
net, Ralfe, 

Prince * Come hither Franck. 

Fran . My Lord. 

Prin. How long haft thou to 1 erne, Francis ? 

Fran. Forfooth fiucyeares,3nd as much as to—— 

Pom * Francis- 

Fran « Anon,anonfir* 

Prin. Fineycares: Berlady along Leafc for the clin¬ 
king of Pewter, But Franck* dateft thou be fo valiant, as 
to play thecoward with thy Indenture, & fhew it afaire 
paireof heelcSjandrun from it? 

Fran. O Lord fir, He be fvvornc vpon all the Books in 
England,! could findc in my heart* 

Pn'm. Francis, 

Fran. Anon*anon fir, 

Pnn. H o w ol d art thou Franck ? 

Fran. Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I flialbe— 
Pain. Francis, 

Fran. Anon fir, pray yon flay a Little, my Lord, 

Prin. Nay bue barke you Francis, for the Sugar thou 
gaueft me/cw'as a peny w<*nh,was*c not ? 

Fran. O Lord fir, I would it had bcnc two. 
prin, I will giue thee for k a choufand pound : Askc 
me when thou wilc,and thou IHakhaueit. 

Pom. Francis, 

Fran. An on, anon. 

'Prin. Anon Franck? No Franeisdnit to morrow Fran¬ 
cis : or Fraucis,on thurfday :or indeedFfSncis when thou 
wilt. But Francis, 

Ttm, My Lord, 

Prim Wilt thou rob this Leatherne Icrkin, Chriftall 
button, Not-pated ? . Agat ring* Puke flocking, Caddice 
garter. Smooth tongnt T Spaniih pouch, 

Fran. O Lord fir,wiio do you meane ? 

Prim Why then your brow he Baftard is your onely 
drinke: for Jookeyou rrancis^your whiteCanuas doub¬ 
let wililulley. in Barbary fir s k cannot come toio much. 
Fran. What fir? 

Pom ft Franck, 

Prin. Away you Rogue,doft thoiihearc them call ? 
Hpere they both callhirt, the Drawerftands ama^ed > 
mt Itnomng which logo, 

EntcrTJintner, 

Pint* What^ftand’ft thou ftil!,'and hear'ft fiich a cat- 





i ' nt 

inn. 


ling ?JLookero the Gucfts within; Jvj v j — ~ 
him with halfe a more,are at the d, 

them inf 

Pf«. Let them alone awhile, and theno*. , , 

P sines. r Uhj ^oot t 

Enter Points, " 

Pent. Anon,aiion fir* 

Prin. Sitra, Faljhffe and thereft of the Ti¬ 
the doote,fliall we be merry f eci,tJ r>itj| 

Poin. AsrncrrieasCrickctsmy Lad. p lU[ t 

What cunning match haue you made with ill 
Drawer ? Comc,what's the tfluc ? 

PrtnA am now of all humors, that haue/W j 
fellies humors, fince the old day es of goodma j' tffi ' 

the pupil! age ofthis prefent twelucadocIc-.—'S 11 
What’s a elocke Francis? 

Tran, Anon^non fir* 

Prin, That euer this Fellow fhould haue fk v 
then a Parrcc, and yet the fonne of a Woman u- CWo ^ 
firy is vp-ftaire; and dowu-ftaires, his el«*g^ ce S 
ceU ola reckoning. I am not yet ofT«r«, „ ]ind , “P*- 
fpurre ofthe North, he that killes me fort*fix-' ffe 
do-icn of Scots at a Brcakfaft, wafljci his hands 
to his wife; Fie vpon this quiet life, 1 Want Wot k e q 
fweet I-Lvry fayes (he, ho .tr many haft thou kill'd t ' ! 
Giue my Roane horf e a drench (fayes hee) and 
iome fourcecne,att noiirc after : a trifle a tn fle u. J 
caH I in F*?Me> He play Percy, an d that datmA! 
fliall play Dam etJMommer his wife,Rit. famtlie 

kard. Gall in Ribs,pail in Tallow, 

Enter Faljfajftt. 

Pain. Welcome lacke,where hail thou hecne? 

Fa!. A plague of all Cowards I iaynand a Vz mm 
coo, marry and Amen. Glue me a cup ofSackeBoy. £ (e 
I leade this life long, lie lowe nether ftockcs, audmend 
cliem too. A plague oral! cowards. Git:e me stCua 5 f 
Sacke, Rogue. Is there no Vemie extant? 

Pun. Dmftthouneuet fee Titan kiflj a difln of Butter 
pi tti hill hearted Titan that melted at the fweetc Tsieof 
theSunnc ? 1 fthon didft.thcn behold chiccomyoiind. 

Ful. You Rogue, heere's Lime in this Sacke timhtre 
is nothing but Roguery to be found in VilhiitwftnKRt 
a Coward is worfe then a Cup of S ick with lime. A # 
Ianous Coward, go thy wayes old lacke, diewhenthou 
wiltjtf manhood.good manhood be not forgot vponthe 
face of the earth,ihen am I a fiiotten Herring i tlitrtliocs 
not three good menynhang’d in England, & cue of theta 
is fat,and growes old,God helpethe while,a badworldl 
lay^ I would I were a Weauer.I could fing all mannerof 
fongs, A plague ofall Cowards,! fay ft:!], 

Prin. How now Woolfacke,wiiat mutter you? 

Fal. A Kings Sonne? If! do noebeate thee out ofthy 
Kingdomc with a dagger ofLath, and dr i ue all thy Sub- 
iedls afore thee like a flocke of VVilde-geefe, Jleneurt 
wearehaireon my face more. You prince of Wales? 

Prin, Why you horfonrot'ind manfwhat’s the matter? 

Fnl. Areyoir not a Coward? Ani'wer me to that, anJ 
Points there ? 

Prin. Ye fateh paunch, and yee call raee Gowardi He 
flab thee. 1 

Fn!. I call thee Coward ? lie fee thee damn’d ere 1^ 
the Coward: but I would giuea thoufandpoundlceuM 
niius fafl asthoucanfl. You are ftraight enoughinthe 

/lioulders, : vou cate not who fees your bade ; Cilly^i 

chat 
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- ?a plague vpon fuch bac 

thstbiding y th?t wiJi ine4 Giue me aCup 
king : S lU “ Rogue if I drunke to day. 

■nee O Village, thy Lippes are fcarce wjp d } fince 

He drakes. 

Jf/ueof all Cowards ft.11,% I. 

?> P‘ = What's the matter ? 

5 Whats the matter? here be fours or vs.hace 
'^choufand pound this Morning, 

H % C( . Where Is it,M ? w ' lcrc 151C ; . . 

Where is it ? c akcn from vs, it is: a hundred 

„nnoorefoure of vs. 

V CL ? . What,a hundred, mail ? 

r nf T ama RoguCjif I were not at nalfeSw.ord wuh 
,^'ofihcrn twohoutes together, lhaue feaped by 
ad V I am e\oht time® thruft chrougli thcDoub,cr t 
TT -thcoUPh the Hofe, my Buckler cut through and 
,'ii my Sword back* like a Hand-faw,eccr ftgmnt. 

? dealt better fince T was a mam all would not doe* 
a olaaue-of all Cowards: let them fpeakc; if they ipcake 
inor'c orlelTe then truth,they are villaines, and the ioiVnes 
of datlcneffc. 

frrne. Speake firs,ho\v was it ? 

Gd. We fourefet vpon feme dozen. | 

?Jft, Sixtecne.at lea ft,my Lotd. 

Gd, And bound them. 

Pe:e. No,no.they were not bound. 

you Rogue, they were bound, cueryman of 
ihtm, or I am a lew elfe,an Ebrew lew, . 

Gd. As we were (hating,fomefixe or leuen freih men 

fee vpon ys* * 

Faljl. Andvnbound the reft, and then come in the 

ether. 

frir.ee. What,fought yce with them all ? 

Falft. AH? I know not what yce call all : but if I 
fought not With fiftie of them, I am a bunch of Radi in: 
if there were not two or three and fiftie vpon poore olde 
litci, then am I no twodegg’d Creature. 

pain. Pray Heaucn, you haue not numbered feme of 
them. 

fdfi. Nay,that’s part praying for, I haue pepper’d 
two of them t Two I am fure I haue payed, two Rogues 
mBitckrom Sutcs. I tell thee what, Hd i if I tell thee a 
Lye,fpitin my face,call meHorfc: thou knoweft my olde 
word: here 1 iay.and thus I bore my point; foiuc Rogues 
inBuckrom let driuc at me, 

Pwrr«.What,foiire? thou fayd'ft but two,cuennow. 
Fdji, Foure Ha !,I told thee foure. 

Petit, 1,1,he fa'td foure. 

Falft. Thcfe foure came all a-fronr,and main sly thruft 
at me; I made no more adoc, but tocke all their feuen 
points in my Targuet.chus. 

Prince. Scuen ? why there were but foure,eucn now. 
Falft. In Buckrom, 

Pain. I,foure,in Buckrom Sutes. 

Falft, Seuen,by thefe Hilts,or I am a Villaine clfe. 
Prin, Prcthee let him alone,wc (hall haue more anon. 
Falft. Doeft thou hearc rat,Hal ? 

Prin. I.and marke thee too, hck., 

Falft. Doe fo, for it is worth the lifining too: thefe 
nine in Buckrom,that I told thee of. 

Prin, So,two‘more alreadie, 

Falft. Their Points being broken, 

Pom. Downe fell his Hole, 

Falft. Began to giuc me ground; but lfpllowcd tnc 
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~ loft,came in foot and handjand with a thought, ieuen of 
theclcucnlp*)?^* 

prin. O moitfirous! eleuen Buckrom men growne, 

outoftwo? . ■ . f i 1 

Falft But as theDeuill would hnue it, three mii-be¬ 
gotten Rnaues,in Kendall Greene, came at my Back, and 
let driuc ac me; for U was fo datke,Hw/,thai. thou could ft 

Trw'ITeibLyes are like the Father that begets them, 
erofle as a Mountainc,opeu,palpable. \Vhy thou Ciay- 
bi ayn’d Guts,thoii Knotty-paced Foofe,tnou Hononob- 

Icerit grcafic Tallow Catch. . , • 

Falft. thou mad? ait thoi^msd . is not t..e 

trunh.the truth ? , ". , \ r 

Prin. Wliy^how cotJd'fl thou know chclc men m 
Kendall Greene, when ic was fqdarke,thou could s fi not 
ice tby Hand i Come,tcii vs your reaiouwhat fay it ibou 

Poin. Come,your rcafon Packet y our t 

Falft. Whar^vpon compuHion ? No ; were I at the 
Strappado, or all the Racks in the World, I would not 
rdl you on compulfion- Giuc you a reafoo cn cqmptilli- 
oti ? If Reaton s were a ?plcmiz as Blackberries,! would 
giuc no man a Real on vpon compulfioOjL 
^ Prim He be no longer guihic ot this haiie* This (an* 
grjine Co wards this BeLl-preftc^this Hcwt-*back-hr calcc r y 
this huge Hilt oi Flefh* 

Falft, A way you S tar :i elin g,y on Klfe-hkin.youdncd 
Neats tongue, BulIcs-pilTcil, youftoclf®*fiCk;0 for breth 
tovtter. What is hkcihec? You Tailors yard/youllieach 
you BoW- cafe,you vileftanding tucke* 

Prin. Well, breath a-while,and then to’t againe ? and 
when thou haft tyr'd thy tclfc in bafe compari foils j heare 
me Ipeake but thus, 
fain, Marks lacke* 

'Prin, We two,faw you fourefet on foure and bound 
them,were M afters of their W eajth :mark no ^ how 
a plaincTale ihall put you downe* Tinn did we two* fee 
on you fourc, 3 ud with .a word* outfac'd you.fr om your 
priz,e 3 and haue it ;yea,and canfliew it you in theHoufe * 
And Faljhfcyyon carted your Guts away as nimbly 5 with 
as quickc dexteritie,and roared for mercy, and fltll ranne 
and roar f d 7 as cuer 1 heardFhilLCaifc. What a Slaut art 
rhou, to hacke thy fword as thou haft done, and then fay 
it was in fight. What trick? what deukc?? whai ftartiqg 
holeeanft thou now findour,to hide thee irom this open 
and apparant {hame? 

poms. Come, let's heare lacke t What tricke haft 
thou now ? 

FaL 1 knew ye as well as he that made ye* Why heare 
yemy Mafters, was it for me 10 kill theHeir^ apparent ? 
Should Lttrtne vpon the true Prince? Why,thouk[ioweft 
I am as Valiant as Hercules : but bcwaie Inftindtj the Lion' 
will not touch the true Prince: Inftimflis a great matter* 
1 was a Coward on Inflinft: I fhall thinkethe better of 
my fclfc,and thee, during my life; I? fora valiant Lion, 
and thoafor a true Prince,, But Lads, I am glad you ti3ue 
the Mony, Hoftclfc,clap to the doorest watch to nighi,’ 
pray to morrow. Gallants* Lads 3 Boyes, Harts of Gold, 
ail the good Titles ofFellowfbip come to you. YVhatj’ 
ihall we be merry? foal! vvehaue aPhy extempory, 

Prin B Contcnt,and the argument fhall be, thy runing 
away* 

Foi. A,no more of that HdL and thou loueft me*' 
Smtr Hoftefje, 

Hojh My Lord, the Prince ? 

Prin. 
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Prin. How now my Lady the Hoftelfe* what fa/ft 
thou tome? 

J i&ftejfe. Marry,my Lord, there is a Noble man of the 
Court at doore would fpeake withyotu bee fayeijhee 
comes from your Father. 

Prm* Giuehimas much as will make him a Roy all 
man,and fend him backc agame to my Mother. 

F&tft. What manner of man is hec? 

Hofteffe. An old man, 

FdH. What doth Grauitie out ot his Bed at Midnight? 
Shall 1 glue him his anfwcrc ? 

Prin, Prethec doe lack?* 

Falft* Taith,and He fend hi in packing. Exit . 

Prince, Now Sirs: y m fought fairc 5 fo did you 
PetOy fo did you Bardel; you arc Lyons too, you ranne 
awayvpon inftinft: you will not touch the true Prince * 
noetic* 

Bard, "Faith,! ranne when I faw others runne. 

Prin, Tell mec now in earneft, how came Fafftaffes 
Sword fo hack: i 

Pete, Why,he hackt it with his Dagger, and faid,hec 
would fweare truth out of England,but 3 ;ce would make 
youbeleeue it was done infigbt # and perfwaded vs to doe 
the like. 

Bard, Yea.and to tickle ourNofes with Spcar-graffe, 
to make them bleed, 2 nd then to be Clubber our garments 
with it, and fweaye it was the blood of true men, I did 
thatl did not this feutn ytercs before, I bluflu to heare 
his monftrous dcuiccs, 

Prin* O Villainc, thouftolcft aCtin of Sackc cigh- 
teene y ceres a got, and were taken with the manner, and 
euerfince thou hail bluflbc extempore : thou hadfi fire 
andfword on thy fide^and yet thou ran ft away ; what 
inftimS hadft thou for it ? 

Bard, My Lord, doe you fee chefe Meteors ? doe you 
behold chefe Exhalations ? 

Prin, I doe, 

Bard* What thrnkc you they portend ? 

Prin* Hot Liucrs.andcold Purfes, 

Bard, Cholcr,my Lord,if rightly taken, 

Prin. No,if rightly taken. Halter* 

Enter Fafftaffc- 


Heere comes leaue tack** hecre comes bare-bone. How 
now myfwect Creature of Bombaft, how long U'tagoc, 
& 5 £r^f,ftnce thou faw’ft thine owne Knee ? 

Fatft, My owne Knee? When I was about thy y ceres 
{Hal) 1 was not an Eagles Talent in the Wafie* J could 
haue crept into any Aldermans Thumbe^Riag: a plague 
of fightng and griefe, it blowcsaman vp like a Bladder, 
There’s villanous Nevves abroad; heere was Sir John 
Braby from your Father ; you mu ft goc to the Court in 
the Morning, The fame mad Fellow oftheNorth, Percy ; 
and hec of Wales, that gaues s4mam$n the Bafiinado, 
and made Lncifcr Cuckold, and fwore the Deuill his true 
Liege-man vpon theCroflfe of a Welch-Wokc j what a 
plague call you him ? 

Pain, O, G dower* 

Faljh the fame, and his Sonne in Law 

{JUorttmer y and old Northumberland^ and the fprightly 
Scot of. Sc QK.%'jymglw % that runucs a Horfc-backe vp a 
Hill perpendicular, 

Prtn , Hee that rides at High fpeede.and with aplftoll 
kilb a Sparrow flyiM, 

1 fafft * You lmic hit it. 
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Prim So did he ncuer the Sparrow. 

Fatfi, Well, that Rafcail hath good metr ti - 
hce will not ratine. ° me ***%^ 

Prin. Why,what a Rafcail art thou then 
fo for running? » t0 ptayft 

p&lft; A Hocfc-baclce (ye Cuckoe) but a f n , 
not budge a foot. ' atoocl *e*i]| 

"Prin. Ycs Uckeyt p on indinfl. 

Falfi. I grant ye.vpon itiftinft: WelUee hri. 
and one Ot'fordxl'f, and a thou find blew-C 
WorccfttY j* Qolnc away by Night: thy Fath^S nitlrc ' 
turn'd white with the Newes ; you may b u *? ” C3tt * * l 
as chcape a* Sinking Mackrell. * 7 -Land no^ 
Prtn. Then 'ti* like,if there com ea h ot Sunn, 
ciuill buftetting hold, wee /lull buy i aniJlh » 

they buy Hob-nayles,by the Hundreds. n ' ,{a ^ 5 ! 

Fa/ft. 3y theMafloLacl,thou fay’fttriw it ■ ,, 

Ihall haue good trading that way. Bin ceil id S?** 

not thou horrible afcarYi? thou heimr* ■' Bri 

could the Wor'.d pickc thee out three fuch 
gaine, as that Fiend Dwglai, that Spirit Perl, S '*. 31 
Deuill Gler.doiver ? Art not thou horrible afraW? i\ , 
not thy blood thrill at it? Coth 

Prin. Not a whit: 1 lackefome ofthy infimfl 
Fatft. Well,then wilt be horrible chidde r 0 ml, 
when thou commeft to thy Father t if thou ducTonr?’ 
praftife an anfwere, 

Prin. Doe thou (tend for my Father,and aamintL 
vpon the particulars of my Life, % 

Fslfi. Shall j ? content: This Chayre (hall beemv 
State, this Dagger my Scepter, and this Cuflji, 
Crownc, 

Prtn. Thy State is taken for a loyn*d-Stoote 3 1 by GoJ- 
den Scepter fora Leaden Dagger, and thy precious rid) 
Crownc,for a pittihjll bald Crowne, 

Fallt. Welland the fire of Grace be not quite outef 
thee,now fhalt thou be moued. Giuenie a CupofSacti 
to make mine eyes Jookc redde, that it may be thought] 
haue wept, for ( mu ft fpeake mpaifioi^ and I will doc it 
in King Cambyfes vaine* 

Prhh Welhheere isany Lcgge. 

Falft* And heere is my fpeech: ftand afidc Nobilitie. 
Plofieffe, This is excellent fpor^yfaith. 

Fa!ft* Weepe not^ fweet Queen e, for trickling ceares 
arevaine* 

Hoftefth* O the Father, how hee holclcs his mm* 
nance? 

Falft, For Gods fake Lords, amucy my truftfullQyc^ 
For teares doe ftop the floud-gatei of her eyes* 
ftofteffe, O rare,he doth it as like one ofrhefc harlotry 
Players^as euer I fee, 

Falft* Peace good Pint.po^peace good Ticblc-brainc, 
Harry 1 1 doc not onely maruell where thou fpendeft ihy 
time ; but a) fo T ho vv thou art accompanied: For though 
the Camomile,the mote it is troden,thefafter it growls 
yet Youth > the more it is wafted, the fooner it wearer 
Thou art my Sonne ; I haue partly thy Mothers Word, 
partly my Opinion ; but chicfely.a villanoits trieke of 
chine Eye,and afooJifh hanging of thy nether LippC^i 
doth warrant me. If then thou be Sonne to mce, hccre 
lyeth the point: why^ being Sonne to me, art thou fo 
poyntedat^ Shall the biefled Sonne of Heauen prouea 
Micher, and cate Black-berryes a queflion not to bee 
askt. Shall the Sonne of England prone aThccfct ^ 
takepurfes ? aqueftionto be askt. There is a thing, 
Hartji which thou haft often heard of,and it iskflbwnero 
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- <—-T^Tbrihe Name of Pitch: this Pitch(as 
many d ’/ r ep^Odoth defile;fo doth the com- 

Jincie nt v% ? >{ 1 . for Horry> no w I doc not fpeakc to 

f ini fl?rinkc but intwiM* notinPleaftitCibutinPaf- 
thro Dt ‘" ^ or dsoiif ly, kfH in Woes alfo ; and yet 
fio11 Tvcrtuoos man, who® I baue often noted in thy 
tllire butI hnow not HU,Name* 

C0<tl p!in What aiatiner-of mans and it like your Ma- 

)a A goodly portly man.yfaith, and a corpulent, 
r ffheaiefnl Looke, a plcat^g Hye and a moft noble 
#f * a „d as I thinke,,linage Jbniefiftie,or(byrl 3 dy) 
•'■Vto tbiedcore; and now l remember mcc, his 
inclines ,ajf e \ jf that man-fhould be lewdly giuen, 
^ Jll 1 j C ^inr-me£-- for Horry , I fee Vertue in his Lookes. 
fr hSe Tice maybe knowhe by the Fruit,as the Fruit 

■ r T- T) cc,theo p«^Tipxotily i fpeake it, there is Vertue 

■ L" P F diM* himkcepe with, the reft banfth* And 
f]5 ImwiL d i° u nau 8 htlcv * rl€; > tel1 nitc^hwehaft 
^aii bcene diis moneth i 

1 j? p 0 ft j,bou fpeake LikeaKing ? doe thou Band 
f aiidTI^ play 

Depose me; if thoudo^ it lulte fo grauely/o 
J,Pi c allVsb<>th in word and mattering me vp by the 
jUJ for 1 Rabbet-fuckerjOra Poulters Hare, 

’ prin, Wciljhcerci am fee. 
fdft And he etc 1 Band : iudge my M afters. 
fm. Now Harry ^whence come you ? 

My Noble Lord,from Eaft-cheapc, 

Pm, The complaints I heare of thee,are grieuous, 
fM Yfaith, my Lord, they arc falfc: Nay,He tickle 

ye for a young Prijice. . / , 

f Pm, Swcareft thou, vngraaous Boy ? henceforth 
nr Ye iookc on me; thou art violently carryed away from 
Grace: there is a Deuill haunts thee, in the hkenefle of a 
larcIdMUn; aTunue of Man is thy Companion: Why 
flo^ft ihoucoiiucrfc with chatTrunke of Humors * that 
Bjulting-Himch of Bcaftlinefte, that fwoloe Parccll of 
Dropfiesjtbat huge Bomba rd^LSuckc, that ftaft Cioake- 
baggeofGuts, that, rofted Manning free Oxe with the 
pudding in his Belly, that reucrerul Vice, that grey Ini- 
qultie, that Father Ruffian,that Vamtie in yeeres? where- 
iiiu$begGodj but to talk Sackc, and drinke it ? wherein 
neat and cleanly >but to carue a Capon,and eat it ? where¬ 
in Gunning, but in Crate? wherein Craftie, but in V*IU- 
nie? wherein Villanous^but in all things ? wherein wor- 
chyjbut in nothing € 

HtttF I would your Grace would take me with you; 
whom meanes your Grace i 

Prince, That vilhnous abhominable mis-leader of 
XmhtFaffiafet that old white-bearded Sathan. 

Mff, My Lord^he man I know* 

Prince. I know thou do'ft* 

Mf?, But to fay, I know more harme in him then in 
ttiyfelfejWere to fay more then 1 know* That hee is oldc 
(the more the pirtie) his white hayres doc witndfe it: 
but that heeis (fauing your rcuerencc) a Whore-ma- 
fttsr, that I vttcrly deny* If Sackc and Sugar bcc a faulty 
Heauen helpe the Wicked ; if to be oldc and mmy,be a 
jin nc,then many an olde Hoftc that I know, is damnd ; 
it to be fat,be to be hated, then Pharaohs leaue Kine are 
cobcloued. No,niygood Lord, banifti pete f banifb 
Bardolphj banifo Vmm : but for fwme Luh Falftajfe, 
kinde lackeFaith fe^ixuc lackf Faifiaffe y ya\\antlacke F#l- 
fiafte^nd therefore more Yaliant.being as hee is old clacks 
Pa/flajfe > baniftmoc him ihy Harryes coonpauie, banifh 


not him thy Harryts companies baoifh plumpc/^and 
banifti all the World- 

Prince * Xdoe,Iwlh 

Enter Fard&lph running* 

Bard, O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sheriff with a moft 

moft monftrous Watch,is at the doore. 

Fdft* Out you Rogue,play out the Play;! haue much 
10 fay in the b ehalfc ol that Falft&ffe* 

Enter the Hoftefti. 

Hciiefe* O, my Lord, my Lord* 

Falft,' Heigh, heigh, the Deuill rides vpon a Fiddle- 
fticke : what’s the matter f 

Hoftejfe. The Sherife and all the Watch ace at the 
doore: they are come to fearch theHoufc, flaall I let 
them in ? 

Falft, Do 3 ft thou heare Hal , ncuer call a true pcecc of 
Gold a Counterfeit; thou art cffeinially made, without 

feemirig fo. 

Prince• And thou a naturall Coward, without in- 
ftinft. 

Valft. I deny your tj&lai&r ; if you will deny the 
Sherifc,fo : if not, let him enter. If I become nor a Can 
as well as another man, a plague on my bringing vp : I 
hope I /hall as foone be ftrangied with a Halter, as ano¬ 
ther* 

Prince, Goe hide tbcc bchinde the Arras, the reft 
walke vp aboue. Now my Matters^ for a true Face and 
good Confidence* 

Falft, Both which I haue had : but thek date 1$ oat, 
and therefore He hide me* Exit* 

Prince * Call hi the Shcrife. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier* 

Prince* Now MifterShetife, what is your will with 
mec? 

She. Firft pardon me,my Lord. A Hue and Cry hath 
followed certaine men vnto this houfe. 

Prince * What men ? 

She f One of them is well knowne,fny gracious Lord, 
a groffe fat m 3 n* 

Car* As fat as Butter. 

Prince, The man,! d oe affure you,is not beere* 

For I my felfe at this time baue imploy’d him; 

And SherifeJ will engage my word to thee, 

That l will by ro morrow Dinner time. 

Send him to anfwcre thee, or any man. 

For any thing he fhall be charg'd withall: 

And fo let me entreat you,leaue the houfe. 

She- I will,my Lord: there are two Gentlemen 
Haue in this Robberie loft three hundred Matkes. 

Prince* It may be fo: if he haue robb > d thefe men. 

He fhall be anfwerable : and fo farewell. 

She . Good Ni ght ? my Noble Lord. 

Prince, I thinke it is good Morrow,is it not ? 

She. Indeede,tny Lord,! thinke it be two a Clocke* 

Exit, 

Prince * This oyly Rafcail is kaowne as well as Ponies; 
goe call him forth. 

Pete, Falftaffe? faft afleepe behiodc the Arras, and 
fnorting like aHorfe- 

Prince* Harke, how hard he fetches breath: (catch his 
Pockets. 
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*2_ The Fir(l Tart ofl{in Z Henry the Fourth. 


He JcArcheth his Packets , and 
cert awe Papers, 

Prince. What haft thou found ? 

Peso. Nothing but Pipers, my Lord, 
prince. Let 5 ice, what be they ? teade them. 

Peto, Item.a Capon. ii.sji.d. 

ItemiSawce. iiiud. 

Icem,Sickc,two Gallons. v.s.viii.d. 

Item Anchouts and Sacke after Supper. ii.s.vt.d. 
Item Bread. 0 Jj # 

Prince. O monftrous, but one halfe penny-worth of 
Bread to this imollernble dealc of Sacke i What there is 
elfe,keepc dofe.wce’le rea Jc it at more advantage: there 
let him fleepe till day. Jle to the Court in the Morning: 
Wee mu ft all to the Wines,and thy place {hall be hono¬ 
rable. lie procure this fat Rogue a Charge of Foot, 
and l know his death tvill be a Match of Twclue-fcorc, 
TheMoney fhall be pay’d backeagaine with aduantage. 
Be with me betimes in the Morning: and fo good mor¬ 
row Peto. 

Pete, Good morrow,good ray Lord. Exeunt, 


J3us Tertius. Seena Trima * 


Enter Hetjpfirrty Wmefiar, herd Mortimer f 
Owen6tendomr * 

More - Thefe prowii fes are faire,rhe parties fare. 

And our induction fuU of profperous hope, 

Eetfi* Lord UWor timer, and Coufin Glcndmsr^ 

Will you fit downe ? 

And Vntkle Wmefier% a plague vpon it, 

I haue forgot the Mappe. 

Glend, Nowhere it is: 

Sit Coufin Percy good Coufin Hotfp%rrez 

For by that Name,as oft as Ltncafter doth fpealtc ofyou. 

His Cheekes lookepale^and with a rifing figh. 

He wjfhcch you in Heauen. 

Hotfp. And you in Hellos oft as he hcares Owen Glen* 
dovter {poke of. 

Glenda I cannot blame htm : At my Natiuitic* 

The front of Heauen was full of fierie Chapes, 

Of burning Creflm : and at my Birth, 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
ShakM like a Coward, 

Plot Ip. Why fo ic would haue done at the fame feafon, 

I if your Mothers Cat had but kitten’d, chough your felfe 
had neuer beene borne. 

Glend , I fay the Earth did /hake when I was borne* 
Hotfi. And I fay the Earth was not of my minde. 

If you fuppofcagfearingyoujt Ihooke. 

Glend. The Heaucns were all on fire, the Earth did 
tremble. 

Botfp. Oh, then the Earth fhookc 
To ieethe Heaucns on fire* 

And notin feare of your Natiuitie. 

Difcafed Nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ft range eruptions *, and the teeming Earth 
Ts with a kinde of Collick p'mcht and vexr, 

By the inipri-fenmg of vnruly Windc 
Within her Wombe: which for enlargement ftriumg, 
Shakes the old Beldame Earth^nd comblcs dowitc 


Stceplesjandmoffe-growne Towers At ^ 

Gicnd. Coufin: af many'men 
! doe not bcare theft Croffing,; Gi Ue me , 

To tell yoirtmeeagait*. that at my Birth ■: 

The front ofHeauen was'TuJ! of fietie fl, 4tn 
The Goates ranne from the Mountains i\ 
Were ftrangely clamorous to chefrightolfi.u 
Theft fignei haue maikt me extra ordiriaric ^ 

And all the courfts of my Life doc (hew *' 

I am not in the Roll of common men. * 

Where is the Liuing s dipt in with the Sea i 

That chides the Bankes of England ScottinJ , 
Which calls me PupiU,or hathreadto £*** 
And bring him out,that is but Womans Sonne 
Can trace me in the tedious wayes of Art * 

And hold roe pace in deepe experiments * 

Mart. Peace Coufin Percy, you wit] mik- ks 
Giend. I can call Spirits from the vafti e 
Hotjp. Why to can T,orfo can any man- P> 

ButwiiJ they come,w hen you doe call f ort h era > 

D CW. Why,I or, KKbthM,Coufin,,, comm>]|li|< 

^»f#-And l ean teach thee I Coufin lt ofl ian , et . ri 
By [c] ling truth, Tell truths andflmmt the Tmiti S-J 

If thou haue power torayft him>ring him hither 
And He be fwornc, I haue power to ftiatne him hc«. 
OhjVviide you;line, tell ttuth.and fhame tbcDeuiil ‘ 

Chsf^ C T C> C ° me ’ 110 m ° re ° f this vnprofitab!, 

C/cJMf.Three times hath Henry Btttihgbmkemzkhii 
Againft my Power: thrice from the banks of Wvr 
And ftndy-bottom’d Seuerne,haue I bent him ‘ * 
BootSclft home,3ud Weather-beaten backe* 

Hotfp. Home without Bootes^ 

And in fttftde Weather 

How fcapes he Agues iruhcDeuibnamc? 

Glenda Come, heere’s the Mappe: 

Shall wee diuide our Right, 

According to our three-fold order ta J ne? 

Mort. The Arch-Deacon hath diaided it 
Into three Limk$ ? very equally : 

England, from Trent,and Seuerne.hithcrto, 

By South and Eafl ? i* to my part aflign s d : 

AH VVefrward, Wales, beyond the Seuerne fliare, 

And all the fertile Land within that bound, 

T o Own Ghndowcr : And dcare Couzc,to you 
The remnant North warddying off from Trent, 

And our Indentures Tripartite are drawne: 

Which being fealed enterchangeably, 

(A BufindTc chat this Night may execute^ 

To morrow,Coufin Percy ,you and I* 

And my good Lord of VVorreficr^will fet forth, 

To meete your Fathcr,and the Scottifh Powcr t 
As is appointed vs at Shrewsbury. 

My Father Glemhmer is not readic yet. 

Nor fihalJ wee neede his helpe thefe fourcteenedayesi 
Within that fpaee,yo« may haue drawne together 
Your Tcnanrs,Friends,and neighbouringGetitkmcn* 
Glenda A (horterrime Jbafl lend metoyou,Lordi: 
And in my Conduct (ball yoor Ladies come* 

From whom you now muft fleale,and cakenol«tie f 
For there will be a World of Water {bed, 

Vptfft 
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- of y^r W'iues andyoo. 

vp° n 5^ [hmkamy Moity,North from Burton here, 

r^ittc cq^U »ot 00 c of yours:. ;■ 
this Riuer comes me making my 

A f , hjlte MoonCjamprt&WUsCMlile.out. 

* the Cun an t in thi s placed amn’d vp, 

i* e jLrf the fmue and Siluer Trent ftialt runne, 

: . . 

Sslluotwiude wfth lufli^eepe mdem, 

l tfn b c0 f Co ricBa B^tiame here. 

'^r/ J Notwinde? it fliall,it tnuft.yoti fee itdotn. 
°‘, r ‘ y e3j butmsrkehow hebcarcshiscotirfc, 
dJiimies tnc’vp.withbkcadvantageoniheother fide, 
SeldingtKc oppofed Continent as imicli, 

i oiuhe other fide it takesftoni you. 

Yea,but a little Charge wilUrenchhim here, 
joiuhis North fioc winne this Cape of Land, 

Ld then he ronnei ftraighc and euen. , . . 

He Ijpue ic ,foja.litt|e Charge will ooc it. 

CM. Ile noi haue ic alter’d. 

Half Will nor you? 

Glwl No, nor you MI not. 
ffotjP. Who ihjilfty-inc nay ? 

Clml Why» £ hat will L 

Hoi$. Lei rfte not vjiderfiand you then, ipcake it in 

^gW- I can fpeake Engli{b,Lortl,as well as you: 

Fori was uayn’d vp in the: Etiglifti Court; 

Where,b€ing but young,! framed to the Harpe 
M^iy an Epglilb.Dittie^oueiy well, 

Andgaucifie Tongue a hclpefull Ornarcent; 

A Venue that .vyai neuer fccnc in yon. 

Marry,audIamglad of it with all my heart, 

I had rather be a Rittcn,and cry mew. 

Then one of tnde fame Meeter Ballad-mongers: 

I had rather heare a Brazen Candlcftick turn’d, 

Oudry Whcelc grate on the Axle-tree, 

And that would fee my teeth nothing an edge, 

Nothing fomuch,as mincing Poetrie; 

Tis like the forcT gate of a fhufflmg Nagge. 

Gfad. Come,you fhal! haue Trent turn'd. 

I doc not care: Be giue thrice fo much Land 
Toany wcll-defcruing friend.; 

Butin the way of BargaHic,rnatkeye me, 

Ibcauill on the ninth part of a hayre, 

Arcthe Indentures drawne? ftiall we be gone ? 

Gkmi. The Moonc fhincs faire, 

Fou may away by Night: 

Hehafte the WFjtcr; and withall, 

Breakewithyour Wiuej,ofyour departure hence: 
lam afraid my^-Daughter will runne madde. 

So much {he doceth on h er Mortimer, Exit. . 

- Mon. Fie, Coufin Percy , how you crofft my Fa¬ 
ther. 

Hotjp. I cannot chufc : fornetime he angers me. 

With celling me of the Mbldwarpe and, the Ant, 

Of the Dreamer Utterlm, and his Prophecies.; 

And of a Dragon, and a fitmc-lcfTc Fiih, 

A clip-wing’d Griffin,and ^ mpulten Rauen, 

A couching Lyon,3ad a ramping Cat, 

.And ftchs dealt of skimble-skamble Stuff:, 

As puts me from my Faith. I tell you what. 

He held roe Uft Nig,ht s at leaft,ninc howres ? . 

Inreckning vp theftuerall Deuils Names, 

I hatvy^rc his Lacqucycs.; 


r ?n: 


I cry'd bom, and well, goe too. 

Bur park’d him not a word* 0,he if as tedious 
As a tyred Horfe> a rayling Wife, 

Woric then a fnidakic Houfc, I had rather Hue 
With Ch^efe and Gadick in a Windmill fane, 

Then feede on CateSjand haue him ealke come, 

In any Summer-Houfe inChriftendomc. 

Mm. Infaith he vras a worthy Gentleman, 
Exceeding well readjand profited. 

In ftrange ConcealementJ ; 

Valiant as a Lyon,and wondrous affable* 

And as bountiftiII ? as Mynes of India* 

Shall I tell yoUjCoufin, 

He holds your temper in a high refpe^, 

And curbes himfclfe 3 eucn of his naturall fcope. 

When you doe croffe his hnmori^aith be does* 

I warrant you,chatman isnotijine. 

Might fo haue temped him,as you haue done* 

Without thc.tafte pf tjang£r,and reproofe; 

But doc notyfe it ©ft,ler me entreat you* 

Wore a In faith,my Lord,yoLiare coo wilful! bkme y 
And finceyour comm mg hither; haue done enough, 

To put him quite befides his patience. 

You muftneedes IeameXord',to amend this, fault; 
Though fometimes it fhew GreatneffejCourag^BIwdj 
And that's the deareft grace it fenders you-; m „■ 

Yet ofteiuimes it doth prefent harfh Rage, 

Dcfefi of Manners, want of Gouernroent^ 
pndcjHaughtineffejOpjnionjand Difdaine 2 
The ieaft of which,haiimhig a Nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hcarts,and leaues behindc a ftayne 
Vpon the beautieof all parts befid^s. 

Beguiling them of commendation* 

Hotjp. Well, I am fchpord : 

Good-manners be your fpeedt; 

Heerc come your Winesjand let ?s take outleauegr 

Enter GUndcmr, with the L adits* 

A/(?rr,This is the deadly (pight,that angers"nie # 

My Wife can fpcake no Englifh,! no Wellb. 

GlendMy Daughter wcepcSjfriec’le not part wkh you ? 
Sheete be a Souldvertoo,{becHetothe Warres* 

Wort. Good Father tell hcr,that fhe and my Aunt Percy 
Shall follow in your Conduft fpeedily, 

ghndower Jpeakes to her in v/*lfh, md fie an* 
jberes him in the fame* 

Qlend, Shee h defpcrate heerc: 

A peeuifii fclfe r will : d Harlotry, 

One that no porfwafion can doe good vpon* 

The Lady jpeakes in Wellh. 

Mm* ;I vndcilHnd thy Lookea: that pretty Wtlfh 
Which down from thefe dwelling fJeauens^ 

I am coo perfect in : and but for lbame, 

In fuch a parley fliould I anfwere thee,. 

The Lady againt in Wtlfh* 

Mart, I vnder fraud thy Kiffcijand thou mine* 

And that's a feeling deputation: 

Bud will ncucr be a Truant, Lone, 

Till J haue learn d thy Language; for thy tongue 

Makes 
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Makes Welfh as Tweet as Dmict highly pennM* 

Sang by a fake Q^eene in a Summers BoWrc y 
With raui (King Diuifion tnlier Lute, 

(jkntL N^y^thou f mdtjfiien : wtIl fhe mnncmadde. 

The Ladyfpmkes agahw in Weljh , 

tMert/ 0>Tam Ignorance it fdfe in this, ■ 

(yfond. She bids you. 

On the wanton Rufbei lay yon downe* 

And reft your gentle Head vpon her Lappc* 

And flie will ling the Song that picafeth you* 

And on your Eye-lids Crowne theGodofSleepe* 
Charming your bloochwith pleating hcauineffe; 

Making filch difference betwixt Wake and SI cepe, 

At is the difference betwixt Day and Night, 

The hours before the Heauenly Hameis*d Teenie 
Begins his Golden-Progreflc in the Eafo 

eJMt&rt. With'all my heart He jit,and heare her fing; 
By that time will our Booke.,1 thinkc*bedraYvnc. 

CjictfiL Doe fo: 

And thoft Mufitians that fitall play to yfiuj 
Hang in the Ay re a thoufand Leagues from thence; 

And ftHiigfethey (hall be here: fix > and attend, 
fioijp; Gome /<4f#,thou art perfect in lying downe: 
Come, quicke* quickc* that 1 may lay my Head in thy 
Lappe. 

Lxdy m Goe s yfc‘giddy-Go'ofc* 

Tht mt&ficke $!ayes* 

fftfjp' Now I perceiue the Dcuill vnderftands Wclfh, 
And S tis no mariicll he is fo humorous i 
Byrlady beds a good MofitiarL 

Lady, Then would you be nothing but Muficall, 

For you are altogether gonerned by humors : 

Lye ftitf yc Theefe*and heare the Lady fing in Welfii. 

Hotfp. 1 had rather heart (Lady) my Brach howle in 
Irifli, 

1 Lady* Would'ft haue thy Head broken ? 

Notjp. No* 

Lady* ThehbeftilL 

Hetjp* Neyther/tii a Womans fault* 

Lady. Now God helpe thee, 

Botfp. To the Wdfh Ladies Beck 
Lad;, What’s that? 

Het$* Feacc^fheefings. 

Hem the Lady fngsa IVdJh Song* 

Hotjp, Come 3 |]e haue your Song too* 

Lady. Not mint 3 in good footh, 

Flotjp. Not yours,in good footh ? 

You fwearc like a Comfit-makers Wife: 

Not yotfon good footh j and*as true as I line; 

And,as God IB all Mend me ; and,as fore as day i 
And gtueft fuch Sarcenet 'forme for rhy Caches, 

As if thou neuer walk'll further then Finsbury* 
Swcaremejifrffe.fike aLady^as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling Oath: and leaue in footh. 

And fuch protefl of Pepper Ginger-bread, 

To Velue^Guards^and Sunday-Cirizeiis. 

Come, fiivg. 

Ladu I will not fing* 

Hotfp, "Tis the next way to turne Taylor, or be Rcd- 
bieft teacher: and the Indentures bedrawnc, lie away 



within thefe two homes: and fo come m 
will. Exit. 

GUnd. Come,come,Lord Mortimer 'y^ ar . 

As hot Lord Percy is on fire to goe. ' ? 4s **% ) 

By this onr Booke is drawne: wcelebue fe*]* 

And then to Horfe immediately. 1 

Mon. With all my heart, Exeur 


Serna Secmda . 


Enter the King, Prtttce of Watered ethers. 

King. Lords, gtue vs leaue: 

The Prince of Wales,and I, 

Mu ft haue fome ptiuate conference: 

But be neere at hand. 

For wee (hall prefenrly haue neede of you, 

, , , . Exeunt Loris. 

I know not whether Hcaucn will haue it fo 
For fome dilplcafing feruicc lhaue done* ' 

That in his fecret Doome,out of my Blood 
Hce’le breede Rcuengetncnt,and a Scourge fornjt- 
But thou da’ft in thy pafTages of Life, 

Make me belecuC|that thou art onely mark’d 
For the hot vengeance, and the Rod ofheatien 
To punifh my Miftreadings, Tell me elfe. 

Could fuch in ordinate and low defires 
Such poore,fuch bare,fuch !ewd,fuch ruesne attempts 
Such barren plcafures. tude focietie, ‘ * 

As thou art tnatchcwitball.and grafted too, 
Aceompaniethe greatneffe of thy blood, * 

And hold their leucll with thy Princely heart? 

prince So plcafe youi Maielly, I would I could 
Quit all offences with as cieare excufe, 

As well as I am doubcleffc I can purge 
My fetfe of many I am charg'd withal!: 

Yet fuch extenuation let mebegge. 

As in repi oofeof many Talcs tleuis'd. 

Which oft the Eare ofGreatnefic ncedes (nullheart, 
By finding Pick-thankes,and bafeNewcs-mongtjj; 

I may for fome things true,wherein my youth 
Hath faultie wandred,and irregular, 

Finde pardon on pny true fubmiffion* 

King. He a uen pardon thee: 

Yet let me wonder, Httrry, 

At thy affediions,which doc hold a Wing 
Quite from the Bight of all thy anccftors. 

Thy place in Councell thou haft rudely loft, 

Which by thy younger Brother it fupply'de; 

And art almoft an alien to the hearts 
Of all the Court and Princes of my blood. 

The hope and expectation of thy time 
Is ruin'd ,and the Soule of eueryman 
Prophetically doe fore-thinke thy fall. 

Had I fo iaui fh of aiy prefence beene, 

So common hackney’d in the eyes of men, 

So ftale andcheapero vulgar Company; 
Opinion.that did hdpeme to the Crowns, 

Had ftill kept loyall to polfdfion. 

And left me in reputeieffe banifhment, 

A fellow of no marke,nor likely hood. 

By being fcldome feene,! could not ftitre. 

But like a Comet ,1 was wondred af, 


Thatl 
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ChiIdren,This ishee: 

That m cn r, v; Where,^Which is Bftihnghroeke. 

doicallCourtefie from Hcauen, 

A^Jleft my felfe 1,5 fuch HuiMililic * , 

\ r I did pluckc Alliance frommens hearts 
Lu h «ts and Salutations from their tnomhes, 

1 -ntheprefenCe of the Crowned King. 

£lttl Hid kcepc my Pcrfon frefb and new, 

T ip f efencc like a Robe Pontifical!, 

Mr k ut; wondred at : and fo my Scare, 
t§£L but fumpmous, fiiewed like a Fcift, 

S i ,«ine bv tarencfic fuch Solemnitie. 

J^J-Lino'Kinghec ambled vpatid downe, 
J'ySiow loiters,and rafh B.uiin Wits, 

?' .tihdled.and foonebmnc.carded his State, 
lied his Royal tie with Carping Footes 
u jh'-s"teat Name prophaned wttn their bcornes. 
JLgaiilhis Countenance,againft his Name, 
ijju^bst gybing Boyes,and fbnd thcpulh 
Ofcuery Beardlefle vaincCompaianue; 
g rewa Companion to the common Srrcetcs, 
tnfeoffd himfelfe to Popularity: 

That being dayly fwallowed by mens Eyes, 

■fhey furfeted With Honey,and began to loathe 
The tafte of Sweetneffe,whereof a little 
(.lore then a little,is by much too much, 
jp when he had occafionco be l’cene, 
gewasbut as the Cuckow is in June, 

Heard, not regarded; feene but with fuch Eyes, 

Aslkkc and blunted with Commumtie, 

Afootd no extraordiuarie Gaze, 

Suchas is bent on Sunne-like Maieftle, 

When it fiiines feldome in admiring Eyes: 

gut rather drowz’d,and hung their eye-lids downe. 

Slept in his Face, and rendred fuch afpeft 
AsCloudir men vfe to doc to theiraduerfaries. 

Being with his prefence gIutted } gorg’d,and full. 

And in that very Line.f&ir^ftandeft thou : 

For thou haft loft thy Princely Priuilcdgc, 

WithviSe participation. Not an Eye 
Bat ii awcarie of thy common fight, 

Saucmine,which hath defir’d to fee thee more: 

Wliich now doth that I would not haue it doe, 
Makcblinde it felfe with foolifli tendeinefl'e. 

Prince, 1 (ball hereafter,my chiice gracious Lord, 

Be more my fdfe. 

King, For all the World. 

As thou art to thishoure.was Richard then, 

WlienI from France fet foot atRauenfpurgh; 
AntleuenasI wasthen,is Percy now: 

Now by my Sccpter,and my Soule to boot. 

He hath more worthy intereft to the State 
Then [hon.the fhadow ofSuecelfinn ; 

For of no Right,nor colour like to Right. 

He doth fill fields with Harneis in the Real me. 

Turtles head againft the Lyons armed lawes j 
And being no more in debt to yceres,then thou, 

Leades ancient Lords.and reuerent Bifhops on 
To bloody Battailcs,and to brufing Armcs. 
Whatneuer-dying Honor hath he got, 

Againft renowned Dewghis ? whofe high Deedes, 
WhofehotlncurfionSjand great Name in Armes, 

Holds from all Souldiers chicfe Maiotitie, 

And Militarie Title Capicall. 

ThrougkalhheKitvgdomesctutacEciiowJcdgeChrift^ 

Ihricc hith the Hotjptfr fwatbing Clothes, 


This Infant Warrior, in his Emcrprifes, 

Difcorofited great Dwglat^UQ hi m once* 

Enlarged him ? and made a friend of hifUj 
To filfthc mouth of deepeDefiance vpj 
Andftiakethe peace and fafetie of our Throne- 
And what fay you to this ? Percy^NmhumberUnd % 

The Arch-btihope G race of York ^DowglM f Mortimer t 
Capitulate againll vs^and arc vp* 

But wherefore doe I tell thefe Ntwes to thee ? 
Why s /? 4 r^,doe I tell thee of f^y Foes, 

Which art my necr*ft and dear eft Enemic ? 

Thoujthat art like cnoughjchrough va£faHFeare # 

Bafe Indination,and the ftart of Spleene, 

To fight againft me viider Percies pay^ 

To do^ge his hedcs^and curtfic at his ftownes* 

To {hew how much thou art degenerate. 

Prince. Doe not thinkc fo, you fhall not finde it fos 
And Heaucn fofgiuc them, that fo much bauefofayd 
Your Maiclliesgood rhoughes away from nic; 

I will redeeme all chi^ on Pereses head, 

And its the clofingof fome glorious day. 

Be bold to tell you.that I am your Sonne* 

When I will wcarc a Garment all of Blood* 

And flame my fauours in a bloody Masks: 

Which wafhc away,(hsll fcowre my fhame with it* 

And that fliallbe the day^when ere it lights* 

That this fameCbild of Honor and Renowne* 

This gsllant Notoury his sll-pray fed Knight, 

And your vnthought-of Harry chance to meet; 

For euery Honor fitting on his Hclme* 

Would they were multitudes,and on my head 
My ftumes redoubled, For the rime will come. 

That I (hall make this Northerne Youth exchange 
His glorious Deedcs for my Indignities; 

Percy is but my Faftor.good my Lord, 

To engrofle vp glorious Deedes on my bchalfe; 

And 3 will call him to foftrieft account* 

That he fh ^11 render etiery Glory vp* 

YeajCuenthe fteighteft worlbip of his time^ 

Or I will teare the Reckoning from his Heart. 

This 5 indie Name of Hcauen*! promife here: 

T3^e which/if I performCjand doc furuiue, 

I doe befeech your Maictti^may falue 

The long-growne Wounds of my imemperatttre * 

If noc*the end of Life cancells all Bands* 

And 1 will dye a hundred thouland Deaths* 

Ere breaks the fmallcft parcdl of this Vow* 

King. A hundred thoufand Rebels dye in this; 

Thou fh aft haue Charge,and foueraigne truft herein, 

Sater 'Blmr* 

How now good Blunt} thy Lookes are full of fpecd, 
'Bhsnt* So hath the Bufineffe that I come to fpeake off 
Lord tjliortimcr of Scotland hath fenc word* 

That 2)c rnglits and the Englifo Rebels met 
Theeleuenthof this moneth, at Shrewsbury s 
A mightie and a fcarefull Head they are* 

(If Promifes be kept on euerjr hand) 

As euer offered foule play in a State. 

King . The Earle of Weftmerland fet forth to day: 
With him my fonne^Lord hhn of Lancaftcr, 

For this aduertifement is fiue dayes old* 

On Wednefday next .Harry thou fhalt fet forward; 

On Thnrfday*wec our felues will march. 

Our meeting isBridgcnorch; and Hrfrry,youlhall march 

f Through 


— 


——* 
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_ The^Firjl ‘Part of Kjng Henry theFvurtb. 


Through Gloccfterfhirc ; by which account, 

OurBufmcfle valued fometwclue dayes hence, 

Our generall Forces at Bridgenorthfball meae. 

Our Hands are full of BufindTe; lers away, 
Aduantage feedcs hiiti fit,while men delay, Exeunt* 


Scena Tertia . 


Enter Falftajfk and Hardofph. 

Fa!ft. Bardolph, am I not falne away vilely, fince this 
lafta&ion? doc 1 not bate? doe I not dwindle? Why 
my skinue hangs about me like anolde Ladies Iool'e 
Gowns : I am withered like an oldc Apple Iohn. Well, 
Jlerepcnt;and that fuddcnly, while I am in fome liking : 
; I (Iiall be out of heart (hortly, and then I fhail haue no 
; ftrcngth to repent. And I hauenot forgocrcn what cbe 
in-fide of a Church is made of, I am a Pepper-Come, a 
Brewers Horfe,the in-fide of a Church, Company,villa- 
no us Company hath beene the fpoylcofnie, 

Bard. Sir John, you are fo fretfull, you cannot line 
long. 

F alft. Why there is it; Come,fing me a bawdy Song, 
make me merry; 1 was as vettuoufly giueri, as a Gentle¬ 
man need to be ; vemioiis enough, fwore littlc,dicd not 
aboue feuen times a weeke, went to a Bawdy-hdufe not 
aboite once in a quarter of an hours, pnyd Money that 1 
borrowed, three or fotire times; lined well, and in good 
compaffe; and now I line out of all order, out of com- 
puffe. 

"Bard. Why, yon are fo fat, Sir Iohn, that you me ft 
needesbeeout of all compaffe; out of all reasonable 
compaffe.Sir Iohn. 

Falft Dae thou amend thy Face* and lie amend thy 
Life ; Thou art our Admirall, thou beareft the Lanterne 
in chepoope, but J tis in the Mole of thee ; thou art the 
Knighr of the burning Lampe. 

Hard. Why,Sir Iohn;ny Face does younoharme. 

Falft. No,lle be lworne: I make as good vfe of it, as 
many a man doth of a Deaths-Head.ora Memento Tiiori. 
I neucr fee thy Face,but i thinke vpon Hell firc,and Dmes 
chat liued in Purple; for there he is in his Robes burning, 
burning. . If thou were any way giuen to venue,! would 
fweare by thy Face ; my Onh fiiould bee, Hy this Fire; 
But thou art altogether giuenouer; and wer: indeedc, 
but for the Light in thy Face, the Sunnc of vtcer Darke- 
neffe When thou ran'ft vp Gads-HJl in the Night, to 
catch my Horfe,if I did not thinke that thou hadft beene 
3 ii IgmfatHW&i a Ball of Wild-fire, there’s no Purchafe 
in Money, O, thou arc a perpetuall Triumph, an cner- 
laftingBone-fue-Light: thou haft faued me a rhoufand 
Markes in Linkes and Torches, walking with thee in the 
Night betwixt Taueme and Tauerne; But the Sack that 
thou haftdrtmke me, would haue bought me Lights as 
good cheapens the deareft Chandlers in Europe. I haue 
maintain’d that Salamander of yours with fire, anytime 
this two and thirtie yeeres.Heauen reward me for it, 

Bard. I would my Face were in your Belly. 

Falft . So fhould I be fuve to be heart-burn’d. 

Eater Hofteffe, 

How now,Dame Fartlet the Hen, haue you enquir’d yet 
who pick'd my Pocket ? 


not 


Hofteffe, WhySirIeA»,whafdotyo^T7^ 
doe you thinke 1 kcepeTheeues in my Ho f 
fearch'd, 1 haue enquired, fo haz my Husba d ? 1 Nit 
Man, Boy by Boy, Seruant by Scruant; t f lc ■ 
hayre was reuer loft in my houfe before.' tl S" c of J J 

falft. Yc lye Hofteffe; Bardolph was fhaij'H 
many a hayre} and I le be fwornc my Pocket w * 
goero,youarea Woman,goe. 

Heftejfe. Who I ? 1 defie th^e ; I Was 
in mine ownc houfe before. 

Falft. Goe to,l know you well enouob. 

Heftejfe. No,Sir Iohn; you doc not know mf «. 

I know you,Sir Iohn: you owe me Money Sir ’/f/ ; 
now you pi eke a quarrel!, co beguile me ofit • 1 1 
you a dozen of Shirts to youtBacke. ’ 1 b ° B glit 
Falft. Doulas, filthy Doulas : x haue g i uen ,i 
away co Bolters Wiues,and they haue made B t " tlJ 
them, ° u «ers G f 

Hofteffe .Now as I am a true Woman,Holland r • 
(hillings an Ell: You owe Money hcie befitta c° ,'f 1 
for your Dyet, and bv-Drinkings, and Money L, ' 
foure ana twemie pounds. " ! ci, i 

Falft. Hee bad his part of it. let him pay, 

Hofteffe. Hee ? alas hee is poorc , W h„k 
thing. " Eo ' 

Falft How? Poore? Lookevpon his Face; yyu 

you Rich ? Let them eoyne hi* Note, let them cml 
Cheekcs, lie nor pay a Denier. Whaqwill you ImU 
Younker of me ? Shall J not take mine cafe in mint iJ 
bur I (In’ll haue my Pocket pick'd ? I haue Joft a Sea7’ 
Ring of my Grand-fathers,worth fortieMsike. 

Hofteffe. Ibaucheard (the Prince tell him, I know 
how oft,that that Ring was Copper. 

Falft-. How? the Prince is a Iacke,aSneake-(W 
and if hee were heerc,! would cudgell him likeaDi ™' 
if hee would fay fo. 

Enter the "Prince marching,and Falft.tfft mtett 
him , placing on hts Trmchion 
like a Fife. 

Falft. How now Lad i is the Winde ip that Dome; 
Muft we all march ? 

Bard. Yea,two and two,Newgate faftiion. 
Hoftejft. My Lord,I pray you heart me. 

Hrince. What fay'ft thou, Miflreffe Qaicljjl Hw 
docs tby Husband ? I louc him well, hee is an licntS 
man. 

Heftejfe. Good, my Lord,hearemee. 

Falft. Prechee let her alone,and lift to nice. 

Prince. What fay’ft thou,/<?f% ! 

Falft. The other Night T fell afleepeheere behindtb 
Arras, and had my Pocket pickt: this Houfe is afflil 
Bawdy-houfe, they pi eke Pockets, 

Prince. What did ft thou lofc, I ache} 

Falft. Wilt thou bcleetie me, fW?Three or foure Bonds 
of fortie pound apeece, and a Seale-Ring of my Grand* 
fathers. 

Prince. A Trifle,fome eight-penny matter. 

Hoft. So I told him,my Lord; and 1 faid,I htardyw 
Grace fay fo: and (my Lord) hee fpeakes moll vilely 
you, likeafoule-mouch’d man as hee is, a&d bid, 
would cudgell you. 

Prince, Whac hee did not ? 

Heft. There’s neytherFaith,Truth,nor Woman** 1 

inmcclfe. . 

Falft .Therei 


Hhe FitftTart ofKjngHemthc Fourth 

Ire faith in thee then a ftu'de Prunes 


6 $ 


- ^There’s no more ran n in «w ““ 

falft - 1 nei * . irt E h C e ( then in a drawtte Fox : and for 

f* 110 hood Maid-mirianraay be the Deputies wife 
^Xd to thee. Go you no thing: go. 

° Say.whac thing? what thing? 
it What thing? why a thing to thanke heauen on. 

a a Tam no thing to thankehraaenon^ wold chou 

„ % k now k - l am anhoneft mans wife: and fettmg 
- Xhood afide, thou art# knaue to call me io. 

woman-hood a fide,thou art a beaft 

"K's^what beaft,ibeuknaue thou ? 

What beaft? Why an Otter 
prin. A n Otter,fir I*M Why an Oitc: ? 
fd \vhyf Shc^s neither fifh ne>t flefhj a man fcnowes 
we to haue her* 

fl0 L a Thou art vniuft man in faying fo; thou, or ante 
f where to haue me,thouknatiethou* 

Thou fay’ft true Hofteffe,and he flandersthee 

P,0 Jff'?° S°^ lC yo«,my Lord, and fayde this other 

J You ought him a thoufand pound. 

fU«- Sirr*h,do I owe you a thoufand pmmd . 

Falft. A thoufand pound Halt A Million. Thy loue is 
WP r E ha*Mi)lion ithouow’ftme thy loue, 
ftij}. Nay my Lord.he call’d you lacke,and faid hee 

W oiild cudgeil you. 

Did UBardftpb} 

"Bar. Indeed Sir hb», you faid lo. 

fd. Yea.ifhe faid my Ring was Copper. 

Prince. 1 fay’tis Copper. Dar’ft thou bee^as good as 
thy word now ? 

fd. Why Halt thou know’ft.as thou art but a man,I 
dare; bur,as thou arc a Prince, I feare thee, as I feare the 
roaring of the Lyons Whelpe. 

Prince. And why not as the Lyon ? 

Fd, The King himfclfc is to bee feared as the Lyon: 
Do’lhhou thinke lie feare thee,as I feare. thy Facher?nay 
ifl do, let my Girdle breake. 

Prin, Ojifit fhould. how would thy glares fall about 
thy knees. But fitra: There’s no roome for Faitn, Truth, 
nor Honefty, in this bofome of thine .* it is all fill’d vppe 
withGuttes and Midriffc. Charge an honeft Woman 
with picking thy pocket? Why thou horfon impudent 
iasbofl Rafcall, if there were any thing in thy Pocket but 
Tiuerne Reckning*, Memorandums of Bawdie-hoiifes, 
and one poore peny-worth of Sugar-candie to make thee 
long-winded: if thy pocket were enrich’d with anie o- 
theriniuriei but chefe, I am 3 Villainc: And yet you will 
Hand to it, you will not Pocket vp wrong. Art thou not 
alham’d ? 

Fd. Do’ll thou heare Halt Thou know'ft in the Rate 
dimactncyyJldam fclf: and whac Ihould ;poore lacks 
Fdjlafe&oftnthedzytlofViWsny ? Thou feeft, 1 haue 
more flefh then another man,and therefore more frailty. 
You confeffe then you pickrmy Pocket I 
Prin. It appeares fo by the Story. 

Fd, Hofteffe, I forgitiethee : 

Go make ready Breakfaft, loue thy Husband, 

Looke to tlw Seruants.and cberifh thy Guefts 1 : 

Thou flialt findme tracfable to any honeft rcafon; 

Thou feeft, I am pacified ftill. 

■ Nay, I prethec be gone. 

Exit Hofteffe. 

Now Hal, to then ewes at Court for the Robbery, Lad? 
Howts that onfwered ? 


Prin, Omy fweecBecfe: 

I muft ftill be good Angell to thee. 

The Monte is paid backe againe. 

FaL O, I do not like that paying baeke, ti s a double 
Labour. 

Prin. 1 am good Friends with my Father,and may do 

3 ^Fd. i,ob me the Exchequer the fitft thing thou do’ff, 
and do it with vnwafh'd hands too. 

Hard, Do my Lord. 

Prin, I haue procured thee lacks,* Charge of Foot. 
FaL I would it had beene ofHorfe.Where fhai Ifinde 
one that can fteale well ? O, for a fine theefei of two and 
twentic,or thereabout: I am heynoufly vnprouided.Wcl 
God be thanked for thefe Rebels, they offend none but 
the Vcttuous. I land them,I praifetbem. 

Prin. Harddph. 

Har. My Lord. 

Erin. Go beare this Letter to Lord Iohn ofLancaftcr 
To my Brother Iohn. This to my Lord of Weftmerland, 
Go jVf9, to horfc: for thou,and I, 

Haue thirtie miles to ride yet ere dinner time. 
lacks,meet me to morrow in the Temple Hall 
At two a docke in the afterr.oone, 

There (halt thou know ihy Charge.and there receive 
Money and Order for their Furniture. 

The Land is burning,' Percie Hands on bye. 

And either they, or we anaft lower lye. 

FaL Rare words! braue world. 

Hofteffe,my breakfaft, come; 

Ob,l could with this T auerne were my drumme. 

Exeunt ermta. 

-sr-—-- 

Alius Quartus, Scow a 'Trima* 




Enter Harris H&tfpnrre^ Worcester} 
ami Dugins*. 

. \ -■ J r . - ./** *., *Af 

Hot. Well faid, my Noble Scot, iffpeaking truth 
In this fine Age,were not thought flattetie. 

Such attribution Ibotild the Doivglat haue. 

As noraSouldiourofthis feafons ftampe. 

Should gofo generall currant through the worlds 
By heauen I cannot flatter: I defie 
The Tongues of Soothers, But a Bra tierplace 
In my hearts loi|e,hath no man then your Selfe. 
Nay,taskcnae tomy word; approueme Lord* 

Dove. Thou art the King of Honor; 

No man fo potent breathes vpon the ground. 

But 1 will Beardhim. 

Enter aTrkjjingtr, 

Hot. Do fo, and ’tis well. What Letters baft there ? 
lean but thankeyou. 

Mejf. Thefe Letters come from your Father. 

Hot. Letters from him ? 

Why comes he not hjnifelfe? , 

Atef, He cannot come j my Lord, 

He is greeuou slicker 

Hot. Howfhaz he the leyfure ro be ficke now. 

In fuch a iaftling time? Who leadcs his power ? 

Vndcr whofe Gonernracnt come they along? 

fz Mef 
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66 _ ^eEr0^^^Hem:tbeF(mni. 




Meff] His Letters be arcs his Bbindc^ot 1 fils minde, 
Wor. I prethee tell me,doth hekeepe hirBed ? 

Mef He dkd > my Lord/ourc dayes ere 1 fee forth: 
And at the rime of my departure thence, 

He was much fear'd by his Phyfkian, 

VFtr. I would the ftatc of time had 6 rft beenc whole, 
Ere he by fickncfle had beetle vilited; 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

HotfpSlc'kz now? droope now? this fickncsdoth infeft 
The very Life-blood of our Eoterprife, 

Tis earthing hithcr 7 eucn toour Gampe, 

He writes me hetc^thatOnward-dckneffe^ 

And that-his*friends by deputation 

Gould not fo foone be drawnc; nor did he thinke it meet, 

To lay fo dangerous and deate a truft 

On any Sople remoffd^but on hbowne* 

Yet doth he giuevsbold aduerti foment. 

That with our fmall conjunction we fhould ob, 

To fee how Fortune is difpofc’d to vs s 
Formas he writoSsthere is noquailingnow, 

Becaufe the King is certain*Iy pofiift 
Of all our purpofes* What lay you to it ? 

Weftm Your Fathers ficktierte is-a maynic to vs. 

Hoiffr* A perillous Gafina very Liifime lopt off ; 

And yet,in tairh,ic is not his prefent want 
Seetnes more then we fhali finde it. 

Were it goochtofetthc cxa 6 V wealth of aUoiu ftates 
All at one Gaft ? To fee fo rich a mayne 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful! houre, 

It were not good; for therein foould we reade 
The very Bottomland the Soule of Hope f 
The very Liftjthe very Ytmoft Bound 
OF all our fortunes. 

Dorpg. Faithjand lb wee fliould. 

Where now remaines a fweet reuerfioiv * 

| Wc may boldly fpendjVpon the Hope 
r Of what is to come in 
A comfort of rctyremem Hues in this, 

H&ejp. A Randcuous,a Home to fiye vhto, 

If that the Deuill and Mifehancc looke bigge 
v P on the Maydcnheadof-our Affaires* 

W&r* But yet I would your Father had beene here: 
The Qjalirie and Heire of offr Attempt 
Brookes no dhiifion: It will be thought 
By feme,that knqw r not why he is awsy, 

That wifedomCjloyalcie^and mccre diflike 
Of our proceedings 3 kept the Earle from hence. 

And thinke^howTuch an apprehenfion 
May turn'ethe ryd£of fearefull Faffion, 

And breede a kihde of queftioii in our caufe i 
For well you know;wee of the offring fide, 

Muft kecpe^foofe^Fom'ftrtftarbicrernentj 
And ftop all fighr-hoIeSjCuery loopcjfrom whence 
The eye of rcafon may prie in vpon vs ; 

This abfence of your Father drawes a Curtaine* 

That fhewes the ignorant a kind* of feare* 

Before not u 

Hotjp. You ftrayne too farre* - r 
I rather of his-aBTence make this vfe: 

It lends a L-jftre,and more greaVopinidn, 

A larger Dare to your great Entt^prize, 

Then if the Earle were h£rc t for n#n muft 
If we without his hc]pe,can make^ Head 
To pnfti iigafifft tire Kingdome f With his hclpe/. 

We fLalloYe-tdrne it topfie-tuny downe: 
all goes well,yet all our ibyits are whole. 



A* heart can thinke: 

There is not fuch a word fpoke of in Scotty j 
A uhisDrcameofFcarc/ 

Enter Sir Richard Vernon, 

Notjp, My Coufin Vtmms; welcome by m ? 

Fern Pray God my news be worth a welLT * 
The Earle of Weftmerland,feuen rhoufand(fr - 
Is marching hithcr-wajrds 5 with Prince Ipkt 0II & 
Hotjp* No hannc; what more? 

Vern. And further^ I hauelearnM, 

The King himfclfe hiperfon hath fet forth 
Or hither-wards intended fpcedily^ * 

With ftrong and cmgbtle preparation. 

Hetfpi He {hail be welcome too. 

Where is his Sonne, 

The nimble-footed Ma<LCap,Prtnceof Wales 
Arid his C^mrades,that daftthe World afide J 
And bid it paffe? 

Vem*. Allfumifhr,-aUinArmes, 

All plum’d like Eftridgcs*tbat with the Winds 
Baytcd like Eagles ? hauing lately bath'd. 

Glittering in Golden Coares*tt£e Images, 

As full of fpirit as tlie Monnh of May, 

And gorgeous as the Sunne at Mid-futurner 
Wanton as youthful! GoateSjWiIdeas young Bulls, 

I faw young Ff^rrj with his Be tier on. 

His Cufheson histhighcs^gallamly arm’d, 

Rife from the ground like feathered tJMercarj, 

And vauUeetatfith fuch eafe into his Scar, 

As if an Angell dropt downe from the Clouds^ 

To rurne and windc a ficrie Pegafus^ 

And witch the World with Noble Horfemanfiiip, 
Hotfp* NomorejEio more, 

Worle then the Sfmnc iii March: 

This prayfedoth nourifh Agues ? let them come, 
They enmelike Sacrift ei in their frimme. 

And to the Hre-cy’d Maid of finoakie W^rre, 

Al! “hot,and bleeding, will wee offer them; 

The mayled (JfyUrs fhaJion his Altar (it 
Vp to the cares in blood. I amon fire f 
To hcate this rich reprizallns fo nigh, 

And yet not ours* Come,let me take my Horfcj 
Who is tobeare meli i f a Thunder-bole,. 

Againft thebofome of the Prince of Wales, 

Harry to f/rfrrtjfhall no: Horfcto Horfe 
Meete,and ne\e part,till one drop downeaCoarfcf 
Ghjtbat Gkndew&r were come* 

Ver* There is movenewest!. / 

I learned in Worceftcr,as I rode along. 

He cannot draw his Power^hiKfourfcrcenefoyb, 
D&wg, That’s the worft Ttdmga thac.i heaped 
yet* 

J^bn I by my faith^that beards frofty found, 
Horjp. W r hat may the Kings whole Battiile reacn 
vnto ? . * r ’ i 

F\tr* To thirty rhoufand, ' ^ 

ff^r* Forty let itbe. 

My Father and Glikd&w&bt mgboth away^ ■ 

Thepowresofvt 3 may femefogreata day/t: - 
Come,lecvstakea mufter fpeedily : * d- - 

Doomcfday :s nccrc,* dye all^dyemerrily* 

Dow. Talftenotofdyingjamoucoffcatc 

OfdeathjOr deaths haftcL foif this onelaalfeyE^ 

Sm A | 


j,ii i !■ ji 


Scana Secmda. 


I 


Enter Falfitfe and Bttrdnlfh. 


'The Firfl Tart of King Henry the FourtL _ 6 j _ 

2 Tut,neuer feare me, I am as vigilant as a Cat,to 

fleaieCreame. 

Prince. I thinke to fteale Creame indeed,tor thy rheti 
hath alreadie made thee Butter: but tell me/^whofc 
feilowes are thefe that come after ? 

Fatfi. Mine,f^4mine. 

Prince. I did neuer fee fuch pitrifull Rafcais. 

Faijt. Tut,tut,good enough totoffc:foodc for Pow¬ 
der, foode for Powders tbey’le fill a Pit,as well as better: 
tufh man,mortall mcn.mortail men. 

Weflm. I, but Sir hbn, me thinkei they are exceeding 
poore and barc,too beggarly. 

Patft. Faith,for their pouertie,! know not where they 
had that} and for their barenclTc, I am fure they neuer 
learn’d that of me. 

/>m/£'f.No,Ile be fworne.vnleflc you call three fingers 
on the Ribbes b 3 rc. But firra.make ha fayerty isalready 
in the field, 

Faiy. What> the King encamp’d ? 

Weftm. Hce is. Sir John, I fcarewee fhall flay too 
long. 

faijt. WeIl,to the latter end of a Fray, and the begin¬ 
ning of a Feaft, fits a dull fighter, and akeene Gucft. 

Exeunt. 


m wardotph.gs t thee before to Cou entry, fill me a 
.7 c-ick ourSouldiers fhall march throughiwee le 

ntici-i-nitoNigi... r . ; 

Zfl Will you giueme Money,Captainef 

rJli' Lay out,lay out. 

IJj This Bottle makes an Angell. 
p iff' And if it doe, take it for thy labour: and if it 
ktvvcntie, take them all, IlcanfwcretheCoynagc. 
m . L, i i.Mtenant Pete mcetc me at the Townes end. 
!l ffi«,lia pI ainc:f™ell. _ Exit. 

V $ If! he not alham’d of my Souldiers, I am a 
, Lj.Curnet: 1 haucmif-vj’d the Kings PrcfTe dam* 
0 l. i haue got, in exchange of a hundred and fifeic 
f.il'dirrs, three hundred and odde Pounds. I prelfe me 
° on( bu t ,, 0 od Houfc-holdcrs, Yeomens Sonncs;enquirc 
^oiitcontrafled Batchelers, fuch as had beene ask'd 
Mice on the Banes: fuch a Commodiiie of warme flatter, 
-iiisd at lieae heare the Deuill, as a Drumme j fuch as 
f<are the report of 3 Calmer,worfe then* flruck-Foole, 

ora hurt wilde-Du eke. I preflnicnone but fuch Toftc3 

in d Butter,with Hearts in their Bcllyas no bigger then 
pintles heads, and theyluue bought out their fcruiccs: 
And now, my whole Charge confiffs of Ancients, Cor- 
poralSjLicsitcrianes,Gentlemen of Companies, Slaues as 
ra „g E d as LtK-arm in the painted Cloth,where the Glut- 
toii 5 Du°gcs licked his Sores; and fuch, as indeed were 
ntucr Souldiers, but dif-carded vniuft Seruingmen,youn- 
gerSonnes to younger Brothers, reuolted Tapflers and 
Oklcrs.Trade-falne, the Cankers of a calme World,andf 
long Peace, tenne times more dis-honorablc ragged, 
then an old-fa c’d Ancient; and fuchhaue I to fill vp the 
roomei of them that haue bought our their feruices: that 
you would thinke, that 1 hat^a hundred andfiftie totter’d 
Prodigal’s,lately come from'Swine-k«pmg,from eating 
DraffeandHuskes, A mad fellow met me on the way, 
and told me,I had vnloaded all the Gibbets,and preft the 
dead bodyes. No eye hath fccnc fuch skar-Crowcs: He 
not march through Couentry with them,chat’s flat. Nay, 
and the Villaines march wide betwixt the Legges, as if 
they had Gyues on; forindeede, I Had the mod of them 
out of Prifon. There’s not a Shirt and a balfe in all my 
Company : and the halfe Shirt is two Napkins cackt to¬ 
gether, andthrowne ouerthe flioulders like a Heralds 
CoatjWithout fleeues: and the Shirt, to fay the truth, 
ftolue frommyHoft of S. Alhones, or the Red-Noic 
lime-keeper of Dauintry. But chat’s all one, they’le finde 
Linnenenough on eucry Hedge. 

Enter the Prince^nd the Lord ef Weftmerland. 

Prince. How now blpwne lack? how now Quilt ? 

Faijt. What Halt How now mad Wag, what a Deuill 
do'ftthou in Warwicklhire ? My good Lord of Wcft- 
merland,! cry you mercy, 1 thought your Honour had al¬ 
ready beene at Shrewsbury. 

^ FFejl. 'FaithjSir lehnjzts more then time chat I were 
J^ rc » an< !y°u co ° : but my Powers are there alreadie. 
TneKiug,! can tell you, lookes for vs all ; we muft away 
all to Night. J 


Secern Tenia. 


Enter ffotjp&rJVerafter y D&wgl&^tjd 
y&rwn* 

UQtfty. Wec'Je fight with him to Night* 

Wore. It may not be. 

JDowg* You giue him then aduamage, 

ZJem+ Notawhlf, 

Why F*y you fo ? lookes he not for fupply? 
Ztern* So doe wee* 

Hotjp. His h certairie,ouFS is doubtful!, 

FVortp m GoodCoufin be aduis'd^ftirre not tonight. 
Utrn . Doe nor r my Lord* 

Bmg. You doe not couniaile well: 

You fpeakc it out of feare^and cold heart. 

XJtm* Dot me no fiander^ Dov?g{&: by my Life, 

And l dare well maintaine it with my Lifcj 
If vvell-relpedled Honor bid me on* 

I hold as litrie counfaile with weakc feare, 

A* you^my Lord*or any Scot thac this day hues* 

Lee it be fcenc tomorrow in the Battell, 

Which of vt fearcB. 

Dowg. YeajOt to night* 

Vcrn* Content* 

Tonight,fayL 

ZJern. Come,come,ic may not be, 

I wonder much,being me of fuch great leadings* fouarc 
That you fore-fee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition: ccrtaine Horfc 
Of my Cou fin Vernons are not yet come vp, 

Your VYicktc tVorcefttrsYlQ\(z came but to day. 

And now their pride and me trail is afteepe, 

Their courage with bard labour tame and dull, 

Thar not a Horfe is halfe the halfe of himfelfc. 

Hotjp * So are the Horfcs of the Encmie 
In general! iourney baced^and brought low: 

The better part of ours arc full of reft* 

f 5 mr m The 


»*“* 


ri “. ■—— 
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" ” <Jhe-Fi^Part of l^ingHenry the Fourth 

'XuFfo Therein but jrer the King hath dtawnc 

* ., t t J L.hn rtf ^ 


The Firft Tart tfKjng Henry the Fmth 


When yet youw e « 1,1 P lac<7 > a' ld 111 account 
Nothing lb ftrong and fortumte, as 5; 

It was my Selfc, my Brother, and his Sonne, 

That brought you home,and boldly did ouc-d«re 
The danger of the time. You fwore to vs, 

And you did fwe 3 re that Oath atDoncaftcr, 

That you did nothing of purpofe’gainft the State, 
Nqr daime no further, then your new-falne right. 
The feace of <?^«r,Du!(cdomeof Lancafter, 

To this, we fwareout aide : But infbon fpace. 

It rain’d downc Fortune Inowring on your head. 
And fuch afloud of Greatneffe fell on you. 

What with our helpe,what with theabfent King, 
What with the in iurics of wanton time. 

The teeming ftifterances that you had borne. 

And the contrarjous VVindcs that iieid the King 
Soloiig in the vnlucky IrifhW, 


When hec was perfonall in the IriOTwatT^—-■ 
’Blunt. Tut,I carae not to heare tbijf ‘ 

Hotjp, Then to the point. 

In flaort time after, heed epos’ d the King, 

Soone after that,depriuM him of his Life • 

And in the neck of that,task’s the whole sW 
To make that worfc,fufFcr’d his Kinfman tjj^' l 

Who is,if euery Owner were plac'd, 

Indcedc hit Ktng.robe engag’d in Wales 
There,withont Ranfome,to Jye forfeited : 
Difgmc’d me rnmy happie Viflories, 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my Vncklefrom the Ccurscdl-Boord 
In rage dilimifs’d my Father from the Court ’ 
Broke Oath onOath,committed Wrong on\Vr 
And inconc!ufipn>droue vs to feeke OUE 
This Head of fafetiej and withafi,to prie 
Into his Tide: the which wee finde 
Too indirect, for long continuance. 

Shall I recurnc thi s anfwer to the Kino > 
Hotjp. No t fo, Sit Walter. ® 

WecTc with-draw a while : 

Goe to the King,and let there be impawn'd 
Some faretie fot a fafe return c agai^e. 

And in the Morning early (ball my Vncltle 4 
Bring him our purpofc: and fo fare well, 

Blmn I would you would accept of Grace and L 
Botftn And’t may befto wee fhall. 

Blunt, Pray Heaueu you doe. Extm. 


And would to God yon wercofotirdetenuination. 
Some of vs lobe you well ; and ctrcn thoTc fome 
Enuieyour great defeniings :j 3nd good name, 

Becaufe you are not of cur qualitie. 

But ftana agttrrft vs like an Enemie. 

jB/^fpAnd Hcauen defend,bnr ftjll I fhould ftand fo. 
So long as our of limit, and mie Rule, 

You {land againft anoynred Maicftie. 

But to niy Charge* 

The King hath lent to know 

The nature of your Grfefes s and whereupon 

You conjure from the Brcft of Ciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hoftilitie, teaching his diicib’us Land 
Audacious Crueftie- If that the King 
*Haue any wayy our good Defcrts forgot, 
l Which he confeficth to be manTojd, 

He bids you name yourGricfes,and with all fpecd 
You (hall haue your deliresywith intcrcft; 

And Pardon abfoline for your felfe, and theft; 

Herein mis-Ied,by your faggeft ion, 

Hotfy. The King is kinde ; 

And well wee know, the King 

Knowes at what time to proniife.when to psy. 

My Fariier,my Vnck!e,and my fdfe. 

Did giue him that fame Roy alt ie he vvc.ircs: 

And when he was no: fmt and twentie flrong, 

Sickc in the Worlds regard j wretched,ant I low* 

A poore vtiminded Oui-law^iheaking homr # 

My Father gaue him welcome to the fbnre: 

And when he heard him fweare,and Vow to God, 

He came but to be Duke of Lan rafter. 

To fue hisLmerie,and begge his Peace, 

With teares of In■;iocencie > and tearmes ofZeale; 

My Father^in klnde heart and pi cry nrbu'd. 

Swore him afflftairce 5 and perform'd it too. 

Now.wlieh the Lords and Barons o 


ft him 


Exeunt 


varies, 

That afi in England did repute him dead ; 

And from this fwarme of faite ad images* 

You tboke occation to be qtiickly woo'd, 

T o c.ripe the generaII fway »nto your hand 7 
Forgoryour Oath to vs at Doncaftcr, 

A nd being fed by vs, you vs J d vs to; 

As that vngeade gull t he Cock owe > Bird, 

Vi'eth the Sparrow, did opprcftV our Neft, 

Grew by our Feedings to fo great a bulke* 

1 hat eucra our Lone dutft not come neere your £gbt 
For feateoffwallowing : But with nimble, wing 
We were tnfor^d tor farcty ftkr* to flye 
Out ofyour fight, and ra s fc tbft pi e fern Heady 
Whereby we Uand oppofed by loth meanes 
As you your fclfe, Katie forg d againftyour ielfr, 

By vnkindc vlage,dangerousf : <Sijnt^nafice 7 
And violation of all faith and‘troth 
Sworne to vs inyonger enterprise* 

Km. Thelc things indesde you haue a/ticulaied, 
proclaim'd at Market Croftesjcad in Cht(Fchc5, 

To face tbeGatmentofR-rbeThdn ■ t;l 
With fome fine colour, that «uy plca fe the eye 
Of fickle Changelings, and poorcDifcoutents, 

Which gapt, and tub the Elbow at the new es 
Ofhurly burly Innouaticn : 

Aad newer yet did Infurreition want 
Such water-colours^ to imprint his caufc: 

Nor moody Beggars,flaming fot a time 
OfpelKmdl hatiockc,arf3 confnfion* 

Brin* In both our Armies, there is many a ibuje 
Shall pay full deately forchhencoynter, 
a \f once they'Toyne in trial!, Tell your Nephew, 

*The Prince of Wales doth ioync with all the world 
I n praife of Henry Ferae ; By my Hopes, 

This prdenc enterprise fee off bjs head, 

I do not thinks a brauer Gentleman, 

Mores£Uuc f yalku^ormorewaUant yong 7 
; More daring,or more bold,is rtow aliue, . 

Fo grace this latter Age wirh-Noblc deeds, - 
Hot tny part, Itnay fpeakcit my jharoe, 

I haue a Truant beene toChiualry, . . 

And fo I heare. he doth account me too : 

Yet this beforc my Fathers efty ? , : * 

I am content that he ftialUaksthe oddes 
Of his great name and eftimadpn, . 

And will,to fane the blood on either fick^ " ; . 

Try fortune with him, m.aSifvgle Fight 

King* Ar\d Prince of Waks^fo dare woyentei thee. 
Albeit, co bfitkiiit ions infinite 


m See no, Frinni 


Em'the King, Prince of {Wales .Lord hhn afLdncnftcr > 

£ drkcfWefi met l<*&d, Sir wdter Blrwr 7 
and Fdjhtffe* 

KW* How bloodily the Stmne begins co pccrc 
Aboutyonhusky hill: theday ioabes pale 
A t jtis diftemperaturc* ■ 
putt* TheSouthenie winds 
Dothpby the Trumpet to his purpofes, 

Atidby his hollow whiftlmg in the Leauesi 
FortelsalBCJpsft^nd aSluft'ring^ay. 

gwg. Then with the lofers it fympShizs, 

For nothing can feemcfoifte to thofe that win. 

The Trumpet fimds 

Enter Wmefter* 

King. How now my LordofWorfter? Tis not well 
That you and I ft'ioulcfnicetvpcm iachte^rines. 

As now we meet. You haoe dccciuklour truft, 

And made vs doffc our cafic Robes of peace, 
Tocryihourold limbos in yngeiuleStcek; 

This is not well, my Lord,ihis rs nor well . 

What f^y you to n ? Wilt you againc vukmt 
This thtirlifh knot of sll-abhorred Warn? 

And moue in that obedient Orbe again$ 7 
Where you did giue a faire andnaturall light. 

And be no more an exhallki Meteor, 

A prodigic ofFeare, and a Portent 
Ofbroached Mifchcefe, to the vnbornc Times? 

(for. Heare mc,my Liege : 

For mioc owne part, I couJdbe well co ntmt 

To enter tame tb? Laggc-cufi of my life , , j 

With qukt houres; Fori doprgccftj , . 

I haue not fought the day of this diflike* 


Enter the Arch-Bifhop ofTorl^ y andSir AfidtlL 

Arch. Hie,good Sir Mtchell^ bear* this fealedEricfc 
With winged haftetothe Lord MarlTiall, 

Tnis to my Coufin Scnope y and all the rdl 
To whom they arc diretted. 

If you knew how much they doe import. 

You would makchaQe* 

Sir Mich, My good Lord, I gucfTe their tenor, 
Arch - Like enough you doe* 

To morrow 5 good Sir Michellj s a day, 

Wherein the fortune of ren thoufand men 
Muft bide the couch. For Sir,at Shrewsbury, 


LrheRealme 
Perceiu d TT&rthttmherlaA learie to him* 

The more arid lelfe came in with Cap and Knee, 
Met him inBorOiigbs,Citks, Village's* 

Attended him on Bridges,ftnod in Lanes, 

I Layd Gifts before him .proffer'd him their Onthcs, 
Gaue him their Hcires.as Pages followed hitn^ 
Ellen at the heelcs,m golden multitudes. 

He prcfendy.as Grcacn; (le knowes it lelfe, 

Steps me a little higher then his Vow 
Made to my Father,while his blood was poorc, 
Vnratfifffjakcd (bore at Raucnfpurgh : 

And now (forTSocB) rakes on him toi'eforme 
Some certaineEditts.and fomeftrait Decrees^ 
That lay cooheauicon rhe Common^w'cahh; 
Cryes out vpon abufes,feri1ies to weepe 
Oust his Countries Wrongs: and by‘mis Face, 
This feerhing Brow of Iufticc T did he winne 
The hearts of aH that hcedid angle for. 

Proceeded further* cut me off the Heads 
Of all the FauomeSjthar the abfent King 
I» deputation left behind^hiltoheerc. 


As I am truly giuen to vnderftand^ 

The King,with mightie and quick-rayfed Power, 
Mceres with Lord Harry: and I feare^r 
What with the ficknefleof JsforthumherM^ 
Whofe Power was in the firft proportion j 
And what with Owm Glevdowers abfencc thence, 
Who with them was rated firmdy too. 

And comes not in 


rul'd by Prophecies, 

I feare the Power of Percy is too weakft 
To wage an inftant tryall with the King. 

Sir M*ch. Whj^my good Lord^youheed notfesre, 
There is Z^i^/^and Lord Uktortirtfer* 

Arch. No yJMmimer is not there. 

Sir Me*But there is Mordake j^erk&X 0 ^ 1 

And there is my Lord of Worcefter, 

And a Head of gallant Warriors, 

Noble Gentlemen* , . , 
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7° _ TheFnjl Part offing Henry the Fourth. 


Domakeagainftic sNagood Worftcr^no, 

We tone our people well; euen thofe we toue 
Thac are tnifled vpon your Coufins pare: 

And will they take the offer of oor Grace : 

Both he, and they,and you; yea,euery man 
Shall be my Friend againe,and lie be his* 

So tell your Coufirijand bring me word*j 
What he will do. But if he will not yecld. 

Rebuke and dread correftion'waite on vs. 

And they fhall do their Office. So bee gone, 

VVc will not now be troubled with reply, 

We offer faire* take it aduifedly* 

Exit Worcester* 

Prin . It willnotbeacccptcdjOn my life, 

The and the If affiant both together. 

Are confident againft the world in Armes* 

Kitig* Hence therefore, euery Leader to his charge, 
For on their anfwer will wefet on them; 

And God befriend vt, as our caufe is tuft* Exeunt* 

Mmet Prince and Fafjhtjfe. 

FaL Hd, ifthou fee me do wnc in thebattdl, 
Andbefiride me, fo ^risapoinroffrietTdfhip- 
Pm.Noriiing but a Cotoflus can do thee that frendfhip 
Say thy prayers,and farewell. 

FaL 1 would it were bed time Ifd > and all well* 

Prin. Why 5 thou ow'ilheaucn a death. 

Fdjh 9 Tib not due yet; I would bee loath to pay him 
before his day. Wliat neede I beefo forward with him, 
that call's not on me? Wcll/tisno mattcr,Honorprickes 
me on* But how if Honour prickc me off when 1 come 
on? How then? Can Honour fee too a legge? No : or an 
arrne?No: Or take away the greefeofa wound? No. 
Honour hath no skill inSurgcrie a thcn?No.What is Ho¬ 
nour ?A word. What is that word Honour ? Ayre r A 
trim reckoning* Who hath it ? He that dy’de a Wedncf- 
day, Doch he tide it? No. Doth hce heare it? No. Is it 
infenfiblc then?yea,to the dead. But wil it not ljue with 
the lining? No- Why > Detrafiion wil not fuffer it,ther^ 
fore He none of it. Honour is a meere Scutcheon* and fo 
ends my Catechise, Exit* 



Enter Worcefoer^ and Sir TZftbard Vernon. 

Wor* Ono.my Nephew mufinot know,Sir Richard^ 
The liberal! kinde offer of the King. 

Ver< 5 Jwere belt he did. 

$Var+ Then we are all vadonc, 
lets not poffible, it cannot be, 

The King would kcepe his word in louing y*, 

He Will fufpeft vs ftill, and findc a time 
To punifh this offence in others faults: 

Suppofiri onfall our lines, fhall be (hieke full ofeyes; 
ForTreafon is but tr lifted like the Fexe, 

Who n^re fo tame, fo cherifliD,and lock’d yp ? 

Willhaueawilderrickeofhis Anceftors : 

Lookc how he can, or fad or merrily. 

Interpretation will mifquocc our lookea, 

And we (hall feede like Oxen at a flail. 

The better cherifbt, fid! the nearer death. 

My NcphewesTrefpafle may be well forgot. 

It hath theexcufeofyoud^and heate of blood* 




>gk 


And an adopted name of Priuiledg^ 

A haire-brain'd Baffimre, gouenfd bv 
All his offences liue vpon my head, ^ Ce!1C; 

And on his Fathers. We did trsine him or 
A nd his corruption being tane from ys * 

We as the Spring of all, fhall pay for all : 

Therefore goodCoufin, let not Hany know 
In any cafe, the offer of the King. " 

Ftr. Deliuer what you will,llc f a y * t is p Q 
Heere comes your Cofin, 

Enter Hotjpurrt. 

Hot. My Vnkle is return’d, 

Deliuer vp my Lord ofWeftmetlaml. 

V nkle, what newe-? 

IFer. The King will bid youbattellprefemi., 
EW.Defie him by the Lord of Weflmerland 
Hot. Lord Dowgias : Go y QU and tell him fo* ' 
Dove. Marry,and fhall,and verie willingly. ' 

wot. There is no feeming mercy i n tiieKm^ 

Hot. Did you begge any? God forbid *' 

™ r -J “t* *T 8 el «Iy of our grecuances, 

Ot hi* Uith-breaking: which heniended thus 
By now forfwearing that he is forfwornc * 

He cals vs Rebels, Traitors, and will fccurgc 
With haughty arines, this hatefull name in vs, 

Enter D&wglas. 

®,. A, rae Gen,l cmt n co«,m« i f„ : lh, utll , 

A braue defiance in King Henries teeth; ™ 

And Weffinerlaud that was ingag’d did beare it 
Which cannot chooft bur bring him quickly on 
JVor The Prince..f Wales flept forth belore the kb, 
And Nephew, challeng d you to fingle fight. S 
Hot, O, would the quarrel l lay vpon our heads 
And that no man might draw fW breath to day ’ 

But I and Harry Mo*mouth. Tell me,tell mee 
How (hew’dbis Talking? Seem’d it in contempt? 

Fer. No, by my Soule : I neuerin my hfc 
Did bearc a Challenge vrg’d more modefily, 

Vnleflc a Brother fheuid a Brother dare 
To gentle exercife,and proofeof Armes. 

He gnueyou all the Duties ofa Man, y 
Trimm‘d vp your praifes with a Princely tongue, 
Spoke your deferuings like a Chronicle, 

Making you ener better then his praife. 

By ftijl difpraifingpraife, valew’d wirh you t 
And which became him like a Prime indeed, 

He made a biuihing dull ofhimfelfe, 

And chid his Trewant youth with fuch a Grace, 

As if he m allied there a double fpirit 
Of teaching, and oflearning inftantly; 

There did he juufe. But let me tell the World, 

If he ont*liuc the enuie of this day, 

England did neuer owe fo fweet a hope, 1 
So muchmifconflrued in his Wanconneffc. 

Hot. Coufin, I thinkethou art enamored 
On his Follies: neuer did I heare 
Of any Prince fo wildc at Liberty. 

But be he as he w ill, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with aSouldicrs armc, 

That he fhall Ihrinkevnder my cunefie. 

Arme,arme with fpecd. And FeIlow’s,SoIdicr5, Friends, 
Better confider what you haue to do. 

That I that haue not well the gift of Tongue. 


Phe Pirft TartofKJn 



T^^ur blood v P with peifwafion. 

^ 9fl 1 ^ Enter a CMeflengtr, 

tJ S My Lord,heere arc Litters for you. 

^ i«nen thetimeofhfe is fliort; 

°?, n n d chat fhortneffe bafely.wcrc too long. 
f°r ?e ^ ride vpon a Dials point, 
blending at thearrluall of an>!ioare, 

we flue, weliue to treade on Kings: 

-brauedeath,whet? Princes dye with vs. 
iW k. „ ur Confciences, the Armes is fame, 
&in K n t fcr i b.,w ! .h / «» iiiufl. - 
^ Enter another LMejJenger. 

,r My Lord prepare, theKmg comes.oivspacc. 
jftl thanke him, that he tuts uie from my tale: 

,J Vrofefienot talking: Qnely this. 

chmandohisbefi. And heere I draw^a Sword, 

2,2e worthy temper 1 intend to Uaine 
J. i h thebeft blood that I can mCeic witbali, 
Tntbesduenture of this pcrdlous day. 

LjEfperance /i^amlfcfon: 

Smd all the lofty Inftrumems of Warre, 

Life that Mnfieke, let vs all imbrace : 

LUuen to earth,fome or vs neuer fliall, 

A fecond cimedo fueh a curtefie. 

Fhcy ejnhyacejhe 7fjf&topptsfound* the King enteret h 
pith bis power, ahrtun vnto tbehattcll. Then otter 
fiowgi'pSir IValter Hhtnt. _ 

'j/feWhatls thy name,that in battel thus^croifeft me? 
yyhat honor doft thou feckc vpon my head ? 

<J}ow. Know then my name is DowgUs, 

Anti i do haunt thee in the bait ell thus, 

Bccauie force tell me, that thou art a King. 

Elm. They tell thee true. 

£>o». The Lord ofStafford dccre to day ha.th b,ought 
ThylikencfTe i.for infted of thee King Harry t 
•This Sword hath ended him,- fo ftvali it thee, 

ViweiTethou yeeld thecas a Prifoncr. 

Mht. I was not borne to yee!d,thoti haughty Scot, 

And thou fhak hude a King that will rcuenge 
Lpftls Sea ffovd s tic 3th. 

Fight, Blmt is Jhtine,thett enters Hoi (jut?* 

Hot. O Uosg/tffihitdft thou Fought at Boimcdou thus 
I neuer had triumphed o’re a Scot. 

Dow. All’s done,ail’s won,here breathles lies the king 
Hot, Where?' 

Dow. Heere., . : - j - • 

Hot, This Dm’gUs^ No,I know this facefuil well: 

A gdbntKnighVhc,was,bisnamiiwas ‘Blunt, 

StrnbUbly funlifii’dlike the Kipghimfejfe, : . . . 

Dm* Ah fodlftsgo with thy fouie wlieth'erikrgois, 

A hftftowediricle haR'thou bought too decrc. 

Why didB thou tcihme, that thou were a KHjgrf 
Hot. The King hath many marsh lug jabisCdats. f 
t §>m. Now by hty S wqtd,I-,\^i^iil alf .'hM Coates, 
flsj»yrder all hife Wardrobe peece fy,pfecee, : ' - 

.yflotHmeettheKingv 

■,- lFot. .Vp,^4awV. • V. • 

Our Souldicrs ftantj fiiUfaiicjy'for the day, ...; Exe/tyt 
sioad, uilarnm , and enter, Fal/iajf/ foltes. . y 

•FfftrThoughheolihi leapt fhot-free at LpiidonJ fear 
ibf.fbot heere :herd's no koijs^tbot vp on p a ce. Soft 

whoa re yoti ? SUff'aUor Blunt j there's Hooour for you: 
here s no vanity, I am as hot as molten l cad^aod as he?-‘ 
«y too.; heau&j-fospe LeTd'owj^f Epctf, J netfde.no more 
w eight-then miae owne f»owhiles. I haue led gay,rag of ■ 


Muffins wherethey arc pepper’d : there’s not three ot my 

l yo. lefcaliue, and they for the Townes end, to begdo- 
rinelife. But who comes heere? 

Enter the Prince. 

fV;.What,ftand’ft thou idle here?Lend me thy fwortf, 
Many a Nobleman like* ftarke and ftiffe «■ 

Vnder thehoouesof vaunting enemies, 7 

Whole deaths are vnreuengd. Prethylend methyfword 
Pal, O [Id,l prethec giuc me leauc to breath awhile: 
Turke Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in Armcs, as I haue 
done this day. I haue paid Percy,! haue made him futc. 
prist. He is indeed, and lining to kill thee : 

I prethec lend me thy tword, 

Fdfi. N ay Hd, if Percy b ee ali tie, thou getft not my 

Sword; but. take my Pifiollii thou wilt. 

Prin. Giuc it me: What, i* it in the Cafe t 
Pal. I Hd, Tis hot: There’s that will Sacke a City. 

The Vrince drams out * Bottle of Sacks. 
Prin, What, is it a time to ieftand dally now, Exit. 

7 hrowes it at bita, \ 

Fd. If Percy be aline, He pierce him: ifhe do come... 
my way,fo : if-hfrdp not, if! come in his (willingly) let 
him make a Carbonado of me. Hike not fuch grinning 
honouras Sit Wdter hath : Giije mee life, whichrf I can 
fane, fo: if not,honour conies vnlook’d for, and ther’s 3n 

i * C *. 


end 




Scena. Fertia 


&dlarwff jexcnrjious/liter the King,the Prince, 

Lord iob» of LancaSer, and Earle 
t. ofWifktyerhnd. 

soa r.T-t.tsIe Jfb 

King, Iprcthee Htrry withdraw thy felf«i tbflp bjee. 
detl too nut eh.* l.ot AlobnefLantafler,^ you with him. 
p loh. Noti,my Lord,v.nlefle f did bleed top, 

Prin I befcech your Maicfty make vp, ■. i 

Leafi.you retirement do atnazf ysiur friends.: 

King. I will do io : 

My Lcrdof Weftmerland I.eade him to his Tent. 

VFeft. Cotuemy Lord,lie lcadcyoutoyoorTent. 
Prin, Lead me my Lord?! d.anl^f need yourhelpe; 
And heaueu forbid a (Hallow fciJatch fivpuid driue 
,The Prince,pfWates from iueji-a field as this, . 

Wncre flain’d Nobiliiyiyes crodtp on, 

AutHLcbels Armes triumph in mjalfacres, 

lob. We breath too long; Come cofin Weftmerland, 
Our duty this Wfty lies,for.heaucas fakecame. 

Prin. By besuen thou haft (fpepiu’d me Lanf sfter, 

I didnoothioltetiiee Lord offuch aipirit: •' 

Before, I iou’d thecas 4 Brother, Jobs ; ; * ' r j 

Butnow.idorelpecbtbfie^stny Soulei , f . ,, • 

. -King. I iaw-Uim hbld;Lonlfl?r<:_y at the point, .. i f ■ 
Wifh luftiermathtenance then! didlookpfor - 
Of fuch an vhgrowiie Warriogii. 

Prin. O this Boy, lends mett$lkto V* 4.1*. 

. : i’-ir. L EnmJMttllas.' :d. 

Dow. AnothetKingrThey gtdyvJike Hyde’s 
I am th zDowglas, fatall to all th'ofe-— . .„. AT 
That weare th©f*«t>lours on thtfm; .What^tEitl 
Thatcouaterfeiti/fttbepetfon-ofaKing? Ab't 
K/«^.T h c iSrig hi mle Ife^svh b i>vipg?<*J ; gri$ u 
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71 _ c f ke FtrJi Tart of K^ing Henry the Fourth 


$0 many of his (badowes thou haft mer, 

And not the very King, I hauc two Boyes r 

SeekcfVrtyand thy fclfe about the Field : 

But feeing thou fail’d on me fo luckily, 

I will affay thee : fo defend thy felfc. 

1 fc3re chon art another counterfeit: 

And yet infaith thou bear’d thee like a King: 

But mine I am lure thou iart,whoere thou be, 

And thus I win thee, 7 b ty fight y the Kitting tn danger, 

Enter Prince, 

Pritt. Hold vp they head vile Scot,or thou art like 
Neuer to hold it vp againe: the,Spirits 
Of valiant Sherly,Sta^ordfBl»nt,«x in my Armet; 

It is the Prince of Wales that threatens thee, 

Who neuer proorifeth, but he meaties to pay. 

They Fight,‘DotPglarfjttb, 
Cbeerely My Lord: how fare’s your Grace ? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath for fiiccour Cent, 

And fo hath (,lift-on : Jle to Clifton 

King. St ay,and breath awhile. 

Thou haft redeem'd thy loft opinion, 

And chew'd thou tnak’ft fume tender of my life 
In this faire refcnc thou haft brought comee. 

Pritt, O heauen, they did me too much injury, 

That euer faid I hearkned to your death. 

Ifit were fo, I might hauc let alone 
The infulting hand of Doyrglas ouer you. 

Which would haue bene as fpeedy in your end. 

As all the poyfonousPotions in the world. 

And fau’d the Trcacherous’Ubour of your Sonne. 

K. Make v p to (fhft on. He to Sir Nicholas Gan fey. Exit 
Enter Hotjpur. 

Hot, If I mtftakc not, thou art Harry Monmouth. 

PriH, Thou fpeak’ft as if] would deny my name. 

Hoe. My name is Horne Percte. 

Pri>>, Why then I fee a very valiant rebel of that name, 
I am the Princeof Wales,and thinke not “Percy i 
To fixate with me in glory any more i 
Tvio Statres fceepe not their motion in one Sphere, 

Nor can Onc-Euglahd brooke a double reigne, 

Of Harry Percr,and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot, Not fhall it Harry, fox the houre is come 
To end the one of vs; and would coheauen, 

Thy namein Armes, :\verc iiaw as great as mine. 

Pri». lie make it gre«sr<cre I part from thee. 

And all the budding Honors on thy Creft, 

He crop;to make a Garland for my head. 

Plot. 1 can no ionger f btooke thy Vanities. Tight, 

Enter Fnijfajfe. 

Pal. Well faid Hafita it Hal. Nay you fhall linde no 
Hoyes ; pliy heerCil can tell you. 

Erst fi* 13 ovglas,he fights with falftAffe,who fats down 

etiifhf rpere dead.The Princefiftieth Percte, 

Hot, Oh /Atfrjiriiorihift rob%l meofroy youth * 

I better brookc die Ioffe of brittle life, ■ 

Then thole proud T 1 ties thou haft worine of me. 

They wnnnd^y choghcs woffCj then the fword my flefb: 
But thought's thofkuc of Life^and Life,Times foolej 
And Time, that takes fi»uey of all the world, 

Mtffth auei ftop. 0,1 cauld Prophcfie, 

But thatihc Earth^nd thexr&idfiandofdeath, 

011 itio Ptny >zhou arc duft 

And food 


PriftiWbt Wofmcf^btaue Percy .Farewell great hearts 
HI-weauM Ambition 5 how much art thou flirunkc? 
When. bodie did eone&ine aipitlt, i 


A Kingdome for it was too final! a botonH^ 
But"---r-- i,a * 


now two paces of the vilcftEarchi 
Is roome enough. This Earth that bearei.i, j 
B cares not aliue fo flout a Gentleman, 

If thou wer’tfenflble of curtefie, 

I fhotild not make fo great a ibevv ofZeale, 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face * 

And euen in tliy behalfe,Ile thanke my f e jf c 
Fordoing tbefefayre Rites ofTendcrneffe 
Adieu,and take thy pralfe with thee to heauen 
Thy ignomy fleepc with thee in the grant s 

But not temembredin thy Epitaph. 

What?OId Acquaintance?Could not alt thh a a 

Kcepcin alittle life? Poore I a eke,farewell : ^ 

I could hauc better fpar’d a better roan, 

O, I fliould haue a heauy miffe of thee 
If I were much in louc with Vanity. * 

Dc 3 t'n hath not ftruckc fo fat 3 Deere to day 
Though many dearer in this bloody Fray; 

JnrbDwell'd will I fee thee by and by, ' ' 

Till then,inbloodjby Noble/'rrwrlyc, 

Valjlaffe nfeth vp, £xil < 

Palfi, Imbowell'd?]ftbouimboweIJ meetoda 

giueyou leaue to powder me,and eat me too to mow 
Twas tsme to counrerfcr, or that hottc Termagants?' 
had paid me fcot and lot too,Counterfeii?l en f no ^ 
terfeit* to dye, is to be a counterfeit, fwheeij 

counterfeit of a man, who bath not the life of a man - g" 
to counterfeit dying.whcn a man thereby liueth is tot" 
no counterfeit, but the true and perfe^ image of life j,* 
deede. The better part ofValour, is Difmtionr 
which better part, I haue faued my life. I amaffraidt 
this Gunpowder Percy though he be dead. How if bit 
fbould counterfeit too, and rife ? I am afraid bee vjouJc 

proue the better counterfeitaherefore llemake him fet( 

yca.and lie iweare I kill’d him. Why may nothtc rife* 
well as I: Nothing confutes me but eyes, andno^odit 
fees me.Thercfore firra^vith a new wound in younbiri 
come you along me. Takes Hotfimreonbit 

Ester Prince And lohn oftancafier, 

Pritt. Come Brother lohn, full braueiy haftthouM: 
thy Maiden fword. 

John. But foft,who haue we heere? 

Did you not tell me this Fat man was dead ? 

Erin. I did, I faw him dead, 

BreathlcfTe ; and bleeding on the ground*'Art thou aiisti 
Or is it fanrafie that playes vpon our eye-fight t 
I prcthee fpeakcjWe will not trnft our eyes 
Without our eares. Thou art not what thou fcera’ll. 

Fal, No, that’s certaine: I am not a double man :tw 
if J be not Iacki Falftaffe, then ana I a lacke: Thera i tPo- 
<y,ifyour Father will do roe any Honor,fo: if not,let him 
kill the next Percie himfelfe. Ilooke to be either Barlcoi 
Duke.Ican alfureyou. r ■ 

Pri». Y/Uy, Percy I kill’d my felfe, and faw thee deaf. 
Fal. Did’ft thou? Lord,Lord, how the world is giuen 
to Lying? I grauncyou I was downe, and oat ofBrejth, 
and fo was he, but we rofeboth at an inftant,and fought 
3 long houro by Shrewsburie clocks- If I may beebekf. 
ucd,fo * if not,let tbein that fhould reward V aloutibesit 
the finne vpon their ownehcadf. Iletake’t on my daiii 
I gaue him this wound In the Thigh: if the man vvetes- 
line and: would deny it, I would make him catca f« £! 
of roy fword 1 . 

John. This is the ftrangeft Talethat e’re 1 heard. 
Prm. This is the ftrangeft FellowjBrotbcr Ioh- 

v Coni'? 
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- N “ b ‘y on ^ ourbackc: 

Co^ c ® h a .i ve may do thee grace, 

tbcluppieft tearroe. t haue. 

Jle S' 1 - Retreat to founded, 


Exeunt 


- mi ,. ri foiiud Rctv«ar,the.day is ours: 

^ eT R«Sber, ^ t>s xo thc higheftof the field, 
C °^ eB Kat Friends are liutng, who are dead. 

fe follow «*ey fay, for Reward. Heethatre- 
ff, enre ward him. If I do grow grearagam, 

Wf?:’ # j pbr rtc purge, at id leaue Sacke, and line 

len r , Li_ B A«i,l4ft. Exit 

ileanly> as a ■ 


jjfgro'- ^ ^ 0 Ueman fiiould do. 


Sacna Ouzrta, 


The Trumpets fomd. 
z .,rtbe Kiug, Prince of Vales, Lord lohn of Lar.cafier, 
tn> ' parte of Weftmtrland, with Worcefter & 
Vernon prifoners. 

XiHir. Thus cuer did Rebellion finde Rebuke. 

,i| fpinted Wore eft er, did we not fend Grace, 
PttdWmS tcarmes of Loue to all of you i 
And would’ft thou turne our offers contrary ? 

Miiufe the tenor of thy Kinfmans craft ? 

Three Knights vpon our party flame to day, 

A Noble Earle,and many a creature elfe, 

Had beene aliue this houre. 

If like a Chriftian thou had 'ft truly borne 
getwixt out Armies, true Intelligence. 

Wtr. What I haue done, my fafety vrg’d me toy 


And I embrace this fortune patiently. 

Since not to be auoyded, it fals on race. 

King. Beare Worccfterro death,awl Vernon too 
Other Offenders we wdlpaufevpon. 

' ■ *' Escitfrmq 

How goes theFiild? 

Pri», The Noble Scot Lord DewgUs, when hee law 
The fortune of the day quite turn’d from him. 

The Noble Fere; flaine,aod all his men, 

Vpon the foot offcare 3 ttcd with the reft; 

And falling from a hill, he was fo bruiz’d 
That the purfuers tooke him. At roy Tent 
The Dovoglas is, and 1 befeech your Grace. 

I may difpofeofhim. 

King. With all my heart. 

Prin. Then Brother of Lancaster, 

To you this honourable bouncy fhall belong: 

Go to the deliuer him 

Vp to hi s plealure, rsnforoleffe and free: 

His Valour ftiewne vpon our Ci efts today. 

Hath t 3 «ghtvs how to chenfli fuch high deed*, 

Euen in the boforoe bt our Aduerlaries. 

King. Then this remaines: that we diuide our Power. 
You Sonne lohn ,and my Coufin Weftmerland 
Towards Yorke fliall bend you, with your deereft fpeed 
To meet Nonbumberland^nd the Prelate Scroops, 
Who(asweheare)arebufilyin Armes. 

My Sclfe, and you Sonne Harry will towards Wales, 

To fight with Gltndewer, and the Earle of March, 
Rebellion in this Land fhall lofe his way, 

Meeting iheChecke of fuch another day: 

And fince this Bufineffe fo faire is dene. 

Let vs not leaue till all our owne be wonne. 


Exeunt. 


FINIS. 


































































































































The fecondPart of Ring Henry the Fourth 


Your Spirit is too true, your Feares too cmaine. 

Norib. Yet for all this,fay not that Percies dead. 

1 fee a ftrange Confeffion in thine Eye; 

Thou fhak’fi thy head, and hoid'fi it Feare, or Sinne, 
To fpcake a truth. If he be ftaiffe/ay fo • 

The Tongue offends not, that reports his death: 

And he doth finne that doth belye the dead : 

Not he. Which fayes the dead is not sliue: 

Y ct the fitfl bringer ofvtiweJcome Newes 
Hath but a looting Office: and hisTongue^ 

Sounds euer after as a lullen Bell 
Remembred.knolling a departing Friend. " 

L.Bar. I cannot tliinke(my Lord)your fort isdead. 
Mor, I 3in forry, I fhould force you to beleeue 
That, which I would to heauen,I had not feene. 
Butthefe mine eyes,faw him in bloody Bate, 
Rend’ring faint quittance (wearicd,and otn-breath'd) 
T o Henrie whole- fwift wrath beate downc 

The neucr-daunted ./Vww’ to the earth, 

From whence(with lifc)he neuer more fprung vp. 

In few; his death fwhofefpirit lent afire, > 

Euett to the dulleftPeazant in his Campe) ■> 

Being bruited once, tookefirC'and htfatcaWay 


Lord,Sit hbn Vmfcuilt turn d m 
R ioyh.ll codings; and (beingbetter hors 
' "l c . After him, came (purring head 
JLtltfl* (almoft ftre-foew with Ipecd) 
(i^D’dby me, to breach his bloodied he 
! 5 t L/cliewayto Chefter : And ofhim 
? a | demand what Newes from Shrewsbury 
'lid me, that Rebellion had ill lucke, 

C j fhlt vong Harry Percies Spurre was cold. 
].. rhathe gaue his able Horfe the head, 
'ihpiidin^ forwards ftrookehis ablehecles 
find the panting fides ofhis poon: lade 
* t0 [he Rowell bead, and Karting fo, 
ffeem’d in running, to deuoure the way, 
aflitigno longer queftion. 
jftafc Ha?Againe: 

., l. v( ,ne Harris Percyes spurre was cold ? 
If ml . We,coU-Spwrrf) that Rebellion, 


The Second Part of Henry the Fourth 

^ l.rt f +A rv* I n T\ J ^ 1 5 


Containing his Death: and the Coronat 

of King Henry the Fife. 


d/THus ‘Primus . Serna Prima 


Scena Secunda, 


Sitter Tumour. 

Pen yout Bares :For which of you will flop 
, the vent of Hearing, when loud Rumor fpeakes? 
t, from the Orient, to the drooping Weil 
^Making the winds my Poft-boric) lUllvnfold 


Sitter Lord Bardot ft, and the Porte, 

LSBa*. Who keeper the Gate heereho.; 
Where is the Earle? 

Por. What(ballj fayyou are? 

Bar. Tell thou the Earle 
That the Lord Bardoife doth attend him he« 
Per. Hrs Lordfhip is walk'd forth into the 
Pleafe it your Honor, knocke but at theGati 
And he hmifelfc will anfwer. 

Enter Northumberland, 

L SBar. Heere comes the Earle. 

Nor. What nevves Lord Btrdolfei Eu 
Should be the Father of fome Strataoem: 
The Times are wil * ^ 


From the beft temper'd Courage in his Troopes, 

For from his Mettle, was his Party Reel’d 3 
Which once,inhim abated, all the reft ?'•>'. *• - ■ 
Turn’d on thcmfelues, like dull and hcauy Lead: 

And as the Thing; that's hcauy tea it felfe, 

Vpon enforcement, ft yes withgveateft foeede^ ■ 

So did our Men,hcauy in HotjpUrres Ioffe, 

Lend to this weight, fuch lightneffe with their-Feare, 
That Arrowes fled not fwifter toward theirayme. 
Then did our Soldiers (ayming at their fafety) 

Fly frofi the field. Then was that,Noble Wortefter 
Too foonata’ne prifoner: and that furioUs Scot, 
(The bloody Dowglas) whofe well-labouring (word 
Had three times(bine th’appcarance ofthe King, 
Gan vaiit his ftomacke, and did grace the jftisme 
Of thofc that turn’d their backer: and in his flight, i' 
Scumbling in Fearcjwastoofee. The fumme ofa]^ 
Is, chat the King hath wonne t and hath feht out 
A lpeedy power, to encounter you my Lord* 

Vnder the Conduit ofyong Lancafter 
And Wcftmerland* This is the Ncwes at full. 

North For this,I fhall hauc rime enough eo tnoui 
InPoyfon,thc:rcis Phyficke : and thisnewes 
(Hauing beenc wcIl^chacwcuJd hauc made me ficke* 


The A 6 b comment ej on this Bali of Earth. 

; Vpon my Tongue, continual! Slanders tide* 

;The which, incuery Language, I pronounce* 

I Stuffing the Hares of chens with falfeReports; 

! I fpcake or Peace* vt bile coucrt Enmitie 
(Vnder the fmile of Safety) wounds the World : 

And who but Rumour^ who but oncly I 
Makcfearfull M lift errand prepar'd Defence, 

WhiFfl the higge ycare 3 fwoSne with fome other griefes 
Is thought with childe, by the fternc Tyrant* VVarre* 
And no fuch matter? Rjsmour i U a Pipe 
Blown? by Surmifcs, lelonfies, Comefturcs; 

And offo eafie, and fo plain? a flop, 

That the blunt Montter, with vneounted heads* 

The fBU difeordant* wauering Multitude* 

Can play vpon it. But what need? I thui 
My well-knoyvne Body to Anathomi/.e 
Among my houfhold ? Why is Rmmurh cere ? 

I run before King Harries victory. 

Who in a bloodie field by Shrewsburic 
Hath beaten downc yong HotJfr%rrt } zi\ d his Troop 
| Quenching the flame of bold Rebellio n 
Euen with the Rebels blood. But w hat meant I 
To fpeake fo true at firft f My Office is 
To noyfc abroad, that Harry tjfyfmrmtiih fell 
Vnder the Wrath of Noble It&ifpmres Swotd : 

And that the King, before the Dmglm Rage 
Stoop'd his Annointed head, as low as death. 

This hauc I rumour’d through the pcafanr-TowftCSj 
Bctweenethe Royal! Field ofShrewsbnne* 

And this Worme-caten-Holeofraggcd Stone, 

Where Hotfpmrts Father, old Northumberland, 

Lyea crafty iicke. The Poficscomc tyring on, 

And not a man of them brings other newes 
Then they hate IcanTd of M e. From Rummrs Tongues, 
They bring fmoodi*Comforts-falfc, wotfe then Truc- 
wronvs. * Exit. 


ry mmutetio^r 

Idc; Contention (Tike a Horfe 
Fui.l of high Feeding) madly hath broke bof Cj 
And bcares downc all before him# 

Noble Earle, 

I brtng you certaine newes from Shrewsbury, 

Nor* Goodjgnd heaum will. 

L.Bar, As good as bean can wifib; 

The King is almoft wounded to the death: 

And in the Fortune of my Lord your Sonne* 

Prince Harr if- flaine ouc-righc : and both the 5fafi 
KtlTd by the hand of Dowglast Yong Prince hbn^ 
And Weftmeriand, and Staffotd,fled the Field, 

And Harris Monmouth's Brawne (che Hulke Sir Ufa) 

Is prifoner to your Sonne* O/uch a Day, 

(So fought, fo follow'd, and fo fairely wonne) 

Caine not, till now 5 to dignifie the Times 
Since C&fisrs Fortunes. 

Nor. How is this dertlfd? 

Saw you the Field? Came you from Shrewsbury ? 

L.Bar .I fpake with one (my L*)that came frathcncCj 
A Gentleman well bred.and of good name* 

Thar freely render’d me theft newes for true* 

Nor. Heere comes my Seruant Trotters ^whom I ffflt 
On Tuefday laft, to Hften after Nevves. 

EntcrTraxers* 

L.’Bar, My Lord,! oucr-rod him on the way # 
And he isfumiflhM with no certainties. 

More then he (haply)may retaile from me. 


Drew Priams Curtain?,in the dead of night. 

And wouldbaue cold him f Hilfe his Troy w'as biirn’d. 
M fmm fguod the Fire.ere he his Tongue: 

And \ y my Percies dc%lh> ere thoureport'ft it. 

This,thou would’ft fay: Your Sonne did thuSj 3 nd th 
YourBrother, thus , So fought the Noble DoivglaSf 
Stopping my greedy caie,w 5 th their bold deeds. 

Bunn the end (to ftop mine Earc indeed) 

Thou halt a Sigh, to blow away this Praift, 

Ending with Brother,;Sonnc,and all are dead. 

Mor. ‘Douglas is lming^nd your Brother,yet: 

But for my Lord, your Sonne* 

North. Why,he is dead. 

See what a ready tongue Sufpition hath : 

Hethatbuc feares die thin gl h c would not know, 
iin by Inftmft,knowledge from others Eves, 

In-lhltkAf L A TV. * « A - - ^ _ 5 I ** r- .. . 


Nor, Now Tracers, what good tiding* comes fro jrart 
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Reigncin aU bofonKS* that each heart being fee 
On bloody Courfes, the rude Scene may end. 

And darkneffebc the burier of the dead, (Honor* 

L Bar * Sweet Earle,diuorce not wifedom from your 
Mot* The lilies ofall your foiling Complices 
Leane-on your health, the which if you giuc -oVc 
To ftormy Paffior., muft perforce decay* 

You caft th euent ofWarre(my Noble Lord) 

And fumnfrd theaecomptof Chtnee s bcforeyou faid 
Let vs make head : Jt was your prefur mfoe, 

Thar in the dole of bfowei,your Son might drop* 

Yoti knew he walk’d o'rc perils* on an edge 
M ore likely to fall in, then to get o*re: 

You were aduis'd his flefh was capcable 
Of Wounds, and Scarrcs ; and that his forward Spirit 
Would lift him, where moft trade ofdanger rang'd* 

Yet did you fey go forth: and none of this 
(Though ftrongly apprehended) could rcftr&ine 
The ftiftc-borne AdVion: What hath then befalne ? 

Or what bath this bold enterprise bring forth. 

More then thatBeing, which was like to be ? 

L*B<tr, We all that are engaged to this Ioffe, 

Knew that wc ventur'd on fuch dangerous Seas 3 
That if vye- wrought out lifc t was ten to one: 

And yet we ventur'd fot the gaine propos’d, 

Choak’d the refpeft of likely peril! fear'd. 

And fince we are o're-fet;venture a game* 

ComejWe will all put forth; Body,and Goods, 

Mar *Tis more then time; And (my molt Noble Lord) 
I heare for certaine, and do fpeake the truth: 

The gentle Arch-bifbop of Yorkc is vp 
With well appointed Powres: he is a man 
Who with a double Surety bindcs his Followers* 

My Lord (your Sonne)had onely but the Corpes^ 
Rtitfhadowcs,attd the fhewesofmen to tighten'. 

For that fame word(Rebellion) did diuidc la , ) 

The aftion of their bodies, from their foules, ■ j; . 
And they did fight with queafinefle, conffrain’d; 

As men drinke Potions; that their Weapons only 
Seem'd gnomfide : but for their Spirits and Soules, 

This word (Rebellion)it had froze them vpj 
As Fifh are in a Pond* But no w the Bifoop 
Turnes Infurredion to Religion, 

Suppos’d fintere ? smd holy in his Thoughts: 

He*s folIpw*d both with Body,and with Mindc: 

And doth enlarge his Rifing, with the blood 
Of fair e King Richard, ferap’d from Pomfjet ftones, 
Derbies from heauen,hb> Quarrelfrand his Caufe: 

Tels them,he doth beftride a bleeding Land, 

Gafping for life, voder great BuUiaghiokft 
\ And more,and Ieffe,do flocke to follow him. 

North. Iknew of this before. But to fpeake truth. 
This prefect greefe had wip’d it from my minde- 
Go mwithmejand counceJI euery man 
■ Theapteft way for fafccy, and reuenge: 

Get Poland Lctters.and make Friends with fpeed, 

INeuer fo few,nor neuer yet more need. Exeunt* 

Seem Fertia. 


Enter Falftaffe.end Page, 

F4/.S‘frra,you giant,whac faies thcDoft.to my water? 
Pag He faid fit,tbe water it fclfe was a good healthy 
water:but for the party that ow’d it,he might haue more 
dilc*fei then he know for. 

Ea< Men of ail forts take a pride to gird at mee t the 


braineofthis foolifh con>poundedCky_m^~^^~-^ 
to inuenc any thing that tends to laughter ’ Utlotl b]{ 
imientjor is imiemed on me. 1 am not onely w 
(elfc,bnt the caufe that wit is in other meii r? ’ n ®J 
walkc before thee, like a Sow, that hath o’rcwl r 
her Litter, but one. If the Prince put thee in * 
uice for any other reafon, then to fet mee off 

hauenoiudgemem. Thou horfon Mandrake^ 

fitter to be worne in roy cap, then towa.it at m l" 08 lr| 
was neuer niann’d with an Agot till now t-but l "-n' 5, 
you neyther in Gold, nor Sillier, but in vilde ano i 
fend you baeke againe to your M after, fora Iewli '^ 
Imehall (the Prince your Matter) whofe Chin' ^ 

fledg'd, I will fooncr haue a beard grow in theP 
my hand, then he fliall get one on his cheeke * v , ^ ? 
not fticketofay,hisFaceisaPacc-Royal]. jjg 
finifti it when he will, it is not ahaire amiffe vet . U f n roa )' 
keepe it ftill at a Face-Royal!, for a Barber fliall 
earne fix pence out of it; and yet he will be crowTn ^ 
he had writ man euer fince his Father was a Batch’ll^ 
He may keepe his owne Grace, but he is almoft * ™ 
mine, I can affine him. What faid M.DmUeden °2 ^ 
the Satten for my fhort Cloake,and Slops? 1 * 011 
Pag. He faid fir,youflwuld procure himbenttAir, 
rance.then Zardolfe: he wold not take his Bond “ 

he lik’d not the Security. ' aii| 

Fal. Let him bee damn’d like the Glutton, m 3v l- 
Tongue be hotter,a horfon -Achitafkel ; a Rafcal[*. v " 
forfooth-knaue,to beare a Gentleman iahand andtl) 1 
ftand vpon Security ? The horfon fmooth-patesdoerr 
wearc nothing but high (hoes, and bunches ofKeve* ji 
their girdles: and if a man is through with them in tit 
ne&Taking-vp, then they muft ftand vpon Securitie ■ I 
had asliefethey would put Rats-bane in my mouth, u 
oftier to ftoppeit with Security. Hook’dhceftouldLc! 
fent me two and twenty yards of Satten (aj I a m tt ,J 
Knight) and he fends me Security. Wetl^hemay fleepjn 
Security, for he hath the borne of Abundance t and the 
lightncfteofhis Wife Chines through it, andyetcsnati 
he fce.though he haue his owne Lsmhorne toi ' 
Where’s Zardotfei 

Pag. He’s gone into Smiihfield to buy your werfliif 
a horfe. 

Fal. I bought him in Paules,and heel buy met a horfe 
in Smithfield. Ifl could get meea wifeintheStewes, I 
were Mann’d,Hots’d,and Win'd. 

Enter Cbiefe Iuftice^and Seruant. 

Pag, Sir, heere comes the Nobleman chat committed 
the Prince for (hiking him,about Zardclfe, 

Fal. W ai t do fe,I will not fee him. 

Ckjuft. What’s he that goes there ? 

Str, Falftafft, and’t pleafe your Lordiliip. 

Juft. He that was in queftion for the Robbery ? 

Ser. He my Lord.but he hath fince done good feruice 
atSbrewsbury: and(aj I hcare)ltsnow going with foro 
Cbarge,to the Lord fehn ofhancafitr. 

Ink. What to Yorke? Call him backeagaine. 

Ser, Sir lohn Falfiaffe, 

Fal. Boy,teI) him,lam deafe. 

Pag. Y ou muft fpeake ]owder,my Mafter is deafe. 

/«/?. I am fure he is,to the hearing of any thing gooi 

Go plucke him by the Elbow,! mufti peake with him. 

Ser. Sir lohn. 

Fal, What?a yong knaue acd begfls there not 
there not itnploymenci’Doih not the K.ladtiubitSi?^ 0 
not the Rebels want SoIdiersPThongh it be a (hanietobt 


on 
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—rxTbutone, it is warfe (hamc to begge, then to 
n^y, 1 vor ft iiile,were it woife then the name ot Re- 
an tell how to make it. 
bc l° Youmiftake meSir. 

i Why fir? Did I fay you were an honeft manPiet- 
f* ’ v ,iohc-hood.ancl my Souldierfhip afide, 1 had 
^SroaVflhadfaidfo. 

l^ )0 Tprayyou(Str) then let your Knighthood and 
cnuidiir-fliip afidc, and giuc mecicane to tell you, 
p‘|5ye in your throat, ifyou (ay I am any other then an 

bon p 7 TSuc thee leaue to tel! me l'o ? 1 lay a-fide that 
i Crowes to me? Ifthoti gcc'ft any leaue of me,hang 
ifdioti tak’ft Ieaue,thou wer’t bercev be bang’d :you 
It-tounter,hence : Audnt. 

Str Sir, my Lord would fpeake with you. 

Id Sfc/rff Falflaffe, a word with you. 
fi. My go° d Lord:gineyour Lordftiip good time of 
i day.I gUd to fee your Lordfhip abroad : I heard 
f!‘i( Lordiliip was firkc. T hope your Lordfhip goes 
broad by aduife. Your Lordiliip (though not clean paft 
a ‘ oU th)l-,3tb yet fome fmack of age in you: feme rel- 
Vlhofihc i'altneffe of Time, anti I moft humbly befecch 
■jnr Lordfhip.to haue a reuercnd care&fyotir health. 

' Sir hbn) I fern you before your Expedition, so 

f a l w ifitplcafeyour LdxdiffiTpjI hearebis Maicfiie is 
rtturn i with fome difeomfort from Wales* 
luff, 1 talkc not of his Mai t fly: you would not come 
w knlfcncforyou? 

fah And I lieate moreoMcrjhisHighneflfejs felne uko 

this fame whorfoil Apopiexit. (you* 

i^WcIljheauen mend him* I pray let me freak with 
fal. This Apoplcxieis(as I take u)a kind of Lahsr- 
gie^afleeping of the bloody horfon Tingling* 

Iffft* What tell yoo me it ? be it a? it is. 
id* It hath it orig'mall From much greefe; from ftndy 
idpercurtiationoftbebtaine. I haucread checaufe of 


m 


]\\$ cffetSts in Galen* It is a kindeof deaFcrteffc* 
hfi, I think e you arc fa Inc ‘mo the difeaic: For yeu 
hcsrcnotwhatl lay to you* 

FaL Very well (my Lord) very'well i rather an'tplcafe 
you] iiisthedifcafeofnot Li finings the malady of not 
Marking, that I am troubled wjthaJL 
hft. To punifh yoo by the beelcs, would amend the 
attention ofyoureares,& I care not ifl be your Pbyfitian 
M lamas poore as Itr&iiny Lord;biu notfo PiUtentt 
yourLotdfhip may minifter the Potion of imprifonment 
to me ? in refpeft ofpouertie; but how I flionld bcc your 
Pacienc 3 to follow your prescriptions, the wife may make 
fome dram ot a len:pIe 3 or indeedcja fcruple it ffelfe. 

hft. I font for you (when there were matters againft 
you for your life) to come ipeake with me. 

FaL As 1 was then aduifed by my learned Councelfln 
the lawes of this Land-fer nice* 1 did not come* 
fofi.W cl^Hc truth is(flr lohn)y ou line in great infamy 
that buckle* him in my belt jcanot hue in leffe, 
daft *Your Meanes is very ffender 5 andyour waft great* 
fd* I would it^vere other wife : I would my Meancs 
were greater, and my walk flen deter, 
lujf, You haue milled the youthfull Prince, 

Fd, Theyoitgprince hath milled mee* lam the Fel¬ 
low with the great bclly^udhe my Dogge* 
lujr.W* ell 3 l am loth to gall a new-heard wound: your 
daies fcruice at Shrewsbury^ hath a little gilded cue 


your Nights exploit on Gads-hill, You m^y thanke th^ part yong ifmbcs and letehery ; but the Gowt galles the 


vnquiet time, for your quiet o J jrc-pcfting that Action. 
Fal. My Lord i (Wolfe. 

/^/?,But fince all is wdjceep it fo: wake not a fleeping 
Fal* To wake a as bad as to fmel! a Fox* 

lu. lVhat?you are as a candfe T the better part burnt out 
fal , A Waflcll-Candle, my Lord; all Tallow : if I did 
fay cfwax,my growth would approue the mith. 

' luft. There iTnoi: a white hairc on your facc ? but (hold 
hauchis efredtof grauity, 

FaL His efFea of gtauy, grauy, gtatty. 
l#ft You follow the yong Prince vp and downe, like | 
his euill Angell. 

fal. Nocfo (my Lord) your ill Augell h Sight: but 1 
hops, he that look cs vpon mec, will take mcc without, 
weighing: andyeedn fome rripedls I grant,! cannoE go r 
I cannot telLVerme is of fo little regard in thefo Coftor- 
mongers^that true valor is turr/d Beare-lieard* Pregnan* 
cie is made a Tap ft er, and hath his quickc wit wafted in 
gluing Rccknings : all the other gifts apperrinerte to man 
(as the malice of this Age (Rapes them) are not wooith a 
Goofeberry, You jhat are old , confider ilotthe capaci¬ 
ties of vs that are yong: you mcafore the heat of cur Li* 
tiers, with the bitteincs ot your gals: & we that are in the 
v a word of our youth*! muft cottfofir,are vvagges too. 

) Itfjh Dg you fet downcyour name in the icro wle of 
youch,that are written downe old, with all theCharrac* 
cers ofagt?Haueyou not amoift eye? a dry hand?ayd- 
lowcbeeke?a white bcsid? a dccrealuig legr an increfing 
belly? Is not your voice brokenCyour wince fhort?your 
wit Angle? and enery part about you blafted with Anti* 
quity?and wilyou cal your ielfc yong?Fy 5 f>%fy, fir lohn, 
Fal, My Lord,! was borne with a white hca J s & fom- 
thing a round bdly.For my voice,! haue foft it with hal¬ 
lowing and finging of Ant hemes. To approtie my youth 
farther*! will notithetruth is, I am oncly olde in iudge- 
ment and vnderftanding: and he that will caper with mee 
for a thonfand Markes,let him lend me the roony, Si haoc 
at him. For the boxe of tlfearc that the Prince gaue you, 
he gaue :t like a rude Prince,and you fooke it like a ienfi* 
ble Lord. I haue check t him for it .and i he yong Lion re¬ 
pents : Many not in a foes and facke-cloach, but in new 
Silkt\and oldS.icke. 

lufl, Wdjheautn fend the Prince a better companion. 
I'd, Heauen fend the Companion a better Prince ; 1 
cannot rid my hands of him, 

Iftfi,. Well,the King bath feucrid you and Prince llir- 
? 7 ,I hearc you are going with Lord him of Lancafter* a- 
gain ft the Arcbbifoop,and the Earle of Northumberland 
FdL Yes,I thanbeyotir pretty fryeet wit for it : but 
lookeyou pray, (all you that kiftemy Ladie Peace, at 
homcjthAour Armies ioyn not in a hot day; for ifl take 
but two foirts out with mc 3 and I meanc not to fweat ex, 
craordinarily : if it bee a hot day, ifl brandifh atvy thing 
but my Bottle* would I might neuer fp'tt white againe : 
There is not a daungerous Adfion can peepe out his head, 
but I amchruftvpotiit, Well,I cannot laft euer* 

I aft. Wcll,behoneft ? be botKft,and heaoen bleficyour 
Exru? diio n. 

^dl your ^oulfoip lend mee a thou fend pound, 

or apeny, not a peny ryou are too impatient 
to beare crofles. rare yon well. Commend pace to my 
Cohn WefimvtkmtL 

fal r If [ do.fillop me with a three-man-Bee tie. A man 
anno more feparat* Age and CouetoLifnefle^henbecan 





one. 
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onc*andthe pox pinches the other j and fo both the De¬ 
grees prciienc my curfes, Boy ? 

Edge, Sir- 

FaL What money is in my purfc ? 

Page* Scueti groats,and twopence* 

FaL I can get no remedy again ft this Confumption of 
thepurfe. Borrowing oncly lingers^ and lingers it out, 
but thediieafc is incur cable* Go beare this letter to my 
Lord of Lancafter* this to the Prince, this to the Earle of 
Weftmerland, and this to old Miftrss Vrfitla, whomc I 
haue weekly fwornc to marry, fined perccitfd the firft 
white hairc on my chid» About it: you fcsow where to 
Bade me. A pox of this Gowt, or a Gowt of this Poxe ; 
for the one or ttfoiher phyes the rogue with my great 
toe: It is no matter, if I do bait,! haue the warres for my 
coloured my Penfion fhall feemc tine more reafonable* 
A good wit will make vfc of any thing : I will turtle dif- 
eafes to commodity, Extmx 


Seem Quart a. 


Enter ^frcbhtjhvp* Hafiings y \J\tow hr aj t and 
Lord "Barddfc. 

At .Thus haue you heard our caufcs f & kud our Means: 
And my mod noble Friends, I pray you all 
Spcake plainly your opinions of our hopes,. 

And firft(Lord Marfhall)what fay you to it? 

Mow. 1 wdl allow the ccrafion ofour Armes, 

But gladly would be better 1 acisficd* 

How (in our Mcancs ) we fhauld aduance our felues 
To looks with fathead bold and big enough 
Vpon the Power and puifance of the King, 

H*ft< Our prefect Mullers grow vpon the File 
To fine atid twenty thotifand men of choice; 

And our Supplies Jiue largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland whole bolome burnes 
With an incenfed Fire of Injuries, 

LfBar. The queftion rhen(Lord//rff7^)(laudeth thus 
Whether our prefent hue and twenty thoufand 
May hold * vp-hcad, without Northumberland: 

Ffyfti With him,we may. 

LfBdr. I mavry^thcre’s the point: 

But if without him we be thought to feeble. 

My judgement is,we fllould not ftep too fane 
Till we had his AtViftancc by the hand. 

For in a Theatric fo bloody fat\l,as this, 

Comefture, Expedition,and Surniile 
Of Aydes incerc 3 ine,ftiould not be admitted, 

Hrch* TIs very true Lord FtardoIftSox indeed 
It was yong Hatjpurres cafe, at Shrewsbury, 

L.Bd?\ It vvas(my Lordjwho liflfd bimfdfwithhope, 
Eating the ayie, on protnife of Supply, 

Flattering himlelfe with Proic£t of a power, 

Much fmaller, then the fmalleft of his Thoughts, 

And fo with great imagination 
(Proper to mad men) led his Powers to death, 

And (winking) leaped into deftruiiion. 

Haft* But (by your lcaiie)it ncucr yet did bii 
To lay downe likely-hoods,and formcs'ofhoi 
L.Bar. Yes, if thts prefent quality of wa * 

Indeed theMlant afiKon: a eaufc on foot, 

. Lines fo in hope: As in an early Spring, 

We fee tff appearing buds,which to prone fruite, 

Hope gi'uiSi writ fo much warrant, as Difpaire 
That Frofts will bice them, - When we means to build* 
We firft filrifty the Plot,thep draw the ModdI* 


d hurtli*. 
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j And when we fee the figure of the houfe 
' Then muft we rate the coft of the Eredtion 
Which ifwc findc om-weighes Ability * 

What do we then, but draw a-rtew thcfil 0( i 5 . 

In fewer offices f Or at leaft, defift e 
To buildc stall? Much more,in this great-™, i 
(Which is (almoft) toplucke a Kingdom? 

And fee another vp)ftiould we fnruey Wne , 

The plot of Situation,and the Modcll * 

Content vpon a fure Foundation : 

Qycftion Surveyors, know' our owneeffote 
Howablefuch a Worketo vndergo, 3 

To weigh againflhis Oppofice?Or clfe 
We fortihe tnPapcr,and in Figures, 

Vfing the Names of men, inflead of men : 

Like oncjthacdrawes the Modeil of a houfe 
Beyond his power tobuildeit; who(ha!fc throueM 
Giucs o re,and leaucs his part-created Coft ® ' 

A naked fubiedtothe Weeping Clouds, 

And waftc,for chutlifti Winters tyranny. 

Haft. Grant that our hopesfyet likely of fcw l „ 
Should be ft ill.borne, and that wenow poifeft 6 ■ 

The vtrnoft man of expectation ; 

I thinks wc arc a Body ftrong enough 
(Euenas yvearc)co equal! with the King. 

LfBttr* Whatis the King but fine & twenty ^ 0^1 
Haft. To v$ no more: nay not fo much Lord 
For bis dinifions (as the Times do braul) ^ 

Are in three Heads: one Power againfl the French 
And one againft Gknd&wert Perforce a third 
Muft rake vp vs: So is the vnfirme King 
In three diuided; and his Coffers found 
With hollow Pcuercy,aud EmpuncfTc. 
e^/r.That he fhonlddraW his ftuerali Ihcngthstogitkir 
And come againli vs in full puiflarxe 
Need not be dreaiied, 

Hafi* If he fhould do fo, 

He lea ties his backe vuarm'd, the French,and Welch 
Baying him at the hecles : neuer feare that, 

L>Bar. Who is it like fhoiild lead his Forces hkfe 
Haft. The Duke ofLancafler,snd Weftmcrbndi 
Againft the Welfiv himfelfe,and H&rrkMonmmk 
But who is fubfticutcd'gainft the French, 

I haue no ccrtainc notice* 

Arch. Let ve on: 

And publifti the occafion of our Armes* 

The Common-wealth is ficke of their owne Choice, 
Their ouer-greedy louc hath furfeued; 

An habitation giddy, and vnfiire 
Hath he that buildethonihe vulgar heart. 

O thou fond Many * with what loud applaofe 
Djd'ft riiou beate heauen with bk fling 
Before he was,what thou would ft haue him btf 
And being now trimnfd in thine ownedefircs, 

Thou (beaftly Feederjart fo full of him. 

That thou prouok*S thy.fehe to caft him vp - 
So,fo 3 (chou common Dogge) didll thou difgorg* 

, Thy glutcon-bofomeofthe RoyajIX/^rd 3 
And now thou would'ft eate thy dead vomit vp, 

And howl‘ft to finde ic. What truft is in thefe Times? 
They/hat when Rtchard liu'd^wo^ld hatie him dye. 
Arc now becomeenamourM on his graue t 
Thou that threw’ft duft vpon his goodly head 
When through proud Lond on he came fighing on, 

L fter ch^dmircd hedcs QF*Bn&i*tgbr&&kg* 

Iri'ft now, O Earth, yecid that King agiue. 
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“ -^r'XXthiT (O thoughts of men accurst!)- 

** ***?**£&■ , 

11 m go draw our numbers,and fet on ? 

0; We3fC Times fubic<as,andrimc bids, be gon. 

^0^Secmuluu Scma Trima. 

p K ier Helttfe.mtb mo 0,ficers,faitg, and S»*r*. 

frlttfe- MuF«>!£M ac Y ou cnilc<1 thc Aftion ? 
r 0ijfe- ’ whet’s your Yeoman?I* it a lufty yeoman? 

(Villhertaudtoit? < 

• Sirrah,where sSnare} 
aStfi. 1 , 1 ,good M-Snare.. 

- Hccr^l lccfe# 

S'/ s»arc,v>e muOArrcftSir hhnT*lftafe. 
a % 1 good M..Snare,l haur emer’d him,rand all, 

S# It may chance coft fame of vs our liuesrhe wil ftab 
ffJejfe. Alas thc day: take heed of him : he ftabd me 
■ int o W nehoufe,and thaemoft beaftly : hecares not 
1 hatmifehcefe hedoth, if his weapon be out. Hcewill 
^n C like any diuell, he will fpare neither man, woman, 

^ I cai) c *°f c VJlt h him,I care not for his thru ft. 

Nottiurl neither: lie beat your elbow. 
fttng. If I butfift him once:ifhe come but within my 

^ I* 01 vndone with his going:I warrant he is an 

jnfiaitiuething V p C n my fcorc. Good M -Fang hold him 
f U[e :good IA. Snare let him not fcape, he comes continu- 
antly to Py-Corner(fauing yout manhoods)to buya fad- 
dle andheeis indited to dinner to thc Lubbars head in 
LomWdftteetjto M .Smoother the Silk nun.I pra’ye,fince 
m y Exion is enter’d,and my Cafe fo openly known tothe 
world.let him be brought in to his aufwer: A too.Marke 
is lion gone,for a poore lone woman to beare: & 1 haue 
borne,and borne.and borne, and hatie bin fub’doff, and 
fub’d-olf, from this day to that day, that it is a fhatne to 
be thought on-There is no honefty in fuch dealing, vnles 
awoman flioutd be made an Afle and a Beaft, to beare e- 
utry Kiuiies wrong. Enter Falft.zjfe and Bardolfe. 

Yonder he comes, and that arrant Malmefey-Nofe Bar- 
iilfe with him,Do your Offices,do your offices -M.Fetng, 
jt M Jw,(io me,do me,do me your Offices. 

Fat.tiovi nowfwhofc Mare’s dead? what’s the matter ? 
Fitxg. Sir Iahn,\ atreft you,at the fuit o(M\R.Qtfickjy. 
Fajft. Away Vadets.draw 'Bardolfe ; Cut me oft the 
Villiines head: throw the Queane in the Channel* 
£fy?.Throw me intheehannell?lle throw thee there. 
Wilt thou? wilt thoufchoubaftardly rogue.Murdefjmur- 
dtr,0 thou Hony-fuekIe viliaine,wilt thou kill Gods of* 
fi«is,and the Kings? O thou bony-feed Rogue, thou att 
abanyfecd,aMan-queIler,and a vvornan-qucller. 

Falf, Keep them oft } Bardelfi. Fang. A refeu ,a refeu, 

Hofi. Good people bring a refcu.Tbou wilt not?thou 
wilt not? Do,dothou Rogue.-Do thou Hcmpfccd. 

Page .Away you Scullion, youjlampalhan, you Fuftil- 
liri»n:Ile tuckeyoutCataftrophe, Enter. Ch.Iuftice. 
luji. What’s the matter? Kcepe the Peace here, hoa. 
Hop . Good my Lord be good to met. I bcicech you 
ftandtonie. 

fillup. How now fir Iohnt What arc you brawling here? 
Doth this become your place.your time.sjid bufineffe ? 
i ou mould haue bene well on your way to Yorlte* 

Stand from him Fellow}wherefore hang'ft vpon him i 


H«p. Oh my moft worfliipfull Lord,aud'tp!cafeyour 
Grace I am a poore widdow of Eaftchcap, and he i$ arre- 
fted at my fuit. Chjnfl .For what fumme? 

Hop. It is mote then for fome(my Lord)it is for all: all 
I haue,he hath eaten me out of houtc and home} bee hath 
put allmy fubftance into that fat belly of his: buc I will 
haue fome of it out againe, or I will ride theeo'Nights, 
like the Marc. 

Fdft* I thinke I am as like to ride the Marc* if I haue 
any vantage of grout)d,to get vp» 

Ch Juft. How comesthis.SirMff? Fy, what a man of 
good temper would endtircthis ccmpeft ot exclamation ? 
Are you no: afliam’d to inforcc a poore Widdowc co fo 
rough a courfe.to come by her ovmt i 

Fdlfi. What is the grciTe fumme that I owe thee? 

Hvfi. Marry (if thou wert an honeft man)thy fclfc 5 & 
the mony too. Thou did ft fweare to mee vpon a par cell 
gilt Gob let jfit ting in my Dolphin-chamber at the round 
tab!e,by a fea-cole firc^on Wednefday in Whitfon week, 
when the Prineebrokc thy head forhk'ning hinnoa fin- 
ging mao of Windfor;Thou didft fweare to me then(as I 
was wafliing thy wound)ro marry me^and oiake mee my 
Lsdy thy wife. Can ft § deny it ? Did not* good wife Keech 
thc Butchers wife come in thetijand cal me gofltp 
/;?comrning in to borrow a meffe of Vinegar: telling vs* 
fhc had a good difh of Prawnes:whereby ^didft deftre to 
eat fame t whereby I told thee they were ill for a greene 
wound? And didft not thou (when fhc was gone downe 
ftaires)deftrc me to be no morc&miliar with fuchpoore 
peoplejfaymgjtbat ere long they (hould call me Madam ? 
And did'ft^notkiffc me*and bidmce fetch thcc 50.s? I 
put thee now to thy Book-oathidenyic if thou cab ft? 

FaK My Lord^hisii a poore mad foule:andftie fayes 
vp & downe the town,that her eldcft ion is hkeyou.She 
hath bin in good cafethe truth is* pouerty hath diftra- 
fled her: but for thefe foolsfh Officers, I bcfeechyoti* I 
may haue redreffe againft them* 
lufi. Sir John, fir lobnj am well acquainted with your 
mancrofwrenchingihctruccanfejthefalfe wayjt is not 
a confident brow* nor the throng of wordes, thatcamc'- 
with fuch (more then impudent)fawcinesfromyoUj can 
thruft me from a Icuell confidcration,I know tyou ha’pra- 
dlis'd vpon the cafie-ycclding fpiritofthis woman^ 

Hoft* Yes in troth my Lord* 

/tfj?.Pmhee peace:pay her thc debt you owe her, and 
vnpay the viilany you haue done her:the one you maydo 
with ftariing mony^Sc the other with currant repentance 
FaL My Lord* I will not vndergo this fneape without 
reply.You call honorableBoidnesjimp^dcntSaweiitefTe: 
If a man wil curt'fie^and fay nothing 3 he is vertuous; No, 
my Lord(your humble duty remebred)! will not be your 
futor,I fay to yoir,I defirc deliuTance from thefe Officers 
being vpon hafty employment in the Kings Affaires, 
lufi t You fpeakc,ashauing power to do wrong: But 
anfwer in theeffedlof your Reputation, andfatisfie the 
poore woman. 

FSift. Come hither Hofteffe# EnierM.Gswer 

ChJftJi . Now Mtfter Gomr; Whatnewes? 

GW .The King(my Lord) znAHwrie Prince of Wales 
Arenecrcathand: The reft the Paper tdles, 

Fdlft. As I am a Gentleman* 

H&ft. Nay .you faid fo befbee, 

F*L As I am a Gemleman.ComCjno more words of it 
Ilofi. By this Hcauenly ground I tread on, I muft Be 
fame to pawnc bochtny Plate*and rhcTapiftry of my dy- 


ning Chambers* 


I I H 1 I .. 
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Fd* Glaffes^glaffes, is the onely drinking ; qnd tor 
thy waller a pretty flight or the Scone of the 

Prodigally or the Germane hunting in Waterworke, is 
worth a thoufand ofthefe Bed-hangings* and thefe Fly¬ 
bitten Tapiftries. Let it be tenne pound (if thou canft*) 
Comcyifit were not for thy humor s 3 there is not a better 
Wench in England* Gojvvafhthy face, and draw thy 
A£Uon: Come, thou muft not bee in this humour with 
me* Cornell know thou was'c fet on to this* 

Hfi- Prethee (Sir loh^tez it be buctwcnty Nobles, 
I loath to pawne my Placedn good earneft la, 

Fd, Let it alone, Ik make other {Lift ;you J l be a fool 
ftilL 

Hofi. Well, you fliaUhaueit although I pawnemy 
Gowne, I hope yoif I come to Supper: You s l pay rncaL 
together ? 

Fd. Will I line ?Go with her,with her : boohe-oa, 
hooke-oa 

JJcfi* Will you hauc Doll Teare*(hen meet you at flip¬ 
per/ 

Fd* No more words, Let’s haue her. 

ChJufi* I bane heard bitter newes, 

Fd What's the newes (my good Lord?) 
ffljti. Where lay the King laft night ? 

Mtfi AcBafingftokemy Lord* 

Fd* i hope (my Lord jail's well. What is the newes 
my Lord ? 

ChJufi . Come all his Forces baeke? 

Afef No: Fifceenc hundred Footjfiue hundred Horfc 
Are march’d vp to my Lord ofLancafter, 

Againft NorthumberlaruLand the ArcbbiChup," 

Fd . Comes the King backe from Wales,my noble L? 
ChJufi* You fhall haue Letters of me prefendy* 
Come,go along with me* goodM. Gowr*. 

Fd* My Lord. 

ChJufi* Wbat*s the matter ? 

FaL Mafter Gewre, fliall 1 aureate you with mec to 
dinner ? 

Cm* I mu ft wake vpon my good Lord Imre* 

I thankeyoujgood-Sir lehm 

ChJufi * Sir Iohn 3 ycm loyter heere too long, being you 
are to take Souldiers vp, in Countries as you go*« 

Fd * Will you flip with meafter Gowre* 

ChJufi * What fooliih Mafter taught you thefe man* 
Jners, $\t lohn? 

Fd m Maftcr Gcveer^ if they become mee not, bee was a 
iFoolethat taught them mee, Thisis the right Fencing 
(grace (my Lord) tap for tap,and fo pan fake, 

Chjujh Now the Lord lighten thee* thou art a great 
Fodle, Exeunt 


Scena Secunda. 


'Enter Pri nee Henry, Point z, , Bardolfc, 
md Page, 

Prin, Truftme, lam exceeding weary. 

Pain, Is it come to that? I had thought wcaririesdurft 
.not haue attach’d one ofTo high blood, 
j - Prin. It doth me: though it difcolotirs the complexion 
Gteamcfle to acknowledge it. Doth it not fliew 
“TiJtJei y in me, to deiire final] Bccte ? 

pom, Why,a Prince fhould not be foloofely ftudied. 


as to remember fo weakc a Cmnpo fej^ 

Prince. Belike then, my Appetite 
got; for (in noth) I do now i ememberdie J?'^"4 
ture. SmallBcere. But indeedcthefe m ^ 
uons make me out ol louc with mj Gream rt C ° r ^i. 
difgrace is it to me, to remember thy namt £1*’ Sit, 
thy face to morrow ? Or to take note how’ ‘ to W«. 
Silk ftock'mgs^ haft* (Viz.ibef Cj and theftS® 5 ' pait t»f 
peach-colour d ones:) Or to beare the JniiJi ^'If 
Biirts, as onefor fuperfluity, and one other f~1° f * 
that tbeTermis-Court-kceper kuowes bette ■ 
it is a low ebbe of Linden with thee, whe/rh , ’ f °r 
not Racket there a* thou baft not done a o rta ?! t, 5 ‘M 
cauie the reft of thy Low CQUiitries,ha«e m a ^ A t)b[i 
cate vp thy Holland, 

Pom. How ill it followes, after you fo,,- Ur 
hard.you fhould talke fo idlelvPTcll me bow2 W(l fl 
yong Princes would do fo, their Fathers I vinJ?/^ 
yours is? } 10 hek^a, 

Prin, Shall I tell thee one thing, Point*,* 

Pain. Yes: and let it be an excellent ooorl riii 

Prm. It fliall feme among wittes of no hi" hif , 
ing tlicotliioc. ortcj. 

Tain Goi °: I ftand thepufh ofyoutone thing * 
you 1 tell. S' "’ll 

Prin. Why, rteIIthce;« i 5 notnjeet,tlwlM fll1 iA 

fad now my Father is fickc: albeit I could tell to .S ' 
to one u pleafes me,for fault of a better, to call a» f5l 
I could be fad,and fad indeed too, *' 

Pain Very hardly.vpon fuch a fubieft. 

Prin. Thou think’ft me as farre in theD*ioeli teak . 
thou,and Faffiajfe, forobduracieaud perfiftifee, 
end tty the man. But I tell thee, my hart bleed, ^*2 
ly,tbat my Father is iofick<-:amJ koc-ping fitch vildcorr 
pany as thou art, hath in realon taken from me, diode, 
ration of forrow. 

Pom. Thereafon? 

Pr/VWhat would’ft thou think ofmc.ifllhdld we«: 
Pom. I would thinkethee a molt princely hypociite, 
Prm. It would be euery mans thought: ami thou jr 
a oiefled f ciloWjto thinke as cucry mati thhtkcs tnfiteh 
mans thought in the world, keepes the Rode-way better 
then thine : euery man would thinkcmcanHypocrittin. 
deede. And what acates yourmoft worlWfultboueht 
tothinkefo? 6 

Pain. Why.bccaufe you hauebeene fo lewtle, and lo 
tnucb ingrafFed to Faiftafe. 

Prin w And to thee* 

Peintza, N^y s I am well fpoken of^ I can heare it with 
mine owoeearesJche worft that they can fay ofme is ? that 
I am a fecond Breather a and thac I am a properFdloweef 
my hands : and thofe two things I cotifeffe I canm help?. 
LoQke,looke,here comes 'Barddft; 

Prince* And the Boy that 1 gweFdfisfe, bebad \m 
from^me Chriflianjand fee if the fat villatB hauenocMs 
form’d him Ape* 

Enter Bardolft. 

2W* SaueyourGrace* 

Prin * A nd y ours } moft Noble Utirdotfc* 

Pain* Come you pernirious Afle,yon ba(hfull Foolt, 
mod you be bluftiing ? Wherefore blufli you novt f ;#af 
a Maidenly man at Artnes are ydti become ? I* itfuchs 
matter to get a Pottlc^pots Mat den-head ? 

Page- He call'd me eoen now (my Lordjthroiigb aid 
Lattice, and I could difeeroe nopart of his face from the 

Wm&m 
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- 7 T ] a ftYfpy’d his eyes, and me thought he bad 

holcs in tllC Alc ' wiucs iiew P« ticoat > & P cc_ 

v° U ^ath no* the boy profited ? 

?* )n ' AwaVi you borloti vprigh.t Rabbet,away. 

£. A way,you rafcally Mm dreame.away. 
n v infiiiicivs Boy: what dreame, Boy I 

' y arr y (my Lot4)^hhea dream"d, file was de- 
F f' { . p ite brand,snd therefore 1 call him hir dream. 
J A. Crownes-worth of good Interpretation : 

(here it good gioffome could bee kept from 

F °' n \ . Wclljtheie is fix pence roprefcructhec. 

"jfyoii do not make him be bang’d among you, 
Clowes Ihall be wrong’d. 
l ' Prwct. And bow doth thy M after, Bardolpb ? 

L‘ r \vtlljmy good Lord: he beard of your Grace* 
m Towne. There’s a Letter for you. 
c p ( - H ' Dcljuer’d with good tefpedi: And bow doth the 

Martlemas.yourMaft^? 

ijrit InbodiV healthSir. 

pm. Marry, the immortal! part ncedes a Phyfitian: 

; bur that inoucs not him : though tbatbee ficke, itdyes 

ml fritK(. Ido allow this Wen to bee as familiar with 
me,as my dogge: and he holds his place, forlookeyou 

^ yZfclttttr. lohn VdfiaftKnight r (Euery man muft 
Itnortthat^softas Fee hath occafionto name himfelfe:) 
Euenlike thofe that are kinne to the King,for Lhcy neuer 
priclte their finger ,buc they fay,chcrc is fom of the kings 
blood fpilr. How comes that (fayes he) that takes vpoii 
him notto conccine ? the anfwer is as ready as a borrow- 
d cap: I am ch e Kin gs poore Cofin,Sir. 
p r i„ce. Hay, they will be kin to vs,but they wil fetch 

it from lopbet. But to the Letter: - Sir Ioh« Falfiafe, 

Imght, to the Sonne of the Kmg, neerefl his Father, Harris 
Prince of Scales greeting. 

Pm. Why this is a Certificate. 

Prin- Peace. 

Imd rnitate the honourable Romaines in breuitie. 

fom. Sure he meanes breuitv m breath:lhon:-winded. 
/ commend me to thee, I commend thee,and / leans thee. Bee 
notm familiar mth Pointz, for heemifnfes tby Fmoursfo 
much,that he [marts thou art to marriehis Sifter Nell. Re- 
put at idle times as thou may ft,an dfo fare well. 

Thine ,by yea and no ; which is as much as to fay, as thou 
vfeft him , Iacke Falftaffc r/sth my Tamilian:. 
John with my 'Brothers wtdSifter:& Sir 
, lohn, with all Europe. 

My Lord, I will fteepethis Letter in Sack, and make him 
cate it. 

prin. That’s to make him e3te twenty of his Words. 

But do you vfe me thus Wed? Mu ft I marry yourSifter? 
fain. M ay the Wench haue no wotTe Fortune. B ut j 

aeuer faidio. 

Prin. W ell, thus vve play the Fooles with the time.& 
thefpirits ofthcwife,fit in the clouds.and mockc vs : 1* 
yoorM after heere in London ? 

Bard. Yes my Lord, 

Prm. Wherefuppes he ? Doth theoldSore, feede in 
the old Fr3!ifce? 

Bard ,At the old place my Lord, in Eaft-cheape, 

Prin, What Company ? . 

Page. Ephcfians my Lord,of the old Church, 

Prin. Sup any women with him ? 


page. None my Lord,but old MiftrixJ^c^and M- 

Doll leare-fheet. 

Prin . What Pagan may that be ? 

Page' A proper Gcnc]ewoman,Sir, and a Kinfwomsn 

of my Mafters. , 

Prin. Euen fuch Kin, as the Panih Heyfors are to the 

Towne-Bull? 

Shall we fteale vpon them (Ned) at Supper? 

Pain. I am your lhadow,my Lord, lie follow you. 
Prin. Sirrah,you boy, and ‘Barddfh, no word to your j 
Mailer that J am yet in Towne. 

There's foryour filence. 

Bar. I haue no tongue,fir. 

Page, And for mine Sir, 1 will gouerneit. 

Prise. Fare ye well: go. 

This DotlTtare jheet fhould be fomeRode. 

rein. I warrant you,as common as the way bet weene 
S-Albans.and London, 

Prin. How might we fee Faiftaffe bellow himfelfe to 
night, in his true colours^ndnot our felues be leenc? 

Poin. Pm on two Leather lerkins, and Aprons, and 
waite vpon him at his Tablelike Drawers. 

Prin. From a God, to a Bull? A beanie declenfionrlt 
was Toues cafe. From a Prince.roa Prentice,alow tran£. 
formation, that Ihall be mine: for in euery thing,the pur- 
pofc muft weigh with the folly. Follow me NedR- Exeunt 


Scena Tertia . 


Enter Tvorthumberlwd y hu Lmis^nd Harne 
Percies Ladrc* 

North „ I pretheelouing Wife ? aml gentle Daughter* 
Giue an euen way vmomy rough Affaires: 

Put not you on the vifage of the Times* 

And be like them eg Perae, uoubklbriie* 

Wifi* I haue giuen oust, I will fpeak no more* 

Do w'hat you w il!; your WiicdomCj be your guide* 
N$nh t Alas (fwcct Wifb)n>y Honor is ac pawnc^ 

And but my going, nothing can redeems it* 

La . Oh yec # for heauens fake ? go not to thefe Warn ; 
The Time was (Father) w hen you broke yourword. 
When you were more cndeer’jd to iE a Then now. 

When your ownc Percy*when my hearc^deere Ha?ty 3 
Threw many aNorthwarri lookcjto fee hh Father 
bring vp his powres :but,he did long in vaina 
Who then perfwaded you to ftay at home? 

There were two Honors Jofl; Yours,and ypurSonne^, 
For YoursjOiay hcauenly glory brighten U: 

For His, ic ftucke vpon hipi 5 as the Sunoe 
Inthe gray vault ofHeauen.:and by his Light 
Did all the Cbeualr ie of England mouc 
To do btaue Adts* He wa* (tndecd)theGlaffe 
Wherein the Noble-Youth did drefte tbemfc,iues* 
had no Legges, thatpradie’d not his Gate ; 

And fpeaking rhicke (which Nature made his blemifli} 
Became the Accents of the Valiant* 

For thofe that could ipcake lowland tardily, 

Would turnr their o wne Peifedtion^o Abufe t 
TofeemeHkchim* So that in Specctyn Gat 
hx Dietylii Affeftions of delight, 

In Militarie Rules, Humors of Blood* 


H, 



— — —-—-- 
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He was ihe Marke,andGlaffe, Coppy,and Books, 
That faflnon’d others. And him, O wondrous! him, 
O Miracle of Men! Him did you leans 
(Second to none) vn-feconded by you. 

To looke rpon the hideous God of Warre, 

In dif-&diiantage,to abide a field. 

Where nothing but the found of Hot purs Name 
Did feeinc defenfible: fo you left him, 
NeuerjOneuer doehisGhoft the wrong. 

To hold your Honor more prccife end nice 
With others,then with him. Let them alone: 

The Marfhall and the Arch-bifhop are ftrong. 

Had my fweet Harry had but halfe their Numbers, 

To day might I (hanging on Hotfjwrs Necke) 

Haue talk’d of d/Honmonth s Graue. 

North. Beftirew your heart, 

(Faire Daughter) you doe draw my Spirits from me. 
With new lamenting ancietit Oucr-fights. 

But I mu ft goe,and meet with Danger there, 

Or it will fetke me in another place* 

And finde me worfe prouided. 

Wife. O flye to Scotland, 

Till that the Nobles,and the armed Common*, 

Haue of their Puiflance made a little tafte. 

Lady. If they get ground, and vantage of the King, 
Then ioyne yoq with them, like a Ribbc of Steele, 

To make Strength Wronger, But.foraliourloucs, 
Firft let them trye thcmielues. So did your Sonne, 
He was fo ftiffer’d ; fo came I a Widow: 

enough. 


A. Draw. He fee if i can finde our^^ ' 
£*ttr Hofiefle, and Del. 

Hep. Sweet-heart, me thinkes now y 01l 
cellent good rcmperalitie : your Pulfidp e b 
traordinanlyias heart would defire • and 
(I warrant you ) is as red as any Rof e , gjj®’ 
dronkc too much Canaries, and that’s a m aru ] 
ching Wine; and it perfumes the blood, ere 
what’s this. How doe you now ? 

Del. Better then I was t H cm. 

Hep. Why that was well faid: A good hen 
Gold, Looke,here comes Sir hhn. 


-'-iiTTwAthou heare? it is mine Ancient. 

Siv fally(SirTflfe»jneuer tellme,your ancient 
** 1 = inmydoorcs, I »«brfo K Malta 
S^fnSrtKie the other day i and as hee faid to me, 
Pfa ** £/„agoe then Wednesday Iaft f Neighbour 
itWS M rr I D shceO Maftet Domhe ,our Mtmfter*waj by 
«yiiJhb ok (% cs hee^receiue thofe that 

ib £ °J. ^\ r i faytir hcc) you ore in an ill Name: now 
aIC r“i fo 1 can tell whereupon: for(%es hce) you are 
ll , ft Woman, and well thought on; therefore take 

rSSSSah- ««"*■■ h «>"° 

|T „: nP Companions.Thei e comes none heere. You 

Sffblefc you » llc3re vvhat hee faid ; N °> iIe no 

^fSThcc’s noSw.iggctcr(Hofleffe:)a tame Cheater, 
i " imii may ftroake him as gently,as a Puppie Grey- 
, a. hce will not fwagger withaBarbaric Henne, it 
herfcathers turne backe in any (hew of reliftancc. Cali 

^Cheater, call you him ? I will barre no honeft 
planniyhoufe; not no Cheater: but I doe not loue fwag- 
^ in£ . [ am the worfe when one fayes, fwagger: Feelc 
hlatlcrSjhow 1 (hake: looke you*I warrant you. 

Qol So you doe.Hoftefle. f 

Doe I ? yea,inv«y truth doe I,!!it wercan Ai- 

pen iisfe: 1 cannot abide Swaggerers. 

■ Enter Pipofand 'Bardolph and his Boy . 

Sir hhn „ 


alfo. Hold Hooke and Line, fay I : Downedowne 
Dodges,downe Faces: haue wee not Hirsrt here? 

Hop. Good Captainc Peefel be quiet, it is very late: 

I bclcekcyounow,aggrauateyour Choice. 

Pip. Thefe be good Humors indeede. Shall Pack- 
Horfesj and hollow-pamper’d lades of Afia,which can¬ 
not goe but thirtiSmiles a day, compare witii Cafar, and 
with Ganiballs,and Troian Greckes ? nay, rather damne 
them with King Cerberus, and let the Welkin roare: ftiall 
wee fall foulcfarToyes? 

Hop. By my troth Captainc, thefe are very bitter 
words. 

Hard. Be gone, good Ancient: this will grow to a 
Bra wle anon- 

p t p. D ic tnen.hke D oggesjgiue Crownes like Pinnes: 
Haue we not Hiren here ? 

Hop, On my word(Capraine)tbere’s none fueh here. 
What the good-yere,doeyou thinkel would denyc her ? 

I pray be quiet. 

Fisl. Then feed,and be fat (my faire falipolis.) Come, 
f>iue me feme Sack, Si fortune me torments, fperate me ctm- 
%ntt. Feare wee broad-fides ? No,lct the Fiend giuefire: 
GiuemcfomeSack : and Sweet-heart lye thou there: 
Come wee to full Points here , and are et cetenCs no¬ 
thing ? 

Fd. Ptfie /,1 would be quiet, 

Ptsl. Sweet Knight,! tciffc thy Neaffe: what? wee haue 
feene the leuen Starres. 

Del. Thtuft him downe ftayres, I cannot endure fuch 
a Fuftian Rafcall. 

Pifi. Thruft him downe ftayres? know we not Gallo¬ 
way Nagges? ' . • - 

Fal. Quoit him downe (Bardolph) like a fliouc-grosc 
(hilling : nay.if hee doc nothing but fpeake nothing, hce 
(Ball be nothing here. 

Hard. Come, get you downe ftayres. 

Ptp. What ? fhall wee haue Incifiotl ? (hall wee ero- 
brew r then Death rocke me afleepe,abridge my do’efuli 
dayes: why then let grieuous, gaftly, gaping Wounds, 
vntwin’d the Sifters three; Come dtrepos.l fay. 

Host. Here's good ftuffe toward, 

Fd. Giuememy Rapier.Boy. 

Del. I prechee lecl^, I prethce doe not draw, . 

Fd. Get you downe ftayres. 

Hop. Here’s a goodly tumult: lie forfweare keeping 
houfe,beforc lie be in thefe tirrits,and frights. So: Mar¬ 
cher I warrant now. AUs.alas, put vp your naked Wea¬ 
pons, put vp your naked Weapons. 

Dot. I prechee lack. be quiet, the Rafcall is gone: ah, 
you whorlbn lictlevaliant Villaine } you, 


Enter Fdft&ft, 


Tdp. where Arthttrprpin C<m~(emptie the T 
a worthy King : How now Miftris Dot ? 
Host. Sick of a Calme: yea.good-footli. 


Fdt 7 . So is ail her Se£V: *f they be once in a r 
they are fick. k 

Del. You muddle Rafcal!,is that all the comf, 

giueme? 

f t Y on make fat Rafcalls. Miftris®^ 
DeL I make them ? Gluttonie and Difeafr. 
them^I make them not, 

FMfi. If the Cooke make the Glimoiiie.you hi 
make the Difeafes (©#/) wc catch of you (Dot) x V . 
of you: Grant that,my poors Vertue, grant shat' 
*Do{. I trtarry.our Chaynesjand our Icwdsi 
FMfi. Your Brooches, Pearie^ and Owchcs: 

fc L U ? b l auci 7j is to com c hiking off: you tnow.rc 


And neuer (hall haue length of Life 
Torainc vpon Remembrance with mine Eyes, 
That iemay grow^nd fptowt^as high as Hcauen. 
For Recordation to my Noble Husband, 
j North+Co me,comein with mentis with m; 

As with theTyde^fwdlM vp vlico his height, 

That makes a ftilLftand,running neyther way^ 
Faine would I goe to meet the Arch-biftiop, 

But many choufand Rcafona hold me backe, 

1 Will rcfolne for Scotland: there am 1 * 

Till Time and Vantage crane my company, I 


Pifi> ’Satieyou, 
falfi* Welcome Ancient Ptftd* Here{?^/yl charge 
you with a Cup of Sacket doe you difeharge vpon mine 

Eofteffe, t . 

pijte I will difeharge vpon her (Sir hhn) with mo 

She is Piftolbproofc (Sir) you ftull hardly of¬ 
fend her. 

Hop Come, Uedrinke no Proofcs, nor no Bullets : I 
willdrtoke no more then will doe me good, for no mans 
pkpfurej T, 

PiP Then to you (Miftris Domtbse) I will charge 
you. 

I ftoL Charge me ? I fcorne you (feuruie Companion) 
what? you poore>bafej rafcallyj cheating Jacke-Lmncn- 
Mate: away you mQuldicRogtie,aWdy; lam meat for 
yourMafter, 

! fijh I know yoUjMiftns Domhie* 

DoL Away you Cut'purfe RafcalS^ you filthy Bung, 
5W3y; By this Winejlle chruft my Knife Vn your tnouldie 
Chappesdf yon play the faweie Cuttle with me. Away 
youBotde-Ale RafcalLyou Batket-hdc ftale ]tigler,you* 
Since when, I pray yoUjSir? what^wifh two Points on 
yourfiicmlder ? much, 

fift . I will murther your Ruffe,for this, 

Hofi . No,good Optainc Ptfiol: not hcere, fweetc 
Csptaine. 

Del. Captatne? thou abhominable damn'd Cheater-, 
aruhou not aftiam^d to be call’d Capcaine ? If Captaincs 
wereof my mi nde, they would trunehfonyciuoutjfor ta- 
king their Ninies vpon you.bcforc you haue earn'd them^ 
Voua Captainc? you flaue } 'for what,? for tearing a poorc 
Whores Riiffc in a B^wdy-ltoufe? Hee a Captaine? hang 
himRoguejhec Hues vpon man [die fte w’d^P ruines, and 
dcy f de Cakes* A Captainc ? Thefe VUlames will make 
the word Captainc odious ; Therefore Captaines had 


offthe BrcachjWhh his Pike bent brandy, and toSur*, 
ne brauely ; to venture vpon the ebarg^ekafife 


brauely. 

Hefl. Why this is the olde fafofon: yon two mx 
me etc, but you fall to fomc difeord: you ar e both (in 
good troth) as Rhcutnacike as two dricTolies, y ou cL 
not one bcare with anothers Confirmicies. What the 
good-yere? One muftbeare.and that muft bee you; 
you are the weaker VeffcJJ ; as they fay, the emptier 
Veffell. r 

Del. Canawcakc cmpcic Veflell beare fuch a hnje 
full Hogs-head f There’s a whole Marchants Vcnnic 
of Burdeux-Scuffein him; you haue not feenea Hulle 
better ftufft in the Hold, Come, lie be friends with tbee 
Jacks: Thou art going to theWarres, and whether 1 
(hail euer fee thee againc, or no, there j* no body 
care*. 

Enter Drawer. 

Drawer. Sir, Ancient PttteU is below, and would 
fpeake with you. 

Del. Hang him, fwaggering Rafcall, let him not 
come hither; it is the foule-mouth’dft Rogue in Bug. 
land. 

Hep. If hec fwagger, let him not come here: I mud 
Hue among ft my Neighbors, He no Swaggerers: lam 
in good nanje } and fame, with the verybeft: (but the 
doore, there comes no Swaggerers heere : I haue im 
liu’d all this while, to haue ivvoggering now: ftutthe 
doore,.I pray you. 

Edit. Do’ft thou heare,Hoftefic ? 

Hep ?Pray you pacific your feife(Sir M»)there com« 
no Swaggerers heere. 


Sctena Quart a 


Enter two Drawers 


T. Drawer. What haft thou brought there? Apple- 
Johns ? Thou know’ft Sir John cannot endure an AppJe- 
lohn . 

A. Draw. Thou fay’ft true.; the Prince once fet a Difh 
of Apple-lohfrs before Him, and told him there were fiue 
more Sir Johns: and,putting off his Hat,faid,I will now 
take my ieaueof t"ne!e fixe drie, round, oid-wither’d 
Knight t* It anger’d him to the heart j but hec hath for¬ 
got that . 

l.Draw. Why then couer,andfet them downe: and 


Iloit. Are you not hurt i’th’Groync? nw: thought hee 
made a rhrewd.T.hruft at your Belly. 
fd. Haue you turn’d him out of doores i 
Bard. Yes Sir: the Rafcall’s drunkc; you haue hurt 
him (Sir) in the fhoulder. 

Fal. A Rafcall to braue me. 

Del, Ah,you fweet little Rogue, you; alas } poore Ape, 
how thou fweat’ft ? Come, let roe wipe thy Face: Come 
on,you whorfon Chops; Ah Rogue,I louc thee; Thou 


a. Draw. Sirrha, heere will be tbe Prince, and Matter 
P«»M,anon and they will putontwoof our Ierkins, 
and Aprous, and Sit John rauft not know of It : Hardefph 

e will be old Vits: it will bean ex- 


I .Draw, Then h 
cellent that a gens- 
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H The fecondTart of F^ing Henry the Fourth . 


art as valorous as Hector of Troy,worth fitte of Jgamem- 
»o*r, and tcrmc times better then the nine Worthies: ah 
Vilbine* 

Fdl $ Arafcally Shue,I will toffbthcKogue in a Blan- 

; ter, 

UoL Doe ? it thou dar’ft for thy heart: if thou doo'ft^ 
He canuas thee between c a pai re of Shectes. 

Enter Utffijique. 

Pngs* The Mufiqtic is cmnejSir. 

Fd r Le! them play: play Sirs. Sit on my Knee, Dtl. 
h Rafeal I/ragging Slaue; the Rogue fled from me like 
Quick-fiJuer, 

Dd t And then* foliowcFft him like a Church: thou 
whorfbn little cydic Sartholmew Bore-pigge,vvhen wilt 
chouleauefighting ondayc^and foyningon nights* and 
begin to patch vp thine old Body for Heauen ? 

Enter the Prince and Points dmmiid. 

PaL Peace fgood Dot) doenot fpeaktr like a Deaths- 
head: doe not bid me remember mine end. 

D*L Sirrha, what humor is the Prince of? 

Fat. A good (hallow young fellow : hee would batic 
made a good Pander ? bee would haue chipp'd Bread 
well- 

DoL They fay Foims hath a good Wit. 

Pal Hec a good Wit ? hang him Baboonc/U Wit is 
as thieke as Tewkibnne Mallard: there is no more con¬ 
ceit in him^hen is in a Mallet. 

DoL Why doth the Prince lone him fo then ? 

VaL Recife their Lcgges arc both of a bignefie: and 
hce pUyes at Q^oirs wetland cates Conger and Fennel^ 
and drinkesoff Candles ends for Flap dragons,and rides 
the wdde-Mare with the Boycs^and jumper vponIoyu J d- 
ftooJes, and fweares with a good grace^ and weares his 
Boot very finooth/ke vnt.o the Sigue of the Legge; and 
breedesnobate with telling of dUcreete ftoriei;and fiich 
other Gambol! Factories hee hath^thsc fhewa weake 
Mindcjand an able Body/or the which the Prince admits 
him i for the Prince himfelfe is fiich another : the 
weight of an Inyrewill turne the Scales betweene their 
Fla&cr-de-pois* 

Prince, Would not this Naiie of a Wherfe haue his 
Eares cut off? 

P&m m Let vs beat him before his VVhore. 

Prince. Lookc, if the wither’d Elder hath not his Poll 
| claw’d like a Parrot. 

Fein. Is it not Grange, that Defire fhould fo many 
I yeeres out-hue performance ? 

Fd> KiflVrne Dot. 

Prtnce* Sal sir tic and Venus this yeere in Coniunclion ? 
Whatfaye^ the Almanack to that ? 

Fein* And iookc whether the fierte Trigon his Man^ 
be not li fpirtg to his Makers old Tables/isNote-Booke, 
his Couocclh keeper ? 

FaL Thou do ligiue me flattering Bnfles. 

DoL Nay trucly, I kiffc thcevmh a moft confhnr 
heart. 

FaL I am nlde, I am olde, 

Del, I loue thee better hen I loue ereafeuruieyoung 
Boy of them alb 

Fat, What Scuffe wik thou haue a Kittle of ? I fhall 
rcceiuc Monty on Thursday; thou £ha!c haucaCappc 
to morrow. A metric Song, come : it growes late. 



wee will to Bed, Thou wilt 
gone. 

Dot, Thou wilt fet me a weeping If.t 

proue that euer Idreffe my felfe han(if 0 J E ° U ft. 
turner well, hearken the end. * tl %tt. 

Fd. Some S&cY } FrAnris, 
fnn.Pom. Anon,anon,Sir. 

Fa/. Ha? aBaftardSonneofthcKinp.j 4 , 

thon Paines ,his Brother ? & ' ^ 

Prince. Why thou Globe of finfull Cnn.- 
a Life do’ft thou lead ? infnts >^list 

Fal, A better then thou r I am a Gentium, , 
a Drawer. ‘ rnan ^)oii ari 

Prince. Very true, Sit : and I come tn j„ 
by theEarct. todt *v» yon,, 

Floji. Oh,theLotd prcferucthv pon^l p 
mewTiinAm NF„.J U .L., y J°? d 

a« 


come to London. Now Heaucn blefl'e that f™ " :W 
of thine: what,are you come from Wale Wcet(f:| 


5? 


by 


Fal. Thou whorfon mad Compound of MaU- 
this light Flefh,and corrupt Blooti.thouarr we U 
DoL How?youfatFoo{e,Ifcorncyou, 0n)t ' 
Peri. My Lord, hee will driue you out of 

. - ft 

«the 


uenge, and turne all to a merry men t, if y ou ^ 


heat. 

Prince. Yen whorfon Candlc-myne you, ho Wvi i dll 
did you ipeake of n*e eucn now, before thishonrfl 1 
tuousjciuill Gentlewoman ? )Tt1, 

Hoft. ’Blcfling on your good heart, and f 0 ju-, 
myticth* 1 

1 Fat Didfithouheareme? 

Vrtncc. Yes: and yon knew me,as yon did when v 0D 
rau ne away by Gads-hiil: you knew J wa» at your bad 
and fpoke it on purpofe.to trie my patience. * 

Fd.^ No,no,no: not fo ; Idid not thinke.thoi,will 
within hearing. 

Prince. I Ihall driue you then to confcffe the wilt'd 
abide, and then Iknowhowtohindjeyou. 

Fd. No abufe (Hall) on mine Hon or,no abufe. 
Prince. Not to difpray fe mn? and call me Pintle,aw] 
Bread-chopper, and 1 know not what? 

Fal. No abtiic( 7 /«/J 
Pori. No abufe? 

Vd , No abufe (?VW) in the World; honeft AWnoiit, 
I difprays’d him before the Wkkcd, that the Wicked 
mightnot fall in loue with him; In which doing, 1 tune- 
done the part of a carefuJlFrier.d,atida true Subieft, and 
thy Father is to giuemethankes for it. No sbufe(F</,-] 
none (Ned) none; noBoycs,none, 

Prince. See now whether pure Fcarc,and entijcCow- 
ardife, doth not make thee wrong thii vertuons Gentle¬ 
woman,to clofe with vs? Is (hee of the Wicked? Is thine 
Hofiefle heere, of the Wicked ? Or is the Boy of the 
Wicked ? Or honeft Bardo/pk (whofc Zealeburntsinhis 
NofeJ of the WUked ? 
fori. Anfwere thou dead Elme,anfwerc, 

Fd. The Fiend hath prick; downc 'Bardetyb irrecoue- 
rable,and his Face is Lucifers Priuy-Kitchm, where hee 
doth nothing but roll Mault-Wormes : for the Boy, 
there is a good Angell about him»bm the IDetiill out* 
bids him too. 

Ft rice. For the Women ? 

MAI, For one of them, Ihee is in Hell alreadie, 
burnes poore Soules : for the other, I owe her Mt>‘ 
ney 5 and wbetherfhee bee damn’d for that, I know 
not. 

Hoft. No,I warrant you. 

' 1 ?dM 


Tihe fecond Tart of hying Henry t he Fourth 


•^TT3rt 1 tbTnke thou art not ; I thinke thou ate quit 

if Nereis another Indiilmencvponthee, 

far char- iw />' bec c3[cn in th | )OU f tf> contrary to 

fp* fufter ‘fe, t [ ie which 1 thinke thou wilt howle- 

lhe , AllViauallcrsdocfo : What is a Ioym of 
/*/?. A“ V1 ._, , 


MuVton ( ortwo,inawhoie Lent ? 

W 11 ^ ’ Von Gentlewoman, 

Pn [ Wh at fayes yourGrace r 

1 His Grace fayes that, which his flefli rebells 


Who knocks fo lowd at doore? Looketothc 

4o«e there,? 

Enter Pets. 

mnet. pew.how now ? what newei ? 
v e ». The King,your Father,is at Wefiroinfler, 

A id there are twrentie w«ake and wearied Poftes, 

Come from the North: and as I came along,' 

1 me t and ouer-tooke a dozen Captaines, 

Bare-headed, fweating } knockiug at thcTauerhes, 

Andaskingetiery one for Sir hhn Fdfiajfe. 

Prince. By Hcauen (Pories)l feele tnc much to blame, 
So idly to prophane the precious time. 

When Temped of Cotnmdticm,like the South, 

Borne with black Vapour, doth begin to mdt. 

And drop ^P on our ^ 3re vnarmc£ ! headii 
Giuemcmy Sword,and Cloakc.; 

f##,goodnight. ■ ’’ e u ' 

falsi. Now comes in the fweeteft Morfell ot the 
night,and wee muff hence, and ieaue itvnpickr. More 
knocking at the doore? Hows now ? what’s- the mat- 

c £ard. You muft away to Court s Sir,prefenily, 

A dozen Captaines flay at doore for you; 

Pay the Mufuians. Sirrha ; farewell Hofteffe,^ 
farewell DoL You fee (my good Wenches) how men of 
Merit are lough? after: the vndeferucr may fl«pc,wbcn 
themsnof Attion is call'd otuTarewel! good Wenches: 
if I be not fenc awaypofle, I will ice you agaiue, crc I 
goe, 

Del. X cannot fpeakc : if my heart bee not rbadie 
toburft— Well ( fweete' lacks ) haue a care of thy 
felfe. 

Fdfi. Farewell,farewell. Exit. 

Host. Well, fare thee well: I ;haue knowne thee 
thefe twcntic nine yeeres, corrtc Pefcod-tirre: but an 
honefler, and: trucr-hc3rtad'man—-- Well, fare thee 

well.; buis-' . . " 

Bard. Mitliis Teare-Jbeet. 

Hop. What’s the matter? 

Bard. Bid Miflris 'l eare-flisei come to my Mailer. 
Hop. Oh rtrtirte Del, rtfnne; runne,good 2 >uA 
■ Exeunt. 


ABus Fertius. Scena Trim a. 


Enter the King, with a 'Page. 

I<h»£,Goc.cal] the Earlesof Surteyjand of Warwick; 
But ere they come,bid them ore-reade cheic Letters, 
And well confider of them : moke good fpeed. Exit. 


How msny thoafand of my poorefi Subiedls 
Are at this'howrc aflcepe ? O SlecpCjO gentle SJcepe, 
Natures ibftNurfe, how haue I frighted thee. 

That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lids downe. 

And ficcpe my Scnces In ForgctfulnefTc? 

Why rather (Sleepe) iyeft thou in fmoakie Crib's, 

Vpon vncafic Pallad's liretching thee. 

And liuiflit with buffing Night, flyes to thy Humber, 
Then in the perfum’d Chambers of the Great ? 

Vndcrthe Canopies of coftlyState, 

And lull’d with founds of fweeteft Mclodie ? 

O thou dull God,why lyeft thou with the vildc. 

In loathfome Beds,and Icau’ft the Kingly Couch, 

A Warch-cafc,or a common Lsrum-BeJl ? 

Wilt thou,vpon the high and giddie M»ft 
Seale vp thc Ship-boyes Byes,and rock his Bi.aincs, 

In Cradle of the rude imperious Surge, 

And in the vitiation of the Windes, 

Who take the Ruffian Bdlowes by the top, 

Curling their monftrous heads,and hanging them 
With deaft’ning Clamors in the Hipp’ty Clouds, 

That with the hurley,Death it felfe awakes i 
Canft thou (O partial! Slcepe) giue thy Repofe 
To the wet Sea-Bov,in an houre fo rude s 
And in the calmeft.and moftrtillcft Night, ■ 

With all appliances, and meanes to boote. 

Deny it to a King?Then happy Lowejyedowne 
Vneafie lyes the Head,chat weares a Crowne; 

Enter IVarmckeatid Surrey. 

War. Many good-morrowes to your Maicftie, 

King. Is it good-morrow,Lords ? 

War. ’TisOneaClo'cMhdpoft. 

AT*«g.Why then good-morrow to youailfmy Lord*:) 
Haue you reado’re the Letters that I lent you? 

War. We hane (my Liege.) 

King. Then you perceiue the Body of out Kingdoms, 
How' foule it is: what ranfce Difeafes grow, 

And with what danger,neere the Heart of it ? 

War. It is but as a Body,yet diftempet’d, 

Which to hi* former ftrength may be reftor d, 

With good aditice,and little Medicine: 

My Lord Northumberland will foone be cool’d. 

ATwj.Oh Heauen.rhat one might read the Book of Fate, 
And fee the reuolurion of the Times 
Make Mountaines leuell,and the Continent 
( Wcarie of folide Firmeneffe){neltit felfe 
Into the Sea : and other Titnes, to fee 
The beachic Girdle of the Ocean 
Too wide (or Neptuncs hippes; how Chances mocks 
And Changes fill the Cuppe of Alteration 
With diuers Liquors.’Tisnot tenne ycercs gone, 

Since Richard } aad Northumberland, great friends, 

Did fcaft together; and in two yeeres afur, 

Were they at Warres. It is but eight yeeres fince, 

This Percie was the man,neereft my Soule, 

Who,like a Brother, toyl’d in my Affaires, 

And layd his Loue and Life vndermy foot: 

Yea,for my fake,cuen to the eyes of %whard 
Gaue him defiance. But which of you was by 
(You Cotifin A T e»r/,as I may remember) 

When Ricbard,w\i\\ his Eye,brim-full ofTeares, 

(Then check’d,and rated by Northumberland) 

Did fpeake theie words (nowprou'd aPtophecic;} 
Northumberland } thoi\ Ladder,by the which 

My 
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My Coufin Bullingbrooke afcendt my Throne; 
(Though ctten.Heaucii knqWcs,! had no fiacii intent^ 
Bui chacnecetficie fo bow’d the State 
That I and Greatnefle were corape!I’d to kifle:) 

The Time ill ail come (thus did lice follow it) 
ThcTimc will come,that Joule Sinne gathering head 
Shari breake into Corruption : fo went on 
Fore-teeing chis fame Times Condition, 

And the diuifion of our Amitic. 

IVar. There is a Hiftoric in all mens Liucs, 
Figuring the nature of the Times deceas'd: 

The which obferu’d, a man may prophccie 
With a pecre aymc,of the maine chance of things. 
As yet not conae to Life,which in their Seedes 
And weake beginnings lyecntreafured: 

Such thrngs become the Hatch and Brood of Time} 
And by the neccflarie forme of this, 

King Richard might creates.perfect gueffe. 

That great Northumberland,, then falfe to him, 

Would of that Seed, grow ta-a greater fajfeneffe, 

W hich fbould not finde a gtoundto rootc vpon, 
Vnlcfle on you. 

King, Are ibefe things then Neceflities ? , ;C . 
Then let vs meets them like Necefiities} 

And chat lame word,eucn.now cryes out on vs: 

T h ey fay,the Bilhop and Northumberland 
Are fifeie thoufand Hrong. 

War. It cannot be (my Lord;) 

Rumor doth double,Iikethc Voice,and Hccho, 

The numbers of.the feared. Pleafe it your Grace 
To goc to bed, vpon my Life (my Lord) 

The Pow’ri that you alreadie hauc fent forth. 

Shall bring this Prize in very eafiiy. 

To comfort you the more, I hatie rereiu d 
A certairtcrinllance.that QUndotit is dead. <■ //, - >\ 

Your M a ic.lUe hath beetle this fortflnigJir.iU, 

And thefe vnfeifon’d howres perforce mull gdcje 
YntScyoutSiekneflc. 

King. I vvill take yourcounfaile ; • : • . 

And were thefe inward Warres once out of hand. 
Wee would (dcarc Lords) vnto the Holy-Lapd- 

. : Exffipt*. ; * 
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SiL You were call’d luftic Shadow dienTr - 
Sbal. ] W aj call’d any thing * and 1 w . , fa) 
any thing indeede too,and roundly too ha H<V 

little hbn Doit ofStaffordOiire, and blacl 
and hr anai Pick~boht t and Will Sqndc a ( 0 . ^ 
hadnoctoure fuch Swindgc-bticklers in ,r !u a,, »W 
Court againc: And I may fay to you 
the 'Bona-'Robas Were, and had the 
commandment. Then wai lacke ^ all a 

a Boy, and Page to Tbomai UMowbrJ lS (1 ? W Sit W 
folke. ^ 7°%. 

Sii. This Sir hhn (Coufin) that cotti' , s t,;,L 
bout Souldiers ? ' lt ' ler Uiotsj. 

.Sbal. The fame Sir John, the ¥ery f ame _ 
breake Scoggans Head at the Court-Gate wl , lli ® 
aCrack,not thus high rand the very fatnt’d, ’> lc ^u 
with one SampfdnStock- 0 , .rt Fruiterer, beh J,f 
Inne. Oh the inad dayes that! hau c f pent ' f r ^‘ 
how many of mine olde Acquaintance are aJj, 10 *« 
Sil. Wee Qiailail follow (Coufin.) d f 
Sbal. Certaine: *iis certaine; Very (Sri. , 
Death is certaine to all, all fliall dye. 
of Suilocks at Stamford payre ? b ° 0 ^V‘ 

Sil. Truly Coufin,! was not:there, 

Sbal. Death is certaine. Ssiold £>sUble’afi > 
liuing yeo? y ° urTo Wi 

Sil. .Dead,Sir, . . ■ .'t: i • M r,- 

i S tf\ heedrew a good Bow- ... 

dead? hoe/hot a hue flioote. hbn rtf Gaunt |jS 
him well, and bected much Adoney on his h ea£ | d 
bee would haucclapc iri the Glow acTwelue,f f0 
■ carryedyoua fore-hand,Shaft at fourcteene.snd £ 
teene and a halfe, that icwould haue done a mam ^ 
good to Tee.How ? feoed of Ewes now } 

Sil. Thereafter as they be ; a fcore of good Ewt, 
may be worth tenne pourtils. 

Sbal. Atrd is oltlc X* wife dead }, ( o 

forf'v t o<j5:flysi;, .mdlibiiv;;:: ■ o.lc , ;t< 

- Ly Enter Tardolyb and bisBtj. 


iw: 


Scena Secunda. 
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Snttr Shallow and Silencer with A'foftlditshadow f 
■ Wart, Feeblt, Tlull-cdfs. 


Sbal. Come-on,come-On r come-on: giue nice your 
Han d,&ir}'-giucmee your Hand^Sir: an early flirrer,by 
the Rood. And how doth my good Coufin Silence l 
Sil. Good-morrow,good Coufin Shallow. 

Sbal. Andrbow doth my Coufin, your Bed-fellow ? 
and your faireft Daughter, 3tid mine,my Goddaughter 
Ellen? • ■ 

Sil. Alas,a blackc Oozell(Coufin Shailew.) \ mcuuduic. ncujinmoaaieo , it comes oi ^7tfw»wx>w, 

Sbal. By yea and nay,Sit, I da re fay my Coufin William ! very good, a good P hrafe. 
i* become agood Schollcr? hee is atOiiford ftiU,ishee 1 ’Bard. Pardon, Sir, I haue heard die word. Phnfe 

• call you it? by this Day,! know not the Phrafcibut 


Sil. Hcere come two of Sir John Talftaftt Men (as I 
ithinkc.) - ■ ' yin ; . , L , . 

Sbal. Good.mDrrow,h orteft Gentlemen. 

Bard. 1 be fcech y on, w hi eh is I u fti ce J ballon > 

Shall 1 am Robert 5 /j,-j//ci^'(Srit:)apooce Efquireofthis 
Countie, and one of the Kings lufiiccf of the Peace 
What is your good pleafure with me? . 

Bard. My Captains (Sic) commends.him to you: 
my Captainc,Sir John Talflaffe .* a tall Gentleman, and a 
m o ft gallant Leader. 

Sbal. Hee greetes me well: (Sir) I knew hitn a 
goqd Back-Sword-man. How doth the good Knight ? 


u —- " "" " 

may I aske,how my Lady his Wife doth? 

Bard. Sir,pardon ; aSouldieris better accommoda¬ 
ted, then with a Wife, 

Sbal. It is well faid,Sir; and it is well fa id, indeede, 
too: Better accommodated ? it is good,yea indeede is 
it: good .pjirafes are furely,and euery where very com¬ 
mendable. Accommodated, it comes r * - J ‘ 


/ 


ROt ? 

StL Indeede Sir,ro my doft. 

Sbal. Hee mol! then co the Inne* of Court lliortly: I 
was once of Clements Inne j where (I thinke) they will 
talke of mad Shallow yet. 


trUi JWU X% r uy- Lius L/Ty,l 14J1WW IK?L tilt A in 

I will maintaine the Word with my Sword* cob«i 
Souldicr-like Word, and a Word of exceeding 
Command* Accom mo dated ; that is, when 3 man is 
(as chey fay) accommodated * or, wh?n apiao is,being 

uuh 


whtrAy 
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^^yT^Thought to be accommodated, which is an 
Hellene thing. 

Enter Falflajfe. 

cfal. It.is very t Looke, hecrc comes good Sir 
/ h Giue fby out hantJ ’ S iwe me y otjr WorlTt ips good 
f d' -Truft me,yan looke well: andbeare your yeares 
el well. Welcome,good Si t lohn. 
v '-0 j a!r , g,l a d to leeyou well, good M . RobertShal- 
/ r W ^et Sttre-card as I thinke ? 

' Sbal- No fir lebx, iris my Cofin Silence; in Commiffi- 

pal. Good M- Silence , it well befitsyou ftiould be of 

Yourg 00 ^ Wotfbip is welcome. 

?d Fy e ) this is hoc weather (Gentlemen) haue you 
prouided me heere halfe a dozen of fufficient men? 

' Marry haue we fir: Will you fit ? 
fiU Lerune fee them,I befecch you. 

Shil. Where’s the Roll? Where's the Roll? Where's 
(heRoll ? Let me lee, jexmc fee,let me fee : fo,fo,fo,fo : 
ft (pjiry Sir. Raphe Mottldie-Acz them appearc as I call: 

[rt thtm do fo, let them do fo; Letmee fee. Where is 

Matt. Heere,i fit pleafe you. 

ShttL What thinke you (Sir lobn') a good limb’d fcl- 
lo^iyong.ftrong, and of good friends. 
pd. Is.thynamc Mottldie ? 
iMed Yea,ifit pleafe you, 
m % 'Tis the more time thou were vs’d, 

$bal. H9,ha,ha, moft excellent.Things that are tnoul- 
die,lackevfc: very fiagulat good. Well faidc Sir ltb% 
Yttyvy.qlifaid- 
pal. Pricke him. 

Me»L I was prick t well enough before, ifyou could 
haue let Bie alone: my old Dame will be vndonc now,for 
one to doe her Husbandry, and her Drudgery; you need 
not to hauc prickt me, there are ocher men fitter to goe 
out,then I. 

pal. Go to o: peace 'MeulBe, you fhali goe. UMottldie, 
it it time you were fpcnt. 

ItUitl. Spent ? 

Shallm,.. Peace,fellow,peace; ftaud afide : Know you 
where you arc? For the other fir hbn -* Let me iex.'.Smon 


Pal. I marry, let me haue him to fit vnder: he’s like to 
beacoldfouldicr. 

Sbal. Where’s Shadow ? 

Shad. Heere fir* 

Pal. Shadow, whofc forme art thou f 
Shad. My Mothers tonnc T Sir. 

Falfi. Thy Mothers ionne: like enough, and thy Fa¬ 
thers lhadow: fo the fonne of the Female, is the fiiadow 
of rhe Male: it is often fo indeede, but not of the Fathers 
iiibftanec. 

Sbal. D o you like him,fit John ? 

Faljl. Shadow will feme for Summer rprickehim : For 
haue a number of Ihidowes to fill vppe the Mufter- 
Booke. 

Sbal. Thomas Wart} 

Volf . Where's he? 

Wart. Heere fir. 

Balfl. Is thy name Wart ? 

Wart. Yea fir* 

Fal. Thou art a very ragged Warr. 


i»W 

mi 


ShaL Shall i pricks him 
Sir l#hn } 

ValjK Jt were fuperflu-ous: for his apparrcl is built vp¬ 
on hi s backc, and the whole frame ftands vponpins:prick 
him no more. 

ShaL Hajhajha^oueandoitfir; you can dot it ; I 
commend you well. 

Francis Feeble* 

Feeble* Heere fir. 

Sbal. Whac Trade art thou Feeble} 

Feeble* A Womans Taylor fir* 

ShaL Shall I pricke him^fir ? , 

TaL You may: 

But if he had beenea mangTaylor^be would h^ueprickHd 
you. Wilt thou make as many , holes it\m enemies 
taiie,as thou haft done in a YVomans pettic^tq ? 

Feeble. I wili doc my good will fitj youe^n haue ftp 
more, : : ■■ 

Fdfi, Well fai J^good Womans Tajlotir * W*ll faydf 
Couragious Feeble 1 thou wilt bee as the w.i^th- 

full Doue>or moft magnanimous Moufe. Pricke tliewo¬ 
mans Taylour well Maftcr Shallow ^ deepcMaifter■ Shat* 

lew* ! . f/ r> wy*.‘ : . fr> f, 

Feeble* I would Ware might haue gon e fir. 

Fah I would thou were a mans Tailpr 3 th^ ^ (^ight’ft 
mend him, : ar^d make him. % to goc^ Icaonocpuchiip to; 
apriuate f^uldicrj chacdSjthc jLeadirrof fo many thortr 
fands- Let.that Forcible Feeble* .. 

Feeble* It (hall iufficc, . 

•' Falfi* I am bound to thee, xmtiznA Feebfe. Who is 
the next f 

Sbal* Peter Bulc&lfe of the Greene* 

Faljl* Yea marry, let ys fee 
Bui* Heere fir. 

Fal* Truftme^a likely Fellow. Com^pridccme 2*/*j 
calfe tilt He roareagainc. - ;r r f f 

*Bnl. Ohjgood my Lord Captaine, 

FaL What?do ft thouroare before ch art prickt. 

BhL Oh fir,! am a difeafedman* 

Fal* What difeafe haft thou ? 

Bui, A whorfon cold fir, a cough fir, which I caught 
with Ringing in the Kings aftayres, vpon his Coronation 
day/ir- 

FaL Come thou {halt go to the Warres inaGowne.: 
we wtlLhaoc away thy Cold, and I will take fuch order, I 
that thy friends fhali ring for thee. Is heere all ? ■ 

Shd* There is two more called then your number : 
you muft haue but foure heere fir^and fo 1 pray you go in 
with me t o dinner, 

FaL Comcjl will goe drinke with you, buc I cannot 
tarry dinner, I am glad to feeyou in good troth, Mafter 
Shailew* 

Shal . O fir hhn^ doe you remember finec wee lay all 
night in the Windc* mill Jo S Georges Field, 

Faifidjfe* No more ol that good Matter Shallow 1 No 
moreofthat^ 

Shal, Hafit was a merry night. And is latte 2iigk- 
aline? 

F&L She liues.M.^^/W, 

Shah She neuer could away with me, 

Fal* Ncuer,neuer: Qic would a 1 way es fay file c could’ 
not abide M *Sbaliow m 

ShaL I could anger her to the heart; Dice was then a 
BotytiRoba* Doth fhe hold herowne well. 

Fal* Oid ? old, M. Shallow* 

Shah Nay,fhe muft be old, (he cannot cho0jTq^nt.be 

old:, 
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old: ccrtaine (lice’s old: and had Robin Night-worke, by 
old Night-mrke ,before I came to Clements Innc, 

Sil. That's fiftic fine ycerc* agoe, 

Shal. Hah, Goufin Silence, thac thou hadft i'eene that, 
that this Knight and I haue fecnc : hah. Sir faid 1 
Vvill? 

Falft. Wee haue heard the Chymes at mid-night,Ma¬ 
tter Shallow. 

Shell. That wee haue,that wee haue; in faith,Sir lohn, 
wee haue : our watch-word was, Hcm-Boyes. Come, 
let’s to Dinner; come,let’s to Dinner: Oh the dayes that 
wee haue feene. Comc,tome, 

Bui. Good Matter Corporate Bardolph , (land my 
■friend, add Were is foute Harry tenne (hillings in French 
'CrbwiitsTor f<Su : in very truth ,firjl had as lief be bang’d 
(ir,asgoe: antt ( yt{,for mine owne pari,fir,I do not care; 
h'nt rather, beeaufe I am vnwilling, and for mine owne 
pari^haueadefirctottay with my friends: eife,fir, 1 did 
Sot eare,for iftine ownc part,fo much. 

-‘••Bard. Go-too: (land afide. 

-o t’Afould. And-good Matter Corporall Captaine,formy 
hldDarties farke. fland my friend : thee hath no body to 
doe any thing.about her,when I am gone: and (lie is old, 
and cannot lielpc bfcr'felfe : you'flidllhaue fortiCjfir, 

*f : *B*rd. Go-too: (land afide. 
o > 'Feiblel 7 care not, a mart can die but oncewee owe a 
tlfcath. I will neact beare a bale nhnde: if it be my defti- 
nk,fo: if it be notifo: no man is too good to ferue his 
Prince: and let it goe which way it will,he that dies this 
yecrGis quit-forthe next. 

Bard. Well laid,thou art a good fellow'. 

Feeble, Nay,I will beare no bafe roinde. 

Fa!ft. Come fir^whtch men fliall Ihaue ! 

Shat. Fourc of which you pleafe. 

i Bard. • SitjatWOrd with you: I haue three pound, to 
free (JHouldie and Bull-calfe. 

Falft. Go-tooiVvelb 

Shal. Gome,fir Mw,which foure will you haue ? 
Falft. Doc you chute for me. 

Shal. Marry then , idWou/dse, BnlUcalfe, Feeble, and 


‘' Falft. Mouldk.it nd 'Bttlf-calfe: for you Mouldis ,(lay 
3 chom«,tnl you are paft ieruicc: and foryourpair,^,^ 
Vh^.gTOW till you come vnto it: 1 will none of you. 

Sh&L Sir /ofc*,Sir lohn,doe not your felfe wrong,thcy 
are your likely eft mcn,and I would haue you feru’d with 
the beft. 

■ - ■ Falft. Will you tell me (M after ShaSow )how to chufc 
aman? Care I forthcLimbe,thcThewes,the ftature, 
bdlke/andbigge aftcmblance of a man? giue mee the 
fpfrit {M^et Shallow.) Where’s Wart ? you fee what 
a ragged appearance it is: bee (hall charge you, and 
diftharge you, with the motion of a Pewtereri Ham¬ 
mer s come oft, and on, (witter then hce that gibbets on 
ilie Brewers Bucket. And this fame haIfc-fac’d fellow. 
Shadow, giue me this man : hce prefents no roarke to the 
Fnemie, the foe-man may with as great ayme leuell at 
the edge of a Pen-knife: and for aRecrak, how fwjttly 
will this Feeble, the Woman \ Tayl or, runne off. O, gi u e 
me the fpare men, and fpare me the great ones, put roc a 
Calyuer into Warts hand, 5 ardolph. 

Bard. Hold wart.Tnactfe: thus .thus, thus. 

Falft. Come.maoage me your Calyuer: fo. very well, 
go-roo,very good,exceeding good. O.giue roe al wayes 
a Utrle,teanc,old,chopc,bald Shot. W ell (aid H$trt,thoU 
aft a good Scab: hold,there is a Teller for thee. 


ts Vfi,h 


fa. 


Shal, 


Hee is not his Crafts-mafi-r, h ee jY|, 

*t right. I remember at Mile-end-Grcene wk' 101 *' 0 * 
at Clements lime, J was then Sii. 2 >«* Wrt V : Cn 1 % 
Show : there was a little quiitcr fellow, atu ] 
manage you his Pcece thus : and h c ’ e 
and about, and come you in, and.come you ' ^ 0ltc > 
tab, tab, would hec fay, Bowrtce would hce f : 
away againe would hee goe,ami againe woi.f]) 

I (hall nctier ice fuch a fellow. 

Falft. Thefe fellowcs will doe well, M after vi 
Farewell M after Silence, I will not vfc many word , 
you: fare you well. Gentlemen both: 1 thank 

1 mutt a dozen mile to night, Bardolpl^g iy e ^ 
Coates, jiw 

Shal. Sir John ,Heauen bleffe you, and nrnfn 
Affaires, and fend vs Peace. As you retura 
myhoufe. Let our old acquaintance be renewed' ^ 
aduenturt I will with you to the Court. 

Falft. 1 would youwbnId,Mflftcr Shallop. 

Shal. Go-coo: I haue fpoke at a word, lb 
well. Exit, * 

Falft. Fare you well, gentle Gentlemen,' <w 
<&//>/», leade the men away. As I returrte, I wilt fort*'* 
thefe Iufticcs: I doe'fee the bottome of lattice Shd 
low. How fubiedl wee old men are to this vice of I 
ing> This fame flam’d lattice Kith done toffiS! 
prate to me of the wildeneflc of hij Youth, and i 

Feates hee hath done aboucTuruball-ftreet, and e(] (' 

third word a Lye, ducr pay’d to the hearer, tlj 
Turkes Tribute. I doe remember him at Clentems w 
like a man made after Supper,of a Cheefeipariuc,W|J 
hee was naked, hee was, for all the world, like a falud 
Radifli, with a Head ttmtaftically earn’d vpon itwkhi 
Knife. Hee was fo forlorne,that his Dimetifioirs (n 
any thicke fight) were inuincible. Hee was them 
Genius of Famine : hee came cuer in the rere-ward of 
the Fafhion : And now is this Vices Dagger becomea 
Squire, and talkesas familiarly of John of Gaunt as if 
hec had beene fwotnc Brother to hiro: and lie be iwotnt 
hee ncuer faw him but once in the Tilt-yard,and then ft 
burft his Head, for crowding among the Marlhalsmm, 

I faw it, and told John of Gaunt, lice beat his ome 
N ame, for you might haue rrufs’d him ami all his Ap- 
parrcll into an Eele-skinne: the Cafe of a Treble Hoe- 
boy was a Manfion f or him : a Court : and now harh 
hee Landjand Beenes. Well, I will be acquainted with 
him,if 1 returne: and it (lull goe hard, but I will make 
him a Philofophers two Stones tome. If the young 
Dace be a Bay t for the old Pike, I fee no reafon,irnhe 
Law of Nature, but I may fttap at him. Let time Dupe, 
and there an end. Exem. 



Enter the*irch-bi{bop, UMvwbrayftlaFtmgt, 
Welhitcrland, Colemle. 

Tsifh. What is this Forreft call’d? 

Haft. Tis Guahree Forreft, and’t (hall pk^* P il 
Grace. , 

r 3i(h.Hett ftand(my Lords)and fend difeouerers*®* 1 ^ 
To know the numbers of our Enemies. 

J-MvWtt 
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'jtohwc lent forthalreadie. 

11% Tis well done * 

, blonds .and Brethren (in thefe great Affaires) 

^ ,i 'rmiainr you,chat I haue rcceiu’d 
1 Letters from Northumberland: 

ud intcnt,tenure,and fubftancc thus, 

T: Si& his PerfoOjWith fuch Powers 
? utHe hold fortanccwithhis Qnalitie, 

JL h hich hee could not lcme: whereupon 
Sc isretyr’d,ro ripe bis growing Fortunes, 

Jutland; and concludes in heame prayers, 

That V«it Attempts may oucr-iiue the hazard, 

I, d fearefull meeting of their Oppofite. 

Tluis jo the hopes wc haue in huHjtosKh ground^ 
JaaCbthecnfclues co pieces. 

Enter a Mejfcxger*, 

ffJ. Now? vthzz newes? 
jtftf Weft of thisForrcft/caredy off a milc 3 
In Eoodly forme, comes on the Enemk; 

Ami by the ground they hide, I iudge their number 
V^nomorneere^hc race of chi r tie thou fan d. 

The iutt proportion that wegauc chem out* 
Lctvsfw&y-onjand face them in the field; 

Enter IVeftmtrland, 

S$*What well-appointed Leader fronts vs here ? 
Mw* I thmkc it is my Lord of Wcftemiand. 
Health,and fairc greeting from our General^ 
The Prince, Lord Iohn y and Duke of Lancafter* 

%fh. Say on (my Lord of Weftnicrland) m peace: 
What doth concerne your comming ? 

WSe Then (my Lord) 

Vnto your Grace doc I in chiefc addreffe 
Thefubftanceof my Speech, if that Rebellion 
Came like it fdfe,m bate and ebieil: Routs, 

Ledonby bloodie Youthjguardcd with Rage* 

And countenanc'd by Boycs^and Beggerie ; 

I lay^if damn'd Commotion fo appears 
fnhis true ? natiue 3 and tnoft proper ihape, 

You (Rcucrend Fatherland thefe Noble Lords) 

Had not bcenc hereto drefle the ougly forme 
Of bafe^and bloodie Infurrcftion, 

With your fairc Honors* You^Lord Arch-biflhop* 

Whofc Sea is by a Cvuili Peace maintain’d^ 
WhofcBeard^theSiiucr Hand of Peace hath touch 5 d, 
Whofc Leaming^nd good Lcttcrs 9 Peacc hath tutor'd, 
Whole white Jmieftments figure Innocence, 
TheDouc,and very bIdled Spirit of Peace, 

Wherefore doe you fo ill tranfiate yourfdfe, 

One of the Speech of Pcace 3 thatbeares fuch grace. 

Into the harfb a nd boy ftro us T ang uq of War re ? 

Turningyoitf^Bookes to Graucs, your Inkc to Blood, 
YourPcnnes to Launccs^and your Tongue diuine 
To a lowd Tfompc^and a Point of War re* 

W herefore doc I this ? lo the (Ticftion ftands* 
Bricfcly to this end; Wee are all difeas d. 

And with our furfetting ? and wanton howres, 

T^uc brought our felues into a burning Feuer f 
And wee mu ft blecde for it i of which Difcafe, 

Our late King Richard (being infe jted) dy-d, 3 
dut (my mott Noble Lord of WeftmeiTand) 

Hake not on me here as a Phyficianj 
Nor doe Las an Enemie to Peace, 


Tioope in the Throngs of Miliurie men : 

But rather fhevv a while like feorcfull Warre, 

To dyct rankc Mindes,ficke of happinefic^ 

And purge ttfobpruftions, which begin to flop 
Our very Vcinesof Life: heare-memorepbineljT* 

haue me quail ballance iuftly weigh’d, 
v What wrongs our Arms may do^hat wrongs we fuffer. 
And findc our Gricfeshcankr then our.Offences- 
Wee fee which way the ftreame of Time doth runne* 

And arc enforc'd from our moft quiet there. 

By the rough Torrent of Gccafion, 

And haue the fummarie of all our Gr \c£c$ 

(When time fhall ferue) to fiiew in Articles j 
Which long ere this*wee offer'd ro the King, 

And might,by no Suitjgayne onv Audience; 

When wee are vurong*d f and would vnfold our Gricfes, 
Wee are deny \\ acccffcvnro his Perfon^ 

Buen by thofe men } that mod haue done vs wrong* 

The dangers of the dayes but newly gone, 

Whole memorie is written on the Earth 
With yet appearing blood ; and the example* 

Of eucry Minutes in fiance (prefen enow) 

Hath put vs in thefe ill-beleeming Armes: 

Not to breake Pcace^orany Branch of ic, 

But to eftablifii here a Peace hideede. 

Concurring both in Name and Qnalitie. 

Weft* Whcneuer yet was your Appeale deny'd? 
Wherein haue you beene galled by the King f 
What Pecre hath beene fuborffdjto grate on you # 

Thar you fiiould fcalc this lawldle bloody Booke 
Of forg’d Rebellion,w p ith a Seale diuine? 

Etfhm My Brother gcncrall,ihe Common-wealthy 
I make my Quarrcl^in particular. 

Weft* There is no ncede of any fuch redreffc: 

Oi if there wcfe,it not belongs to you. 

Mow* Why not to him in part 3 and to vs all. 

That feele the bruizes of the dayes before, 

And fuffer the Condition of thefe Times 
To lay a beanie and vnequill Hand vpon our Honors ? 

fVcfi, O my good Lord CMm^hray^ 

Conftrue the Times to their Ncccflities, 

And you Avail fay (indeed?) it is the Timc^ 

And not the King,that doth you iniuries. 

Yet for your parent not appeares to me. 

Either from the Kmg»or in the prefent Time, 

That you fiiould haue an ynch of any ground 
To build aGriefcon : were you not reftor'd 
To all the Duke of Norfolkcs Scignories, 
YourNobIe,2nd right vveU-remembred Fathers? 

Afw*Whatthmg,in Honor^had my Father loft, 

That need to be reuiu’djand brearifd in me ? 

The King that ioifd him,as the State Rood then. 

Was forc'd^perforce compclTd to banifb him ; 

And then,that ITcssry Btftlingbroeke and hee 
Being monmedVand both rowfed in their Scares, 

Their neighing Couriers daring of the Spur re, 

The’tf armed Stauei in chargc*thcir Becuers do wnc, 

Their eyes of fireffpavkling through fights of Steele, 

And the lowd rrurnpet blowing them together; 

Then,tbcn.when there was nothing could haue Ray’d 
My Father from the Breaft of UnlUng&reoie ; 

D*when the King did throw his Warder downe, 

(His owne Life hung vpon the Staffe hee threw) 

Then threw hee downehimfeife ? andaB their Liucs, 

T hat by Indidtoien^and by dint of Sword, 

K aue fincc mi f- carry ed vuder Tnilinghrookf^ 
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pz C 1 he fecondFart ofl\ing Henry the Fourth * 


WcftR oil (peak (Lord Mowbaj)no\\ you know not what. 
The Earle of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the moft valiant Gentleman, 

Who knows >on whom Fortune would then haue fmiTd? 
But if your Father had bcene Viilor chere^ 

Hee ne're had borne it out of Couentry. 

For all theCmjntrey 3 ina gcnerall voyce, 

Cry’d hate vpon him : and all their prayers,and loue, 

Were fee on Herford 7 \vhom they doted on. 

And blefVdjand grat'd^nd did more then the King, 

But this is mecre digrefllon from my purpofe. 

Here come I from our Princely Generali, 

To know your Gricfesjto tell yon/rom his Grace, 

That bee will glue yon Audience; and wherein 
It fhallappeare,thacyoiir demands are mft* 

You (ball eruoy thcm,etiery thing fet off, 

That might fo much as diinke you Enemies. 

Mow. But hec hath forced vs to compel! this Offer, 
And it proc cedes from Pollicy,not Loue* 

Weft. CMowbray ^QiioVLtr-yittnii to take it fo: 

This Offer comes from M crcy,not from Feare. 

For loe 3 within a Ken our Army lyes^ 

Vpon mine Honor,all too confident 
T o giuc admittance to a thought of fearc. 

Our Bactailc is more full of Names then yours. 

Our Men more perfect in the vfcof Armes, 

Our Armor all as ftrong 3 our Caufe the beft; 

Then Rcflfon will,our hearts fliould be as good. 

Say you not then, our Offer is competed, 

MowFN cil v by my will,wee (Kali admit no Parky. 
Well. That argues but thefhameof your offence: 

A rotten Cafe abides no handling, 

I I aft. Hath the Prince hhn a Full Ccmmiffion, 

In very ample vertuc of his Father, 

To heare, and abfoiutdy to determine 
Of what Conditions wee Hull ftand vpon ? 

Weft* That is intended in the Generals Name: 

I mule you make fo flight a Queftion, 

Then rake (my Lord of Weftmerland)this Schedule, 
For this conraines our general! Grieuances: 

Each federal 1 Article herein redrefs'd. 

Ail members of our Caufc^both here,and hence, 

That are mfinewed to this A Sion , 

Acquitted by a true fubftanriail forme. 

And ptefertt execution of our wilts. 

To v$ 3 and to our purpofes confin’d, 

Wee come within our awful! Banks againe. 

And knit our Powers to the Arrne of Peace. 

WefhThh will I fhew the Generali* Pleafe you Lords, 
In fight of both our Batcafies 3 wec may meetc 
Ac eitherepd in peace: which Heauenfoframe. 

Or to the place of difference calUhc Swords, 

Which muff decide ir* 

My Lordjwee will doc fo. 

Mow, There is a thing within my Bofome cells me. 
That no Conditions of our Peace can ftand. 

Haft* Feare you not,that if wee can make our Peace 
Vpon finch large termes 5 and fo abfolure. 

As our Conditions fhall confift vpon. 

Our Peace fhall ftand as firme as Rockie Mountains* 

C Jttow* I,but our valuation fhall be fuch. 

That euery flight and falfc-deriued Caufc p 
Yea^ucry idle,nicc,aiid wanton Rcafon, 
Shall a totheKing,tafteof [hit Action: 

That were our Roy all faiths. Martyrs in Loue, 

Wce Hi all be winnowed with fo rough a winds, | 


That eucn our Conic fhall feeme as lio\ K r * — - 
And good from bad findc no partition, la ^ e i 
Bijb. No 3 no(my L, ? rd) note this: the Ki nf? w 
Of damtic,ahd luch picking Grieuances: & 

For bee hath found 3 to end one doubt by Death 

Rcutues two greater in the Heires of Life, * 

And therefore will lice wipe his Tables deane 
And keepenoTelLtaletohis Memorie, * 

That may repeated Hiftorie his Ioffe, 

To new remembrance. For full well hce know 
Hee cannot fo precilely weede this Land 5> 

As his mif-doubts prelent occafion ; 

His foes are fo cn-rooted with his friends 
That plucking to vufixe an Enemie, 

Hee doth vnfaften fo,and fliake a friend. 

So that this Lamblike anoffenfiuewifc. 

That hath enrag'd him on, to offer ftrokes, 

Ashe h fluking, holds his Infant vp. 

And hangs refolu'd Correftion in the Arme 
That wasvprear d to execution. 

Haft. Befides^he King hath wafted all hlsRods 
On late Offendcrs,tiuthc now dothlacke 
The very Inftrumems of Chafticcmenr: 

So that his power, like to a Fangkfie Lion 
May offe^but not hold. 

2?jr/2>. Tis very true: 

And therefore be affurid (my good Lord Marffiil) 

If we doaow make our at concmem well. 

Our Peace,will (like a broken Limbe niited) 

Grow ftrongerffor the breaking. 

Mow* Beitfo : 

Hcere is return'd my Lord of Wcftmcrland, 

Enter Weftmerlmd* 

Weftfl\\t Prince is here ar hand:pleafeth your 
To meet his Grace, iuft diftanct kwteneour Armies^ 
Mow. Your Grace ofYorke, in hcauerf s name then 
forward. 

2 hjh. Beforehand greet hisGract(my Loxd)wecome, 
Enter Prince lohv* 

John *You are wei encountredhereby cofin-Vffljjw) 
Good day toyou^gende Lord Archbilhop, 

And fo to you Lord ffaftittgs^n d to all. 

My Lord of York e, k better fhew'd with you, 

When that your F!ocke(affemblcd by theBdl) 
Encircled you, to heare with reuerence 
Your expofujon on the holy Text, 

Then now to fee you heert an Iron man 
Cheating a rowt of Rebels with your Drumme, 
Turning the Word, to Sword; and Life todeachr 
That man that fits within a Monarches heart, 

And ripens in the Sunne*fliinc of his fauor* 

Would hee abufc the Countenance of the King, 
AUck,what Mifchiefes might hee fet abroach, 

In fliadow of fuch Grcatneffc?With y ou, Lord Bilhopj 
It bcuen fo. Who hath not heard it fpoken. 

How deepeyou were within the Bookes of Heawaf 
To vs,thc Speaker in his Parliament; 

To vSjth'imagine Voyce of Hsauen it felfe: 

The very Opener,and Intelligencer, 

Betwecne the Grace^the San&ities of Hcaueof 
And oor dull workings. 0,who fliall belecaCj 
But you mif-vfc the rcucrence of your Place, 
Employ the Coiintenance 3 and Grace of Heautn, 

As a falfe Fauorite doth his Princes Name, 

In deedes dif-honorable ? You haue taken vp» 
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^ cr Kj 1 of |*M*ft| Z Stibfticgte,ra7 Father, 

h ' .here vp-fwarroed them. 

Good my Lord of Lancafier, 

Sl ~‘ here againfi your Fathers Peace: 

[ i(0 f . s] I0 ld my Lord ofWeftmerland) 

^. Ut r me fmif-order’d^ doth in common fence 
I llt U( and crufh vs,to this monftrotis Forme, 
S&faievi, l^ r ,g, 7 

, ,,reIs and particulars of ourGriefe, 

P,. l u at i, been with fcorne fiiou'd from the Court: 
W-Sonne of Warre is borne 
Sufi dangerous eyes may well be charm'd afleepe, 
K 'S of our moft iuftand right defires; 

*jfrueObedience,of this Madneffe cur J d, 

Spe tamely to the fcbifof Maieftie. 

Mm. lf « ot i wcc readic arc to cr y e our fonunc ^ 

To die tefl on* 

gd. And though wee here fall downe, 

WcchiueSupplyes. to fecond our Attempt: 
f c T hev mtf-carry,theirs fhali kcond them. 

Lfifaccefleof Mifchicfe fhall be borne, 

And He ire from Heire fhall hold this Quarrel! vp, 

Whiles England fhall hauc generation. 

You arc too fhallow {Haftings) 

Much mo dial low, 

To found the bot tome of theaker-Timej. 

^.Pleaffchyour Grace,to anfwcrethem dircilly, 
How faire-forch you doc like their Articles, 
hhn. I like themalLand doe allow them well: 

And fwcarc hetCjby the honor of my blood, 

My Fathers purpofes haue bcenc miftooke. 

And fome^bout him^haue too lauifhly 
Wrefled his meamog,and Authomie. 

My Lofdjchefe Griefes fhall be with fpeed redreft: 
Ifponmy Ltfe,they fliall 1 f this may pleafeyou, 
Difcharge your Powers vnto their Icuerall Cotmticf, 

As wee will ours : and here,betwcene the Armies, 

Lee's drinkc together friendly,and embrace, 

That all their eyes may bearc thofe Tokens home, 
Ofeurreftored Loue,and Amicic, 

Biflh I take your Princely word t fortheferedrefTcs 4 
hhn. I glut it you^nd will maincamc my word : 

And thereupon I drinkc vnto your Grace, 

Heft Goc CaptaLnejaiid deliuer to the Armie 
Thisnewes of Peace: ter them haue pay,and part: 

[know,it will well pleafe them. 

High thee Captains. Exit* 

' Tijk To you,my Noble Lord of Weftmeiland. 

We ft, I pledge your Grace; 

And if you knew what paines I bane bcflowFd, 

To breeds this picfent Peace, 

You would drinkc freely; but tny loue to ye, 

Shall fhew it felfe more openly hereafter. 

Bifh, I doc not doubt you. 

Weft I am glad of it. 

Health to my Lord,and gentle Coufin UWowhrdj* 

Mow, You wifh me health m very happy fcaion, 
foil am^on thefoda[nc,romething ill. 

"Bifh. Againft ill Chan cloven are euer merry. 

But heauineffc forc-runncsthe good eueuc. 

fFpjf.Thereforebe merry (Cooxe)fmce fodaine forrow 
Serums to fay thus: fome good thing comes to morrow. 
Bijh* Bcleeue me,1 am paffing light in fpirir. 

Mow. So much the worfe,if your owue Role be true. 


I hhn* The word of peace k render'd s htarke how 
they (iiowt* 

Mow. This had been chcarefuh\aftcr Vitftoriea 
Bsjh. A Peace is of the nature of a Conqucft; 

For then both parties nobly are fubdu’d. 

And neither partieloofer. ■ 

lohn. Goe (my Lord) 

And let our Army be difcharged too : 

And good my Lord(fo pleafe you)lec our Traines 
March by vs,that wee may perufe the men Exit. 

Wee fliould haue coap'd wichall, 

Btfh. Goe,good Lord H&ftingtt 
And ere they be difimifs'd^lec them march by. Exit* 
hhn* I truft(Lords)wee QhlMye to night together* 
Enter WeftmerUnd. 

NowCoufin,wherefore [lands our Army ftril ? 

WefliThc Leaders hairing charge from you to [land. 
Will not goc off,vntill they heare you (peake* 

lohn* They know their duties. EnterHaftings* 

Haft. Our Army is difpers'd ; 

Like youth full Steeres^nyoak'd, they tooke their courfe 
Eaft,^WeftjNorth.South; or like a Schoole,broke vp. 

Each hurryes towards his home,and fporring place* 

Weft. Good tidings (my Lord Raftings)fo r the which, 

I doe arrefl thee (Tray tor) of high Treafon: 

And you Lord Arch-bifbop, and you Lord Mowbr 
Of CapitallTreafon,! attach you both. 

Alow. U this proceeding iufl^and honorable ? 

Weft. Is your Affembly lb ? 

Hifb. Will you thusbreakeyour faith? 
hhn, I pawn'd thee none; 

I promis'd you redreffe of thefe fameGrieuaiicei 
Whereof you did complaine; which,by mine Honor, 

I will performe, with a moll Chriflian care. 

But for ymi (Rebels) looke to taftethe due 
Meet for Rebcllion,Snd fuch Afts as yours* 

Moft fhallowly did you thefe Arme* commence. 

Fondly brought hcrc 3 and foohfhly lent hence. 

Strike vp our Drummcs,purine rhe flatter’d ftray, 
Heauen,and not wee 3 hauc fafely fought to day. 

Some guard thefe Traitors to the Block of Death, 
Treafons trueBed.andyeddcrvp of breath. Exeunt. 
Enter Fatftaffe and Collemh, 
palft. What’s your Name,Sir? of what Condition are 
you ? and of what place,! pray ? 

Col P 1 am a Knight,Sir: 

And my Name is CoUenilt of the Dale, 

Falsi, Well then, Collmik is your Name, a Knight is 
your Degree, and your Place, the Dale. CoSemle fhall 
ftill be your Name, a Tray tor your Degrce,and the Dun* 
geonyour Place^a place deepe enough ; lo fhall you be 
ftill ColltuHe of the Dale. 

Cd< Are not you Sir lohn Falftaffe f 
Ffilft, As goodaman as he fir, who ere I am : docyee 
yecldc fir,or fhall I fweate for you? if I doe fwcate, they 
are the drops ofchy Loners, and they weep for thy death, 
therefore rowze vp Fcare and Trembhng, and do abler- 
uance to my mercy. 

CoL I chinkeyou areSir/^wF^^jSc in that thought 
yccldmc. 

FaL I haue a whole Scboolc of tongues in this belly of 
mine* and not a Tongue of them all, 1 pcakes anie other 
word but my name; and I had but a belly of any indiffe* 
rencic, I were Amply the moft adiiue fellow in Europe : 
my wombe, my wombe,my wombevndocs mee, Heere 
comes our Generali* 

__ggj_^5/ 
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Enter Prince hhnjtnd Weflmerland, 

John. The heat is part,follow no farther now: 

Call in the Powers,good Ccufui We&mriand. 

Now Fa/fta$i,v>hnc haue you beencall this while ? 
When cuery thing is ended,then you come. 

Thc(e tardic Tricks of yours will (on my life) 

One time,or <nher,breake fomc Gallowes back. 

F4/J}. I would bee forty (my Lord) but it fhould bee 
thus : I neuer knew yet, but rebuke and checke was the 
reward of Valour. DocyouthinkcmeaSwalloWjan Ar- 
roWjOt a Bullet ? Haue I, in my poore and olde Motion, 
the expedition of Thought ? I haue fpceded hither with 
the very cxcremeft yitch of poffibilitic, I haue fowndred 
nine ftore and odde Poftes : and heerc (trauell-tainted 
as l am) haue,in my pore and immaculate Valour, taken 
Sir lohn Colltuileoi the Dale, a. moft furious Knight,and 
valorous Enemie: Blit what of that i heefawmec, and 
ycelded ; that I may iufiiy fay with the hooke-nos’d 
fellow of Rome, I came,faw,and oucr-came. 

Iohn. It was mote of his Court clie, then yourdefer- 
uing. 

FalJ}. I know not: hccre hee is, and hcere I yecld 
him: and I beftech your Grace, let it be book’d, with 
the reft of this dayesdeedes ; orIfweare,IwiIl haue it 
in a particular Balkdjwith mine owne Pifture on the top 
of it (Celieuile killing my foot:) To thewhieh courft, if 
1 be enforc'd, if you do not all fticw like gilt two-pences 
tome; and i,in thecleateSkic of Fame,o’re-fhineyou 
as much as the Full Moone doth the Cyndcrs of the Ele¬ 
ment (which fhew like Pinnes-heads to her) belecue not 
the Word of the Noble: therefore Jet mec haue right, 
and let defert mount, 

John. Thine s too heauie to mount. 

Fafjl. Let it iliinc then. 

John. Thine’s too thick to fhine. 

Talft. Lee it doe fa me t hi ng (my go o d Lord)that may 
doe me good,and call it what you will. 

John, Is thy Name ColUnile ? 

Cal. It it (my Lord.) 

John. A famous Rebcll art thou, Colleuile. 

Fatfi. And a famous true Subiecl tooke him. 

Cot. I am (my Lord) but as my Betters are. 

That led me hither: had they bccne rul’d by me. 

You fhould haue wonne them dearer then you haue. 

Talft. I know not how they fold themfelues, but thou 
like a kinde fellow,gau’ft thy felfe away; and I thanke 
thee,for thee. 

Enter PVeUmerLtnd, 
lohn. Haue you ieft purfuit? 

Weft. Retreat is made,and Execution flay'd. 
lohn. Send (FHetti!e,vi'nU his Confederates, 
ToYorke,to prefent Execution. 
jS 4 w«/,leade him hence,and fee you guard him fure. 

Exit with Coik nil f. 

And nowdifpatch we coward the Court (my Lords ) 

I heare the King,my Father,is fore ficke. 

OarNewes fhail goe before vs,to his Maicflte, 
Which(Coufin)youfhalI bcarc,to comfort him: 

And wee with fober fpeede will follow you. 

FHji. My Lord, I beftech you,giue me ieaue to goe 
through Glouccflerfliire: and when you come to Court, 
Hand my good Lord,’pray,in your good report. 

lohn. Fare you wc\l } Fals}ajfe : I,in my condition. 

Shall better fpeake of you,then you defei ue. Exit. 


Falfl, I would you had but the v. 
then y 0l :r Dukedome. Good faith, this (an!!!***- bc «tt 
her-oiooded Boy doth nor loue mC) ob _ fo. 
make him iaugh: but that’s no maruaile 1 C5I V 
Wme. There’s neuer any of theft demJrc o dcinfe «n 0 
to any proofc: for thinne Drinke doth f 0 
their biood, and making many Fiflt-Mealt, 
rail into a kinde of Male Greene-ficknefle .* that E % 
when they marry,they get Wenches. Tli eVa 'r * IH * 
Fooles,and Cowards; which fome of vs fhn 
but forinflamation. A good Shcrris-Sack hi ’ ' tCc °» 
fold operation in it: it afeendsme into t [ w g . 5 tw “*. 
me there all the foolifii, and dull, a „d cruddieT’^ 
which enuiron it ; makes it apprebenfiuc oui t 
tine, full of «imblc,ficric, 3 nd dcledhbtc fl-LL ,£'• 
deliucr’d o’re to the Voyce, the Tongue JL t ^ 
Birth, becomes excellent Wit. The fecond .A 11 ^ 
your excellent Sherris, is, the warming 
which before (cold,and fttled) left the Lm cr It - 0tIf 
pale; which is the Badge of Pufillanimitic wAr* 
dize: but the Sherris warmes it, and makuit * 
from the inwards.to the parts extremes - i f ;n 11 , UEf! 
the Face, which («s a Beacon) giu es warning 3 ? 
reft of this little Kmgdome (Man) to Arne- , 5 , 
the Vitall Commoners.and in-land Peuie Soiriill * 
me all to their Captaine, the Heartj who 22 # 
vp with his Retinue,doth any DeedofCouLj. jf 
Valour comes of Sherris. So, that skill in the W ™ 
is nothing,without Sack (for that fees it a-worke'l 1111111 
Learning, a meerc Hoord of Gold, kept byaDeniU ’ 
Sack commences it, and fee* it in aft, and vfe. He’ f 
comes it, that Prince Httrrj is valiant: for the told (ill 
hee did naturally inherite of Iris Father, heehitUl 
leane, ftirrill, and bare Land, manured, husbanded'IS 
tyli'd, with excellent endcauour of drinkine good ‘2 
good ftorcof fertile Sherris,that hee is become v«vh 
and valiant. If I had athoufand Sonnej,ibeMPrjnciplt 
I would teach them, Ihould be co forfwearc thinne pi 
nons,ajld to additft tlicmfdues to Sack- 
How now Hardohb ? 

The Armieis difeharged all 3 and gone* 

Falft. Let them goe: He through Gioucctlerfliirc, 
and there will I vific Mafter Robert Shallow, Efqairc: 
haue him alreadie tempering betweene my finger and m 
thombe,and ftiortly will Ifeale with him. Cornea way. 

£ xtmt* 



Enter KingyWArwtcbc) Clarence^ QlMccfter* 

King. Now Lordsjif Heaucn doth giucfucccffiffulhni 
To this Debate,that bleedcth at out doores^ 

Wee will our Youth lead on to higher Fields, 

And draw no S word^but whac are fanilifyd. 

Oust Nauie is addrefledjour Power collefte^ 

Our SubftitLitcsjin abfencc,wdl icuefted, 

And euery thing lyes knell to our wifh 5 
Ondy v/ee want a little perfonaUStrength r 
And pawfisvSjtill thefe Rcbds fl now a-foot^ 

Come vndemeaih theyoake of Gouernment. 

War* Both which wc doubt no^buc your Msicfiie 
Shall foone eoioy. 

King, Hm* 
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rffomphtyi ^ Sonne ^G ioUCcfier ) whwe is 


vour Brother ? 


^fSnkch^ gone to hunt (myLord)at Wind- 


6 lo 

%„*. And how accompanied? 

A * I doc not know (my Lord.) 

Is n ot hts Brother, Thma* of Glareote, with 


dr 


Gk- 

jjpPdf* 

W>* Mfj (my good Lord) hee is in preftneeheere. 
'■rhr What would my Lord,aud father ? 

1 Nothin 2 but well to thee, Thornes of Clarence. 

H m L,- C z thou art not with the Prince,chy Brother? 
Kies thee, and thou' do’ftnc|lc6t him (Thorns) 
KuhafttfceKcrpl.eei". . 

SL .n thyBrothers': chetiftrit fmy Boy) ■■ 

% NobleOiSees thou may'ftcfteCt 
OfMediation (after! am dead) ; - 

r , wccn e his Greamcffe s and thy oilier Brethren. 

Therefore omit him not: blunt not his Low,. 

If loofe the good aduantage of his Grace, 

By feeming cold,or careleffe of his will. ' 

For hee i* gracious,if hee be obietu d : 
tt. e hath a Teare for Pine,and a- Hand 
Open (asDay)formclring Gharitie: 

Yet n 0 cw i tb ft an ding.b e mg metns d,hee s Flint, 

As humoidus as Winter, and as ftiddtn. 

As Flawes«o»geafcd in the Spring of day. 

His tetoperilrereforc muft be well obferu’d: 

Chide him for faiilts,and doe Ureueremly, _ > 
^Ijjjiyotiperceiue his blood enclin’d to mirth: 
gutbeing mdotbcigiuc him Line,and fcope. 

Till that hispafiions (like a'Whale on ground) 

Confound theipfelues with working. Learno this Thom*s\ 
And thou {halt proue a flielter to thy friends, 

AHoopeof Gold,to binde thy Brothers in: 

That the vnited Vcflell of their Blood 
(Mingled With Venome of SttggeftioU, 

Aj tbtee,perforce,the Age will powce it in) 

Shallneuet leake.though itdoeworke as ftrong 
As Aconiuim,ov r.afli Gun-powder. 

('htr, J fhali obferue him with all care,and loue. 

Why art thou not at Windfoc with him (Tho- 

Hee is not there to day : hee dines in Lon- 

A'nd how accompanycd ? Canft thou tell 
that? 

CUr - VYitla 'Points t and other his continual! fol- 
loms*1‘ ; : 

King* Mofl fubieS is the fattcft Soyle to Weedcs: 
AnJhcc(theNobie-Im3geof my Youth) 
houcr-fptead with them: thereforemy griefe 
Stretches itfclfe.beyondthe howreof death. 

The blood weepcs from my Jvearc,whcii-Ldot (tape 
[In for mss imaginaric) th-vn-guided Dayes, 

And rotten Twits,that yon Avail lookc vpon. 

When I am fleeping.witKmy Anccftors: 

For vtfhen hit head-ftrong Riot hath noCurbe* 

When Rage and hot-Blood are his Counfailors, 

When Meanes and buifli Maoneri mcetc together; 
Oh t vvuh what Wings Avail his Affc£tiom flyc 
Tovvirds fronting Peril!,stnjl oppos'd Docay + ? 

Wat, hiy gracion? L<t>rd,you looks beyond him quite: 
The Pdnce but fiudicsdvfc Companions/ 

Tike a ftnngc Tongue: wherem^o gaine the Language^ 
Tis netdfuiljthac the moft immodeft word 


ma?) 

CUr. 

don. 


Be look’d vportend learn P d: which ooecactayiv-d. 

Your HighncffcknoweSjComes ronofarthervfe^ 

But to be knowtie>nd hated, Sodikegrofle cermeSj 
The Prince the perfetlneffe of cimc^ 

Caft off his followers : and their memorie 
Shall as a Pattcrne.or a Meafurejiuc; ^ 

By which his Grace mb ft mete the. hues of others*'} 

Turning paft.*euiils to aduantageSi , i 1 

Kwg.'Tis fcldorpc^hcn the Be^xJoth leatie her Gombc 
In the dead Garrion* -J. V. 

fatter 

Who f s hccre ? fflejlftferltinU ■ , . . 

Heal ch to my SoueraignCjand new happjndTe 
Added to thatjthat 1 am to deli net. 

Prince Johngj out Sonne,doth kiflc your Graces Hand; 
lMmbr€fjL he Bifhop ,Scrovpe firid 

Are brought to the Gorreftion of your Law* 

There is nor now a Rebels Swont vnflieatlvd, / . 

But Peace puts forth her Oliue euery where: I, ^ 

The manner how this A (Sion hath beent borne^ 

Here (at more kyfure) may your HighnciTc feade ? 

With euery c.ourfe f in his particular- 1 r 

; King, O art aSum mer Bird, 

Which ener in the haunch of Winter flogs 

The lifting vp of day,. . . ■ 

Enter Hotrcmrt* ■ < >’ 

Looker heerc's move newes-. - 

Hare. From Encmies^^Hcauen keepe your MaiefKe 
And when they fbnd agahift you ? may they fall. 

As chofc that lam came to tell you of 
The B^lcN^humhrland f and t the Lord Sardeifc t 
With a great Power of Englifti^and of Scots 3 
Arc by the Sherife of Yorkefhire ouerthtowne: 

The manner,and true order of the fight, ; l\i 
This Packet (pieafe ic yoh)^Sn'taint.i at Jargo t 
King. And wherefore fhould theft goad newe* 

Make mefleke?’ 

Will Fortune neuer come with both hands full, 

But write her faire words ft ill in fouleft Letters? 

Shee eyther gtuesaStomack-, and noFoode, : 

(Such are the poore,in health) or elfea Fcaft, 

And takes away the Scomack (fuch arc tbcRiefy 
That haue aboundance^and enioy it not*) 

I fhould reioyce now^at this happy newes. 

And now my Sight fayles^and my Braine is gkldic- 
O mCjComeneeremCtUOW l am much ill; 

G!&* Comfort your Maieftie* + f 

CLa. O h, my Roy all Father* >/ 

mft. My Soucraignc Lord,diearevpyourfelfc,kfofe 
vp, - - .r . . :iW 

War. B c p ar i en t (Princes) you d oe know,thefe E\t&; 
Are with his HighnefTc very ordinaric# , }/ 4 

Stand from him, giue him ayre : 

Heele ftraight be well* . ' - . 

CUr* No,nOjhce cannot long hold out: theft pangs^y 
Th'inceffant care^and labour of his Minde, ; { 

Hath wrought the Mure,that ftvouM;confineh in t , f j: : j 
So thinne,that Life laokes.thraugh^nd.witi breake^Ut# 
Gh* The people fcare me: for they doe obferue 
Vnfather’d Hcires t and loathly Biuhs of Nature " 

The Seafons change their manners>as the Y'cere 

Had found fomc Moneths afleepc.and kap*d themouer. 

CUrJT\\z Riucr hath chrice flowMjfiocbbe betweene; 
And the old folks (Times doting Chronicle^) 

Say h diifo^a little time hefare 
That our great Grand-fire Edward fick'd^and dy’de* 


§g 4 


War. 
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94 The fecond Part ofl\m Vy tkc Fmrth 


War. Speaks lower (Princes ; for the Sing rcco*- 
uers. f * 

GU. This ApopleKie will (certame) be his etui# 

King. I pray you taketaevp,and beare me hence 
Into fomc other Chamber: fofdy "pray. 

Let there be no noyfe made (my gende friends) 
Vnleffcjbwte doll and fauotirablc hand 
Will whifper Muficfee to my wearie Spirit. 

Wizl Gafll for the Mnficke in the other Roome, 
King. Set me the Crowne vpon my Pillow here. 

CA*r P His eye is hollow ? and hee changes much. 

War, Lcfle noyfe, lefle noyfe. 



sits 


Enter Prince Henry. 


PHen, Who Taw the Duke of Clarence? 

C/ar, I am here (Brother) foil of heauiueffe. 

PMen. Howribw? Raine within doores, and none 
abroad? HowdoebtheKing? 

Glo* Exceeding ilL 

FJg&t, Heard hcc the good newe* yet ? 

Tell it him* 

Glo . Hee altered much,vpon the hearing it* 

JP./for* If hee be ficke with loy, 

Hee’le reconer without Phyfkke# 

War, Not fq much noyfe (my Lords) 

Sweet Prince fpcake lowe* 

The Kia^your Fatherjs difpos’d to fleepe* 

CUr , Let vs with-draw into the other Roome, 

War, Wirtpieafe your Grace to goe along with vs? 
PMc&- No: I will fic,and watch hereby the King* 
Why doth the Crowne lye thereupon his Pillow* 
Being foLtroublefome a Bed-fellow ? 

O pollUVd Perturbation! Golden Care! 

That keep!fl:rhe Ports of Slumber open wide, 

To many a watchful! Night t fleepc with it now. 

Yet not fo found, and halfe fo deepely fwtete* 

As hee wlioft Brow (with homely Bfggen bound) 
Snores out the Watch of Night. O Maieflie] 

When thou do-ft pinch thy Ecarer,thou do’ft fit 
Like a rich Armor^vornc in heat of day, 

That fcaktfft with fafecie ; by his Gates of breath, 

There lyes a dowlncy feather,which ftirres not; 

Did hcc fufpit^jthat light and weightlefie dowlne 
Perforce rmift mouci My gracious Lord,my father. 
This fleepe is found indeede ; this is a fteepe. 

That from this Golden Rigoli bath diuorc'd 
So manyEnglifh Kings. Thy due,from me, 
IsTeareSjand heauicSorrdwes of the Blood* 

Which Nature, Loue,and filial! tendtrneffc, 

SbSl (Odcate Father) pay thee plenteoufly. 

My due/rom thecas this Imperial! Crowne* 

Which(a$ immediate from thy P!ace,and Blood) 

Dertues U feifeto me, Loc,heere it fits, 

VSTfei^ft"Hraticn fhall guard : 

And put the worlds whole ftrength into onegyant Arme, 
It thall notforcethis Lineal! Honor from me. 

THis^om thee,will I to mine leaue 3 
As 'tis left to me. £xir. 



Ki ”g- Why dw i you lcaae toehfecc 
Cla.Wc left the Pnnce(my Brothei)!, 


Who vfldcrtooke to ficatidwatchby you. 
King. The Priiicc of Wal es ? where is 
fee him, 


*'gt) 

I.. 

"*• Thi.doorcisopt.,,!,™ i>goM,M„ v .„ 

Gio. Hec catiienot through the Chatnbe, ^ 

luyd, 

Ki ”g' Where is the Crowne ? whotook,- Uv 
Pillow? "“^TOniy 

War. When wee wiih-drew (mv Liet.* \ 
heere, 7 %t) We « le&i 

King, The Prince hath ta’ne it hence; 

Goc feeke him out. 

Is hee fo haftie,that hee doth fhppofe 
My flecpe,roy death ?Finde hinj(niy Lord ofte ■ 
Chide him hither: this part of his contoynej 
With my dtfeafejBnd heipes to end me. 

See Sonnes,what things you are; 

How quickly Nature falls into reuotc, 

When Gold becomes her Obieflf 
For this,the foolifh ouer-carefuH Fathers 
Haue broke their fleepes with thoughts. 

Their braines with care, their bones with i^duflw 
For thiSjthey haue ingroffed and pyl'd vp *’ 

The canker’d heapes of ftrange-atchieued Gold: 

For this,they hauebeenechoiightfulUo inueft * 

Their Sonnes with Arrs,an(lMartiall Exertifej; 
When,like the Bee,culling from euery flower 
The venuous Sweetes,ourThighes packt withWa 
Oar Mouthes with Honey,wee bring it to theHiue•’ 
And like the Bees,arc numbered for our paines. ’ 
This bitter tafle ycclds his engroffetnents 
To the ending Father, 

Enter Warteicke. 

Now,where is hee, that will not flay fo-Iong, 

Til! his Friend Sickneffchath determin'd me? 

(Var, My Lord,I found the Prince in thenewHoomt 
Walliing with kindly Teares his gentle Cheekts, ’ 
With fitch a deepedemeanure,in great forrow, 
ThatTyranny.whichneuer qnafit but btood, 
Wonld(by beholding bim)bauc wafh’d his Knife 
With gen tle eye-drops. Hee is comming hither. 
Kwjr.But wherefore did bee take away the Crowne! 
Enter Prince Henry, 

Loe.wherehee tomes. Come hither to me(i&tt;,) 
Depart the Chamber,leaue vs heere alone. £xit. 

P.Hen. I neucr thought cohearcyoufptakeagstne, 
King. Thy wifh was Fachcrf/Zdny^ to that thought: 

I flay too long by thee, I wearie thee, 

Do’fl t hou fo hun ger for roy emp tic Chsy re. 

That thou wilt needes inueft thee with mine Honors, 
Before thy how re be ripe? O foolifh Youth l 
Thou feek'ft the Greamefle, that will ouer-vrhelmc thee. 
Stay but a little: for my Cloud of Dignitie 
Is held from falling,with foweakea winde. 

That it will quickly drop : my Day is dimme. 

Thou haft ftolne that,which after fotne few howrrt 
Were thine,without offence: and at my death 
Thou haft feal’d »p my expectation. 

Thy Life did manifeft,thou lou’dftmenot, 

And thou wilthaue me dye affur’d of it. 

J Thou hid'ft a choufand Daggers in thy thoughts, 
Which thou haft whetted on rhy flonieheait. 

To ftab at halfean how re of my Life, 

What? canft thou not forbeare me half: an howce? 

Th«| 



ThefccondTamfK i»Z Henry the Fourth. pj 


„etthee gone, and digge my graue thy felfc, 

! t bhi the merry Bcls ring to thy care 
A l J rhoti art Crowned, not that I am dead. 

J^U the Teares, that fhould bedew my Hearfc 
L drops of Balmc, to fan^fic thy head: 

J* j /compound me with forgotten duft. 

■ ■ hit which gauc thee fife, vnto the Worme? : 
SSe dowtie my Officers, breaks my Decrees; 
L n0 W a time is come, to mocke 8 r Forme. 
u, lltv the fib i* Grown d: Vp Vamty, 
fr 'eRoyall State: Allyou fageCounUilors,hence: 

And t othe£»gl>ihCourr j8 ftembl e now 

F cm eu’ry Reg'on, Apes ofldlcncfle 

M ,vneiehhor-Confines,purge you ofyour Scum : 

u -you a Ruffi * n that fwiI1 tweare?<Jrinkc? 

R iiell themght? Rob?Murder?and commit 
t L oldeft fumes, the neweft kindeofwayes ? 

iAapPV^ e wiU troubl<: y° u nomore: 

LianZ^ 1 * double gill’d, his trebble guilt. 

n n elsnd,fhaSl giuehim Office, Honor, Might; 

PoctheFife ffarry, from curb’d Licenfe piuckes 
Themu^ ltf ofRefll,ainC5 the wildc Doggc 
Shatlflcfh hi* tooth in euery Innocent. 

0 my P© orc Kingdome (ficke 3 with ciuill blowei) 
^hen that my Care could not wnh-hold thy Ryots^ 
Whatwilt thou do s when Ryot is thy Gate ? 

0 thotfWiit heft”WIdefoMeagain^ 
peopled with Wolues (thy old InhabitaDt^. 
fffti&t* O pardon me (my Liege) 

JJucformyTearcSj 

The mo® ediinents vuto my Speech^ 

Ihidfote-ftairdthis deere, and deepe Rebuke, 
fa you(v/«h grcqfc)-had fpoke s and I had heard 
coutfe of itl'o farre. Thete is your Cro wnr^ 

Atid hethat wearcs the Crowne immortally^ 
loag guard it yourSi Ifl affefit it more. 

Then as your Honour, and as your Ren own e A 
tetmenomore from this Obedience rife, 

Which my mofttruCj and inward duteous Spirit 
Teachethchis proftrate, and cxreriour bending; 

Hmien wUneffe with me, when I heere came in, 
Andfeutid no courfe of breath within your Maicftie f 
How cold it firooke my heart, Ifl do faint- 
0 let me, in my prefent wildenefle, dye, 

Andneuer line,to fhew th'incredulous Worlds 
TheNoblc change that I haue purpofed, 

Comming to lookc on you, thinking you dead, 

(And dead almoftfmy Liegc)to thinkc you were) 
Ifpakc vnto the Cro woe (as hauirtg fenfe) 

And thus vpbraided it. The Care oh thee depending. 
Hath fed vpon the body of my Father, 

Therefore, ihon beftofGolcij art w or ft of Gold* 

Other, leflefine in Charra^ is more precious^ 
Prcferuing life,in Medicine potable ; 

But thou, moft Fincj trinft HonourM* moft Renovf n’d 3 
Haft cate the Bearer vp. 

Thus (my Roy all Liege) 

AccuGng it, I put it on my Head, 

To try with it (as with an Enemie, 

That had before my face Hundred my Father) 

The Quarrell of a true Inheritor. 

But if it did infoft my blood with loy T 
Of iwell my Thoughts, co any ftrainc of Pride, 

It any Rebell^ or vainc fpirit ©f m ine, 

Did, with the leaft Affedbon of a Welcome^ 

Giue fmertainment to the might of it. 


Let hcauen, foreuer, kcepe it from my head* 

And make me, as the poor eft VafTailt is? 

That doth with awe 7 and terror kncele td it, 

King, O my Sonne ! 

HeaueEi put it in thy minde to take it henc^ 

That thou might’ft ioyne themore^ thy Fathers Jot% 
Pleading fo wifely* in cxcufe of it* 

Come hither BarrieM thou by my bedde, 

And hearc (I thinke, the very l a reft Coimfeil 
That euer I fhall breath rHeauen knowes,my Sonne) 

By what by^pathei, and indireft crooks way es 
Lmet rffis Crowne: and lmy fclfekfiow well 
How troublcfomc it late vpon my bead* 

To thee, it Hi all defeend with bet ter Quie^ 

Better OpinfoUj better Confirmation ; 

For ail the Riyfe of the Atchieuementgbis" 

With me* into the Eanh. It Teem'd in mee, 

But as an Honour (hatch'd with boyfi^ousiiand;! 

And I had msny lining, to vpbraide 
My gair^e of it ^ by .their Alfifta.nc£s ? 

Which dayly grew to Qyarreil, and toBlood-ffied^ 
Wounding luppofed Peace. 

All iibefejwld Eeaxies, 

Thoufe|(l (with periII) I haue anfwerjed: 

For all my Reigtie,hathbmie butas^ Scene 
- Ailing chat argument, AndAow my death, 

' i C hanges the Moode: Eorrwhnr in me,was : pur chas ? d a 
Fatles vpon thee, in a more rayrer fort* 

So thou, the Garland wear*® ftacccfTiuely. 

Yet, though thou ftancTft more fure ? tben I could d&i 
Thou arc notfitmc.enougli ? fince gtcdes arc greenct 
Andiiikby Fcknds, whicb;thc>u tpuft make thy Fxfond* 
Haue but their ftings > aud teeth,newly tak'noutp k 
By vrfiofirfell wericitig, I wai firftaduanc’d, 

And'by whofe power^ I \vell jini ght fodge aTIcare 
To be againedifplacd. Which to auoyd f 
I cut them off: and had apurpofe now 
To Icade out many to the Holy Land; 

Leaft reft, and lying ftiil, might make them lookc 
Too neete ynco my State, 

Therefore (my Horne) 

Be k thy court to bufie giddy Mindes 
WithForraigne Quarrels :that A<ftion henceborqe0ttt> 
May wafte the memory of the former daytfs* 

More would 1, but my Lungs are wafted fo, 

That ftrengthof Speech is vttedy denrde met* 

How I came by the Crowne > 0 heauen forgiuc s 
And grant it may,with thee, in true peace line* 

Prince. My gracious Liege: 

, You wonne it, wore it: kept it,gaue it me s 
Then plainc and right muft my poffeflion be % 

Which I,with more, then with a Common 
’Gainft all the World* will rightfully maintains 


r i 


Enter Lord hhn ofLmcafier s 
- and Warwick^* 

King * Looke^ooke, 

Heere comes my lohn of Laneafter; 

hhn- Health, Peace, and Happineffe* 

To my Roy all Father* 

King. Thou bring*ft me happmeffe aqd Peace 
(Sonne John: 

But health (alackc) with youthful! wings is ffowue 
From this bare* wither'd Tumke. Vpon thy fight 
My worldly bufintfie makes a period* 

__ _Whrr^ 


William Shakespeare Comedies , Histories , £sf Tragedies London, 1623 OcteTVO view 212 0/462 


































































































Fhefecond Tart ofKfn 

Where is my Lord ofWarwieke? 

‘Prin. My Lord of Waiwicke. 

King- Dpth any name pamoulai 3 bclong 
Vnto the Lodging,where I firft did iwoon’d t 
War. ’Tiscallld IerufaUpt, my Noble Lonl 
King. Laud be to heauen : 

Eueh there my life muft end. 

It hath beenc.prophefi’de totnc many year£s ; 

I fhould not dyeybut in tevufdem \ 

Which (vainly) ! fuppos’d the Holy-Land. 

But bearc me'tp that Chamber, there He lye : 

In that ItrnfaitptJ^ ull Harry dye. 


the Fourth, 


'ty,the: Fourth. 

Oauy. Ifgr.aUn.t your ^ 

It yet heauen forbid Sir,W a ifnauc fhonidU ^ 
Countenance, at his f riends Keitiefl. * n , 

is able to fpcske fw.himfeljc^vbcn alKna Jii' =fi ^fir, 
feru’d your Worfbippc trucJy fir,ihefcci a k v° lJhi|1 ' 
if 1 cannot once ortyvice in a Quarter bcare 
againft an honeft man, I haue but,a very 
your Worfhippe. 1 he Knout is mine honeftPy‘"S 
therefore 1 belecch your WoriW let him k,„ 5“^, 
nanc’d. ' c '“0Un t{ . 

Shal Gotooj 

I fay he fin all bane no wrong: Locke about iw 
Where arcyou Sir lohnl Come,-off vv j t ^ 

Giue me your hand M, Tiardclfe. / 

Bard. I am glad to fee your Worihipy i. 

Shal. I thanke thee/ with all my heart kin^ u 
'Bardolfe : an d welcome my call Fellow* , = 

Come Sir lohn, ■ 

falflaffe , : He follow you, good S i 

Bardotfe, looke to our Hoifies. Ifj wfttfwd ■ 
Quantities, I.fhould makefeijre dozen of ftA'ti '"?■ 
Hermites ftayesj as Mafic e Shadow, r t k a t*wT? 
thing .o fee the fen,hUbfe : eohc,c„c. of & 'Jgg 

Ukefoohfh mim : Hcc, by coimerfingwnh tfcJJ 
turn d into a po# Seniingman, 
fo married in Coniun<fl ion/with the participation of^ 
ciety, that they flocke together in content, like fo,«/ 
ny Wildc-Gcefe. If I had-a (nice to Mayftcr ShtltJ ] 
would humour bis riicn, with the imputation flf becjn* 
ticere their Mayfter. If to. his Men, I would entrie wib 
Maiftcr Shallow, that no man could better command bis 
Seruants. It is certaine, that cither wife beating, orb. 
r.orant Carriage is caught, as men take difwfe/L. ?r 


The fecondTart of Kfng Hi 


indeed I thinketheyongKing fouesyounot. 

!x$ 1 Know hc noc ? anci arcne ra y lel ^ e 
icowe the condition ofthc Time, 

, cannot looke more hid eoufly vpoo me, 

h jue drawne it in my fantafie. 

Enter Pehn ofhaacaJler t Gltncettcr , 
and Clarence. 

, pj eere come the heauy I flue of dead Harris: 

• the lining Harris had the temper 
i the word of thefe thtce Gentlemen: 

4 ny Nobles then, fhould hold their places, 
mft fttike fade, to Spirits of vilde lore? ^ 

Jf r Alas, I feare,all wifi he ouer-turnd. 

Good morrow Cofin Warwiek,good morrow, 
i, CU. Good morrow, Cofin. 

We meet, like men,that had forgot to fpeahe. 
We do remember: but our Argument 


JUusQmntus , ScmaTrima, 


Nay more, to fpurnc at your moft Royall Image, 

And mockeyour workmgs,in a Second body? 

Q^teftion y out Roy all Thoughts,make the cafe yours; 
Re now the Father,and propole a Sorme: 

Heare your own t dignity fo muchprophan'd* 

Sec your moft dread full JUwes 5 fo loofely flighted; 
Behold your telfe ? Cb by a Sonne difdained: 

And then imagine me.taktng you part. 

And in your power, foft fflendng your Sonne: 

After this cold confiderancc, fenccacc me * 

And^asyou are aKing/pcake in your State, 

What 1 hauedone, that misbecame my place* 

My pet ton, or my Lieges Soueraigmic 

Prin m You arc right Iuftice,andyou weigh this well 
Therefore Hill bcare the Ballanccjand the Sword : 

And I do wifh your Honors may encreate* 

Till yon do line, to fee a Sonne of mine 
Offend v^ou, and obey you, as I did. 

So fhall 1 liue, to fpcake my Fathers words; 

Happy ami, that haue a man fobold. 

That dares do luftkcjonmy proper Sonne; 

And no lefie happy,hauingiuduSonne* 

That would deliucr vp his Grcamefle fo, 

Into the hands of Inftice* You did commit me; 

For which, I do commit into your hand* 

ThVnftained Sword that youhauc vsM to bearc :j 
With this Remembrance; That you vfc the fame 
With the like boid, iuft,and impartiallfpirit 
As you haue donc'gainftme. There is my hand. 

You (hall be as a Father, to my Youth: 

My voice fhall found, as you do prompt mine eare^ 

And I will ftoc^pe, and humble my 1 nrents. 

To your welt-pra£tis*d, wife Diredfions. 

A nd Princes all* beleeue me, I befeech you r 
My Father is gone wilde into his Grauc, 

(For inhisTcmbeJycnny Aftedlions) 

And with his Spirits^ fadiy I furuiue, 

To mo eke the expectation of the World 5 
To fruftrateProphcficSjand toraceout 
Rotten Opinion, who hath writ me downe 
After my feeming. TheTide of Blood in me* 
Hatbprowdly flow'd in Vanity, till now* 

Now doth it turner and ebbe backe to the Sea, 

Where k (hall mingle with the ftate ofFlootU, 

And flow henceforth informali Maicfty* 

Now call we out High Court of Parliament, 

And let vs choofc lush Lirabes of Noble Counfaile, 


£vtcr ShallowiSilmct) F4{fiaffe,Bardelfcj 
r Pagt, itnd Dm?* 

I t .. )T V ::nv 

l Shal. By Cocke and Pye^you (hail not away 1 
} What Dmyfl fayu ^ * 

1 FaL You tnnftexcufe mc,M .RehtrtSh&Bm. 

ShaL I will nQt cxcufe you :you ftiall not be 
Exeufesfball not be admitted : there is no cxc 
ferue: you (hall not be excus'd* 

Why pwk* . 


CU. Wcl*you mu ft now fpeakc Sir tohn Fa/staffe latre, 
Which fwitmncs again ft your ftreamc <if Quality. 

[bJnft. Sweet Princes: what I did, I did in Honor, 

Led by chTmperiall Conduft of iny Soule^ 

Andiicucrfhall you fee, that I will begge 
A ragged, and fore-flail'd Remiflion. 
ifTroch, and vpright Innoccncy fayle me, 

He 10 the King (my Mafter) that is dead, 

And tell him, who hath fent me after him. 

W«t. Heet e comes the lAtince, 

Enter Prince Henrie. 

Cb.InJf.Good morrow: and heauen faue your M aiefty 
Prince. This new, and gorgeous Garment, Maicfty, 

Sitt not fo cafie on me, as you thinkc. 

Brothers, you m’sxe your Sad neffe with fome Feare: 
TiiisistheEngIifli,not the Turkiflr Court ;i 
Not Amur ah 1 an Amurak fucceeds. 

But Harry , Harry: Yet be fad (good Brothers) 

For (to fpeake truth) it very well becomes you: 

Sotrow/o Royally inyot) appeares. 

That I will deeply put the FafWiou on, 

And weare it in my heart. Why then be fad. 

But cntcrtainc no inorc of it (good Brothers) 

Then a ioynr burthen. 1 aid vpbn vs all. 

Forme, by Heauen (Ibid you be affur’d) 

Ik be your Father, and your Brother too : 

Lee mebutbeareyour Lone, He beare your Cares; 

But wcepe that Home’s dead,arid fo will I. 

But Hairy Hues, that (ball conuert thole Tearcs 
By number, into houres of HappincfTc. 
hbn$-e. We hope no other from your Maicfty. 

Prin. You ail looke ftrangely on me: and you moft, 
YoUsre (I thinkc) affur’d,! loue you not. 

Cb.Fftji. I am aflur’d (if I be meafur’d rightly) 
iourMaiefty hath no iuft canfe to hate mcc. 

■Pr.NofHew might a Prince of my great hopes forget 
So great Indignities you laid vpon me ? 


Dauic. Heere ftr. 

shat. Dttfty, Demy, Dany,\zttnc fee (Z)rf»r)letmeii(}: 
‘ iVitiiatof Cooke, bid him come hither. Sir lohnjfQM. Ibal 
1 not be excus'd. 

Dauy. Marry fir, thus: thofc Precepts cannot bde 
feru'd : and ogaihe fir, fball we fowe the head-lanti’with 
W'heacc i 

Shat. With red WheateZ> 4 «j(. But for WiHtam Cook: 


arc there no yong Pigeons? 

Daisy. Yes-Sir. 

Heere is now the Smithes note, for Shooing, 

And Plough-Irons, 

■Shat. Let it be cifl-, andpayde: Sli/ohn, you {hall 
nbt be esihus'd. 

Dafty. Str, a new linke tothc Bucket muft needes bee 
had: And Sir, doe you meane to ftoppe any of WiHiams 
\ Wages,about the Sacke he loft the other day,at Hinckley 
| Fayre ? 

I Shal. Hefhallanfwer it: 

I Some Pigeons Dauy, a couple of (horr-legg’d Hennes: a 
ioynt ofMutcof),and anypteuy little cine Kickfliawes, 
tell William Cbbke. 

Dauy. Doth'the man of Warre.ftay all night fir ? 

Shal. Yes Dauy : 

I will vfc him well- A Friend i’tb Coutt, is better then a 
penny in purfe. Vfchisrhen well 'D^h;, for they ate ar¬ 
rant Knaues, and wiltbackc-bite. 

"Dauy. No worfe then they arc bitten, fir : For they 
haue maruellous fowle linncn. 

Shadow. Well conceited Dauy; about thy Bufineffe, 
Dauy, 

Dauy, I befeech yon fir. 

To countenance William XJtfor of Woncot, againft Cle¬ 
ment perkesai the hill. 

Shal. Therearc many Complaints Dauy, againft chat 
ZHfir, that Vifir is an arrant Knaue, on my know- 


Scena Secunda 


Enter the Ertrliof fF^rveicke^ and the Lord 
Chiefe Inflict. 

Warwick** How now* my Lord Chicfe lattice* whe¬ 
ther away ? 

ChJufl. How doth the King ? 

Wayw* Exceeding well this Cares 
Are now, all ended* 

ChJuft. I hope,not dead. 

Warw. Hee's walk'd the way ofNature, 

And to our purpofes, he litres no more, 

Ch.ItffL I would his Mai efty had calf dine with 
Thcferuicc^dut I truly did hb life* 

Hath left me odciuo ali injuries* 

W* 
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98 The fecondTart of l\ing Henry the Fourth . 


That the great Body of cur State may go 
In equall ranke, with the befi govern'd Nation, 

That War re, or Pcace,or both at once may be 
As things acquainted and familiar to vs ? 

In which you (Father) fhall haue formoft hand. 

Our Coronation done, we will accitc 
(As I before remembrcd)all our State, 

And heauen (configning to my good intents) 

No Prince, nor Peere # (hall haue iuft caufe to fay, 
Heauen fhorten Harries happy life* one day* Exeunt * 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter Falfiaffe, Shallot*, Silence , Bardolfe, 

Tage,and Fiji oil, 

Shetl Nay, you fhall fee mine Orchard: where, in an 
Arbor we willeate alallycaresPippinofmyownc graf- 
fi tig, with a dilh of Camway es,and fo forth, (Come Co¬ 
lin £»/it»rr,and then to bed. 

Fal. You haue heere.a goodly dwciling,andarich. 

Skat. Barren, barren,barren: Beggers all.beggers all 
Sir hhni Marry,good ayre. Spread < Z)«i»y,fpread Dame : 
Wellfaid Dame. 

Falfi. This Dauie femes you for good vfes: he is your 
Semin gman,and yonrHusband. 

Shat. A good Variety good Varlet,a very good Var- 
Iet,SirMi»: I hauedrunke too much Sacke at Supper. A 
good Varlet. Now fitdowne, now fitdowne ; Come 
Cofin. 

Sil. Ah firra(quoth-a) we fhall doe nothing but cate, 
and make good checrc, and praife heauen for the merric 
yeerc: when flefh is cheape,and Females deere,andluftie 
Lads tome heerc,and there : io merrily, and euer among 
fo merrily. 

Fat. There’s a merry heart, good ILStlence, Jlegiue 
you a health for that anon. 

Shal. Good M.Bardolfe.-Xomc wine, Dante. 

Da. Sweet fir, fit: lie be with you anon: moftfweete 
fir,fit. Mailer Page,good M.Page,fit: Proface. What 
you want in meate,wee’l haue in drinkc: but you bcarc, 
the heart’s all. 

Shal . Be merry M. Bardolfe, and niy little Souidiour 
chere,be merry. 

Stl. Be merry, be merry,my wife ha’s alb 
For women are Shrewcs,both fhort,and call: 

’Tis merry in Hall, when Beards wagge all; 

And welcome merry Shrouetidc. Be merry,be merry. 

Fal. I did not thinke M .Silence had bin a man of this 
Mettle. 

Sit. Who 1/1 haue becne merry twice and once, ere 
now. 

Dotty. There is a diHi of Lcther-coatsforyoit. 

Shell. Dattic. 

Datt. Your Worlhip: lie be with you ftraighe, A cup 
ofWmc,fir? 

Sil. ACupofWinc,that’sbriskean^ fine, &dxinke 
*nto the Leman mine: and a merry heart liucs long-a. 

Fal. Well faid,M .Silence. 

Sil. Ifwe fhall be merry,now comes in the fweete of 
the night. 

Fal. Health,and long life to yau,M.Siience. 


yl. Fill theCuppc, and let it come. i| e nU . ^ 
mile to the bottoroc, P J<: Qgey 0lla 

Shal. Honeft Bardolfe ,welcome ; If thou™ 
thing,and wile not call, befhrew thy heart, W f’ U( * ; 
little tynecheefe,and welcome indeed too. 
M.'Bardotft,zt\A to all the Cauilcroes about Lo H 

Date. IhopetofecLondon.onccereldic I ^° n * 

Bar. Ifl might fee you there, Hattie. 

Shal. You'lcrackcaquarttocether?Hi „.:n 

M .Bardolfe? 3 

'Bar. Yes Sir,in a pottle pot. 

Shal, 1 thanke thee: the knaue will fikk e u > 
can affine thee that. He will not out he is true hr T' ^ 
Bar. And lie ftickc by him,fir. e ' 

Shal. Why there fpokc a Kingilack nothing be 
Looke,who’s at doore there,ho: who knockes? 

Fal Why now you haue done me right, 

Sil. Do me right,and dub me Knight, Santkn r, 
notfo? * ‘ ht 

Fal. ’Tisfo. 

SilJ.it fo? Why then fay an old man eaudofottw. 
Date. If it pieafe your W orfhippe, there’s ontA^ 
come from the Court with newes. ™ 

Fal. From the Court? Let him come in, 

Enter Ft/loll, 

HownowPifloll ? 

Fiji. Sir lohn, ’fane you fir. 

Fal. Whac winde blew you hither, Pifloll ? 

Ptfi. Not the ill winde which blowes none to gam) 
fweet Knight : Thou art now one of cbegreatefl n , cn 
chcReafmc, 

SiL Indeed^ I tbinkehc bcc> bucjGoodman Pt&tf 
Bar fon. " u 

Pitt. Puffe ? puffe in thy cccch.moft recreant Coward 
bafe. Sir fohn, I am thy Fifloll } and chy Friend ; heker 
skelter haue I rode torhcc, and tydings do I bring, and 
luckie ioyes, and golden Tiroes, and happie Ncwisof 
price. 

Fah I prethee now deliuer theaij like a man of thii 
World. 

Pifi. A foocra for the World 5 and Worldlingsbafe^ 

I fpeake of Affriea^and Golden ioyes. 

FaL O bafcAfiynan Knight* what is thy news ? 
Let King Couithd know the truth thereof. 

Sil* And Robin-hood, Scarlet, and John* 

Pfi* Shall dunghill Curres confront the HtUfcmt 
And fhall good newes be baffefd ? 

Then Piftoll lay thy head in Furies Iappe* 

Shal, Honeft Gentleman* 

I know not your breeding. 

j Pfi. Why then Lament therefore* 

Shal, Giuc me pardon,Sir« 

If fir, you come with news from the Court, I take it^there 
is but two wayes, either toytterthem, or to conccale 
them. I am Sir, vnder the King, in forne Authority. 
Fiji* Vnder which King? 

fpeake s or dye* 

ShaL Vnder King Harry* 

Pifi. Harry the Fourth? or Fife ? 

Shd Harry the Fourth. 
pfi . A footra for thine Office. 

Sir John, thy tender Lamb-kinne, now isKing r 
Harry the Fift's the man, I fpcake the truth. 

When Piftoll do this^andfigge-p^e^ like 
The bragg^B Spaniard, 


Vi 


Dhe fecond Tart o/K ing Henry t he Pourth 


prf Asoailcmdooie. 

”v ~ c T fneake, are iuft* 

^fl^iisardtlfe^dk my Horfe,' 

„ 2 rlShallow, choofe what Office thou wilt 
1 Will double charged 

^^OioyfuIIday: 

take a Knighthood for my Fortune. 

What? I do bring good newes. 

Carrie Matter Silence to bed; Mafler Shallow, my 
be what thou wilt,I am Fortunes Steward, 
r° [ on thyBoocs, wee 1 ride all night. Oh fweet Piftoll : 
GK oJdoIfe : ComePiftolt, vttermorcto mec: and 
j eU jfe fomething to do thy felfe good. Boote, 
Mafter Shallow, 1 know the young King is fick for 

i 0 r vs take any mans Hoiffes: The Lawcs otEng- 
f^rcatmy commandment. Happie are they, which 
,3ue bcene my Friemles: and Woe vnto my Lord Chiefe 

Let Vultures vil'de feize on his Lungs alfo: 
wJrcis the life that late I led,fay they)? 

Why heere it is,welcome thofe picafant dayes. Exeunt 

Scena Quart a* 


Enter Hopjfe Doi r ™™-P }eete > 

and Beadles. 

fio/hjfe. No, thou arrantkuauc: I would Imight dy, 
that I might haue thee hang’d : Thou haft drawnemy 
Hionlderout ofioynt. 

Of The Cosftables hauc deliucr’d her ouertomee: 
andiheeffiall haue Whippingcheere enough, 1 warrant 
her. There hath beene a man or two (lately) kill’d about 

her. . 

Bot. Nut-hooke, nut-hooke, you Lye: Come on,He 
tell thee whac, thou damn’d Tripe-vifag’d Rafcall, if the 
Cliildclnowgowith, domifcarrie, thou had'ft better 
tltouhad’ftftrooke thy Mother, thou Paper-fac’d Vil- 
liitic. 

Hof O that Sir John were come, hee would make 
this a bloody day tofomebody. But I would the Fruite 
ofhec Wombe might mifcarcy. 

Of/cer. If it do, you fhall haue a dozen of Cufhions 
againe, you haue but eleuen now. Come,I charge you 
both go with me: for the man is,dead, thatyou and Pi- 
Mbeate among you. 

Del, He tell thee what, thou thin maninaCenfor; I 
will haue you as foundlv fwindg’d for this, youblcw- 
Bottcl’d Rogue: you filthy famifh’d Correftioner, ifyou 
benotfwing’d, Jle forfwcarc halfe Kittles. 

Of Come, come, you fhee-Knight-arranr, come. 
Hof O, that right ffiould thus o rccomc might. Wei 
offufFerancc,comes eafe. 

Del. Come you Rogue, come: 

Bringmetoalufiice. 

Hof Yes, come you ftarit’d B!ood*hound, 

Del, Goodman death, goodman Bones. 

Hof Thou Anatomy, thou. 

Dei, Come you thinne Thing; 

Come you Rafcall. 

Off. Very well. Stent. 


~ 
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Enter two Grooves. 

1. Groo. MoteRtiflies.more Ruffics. 

2 , Groo. TheTrumpets haue founded twice, 

i.Groo. It will be two of theCIocke, ere they come 

from the Coronation, ExitGroe. 

Enter FalftaffefbaHow, Pifoll, Bardolfe,and Page. 

Talflaffe. Stand heere by me, M. Robert Shallow J. will 
make the King do you Grace. I will leere vpon him, as 
he comes by: and do but marke the countenance rharhec 
will giueme. 

Pipe!. Bleffc thy Lungs,good Knight. 

Palp. Come heere PifiolfkinA behind me. O if I had 
had time to haue made new Liucrics, I would haue be¬ 
llowed the thoufand pound I borrowed ofyou.But it it 
no matter, this poore(hew doth better: this doth inferre 
thezeale 1 had to fee him. 

Shal. 1 1 doth fo. 

Faip. It fhewes my earr.eftncffe in affefUon. 

Tip, It doth fo. 

Fal. Mydeuotiott. 

Pip. It doth,tt doth,it doth* 

Fal. As it were, to ride day and night. 

And not to deliberate, not to remember 
Not to hauepatiencetolhiftmc.1 

Shal. It is moft certaine. 

FaU But to Hand ftained with Trauaile, and fweating 
with defire to fee him. thinking of nothing elfe, putting 
all affayres in obliuion,as ifthere were nothing els to bee 
done, but to fee him. 

pifi. ’Tlsfetxper idem; for chfqae hoc nihil eH. *Tisall 
in euerypart. 

Shal. ’Tisfoindeed, 

Pifi. My Knight,l will enfiame thy Noble Liuer, and 
make thee rage. Thy Del,a nd Helen ot thy noble tlioghts 
is inbafe Durance, and contagious 1 prifoo :t Hall d thi¬ 
ther by moft Mechanicall and durty hand. Rowzc vppe 
Reuenge from Ebon den, with fell Alcfito’sSmke, for 
Dolls in. Piftol,fpeakcs nought but troth* 

Fal. I will deliucr her, 

Ptfiol. There roar’d the Sci; and Trumpet Clangour 
founds. 

TkcTrtmpets famed. Enter King IP ear ie the 
Fift, Brothers, Lord Chiefe 
Dtfiice, 

Falfi. Satie thy Grace,King Hat, my Royall Hall. 

Bifi. The heauens thee guard,andkeepe, moftroyail 
ImpcofFame, 

Fal, ’Sauc thee my fweet Boy. 

King. My Lord Chiefe Iufttce, fpeake to that vaine 
man, 

Cbjufi, Haue you your wits ? 

Know you what’tis you fpeake ? 

Falfi. My King, my lone ; 1 fpeake to thee, my heart. 

King. 1 know thee not,old man: Fall to thy Prayers: 
Ho w ill white ha ires become a Foole, and Ieftec ? . 

___ I haue / 

























































































_ The fecond T art Henry the Fourth . 


j Viatic long dream'd offiidi a k hide of man. 

So fiirfeit~fwcird, fo old, and fo prophatic: 

But being awake, I do defpife my dreame* 

Make icfic thy body (hence) and more thy Grace, 

Lcatic gourmandrzing ; Know the Grauc doth gape 
For thce, rhrjcc wider then for other men* 

Reply not tome, with aFoole-borndcft, 

Prdume not, that I am the thing I was, 

hor heauen doth know (lo fhall the world pcrceiue^ 

That I hauc turn'd away my former Sclfe, 

So will I thofe that kept me Companic, 

When thoudoft hcaic I am, as I hauc bin, 

Approach me, and thou (halt be as thou was’t 
The Tutor and the Feeder of my RiotJ: 

Till then, I banifluheCjOtipainc of death. 

As I hatie done the reft of my Mifleaders, 1 
Not to comenecreoutPerfonjby ten mite. 

For competence oflife, I will allow you, 

Thai Jackcofmeanes enforce yoirnot to eutll: 

And as weheare you do reforme your fellies, 

Wc will according to your ftrengch^nd qualities^' 
Gmeyou aduanccment, Beit your charge (my Lord) 
To fee perform'd the tenure of our word. Set on. 

Exit King. 

Till. M after Shallow^ owe you a thoufand pound. 
SbaL I marry Six lobn* which I befeech you to let me 
hauc home with me* 

Fd/.That can hardly bc,M.Sh4flow 7 do not you grieue 
at this: I fhall be fent for in ptiuate to him; Lookc you, 
hemuft feeme thus to the world: feare not your aduance- 
me nt: I will be the manyetjthat fhall make you great. 


'DDC 


Shat, I cannot well perceiuehWT^r 
giue meyourDoublet, and ftutfeme 01 - 
bdtech yon, good Sir Iohn 3 ] C i m c e hauefT *¥***•$ 
my thoufand. tfiut tandrM ■ 

Fal. Sii,I will be as good as my word -tl- 
heard, was but a colour, 

Shall. A colour I fcarc,that you will • 

Fat. Feare no colours, go with me to 2 ? 
Come Lieutenant f«EiW, come Tardslfi 5t5 

I Hiall be Tent for foooc at night. 

Ch.Iftfi. Go carry Sir Iehn Falfiaffc t ~, c 

Take alibis Company along withhiqj. * ^ eeis j 

Fat. My Lord, my Lord. 

CUufi. I cannot now fpeakc, I will h cs 
Take them away* w y°titoi 

Pfjt. Sifmma me twment^ftera me caninte 

lob* I like this faire proceeding of the King ,!™ 
He hath intent his wonted Followers * 

Shall all be very well prouided for s 
But ail arc baniflit.till their conucrfaiions 
Appeare more wife.and modeft to the worU 
Ch.Ittfi. And fo they are. 

M 7 L**d ThcK5D S>»^calf d his Parliament, 
Ch.lafi . He hath. 

John, I w ill 1 ay odde*,that ere thl s yeere exp’ ltt 

We beare our CiuiJl Swords, and Natiue fire ‘ ’ 

As farre as France. I heare a Bird fofiog, 

Whole Muficke(ro my thinking)pleas’d the Kin? 
Come,will you hence ? 





I^ST 9 my&ar*i, t1m* myQuhfe : Un,my Speech . 
My Feare , is your Displeasure : My Qurtjie, my Dutie r 
J } jJ m y Speech, to Deggeyour Pardons. ffyOu hokefor a 
good Speech noTt>,you r vndoewf: For whatlhaue to jay, is 
of mine own'i making r and what ( indeed) Ijh ouldfif, "fail/ 
(1 doubt)praam t0 tHfwpofi? 

andfo to the Venture * Beit hmme to you (as Ups wery. 
/ was lately heete in the end of a diSpleafing Flay, to pray your Patience, 
* for it, and to promifeyou a Fetter: Ididmeane (indeede) to pay you -frith this, 
Mid if (like an ill Venture) it come amluckily home,Ibreah { and youyny gen¬ 
tle Creditors lofe. Heere I promifl you I would'he, amlheerel commitmy Dodie 
toyour Mercies : Date me feme, and Iwillpay ymfeme, and(as moft 'Debtors do) 

promifeyou infinitely. ; 

If my Tongue cannot entreateyou to acquit me: Trillyou command me to <vfe 
my Legges ? Jndyet that were but light payment, to Dance out of your debt: Dpt 
agood (jmfcienceytnll make any pofsible fatisfaction, and Jo Tv id I. All the Ge)%* 
ttewomen leerefeaue forgiuen me, if the Gentlemen Trill notyhen the Gentlemen 
do not twee with the Gentle wowen, which TV as neuerfeene before, in fetch an Af 
. fembly. 

One word more, I befeech you : if you be not too much cloid with Fat Mate, 
our humble Author will continue the Story (tvith Sir Iohn in it) and make you 
merry,Vith faire Katherine o/France: Tvhere (for any thing I knoir) Fal- 
ftaffe fhall dye ofafweat, 'vnhffe already he be kiltd with your hard Opinions : 
For Oid-Caftle dyed a Martyr, and this is not theman. My Tongue is Dearie, 
juhen my Legs are too, I will bid you good nighty andfo bteeledowne before you: 
Dtit (indeed) to pray for the Queene. 
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ACTORS 

NAMES. 

. ' 1 

V-M O V R. the Prefcncor. 

I'King Henry the Fourth* 

_|Prince Henry , afterwards Crowned King Htnrit the Fifr. I 

I J i ujcc© f Lancaftcr. p 

Humphrey of G loucefter. SSonnes to Henry the Fourth,& brethren to Henry 5 , 
Thmas of Clarence. X 


Northumberland. 

The Arch ByihopofYorkc. 
Mowbray. 

Haftings. 

Lord Bardolfe. 

Trailers. 

Morton. 

Cdieuilc, 


Oppofitesagamfi King fftmetht. 
^Fourth. 


Warwick^. 

Weftmetlapd. 

Surrey. 

Gowre. 

Harecoutt. 

Lord Chiefeluftke. 

i! J 


.Ofthe Kings 
Fame. 


Pointz. 

Faiftaffe, 

Bardolphe, 

Piftoll. 

Pcto. 

Page. 


Irregular 

Humorifis. 


Shallow. ' - 7 Both Country 
Silence. Tjufljees. 
D-ayic, Scruant to Shallow. 
Phang^ad Snare, 2 ,Sericants 
Mouldie.^ 

Shadow. J 

Wart. > Country Soldiers 
Feeble. ^ 

Bullcalfe. 


Drawers 

Beadles, 

Groomes 


Northumberlands Wife. 
Percies Widdow. 
HoftefTc Quickly, 

Doll Tearc-iheete, 
Epilogue. 


The Life of Henry the Fift. 


Enter Prologue. 


Fire 


P&r 4 Utfufi 4 would afiend 

fifo bright sfi Hednm of Imtnticn : 

Ym&w fr * Stage, Princes to Act, 

Jnd UHonmhs to behold the periling Scene. 

jhftti the mtrtihf Harry, hkghimfilp f 
MmcthtPort of Mars, And at his hecks 
{U4# tn, like ijmds) (hsatd Famine, Swarded 
\ r mh fa employment. Hut pardon , 6' cntles all / 
fjffaf fhst vnrayfed Spirit$) that hath dan dj 
Onlhu vnmrthy Scaffold, to bring forth 
$6 mat an QkieB* Can this Cock-Pit hold 
The ^0 fields of France ? Or may we cramme 
Within thu Woodden 0. the very Cashes 
That did dfnght the Ayre at Agincmn i 
o pArion ; finee a crocked Figure may 
rftttft in little place a 

AndUt vs^Cyphets to this great Attempt* 


OnjQUtimagmarie Forces works. 

Suppofe within the Girdle of thefe Walk 
Are now confin'd two might to Monarchies t 
Whop high ,vp-reared^and abutting Fronts, 

The perdhm narrow Ocean parts a funder'* 

Teece out our imperfebliom with year thoughts ; 

Into a thoufand parts dimde om Mm % 

And make imagin&rie Put(fiance* 

Thinke when we talke of Horfes , t h atyoH fie the MU 
Printing their prowd Hoof a ft II r seeming Earth : 
For 'tts your thoughts that now waft deckf our Rings y 
Carry them here and there : lumping o're Times ; 
Turning tti aceompUfkment of many j ceres 
Into an Howre-glafp ; for the which fifpffaj 
Admit me Chorus to this f/tSlorie ; 

Whs Prologue-kkci your humble patience pray ^ 
Gently to heare y kindly to nidge om Play , 


Exit. 


(Achu Primus. Serna Trima. 


Enter the two Bifhops of Canterbury and Ely* 

Tip. Cant, 

Lord.He tell you>thac felfe Bill h vrg*d, 
in tlPekuethyercof^hftKings reign 
like,and hzd indeed againft vspaft, 
that the kambling and Ynquiec time 
pLifh it out of farther queSion, 
S/^E/y.But how tny Lord (hall we refift it now ? 
TijhX'ant, It muft be thought onrif it pafle againft vs> 
We loofe the better halfe of our Poffefficn : 

For nIIchcTemporall Lands* which men dcuout 
ByTcftament haue giuen to rhe Church, 

Would they ft rip from vs ; being valu'd thus, 

Asinuch as would mauuamc,co the Kings honor, 
Fullfifceene Ear!es*and fifteens hundred Knights, 

Six thoufand and two hundred good Efquires : 

And to rtlicfe of Lazars,and weakc age - 
Of indigent faint Soules,paft corporall toyle, 

A hundred Almes-houfes,nghe well iupply’d : 
AndtotheCcfters of the King be fide, 

A thoufand pounds bythyecrc Tims runs the Bill, 
‘Bifb.El). This, won Id drmke dee pc, 

HtfkCtm/j would drinkc the Cup and all. 

%{lj.Uy+ But what preuentioii ? 


Bi/&, Cant. The King is full of grace, and faire re¬ 
gard, 

BifhSly* And a true loner ofthe holy Church, 

Bifh Cant. The tourfes of his youth promis'd it not. 
The breath no toonerleft his Fathers bodyj 
Bat that his wildnelfc^monrfy^d in him, 

Seem’d to dye too ; yea,at that very moment* 

Confideration like an Angel l came* 

And whipt ch'offending Adam out of him ^ 

Leaning his body as a Faradife, 

T muelop and containe Celefiiall Spirits, 

Neuerwas inch a fodainc Scholkr made: 

Neucr came Reformation in a Flood, 

With fuch a heady currance fcowring faults: 

Nor neucr A/i^-hcadcd Wilfulneffe 
So foonedid Joofchis Scatj and all at once| 

As in ibis King. 

Bifh Ely, Weare bleffed in the Change. 

Bifbfifant. Heare him but reafon in Dimnitiej 
And all-admiringjWith an inward with 
You would defire the King were made a Prelate: 

Heart hurt debate of Comm on-wealth Affaires ; 

You would fay-jit hath been all in all his ftudy: 

Lift his difcdurfe of Warre; and you fhall hcarc 
A fearefall Batcailc rendred you inMufiqiic, 

h 
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Turne him to any Caufe of Poll icy. 

The Gordian Knot of it he will vnloofc. 

Familiar as his Garter: that when hefpeakcs. 

The Ayre,a Charter'd Libertine,is Hill* 

And the mute Wonder lurkcrh in mens cares. 

To fteaic his fwcet and honyed Sentences: 

So that the Art anti pratique part of Life, 

Muft be the MiRvefTeto ihisThcoriquc* 

Which is a wonder how his Grace flipiild gleanc it* 
Since his addition was to Gourfcs vaine. 

His Companies vnketerki,rude,and ("hallow* 

His Hourcs filLd vp with RyotSjBanqacxs,Sports; 
Andneuer noted in him any ftudie* 

Any retyrement, any fequdlration, 

From open Haunts and Popularities 
B .£ 7 y. The Strawberry grower vnderncath the Ncnlc, 
And hoJefome Berryes thriue and ripen beft. 
Neighboured by Fruit of baler qu alkie : 

And fo the Prince obfcurM his Contemplation 
Voder the Veylc of VVildneff^whielv^no doubt) 

Grew like the Summer Grade, faftril by Night, 
Vnfeene*yct creffiue in his famine, 

TLCant* It nauft be fo: for Miracles arc ccafl: 

And therefore we mufl needes admit the meanest. 

How things are perfected« 

B»E!y* But my good Lord : 

How now for mUtigation of this Bill, 

VrgM by the Commons ? doth his Makfiie 
Incline toiler no? 

2 L£W. He feemesindifferent: 

Or rather fwaying more vpon our part. 

Then cherifhmg ch’cxhibitcrs againft vs: 

For I haue made an offer to his MaiefHe, 

Vpon our Spiritual! Conuocation, 

And in regard of Caufcs now in hand, 

Which I haue open'd to Ins Grace at large* 

As touching France, to glue a greater Summe, 

Then cuer at one time the Clcrgie yet 
Did to his Predecefihrs part withall* 

B * Sly . How did this offer fcemcreceiiukmy Lord ? 
B.Canu With good acceptance of his Maieltie: 

Saue that there was not time enough to hcare. 

As I percein’d his Grace would faine haue done. 

The ieueralU and vnhidden paftages 
I Of his true Titles to fomecertatne Dukedomes, 

And generally,to the Crow nr and Seat ot France, 
Deriu'd from |E& 4 r^ f his great Grandfather. 

IBIEly. What Was t ^impediment that broke this off ? 

The French Embaflador vpon that infant 
Cran’d audience; and the how:cl thinke is come. 

To giue him hearing: Is iifoureaCloek? 

2 L Ely^ It is* 

Then goe wc in,to know his Embaflle: 
Which I could with a ready guelfe declare, 

Before the Frenchman jfpeike a word of k. 

r B\Ely\ He wait vpon you^and I long to hcare it, 

Sxetm. 

Skier the King y Fhtwfrey/Bedford > Clarence y 

IVAYwah^ and Exeter, 

Ksm> Where is my gracious Lord of Canterbury f 
Exeter. Not here in prefence, 

King. Send for hi’tn,goo<f VnckSe* 
fVejim* Shall wc call in th'Ambaffitclofyny Liege? 
King* Not yet, my Couhn: we would be refolif d* 
Before we hcare him, of fome things of weighty 
That taske our thoughts,concerning vs and France# 
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Enter tm r BiJJ}Qps, 

V.Cam God and his Angels guard you r f acrcd T , 
And make you long become it* u 

Kwg* Surcwechanfeeyou* 

My learned Lord *wc pray you to proceed 
And iuftly and rdigioufly vnfold, 

Why the Law ^%,that they haue in France 
Or fhotild or fbould not barre vs in ourClaym 
And God forbid,my dcare and faichfull Lord ^ 

That you fhotild fa{hion,wrcft*or bow your read 1 

Or nicely charge your vndcrftanding Soule ■ 
With opening Titles mifcrcate,whofe right 

Suecs not in natiuc colours with the truth; 

For God doth know,how many now in health 
Shall drop their blood 3 in approbation 
Of what your rctierence fball incite vs to* 

Therefore cake heed how you impawnc our p cr f on 
How you awake our fleeping Sword ofWarrc' J 
We charge you in the Name of God take heed’ 

For newer two fucli Kingdomcs did contend 
Without much fall of blood, whofe guilclcfic drops 
Are euery onc,a Woe,a fore Complaint* " 

Gain ft him, whole wrongs gities cdgevntoth c S Wci f 
That makes fuch walk in briefe mouahuc* ^ 
Voder this Coniuration/peake my Lord: 

For we willHear^uoce^and bdetue in heart, 

That what you fpea fce # i«SnyqurConfdcnctWa/lit 
As pure as Gone with Baprifmc, 

!B*£)w/«Thra heate me gracious Soiie?d}f$8cyoup cm 
That owe your felues,your Hues,am) fcruices/ 3 

To this Imperial!Throne, There is no barre 
To make againft your Highncfle Chyme to France 
But this which they produce troni Pharamond 
fn tcrrnm Salicnm Mulierts ne {uccciauU 
No Woman fliall liiccced in Sdike Land : 

Which Salike Land,the Ficnch vniuftly glozc 
To be the Realrnc of France, and Ph&kminjt 
The founder of rids Law* and Female Barre, 

Yet their owne Authors faithfully affirme, 

Thac the Land S<ihk? is in Gcrmauio, 

Bctwecne the Flouds of Sal a and of Elue: 

Where Charles the Great hatting fubdu'd the Saxons, 
There left behind and fettled ccrtaine French: 

Who holding in dlfdaine the German Women, 

For fome difhoneft manners of their life, 

Efhbhfln then this Law; ro wit»No Female 
Should be Inheritrix in Sdike Laud: 

Which Sdike (as I aid/t wm Flue and Sab, 

Is at this day inGcrmanic*caird Mcifen. 

Then doth it well appeare, the%/iJ|p Law 
Was not den ifed for the Realme of France: 

Nor did the French polfcflc the Salih* Land, 

Vntill fourehun dred one and twentic yeetes 
After defimflion of King Pharammdy 
Jd!y fuppos’d the founder of this Law* 

Who died within the yeere of our Redemption, 

Foil re hundred twentie fix: and Charles the Great 
Subdu'd the Saxons ? and did feat the French 
Beyond the Riuer Sala, in the yeere 
Eight hundred fine, Befides^heir Writers by, 

King Pepitt>Yihich depofed Childerihe, 

Did as Hcire Gencralhbcing defeended 
Of Blithild^Hch was Daughter to King Chthdir % 
Make Cl ay me and Title to the Crowne of France# 
Hugh Capet aifo,who yfurpt the Crowne f 
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^TT^hcDukc of Loraine, foie Heire male 

nf the true Line and Scockof Charles the Great: ; I 

0 > j h.sTide svich feme fhewes of truth, 

T f ic was and nau s bt * 

hLfelfe as th’Heire to tb* lady Ltngan, 

? rlrtcrto Cbarhmam,viho was the Sonne 
JfL, f the Emperour,-aitid Lewes the Sonne 
Ir Charles the Great: a!fo King Lewes the Tenth, 

SLmM* foie Heitc to the Viurper Capet, 

T u not keepe quiet in his eonfcicnce, 

the Ctowne of France, 1 ’til! fatisfied, 

Sat ftfreQi ecBC / fo ,el > his Grandmother, 

U,. Lineall of the Lady Irmen&re, 
n ghtei to Charles the forefaid Duk a of J orame: 

Sthe which Marriage,the Lyjre of Charles theGrcat 
fjr,. re .vnitcd to the Crowne of France. 
c 0 that as clears as is the Summers Sunne, 
Ki^M«/Title,and Hugh Capets Clayme, 

Urns his fatisfaftmn, all appeare 
T 0 hold in Right and Title of the Female: 
to doe the Kings of France vnto this day. 

Howbcit,thcy would hold vp this Salique Law, 

To barre your Highnefie clay ming from the Female, 

Aad rather chufc to hide them in a Net, 

Then amply t° imbarre their crooked Tides, , 

yfurpt from you and your Progenitors. 
j^,«r.May I with right and conference make this claim? 
Silh.Cant. The iinnevpon my licad,dread Soueraigne; 
p of in the Booke of Numbers is it writ, 

When the man dyes, let the Inheritance 
Ddrenti vnto the Daughter. Gracious Lord, 

Stand for your ownc.rrnwind your bloody Fhgge, 
tookeback into your mightic Anceffors: 

Goe my dread Lord, to your great Grandiires T cm be, 
from whom youdayme; inuokehis Warlike Spirit, 

And your Great Vnckles,£«i»W the Blade Prince, 

Who on the French ground play’d a Tragcdtc, 

Making defeat on the full Power of France: 

Whiles his moft mightie Father on a Hill 
Stood finding,to behold his Lyons Whclpe 
Forrage in blood of French Nobi litie. 

0 Noble Englifh.that could entertaine 

With halfe their Forces, the full pride of France, 

And let another halfe ft ami laughing by, 

All out of worke, and cold fora&ion. 

! Hifh. Awake remembrance of chefe valiant dead. 

And with your puiffant Arme renew their Feats; 

You are their Heire,you fit vpon their Throne: 

The Blood and Courage that-renowned them, 

Rtm sin your Vcines: and my thrice-puiffant Liege 
Is inchc very May-Morne of his Youth, 

Ripe for Exploits and mightie Enterprifes. 

Ext. Your Brother Kings and Monarchs of the Earth 
Dae all expe£t,that you fhotild row Ic your felfe, 

Asdid the former Lyons of your Blood. (might; 

Iff^.TheyknowyotirGrace hath caufe,and means,and 
So hath your Highncfle : neuerKtng of England 
Bad Nobles richer, and more loyall Subiedfs, 

Whofe heartvhaue left their bodyes here in England, 

And lye pauillion’d in the fields of France, 

'Eifh.Can ,O lerxheirbodyes follow my deare Lfege 
With Bloods,and Sword-and FiEPjCO win your Right; 
hiayde whereof we of the Spiritual tie : ' 

Will rayfe your Highncfle. fuch a mightit Summej 

As neuerdid the Clergie at one time 1 

®dngin t 0 a n y ofyouf Anceftors* •• [< ' 


KingNft tnufttiert onely arrae c’iuuade the French, 
Snt ity dovvne out proportions, to defend 
Again ft the Scot, who will make roade vpon vs. 

With all aduantages. 

Bifb.Can. They ofthofe Marehes,gracious Soucraign, 
Shall be a Wall fufficient to defend 
Our in-land from the pilfering Borderers. 

We do not meanethc courfing fnatchers onely, 
Buv fcave the mainc intendment of the Scot, 

Who hath been fttliagiddy neighbour ro vs: 

For you fliall reade,that my great Grandfather 
Nener went with iiis forces into France, 

But that the Seoc.on his vnfutniflit Kingdome, 

Came pouring liketheTydc into abreach. 

With ample and brim fulncfleofhis force, 

Gallin g the gleaned Land with hot Affaycs, 

Girding with gtieuous fiege,Caftlcs and Townes ; 

Thar England being emptie of defence, 

Ha-h lliooke and trembled at dull neighbourhood, 
B.Can. She hath bin the more fear’d the harm'd,my Liege; 
For heart her but exampfd by her feife. 

When all her Cheualrie hath been in France, 

And [lieeamourning WiddowofherNobles, 

Shee hath her felfe not ondy well defended. 

But taken and impounded as a Stray, 

Tlie Kmg of Scots; whom fhee did fend to France, 

To fill King Edwards fame with prifoner Kings*' 

And make their Chronicle as ruhwich prayfe, 

As HtheOwleand bottomcef ih ^ca 
With funken Wrack,and fam-ieffeTfearurtes- 
Brfh.E/f* But there's a faying very old and true, 

If thaty an will France ww> then with Scotland firsi fagia* 

For once the Eagle (England) being in prey, 
Tohervnguardcd Neft,the Weazell (Scot) 

Comes fneakmg > and fo liicks her Princely EggeSj 
Playing the Moufe in ab fence of the Cat^ 

To tame and hatiocke more then flie can eate^ 

Exet 4 It foliowes they, the Ca emu ft flay at home, 
Yet that >s but a crufliM necefsity^ 

Since we haue loekes to faf^gard neccffaries# 

And pretty traps to cacch the petty theeues. 

While that the Armed hand doth fight abroad, 

Th aduifed head defends it felfe at home: 
ForGouernment* though highland low>and lower^ 

Put into patr^doth keepe in one confcnt, 

Congreeing in afuU and natural ck>fe f 
Like Mufieke, 

Cant* Therefore doth heauen diuide 
The Rate of man in diners fontftions, 

Serungendeuour in continual motion: 

To which isfised an ayme or butt. 

Obedience; for fo worke the Hony Bees ? 

Creatures chat by a rule in Nature teach 
The Aft of Order to a peopled Kingdoms 
They haue a King^and Officers efforts, 

Where fome hkc Magiftrates corrcft at Hornet 
Other s,l ike Merchants venter Trade abroad; 
Orhers,likcSouldiers armed in their flings, 

Makebooce vpon the Summers Veluetbuddrs; 

Which pillage,they with merry march bring home 3 
To the Tent-royal of their Emperor : 

Who bufied m his Maicilies furueyes 
The finging Mafonsbuilding roofes ofGold s 
The ciu.il Citizens kneading vp the hony; 

The poorc Mechanicke Porters,crowding in 
Their heauy burthens at his narrow gate; 

h % The 



William Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 OcteLYO view 217 0/ 462 


FOLGER SHAKESPEARE LIB 




























































































. 7 * 


Thefad-eyMluftite with his furlyhumme^ 

Ddiueting ore to Executors pale 
The lazic yawning Drone; I this inferre. 

That many things hauing full reference 
To one confenc* may worke comrarioufly, 

As many Arrowed looted i euer all w ayes 

Come to one marke : as many wayesmeet in one towne. 

As many frefh {treatises meet in one fait fes$ 

As many Lyncs clofe in the Dials center : 

So may a thoufand actions once a foote. 

And in one purpofe, and be all well borne 
Without defeat. Therefore to France, my Liege, 
Diuide your happy England into fburc* 

Whereof, take you one quartet into France, 

And you vvuhall fhali make all Gallia {hake. 

If we with thrice fuch powers left athomc^ 

Cfionot defend our owne doores from the dogg^ 

Let vs be worried, and our Nation lofc 
The nameofhardmefTe and politic* 

King, Cali in the Meffengers fern from the Dolphin. 
Now arc we wellrefolu'd, and by Gods helpe 
And yours, the noble linewesofour power, 

France being ours, wee l bend it to our Awe* 

Or breake it all to peeccs. Or there weel fit, 

(Ruling in large and ample Emperic, 

Ore France, and all her (almofi) Kingly Dukedomes) 

Or lay thefc bones in an vnworthy Vroc, 

Tombleflc, with no remembrance oucr them : 

Either our Hiflory {hall with full mouth 
S peake freely of our A£te, or clfc our graue 
LikeTurkifh mute, fliall haue a torigueicffc mouth. 

Not worihipt with a waxen Epitaph, 

Enter Ambaffuhrs of France. 

Now are we well prepar'd to know the plcafure 
Of our faire Cofin Dolphin; for wc heare. 

Your greeting is from him, not from the King. 

Ami* May’c plealc your Maieftic cc giue vs leaue 
Freely 10 render what wc haue in charge : 

Or fliall we fparingly fhew you farre off 
The Dolphins meaning, and ourEmbafsie* 

King, We are no Tyrant, butaChriftiasiKing, 

Vnto whofe grace our pafsion is as fubiedt 
As is our wretches fettred-iu our prifons, 

Therefore withfraoke and with vnembed plainnefie J 
Tell vs the helphins mmde, 

Amb* Thus than m few; 

Your Highnefle lately fending into France, 

Did claime fomecertaine Dukedomes, in the right 
Ofyour great Predeceffor 5 King EAwayA the third. 

In anfwcr of which daime, the Prince our Matter 
Sayes, that you fauour too much ofyour youth, 

And bids you be aduis J d : There’s nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble Galliard wonne: 

You cannot reuell into Dukedomes there. 

He therefore fends you mceter for your fpirit 
This TunofTeeafure; and inlieu of this, 

Defires you let die dukedomes that you claime 
Heare no more of you, Tins the Dolphin fpeakes, 

King. What Trcafure Vncle ? _ • u\ 

gxc. Tennis balks, my Lkge. 

Kin, We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafam wjth vs> 
HisPrefcnc, and your paines we thankeyou for: 

When we haue mate he our Rackets to thefc Bailey > 

Wc will in France (by Gods graced play afet, 

Shall firike his fathers Crowne into the hazard. 

Tell him, he hath ariadc a match withluch a Wrangler, 
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That all the Courts of France will be"dift, 7 trr 
WichChaccs. And w C v„c(cr(» 

How he comes o ic vs with our wilder d * 

Not meafuring what vfe wc made of them W * 

Wcneuervslew’d thispoorcfeatcofEneb a 

And therefore liuing hence, did gi uc 0Ur fc f 
I o barbarous liccnfe : As ’tis cuer common 
That men arc merrieft, when they a rc f mrn ,* 

But tell the Dolphin,1 will kcepe my State 0H)C ‘ 
BcliKe a King, and fhew my fayicofGr ea t np( r 
When I do ro wfe me in my T Krone ofFran ^ 

For that I haue layd by my Maieftie, CC * 

And plodded like a man for working dayej. 

But 1 will rife there with fo full a glorief ’ 

That I will dazle all the eyes ofFrance * 

Yea ftrike the Dolphin blinde to looke on v s 
And tell the pleafanc Prince, this Mocke of hi 
Hath turn’d his balles toGun-ftones, and hi! ■ 
Shall Hand fore charged, for the waftefull vcnJ* 
That (hall fly e with them: for many a choufan/"'? 
Shall this his Mocke, mocke out of their deer hi 01 ' 1 
Mocke mothers from their fonnes,mock Caftltd ^ 
And fomeare yet vngotten and vnbotne Sdo#l({ : 
That flial haue caufe to curfc the Dolphin f COri)E 
But this lyes all within the wil of God, 

To whom Ido appeale, and in whofe name 
Tel yon the Dolphin, lam comming on, 

To venge me as I may, and to put forth 
My rightfull hand in a wcl-hatlow’d caufe. 

So get you hence in peace: And tell the Dolpha 

Hi* left will fauour but of (hallow wit, * 

When choufands weepe more then did laugh at it. 
Conucy them with fafe condu& Fare you well, 

F T ,. „ - 
Exe, Trns was a merry Meflagt, 

King. We hope to make the Sender blufli at it; 

Therefore,my Lords, omit no happy howrf, 

That may giue furthTanceto our Expedition: 

For we haue now no thought in wbut France, 

Saue chofc to God,that runne before our bufinelTt. 

Therefore let our proportions for thefc Wanes 

Be ioone col!cfled,and all things thought vpon, 

That may with reasonable fwiftnefTe adde 

More Feathers to our Wings: for God before, 

Wre’le chide this Dolphin at his fathers doore. 

Therefore Jet eucry man now taske his thought, 

That this faire Action may on foot be brought, Exm. 

FUurip}. Enttr Chorus, 

Now all the Youth of England are on fire. 

And filken Dalliance ic the Wardrobelyes; 

Now thriuethe Armorers,and Honors thought 
Reignes folely in the breaft of eucry man. 

They fell the P allure now,to buy the Horfe; 
Following the Mirror of all ChrifiianKings, 

With winged hecles,as Englifh Msrcuritt, 

For now fits Expe&ation in the Ay re, 

And hides a Sword,from Hilts vnto the Point, 

With Crowncs Imperial!, Crowne* and Coronets^ 
Promis’d to Harry, and his followers. 

The Fr.ench aduis d by good intelligence 
Of this ; rJ)olf dreadful!.'preparation, 

Shake in their feare,and with palePolIicy 
Seekcfodtuert chr Englifh purpofes. 

OEngland: Model] tneby inward Greatneffe, 

Like little Body withamightie Heart;- 


fftal 
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men: 


Exit 


„Vtfl thou do, that honour would thee do ; 

^ hsl U'diy children kinde and ttaturall; 

y/f a ult France hath inthee found out, 
s ut Jibilow bofomes, which he filles 

treacherous Crownes, and three corrupted 
Ffard Earle of Cambridge, and the fecond 
0ne) i ord Scroops atCMafham, and the third 
SU Grey Knight of Northumberland, 

5 , VforiheGilt ofFrance(O guilt indeed) 
firm'd Confpitacy withtearefull France, 
i° 3 bTtheit hands, this graeeof Kings muft dye. 
if Hell and Tieafon hold thcirpron-nles, 

Stake 0 »p for France; and in Southampton. 

^L er your patience on, and wee ldigeft 
KL/e ot'difence; a play! 
t U P »ydc, ,hc Traifotsarc agtcco. 

is fet from London, and the Scene 
SmtSnfportd (Gentles) to Southampton,- 
T'lci'cis the Play-houfc now, there mull you fit, 
lad thence to France (lull we conucy you fafe, 
jibmicvou back e: Charming the narrow feas 
S you gentle Paffc: for if we may, 

We e'l not offend one flomackc with our Play.- 
But till the King come forth.and not till then, 

Vnto Southampton do we fhift our Scene, 

Enter Corpora ft smd Lieutenant 'Bardolfi . 

TStr. Well met Corporall Nym. 

$ym. Good morrow Lieutenant 'Bardolfe. 

Bar. What, are Ancient Fifioll and you friends yet? 
ffm. For my part, I care not: I fay little: but when 
lime ilwll ictue, there fhali be fmiles, but that fliaii be as 
it may. I dare not fight, but I will winkeand hokfc out 
mine yron.: it is a fimplc one, but what though? It will 
coftcChcefe,and it will endure cold, as another mans 
fool'd will: and there's an end. 

"Bar. I will beftow a breaks ft to make you friendes, 
and v<eel bee all three fwornc brothers to France: Let’t 
be fo good Corporall Nym. 

Wj7».Faiih,l will Hue fo long as I may,that’s the cer- 
uineofit: and when I cannot liue any longer, I will doe 
is I may: That is my reft, that is therendeuous of it. 

"Bar, It is ccrtaine Corporall, that he is ma-ryed to 
M Quickly, and certainly fhc did you wrong, for you 
iverctroth-pligbtto her. 

I cannot tell. Things irmft be as they may:men 
miyllcepe, and they may haue their throats about them 
it that time, and lome fay, kniues haue edges : It muft 
beas it may, though patience be a tyred name, yet Owe 
wiUflodde, there mud be Conclufions, well, I cannot 
tell. . 

Better fift oil, & Quicklj- 

Bar, Hcere comes Ancient Pir/?£>//atid his wife: good 
Corporal! be patient heere. How now mine Hoaftc Pi- 

Ptfi. BafeTyke, cal’ft thou mee Hofte, now by this 
handl fwearclfcorncthetcrme: not fhalUny We/keep 
Ledgers, 

Hoft-Ho by tny troth, not long: For we cannot lodge 
inti board a dozen or fotmeene Gentlewomen that hue 
honeftlyby the prieke of their Needles, but it wjllbec 
thought wc keepe a Bawdy-houfe {freight. O welliday 
Lidy.ifhebenot hewne now, we fhali fee wilful adulte¬ 
ry and murthcr committed. 

Bar, Good Lieutenant,good Corporal offer nothing 

Nym. PilE. 


heerc. 


Fift. Pifli for thee, Ifland dogge: thouprickeard cur 
oflfland. 

Hoft Good Corporall Nym £hew thy vaJor,atid put 
VP your fword. 

Njm, Will you fhogge off? I would haue you folus. 

Pift. Solus, egregious dog ? O Viper vile; The folus 
in thy m^ft meruailous face, the folus in thy teeth, and 
in thy throate, and in thy hatefull Lung*,yea in thy Maw 
perdy; and which is worfe, within thy naftie mouth, 1 
do rcioitthe folus in thy bowels, for I can take, and Pb 
ftels cocke is vp, and flafhing fire will follow. 

Nym. I am not 'Barb a fox, you cannot comure mce: I 
haue an humor to khocle you indifferently well: Ifyou 
growfowle with inePiftdil, I will fcoure you with my 
Rapier, as I may, in fayre teartr.es. Ifyou would walke 
off, I would prieke your guts a little in good tearn)es,as 
I may .and that’s the humor of it. 

Pift. O Braggard vile, and damned furious wight. 
The Grauedoth gape, and doting death is nccre, 
Therefore exhale. 

"Bar. Hcarc me, heare me what I fay: Hcethat ftrikes 
the firft ftroake, llerun him vp to the hilts, as I am a fol- 
dicr. 

Pift, Atioathofmick!emigh£,and fury fiiall abate. 
Giue me thy fift, thy fore-footc to me giue; Thy fptrites 
aremoft tall. 

Nym. J will cut thy throate one time ct other in faire 
ccmies, that is the humor of it. 

Piftoll. Couple a gorge, tiiat is the word. Idcfietheea- 
gaine.O hound of Crcer, think'ft thou my fponfe to get ? 
No, to the fpittlcgoe, and from che Pondtingtubofin- 
famy, fetch forth the Lazar Kite of Creffids kir.de, Doll 
T* txre-fheete, fhc by panic, and herefpouic. I haue, and I 
will hold the Quondam Qutckely for the onely fhec :and 
Pane*, thete's enough to go to. 

Enter the Boy, 

Boy. MineHoafl Tiftolfyau mufteometomy May- 
fter, and your HoftefTe:Hc is very ficke, 2 c would to bed. 
Good Bardolfe , put thy face betweene his fheets, and do 
the Office of a Warming-pan; Faith,he’s very ilL 

Bard. Away you Rogue. 

Hoft. By my troth he’l yeeld the Crow a pudding one 
of thclc doyes: the King has kild his heart. Good Huf- 
band come home prefently. Exit 

Bar, Coroc,fhall I make you two friends. Wee muff 
to France together: why the diucl fbould we keep kniues 
tocutone anothers throats ? 

Pift. Let floods orc-fwell, and fiends for food howle 
on. 

Nym, You'l pay me the eight fhilliogs I won of you 

at Betting? 

Tift. Bafe is theSlaue thatpayes. 

Nym. That now I wil haue: that’s the humor of it. 

Pift. As manhood {halcompountkpufhhome. Draw 

Bard. By this fword, hcethatmakes the firft thruft, 
lie kill him: By this fword,] wil. 

Pi, Sword is an Oath,& Oaths muft haue their courfe 

Bar, Coporall Nym\Sc thou wilt be friends be fiends, 
and thou wilt not, why then be enemies with me cotpre- 
theepuevp. 

Pift, ANoblefhatt thou haue, andptefentpay, and 
Liquor likewlfc will I giue to thee, and ftiendfhippe 
QifllJ combyne, and brotherhood. lie liue by Nymmeftt 
Nymme fiiall liucby me, isnotthisiuft? Fori fhalSut¬ 
ler be vnto the^Campe, and profits will acetue.Giuc mce 
thy hand. 

h3 Nym. 
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Cam, SoniayyourHighndl^r-^ 
Grey. Sir,you fre W great mercy ifL,f URlfll to 0< 
After die taftc of much correction/ ^° U § IUe hii 
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Nym» Ifh^llhauemy Noble? 

Pift. In calh, moft iuftly payd. 

Njm~ Well, then chat the humor oft. 

Enter Hefieffe. 

Soft* As eueryou come ofwomen*, come in quickly 
to fir John : A poore heart, heels fo jfeakii of a burning 
quotidian Tertian,that it is meft lamentable to behold. 


Sweet men, come to him. 

Nym- The King hath run bad humors on the Knight, 
that's theletien of it* 

Tift. Uym* thou hafffpoke the right* bis heart is gra¬ 
fted and corroborate, 

Nym , The Kingis a goodlCing, bur it muftbee as ic 
may : he paflesfome humors, and carrceres. 

Pift* let ys condole the Knighr ( far (Lambekins)wc 
will line. , 

Enter Exeter, Bedford, £r W'cfimtrhmd* 

Bed Fore God his Grace is bold to uuft theft trailers 
Exe t They fhall be apprehended by and by, 

WefiM ow finooth and eucn they do bear rLcmfelues 
As if allcgearice in their bofomes fate 
Crowded with faith, and con (hut loyalty. 

Bed* The King hath note of ail that they intend, 

, By interception, which they dreamc no: of 

Exes Nay*but the man that was his bedfellow, 
Whom he bath dull'd and cloy’d with gracious fauours; 
That he fhould for a forraigne pmfe, fo fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and treachery, 

Sound Trumpets* 

Enter the King y Scroope fiamhiidge^ and Cray . 

King , Now fits the winds faire* and we will abaord. 
My Lord of Cambridge, and my kindc Lord o fMafhetm, 
And you my gentle Knight, giuc me your thoughts; 
Thinke you not that rhepowres wc hcare with vs 
Will cut their paffage through the force of France ? 
Doing the execution, and ihe a die, 

For which we bane in head affcmbfodriicm. 

Sere. No doubt my Liege, if each mao do hhbeffo 
King. I doubt not that, fin cc we are well perfwaded 
j We carry not a heart with vs from hence, 

!That growes not in a fa ire confcnt with ours; 

?Noi leauc notone behinde, that doth not vvjfli 
Stic.cett'e and Conqucft to at send on vs* 

Cam . Neuervvas Moiiarthbciteirfe^^ar^ : loll'd, 
Then is your Maidly j there’s not I thinke a fubieft 
That firs jo heart* greefe and 1 vneafinefie 
Vodertjfte fvvecr fhade cfyour gouemment. 

Kni, True;theft chat were your Fathers enemies, 
Haue ftcepfol their gauls in heny/and do feme you 
With beam create of duty, and of % calc. 

King * We therefore iiauc great caufc of thankfulnes* 
And fhall forget die ofiitre ofonr hand 
Sooner then, quittance of defert and merit, 

According to the weight and worthincffc. 

Scro* So feruiee fivall with fteefod finewes toyfo, 

And labour fhall refrefh fo fclfe with hope 
To do your Grace i nee (font for u ices, 
j : King, Wc judge nrt lefle*. Vnkleof Sxcter % 

Jniargethr man comn)ittedyefterday. 

That rayl'd againftour perfon: Wcconfidcr 
11 was eseelfe.of Wine/riw fet him on. 

And on hrsmorc aduice,,We pardon him# 

Sero. ThatVmcrcy, ljm,toQ,miJch fecurity; 

Le r hmr be pu h i 0 ) "d S o\x fcro igoe* foaft example f 

Breed (by'to5fwffcr:ance) more of fuch a kind. 

O let vs yet be mercifull. 


King. Alas, 








. i ^ ,.your too much l 0lJe Qn j 

Arc h«uy Orifons ’gainft frispoor* wrc tc K° f ' 

If little fault* proceeding on diflemper * 

Shall not be wink’d ai, how fr a J| Wc S , 

\\' hen capital! crimes, chew'd, fwaw/: 0 !*** 
Appeare before ys ? Wce’l yct inla di 

Though Cambridge,Scroop and Grm in T an > 
And tender preferuation ofonr perfon hcir<je «c eil 
Wold hauehim punifh’d.And now t0 ourK 
Who are the late Commifr oners ? r 1 renc * 1 «qf ej 
Cam. I one my Lord, 1 

your Hjghnefle bad me aske for it to d IV 
Sera, So did ,you me my Liege. J 
Gray. And 1 my Hoy all Soueraigne, 

JC/^.Thcn Richard Ea rle aiCamhrii^ A* • 
There yonrs Lord Scroops ^CMafbam^fvJ^' 
Gray o';Northumberland, this fame is you rs 
Lcade them, and know I know your wort Km n- 
JVly Lord of mftmerland, and Vuklc Exeter ^ 

Wc will aboord tc. night. Why how now C 
What lee you in thofc papers, that y ou loofe ' 

So much complexion? Lookeyehowthey £ h anpf . 

I heir cbeekes arepaper. Why,what re,d e „7 E , ’ 
That haue io cowarded and chac’d your blood Dt ^ 
Out ofapparancc. 

Cam. I do confcfle my fault, 

And do fubmit me to your Highnclfe mercy, 

Gray. Sera. To which we all ap pea l. * 

King. The mercy that was quicke in vs btif I. 

By your ownc counCaile is fuppreft and kill’d ■ ' 

Toy mu ft not dare (for frame) to taike ofmerw 
For your owue reafous turne into your bfifem?/’ 

Asdogsvpon their maiftets, worrying youf 1 

See you my Piinees, aiid my NoblePccrcs 
ThelcEngljfr monffots; My Lord of^J^f, 

You Know how apt our louc,was, to accord 

To fordifr.with all apperimencs 
Belonging to liis Honour j and this man, 

Hath for a few light Crowues, lightly coniyh d 
And 1 worne vmo the pradftles ofFcance 
To kill vs hcere in Hampton To the which, 

This Knight no lefiefor bounty bound to Vs 
Then Cambridge is, hath likewife fwornc. ButO, 
Wlut frail I Lay to thee Loid5cM«pe,iboli autll, ’ 
Ingratefull, lausoe,andiuhumane Creaiiue? 

Thou that ditift beare the.key ofall my counfailes, 

T hat knew’ft the very, bp* tome of my foule, ■ 

That (al aloft J might'fl haue coyn’d me imoGelde, 
Would’fl thou haue praditis’d pn me,for-tby vfe? 

May it be pofsible,thac forraignehyer 
Could outofthecextraft opefparkeofeuill 
That might annoy my finger ? Tis fo ftrange, 

Thar though the truth of it ftands oflfatgroffe 
As blacke and white, my eye will fcarfely fee it. 
Trealon,and murther, ener kept together, 

As two yoake diuels fworne to eytheis purpofe, 
Working fo groflely in an narurall caufo. 

That admiration did nothoope at them. 

But thou (gainft all proportion) didft bring in 
Wonder to watte on rreafon, and on murther: 

And whatfoeuer cunning fiend it was 
That wrought vpon thee fo prepofteroufly, 

Hath got the voycc in hell for excellence: 

And 


'ire, 
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kosher diuelachat fosgeft by rreafons, 
no botch and bungle vp damnation, 

With patches, colours, and with formes being fetcht 
; v „ alftVnne femblanccs of ptety: 

SSthw temper'd thee^bad rbee ft^nd vp, 

C tie thee no tntfance whyrhon foooldft do tf^afon, 
Vkfc co dub chce with chc name of Traitor, 

Jr!hat DxFr.on that hath gull'd thee thus, 

ihoiild with his Lyon-gate walk? the whole World, 

L tnio he mu me to vaftte Tartar back* 

V nd fell the Legions, J can neuer win 
V joule fo eafie as that EngUthmans. 

haft thou with icaloiifie infected 
Tie fweccneflfo of affiance? Shew men dtitifnll, 

LL fodidft thou : lecittc they grauc: and learned ? 

Why fo didft thou* Come they of Ndbfe Family ? 

Vfhy fo didft thoihSceiTvethcy religious ? 

^Vhv fo didft thou. Or are they fpare in diet, 
free from grofic pafsion, or of mirth, orangery 
ConSant iti fpirit, not (werumg with chc btood, 

Garniftftl afl d deck'd in modeft con>pfoment, 

^ ol working with the eyc^without the eare, 

And but i n purged judgement trufting neither. 

Such and fo finely boufted didft thou feeme: 

And thus thy fall hath left a kind c ofblor, 
jo make thee full fraught man, and beft i ndued 
With fomefufpitionj I will weepe for thee. 

For this reticle of thine, me think es is like 
Another fall ofMan, Their faults arc open, 

^refttbem to chc anfvfeer of the Law,: 

And God acquit them of their pradtifes* 

Exe> larreftthee of High Treaion, by the name of 
JUcktrclEwic of Cambridge . 

larrcft thee of HtgR Treafou, by the tiameof Thomas 
Lord Screepe of UHttrjbam, 

larrcft thee of High Trealon^by the name ofThmas 
Crtf 7 Knight ot Northumberland. 

Sere , Om purpafes, God iuftly hath di leaner“dj 
And I repent my fault more then n\v death 9 
Which! befocdiyaurHighneffe to forgiueii 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cm* For me, the Gold of France did nor fcduce,? 
Although I did admit ft as a motiue. 

The fooner to effeft what I intended ; 

But God be thanked for preuention, 

Which in fufferance heartily will reioyce* 
BefeeehmgGbd^ and you, to pardon roec* 

Gray. Neiier did faithfall fubieft more rdoycc 
Aube difoouery ofmoft dangerous Treafon, 

Then I do at this hourc ioy ore my felfe, 

Preucntcd from a damned enterpriser ; 

Myfaufo^butnot my body, pardon Soueraigne, 

King, God qnityouin his mercy:Hear your fentcnce 
You haue confpir'd a gainft Our Royal! perfon, 
loynYi with an enemy prbdnim'd^and fre^rn his Coffers, 
Reccyifd the Golden Earneft ofOur death ; 

^herein you would haue fold your Kmg to flaLjohter^ 
HisPrinces, and hisPceres to ferujtude 3 i 
HisSubieifts to opprefslon, and contempt^ 

And his whole Kingdomemro defofotion ; 

Touehing oitr perfon, feeke vve no fenenge, 

But w cour Kingdomes fafety muft fo tender, 
Whofcmine-you fought, that to her La wee 
Wedodchuer you. Get you therefore hence, 

(Pooremifcrabfo wretches)to your death; 
a he tafle whereof^ God ofhis mercy giue 


Sxk* 


You patience to indure, and true Repentance 
Of all your dcare offences- Beare them hence^ 

Now Lords For France; the enterprife whereof 
Shall be to you as vs,hke glorious. 

Wc doubt "not of a faireand luckie Warrc, 

Since God fogracioufly hath brought to light 
This dangerous Treafq^itirkiqg in our way, 

To hinder our beginnings. Wc doubt notnow% 

But cuery Rnbbe is fmoothed on our way.. 

Then forth,dearc Countrcymen : Lee vsdcliuer 
Our Puiflancc imo the hand of God* 

Putting it ftraight in expedition. 

Chearely to Scathe figtics of War re aduance. 

No King of Engl and.If not King of France. Ftmrifb. 

Enter pifloliyNimfBardolphfBoy^nd Flefiejfe. 
fjofteffe* Try thee hooey fwcct Husband.lenrie bring 
thee to Staines. 

Piffoll . No; for my manly heart doth erne. TSardelph^ 
be blythe: Nim Towle thy vaunting Veines; Boy^brifofo 
thy Courage vp : for Faifiajfe heeisdead^antf wee muft 
erne therefore, 

r Bard* Would [ were with him, wherefomere hee isj 
cyther in Hcauen,or In Hell. 

Hoficffe; Nay fine,bafs not in Hell : hc.c's \n Arthurs 
Bofome 3 if euerman went to Arthurs Boiome; a made a 
finer end^and went awavand ic had beencany ChriftoOTe 
Child; a parted cu’n iuft betweeneTwdueandQnejCifn 
ac the turning o'rifTydc: for after I faw him fumble with 
the Slicets ? and play with Flowers,and fmile vpon his fin¬ 
gers cnd,I knew there was but oneway; for his Nofe-wss 
as flaarpe as a Pendant! a Tabic of grecnc fields. How now 
Sir I&hn (quoth If) what man ? be a good cheare ; fo.a 
cryed outjGodjGod.Godjthree or foure times : nowl, 
to cbmfort him, bid him a fhould not thinke of Godj I 
hop’d there vvas no iieede to trouble himfeife with any 
fuch thoughts yet: fo a bad me l^y more Clothes on his 
feet; ! put my hand into the Bedpand fel t rherrjjand Eliey 
were as cold as any ftone ; then! fdt tohis kneesjandfo 
vp-pecfd s and vpward,aud all was as cold as any ftohe.. [ 
Nim . T ncy fay he crycd out of Sack. 

FJeJf tffe. Ijchatadid, 

’Sard* An 4 of Women, 

Ho{fcf[e m Nay : that a did not* 

Boy. Yes that adid ? andfaid they were Deules 
ime, * _ > 

Woman. A could neuer abide Carnation, .fow’as a Co¬ 
lour he lleiier lik'd. 

Boy* A fald onccj die Deulc would haue .him about 
Women. 

Hofleffe. A did in Tome forc(incfoed)handle Women; 
but then hee Was rumatique* and calk'd of the Whore of 
Babylon, ' : T 

Boy. Doc you hot remember a fawa Flea fti eke vpon ! 
Sdr^/p|fNbf^ahdiftid it was a blacke .Soule burning 
in Hell* * 1 

Bard, Wcl^the ftiell is gone that maintain'd that fire; 
tbads all the Riches I got in his fcruice. 

Nim , Shall wee fhdgg ? the King will be gone from 
Southampton* 

Lift. Come ? Ieds aw r ay* My Loue ? giue me thy Lippis: 
Ldoke to my Chattels^ and myMdtieablcs^ Let Scnies 
rule ;The world iSjPicch and pay; trtift none: for Oathe£ 
are Straw es, Faiths arc Wafer-Cakes and hold-la ft 
is the onclyDogge; My Duckc, therefore Cdfti& bee 
thy Councilor, Goe t cleare thy Chryftalls, Yoke* 
fellowes in Aimes , lex vs to France t like Hdrfe- 

leeches 


— 
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_ 7 6 _ Tie Li fe of H enry the Fift . 

leeches myBoycs,to fucke,io fucke, the very blood to" And he of thar bl^d^ 


fucke, 

Boy* And that s but vnwbokfome fcod^thcy fay* 
Tift* Touch hcrfofc momh.and march. 

Bard. FarwellHoftdTc. 

Nifff* I cannot kitte, chat is the humor of it; but 
adieu* 

Fiji* Let Hufwifcrie appears; keeps clofe, 1 thee 
command, 

Hojlejfe* Plrwelh adieu. Exeunt 

Flmrifh. 

Enter the French Ki?jg,ihe Dolphin yhe Dukes 
of Berry and kBritaiw* 

JTfej.Thus comes the Englifli with full power vpon vs, 
And more then carefully irvs conccrnes. 

To anfwcr Royally in our defences* 

Therefore the Dukes of Berry and of Bri trine, 

Of Brabant and of Orlcance,fha!l make forth. 

And you Prince Dolphin,with all fwife difpatch 
To lyne and new repay re our Townes of Wane 
With men of courage, and with mesne* defendant: 

For England his approaches makes as fierce, 

As Waters to the fucking of a Gulfc. 

It fits vs then to be as pro trident. 

As feare may teach vs,oui of late examples 
Left by the fatall and neglected Engli'fti, 

Vpon our fields. 

Dolphin. My moft redoubted Father, 

It is moft meet wearme vs 'grinft the Foe: 

For Peace it felfe fliould not fo dull a Kingdomc, 
(Though War nor noknowne Quarrel were in quefiion) 
But that Defenees,Mufter$,Prepara.cian$ J 
Should be maintain'd,affcmbled,and cclle$ed. 

As were a Warrc in expectation, 
i Therefore I fayf cis meet we all goc forth. 

To view the fick and feeble parts of France: 

And let vs doe it with no fiiew of feare. 

No, with no oaorejthen if we heard that England 
Were butted with a Whicfon Morris-dance: 

For,my good Liege,fhec is fo idly King'd, 

Heir Scepter fo phatitalfically b orne. 

By a vaine giddie {hallow humorous Youth, 

That fcarc attends her not, 

CottSl* O peace 3 Ptince Dolphin, 

You are too much miflaken in this King : 

Queftion your Grace the lare Embattadors, 

With what great State he heard theiivEmbaffic, 

How well fupply ! d with Noble Councillors, 

How modeft In exception; and with all ? 

How terrible in conftancVc feint ion: 

And you fihajlfiudjhis Vanities forc-fpent. 

Were but the out-fide of the Roman Brutus* 

Couering Difcrction with a Coat of Folly; 

As Gardeners doe with Ordure hide thofc Roots 
That fhall fir ft fpring f and be mo ft delicate. 

Dolphin. Well/tis not fo.my Lord High Conftable* 
But though wc thinkc it fcjc is no matter: 

Jn cafes of dcfencc/tb beft to weigh 
TheEnemic more mightiethen hefeemes. 

So the proportions of defence are fill'd: 

Which of a weake and niggardly proiedlioti, 

Doth like a Mifer fpoy le his Coat,with fcanring 
A little Cloth* 

King. Thinks we King Harry ftreng: 

And Princes,looke you ftrongty arme to meet him. 

The Kindred of him hath beenc flefht vpon vs: 


That haunted vs in our familiar Pathcs ; 3 
Witneffc our too much memorable fh arnfl 
When Crefiy Battell fatally was ftrucke ? 

And all our Princes captiuUby the hand 
Of that black Name^^^black p r W* rt, 
Whiles th 3 c his Mountaine Sire,on Mountain^' 
Vp m the Ayre, crown’d with the Golden c„ tai S 
Saw his Heroicall Secd,and fmil’d to f Cff h; "”*> 
Mangle the Workeof Nature^nd deface ^ 

The Pattcrnes,chat byGod and by Frenth F 
Had t wen tie yceres been made- Thij i s a s Bt “ crs / 
Of that Victorious Stock: and let ,s f C3te 
The Natiut naightinefle and fate ofhim. 

Enter a UWefenger. 

CMejf. EmbafTadors from Harry King of P 
Doe craue admittance to your Maieftjef 
King. Weelc glue them prefent audience 
Goc,and bring them. , * 

You fee this Chafe is hotly folio wed /riends 

\?$ hm -JW he 3 d ’f d ?°P P yrfuit *f«r coward Dn 

MofHpend thei r mouths, whew hat they fcemrn.i 
Runs iatre before them. GoodmySoii era io ne 
Take vp theEnglifli fliort,and let them know 
Ot what a Monarchic you arc the Head; 

Sdfe loue.my Liege,is not f&Yilea finne, 
Asfolfe-neglc£ting. 

Enter Exeter. 

King. From our Brother of England ? 

Ext. From him,and thus he greets your Mai e ft: e , 
He wills you :n the Name of God Almightit, 

That you deuell your felfc and lay apart J 
The borrowed GIories,chat by gift of Heau» n 
By Law of Nature,and of Nationsjor.gs 
To him and to his Hcires, namely.the Crowne 
And all wide-ftretched Honors,thacpercaine ’ 

By Cuftomc.and the Ordinance of Times, 

Vmo the Crowne of France: that you may know 
Tis no fin ; ftcr,nor no awk-ward Clay me, 

Pickt from the wornie-holesof long-vanillicdayes, 
Nor from the dffft of old Obiiuion rakt, 

He fends you this moft memorable Lyne, 

In euei y Branch truly demonllratiue; 

Wilting you oucr-looke this Pedigree; 

And when you find him eucniy deriu’d 
From his mofl fam’d,of famous Anccftors, 

Edward the third j he bids you then refigne 
Your Crowne and Kingdomejndire&ly held 
From hinvhc Naciue and true Challenger. 

King. Or el fe w hat fol lowes ? 

Exe. Bloody confttaint: for if you hide the Crowne 
Fuen in your hearts,there will herakeforit. 
Therefore in fierce Tempelt is hecomming, 

In Thunder and in Earth-quake, like a lout; 

That if requiring taile,be will compell. 

And bids you, in the Bowels of the Lord, 

Deliuer vp the Crowne,and to cake mcrcie 
On the poore Soules,for whom this hungry Wane 
Opens his vaflic lawesiand on your head 
Turning the WiddowesTeares,theOrphani CryW) 
The dead-mens Blood,the priuy Maidens Groaucs, 
For HtisbandSjFathersjand betrothed Louers, 

That lhall be fwallowed in this Controuerfie. 

This is his Clay'mc,his Threatning,and my Menage; 
Vnleflc the Dolphin be in prefence here; 

To whom expreflcly I brin g greeting to* 

Et £ 
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p or will confide* of thU funher; 

T 0 Sow (hallyo* 1 b«re our full intent 

to out Brother of England. 

B F ot D 01 ?* 1 * 11 * _ . ., 

an h here for him; what to htm from England ? 

Exe. Scorne and defiance* Height regard,coniempt, 
, n j an y thing that may not mif-become 
i^miahtieSender, doth he prize you at. 

S s fay« *y King:and if your Fathers Higbncffc 
n » not in crauntof all demands at large, 

ErcfitcnthebicterMock you feat hisMaicftic; 
u Ac call you to fo hot an Anfwcr of it, 
that Cau« and Wombie Vaultagw of France 
ill! chide your Tiefpas,and returnc your Mock 
Leonti Accent of hi* Ordinance. 

1 jPflU Say: if my Father render faire returnc, 

Iwill': for I defire 

Moth'tng but Oddes with England. 

fothai end,as matching rc his Youth and Vanitie, 

r Jjd prefent him with the Pam-Bd!s. 

Hcele make your Paris LoucrfnaVe for ir^ 

Were it the Miftrefle Court of mightie Europe: 

And be affurid,yo[/le find adiffrencCy 
we his SubfeGts hatie hi wonder found, 

Ectweene the promife of his greener dayes^ 

^nd thefehe matters now; now he weights Time 
lutfl totbcvtmoftGrainc: that you lhall reads 
In your owne Lottes,if he ftay in France, 
jTo morrow fhall you know our mind at full. 

FlQUrifh* 

£xt> Difpatch vs with all fpced, leaft chat our King 
Come here himfelfe to quettion our delay; 

Forhc is footed in this Land already. 

JTwjsYouttialbefoonedifpatchrjWith faire conditions* 
A Night is but fmall breathe,and little paw fe, 

Toflnfwer matters of this confequencc- Exeunt 


Fburilh. Enter Charm . 

Thus with imagin'd wing our lwift Scene flyes. 

In motion of no Seffccelcritie then that of Thought, 

Suppofe, that you haue feene 

The wdhappointed King at Douer Peer, 

Emburke his Royakic: and his braue Fleet, 

With filken Streamers,the young Phehm fayning; 

Play with your Fancies: and in them behold, 

Vpon the Hempen Tacklc^hip-boyes climbing; 
Hcarethc ftirill Whittle, which doth order giue 
To founds confus'd : behold thethreaden Saylcs, 
Borne with th^nuifible ^rnd creeping Wind, 

Draw the huge Bottomes through the furrowed Sea, 
Brefting the ioftic Surge. 0 ,doe but thinkc 
You ftand vpon the Riuage,and behold 
ACitie on th ? inconftanc Billowes damicing: 
Forfoappcares this Fleet Maiefticall^ 

Holding duecourfetoHarflew, Foliow, follow: 
Grapple your minds to tternage of this Nauie^ 

And leaueyour England as dead Mid-night, ft if!, 
Guarded with Grandfires,Babycs,and old Women, 
Hycher pattjornot arritfd to pyth and puiflance; 

For who is tiCjWhofe Chin is but cnrichc 


With one appear in g Hayre,that will not follow 
Thefe cull'd and choyfe-drawne Caualicrs to France? 
Worke,workeyour Thoughts, and therein fee a Siege: 
Behold the Ordenancc on their Carriages, 

With fatall mouthes gaping on girded Hatflew, 
SuppofcthErnbaflador from t he French comes back: 
Tells Harry, That the King doth offer him 
ICatherineXm Duughtcr^nrt with her to Dowrie, 

Some peccyand vnprofitable Dukcdomes. 

The offer likes not: and the nimble Gunner 
WithLynftock now the dtuellitti Cannon touches^ 
AUwm^ffld Chambersgee ajf t 
And downe goes all before them- Still be kind, 

And cech out our performance with your mind* Exit 

Enter the King* Exeter r Bedford^ and Qhmcejfer* 
Alarum: Scaling Ladders at Harfiew* 

King. Once more vote the Breach, 

Dearefriends,once more ; 

Or cloft the Wail vp with our Englitt^ dead : 

In Pcace^there^s nothing fo becomes a man, 

As modett ftillneffc ? and humihtic: 

But when rheblaft ofWarre blowcsin oureares/ 

Then imitate the a£lion of the Tyger; 

Sriffen the finewes,commune vp the blood, 

Difguife faire Nature with hard-fauouridRage : 

Then lend the Eye a terrible afpe£i: 

Let ic pry through the portage of the Head, 

Like the Braftc Cannon: kt the Brow o’rewheline itj 
A* fearefully.as doth a galled Rocke 
O're-hang and iutty his confounded Bale, 

Swill'd with the wild and waltfull Ocean. 

Now fee cbeTeeth 5 and firetchthe Nofthrill wide. 

Hold hard the Breach.and bend vp eiicry Spirit 
To his full heighc. On,on,you Nobhfh Englifh, 

Whofe blood is fet from Fathers of Warre-pt oofe: 
Fatherij chat like fo many Alexanders, 

Haue in thefeparts from Morne till Euen fought. 

And ftieath T d their Swords,for lack of argument. 
Dittionour not your Mothers : now attdl. 

That thofc whom you call'd Fathers,did beget you. 

Be Coppy now to me of grotter blood. 

And teach them how to Warrc. And you good Yeomen, 
Whofe Lyms were made in England ; {hew vs here 
ThemcttcUofyour Paftureiletvs fweare, 

That you arc worth your breeding: which I doubt not: 
For there is none of you fomeanc and bale, 

That hath not Noble lirfter in your eyes* 

I fee you ftand like Grey-hounds in the flips. 

Straying vpon the Start* The Game's afoot; 

Follow your Spirit; and vpon this Charge, 

Cry,God for Harry % Engl and, and S* George* 

Alarum* and Chambers goe off* 

Enter Ntm^BardolphfPtflotl^and Boy* 

"Bard. On^onjoiijoi^on.to the breach,to the breach. 
Nim. s Pray thee Corpora 11 flay, the Knocks are too 
hot: and for mine owhepavtfl haue not a Cafe of Lines: 
the humor ofit is too hot, that is the Very plainc-Song 
of it* 

Tiff Theplaine-Song is molt in ft: for humors doe a-^ 
bound; Knocks goe and come: Gods V&ffals drop and 
dye: and Sword and Shield* in bloody Field* doth winne 
immorcail fame. 

Boy. Would I were in an Ale-houfe in London, I 
would glue all ray fame for a Pot of Ale,and fafetie. 

fry?* And 
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Fiji* And I: If wiilics would preuayle with me s my 
purpolc fliould not fayle with mc| but thither would I 
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"Boy, As duly, but not as truly, as Bird doth fingon 
bough* 

Enter Flackien. 

Fi$ m Vp to the breach, you Doggcs $ auaunt you 
Cullions* t 

Pift* Be mercifull great Duke to men of Mould : a- 
bate thy Rage, abate thy manly Rage ; abate thy Rage, 
great Duke* Good Bawcock bate thy Rage; vie lenitie 
fweet Chuck* 

Nim. Thefc be good humors; your Honor wins bad 
humors. Exit* 

As young as I am * I haue cbfcmVj thefe three 
S wafhers; 1 am Boy to them all three,but all they three* 
though they would feme mc } could not be Man to me; 
for indeed three filch Antiques doe not amount to a man; 
for Bardo/pb, hee is whitc-liuefd, and red.fiscM ; by the 
meanes whereof,a faces it output fights not: for P/fioff 
hee hath a killing Tongue, and a quiet Sword ; bv the 
meanes whereof, a breskes Words , and keepes whole 
Weapons : for Nim > hcc hath heard, that men of few 
Words are the bert men,and therefore hcc f'corncs to lav 
his Prayers, left a fbould be thought a Coward : but his 
few bad Words are matchc wkh as few good Deeds; for 
a ncucr broke any mans Head but his ownc, and that was 
againft aPoftjWhen he was drunkc* They will ftealcany 
thing,and call ic Purchafc* Bardotph ftolea Lute-cafe, 
bore it twelue Leagues, and fold it for three halfepence* 
JViwand Bardolph are fworne Brothers in filching : and 
in Galilee they ftolc a fire-fttimell. I knew by that pectc 
ofSeru'ce, the men would carry Coales* They would 
haue me as familiar with mens Pockets, as their Clones 
[ or their Hand-kerchers ; which makes much agauift tny 
Manhood* if I fhould take from anothers Pocket, to put 
into mine ; for it is plains pofkerting vp of Wrongs* 
I ran ft ] eaiic them, and feckc fame better Semite : their 
ViUany goes againft my wcake ftomaeke, and therefore 
I muft call it vp* Skit, 

Enter Gower* 

Gower* Captaine Fiucllen, you rnuft come prrfently to 
theMynes; the Duke of Gloucester would fpeake with 
you. 

Fit*. TotheMynes? Te!l you the Duke, it fc not fo 
good to come to the Mynes: for looke you, the Mynes 
is not according to the ddctplines of the Warre;the con¬ 
cavities of ic is not fufficicnt: for looke you, tlvathuer- 
faric,you may difculfe vnto the Duke, looke you, is cigt 
himfelfe foure yard vndcr the Countermines; by Chsflw, 

I thinkeawiJiplovve vp all, if there is not better directi¬ 
ons, 

Gower* The Duke of Gloucefter, to whom the Order 
of the Siege is giuen, is altogether diredted by an IriCh 
man, a very valiant Gentleman yfaith. 

Welch. ic is Captaine Makynorrice, is it not ? 

Gower* Ithinkeithe* 

Welchi By Chefhtt he is an Affcj as in the World, I will 
verifie as much in his Beard ; he has no more directions 
in the true difdplmcs of the Warres, looke you, of the 
Roman difciphnes 3 thcn is a Puppy-dog* 

Enter Mofmor rice,and Captaine Iamy* 

Gower. Here a comes,and the Scots CaptamCjCaptaine 
famyjjvhh him. 

Welch* Capraine hmy is a maniellotis falorous Gen- 
tlenaan^tbac is certain^and of great expedition and know* 


ledge in th*aunchiant WarreTvnoir^r^^----^ 
ledge of his directions ; by Chejlu 
Argument as well as any Militarie man in f L*I ntai «*hj 
th^fciplincs of the Prifline Wanes of the R° rl ^ 
Scot. I fay gu d day,Cap t ai ne Fhttltn m “ ns 

Welch. Godden to your Worfl»j p ‘ , r 

lames* 

. ff 7 r u How Capline Mackmorrice l 
quit the Mynes ? liaue the Pioner SR i UC[1 

Irifh. By Chrifli Law tifli ill done ■ t hr vtr 
giue oner, the Trompet found the Retreat ft W ° tk **1 
1 lwcarc, and my fathers Soule, the Worke iftiN 
k ifh giue oner ; I would haue bJowed v D ,t t nti 
fo Chrifh faue me law,in an houre O ti fli ;ii j Povvn e. 
done; by my Hand tifli ill done. 4< K‘ 

Welch, Captaine Mackmorriec, I be feed, 
will you voutfafe me, looke you, a few difn^.f ’ J 
you, as partly touching or concerning thedifrJ?* 1 * 
the Warre.thc Roman Warres, in the way 0 f A P me! cf 
looke you,and friendly communication- partly Pr™"'' 
my Opiniou,and partly for the fatisfadion lii!‘ ati5St 
my Mind; as touching the direction of the 
cipline > that is the Point. ,r ltdif. 

Scot. It fall be vary gud,gud feith )g ud C aptcl)sU 
and i fall quit you with gud lcuc,asl mavpicLv r' 
that fall I mary. yP ' Ckocca ^: 

Iri(h. It is no time to difeourfe, fo Chrifh f, w . 
the day is hot, and the Weather^nd the VVarrer mU 
Kmg,and the Dukes: it is no time todifeouhe .Lr ™ 
is befeech’d: and tlieTrumpct call vs tothcbrcal,'•!) 
wetaHtc and be Chrifli do nothing, tis fnarae f ot 
foGod Ja me tit fliame tofiand fUll, ,t ,s fhame bv m 
hand : and there is ) hroats to be cut, and Wcrkcstoii 
done.and dicre ifli nothing done,fo Chrift la’me f w 

Scot. By the Mcs ere theife eyes of mine take.he^ 
lelilcs :o flotnber, ayle de gud leruice, or Jic liggei’ t h’ 
grund J-i it ■ ay orgoc to tieath: and He payulvalo- 
i-onftyas ! .nr, that fa) 1 fiierly do, that is the breffarl 
the long : mary, I wad full taine heard fotnc nwfiica 
tween yen iviny* 

Welch. Captaine eJWacl^ncrrice, ] thinke,looke you, 
^ndcr your corretftion T there is not many of your Na! 

tJOrt. 

Irtfi}, Of my Nation ? What ifh my Nation? jfln 
Villa! ne, and aBafterd>an.d aKnauCjandaRafcall, What 
ifh irv Nation? Who talkes of my Nation? 

Welch Looke you, if you cake the matter otherwife 
then js meant, Captaine G^ackmerrice t peraduemure! 
(hall thinke you doe notvfcme with that affabilities in 
diferetionyou ought to vfemcjooke you,beingaigo&d 
a man asyou« fclfe, both in the difciplines of Wane,and 
in che derivation of my Birth ^ and in other pariiculw 
rides. 

Irifh, I doe not know you fo good a man as ray fe!fti 
fo Chrifh faue me,I will cue off your Head. 

Gower* Gentlemen both,you will miftakceachmfisit 

Scot * Ajthatcsa foulc fault, Apmlfy 

Gower, The Towne founds a Parley* 

Welch . Captaine tJ^iac}{morrice 7 when there if nw 
better oportunitie to be required, looke you^ I will be 
fo bold as to tell you, I know the dilciplines of Warre; 
and there is an end* Exit* 

Enter the Kipgand all hi i Train* before the Gatth 
King, How yet rc folues the Gouernour of the ToW«? 
This is the iateft Parle wc will admit: 

There* 
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KT fnte toM beft mercy giue your fclues, 

Pfmrnen prowd ofdcRriiflion, 

to our word : for ai lama Souklier - 
D 5 Jic that in my thoughts becomes me belt; 

A N r„ ln the batt’rie once againe, 

t j c3 uc tilt halfe-atcWtotd Hatflcw, 

It^hctaUitt Hit lyc buryed. 

^ rates of Me«y Hull be ail fhut vp, 

T"' flffh’d Souldier,rough and hard of heart, 
A"S 7 fbloodvhand,n 1 aUr..unge 
lit Coo(ii<»« ,»iJt =i Hell,mowing IiKcGtaffe 
r frcfli fake Virgins,and your flowring Infants. 

Sto is‘t t!ie1110 n ‘^ if irtl P ic ' US , 

f '\ in flames like to the Pcince of Fiends, 
nLewitb his fmyrcht complexion all fell fears, 

Enlvnckt to wafl ar >d delolatibn ? 
wit is’t to me,when you your fclnes arc eaufc, 

Jr-oor Mayden* fall into the band 
SfUandforcing Violation? 

H/hacfleynecan hold licentious Vv lckednelte, 

Wh(«downc the Hill he holds his fierce Carricre? 

.y c(DJ y as bootlefle fpend our value Command 
Vptmxh’enr%edSouldj«s in their fpoyle, 

AsM Precepts to rhe Littiathm 3 z& come affiorc. 
Therefore, you mm of Harflcw, 

Tsike pitcy of your Towne and of your People, 

Whiles yet mySouIdiers are in my Comm and, 
\Vhik 5 yetthecooIeand temperate Wind of Grace 
Ofe-blowes the filthy and contagious Clouds 
Of headJy Munher£poyle,and Vdlany* 

It not i why hi a moment tfeokc to fee 

The Wind anti bloody Souldier ,wttb fouleband 

Defire the Locks of your fhrtlLfnrik'mg Daughters; 

Your Fathers taken by the fihier Beards, 

Andfhcirmoft reuerend Heads daffit to the Walls = 

Your naked Infants fpitted vponPykes, 

.Whiles the macl .Mothers, with their howles confus^!. 

Doe breake theC!ouds ; as did the Wiues oflewry, 

Ac Hereds bloody-hunting (laughccr-mcn* 

What fay you? Will you yecid,and this auoyd? 

Or guilds in ddence^e thus dcftroy s d* 

Enter Gmsrnmr * 

Getter* Our espeftatton hath this day an end ; 

The Dolphin .whom of Succour* wc entreated, 

Returnes vs 2 that his Powers are yet not ready, 

Torayfe fo great a Siege: Therefore great King, 

Wiyeeld our Towne and Liue$ to thy ioft Mercy; 
Emerour Gates,difpofe of vs and ours, 

F&rwe no longer are deferable* 

King Open your Gates; Come Vnckle Exeter, 

Goe you and enter Harficw; there remains* 

Andfortifie it flrongly ’gainft the French: 

Vfe mercy to them all for vs.dcare Vnckle* 

The Winter comming on,and Sickaefie growing 
Vpon our Souldiers^we will retyre to Calls, 

Tonight in Harflew will we be yoyt Gtirll, 

Tomorrow for the March are vve addreft* 

Flo&rtfhy and enter the Towne* 

Enter Katherine and m old Gentlewoman* 

Kitthe* Alice j wa$ efie en Aiglet err e 7 m Ftm par!a* 

Ic Language. 

Alice. En pen Madame* 

Kath. /e teprie menfigmcKjl faut que is append a par- 
***** Comicnt appcllevom lemain m Anglais? 

Mcc* Le main it&appelle de Hand, 



Katk *2}t Hand* 

Alice* Etedvyts* 

Kat , Le dcyts.mafey le ouMk % e days mays,it nt&fmmtrwy 
Itdoyts te Ptnft qtt'ils ont appetle defingres 7 on defagrts. 

Alice* Le main de Hand ft doyts It Fmgresfepenfi qm it 
ftps le Ban efcholkY, # * 

Katk Fay gay nit dmx mou d'Anglm vifiementfoment 

apftlU vous It englts ? 

Alice. L e onglcsfes apptllms de Nay Its. 

Katk Dt Nay Its tfcome t dim mcy.fi it park bien t de 
Hmd^deFingres.ede Nay Its* . r I 

Alice * Cefi bkn ditt Madame f l&fort bmAnghk j 

Kath, Ditts moy V Angtm peur It bras. 

Alice. D e Arms, Madame, I 

Kalh, E decoudse* 

Alice* D*Elbow* 

Katk D Elbow : Ic menfay le repitmode tom Its mots | 
(jfit votes moves^ppr 'ms des apreftnt. 

Alice , II & mp difficile Madame,comme lepenfe * 

Katb* Excftftwoy lAltce efiottte. d'Band, dt Fingre > de I 
Nay Its, £Arma.deBilbow- 
Alta, D'S&w, Madame* 

Kath, O Seigneur Diets fe men oubtie d*SIbowfoment op - j 

peKt votes leal, 

Alice, De Flicks 7Udamc* 1 

Kath, De e k men ton. 

Alice. De Chin, 

JCath, De Sin : le c&l de Nick, le mentm de Sin* 

Alice. Ouy * Saufv afire honmur en verite vom pronoun - 
cies les mots mfi drom, q&e It Nat ifs d'Angleterrc * 

K^ih. It ne dome point d'apprendre par de grace ds Dietf 
cn pea de temps* 

Alice* Ft am vos y deft oublieet qm it vom a enfignie* 
Katk Nome it reciter a a vom prompt ement, A Hand, de 
Eingr e, de May lees, 

Alice, De Naples> Madame. 

K ah. Ds Nayhsde Arms, de I!hw* 
yA lice , Sans vofire h s mm d t Ibow * 

Katk A inf de ie d Elbow,dt Nickjdfe de Sin; cement ap- 
pelle vom Its pied & de rda. 

Alice. Lc Foot ’Madame^ le Count. 

Katb. Le foot, & le Count: 0 Seignkirr Dish, it font h 
mots de fan maavah corruptible grofje & impttdique ,&m n 
pour leDames de Honeur d vftr ; Id ne voudraypromuMer ce 
mots deuant h Seigneurs it prance, pour route U monde,fo le 
Foot & le Count,neant moysje recitera vn autre fays ma lecon 
enfembtr d'ffand, deFmgre % de Naples^ d' Arme 9 d*Elbow, dt 
Nick* de Sin, de Foot, U Count. 

Alice, Excellent^ Madame, 

Katb. Cefi affes pour vmfoyesythns mm a diner. 

Exit* 

Enter the King of France, the Dolphin^ the 
(fonfiable of France,and others, 

King, Tis ccrtainc he hath paft the RiucrSome. 

Confi. And if he be not fought whhall|my Lord* 

Let vs not liue in France: let vs quit all* 

And giue our Vineyards to a barbarous People#^ 

Dolph * O Die# vimnt - Shall a few Spray cs of vs* 

The emptying of our Fathers Luxurie, 

OurSyens,put in wilde and fauage Stock* 

Spirt vp fo fudden]y into the Clouds, 

And oucr-looke their Grafters^ 

2rff*Norrtians*but baftard Normans^Norman baftards* 
T/tori dumavie, if they march along 
Vnfought wtthaU^but I will fell my Dukedomt, 
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Tobuy&flobbry and a dame Fame 
In that nookc-fhotten lie of Albion. 

Cmft . *DieH de TanAffes^hvxt haue they this mcttcll f 
Is not their Clyraate foggy^aw^nd dull? 

On vyhon^as mdefpight^hc Sunnc lookcspale. 

Killing thdr Fruit with frowncs* Can fodden Water* 

A Drench for fur-reyrfd Iide|,thcirBarly broth* 

Dccoft their cold blood to fuch valiant heat? 

And fliall our quick blood 7 fpiritcdwich Wine, 

Seeme froftie i O/or honor of out Land* 
let ys not hang like roping Ifyckles 
Vpon our Houfcs Thatch s whik3 a more froftic People 
Sweat drops of gallant Youth in our rich fields: 

Poore we call thcm,in their Natiue Lords. 

^Dolphin. By Faith and Honor, 

Our Madames mock at vs^and p lamely fay, 

Our Mcttcll is bred out, and they will giue 
Their bodyes to the Luft of Englifh Youth, 

To ncw*ftore France with Baftard Warriors, 

Brit. They bid vs to the Englifh Dancing-Schoolcs, 
And teach LmolU's highland fwift CmAntis^ 

Saying, our Grace is onely in ourHceles, 

And that wc are moft loftie Run-awayes. 

King. Where is Montwy the Hrrahl?ipeed him hence. 
Let him greet England with our fliarpe defiance, 

Vp Princcs,ai)d With fpirit of Honor edged. 

More fliarper then your Swords,high to the field; 
Charles DeUbreth ^High Conflable of France, 

You Dukes of OtUancefBurh^n^ an 4 of Berry 7 
zAlan fan 3 2> rah antfilar , and Burgomz* 

I aqua ChdtHUkn^ RdmBum^ Vmdemmty 
TSwmmt, grand Fr?t>Rwjfi^md TmkmbrUge^ 

Loys % Lcftrakj Bomiquati^nti Charaluyes^ 

High Duircs,great PrinccSjBaronSjLardSjSmd Kings; 
For your great Seats,npw quit you of great fhames: 
Barre Harry England,that fweepes through our Land 
With Pcndns painted in the blood of Harfiew: 

Rufh on his Hoaft,as dorh the melted Snow 
Vpotithc Valkyesjwhofc low Vaffall Sear, 

The Alpes doth, fp it,and void his r hew me vpon. 
Gocdownc vpon him,you haue Powetenough, 

And in a Csptiuc Chariot, into Roan 
Bring him our Prifoner. 

CWfif, This becomes the Great. 

Sorry am I his numbers art fp few. 

His Souldiccs fick,and fa mi fin in their March: 

Fori am fare,when he {hall fee our Afmy, 

Hte’ie drop his heart inro the finck of pea re. 

And for atchieuemeiit^ofler ys his Ranfome* 

King , Therefore LordGonflable,haft on M<wthy f 
I And let him fay to Eng I and, that we fend, 
j To know wjm willing Ranfome he will giue* 

J Prince Dolphin^ you Hull ft ay with vs in Roan. 

P&lpbt Not fo,[ doc bcfcech your Makftie, 

King, Be paticnr*For you (kail remaine with vs* 

Now forth Lord ConftabIc,and Princes all, 

And quickly bring vs word of England*fall. Exeunt. 

Enter £apui;tis % Enghfl?and Wdth^Cjmef 
and Flmllen. 

Gmtrk Hovv now Captainc lluellen^comc you from 
the Bridge ? 

Flu, 1 affine you,there is very excellent Seruices com- 
pitted at the Bridge. 

Gomr. Is the Duke of Exeter fafe? 

Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Aga* 
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”**"”**> and a man that! _ 

and my heart, and my dime, and rry l ilte ^S^\, i 
and my vrtermoft power. He is not.God U ^ K 
blcfled , any hurt in the World, but keen 
moft valiantly,with excellent dlfcipUne. fi* th . 5 Brij. 
chienc Lieutenant there at the Pride-1 K **£ 

confcience hee is as valiant a man isMarhe 

hee is a man of no eftimation in the World t*H$ 

r “ “‘ * 


£>Sdic 


him doe as gallant feruice, 

Gower. What doe you call him? 

Flu. Hee is call'd aunchient tifisll, 

Gonver. 1 know him not. 

Enter Pifioll, 

Fla. Here is the man* 

Fiji. Captainc,! thee befecch t0 doe m- t 

Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well, 

Fla. 1,1 prayfe God, and 1 haue merited f Dm , 
his hands. 0 ° mt loii{j| 

pm. Bardolph, a Souldier firme and f 0Ull j r , 
and of buxomcvalour, hath bycruell Fat, j 
Fortunes furious fickle Whecle,that Godde^S 
ftands vpon the rolling leftleffc Stone, ^ l[lU),ait 
Via. By y out paticiice, aunchient Moll. t 
painted blinde, with a Muffier afore bis els 21 
to you, that Fortune is blinde j and ft.-ei? „V 
with a Wbeclc, to fignific to you, which is tLX 
it, that fitee is turning and inconftant, andmutlhr 
and varution: and her foot, looke yoi/j s fi.-j J l,lt > 
Spherical! Stone, which row!es,and mwIei^E 
in good truth,the Poet makes a mo fi excellent defet 
onof't; Fortune is an excellent Mora!!, ™ 

, F'^ume \,Bnvdolph s f 0C) and hoVJm 

for he hath ftolnc a Pax # and hanged muft a be : ^ 
death: letGallowesgape forDogg^letMan goe fo 
and let not Hempchis Wind-pipe fqfEratwbutfi*; 
hath giuen the doome of death, for Pax of little2L 
Therefore goelpeake, the Dukewill heue thyviv«. 
and let not 'Barddpht vital! thi ed bee cut vmh cdcc c! 
Penny-Cord, and vile reproach. Speake Captaincf« 
his Life,and I will thee requite, 

Fla. Aunchient tiftull, 1 doe partly vndedbadm 

"Ininn * 




meaning. 


Fiji. Why then reioyce therefore. 

Fla. Certainly Aunchient, it is not a thing to itiopt 
at: for;f,looke you,hcwercmy 3 roth«,hvoulJdclirt 
the Duke to vie his good pkafurc, and put himtoemu. 
tion; for difeipline ought to be vfed. 

Ptjl. Dye,and be darn'd,and fits for thy fricndJtis, 

fin. It is well. 

Pifi. The Figge of Spaine, Exit, 

I In. Very good. 

Gower. Why, this is an arrant counterfeitRafcsll,I 
remember him now: a Bawd,a Cut-purfe. 

Fla. He affurc you, avtt’rcd as praue words nth 
Pridge,as you/ball fee in a Summers day : but it isvery 
well: what he ha’s fpokc to me,that is well I warrant you, 
when time is ferue. 

Gower. Why ’tis a Gull,a Foole,a Rogue, that nowiaJ 
then goes to the Warres, to grace himfelfe at his returns 
into London, vndec the forme of a Souldier: and fact 
fellowcs are petfit in the Great Commanders Narnc 3 ,saiS 
they will learne you by rote where Sendees vraedont; 
at fuch and fuch a Sconce,at fuch a Breach,at fuchaCoii- 
uoy : who came off brauely, who was fiiot, who dif 
grac’d,what termes the Enemy flood on: and this M 
conneperfitly in the phrafe of Warre; which they mde 
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Et 


,,, ne V-tancd Oathes:and what aBeard of die Ge- 
<P^, t an d a hornde Suceof theCampc,will doc a- 
Al-^iwaflir Wits, is wonder- 


[id a iiornuL * 

fotnin 0 Bottles, and Ale-waflu Wits, is wonder- 
h thought on: but you rauS learne to know inch 
LderVof thc»ge, oreiieyou may bcmaruellouflymi- 

tel!you what,Captainc Gower: I doeperceiue 
i‘ nnr the'man that hee would gladly make flievv to 
rid hee is: if ! (indeaholein his Coat,} will tell 
l . minds . hearkc you.theYmg is comming, and I 
with him from the Pridgc. 

tp rm and Colours. Enter the King and his 
poors Sottldiert. 

p-i Got! pleflc your Maicflic. 

L ‘ |^ oW now flaellen, caro’fl thou from the Bridge? 
Z'f j (o pkafcyourMaieflie : The Duke of Exeter 
., .g gallantly maintain'd! the Pridge j the French is 
M »ca^ looke you, and there is gallant and moft praue 
marry, th’athueiferie was haue pofleffion of 
vPfld«» ^ uc * s cll ^ orcc ^ 10 fctyrc^d the Duke of 
Escter isMaftet of the Fridge: I can tell your Maidhe, 

dit Duke is a praue man. 

XM. What men haue you lo R t Fldelleit ? 
fill. The perdition of th'athueti'arie hath beetle very 
treat,reafonhable great: marry for my part,I ibinkc the 
Duke hath loft neucr a man,but one that is like to be exe¬ 
cuted for robbing a Church, one 'Bardo/phjf your Make¬ 
file know the man: his face is all bubukles and whelkes, 
and knobs, and flames a fire, and his lippes blowes at his 
nofe and it is likeacoalc of fire, fometimes p!ew,and 
fotactimesred , but his nofc is executed,and his fire’s 
out. 

j Xing, Wee would hsuc all fuch offenders fo cut off: 
and gine expreife chargc,that in our Marches through 
tlifCountrey, there be nothing compell’d from theVil- 
j a *cj; nothing taken, but pay’d for: none of the French 
vpbrayded or abufed in diftlainefull Languagejfor when 
Leuitie and Crueltie playlhraKingdome, the gentler 
Gimcficr is the fooneft winner. 

Tuchet. Enter Meuntiay. 

Mmtiey. You know me by my habit. 

King, Well then, I know thee: what fhall I know of 
tlree ? 

Mount toy. MyMaflersmind. 

King. Vnfold it. 

Mmtmioy. Thus fayes my King: Say thou to Harry 
of Engl and, Though we feem’d dead, we did butfleepe: 
Adustitage is abetter Souldier then rafhncfle. Tell him, 
wtt could haue rebuk’d him atHarflewe, bur that wee 
thought not good to bruife an iniurie, till it were full 
ripe. Now wee fpcake vpon our Q^aird our voyce is im¬ 
perial!.* England ftiall lepent his folly, fee his weake- 
nclTc, and admit e our fufferance. Bid him therefore con¬ 
fer of Ids ranfome,which muft proportion the iofles wc 
hsue borne, the fbbiedls wc haue loft, the difgrace we 
hauedigefled* which in weight to rc-ajifwer, his petti- 
neffc would bow wider. For out Ioffes, his Exchequer is 
:oo poore; for th’cffufion of our bloud,the Mufter of his 
ihngdome too faint a number; and for our difgrace, his 
WicpprUmknecjiiig atourfcet,buta wcake and worth¬ 
's c fads fad ion. To this adde defiance; 3ndtell himfor 
cone unon,hcpath betrayed his followers, whole con¬ 
demnation is pronoune’e: So farre my King and Maftcr: 
fo much my Offi ce. 


King. What is thv name? I know thy qualitie. 
Mount, t Mommy. 

King. Thou doo’ft thy Office fairely.Turne thee back. 
And teil thy King, 1 doe not feekehim now. 

But could be willing to march on to Calhce, 

Wi thout i mpeachmeht: for to fay the footh. 

Though’tis no wifdome to confcfl’c fo much 
Vnto an encode of Craft and V amage. 

My people arc with fickncfle much enfeebled. 

My numbers lefTen’d: and thofe few I haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many French; 

Who when they were in health,! tell thee Herald, 

1 thought .vpon cue payre of Enghfh 1 egges 
Did march three Frenchmen. Yet for giue me God, 
That! doe bra gge thus; this yourayreof France 
Hath blownc that vice in me, 1 muft repent: 

Goe therefore cell thy Mafler,hcere lam ; 

My Ranfomc,is this frayle and worth]efle Trunke; 

My Army,but a weakc and fickly Guard: 

Yet God before,tell him we will come on. 

Though France himfelfe, and fuch another Neighbor 
Stand in our way. There's for thy labour Cbtoumiaj, 
Goe bid thy Miller well aduife himfelfe. 

Ifwe may pafle,we will; if we be hindred, 

Wcfliall your cawnie ground with your red blood 
Difcolour : and fo (Jfylmntioj, fare you well. 

The fummeofall our Anfwer is but this: 

We would not fcckc 3 Bsitaileas we ate. 

Nor as we are,wc fay we will not fhun it: 

So tell your Mailer. 

CMount, I flialldcliuer fo: Thankes to yourHigh- 
nefle. 

Clone. I hope they will not come vpon vs now. 

King. We arejinGods hand,Brother, not in theirs: 
March to the Bridge, ; t now drawes toward night. 
Beyond the Riucr wee’le encampe our felucs. 

And on to morrow bid them march away. Exeunt. 

Enter the Corjluhlt of France,the Lord Rantbars, 
Gridina , Dolphin, with ethers. 


Tut, I haue the bell Armour of the World: 
would it were day. 

Orlemee, You haue an excellent Armour: but let my 
Horfe haue his due. 

Confi. It is the bcfl Horfe of Europe. 

Orica-nee. Will it neuer be Morning? 

Dolph. My Lord of Orleance.and my Lord High Con- 
fiable.you talke of Horfe and Armour ? 

Orleance. You arc as well prouided of both, as any 
Prince in the World, 

Dolph. What a long Night Is this ? I will not change 
my Horle with any that treades but on foure poftures: 
ch’ ha: he bounds from the Earth,as if his entrayles were 
hayres: L Chcualvolume, the Pegal'us, ches let narines de 
feu. When 1 beftryde him,I foare,I am aHawkc;.he trots 
the ayre: the Earth fiugs,when he touche* it: the bafcfl; 
borne of his hoofe, is more Muficall then the Pipe of 
Hermes. 

Orkmce. Hcc’s of the colour of the Nutmeg* 

Dolph. And of the heat of the Ginger. It is a BeaS 
for Per Jem : hee is pure Ayre and Fire; and thedulj Ele¬ 
ments of Earth and Water neuer appeare in him,but on¬ 
ly inpatient ftillneffc while his Rider mounts him : hee 
is indeede a Horfe, and all other lades you may $ali 
Beafts, 

l Cw&, In- 
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Cmfi * Indeed my Lord, it is a moft abfolutc and ex¬ 
cellent Horfe. 

Dolph. It is the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neigh is like 
the bidding of a Manat eh, and hl$ countenance enforces 
Homage. 

Qrkattce* No more Coufm, 

Do/ph. Nay, the man hath no wit, that cannot from 
the riling of the Larke to the lodging of the Lambe, 
varied eferued prayfc on my Pa I fray : iris a Theame as 
fluent as the Sea:Turnc the Sands into eloquent tongues , 
and my HoVfc is argument f or them all ; J tis a fubieft 
for a Soueraigne to realon on,and for aSoueraigncs So¬ 
il er at gne to ride on : And for the Wor 1 d y famihartovs^ 
and vnknownc, to lay apart their particular Functions, 
and wonder at him,I once writ a Sonnet in his prayfc, 
and began thus* Wonder of Nature. 

Orkance* I hauc heard a Sonnet begin fo to ones Mi- 
ftrefib. * 

Dolph . Then did they imitate that which I compos’d 
to my Cottrfer,for my Horfe is my Miftreflc. 

Orkmce* Your Miftreflc bcates well. 

Dolph* Me well,which is theprefeript prayfc and per- 
fe£hon of a good and particular Miftreflc* 

Cmfi* Nay, for me thought yefterday your Miftreflc 
fhrewdly ibookr your back, 

Dolph k So perhaps did yours* 

Cmfi » Mine was not bridled* 

Dolph. O then belike flic was old and gentle,and you 
rode like a Kerne of Ircland^your French Hofc offhand in 
your ftrait Stroffcrs. 

C Qn fi* You haue good Judgement in Horfeman- 
fhip. 

Dolph. Be warn’d by me then: they that ride fo, and 
ridenot warily, fall into foulc Boggs: I had rather haue 
my Horfe to my Miftreflc# 

Can ft, I had as liuehauemy Miftreflc a lade* 

Dolph* I tell thee Con liable, my Miftreflc weares his 
owochayre. 

Cmfi. I could make as true a boaft as chat, if I had a 
Sow to my Miftreflc. 

Dolph* Le chkn ?jf retournea fin prop re vemifiement efi 
fokuytimet an boHrbkr: cIiqu mak’ft vfe of anything. 
Confix Yet doe I not vfc my Horfe for my Miftreflc, 
or any fuch Prouerbe/o little kin ro the purpoie. 

Ramb* My Lord Conftablc, the Armour that I fa w in 
your Tent to nightmare chofe Srarres orStmnes vpon iti 
Confix Suites my Lord. 

Dolph* Some of them will fall tomorrow,! hope, 
Cmfi : And yet my Sky fhali not want, 

Dolpk That may be, for you bearc a many fuperftu- 
oufly,and 'twere more honor fotnc wereaway. 

Confi* Etfn as your Horfe bearer yourprayfes, who 
would trot as well,were feme of your bragges difmoun- 
ced, 

Delphi, Would 1 were able to loadc him with his de- 
fert* Will it neucr be day ? I will trot to morrow a mile, 
and my way fhall be paued with Englifli Faces. 

Cmfi* I wifi not fay fo, for fcare I ftiould be fac*c out 
of my way: but I would it were morning, for I would 
fame be about the cares of the Englifli, 

Ramb. Who will goc to Hazard with me for twentte 
Pri (oners ? 

Confi. You muft fir ft goc your felfe to hazard,crc you 
luue them, 

Do$h Ti$ Mid-night, lie got arme my felfe. Exit* 
QrUanct .The Dolphin longs for morning. 
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Rarnb. He longs to rate the Englifl,. 

Co ”ft . x thinkc he will eate all he kills 
Orleans*. By the white Hand ofmvLa^v 
lant Prince, * a - aa 7jhec , *ag 1 | 

Orleans. He Is (imply the moft aaiueCemi 
France, ^ cn uei 

Confi. Doing is aftiukie, and he will flill k j . 
Orleans. Hcneucr did harmc.that I hear,) r & 
Csnfi. Nor will doc none to morrow: he 


that good name ftill. 
Orleans, 


I know him to be valiant. 


ftft 


Cmfi. I was told that, by one that knowes hut 
then you. 

Orleans. What’s hee? 

Marry hec told me fo himfelfe^ndhce 
car'd not who knew it. 




Orleans. Heenccdcs not, it is no hidden 


him. 


fertile ii 


Conlt. By my faith Sir,but it is: ncuet 


it,but his Lacquey: ’eis a hooded valour "and3^ 
appeares, it will bate. C1111 

Orleans. Ill will netier fayd well. 

Cmfi . I will cap that Proucrbe with. There is fW. rl , 
m friendjfhip* *“98 

Orleans. And I will take vp that with,Giuc theBruil 
his due. N 

Confi. Well plac’t : there ftandsyour friend f on i ( 
Deuili: haueatthe very eye of that Proucrbe with i 
Pox ofthc Deuill. 

Orkmce. You arc the better at Prouerbs^yhowimi^ 
a FogIcs Bok is foonc fhot, 

ConB* You haueihoe oriel* 

Orkmce. ’Tk not the firit rime you were oucr-flioii 
Enter 4 Mefthiger. 

Meff, My Lord high Conftablc.theEnglifhlytMhiD 
fiftecnc hundred paces of yout Tents, 

Confi. Who hath mcafur’d the ground ? 

Mejft The Lord (fttmdpne* 

Cmfi- A valiant and moft expert Gentleman, Would 
it were day ? A fas paore /Airry of England: he: longi 
not for the Dawning,as wee doe* 

Orkmce. What a wretched and pceuifit fellow is this 
King of England^ to mope with his fat-bram'dfollows 
fo farre out of his knowledge, 

Confi* If the Englifli had any appreheafion } they 
would runneaway* 

Orkmce* That they lack: for if their head* hadanyii* 
telle£htall Armour } they could neuer wcare fuch beaux 
Head-pieces, 

Ramb. That Hand of England breedes very valiant 
Creatures 5 their Maftiffes arc of vnmatchable cou¬ 
rage* 

Orkana * Foolifh Curres, that runtie wiitog ‘ ]m 
the mouth of a Ruffian Bearfr 5 and haue their heads cum 
like rotten Apples: you may as well fay, that & a valiant 
Flea, that dare eate his bteakefaft on the Lipf® 3 
Lyon. t ( , 

C**fi* luft, iuft: and the men doe fyitTpathuflwitii 
the Maftiffes j in robuftioui and rough cotuming 
leaning their Wits with their Wiues: and then giw 
them great Meaies of Beefe, and Iron and SceelCjthej 
will cate like Woluei*and fight like Deuili» 

Orkwce, I, 


^TheLife of.Henry the Fift . 


«} 


^^riTbuTtkfc Englifli are fbrowdly out of 

^'n Thert fball we findc ro morrow,they baueonly 
Zfd'olU and none to fighr. Now is it time ro 

^.come^llweaboucit? . . 


It ss now two a Clock: but let me fec } by ten 
M ihail haue each » hundred Englifli men. Exeant. 


zAclus Eertius. 


Charm. 

(Mr, enterc tine coniecture of a time, 

When creeping Munntirc and the poring Darke 
iillsthe wide Veffell of the Vniuerle. 

LmCamp to Camp, through the foulc Womb of Night 
hjie Hunune of eythcr Army Hilly founds; 

Tint the fixi Cenrinels almoft recciue 
Tlicfrcret Whifpcrs of each others Watch, 
fire aofwer* fire, and through their paly flames 
Each Batcailc fees the others vmbet’d face. 

Stcd threatens Steed, in high and boafifull Neighs 
piercing tbc Nights dull Earc: and from the Terns, 

The Armourers accomplishing the Knights, 

With bulk Hammers cloflng Riucts vp, 

Giuedreadfull note of preparation. 

XheCouncrey Cocks doe crow,the Clocks doe towlc: 
'Andthe third howre of drowSic Morning nam’d, 
iprowdof their Numbers,and fecurc irs Soule, 

The confident and ouer-Iu ftie French, * 

Doeche low-rated Englifli play at Dice; 

And chide the creeple-tardy-gatcd Night, 

Who like a foulc and ougly Witch doth limpe 

SoEtdioufly away. The poore condemned Englifli, 

like Sicrificcsjby their watchfull Fires 

Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 

TheMorningsdanger: and theirgeflurefad, 

kindling lanke-Ieanc Chcekcs.and W arre-wornc Coats, 

Prefented them vnto the gazing Moonc 

So many horrid c Ghofts, O now,who will behold 

TheRoyallCaptaine of this ruin'd Band 

Walking from Watch to W atch,frora Tent to Tent; 

Let him cry,Prayfc and Glory on his head: 

For forth he goes,and vifits alibis Hoafl, 

Eidsthem good morrow with atnodefl Smyie, 

And calls them Brothers,Friends,and Countrcymen. 

Vpon his Royall Face there is no note, 

Howdrcad an Army hath enrounded him; 

Nordoth he dedicate one iot of Colour 
Vnto the wearie and all-watched Night: 

But frefhly lookes,and ouer-b cares Attaint, 
Withchearefull femblance,and fweet Maicflie: 

That cucry Wretch,pimng and pale before, 

Beholding him,plucks comfort from his Lockes. 
ALargefie vniuerfall,like the Sunne, 

His liberal! Eye doth giue to euery one, 

Thawing cold fcare,that means and gentle all 
Bcholdjis may vu worthinefle define. 

A little touch of Harry in the Night, 

And foour Scene muft to the Battailc flye; 

WherejOfotpitty^eftnllmuchdifgrace, 

With fon; e or fiue moft vile and tagged foyles, 

(Right ill difpos’d, in brawle ridiculous) 


The Name of Agincotirt: Yet fit and fee, 

Minding true things, by what their Mock’ries bee. 

Etc it * 

Enter the King* "Bedford^ and Glmcttfier* 

King* Gkfierft istriic chat weare in great danger, 

The greater therefore fhonld our Courage be* 

God morrow Brother Bedford: God Almightie* 

There is fome foule of goodnefle in things euill, 

Would men obferuingly diftill ic out* 

For our bad Neighbour makes vs early ft brers. 

Which is both healthful!, and good husbandry* 
BdideMhey are our outward Confcicnces* 

And Preachers to vs all 1 admonifiiing. 

That we fnodd drefTe fairely for our end: 

Thus may wc gather Horry* from the Weed^ 

And make a Moral! of thWSiudl himfelfe* 

Enter Erpwgbam. 

Good morrow old Sir Thomas Effingham: 

A £ood f oft Pillow for that good white Head, 

Were better then a churl ifh turfe of France* 

Erpmg. Not fo my Liege,this Lodging likes me better^ 
Since I may fay, now lye f like a King, 

JGwg/Tis.good for men to lone their prefent paincs, 
Vpon example t fo the Spirit is eafed : 

And when the Mind is quickncd^out of doubt 
The Orgaiu^hough defimdt and dead before* 

Breaks vp their drowfie Graue. and newly moue 
With cafted flough 7 and frefb legeritie* 

Lend me thy Cloake Sir Thomas : Brothers both* 
Commend me to the Prince * in our Campe i 
Doe my good morrow to them^nd anon 
Dcfire tbetn all to my Pauillion* 

Gkfier* We jfhall* my Liege* 

Erpjtsg* Shall I attend your Grace? 

King, No, my good Knight: 

G oe w ith my Brothers to my Lords of En gland: 
l and my Bofornc muft debate awhile, 

. And then I would no other company* 

Effing , The Lord in Heauen bleffe thee > Noble 
Harry. £xemt. 

King, God a mercy old Heart* thou fpeak'ft ebearc- 
fully * Enter P fiolL 

Pifi. (fhe vou6 la ? * 

King, A friend* 

Pfi. Difcuftc vnto me * arc thou Officer^ or art thou 
bafCiCommorijand popular ? 

King* I am a Gentleman of a Company. 

Pfi, Trayfft thou the puiflant Pykc ? 

King* Eiien fo: what are you ? 

Pfi* As good a Gentleman as the Emperori 
King. Then you are a better then the King* 
pfi. The King's a Baweffck, and a Heart of Go!d* s 
Lad of Life, an Impe of Fame*of parents good, of Fift 
moft valiant: I krffe hisdurtic fbooe, and from heart- 
firing I louc tbc louely Bully# What 15 thy Name? 

King, Harry le Roy* 

pfi,Le Roy} a Cornifh Name; art thou ofCornifti Grevv? 
King, Noj I am a Welchman* 

Pfi. Know’ft thou plnelknl 
King* Y<?$* 

Pfi* Tell him He knock his Leckc about his Pate vpon 
S- Dauies day. * 

King* Doc not you wearcyour Dagger in your Cappe 
that day*lcaft he knock that about yours. 

i 2 Pi/LArt 
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Pift * Art thou his friend ? 

King* And his Kinfman too* 

Pill, The Pig o for thee then. 

King* 1 thanke you: God be with you. 

Pifi. My name is Pifiol calPd. Exit, 

King, It forts well with your fierrenefTe. 

Manet King. 

Enter Flue lien md G&wer, 

Gower, Qaptaine Flue lien, 

FUt* l So s Jn the Name of icUiClirjflj fpeake fewer: ; c 

isthegreateftadmiration in thevniuerfali World, when 
the true and aunchicnt Prerogatives anti Lawes of the 
Warres is not kept: if you would take the paines but to 
examine the Warres ofPempeg the Great,you {hall finde s 
I warrant you,that there is no riddle tad I cl nor pibble be- 
ble in Vompeyes Campc ; I warrant you y you fhaflffodc 
the Ceremonies of the Warri^atYd the Cares of it, and 
the Formes of it,and the Sobrieue of iE>and the Moddhe 
of it,to beotherwife* 

Gower, Why theEnemicis lewd, you heare him all 
Night, 

Phu If the Enemic is an Aflc and a Foole, and a pra¬ 
ting Cox combe; is it meet, thinks you, tha twee fhould 
alioJookeyoUjbean Aflcaiida Foole s and a prating Cox- 
combe 5 in your owne confidence now ? 

Cow* I will ipeake lower. 

Pht* I pray you ? and bcfcech you,chat you will. Exit, 
ifi^Though it appeare a little out of fafhion. 

There is much care and valour in this Welchman, 

Enter three Souliurs 7 hhn TS&tet, Alexander Court * 
md Michael Williams* 

Court . Brother lohn Bates , is not that the Morning 
which breakes yonder? 

IBatcs. I thinke it be: but wee hauc no great caufcro 
defire the approach of day, 

Williams* Wee fee yonder the beginning of the day, 
but I thinke wee Hi all neuer fee the end of it. Who o Q es 
there? * 

King. A Friend, 

Williams, V nder what Captaine feme you i 
King , Vnd er S i t hohn Erring ham* 

Williams* A good old Commander, and a mo ft k hide 
Gentleman : I pray you^whac think.es he of our eftace ? 

King, Euen as men wrackt vpon a Sand, that locke to 
be wailit off the next Tyde. 

Bates , He hath not told his thought to the Kin g ? 

King* No: nor it is not meet he fliould ; for thought 
fpcake it to you, I thinke the King is bur a man, as I am ; 
the Violet fmells to him, as it doth to me ; the Element 
fhewes to him, as it doth to me; all his Sences haue but 
humane Conditions: his Ceremonies layd by, in his Na- 
fccdnefiTe he appeares but a man ; and though his affedH- 
ons are higher mounted then our$,yet when they ftoupe, 
they ftoupe with the like wing; therefore, when he fees 
rcafbn of feares,as we-doe; his fca rcs,oucof doubt,beof 
the fame rdlifh as ours are : yet in rcafon 3 no man (bould 
poffeflfe him with any appearance of fcarc; leaft bee, by 
{hewing it, fhould dis-hcarten his Army, 

Bates, He may ftiew what outward courage he will: 
but I bdccue as cold a Night as Iis ? hce couldI with him- 
fdfe in Thames fp to the Neck ; and fo I would he were, 
and I by him,at all aduentures,fo we were quit here, 

Ktng* By my troth,! will fpeake my conference of the 
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King : \ thinke hee woulTtK^jin^rTTr 
but where hee is. w . ,,h h«fife!f e 


any ^ 

'Bates. Then I would he were here aW t „ ' 
lure to be ranfoniecl,and a many poore m ?° hc^ 
Kmg. I dare fay, you lo Ue him not f 0 m *"** S. 
here alone : Wioctier you fpeake t h is >’ V "'ft K 
mensminds, me thinks I could not dy c anv /"*' °ili[ t 
tcnted,as in.the Kings company; his 
ins Quarrcll honorable. ® etll § iiift^ 

mlltapts. That’s more then we k now 
Bates. I,or more then wee ftiouldYcclce a f 
know enough, if wee know wee are the Rm "P, 1r *«t 
if hi* Caufc be wrong, our obedience to 
the Cry me of it out of vs. Rinsa,.- 

mSiam. But if theCaufebe notcood tf „ 

felie hath a heatiie Reckoning to make \ k ^ .. 

Legges, and Armes, and Heads, chop: ’ff ^ f ^ 

fliaihoync together at the latter day and™, in. c i 

«l « fcha p„«, fo™. ,V ca ,i„ g ,S3® <>■ 

gean; fome vpon their Wtucs, left pooreteHh? t**' 

fom " v { >0 r n tl \ e Dcb f s they owe,lbmfvpon 

rawly left: lamafcar'd, thcrearcfewd?t^r]l w* a 
in a Battaile : for how can they charitably 
thing,when Blood is their argument ? Now ff f *7 
doe nor dye well, it will be a black matter for v™ [D 
that led them to it; who to diiobcy,wcrci (Jn i llfl ’ C ! , 1 ’’ 
portion of iubiection, a ' “ 

King. So, if a Sonne that is by his Father fet ,k 
Merchandize,doe finfully mifearry vponrheL rU 
pu-auon of hi* Jlckednefle,by y our rule,J - 
poied vpon h,s Father that fent him: or if a Serna,. ™' 
<ler Ins M iners command, tianfportiiig a funufie of if,' 
ney,b*ffayled by Robb^nddyei^yS 
huqumes: you may call the bufiudle of the MaffeS 
author of uie Servants damnation ; bntilm- ijr-iip-fa 
The King is not hound to ahfwertheparricniarriiJ 
of his SouIdiers, die Father of his Sonne, nor theWai 
o- hisSeruaru ; for they purppfe not their death, ivhsi 
cney purpofe their iemices. Bsftdes.thereisnoKin® bt 
his Catife neuer fofpotlefle, if it come to the atbare. 
meat oi Swords, can rrye it out with all wfpottctlSoul. 
diets: feme (peraduenture) haue on them the guilt af 
premeditated and conrrmcd Murtherj fonie,ofhcnui- 
ling Virgins with the broken Scales of Feriurie; fife 
.making the Warres their 3ulwarkc,that hauebefott;j. 
red the gem leEofome of Peace with Pillage and Robbt- 
rie. Now, if thefe men haue defeated the Law, and am- 
mime Natiue punifliment ; though they can out-rttip 
men, they haue no wings to fiye from God, Warte is 
his Beadle, tVarre is his Vengeance: fo that here intiti 
are punifht, for before breach of the Kings Lawes.in 
now the Kings Quarrel!: where they feared the death, 
they haue borne life away; and where they would bn 
fafe, they penfh. Then if they dye vnprouided.nomort 
incite King guiltie of their damnation, then hee was be¬ 
fore guiltic of thole Impieties, for the which they are 
now vifited. Euery Subiefts Dutie is the Sings, but 
eucry Subie&s Soule is his owne. Therefore fhonld 
cuery Sotildier in the Warres doe as euery fickc man in 
his Bed, waft cuery Moth our of his Confcience: and 
dying fo, Death is to him aduanrage ; or not dying, 
the time was bleffedly loft,wherein fuch preparation was 
gayned : and in him that efcapes, it were not finneto 
thinke, that making God fo free an offer,he let him on¬ 
line that day, to fee his Greatncfle , and to teach othw 
how they lhould prepare. 

* fM’Tii 
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Mil 'riTcertaine,euery man that dyes ill,t!ie ill vpon 
his o hea^the King is not to anfwer jt- 
! ‘gates- 1 doe not defire hee fhonld antwer for me, and 
i 1 determine to fight luftily for him. 

[J* 1 ^ I my felfe heard the King fay he would not be 

\ hee fa id fp, to make vs fight chearetully : but 
flliclr our throats are cut, hee maybe rarifoin’d, and wee 

fgf If I liueto fee it, I will neuer trufl his word af¬ 


ter. 


Wf You pay mm tiaen : 
fan Eider Gimne,that a poore and a pritia.ee difpleafure 
-^eaoainfta Monarch : you mayasweil goe about 
oturne toe Sonne to ycc.wich fanning in his hc< with a 
peacocks feather : You’Ic neuer trull his word after; 
come,’tii»foolifb faying. 

Kjn%, mok js fomethifig toorounaj/iiould 

bean^y with you ; if the time were coEiuenient, 

"mil* Lee it bee a Qnarrell betweene vs s if yon 

fang. I embrace it, 
w $ t How fiiall 1 know thcc againe ? 
fcw. Giue me any Gjgc of thine, and I will weare it 
in my Bonnet: Then if ener thou dac T ft acknowledge it, 
I will make itmyQuwelL 

tfiU, Hcers's my Glouc : Ginc mce another of 
thine- 

Kmg, There* 

fpj/l. This will I alfo vveare in my Cap : if quc r thou 
m kio me, and fay»after tomorroWjThis n my Gloucj 
by this Hand I will take clieea box on the care. 

' King, Ifc4icr I line to fee it*! will challenge ic* 

0t Thou dafft as well be hangV), 

King* WcU> I will doe it ? though I take thee in the 
Kings companic* 

Will, Keepe thy word : fare thee well. 

"Bates, friends you Englifh fooler be friends, wee 
haue French Quarrels enow, if yon could cell how to rec¬ 
kon. Exit Smldkrs. 

Kmg , IndecJc the French may lay t wen tic French 
Groynes ro one, they will beat vs, for they bcarc them 
on their (boulders : but it is no EngliftiTreafon to cut 
French Crown es, and [a morrow the King himfelfe will 
bra Clipper. 

Vpon the King,let vs our Liues,our Soules, 

OurDebts^our carefull Wiiies, 

OurChildreiijand our Sianes,lay on the Kin : 

Wemuft beare all* 

0 hard Condition,Twin-horne with Greatneffe, 

Stibieft to the breads of eucry foole,whofc fence 
No more can fcele,but his owne wringing* 

What infinite hearts-eafe mu ft Kings neg!cc\ 

That primes men enioy. ? 

And what haue King$ s that Priuates hauc not too, 
SaueCcrelnonie, iaue gcncrall Cercmonie ? 

And what art thou,thou Idol! Cercmonie ? 

VI 1 hat kind of God arc thou? that iufter’ft more 
Of mortall griefcs 3 then doe thy worfliippers* 

W Hat are thy Rcntsf what are thy Gommingj in ? 

0 Cerempnic,fliew me but thy worth. & 

What ? h thy Soule of Odorauon ? 

Aft thou ought elfe but Piace,Dcgrec,and Forme, 
treating awe and fcare in other men ? 

Wherein thou art lcffc happy,being fear’d. 

Then they in fearing. 


that's a periJlous fhot out 


What drink'ft thou oftjh) ftead of Homage fweet, 
Bucpoyfon > dflar.cerie? 0 > bcfick J greatGreat£iefte J 
And bid thy Cercmonie gitie thee cure. 

Thinks thou the fierie FeeJer tyill goe out 
With Titles biownc from Adulation ? 

Will it giuSplacetoflesurcand low bending? 

Can ft thou, when thou command ft the beg^ers knee* 
Command the health of is ? No,thou prowd Dreame, 
That ptay’ft fo fib ally with a Kings Rep oft- 
I am a King chat find thee : and I know, 

Tis not the Balrm%th<r Sceptcr^rid the Bait, 

The Sword,the Mafe jhe Crowhe Imperial!, 
Thccnier-tiiTued Robe of Gold andPearle, 

The farfed Title running'fore the King, 

The Throne be fits on: nor the Tyde of Pompe^ 

That boa tes vpon the high ftiore of this World ; 

No,not all thefe,thrice 7 gorgeous Ceremome ; 

Not allihefc,lay s d in^edMaiefticall, 

Can fieepe fo foundIy,as. the wretched Slaue; 

Who writh a body ftll T d*3ad vacant mind, 

Gees him to reft, cram d with diftreflcfull breads 
Neuer fees horride Night,the Child of Hell; 

But like a Lacquey^ from the Rife to Set, 

Sweates in the eye of Phehm ; and all Night 
Slcepcs in £!i?Jum: next day after jrfawnc, 

Doth rife and helps Hiperid to his Horfc, 

And fbllowes fo theeucr-runningyeere 
With profitable labour ro his Grade: 

And but roi Ceremomc,fuch a Wretch* 

Winding vp Dayes Wlthtoyle.and Nights with fleepe, 
Had the fore-hand and vantage of a King. 

TheSiaue*a Member of the Cotimreyes peace? 

Emoyes it; but in groife brarne little wots, 

What watch the King keepes 5 tomaintaine the peace; 
Whole how res, the Fefant beft aduanrages. 

Enter £rpi*tgham. 

Erp . My Lord,your Nobles icalous of your abfence, 
Seeke through your Campe to find you* 

Kim *Good oldKmgbt,cal!eil: them all together 
At my Tent: He be before thee* 

Erp, I Hi all doo J c,my Lord. Exit* 

King, OGod ol Battailesjfledemy Souldiershearts* 
PoiTeffe them not with fearc: Take from them now 
The fence of reckning of ch'oppofed numbers: 

Pluck their hearts from them- Not to day *0 Lord, 

O not to day, thinke nor vpon the fault 
My Father madeHn comparing the Crowne, 

1 Richards body ha tie interred new f 

And on it haue beftowed more contrite teares* 

Then from it iftiied forced drops of blood. 

Fine hundred poore I haue in yeerdy pay. 

Who twice a day their wither'd hands hold vp 
Toward Heauen,to pardon blood; ' 

And 1 hauc built two Chauntries, 

Where the fad and folemne Pricfts fingftill 
For Richards Soule. More will I doc: 

Though all that I candoe,is nothing worth ; 

Since that my Penitence comes after all. 

Imploring pardon. 

Enter (fhmejler* 

Glouc, My Liege* 

King, My Brother Glmceflers voyce? J: 

I know thy errand*I will goe with thee : 

The day,niy friend 3 andal! things ftay forme. 

Exeunt, 

i 3 Enter 
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Enter the Dolphin 7 Orleanec, Rdmfart} and 
*Bemmon£i 

Orkanct. The Sunne doth gild our Armour vp, my 
Lords* 

T)olph* Monte Cheml; My Korfe, Verkt Lacquay : 
Ha, 

Ortemce, Oh braue Spirit, 

Dolph. Via les f wes cr terre m 
Orlema. Rien puis le air or fix. 
c Dolph . CeitfjC oil fift 'Qrfotipce* Enter Cmftahk* 

Now my Lord ConPubk? 

Confi. Hearke how our Stefedes 3 for pLcfcnc Scruke 
neigh. 

Dslph* Mount them,and make indfkm in their Hides, 
That their hot blood may (pin in English eyes, 

And doubt them with fuperfluous courage; ha. 

&M.What 9 wi] you haue them weep our Herfesblood? 
How (ball we then behold theif natural! teares ? 

Enter tJHeffinger, 

iJMejfeng- The Engttfh are embattaifd, you French 
Pcercs* 

Confi* To Horfeyou gallant Princes,ilraight to Horfe. 
Doe but behold yond poorc and ftarutd Baud, 

And yourfaire fhew Thai! fuck away their Soules, 
Leaning them but the (halesand huskes of men. 

There is not worke enough for aSi our hands. 

Scarce blood enough in slhheir fickly; Veines, 

To giue each naked Cureless a Bayne, 

That our French Gallants fiiall to day draw our. 

And {heath for lack of iport. Let vs but blow on them, 
The vapour of our Valour will cfirc-tumechcm, 

*Ti$ pofitiue againft all exceptions,Lords, 

That ourfuperfluons Lacquies, 3 iidour Pefanrs, 

Who in vnneceffaricadhon i warme 
About our Squares ofBattailcj were enow 
To purge this field of filch ahildingFoej 
Though we vpon this Mountaines Bafis by, 

Tooke Band for idle (peculation; 

But that our Honours muft not,, What's to fay * 

A very little little let vs doe, 

And all is done; then let the Trumpets found 
The Tucket Sonuance,and the Note to mount; 

For our approach fhalt id much dare the field, 

That England fhall couch downc in feare,and y celd. 
Enter Grxmdpret. 

Grmdpres* Why do you flay fa long,my Lords of France? 
Yond Hand Carrions* defperatc of their bones, 
111-fauoredly become die Morning field: 

Their ragged Curtames poorcly are let loofe, 

And our Ay re fiiakes them paffing fcornefully. 

Bigg eUHars feemes banqu rout in their begger’d Hoaft, 
And faintly through a ruftic Beucrpccpes* 

The Horfciiicfi fit like fixed Candlcfticics, 

With Torch-ftaucs in their hand: and their poore lades 
Lob downe their heads propping the hides and hips; 

The gum me downe roping from their pale-dead eyes, 

And in their pale dull mouthes the lymold Bitt 
Lyes foule with chaw’d-graffCjRill and morionletfe* 

And their executors, the knauifb Crowe*, 

Fiyeo're them ^impatient for their howre* 

Dcfcription cannot lute it felfe in words, 

Todcmonfkate the Life of fuch aBattailc, 

In life fo lmdeffe,as it flic wes it felfe. 

Confi* They haue faid their prayers. 

And they Ray for death. 

£)0^Sha[l \ve goe fend them Ditmers,and frdh Sutes, 


T he Life of Henry the Fift. 



] mh, 


And giue their fafti ng Horfcs Prouend^T 
And after fight with them ? * 

C°*ft. I flay but for my Guard: on 
To the field, I will the Banner from aT„,„ 

And vfe it for my hafte. Come,come awav^ 

The Sunne is high,and wc out-weare the dk 

** 

Enter Glottcefler,"Bedford, F xeter £ rp , 
with aX his Hoaft : Salisbtrn f 
Weftmerland, 

Glottc. Where is the King? 

Thc Kinghimfdfe is rode totiew 

Weft. Of fighting men they haacfrUthrtefc ft ,..L 
land. ° rc thop. 

Sxe. There’S flue to one,befides they ,]K rpf . 
Sahib. Gods Armc ftrike with vs/ci, l Wart’ 
God buy’you Princes all; He to my Charge. U ' od<lc! ' 
If we no more meet, till we meet in Heauen'. 

Then ioyfully,my Noble Lord ot Bedford ’ 

My dears Lord Gloucefter.and my good Lord®L 
And my kind Kintman, Warriors alhatfiei,. ™ 

Bedf. Farwell good Salisbury ,& good | U£ k £o , vit . . 
And yet 1 doc thee wrong,to mind theeofit, ^ 

Por thou art fram’d of the firme truth ofvalot, r 
Exc Farwell kind Lord: fight valiantly to day 
Bedfi Hcisas full of Valour as cf Kmtiaefic 
Princely in both* " K J 

Enter thc Rwgt 
Weft* O that we now had here 
But one ten thoufand of thofe men inEn^laiti 
Tnat doe no worke to day. 

King* What's he that wi(hes fo ? 

My Con fin Wefimertml No,my fake Ccyfm i 
Jf we arc markttodyc,weareenow 
To Hoe our Countrcy Ioffe : and if to liue. 

The fewer men ,t he greater (hare of honour. 

Gods will : [ pray thee wifh not one man mere. 

By hne 7 1 am not couetous for Gold^ 

Nor carel who doth feed vpou my colt: 

It yernes tne nor ? if men my Gam>cnts wear?; 

Such outward things dwell not in my defires. 

But if it be a finne to couct Honor, 

I am the mo(l offending Soule aliue. 

No , faith > my Couze,wifli not a man ftomEngland; 
Gods peace,I would not loofc fo great an Honor, 

As one man more me thitikes would flwe frommc> 

For the befi hope I haue. G ? doe not wifh one moni 
Rather proclaime it ( Weftmerlmi ) through myHoaftj 
That he which hath no ffomaek to this fight, 

Let him depart,his Palport fhall be made, 

And Crownes for Conuoy put into his Purfer 
We would not dye in that mans companie, 

That feares his fellov^(hip,to dye with ys* 

This day is call’d theFeaftof Crtfiimi 
He that out-Hues this day,and comes fafe homej 
Will ftand a tip-toe when this day is named, 

And rowle him at the Name of CrifiUn. 

He chat (hall fee this day, and Hue old age, 

Will yeerely on the Vigil feaft bis neighbours. 

And fay 5 to morrow is Saint (/rifitm* 

Then will He ftrip his jfieeue,and fiiew his skarres: 

Old men forget; yet all Ihall be forgot: 

But heels remember,with advantages. 

What feats he did that day* Then (hall out Nam^ 
Familiar in his mouth as houfehdd words. 
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, ZfrUr Kine, Bedford and Exeter, 

^flick and Tdbot, Salisbury and qiouccftcr, 

^ ftieir flowing Cups frcfiily rcroembred. 
g^It^S-dmanteachhlsfbnnc: 
f em'm Croton {hall nc re goe by, 

day to thc ending of the World, 

£ *c in it be remembred; 

S few. we happy few,we band of brothers. 

? h. w day that (bed* his blood with me, 

Adlbewy brother: be he ne’re fo vile, 

TbUdayfliali g « nt £ hi * C ™^ Aan ; . 

i, lf lGentlemeri in England,now a bed, 

& t hinke the tTclucs accurft they were not here; 

1 dHold their Manhoods cheape,whtlcs any Jpeakca, 

That fought with vs vpon Saint Crityms day. 

' That S Enter Salisbury. 

Sf.W Soueraign Lord.befiow your felfe with fpeed: 
The French arc brandy in their battailcs fet, 

A ' m lwiii with all expedience charge on vs. 

^ Kim Ad things are rcady,if our minds be fo. 
tyeT. Perifli the man,whofc mind is backward now. 
King. Thou do’fl not wifh more helpc from England, 

Gods will,my Liege,would you and T alone, 
Without more helpc,could fight this Royall batcaile. 

gw?- Why now thou haft vnwifht fine thoufand men: 
Winch likes me better,?hen to wifii vs one. 

You know your places: God be with you alb 

7“ neket. Enter TfSwtioy. 

Meat. Once more I come to know of thee King Harry, 
Ifforthy Ranfomc thou wilt now compound. 

Before thy moft a (fitted Ouerthrow: 

For ccrtaiuly,thoti art fo neere the Gulfc, 

Thou needs mult be engluucd. Befidesfin mercy 

TheConflabledefirci thee,thou wilt mind 

Thy followers of Repentance; that their Soules 

!May make a pcacefull and a fwcet re tyre 

From off thefc fields:wherc(wretches}their poore bodies 

Muft lyeand fefter. 

King. Who hath fent thee now ? 

Mmt, The Con liable of France. 

King. I pray thee bearc my former Anfwet back : 

Bid them atchicuc me,and then fell my bones. 

Good God,why fltould they mock poorc fellov/es thus ? 
The man that once did fell the Lyons skin 
While the beafUiu’d,was kill’d with hunting him. 

A many of our bodyes (hall no doubt 

Find Natiuc Graues: vpon the which,I truft 

Shall witnefle liue in Braffe of this dayes worke. 

And thofe that kaue their valiant bones in France, 

Dying like men,though buryed in your Dunghills, 

They Hi all be fam’d: for there thc Sun (hall greet them. 
And draw their honors reeking vp to Heauen, 

Leauing their earthly parts to cboake your Clyinc, 

The fniell whereof {hall breed a Plague in France, 

Marke then abounding valour in out Englifit: 

That being dead,like to the bullets crafing, 

Breake out into a fecond courfe of imfchiefe. 

Killing in ielapfe of Mortalltie. 

Letmefpeake prowdly : Tell the Conftable, 

We are but Warriors for the working d.iy: 
OurGayneffe and ourGilt are allbefniyrcbt 
With raynie Marching in the painefull field. 

There’s nets piece of feather in mir Hoaft: 

Good argument(I hope) we will not flye: 


And time hath worne vs intoflouenne. 

But by the MafTe,our hearts arc in the trim: 

And mv poorc Souldiers tell me,yet ere Night, 

Thev'Ie be in fretherRobes.or they will pluck 
The <my new Coat* o’re the French Souldiers heads. 

And turne them out of feruice# If they doe this. 

As if God plcafe, they {hall ; my Ranfome then 

Will foonebeieuyed. 

Herauld,faue thou thjf labour: 

Come thou no more for Ranfomc, gentle Hei auld, 

They fhall haue none,I fwcare,but thefe my ioyntf: 

Which if they haue,as I will lesme vm them. 

Shall yeekhhem little,tell the Conflable. 

Mmt. 1 ihall,King Harry. And fo fare thee well: 

Thou ncuer (halt heare Herauld any more. Exit. 
King. I feare thou wilt once more come againe for a 

Ranfomc* 

Enter York#* 

forke. My Lord,mod humbly on my knee 1 begge 
The leading of the Vaward, 

King. Take it, braue Terk$. 

Now Souldiers march away, 

And how thou pleafeft God,difpofc the day, Exemt. 

Alarum. £x ettrfions. 

Enter Fifloll,Frtneb Souliier fBoy . 

Fiji, YeeldCurre. 

Trench, le ftnfe qae votes ejlts le Geutilhome de bon qtia- 
Utte. 

Pifl. Qualtitie calmie cufiureme.Art thou a Gentle¬ 
man ? What is thy Name ? difetifle. 

French. O Seigneur Dieu. 

Fiji. O SignieurDewe fliould be a Gentleman: per- 
pend my wordsO Signieut Dewe,and matke: O Signieut 
Dewe, thou dyefton point of Fox, except O Sigmeur 
thou doe giue to me egregious Ranfome. 

French. Oprernes miferecordie aye pitex> de moy, 

Fiji. Moy {hall not icrue,I will haue fortieMoyes: for 
I will fetch thy rymme out at thy Throat, in droppes of 
Crimfon blood, 

French. Eft il impoffible d'efchupper le force de ton bras, 
fift. Brahe,Currc?thou damned and luxurious Moun- 
taineGoar, offer’ll me Braffe ? 

French. O perdonnemoj. 

Fift. Say’ft thou mefo ? is that a Tonne of Moycs ? 
Come hither boy,askc me this flaue in French what is his 
Name. 

'Boy. Efcoute comment eftes votts appelte ? 

French. ’Momftemle Fer. 

Boy. He fayes hisNameis M.Fer. 

Fift. M .Fere lie fer him,and firke him,and ferret him: 
difeuffe the lame in French vnto him. 

Boy. I doe not know the French for fer.and ferret,and 
firke. 

Fift. Bid him prepare,for I will cut his throat. 

French, ^ueditil Momfteurl 
Boy. II me commando a vom dire que votu faite vests 
preft , car cefttldat icy eft difpofee tout afture de couppes voftre 
gorge * 

Ftft, Owy, cuppele gorge permafoy pefant, vnUflc 
thou giue me Crownes,braue Crownes;or mangled (halt 
thou be by this my Sword. 

French. O Le votts fupplie pour Vamour de TDieu : mapar- 
dormer,lefuU le Gentilhome de bon ntaifton,garde tna vie.(ft /e 
votes dormer ay deux cent efetts, 

Fift. What are his words # 

Bey. He 
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Boy. He ptayes you tofauc his life, he Is a Gentleman 
ofagood houle, and for his ranfotn he will giueyou two 
hundred Crownes. 

Fiji. Tell him n.y fury fbail abate,and I theCrownes 
will take* 

Fren.Petit CMonfieWpue fail? 

hoj. Encore ejtt Uet centra fan / nrement,de par fanner 41u 
ctMt prifomer: tteanumonspoitr Us tfeues ojtee vans layta fro¬ 
wsts, is eft content a vans domes leMerte U franchifement. 

Fre. Sttr met genomefe votes dames mi lies remacims,et 
Jc rneJHmt heurex quo le imombe,eme Its main, dvn Che. 
ualter Ie pettfe le plus haste valiant et tree d$ime fanieur 
AAngleterre . 

Fifi, Expound vnto me boy. 

Boy. He giues you vpon his fences a thoufand thanks 
and heefteemes bimftlrc happy, that he hath falne into 
t ie hands of one (as hethinket) the moll brauc, valorous 
and chrice-wonhy figneur of England. 

Pift- As 1 iucke blood,I willfomemercy/licw, Fol- 

low mce # J 

Toy. Same votes h grand Cufttainel 
Idid neucr know fofuil a vovcc j(r,j C from fo eniptjea 
heart: but the faying is true, flic empty veftrl makes the 
greateft found, S1 ,d Nym had tenne times more 

valour, then this roaring diuell ithoidcplay, that cuerie 

one may payrehis nayles with a wooddetv dagger, and 
they are both bang’d, and fo would this be, if bee durft 
fieale any thing aditetuuroully. I muft ftay with the 
Lacktes with the luggage of our camp, the French might 
haue a good pray ot vs, if he knew of it, for there is none 
to guard it but boyes. 'Exit. 

Enter Confiable, Orleance, Burban , Dolphin, 
and Rambuss. 
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Con, O Pliable. ■* 

<M. o jigueur le tour et per di.tpetite etperdie. 

Del. tJMor Dietsma vie, alii 5 confounded all. 
Reproach, and eucrlafting {name 
Sits mocking in our Plumes. Afhort Alarum. 

OmefchanteFortune, do not tunne away. 

Con, Why all our rankes are broke. 

Dot, O perdurable (hame, let’s flab our fclues: 

Be thefc the wretches dm we plaid at dice for? 

Or/, Is this the King we fenc too, for his ranfome? 
Tur. Shame, and etemaJUhaitle, nothing but fhame, 
Let vs dye in once more backe againe. 

And he that will not follow Btstbon now, 

Let him go hence, and with his cap in hind 
Like a bale Pander hold the Chamber doorc, 

Whilft a bafe flaue, no gentler then my dogge, 

His faireft daughter is contaminated. 

Con. D fordcr that hath fpoyl'd vs/rlend vs now, 

Let vs on heapes go offer vp our lines. 

^ Orl. We are enow yet liuing ia|jhc Field, 
Toimothervp the Englifit in our throngs. 

If any order might be thought vpon. 

Tur. Thediutll take Order now, He to the throng; 
Let life be fhort, clfe fhame will be too long. Exit. 

Alarum. Enter the King and his trajue, 
with Prifvners. 

Kwg’.Well haue we done,thrice- valiant Countrimen, 
i Blit aH’i nor done, yer keepe the French the field. 

Sxe. The D, of York commends him to your Maiefty 


Av %tiucs liegood Vncklc = thTilT*?^-"^ 

T faw him downc ; thrice vp againe 

From Helmet to the fpurre, all blood hetfaf-^* ' 

larding the plaine: and by his bloody^* heI K 
(Yoake-feljow to hishoiiour-owin^j,., ” 

The Noble Earle of SufFolke alfo l Vcs * ° Un ^ s } 
Suffolkcfirfldyed,and Yoikc all h Se "fo \ 

Comes to him, where in gore he lav^mft ° UfT 
And takes him by the Bcald,kifTe ? J le JjjN* 

1 hat bloodily did yawne vpon his face ^ ^ C * 

He crycs aloud; Tarry my Cofin Suffolk 
My fouie fball thine keepe company to L 
1 an y <Twe«fouie) for mine, then fi ye a S : 

As in this glorious and well-fought,,, * 4 , ! 

We kept together in onr Chiuairie 
Vpon thefc wordslcame, and cheer'd him Vp 

He fmil d me in the face, taught mc his hi md P> 

And with a feeble gripe, fayes • Deere my l’ d 
Commend my feruicc to my Soucraftnc ’ 

So did he turtle, and oucr Suffolkes necke 
He threw his wounded arme,and kift hisIi opts 
And lo cfpous d to death, with blood he jj-? 

A T e {lament of Nob Ic-emling-] out; 

I he prettic and fweet manner of it forc’d 
Thofe waters from me, which I would I, 3Ue ( } 0 
15 ut i had not fo much ofijian iamcc, 

And all my mother came into mine eyes 
And gaue mevp to teares. ‘ 

Ktng. Iblsmeyou not. 

For hearing this, j mufi perforce compound 
With mixtCul] eyes, or they will iffne to. 

Eat hearkc, what new alarum is this fame? 

The French haue re-enfoi c’d their fcatteiM men; 

1 iienetiery fouldiour kill his Prifoncrs, 

Giue the word through. 1 «, 

0 car 




Ak 




q_A$u$ Ouiirtus. 


£\>i$y fimllen affd Govtcr. 

Fhi* Kill thepoyea and the luggage, ‘Tis espreflcly 
agamit the Law ot Amies, tis as arrant a pecce ofknaiie- 
ry markeyounaWj as ca-n bcc offert in your Confocnce 
now, is it noc? 

Cm* Tia cerrame, there’s not a boy left aliu^an^le 

Cowardly Rafcalis that ranne from the battaile ha f done 
this {laughter: befides they bane burned and carried a- 
way all that was in cheKings Tent, wherefore the King 
inoft worthily hath caus'd eucry foldiourco cut his pri* 
Toiverf throat. O J tis a gallant King. 

tin. I* l»ce wa* porne at Menm^mh Captainc Com : 
What call you the Townes name where AkxwAtr the 
pig was borne? 

Go Wo AUxander th e Gr ca 

flu. Why I pray you, is not pig s great? The pig, or 
die greater the mighty, orthehugej orthcmagnani' 
mousj arc all one reckomngs^faiie the phrafe is a litle va¬ 
riations. 

Gower* I thinke Alexander the Great wasboniein 
C Jteaetdony his Fath er was called Phillip of Mmden^ a I 
take it* 

Ffa* I thinke it is in Mncedm where it 
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^ '^Ttellvou Captaine, if you leokc in the Maps of ^ 
P or " C :{ ! v/ananc you fall finde in the companfous be- 
l]iiU 'Uacedon & Monmouth,dm the fituatiom. looke 
tWSeD hotk alike. There is a Riuer in ( JWacedon,&. there 

f uvftnoreouer a Rjucr at Monmouth, it is call’d Wye at 

sZith ■ but it is out offlby praincs, what is the name 
TufothcrRiuer: btit’tis allone,tis alike as my fingers 
°‘ t 1 „ fin^ts, 3nc * t ^ cre is Salmons in both. If you 
iit0 " 1 Alexanders life well. Harry of Menmonthts life is 
“.after it indifferent well, for chrre is figures in all 
■ , Alexander Godknowes, and you know, in his 
thing p urieS)3nt j hij wraths,and his chollers, and 
E! S CS ’ a 0( j eSj and his difpleafures, and his indignations, 
^Tirnbeinv a little intoxicates In hispraines, did in 
His Ales and his angers (looke you) kill his beft friend 

C ^Q S fe. Out Kingis not likehim in that, he neuer kill’d 

,nv of his friends. , 

flu. ItSsnot well done (marke you now) to take tne 
lesoutofmy mouth, ere it is made and finifhcd.I fpeak 
Kyt in the figures and companions of it : as Alexander 
tildbis ftieod^f«s, being in his Ales and his Cuppcs; fo 
Ifo Harry OMonwouth being in his right wittes, and his 
boO(I indgmienrs, turn’d avvay the fat Knight with the 
Brett belly doublet: he was full of iefis, and gypes, and 
knauerics,«nd mockes,! haue forgot his name. 

Gt». Sir lohn Fal/laffe. 

jht. That is he: lie tell you,thetc is good men pome 

iUAUnmonth. 

Gw. Hecre comes his Maiefly- 

jilarum. Enter King Harry and Burb&jt 
with prifoners. Hourift. 

• King. I was not angry fince’l came to France, 
VntiDthisinftaiit. Take a Trumpet Herald, 

Ridcthou vneo the Horfcmen on yc.nd hill: 

If they will fight with vs, bid them come downe, 

Orvoyde the field : they do offend our fight, 

Ifthey'l do neither, we will come to them. 

And make them sker awav, as fwift as ftoncs 
Enforced from the old Afiyrian flings: . 

Bcfides, wee’l cut the throats of thofe wc haue, 

And not a man of them that we {hall take. 

Shall tafte our mercy. Go and tell them fo. 

Enter Montioy. 

Fxe, Here comes the Herald of the French, my Liege 
Clou, His eyes are humbler then they vs’d to be. 

King. How now, what mcatics this Herald ? Know ft 
thou not, 

Thatl haue fin’d theft bones of mine for ranfome? 

Com’ft thou againefor ranfome ? 

Ber. No great King.* 

J come to thee for charitable Licenfe, 

Thatwe may wander ore this bloody field, 
Tobookeaurdead,and then to bury them, 

To fort our Nobles from our common men. 

For many of our Princes (woe the while) 

I.ye drown’d and foak’d in mercenary blood : 

So do our vulgar drench their peafant limbes 
tyblood ofprinces, and with wounded (feeds 
Fret fet-locke deepe in gore, and with wildcrage 
Yerkeout their armed hedtes at their dead mailers, 

Killing them twice, O giue vs leauc great Kmg, ( 

To view the field in iafety, and difpoie 
Oftheir dead bodies. 



Kin. I tell thee truly Herald, 

I know not if the day be ours or no. 

For yet a many ofyour horfemcn pcere. 

And gallop ore the field- 

Her. The day is yours, 

Ki». Praiftd be God, and not our ftrength for it t 
What Is this Caftie call’d that ftands hard by. 

Her, They call it Apucourt. 

Kinn. Then call we this the field ofAgincourt, 

Fought on the day of Crifpittf rifpiantts, 

Flu. Yotir Grandfather of famous roemory(an*t pleafe 
your IVijicftv) and your great Vncle FdwardtYic Placke 
Prince of Wales.asI haue read in the Chronicles, fought 
a mofi praue pattlc here in France. 

Kin. They did Flue lien. 

Flu. Your Maiefty byes very true: If your Maicfties 
Is retnembred of it, the Welchmen did good feruicein a 
Garden where Leekcs did grow, wearing Leekes in their 
Monmouth caps, which your Maiefty know to thirhoure 
is an honomable badge of the feruicc; And I do befeeue 
your Maiefty takes no fcoinc to weare the Lcekevppon 

S. Tautes day. 

Kmg. I vveare it for a memorable honor; 

For l am Welch you know good Countriman. 

Flu. All the waterm Wye, cannot wafh your Maie- 
fties Welfti plood out ofyourpody, I can tell you chat: 
Godplefie it, and preferue it, as long as it plcaieshis 
Grace,and his Maiefty too. 

Jf«. Thankes good my Countrymen. 

Flu. By iefliu, Iamyour Maiefties Countreyman, I 
care not who know it: 1 willconfefle it to all the Orld,I 
need not v> be afhamed ofyour Maiefty,praifedbeGod 
lo long as your Maiefty is an honeft man. 

King, Good keepe me fo. 

Enter Willi,mi. 

Our Heralds go with him. 

Bring me iuft notice of the numbers dead 
On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither. 

Exe. Soul dter, you rauft come to the King. 

Kin Souldier, why wear'll thou that Glouein thy 
Cappe ? 

Will. And’tpleafeyour Maiefty, tisthc gage of one 
that I (hould fight withall,ifhcbealiue. 

Kin. An Engliftinian ? 

IF'il. And’t pleafe your Maiefty, a Raftall thatfwag- 
gePd with mc laft nighr : who if aline, and euer dare to 
challenge this Gloue, I haue fworne to take him aboxe 
a'therc; or if I can fee my Gloue in his cappe, which he 
fwore as he was a Soolihcr he would w 4 are(if aliue)! wil 
ftrikeitout found I y. 

Kin. What thinke you Captaine Flutllert, is it fit this 
fouldier keepe Ins oath. 

flu. Hoc is a Crauen and a Villaine elfe, and’t pleafe 
your Maiefty in my confidence. 

King, It m^y bee, his enemy is a Gentleman of great 
.fort quijtc from the anfwer of his degree. 

Flu. Though he be as good alentleman as the diuel is, 
as Lucifer and Relzcbub himfelfe, it is ncccffary (looke 
your Grace) that he keepe his vow and bis ©ath: If hec 
bee periur’d (lee you now) his reputation is as arrant a 
villaine and a lacke fawce, as euer his blacke (ho© trodd 
vpon Gods ground, and his earth, in my confidence law 

King. Then keepe thy vow firrah, when thoumeet’ft 
the fellow. 

Wil. So, I wil my L’ege, as I liue. 

King. Who feru’ft thou vnder ? 

Wil- 
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frill- Vnder Captiine Conroy Liege. 

Flu, Gower is a good Captaine, and is good know¬ 
ledge and literatured in the YVarrct. - 

King- Cafl him hither to mc,Sonidier. 

WtH. I will my Liege. Exit. 

King. Hers RW/fe»,weare thou this fatiour forme, and 
ftickc it in thy Cappc ; when ylianfon and rny felfe were 
downctogethcr,! plucfet thisGloyc from hjs Hclme: If 
any man challenge this.hec :s a friend to txil^njbn^and 3n 
enemy to our Perfon; if thou encounter any fuch, appre¬ 
hend him,and thou do’fl me loue. 

Tltt. Your Grace doo’s me as great Honors as can be 
defied in the hearts of his Subiects: I would fainc fee 
the man.chat ha’s but two legges, that Hull find himfclfe 
agreefd at chisGloue; that is all: but J would fainc fee 
it once,and plcafcGod of his grace that I might fee. 

King. Know’ft thou Gowr ? 

Flu. He is my dcare friend^and pleafe you. 

King. Pray thee goe fecite him, and bring him to my 
Tent. J 

Flu. I will fetch him. Exit. 

King. My Lord of Warwick ,and my Brother Glofler, 
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Follow Fhtellen clo fe]y ac the heclcs* 

The Glouc which I hauc giuen him for a favour* 

May haply purchafc htra a box a'tiricare* 

It isrheSouldim: I by bajgnmc fhould 
Weare it my felfe* Follow good Coufin Warwicks 
If that the Souldier fir ike him,as 1 judge 
By his blunt beanng,he will keepe his word; 

Some fodamc mifehiefe may arife of it: 

For I doc know Vladlen valiant, 

And touche with Cbolcr,hot as GunpovvE^^ 

And quickly will rcturnc an iniimc* 

Folio Wjand fee there be no harmc faetwcenc them* 

Goe you with me^Vnckle cf Exeter* Exeunt* 

Evter Grower and Williams, 

Wsft* I warrant it is to Knight y ou^Gap taine, 

Enter Flue Hen* 

Ehi t Gods will^and his pleaiure, Capra jne,I bcfcech 
you now, come apace to the King : there is more good 
to ward you peraducncure, thsnis In your knowledge to 
dreams of* 

Will* Sir,knowyou thisGIoue? 

Flu*. Know the Glouef 1 know the Gloueii a Clone* 
Will, I know this,and thus I challenge it# 

Strikes him* 

El$t* 'Sblud^an arrantTraythras anyes in the Valuer* 
fall World,or ia France,or in England, 

Gower, How now $ir?you Villainc. 
mil* Doe you rhinke I/e be forfworne ? 

Fla* Stand away Captaine Gower ^I will giueToeafon 
his payment mtopiowes,! warrant you* 

Will. I am no Tray tor* 

Fla* That's a lye in thy Throat* I charge you in his 
Maieflies Name apprehend lum,hc s a friend of the Duke 
Alanfons* 

Enter Warwick and (jlmceftcr. 

Warw. How nmv,how now,what 3 * the matter? 

Fits* My Lord of Warwick, heere is, pirayfed be God 
ipriCj amoft contagious Treafon come to light, lookc 
you, as you (hall defire in a Summers day* Heere is his 
M aieft i c * Enter King and Exeter* 

King, How now, what's the matter ? 4 

Fla* My Liege ? heere is a Villains, and a Traytor, 
chat lookc your Grace, ha J s firookc dieGloue which 


mil. My Liege,this was my Gloue *,«* • , 
ofitiand he that I gaue it to in change p r !^ IS ' hc 6ll, 
it in his Cappe: I promis’d to ftrike hi™ ^ 
this man with my Glouc inhisCapp e 
good as my word* ™ 1 ^^ au « be CJ1 

Fht t Your Maieftie heare now. famne 
Manhood, what an arrant rafcaJl,- E?,' Mi <, 
Knaueitis : I hope your Maieftiej spe 
and witnefle.apd willauouchment,th act K “ fwuonit 
ojAUnfon, that your Maieftie is e i ue . lstht Giou t 
fcienccnow. b ^ ln your Con 

King, Giuemethy Glouc Souldier j 
I.ooke,heerc is the fellow of it; 

Twas I indeed thou promifed’ft to ftrilft 
And t hou haft giuen me moft bitter termes. 

Flu. And pleafe your Maieftie, let his Ned, , 
for >t,if there is any Marfi w ft Law in the World ^ 
King. How can ft thou make me fatisfea,™» 
mil. All offenccs.my Lord,c on)e f t0m the h L. 
yer came any from mine, that might offend y 0 ^' 


King. Itwasour fclfethoudidftabufe. , 

mil. Your Maieftie came not like you* f e lf 
appear'd io roe but as a common man; witn '|| 
Night, yout Garments, your Lowiinefl*■ 
your Highnefle luffer’d vnder that lhape , I btfec &!*' 
take ic for your ownc fault, and not mine: f qr 
beenc as I tooke you for, I made no offence; 
befeech your Highndfe pardon me, 

KingMen Vnckle Exeter fill this'Glouc withCrownf 
Ann giue it to this fellow. Keepe it fellow, " 
And weare it for an Honor in thy Cappe, 

Till I doe challenge it. Giue him the Crownes: 

And Capcaine,you mu ft needs be friends with him 
Flu. By this Day and this Light, the fellowhaW 
tel! enough inhis’belly: Hold, there is tweluc.p { ,, Cefoi 
you, and I pray you to ferue God, and keepe yen out of 
pi-awlcs and prabbles,atul quarrels and ddfentiom. 
warranc you h is the better for you* 

Will* I-will Done of your Money* 

Fla* k is with a goodwill: I can tell you It wil] ferue 
you to mend yourfliooes; come^hereforcGiouidyon 
be fo pnflitull, your /hooes is not fo good: ’tis a good 
filling I warrant you,or I will change it* 

Enter Hermtld* 

King* Now Herauldjare the dead nuoibred ? 

Herald* Heere is the number of the flatteh^reJ 
French. 

King* What Prifoners of good fort arc taken, 
Vnckle ? 

Ext* Duke of OrleancejNephew to thcKsng, 

John Duke of Burbon,and Lord Bomhiqndd: 

Of other Lords and Barons 3 Knights and Squires, 

Full fifteene hundrcd,bcfides common men* 

King* This Note doth tell me of tenthoufandFreEich 
That in the field lye flaine; of Princes in this number* 
And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead 
One hundred twcncic fix: added to thefe, 

Of KmghtSjEfquires 3 and gallant Gentlemen, 

Eight thoufand and foure hundred: of the which, 

Fiue hundred were butyefterday dubb'd Knights* 

So that in thefeten thoufand they hattc loft, 

Thereafe but fiKtecne hundred Mercenaries: 

The reft are Princes* Barons,Lords f Knigh£s,Squk^ 

And 
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l \ugtlts Del&breth, High Conftable ot France, 

, *. *f Chacilion 5 Admitall of France, 

7 viafierof the Croffe-b owes,Lord Ram&um, 
r lC Tvlafter of France,the braue Sir Guichtrd ©»// 
fi^Duke of Alanfon,-<4»r6iMfi>Duke of 3rabant, 

The Broker to the Duke of Burgundie, 

, j Jtflfpiird Duke of Barr : ol luftie Earlef, 
rratidpr # an<1 Fou 0 e, r*«cw6ridge and Foyer^ 
e Milsont mwt Mxrle,Fandtmont and Leftretlc. 

Here was a RoyalLfdlowlhip of death. 

Where i* num ^ er oUr E n S It( « \ 

the Duke of Yorke,ihe Earle of Sufrolke, 

Ifttkrd Ketly , Da«} G^Efquire; 
fjone elfe of name: an d of all other men, 

J,fine and twentie. 

0 God, thy Arme was hecre : 

And not to vs, but to thy Arme alone, 

Aferibe wc all; when,without ftratagem, 
g ut jn plaine fnock.and cum play of Battailc, 

Was euei knowne fo great and little loftc ? 
f)ii one part and on th other,take it God, 
p or ic is none but thine. 

Exit. Tis wonderful!, 

fCw?. Comc.goe me in proccffion to the Village: 

And be it death proclaimed through our Hoaft, 

To boafi of this,or take that prayle from God, 

Which is his oneJy; 

Flu. Isitnot lawful! and pleafe your Maieftie, to tell 
how many is kill'd ? 

JO’aj.YesCaptaine: but with this acknowledgement, 
That God fought for vs. 

Fh. Yes,my confcience,he did vs great good. 

King. Doe we all holy Rights: 

Let there be king Non mhu -,and TV 23 e»«, 

The dead with charitic enclos’d in Clays 
And (hen toCallicc,and to England then, 

Wherene’re from France arriu'd more happy men. 

Exeunt. 


<zAUm Quintus. 


Enter Chorus* 

Vouchfafc to thofc that hauc not read the Story, 

That I may prompt them : and of loch as haue, 

[humbly pray them to admit thexcufe 
OftimCjOf numbers^and duecourfc of things, 

Which cannot in their huge and proper lifc> 

Be here prefenced* Now we bearc the King 
Toward Callicc: Grannt him there ; there feene, 

Hane him away vpon your winged thoughts. 

Athwart the Sea: Behold theEnglilli beach 
Pales in the flood ; with Men, Wiucs^and Boyes, 

Wiofe fliouts & daps out-voyce the dcep-moutlfd Sea^ 
Which likeamighcie Whiffler Tore the Kingj 
Seemes to prepare his way : So let him land, 
An.dfolemniy fee him fet on to London* 

So twife a pace harh Thought^hat cucn now 
Youmay imagine him vpon Black-Heath: 

Where*that his Lords defire him,to haue borne 
His bruifed Helmct^and his bended Sword 
Before him,throtigh the Citie; he forbids it. 


Being free from vaUi-neffe.and fclfc-glorious pride; 
Giuing full Trophee.Signall^nd Often!, 

Quite from himfclfe^o God, Bur now behold, 

In the quick Forge and working-houfe of Thought, 
How London doth pome out her Citizens, 

The Maior and all his Brethren in beft fort. 

Like to the Senators of th^ntiqueRome, 

With the Plebeians fwarming at their heeles, 

Goe forth and fetch their Conquering Cafitr in : 

As by a lowe^but by louing hkelyhood, 

Were now the Generali of our gracious Emprefle, 
As in good time he may/rom Ireland eommiog. 
Bringing Rebellion broached on his Sword ; 

How many would the peaceful! Citie quir. 

To welcome him? muchmore,and much morecaufe* 
Did they this Harry* Now in London place him. 

As yet the lamentation of the French 
Inuitcs the King of England* flay at home: 

The Emperouris comm in g in beiialfe of France, 

To order peace betwcenc them: and omit 
All the occurrencesjwhat eucr chanc't, 

Till Harryes backe rcturnc againe to France: 

There muft we bring him; audmy felfe haue playM 
The interim ,by remembring you ? tis paft* 
TherLbrookeabridgcnient 3 and your eyes aduance. 
After your thoughts,ftraight backcagaineto France* 


£ntet Flmllm and Gower* 

Gower. Nay, that's right: but why weare you your 
Lccke to day i S, Dames day is paft* 

Fhu There is occasions and caufcs why and wherefore; 
in all things: I will tell you afie my friend, Captaine 
Gower; the rafcally 5 fcauld,beggarly,Iowfie,pragging 
Knaue'P#^^,which you and your fdfe,snd all the Worid } 
know to be no petter then a fellow,Iooke you noWjof no 
merits: hce is come tome, and prings me pread and 
fault yefterday, lookc you, and bid me eatc my Leekc; 
it was in aplacc where I could not breed no contention 
with him; bur I will be fo bold as to weare it in my Cap 
till I fee him once agame,and then I will tell him a little 
piece of my defires* 

Enter Piftof 

Gower* Why heere hec comes/welling like aTurky* 
cock. 

Fits* Tis no matter for his fwclliogs, nor his Turky- 
cocks* God pldreyouaLmchientPi/J^yoiifcuruielow- 
fie Knaue,God pleffe you, 

Lift* Ha, art thou bedlam ? doeft thou thirft,bafe 
Troian, to haue me fold vp Pareas fatal! Web ? Hence; 

I am qualmifb at the fmel! of Lccke, 

Flu* I pefeech you heartily, feuroie JowfieKnaue,at 
my defires, and my requeftsj and my petitions, to eate f 
lookc you,this Lceke; becaufe, lookc you, you doe not 
loue ir, nor your afteiftions^and your appetites and your 
difgeftions doo's not agree with jt, I would defire you' 
to cate it* 

Pift* Not for GMmllader and all his Goats, 

Flu. There is one Goat for you. Strikes him* 

Will you be fo good/cauld Knauc^aseate it ? 

Ptft* Bafe Troian/fiou fhak dye. 

^ Fla. You fay very true, fcauld Knaue, when Gods 
will is: I will defire you to line in themeane time, and 
cate your Viftuals : come, there is fawee for it. You 
call'd me yefterday Mountaine-Squicr, but I will make 
_ _ you 
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you to day a fqiiire of low degree. I pray you.faU coo,if 
you can mocke a Leckc,you can cate a Lccke. 

Caar. EoougliCapcaine,you hayc aftotiifiu him. 
Vh*.i fay, l will make him care fomc pare of coy lccke, 
or I will peace his patefoure ciaycs ; bite I pray you, it is 
good for your greene wound, and your ploodicCoxe- 
combe. 

Tift. Mufti bite. 

Flu. Yes ccrta’nly,arid out ofdoubt and out of que- 
ftiontoo.and ambiguities. 

Tift. By this Leek c, I will mud horribly icuengc I 
eace and eatel fwearc. 

Flu* Eacc I pray you, will you haue Tonic monffauce 
toyour Lccke : there is not enough Lcekc tofvucare by* 
Pi/?, On ct thy Cadgelljthpu doit fee I cate, 

FA/ # Much good do you feald knauc, heartily* N^y* 
pray you throw none away, the skinne is good for your 
broken Coxcombs ; when you take oecafions to fee 
Lcekes hccreafccr, I pray you mocke acfom, that is all* 
Viftm Good* 

Flu * I, Lcefces is good: hold you, there k a groat to 
hcalc your pate. 

Ftp, Me a groat? 

pin Yes verily, and in truth you Arall take It, or I haue 
another Leekc in my pbeket,yv|iidi you Thall eate, 

Pifi , 1 take thy great m carncfl of reuenge. 

Fits, If I owe you any thing, I will pay you in Cud¬ 
gels, you fhallbc a Wood monger, and buy nothing of 
me but cudgels r God bu’y you, anti kcepe you, & heale 
your pate- Exit 

/hyf. All hell {hall fiirrefor this* 

Gw*Go, go, you area counterfeit cowardiy Knauc, 
will you mocke ar an ancient Tradition began vppop an 
honourable refpedt, and worne as a memorable Ti.ophcc 
of predecealed valor,and dare not auouch in your deeds 
any of your words. I haue focne you gieeking & galling 
at this Gentleman twice or thrice* You daought,becau& 
he could no tfpeake Eiaglifhin thenariue garb, he could 
not therefore handle an Englifh Cudgcll: you tindc it o- 
chcmifc, and henceforth kz a Wclfh corre&fon, teach 
you a good Englilli condition, fare ye well. Exit 

Fiji, Doeth fortune play the hufwife with me now ? 
Newes haue I that my jD oil is dead Fth Spittle of a mala¬ 
dy of France, and there my rendeuous is quite cutoff: 
Old I do waxc, and from my wearie limbes honour is 
Cud geld* Well,Baud lie turnc* and fomething leanc to 
Cuc-purfo ofqui dec hand ;ToEngland will Ifteale, and 
there llefiealc: 

And patches will T get.ynto thefe cudgeld fearres, 

And i wore I got them in the Gallia wanes. Exit, 

Enter at one doore* King Henry f Exeter, Bedford* Warwick** 
and other Lords, At another, Qutene Ifabely 
the King, the 'Du^of 

other French* 

King* Peace to this meeting, wherefore we are met; 
Vnto oLir brother France, and to our Sifter 
Health and fake rime of day: loy and good wifhes 
To cur moft fake and Princely Cofinc Katherine : 

And as a branch and member of this Royalty, 

By whom this great affembiyjs comriuM, 

We do fainte yon Duke of Bstrgogne* 

And Princes French and Pecrcshealth to you all* 

Bra, Right foyaus are we to behold your taco* 

Moft worthy brother England, faireiy met. 

So are you Pfjjjc.es (Englifli) euery one* 
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Q»e*. So happy be the ] (foe brother Ir«i3&- 
Ofthisgood day, and of this gia,j CUs } a ft d 
As we are now glad ro behold yourcy es tW & 
Tour eyes which hitherto haue borne 7 * 

In them agointt the French that met them in rk . 
The fatall Balls of numbering BaliJislt^ - ^ c,t W 
Thevenotne of fuchLookeswc fairtly ho 
Haue loft their qualitie, and that this day 6 
Shall change all griefes and quarrels into loue 

Eng. To cry Amen to that, thus we 3pt> * . 

Q»ft. You Enghlli Princes all,I doe fL J' 

Tttrg. Mydutietoyoubcth,oncqua!ll 0u 7 OU ‘ 
Great Kings of France and Enelano* l-m-tt, , , 

With all my wits, my paines.and firono ends' 

To bring your nsoft Imperial! Maiqfti e ^ Uccs > 
Vnto this Barre, and Royallentetview ■ 

Your Mig’ntinefTe on both parts beft can w itn*m 
Since then my Office hath fo farre preuayl'd C * 
That Face to Face, and Royal! Eye to Eye * 

You haue congreetcd: let it not difgraceme 
If J demand before this Royal] view. 

What Rub, or what Impediment there is 
Why that the naked,poore. and mangiedPace 
Dcarc Nourfeof Ans,Pfentyes >3 nd i oyfull Birth* 
Should not in this beft Garden of the World ’ 

Our fertile France.pni iq> her loucly Vifagef 1 
AlaSjfhee hath from France too long beeifchas’d 
And all her Husbandry doth lye on hcapes. 
Corrupting in it ownc fertilicjc. 

Her Vine,the merry cheater of the heart 
Vnpruned,dyes: her Hedges cuen pleach'd, 

Like Ptifoners wildly ottcr-growoc with hayre, 

Put forth difordet’d Twigs ; her fallow Leas, * 

The Darnell,Hemlock,and iankc Fcmetary,' 

Doth root vpon; while that thcCultcrreils, 

That fbould deracinate luch Sauagery: 
i heeuen Meade,that erft brought fweedyforth 
Thcfreckied Cowflip, Burnet,and gretne Clouer, 
Wanting the Sythe,wjthall vncorrciled,iatlkt} 
Concciues by idicnefle,and nothing teenies, 

But hatefull Docks, roughThiftles,KeklyesJlirfts, 
Loofingboth heaurie and vtilitie; 

And all our Vineyards, FallowesjMcades,and Hedges, 
Dcfedtiuc m their natures, grow to wildneffe. 

Euen fo our Houles,and our felues,and Children, 
Haue loft,or doc not!earnc ( for want of time, 

The Sci erxes that fhoLiId become our Coumreyj 
But grow hke SaU3ges,&£Souldier5 will, 

TIiat nothing doe, but meditaeconBIoofii 
ToSweariug^nd ftenie Lookes^efus'd Attyrc, 

And cuery thing thac fcaii££ vnnocurall- 
Whrch to reduce into our former fauour, 

You are aflemblcd : and my fpcech cnrreati| 

That I may know the Let, w hy gentle Peace 
Should not ejsprJ! thefc inconuenienccSj 
And blelfe v* with her former qua!hies, 

Eng* If Duke of Kurgonie ? you would the Peace* 
Whole wancgiues growth cotiftmperkdions 
Which you haue deed; you muftbu^thac Peace 
With full accord to all our iuft demands, 

Whofe Tenures and particulsf «ffeds 
You haue enfcheduPcf briefely m your hands* 

"Burg* The King hath heard them; to the which, 
There is no Anfwer made. 

£ffg. Well then; the Peace which you before fo vrg d. 
Lyes in his Anfwer; 

* TWttf 


TThw^but with a curfelarieeyc 
, FrMl L'tibe Aincics: Pieafeth your Grace 
0 re ' S oiiit i'omc of your Councell prefemly 
r&Tncemore,with better heed- 
? f fSythcm^vew.llfuddenly 
>°l ' accept and peremptorie Anfwer. 

, j. u r other we (hall. Goe Vnckle Exeter, 
^Krother Clarence, and you Brother Chucejhr, 
f" katid Wntmton, goe with the King, 

, i take with you free power,to tatifie, 

Client or alter, as your Wifdomes beft 
fill! iceaduaiftageable for our Dignitie, 
f , .Ui n „ in or out of our Demands, 

H w J\ r configne thereto. Will you,fane Sifter, 

S with‘be Ptinces.orftay here with vs? 

Qat, Our gracious fttocfier, I will goe with them: 
uj^ily a Womans Voyce may doe fomc good, 

When Articles too nicely vrg’d,bc ftood on. 

* £ K>? j in d. Yet leaue our Coufin Katherine here with vs, 
c|« is ■out capitall Demand,compris’d 

W : jun the fote-ranke of our Articles. 

Once- Siichaih good leauc. Exeunt emits. 

fifmet King and Katherine, 

King, Faire KMhmne^v\6 moft faircj 
$iil youvouchUfc to teach a Soldier tearmcij 
j jc h is will enter a: a Ladyes care, 

^jdplestde his Loue-fuit roher gentle heart. 

* ^U.Your Maicfticfballniock at mc,I cannot fpeake 

pourHnglflfld. 

King* O fa ire Katherine , if you will lotic me foundly 
vilth your French hcart 5 1 will be glad to hcare you con- 
feffe it brokenly with your Englifli Fongue* Doe you 
hkem c,Wc? 

. K 4 th, Pardonnem&y $ J cannot tell wat i&like me, 

King, An Angcll is like you Kate> and you are Eke an 
Angeih 

Kiitb* Qge dit it tjttt Jepm [emblahle a les Angcs ? 

idj. Oaj vzr&yment (fimfvojlre Grace) ainft dit ih 

Kmg. 1 fa id foj deare Katherine* and I muft noi blufii 
ro ifSnnc it* 

JE atk 0 bon Diets, les Ungues des homines font flew de 
r mftries. 

King, What fayes flicTaire onef that the tongues of 
men ate full of deceits? 

Lady, Osy^dat de tongeus of de mans is be full of de- 
ceitn dat is de Princefle* 

Kmg, The Princeffe is the better Englifti-woman : 
jfiith K&te *my wooing is fit for thy vnderfiandingj I am 
glad thou canfi: fpeake no better Englifh, for if thou 
rouldftj thou would*ft findeme fuchaplaincKing,that 
thouwouidft chinkc^I had fold my Farme 10 buy my 
Crovyne. I know no wayes to mince it in lone, but di- 
reftly to fey, I lone you ; then if you vrge me farther, 
then to fay,Doe you in faith? I vveareout my Alice: Giuc 
dieycur anfwer, y faith doe, and fo dap hands,and a bar¬ 
gainer how fay you,Lady i 

K$th. Sanfmfire honeur , me vndet ftand well. 

King, Marry, if you would put pc to VeifcSjOrto 
Dance for your iake,KV?ftf,why yon vndid me: for the one 
lhai.ie neither words not meiftire 5 and for the other, I 
haue no ftrengch in meafure, yet a reafonable meafure in 
flrengtli. If I could winne a Lady at Leape-frogge,ot by 
vaweing into rny Saddle, with my Armour on my backe; 
Vnder the correftion ot bragging be it fpokeivl (Kould 
quickly Icapc into a Wife ; Or if l might buffet for my 
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like a Butcher,and fit like a Jack an Apes,ncuercC iiut 
before God Kate, I cannot looke grcenely, nor gaf pc out 
my eloquence, nor I hsuie no cunning in prozjfymonj 
onely downe-ri^ht Oathcs, which I neuervfe ullyrg d, 
norneuer breake forvrging* If chou anft loue a fellow 
of this remper^^hofe face is not w r orth Sunnc-bur- 
ningf that neuer lookes in his Glaffe, for loue of any 
thing he foes there? let thine Eye be thy Cooke* I fpeakc 
to thee plaine So nidi er: If thou canft loue me for this, 
take me ? ifnot?co fay to thee that I fhalldye a is trilcjbut 
for thy loue, by the L. No: yet I loue thee too* And 
while thou liu ft 5 doare Kate* take a fellow of plaine and 
vneoyned Con ft ancle,for he pet force mu ft do thee right, 
became he hash not the gift to vvooe in other places: for 
rhefo fellowcs ofinfinii tongue,thac can ryme themfolues 
into Ladyes fauours, they doe a! wayes reafon thctnfducs 
out againc. What ? a fpeaker is but a prater, a Ryme is 
but a Ballad; a good Legge will fall, a ftrait Backe will 
ftoopc,a bbeke Beard will tume white, a curfd pate will 
grow bald, a faire Face will wither, a fulJ Eye will was 
hollow : but a good Heart, Kate* is the Sonic and rhe 
Mooncjor rather ihcSunnc, and not the Moone; for it 
fhine* bright, and neuer changes, but keepes his courfe 
truly* If thou would haue fuch a one, take me ? and 
take me; take aSotiHicr : tafcca Souidiers takeaKing, 
And w-hat fay'ft thou then to rny Loue ? fpeakc my foire, 
and faireiy,! |>vay thee, 

Kath, Is it pofiible dat I fould loue de ennemic of 
Frauoce? 

King. Node is not pofftble y mi fhould loue the Ene- 
mie of France ,Kate -* but in louing me, you foouid foue 
the Friend of France : for I loue France fo well, that I 
will not part with a Village of it; I wil( haue it all mine; 
and Xdtejwhen France is mine,and lam yours; then yours 
is France,and you are mine. 

Kath, I cannot tell vm is dat* 

King, No Kate! I will cell thee in French^ hich I am 
fine will hang vpon my tonguejikea new-married Wife 
about her Husbands Necke, hardly to be fhooke offj fe 
cyuand fur k pofjeffhn de Frounce^ dr tj&axd vans anes U p&f~ 
feffio* de may. t Let mee fee,what then ? Saint Btnnw bee 
my fpeede) Done voflre tfi Frasince > & vent efhs mieme. 
It is as eafic for me^Kate^zo conquer the Kmgdome,as to 
fpeakc fo inuch more French : 1 ftsitil neuer moue thee in 
Freiich t vnlcffo it be to laugh at me* 

Kath. Barf Vo(fre honour* b Francois qtm vow parhis* it 
(fy mdtetf* quf I'Anglok Ic quel le park. 

King . No faith i^trat, Kate; but thy fpeaking of 
rny Tongue , and I thine, moft truely talfcly , muft 
necdcs be orsunted tobemuch at one. But 
thou vnderftand thus much Englifb^ Canft thou loue 
mee ? 

Kath. I cannot tell. 

King. Can any of your Neighbours tell, jfcate* lie 
aske them* Come,I know thou loue ft me : and at night, 
when you come into your Clofot, you'le quell ion this 
Gentlewoman about me ; and I knovo*iCrffJ, you will to 
her difprayfe thofe parts in m^thac yon loue with your 
heart : but good ^te,mockcme mercifully, the father 
gentle Pciriceffefoecaufe 1 toue thee cruelly. If euer thou 
bceft mine, Kate 3 as I haue a failing Faith within roe tells 
roe thou ihalt; i get thee with-shambling* and thou 
mull tbeieforc necdcs ptoue a good Souldier-breeder: 
Shall not thou and !, beeweene Saint Dennis and Saint 
George* compound a Boy, halfe French halfcEnglifh, 

k that 


William Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 OctclVO v'ievv 228 0/ 462 


FOLGER SHAKESPEARE LIB 
















































































































94 


riiat ftiall goc to Coriftantinoplc*and take theTurke by 
the Beard, Shall wee not ? what fayft thou* my fjaire 
Flower-de-Lucc* 

Kate. I doe net know flat* 

Kwg m No/iis hereafter to know^bu t now to promife: 
doebut nowpromife Kate^ yen will endeavour for your 
French part of fuch a Boy ; and for my Englifh moytie, 
uke the Word of a Kinp* and a Batcheler. How anfwcr 
you. La plmhelic Katherinedn mwde mm trefeker&d&uin 
deeffe. 

Kathi Your Maieflce auc fatife Frenche enough to 
dccciuc de moft (age Damoifetl dat ;s ctiFraunee, 

King. No w fye vpon my falfe French:by mine Honor 
in true Englifi^l lout thee Km\ by which Honor,! dare 
not fweare thou loueft me, yet my blood begins to flat¬ 
ter me t that thoudoo ft; notwithftandmg thepoore and 
vntempering effect of my Vifage* Now b.efhrcw my 
Fathers Ambition, hee was thinking of Ciuill War res 
when hee got me,, therefore was I created with a ftub- 
bornc o«t-fide,with an afpe$ of Iron> that when I come 
to woqc LadyeSjI fright them: but in faith Kate, the el¬ 
der I waXjthe better I fhall appeare. My comfort is,that 
Old Age, that ill layer vp of Bcaurie, can doe no more 
fpoyle vpon my Face. Thou haft me,if thou haft me, at 
the worft; and thou fhatc wcarc m?, if thou weare me, 
better and better: and therefore tell me f moft faire Ka~ 
therim > will you haue me ? Put off your M aiden Blnfhes, 
auouch the Thoughts of your Heart with the Lcokes of 
an Empreffe, take me by the Hand , and fay, Many of 
England, I am thine : which Word thou fink no fooner 
blefte mine Bare withal!, but I will tell thcc alowd, Eng¬ 
land is thine, Ireland is thine, Francois thine,and Mf$hrj 
PltiHtagmt is thine ; who, though I fpeake it before his 
Face, if hebenot Fellow with thebeft King, thou fhak 
findethebeft King ofGood-fcllowes* Come.your An* 
fwer in broken Mtifick ; for thy Voycc is Mu-fick, and 
thy Englifh broken : Therefore Quecne of %ll y K 4 tbcrm y 
breaks thy mindc to me in broken Englifti; wik thou 
haue me > 

Katb* Dat is as it ills!! pi cafe de Roy mon pert* 

King* Na/jit will pleaie him w*H, K&Ui it ftiallplcafc 

him* .Kate* 

Kath. Den it fall aifo content me. 

King. Ypon that I kiffe your Hand, and I call you my 

Qiicenc. 

Rath . Ldijfe man Bzignmr^ (aijfej /aijfi, may fey: le ne 
vem feint qtit vow a&batjft v&Jlre grandem , m bat fan t h 
main d une ttoshre Seignmr itmignhfirmteur excufi tmy. It 
vem j fuff lie mon trefiptiiffhnt Seigneur. 

King. Then I will kiile your Lippesy:Krfte. 

Katk Les Dames & Darmifils potir ejl re hat fit denmt 
Imr nbpeefi it mt pas le coftumt de Franticc* 

King. Madame^my Interpreterjvyhat fayes flice ? 

Lady* Dit it is not be de fifhon pourle Ladies of 
Fraunce; I cannot tell \vat is bmffc en Anglifli. 

King* Tokitfe, 

Lady* Your Maieftcc entendre hettre quo nm % 

King* It is not a fafiiion for the Maids in Fr&unce to 
kiffe before they arcmarryedjwould flieiay? 

Lady. Quy verayment. 

King* O Katt} nice Cuftomes curfie to great Kings. 
Dcare Kate y you and I cannot bet confin'd within the 
weake Lyft of aCountrcyes fafhion : weearethema- 
kers of Manners, Mite * and the Jibmiethat followes 
our Places, Soppes the mouth of all finde*faults, as I 
will doe yours, for vpholdiug the nice fafinon of your 
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ittey, in denying me a Kiffc : t her«.f- 

and ycelding. You haue Witch-craft [ 

Kate : there is more eloquence in 
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them, then in the Tongues of the French r Sat tou tfrf 
they fiiould fooner pervade Harry of Eno? 8 ^ 1 ^ 
general! petition of Monarch*/ Her 
Father. c ' 
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•Burg. God faqe your Maieftie, my R 0VaII r 
teach you our Princetfe Englifti f 3 1 ^ 

King. I would haue her iearne, my f a i re q c 
perfeftly I ioue her f antl that is good Enpliff, ^ ^ 
Burg. Isfheenotaptf b ‘ 

Kittg. OurTongue is rough,Coze, andm T <v , 
on is not itnootli ; fo that hauine nevthe t 
the Heart of Flatterie about me, I cannot fo 

the S P i tit of Loue in her, that lice will appeared?" T f 
likenefle. ^ ln histtd 

‘Burg. Pardon the franknefleof my mirth iff 
you for that. If you would coniure in her’ ■ *' 
make a Circle : if comure vp Louc in her i/]? 
likencfTe, hee muft appeare naked, and blinde r 
blame l,ci- then, being a Maid, yet ros’d ooa'3? 
Virgin Crimlon of Mocleftie, iflhcedeny theann, ! 
of a naked blinde Boy in her naked feeing Telf/j ! 11 
(my Lord) a hard Condition for a Maid to'/*! 
to. M1 fl 

King. Yet they doe winbeandy«eld, a s LoueisLii 
and enforces. 


mi 


mt 

^fic 


Burg. They are then excus'd,my Lord^hnuM- 
not what they doe, ^ 

Ki>tg. Then good my Lord, teach vour Coutin t» 
confeiu winking. 

Burg. I will winke on her to confenr.my Lord,ify« 
will teach her to know my meaning: for Maiden/ 
Summer’d, and warme kept, are like Flyes at Banhch. 
mew-tyde, bJmde, though they baue their eyes,andtb 
they will endure handling,which before would notabidt 
looking on. 

King. This Morall tyesine oner to Time, and a not 
Summer; and fo I /hall catch the Fiye, row Couiir 
the latter end.and flree mull beblirde to". 

Bwg, As Loue is my Lordjbeforc it Janes. 

King, It is fo : and you may, fome of you, thin 
Louc icr my blindneffe, who cannot fee many a fain 
French Citie for one faire French Maid that Hands in my' 
Way, 

French King, Yes my Lord, you fee them pcrlpet. 
tiucly ; the Cities turn'd into a Maid ; far they an 
all gyrdled with Maiden Walls, that Warve haihcn- 
tred. 

England. Shall Kate be my Wife ? 

Trance. So plcafe you. 

England. I am content, fo the Maiden Cities you 
talke of, may wait on her: fo the Maid that flood in 
the way for tny Wifh, (hall flrew roe the way to ny 
Will. 

France, Wee haue con fen ted to all tearmes of rts- 
fon* 

England. Ts’t fo,my Lords of England? 

Weft. The King hath g taunted etiery Article: 

His Daughter firfl; and in fequele,all. 

According to their firme propofed natures. 

Exit. Or,df 


•ini 




The Life of.Henry the Fifi • 

Px(t " Onely he hath not yet fubferibed this: 

X your Maieftiedetmn^TUat the King of France 
• ,/nvoccafion to write for taalter of Graunt,flraU 
ll * 1 " «our Highncffe in this forme, and wit!) this additi¬ 
on French: Noftrc trefeherfti o Henry Roy d! Angleterre 
■ tcrtde frounce: and thus in Latine; VracUriffimtu 
JE Oder Reiriem Rex Anglu & Herts Francis. 

frJee. Nor this J haue not Brother 1 o deny d, 
p r vour rqqueft fhall make me let it pafie. 

^inland. I p^y y ou then a in lone and dcarc allyanccj 
dim due Article rankewith the reft, 

1 i .hereupon t;iue me your Daughter. 

‘//r Take heffaire Sonne,and from her blood rayfc vp 
to me, that the contending Kingdomes 
Of France and Eogknd,whofe very fhoares lookc pale, 
u-ith enuy of each others happinelTe, 

M ccalc their h atred ; and t Sirs cl care Coni un ftion 
pit He-'dibour-hood and Cliriftian-Iike accord 
dtcirfweet Be femes; thac neuer Warre ad nance 
/bleedingSword’twixtEngland and taiic France. 

feris. Amen. , .. 

Now welcome Kate.- and bcare me witodle alJ, 

T'ut here I kilfc her as my Soucrai gne Quccne. 

Flourijh. 

. Or.ee. God .thebeft maker of all Marriages, 

Combine your hearts in onc,your Realnics in one : 

As Man and Wife being two,arconein loue. 

So be therekwixt your Kingdomes fuch a Spoutall, 

That neuer may ill Office, or tell fcaloufie. 
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Which troubles oft the Bed of blefled Marriage, 
Thruft in bctwecnc the Pation of tbcfcKiugdomcsj 
To make diuorce of their, incorporate League; 
ThacEnglifh may as French.FrcnchEngliftimcn, 
Recciue each other. God fpeake this Amco, 

All Amen. 

Kinf. Prepare we for our Marriage: on which day. 
My Lord of Burgundy wee le take your Oath 
And all the Peeres.for furrtic of our Leagues. 

Then (hall I fweare to Kate, and you tome. 

And may our Oathes well kept and profp'rous be. 

Sent. Exeunt. 

Enter Chorus* 

Thus farre with rough,3nd sli-vnable Pen, 

Our bending Author hath purfifd the Story, 

, In little roomc confining mightic men, 

I Mangling by ftartsthc full courfe of their glory- 
Small time: but in rhat fmall,moft greatly liucd 
This Stane of England. Fortune made his Swordj 
By which,the Worlds beft Garden he atchicticd: 

And of it left his Sonne Imperiall Lord. 

Henry the Sixt.in Infant Bands cro wn’d King 
Of France and England,did this King fuccced: 

Wnofc State fo many had the managing. 

That they loft France,and made his England bleed: 
Which oft our Stage hath fhownc; and for their lake. 
In your fairs minds let this acceptance take. 




FINIS. 
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The firfl Part of Henry the Sixt. 


oJllks Primus. ScoenaPrima. 



Dead (J Marsh* 

Enter the FmeraH of King ; Henry the Fifty attended on by 
the Duke of Bedford Regent vf France * the Duly; 
ofCU'fisr t PmeBor; the D td{C of Exeur J^#r- 
wick** the Hilhcp of tvtnchcfier t aud 
the of Somcrfct. 

\"Bedford, 

Vngbcyheaucns mich bLck'ykki Jay to night; 
Cctnets importing change of Times md States, 
Brandifti your eryftall Trefib in the Skie, 

And with them Do urge the bad rcuoldng ScarSj 
Thath.tue confented voto Henries death; 

King Henry the Fife,too famous to line long, 

England ne’re loft a King of fo much worth, 

Cjlvfi. England nehc had a King vntill his time: 
Vcrnse he hadadeferuing to command* 

Hisbrandifht Sword did blmde men with his beames, 
U\% Armesfpred wider then a Dragons Wings : 

His fparkiingEyeSjrcpieatwith wrathful I fire, 

M ore dazlcd and drone back his Enemies* 

Then mid-day Sunne,fierce bent 3 gain ft their fates* 
What fbould I fay? his Deeds exceed all fpeedi: 

HeneVc lift vp his Handle conquered. 

Exe.We mourne in black, why mourn we nor in blood? 
Henry is deadband neuer fhall remits; 

Vpon a Wbodden Coffin wc attend; 

And Deaths diftionouiablc Viftbrie, 

Wc with our fhteiy prefence glorifie. 

Like Capdues bound to a Triumphant Csrre* 

What? fliall wc ciufe the Planets of Mifhap* 

That plotted thus our Glories ouerthro w> 

Or fhall wetbinkethe Aibtik-vvUtcd French, 

Conjurers and Sorcerers, that afraid of him* 

i By Magicfc Vedes hanc contriiuJ his end* 

Winch* He was a King,bleft of the King of Kings* 
Vnto the Frencb*the dreadful! ludgement-Day 
So 'dreadful! wiilnot bc 3 as was his fight. 

The B modes of the Lord of HofU he fought: 

The Churches Prayers made him fo proipeious, 

Glafh The Church ? where is it ? 

Had not Church-men pray’d* 

His thred of Life had not fo foone decay’d* 

None doe you bke> but an effeminate Prince, 

Whom like a Sehooie-boy you may ouer-awc* 

Wweh. Gicfteryti hat ere we like.thou ert Proteitar* 

And bokeft to command the Prince and Realmc; 

Thy Wife is prowd. Hie holder h thee in awe. 

Mure then God or Religions Chmch-mcn may. 


peace 


Ghfi* Name not Rcligion,for thou 
And ne f rc throughout the yeere to Church tho 1 > 11 
Except it be to pray againft thy foes. 

-IW.Ceafe,ceaf e thefe I«k*, & reft yo« r minds i n 
Lee s to the Altar: Heralds wayt on vs^ 

In fteadof Gold,wee k offer vp our Antics 
Since Amies auaylenot,now that Henry's dead 
Poffcritie await for wretched yccrcs, * 

When at their Mothers moiftticd eves.Babrt fl,„n r 
Our Ilebe made a Nourifh of fait Teares, lf “ d - 
And none but Women left to wayle the dead 
Henry the Fift, thy Ghott I inuocate: 

Pro! per this Real me, keepe it from Ciuill Broyles 
Combat with aduerfe Planets in the Heaney. ’ 

A farre more glorious Starve thy Soule will make 
Then lulim Cafar,ot bright- * 1 * * * 

Enter a Meffenger. 

m. M/ honourable Lords, health to youalj; 

Sad ridings bring I to you our of France, 

Of Ioffe. of flaughter,and difeomfiture: 

Guj en.Champaignejfthcimcs.Oileance, 

Paris Guyfors. Pointers,arc all quite loft. 

Etdf. What fay’ft thou man,before dead Henry's Coarfe? 
Spcakc f brcly,or the Ioffe of thofe great Townes 
Will make him burfthis Lead,and rife from death, 
Cloll. Is Pari® loft?is Roan yeelded vp? 

If Henry were recall'd to life againe, 

Thefe news would caufe him once more yceld thcGhoft. 
Ext, How were they loft f what trecherie was vs dj 
Mejf, No trecherie, but want of Men and Money, 
Amongft the Souldiets this is muttered. 

That here you maintaine feucrall Fa&ions : 

And whil'ft a Field ftiould be difpatchtand fought, 

You are difputingof your Generals. 

One would hauelingring Warres,with little cod; 
Another would 0ye fwift,but wanteth Wings t 
A third thinkcsjwithout expence at all, 

By guilefullfairewords,Peace may beobtayn’d. 
Awake,awake,Englifli NobilUie, 

Let not flouth dimnicyour Honors,new begot; 

Cropt are the Flower-de-Lucesin your Anne* 

Of Englands Coat,one halfe is cut ax/vay. 

Ext. Were our Teares wanting to this Ftinerril, 
Thefe Tidings would call forth her flowing Tides, 
Bedf. Me they concerne,Regent 1 ant of France; 
Giuememy ftededCoat,Ile light for France. 

Away with thefe difgracefull wayling Robes; 
Wounds will I lend the French,in ftead of Eyes, 

To weepe their intermiffiue Miferies, _ 1 

£dtff 
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'vfttr te them another Mefe^er. 

., Lord9 view thefe Letters,full ol bad mffchance. 
r ids revolted from the Englilb quite, 

gftSS. hJh, is crowned K.ng in Rhcra.cs = 

.'ii.ftirdof Orleance witn him is ioyn d • 

T ' CB ^ D Aeof Anion, doth take his part, 

7*0 L c of Alantbnflyeth to his fide, fyXtt. 

Tl The Dolphin crown’d Sing?altflye to him? 

whet w e f^ 1c from cl,i5 rc F ro3ch i , 

°' s . a We will not flye.but to our enemies throats. 

„ B’if thou be ftacke, lie fight it out. 

nhclofler, why doubeftthou otmyforwardfieffe? 

, 5 i v lmie 1 muftet’d in my thoughts, 

{yhercwVh already France is oucr-nm. 

Enter <*rother Afejfenger. 

%f e r Mv gr JC *°" s Lords, to adde to your laments, 
Wherewith you now bedew King Henries hcarie, 

Lft inform y^ ofadifm3llfi 3 ht > _ , 

Rrtwixtthe float Lord Talbot, and the French. 
b ‘ Wliatfwhercin Talbot ouercamc, is’t lo ? 

. iMef.O no: wherein Lord Talbot was o’rethrown: 
TWircumflance lie tell you more at large, 
fbc tenth of Auguftlaft, this drcadfull Lord, 
taring from the Siege of Orlcance, 

HaiW full fcarcc fix choufand in his troupe. 

By three and twentic thou fa nd of the French 
ground incompaffed,sn<l fet vpon: 

Mo leyfurehadheto enranke hitmen. 

He wanted Pikes to fet before his Archers: 

[nflcad whereof, Ibarpe Stakes pluckt out of Hedges 
they pitched in the ground confufcdly, 

Tokcepc the Horfemen off/rom breaking in. 

More then three hourcs the fight continued; 

Where valiant Tsi/^r,abouc humane thought, 

Enafted wonders with his Sword and Lance. 

Hundreds he fent to Hell,and nonedurft ftand him: 
Here,tliere,and puery where enrag’d,he flew. 

The French exclaym’d, theDeuill was in Amies, 

All the whole Army flood agazfd on him. 

HisSooldiers fpyiog his vndaunted Spirit, 

ATs&f,a Talbot,try’d outamaine, 

Aodrulht into the Bowels of the Battaile. 

Here bad the Conqueft fully been fcal’d vp. 

If SvlohnFalflaffe had not play’d the Coward. 

Hebeing in the Vauward, plac’t behinde, 

Wichpurpofc to relieue and follow them. 

Cowardly fled,not hauing ftruck one ftroake. 

Htncegrew the generall wrack and maffacre : 

Enclofed were they with their Enemies. 

AbifeWallon,to win thcDolphins grace, 

Thruft Talbot with a Spearc into the Back, 

Whom all France,with their ebiefe affcmbled flrength, 
Darfl not prefume to tooke once in the face. 

Btdf, Is Talbot flame then; I will flay my felfe, 
Forliuing idly here, in pompe and eafe, 

Whil’ft fucha worthy Leader,wanting ayd, 
Votohisdaftard foe-men is betray’d. 

O no,he hues, but is tooke Prifoner, 

And Lord Seales with him,and Lord Hunger ford : 
Moftof the reflflaughter*d,or tooke like wife, 

Btdf, HisRanfomethereisnonebutI {hall pay, 

Ilf bale the Dolphin headlong from his Throne, 

Hii Crownc Ihall be the Rantome of my friend: 

Foure of their Lords lie change for one of ours. 


Harwell my Matters, to my Taske will I, 

Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make. 

To keepe our great Saint Georges Feaft witha/I. 

Ten thoufand Souldiers with me 1 will take, 

VVhofc bloody deeds Hull make all Europe quake. 

3-CMef- So you had need, for Orlcance is befieg'd, 
The Englifh Army is growne wcake and faint j 
The Earle of Salisbury craueth fupply. 

And hardly kcepes his men from mutinie. 

Since they fo few,watch fuch a multitude. 

Sxr, Remember Lords your Oathes to Henry fworne: 
Eyther to quell the Dolphin vtcerly. 

Or bring him in obedience to your yoake- 

Bedf. I doe remember it,and here take my leaue. 

To goe about my preparation. Exit Bedford. 

Cloft. lie to the Tower with all the hattlcan. 

To view th’Artillerie and Munition, 

And then i will procbytrie young Henry King, 

Exit Glofier 

Exe. To Eltam will I,where theyoung King is. 

Being ordayn’d his fpeciall Gouernor, 

And for his fafetie there I le beft denife. Exit. 

Winch. Each hath his Place and FunSioB to attend: 

I am left out; for me nothing remaines : 

But long 1 will not be lack out of Office, 

The King from Eltam I intend to fend. 

And fit at chicfeft Sterne of publique Weale, 

Exit. 

Sound a Floitrijb. 

Enter Charles, AUnfon, and Reigneir, marching 
with Drum and Souldiers. 

Charles. Mars bis true mouing.euen as in theHeauem, 
So in the Earth,to this day is not knowne. 

Late did hefhinevpon the Englifit fide: 

Now we a rcViftors,vpon vs he fmiles. 

What Townes of any moment,but we hauc f 
At pleafurehere welye,neere Orlcance: 

OtherwhileSjthe famifiit Englifh,like pale Ghofls, 
Faintly befiege vs one houre in a moneth, 

^I 4 i«.Thcy want their porredge,& their fat Bui Beenes: 
Eyther they enuft be dyeted like Mules, 

And baue their Prouenderty'd to their mouthes. 

Or pitteous they will looke,like drowned Mice. 
Reigneir, Let’s ray fe the Siege: why liue we idly here ? 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont tofeare: 

Remayncth none but mad-brayn'd Salisbury* 

And he may well in fretting fpend his gall. 

Nor men nor Money hath he to make Warre. 

Charles. Soundftound AI arum, we will rufli on them. 
Now for the honour of the forlorne French: 

Him I forgiue my death,that killech me. 

When be lees me goe back one foot, or flye* Exeunt, 
Here Alarum, they are beaten back , by the 
Englt(h t withgreat Ioffe, 

Enter Charles, Alanfon, and Reigneir. 

Charles. Who euer faw the like?what men bane 1? 

Do gges,Cowards,Daftards: I would nc’re hauc fled. 
But that they left me ’midft my Enemies, 

Reigneir. Salisbury i* a defperaceHomicide, 

He fighteth as one weary of his life: 

The other Lords,like Lyons wanting foodcj 
Doe rufli vpon vs as their hungry prey. 

k 3 Alanf. Trey. 
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Alan fin ■ Froyplrd) a Coumreyman of outs* records! 
England all O/Zwot and Rowla&ds breed, 

During the time Edward the third did raigne : 

More truly now may this be verified j 
For none but fy&ffihs and Goltaffis 
It fcnderii forth to skirmifli ; one to tenne ? 

Leane raw-bon cl Rafcalsjwho would c a rc fuppofcj 
They had fuch courage and audaemc? 

Charles* Let's leaue this Tawne, 

For they are hayre-brsyn’d S hues, 

' And hunger will enforce them to be morecagcr: 

Of old I know them; rather with their Teeth 
■ The Walls theyle teare downe 3 then foriake the Siege. 

Reigmtr* 1 thinks by foroeodde Gitmnors or Deuiee 
Their Armesarefct,!ike Clocks ? flill tollrike on 5 
ElfeneTe could they hold out fo as they doc; 

By my confentjWeele cuen let them alone- 
Alan fin* Bcitfo. 

Enter the Taftrftd of Orlemct* 

Taftard* Where's the Prince Dolphin > I haue newes 
for him. 

Dolpk Baftard of Orleance,thrice welcome to vs. 
Baft, Me thinks your looks are fad 3 your cheat* appal’c. 
Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence? 

Be not difmay T d,for iuccour is at hand : 

A holy Maid hither with me I bring. 

Which by a Vifion lent to her from Heauen, 

Ordayucd is to rayle this tedious Siege* 

And driue the Engli !b forth the bounds of France; 

The fpiric ofdcepeProphecie fhehath. 

Exceeding the nine Sibyls of old Rome; 

What's paft } and what’s to come* flic can defery* 
Speake.fhall I call her in ? bclccuctny words* 

For they are ccnainejand vnfalHble* 

Dolph, Goc call her in: buificIL to try her skilly 
/land thou as Dolphin in my place ; 

Qycftion her prowdiy,iet thy Lookcs be fterne. 

By this meanes fhall we found what skill fhe hath. 

Enter team PftzeL 

Reigneir* Faire Maid, irt thou wilt doe thefe won* 
drous tears ? 

Ptiz*eL Reignjer 7 hh thou that think eft to beguile me? 
Where is the Dolphin ? Come, come from behinde, 

I know thee wel)*tbough neuerfeene before. 

Be not amar/d,there's nothing hid from me; 

In priuate will I taike with thee apart: 

Stand back you Lords^and giue vs leauea while. 

Rctgffar. She takes vpon her brauely at fit ft dafh* 
Petrel. Dolphin ? I am by birth a Shepheards Daughter, 
My wit vntray tfd in any kind of Arc: 

Hcauen and our Lady gracious hath it pleas'd 
To Aiine on my contemptible eftatc. 

LoCjVvhiidl I wayced on my tender Lambes, 

And to S mines parching heat difplay'd my chedkes* 

Gods Mother deigned to appearc to me ? 

And in a Vi (ion full of Maicftic, 

Will'd me to leaueiny bale Vocation, 

And free my Councrcyffom Calamitie: 

Her ayde fhe promis'd^and aflutkl fucceffe. 

In compleat Glory fhcc repeal'd her felfe: 

And whereas I Was black and fwart before, 

With thofe dearc Rayesjwhich fli£e infused on me, 

Thai beaucic am I bleft with* which you may fee. 


Aske 1he what quefiion choucanft poflibf c 
And i will anfwcr vnpremeditaccd ; 

My Courage trie by Combat,if thou dai'ft 
And thou malt finde that I exceed my Sex. * 

Rcfolite on this,thou {halt be fortunate, 

If thou receiue me for thy Warlike Mate. 

D&lph* Thou haft aftonifhc me with thy hi ok 
Oncly this proofc lie of thy Valour make, b 
In fingle Combat thoufhak buckle with rue- 
And if thou vanquiftieft*thy vvords are true * 

Other wife I renounce all confidence, 

iuz>tl> I am prepar'd; here is my keene-edg^ c 
Deck: with fine Flower-de-Luces on each fide 1 
The which at T ouraine,in S ^Katherines Chureh!v A 
Out of a great deale of old Iron, I chofefonh ^ ^ 
Dolpk Then come a Gods namej Feare no\ Vrt 
PhksL And while I liucjlc ndre flye from a m ^ 
Here they fight ^nd hmc de 9t**e! weremts^' 
D&tpb. Stayjftay thy hands, thou art an Amazon 
And ftghccft with the Sword of Dehcra* * 

PuztI. Chlifts Mother helpesme, die I w er , t 
wcake* co ° 

Dolpk Who cVe helps thee/tis thou that mufl htl 
Impatiently I burne with thy defire, 

My heart and hands thou haft at once fubdu'i 
Excellent Pitxtff if thy name be fo^ 

Let me thy feruantjand not Soueraigne be, 

Tis the French Dolphin fueth to thee thus. 

PhzjL I muft not yceld to any rights of Lou t 
For my Profdfioo’s facred from aboue 1 
When 1 haue chafed all thy Foes from hence, 

Then will I thinkc vpon a recompense, 

T)olpk Meanc time looke gracious on thyprofira^ 
Thrall. 

Rcsgntir. My Lord me thinks is very long in taike. 
^/AiftjfDoubtldfe he fhriues this woman to her fmock 
Elfene'rc could he folong pro trad his Ipcech. 

ReigMtr* Shall wee difturbe him, fincc hce kccpcs tio 
mearc? 

AlmMt may mcane more then we poor men do know, 
Thefe women are fhrewd tempters with their tonguej. 
Riimeir, My Lord,where are you?what deuifcyotionf 
Sluill we giue o J re Orleanee, or no ? 

Puz>eL Why no 4 I lay: drftruftfull Recreants, 

Fight rill thelaft gafpe: lie be your guard. 

Dolph . What fliee fayes 3 lie coofirmc; wcele fieb 
it out. 

Pft&eE A ffign'd am I to be the Englifh Scotirge. 
This mght the Siege affurcdly ]Ic ray ft; 

Expedf Saint UMartins Summer 7 i/^/gfw dayei. 

Since Ihatiecntred into thefe Warres* 

Glory is like a Circle in the Water, 

Which ncuer ceafech to enlarge it felfe. 

Till by broad fpr ending, it differ fe to naught. 

With Henries death,the Englifh Circle ends, 
Difpcrfed are the glories it included: 

Now am I like that prowd inciting Ship, 

Which Cdfar and his fortune bare at once. 

Doiph* Was Mahomet infpired with a Done ? 

Thou with an Eagle art inlpircd then. 

Helen* the Mother of Great 
Nor yet S .Philips daughters were like thee. 

Bright Star re of Fenm y fi Jne downeon the Earthy 
How may I reuerentiy worfliip thee enough ? 

%Alanfm % Leaue ofif delayei* and let vs npd '< 

SiCgC * fjgneirM 
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Hi«piouefa!fe. £x«m. 

Enter Glopr y mtb btiStruing-wm- 

, T am come to fariiey theTov^r this cJayi 
rLrits death, I Feare there i* Cooueywee: 

Sll ’, CC hr thefe Warders.thae they wait not hue ? 
rates ’tis Glefier that calls. 

OpWho'S there, that knocks fo imperionfly i 

^fCl.U.hcNobl.D U k c ofGl»ft Ct . 

C t' L Who ere he be,you may not be let in. 
Z ' ! ,f W . Villainesjanlvver you io the Lord Protestor ? 
1 ‘,f*Aer The Lord proieft him,io wc anhver .nm, 

' otherwiTc then wee are will'd, 
f ?WSio Willed youFer whofe will fluid* but mine? 
ri IVnoncProte&or of the Rcalme/out 1: 

J^ tev p [he Gates, He beyourwarramr/.e; 
fli r be flowed thus by dunghill Groomcs^ 

^ 1 GU 0 s mn at ll3e Twer Gates, and module 
* r he Lietttenant Jpeafes within. ' ^ 

What noyfe is this ? what Traytors haue 


^rkUeotenatrt.is it you whofe voyce ■ heare? 
n^ntheGates, here’s qiojteri\\& would enter. 
lytd u de- Haue pacience Noble Duke,! may no; open, 

TjveCatdtnailof Wiucbcftet forbids; 
promhiml haue exprelfo commandemcnr, 

Tint thou nor none of thine fiiallbe let in. 

Cbll Faint-hearted module. pri7,crt him’fore me? 

Airecant iVmbefier. that haiightie Prelate, 

Whom Htnry our late Soueraigne ne'rc could brookc ? 
Jhou art [io friend eo God } or to the King : 

Open the Gates,oi:He ftut thee out (Wly. 

Open the Gates vnto the Lord proteftor, 

OrweeTe burft them open.if chat you come not quickly. 

Enter n the Prdtc&erattfe Tomr C/ata fipinchefttr 
and h& men in Tavf &ey Coates* 

Winched* How now ambitious Vmpheir^vih at meanes 
this ? 

Glof, Picl'd prie^doo’ft thou command me to be 
(hut out? 

Winch* I doe 5 thou moftvfuiping Proditor. 

And not ProtcdFor of ihc King or Rcalme, 

Gbfl' Stand back thou manifrft Confpirator, 

Thou that contuued'ft 10 murther our dead Lord, 

Thoutbt giu’ft Whores Indulgences to finne f 
llecanuas thee in thy broad Cardinalls Hat, 

If thou proceed in this thy infolence, 

\ftnck Nfe(y,ft 3 nd thou back,I will not budge a foot: 
TliisbeDamafcus, be thou curled Cam y 
To flay thy Brother ^^/,if thou wih. 

Gtoft* I will not flay thee, bur lie driue thee back ; 

Thy Scarlet Robes, as a Childs bearing Cloth, 
llcvfejo carry thee out of this place. 

Winck Doe what thou dar’ft a I beard thee to thy 
face. 

(jtoft, What? am I dat’d, and bearded to my face i 
Draw men,for all this piiulledgcd place, 

Blew Coats to Tawny Coats, Prieftjbeware your Beard, 
] meant to tttggc it,and to cuffe you foundly, 

Vndermy feet I ftampe thy Cardinalls Hat; 


In fpight of Pope, or dignities of Church, 

Hereby the Cheekci lie drag thee vp and downe. 

Winch. Ghficr , thou wilt afifwcrc this before the 

C&/?. WinchefletGoofe,! cry,a Rope,a Rope* 

Now beat them hence,why doe you let them (lay ? 

Thee lie chafe hence,thou Wolie m Sliecpes array. 
OucTawney-Coaces.out Scat let Hypocrite. 

Here Chflers men beat out the Cardinalls men, 

\„<t enter in the burly-bunlyjhe Maior 
of liOndon t u»d his O fficers. 

Meier. Fye Lords.tliat you being fupreme Magiftrates, 
Thus cont umelioufly foould break e the PeiCk.. 

Clod, peace Maior, thou know'ft little of my wrongs: 
Here’s r Beauford i that regards nor God nor King, 

Hath Here diftrayn’d the Tower to his vfe. 

much. Here’s Glofer, a Foe to Citizens, 

One that ftill motions Warre,and neticr Peace, 
O’re-chatging your free Purfcs with large Fines; 

That feekes to ouerthrow Religion, 

Becaufc he is Proteaot of the Realme; 

And would haue Armour here out of the Tower, 

To Crowne himfeife King,and luppreflcihc Prince. 

Cjlofi. 1 will not 3nfwer thee with words, but blowcs, 
Herf they sktrmijh aga'nse. 

Maior. Naught refts for me,in this tumultuous ftrife. 

But to make open Proclamation. 

Come Officer,as lowd as e re thou csnfocry: 

All manner of men, affimbled here in Armes this day, 
itgAtnfl Gods Peace and the Kings, wee charge and command 
you, in his lUghnejfe Name,te ref ay re to yourfetter,all dwet- 
Img places, and ml to weave, handle, or vfe any SWord, ma 
pon,or ‘Dagger hence-forward,vpon p.tine of death. 

Gloft. CardiuslUIlebe no breaker of the Law: 

3tit we fhall meet,and breake our minds at large. 

Winch . GA/<rr,wee’le meet to thy cofhbe fure: 

Thy heart-blood I will haue for tiys dayes worke, 

Maior. He call for Clubs.if you will not away: 

This Cardinally move haughtie then the Dentil. 

Gloji* Maior farewell : thou doo’ft but what thou 
m ay’ft. 

Wiwh* Abhominabte G/o/f^giurd thy Head, 

For I intend to haue it ere long. Exeunt. 

Maior % Sec the Coall coat'd, and then we will depart 
Good God,thefe Nobles fhould fuch ftomicks beare^ 

{ my felfe fight no: once in fonie yeere* Exeunt* 

Enter the Mafter Gunner of Orkmce i and 
his Roy* 

^lG^;^r*Sirrha 5 thou knoyv’ft how Orieancehbeficg’d* 
And how the Englilh haue the Suburbs wonne. 

Toy* Father I know^nd oft hatic fhoc at them. 

How c’re vtifommaECjl milVd my ay me. 

MWmner. But now thou (halt not,Be thou rul’d by me; 
Chiefe Mafter Gunner am I of this Towne* 

Something I rmift doe to procure me grace i 
The Princes efpyals haue informed me. 

How the Englilh jin the Suburbs clofe entrench t, 

Went through a fecret Grace of Iron Bar res* 

In yonder Tower^o ouer-pecre theCitie, 

And thence difeotier a how with moll aduannge 
They may vex vs with Shot or vvith Affauk* 

To intercept this inconuemence* 

APccceof Ordnance’gainftit I luuc plac’d, 

And 
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And cuetithcfe three dayes haue I wateht, 

Jf I could fee them- Now doc thou watch* 

For lean Gay no longer* 

If thou fpy'ft any s rumc and bring me word* 

And thou fhalifiiide meatthcGoucrnois. Exit, 
Boy. Father ,1 warrant you,take you no care, 
lie ncuer trouble yon, if I may Ipycthcm. Exit , 

Enter Satis bury md Tdbot tintheTurfptt % 
with otktrr. 

Salisb* Talbotyxxy lif^my Ioy,againe return'd ? 

How wen thouhandIed,being Prifoner ? 

Or by what meaner got's thou to be released ? 

Difconrfc I predict on this Turrets top- 

Talbot* The Earle ofBcdford Had a Prifoner, 

CallM the brauc Lord Ponton de Santraylc, 

For him was I exchaagM^nd ranflmVd. 

But with a bafer man of Armes by farre, 

Once in contempt they would haue barter'd me: 

Which I difdaining/cor^d^and craned death. 

Rather then 1 would be fo piPd cftecnVd: 

In fine, redeemed I was as I defir'd. 

But O s che trecherous Falflaffs wounds my hearty 
Whom with my bare fills I would execute. 

If I now had him brought into my power, 

Salkb* Yet tcll'ft thou not, how thou were enter¬ 
tain'd* 

T^f.Withftoffes and Iconics,and contumelious taunts, 
In open Market-place product they me, 

To be a publique {peflacle to all: 

Here,fayd they f is the Terror of the French, 

The Sear-Crow that affrights our Children fo, 

Then broke I from the Officers that led me, 

And with my nayles digged ftones out of the ground. 

To hurleat the beholders of my lhaine. 

My grifly countenance made others fiyc. 

None durft come neerc 3 fbr feare of fuddaincdcarb* 

In Iron Walls they decrrfd me not fecure: 

So great feare of my Name’mongft them were fpread, 
That they fuppos'd I could rend Barrcs of Steele, 
Andfpurne in pieces Ports of Adamant,, 

Wherefore a guard of cbofcnShotlhad, 

That walkt about me euery Minute while - 
And if I did but ftirre out of my Bed, 

Ready they were to ftioot me to the heart. 

Enter the Boy with a Lmflock^ 

Sydisb. I grieue to heare what torments you endurtf. 

But we will be reueng’d fuffiefcntly* 

Now it ts Supper time Jo Orieance: 

Herc^through this Grate,I count each one, 

And view the Frenchmen how they fortifie: 
let vs looke in^rhc fight will much delight thee: 

Sir Thorns gargratte^ nd Sir Willitm Clanfdale^ 

Let me haue your exprefle opinions. 

Where is be ft place to make our Battery next ? 

Gargraw. I chinkc at the North Gate,for there Bands 
Lords. 

GUnfdalc* And I he ere-, at the Eulwarkc of the 
Bridge; 

Talk For ought I fee,this Ci tie mu ft be facnifhr, 

Or with light Skirroiflics enfeebled* Here they {hot, and 

Salisbury falls downs* 

SAisb. O Lord haue mercy on ts, wretched finners. 
Gargram* O Lord haue mercy on me,wofuIl man* 
r*tt.Wh« chance is riri^dm fuddenly hath croft vs? 
SpeakcSii&fowy; at leaft* if thou canft,ipeakc; 
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How tar’If thou,Mirror of all MartiaU men > 

One of thy Eycs,and thy Checker fide ft rUc i. 

Accurfed Tower, accurfed fatal! Hand, 

That hath contriu'd this wofull Trigedie 
In thirteenc RzmMes,Said bury o’recame' 

Henry the Fife he firft rrayivd to the Warr'es 
Whil'ft any Trumpe did fouud,or Drum (h v 
His Sword did nc’releauc linking in the field* 

Yet liu’ft thou Salisbury} though thy fpeech/ l 
O ne Eye thou haft to looke to Heauen for p ra£ 

The Sunne with one Eye vieweth all the World* 
Heauen be thou gracious to none aliue q ’ 

If Salisbury wants mercy at thy hands. 

Beare hence his Body,I will helpe to bury it 
Sir Thomas Gsirgnwfe.haft thou any life ? 

Speake vnto Talbot, nay,looke vp to him. 

Salisbury chcare thy Spirit with this comfort 
Thou (halt not dye whiles—— 

He beckens with his hand,and fmiles on me ■ 

As who ftiould fay, When I am dead and "oire 

Remember to auengc me on the French. & * 

Plantaginet I will, and like thee, 

Play on the Lute,beholding the Townes burn?' 
Wretched (hall France be oncly in rnv Name 
Here an Almtm,a»d it Thunders and g t U tt 
What flirre is this ? wbauumuItN intheHeauens? 
Whence commeth this Alarum,and the noyfef 
Enter a Aieffenger. 

MejfMy Lordly Lord,the French haue gather’d hri 
The Dolphin,with one loanedt Pun-el ioyu'd * 6 
A holy Piopheteffe.new rifen vp. 

Is come with a great Power,to rayfe the Siege. 

Here Salisbury lifted hmfelfe *$>**&grim. 
Talb. Heare, heart, how dfuvgSdubwy doth groane 
It irkes his heart he cannot be reueng'd* " & ! 

Frenchmen,He be a Salisbury to you* 

Fuzed or Puff'dy Dolphin or Dogffifh, 

Your hearts lie ftampeout with my Horfcs hedea 
And make a Quagmire of your mingled braincs, * 
Conuey mz Salutary \mo his Tenr, 

And then wee le try what thele dartard Frenchmen dare, 
Alarum t Exeunt . ' 

Here an Alarum ag&ine.md Talbot ptirfneth the Delphi^ 
and drimth him: Then enter loam de Fntd y 
drifting EngUjhmen before her* 

Then enter Talbot* 

Talb, Where is my ftrength,jny vaiourjand my force/ 
Our Engliib Troupes reEyre,I cannot flay them, 

A Woman clad in Armour chafeth them. 

Enter PtiXad* 

Here^hcre fhee comes* lie haue abowt with thee: 
Dcuilljor DeuiH Dam^Ile coniurc thee: 

Blood will I draw on thee, thou arc a Witch, 

And ftraightway giue thy Soule to him thoufeituU 
Pfezscl* Come, come, 'tis oncly I that mufl difgrace 
th ee * Here they fight t 

Talk Heauens,can you fuffer Hell fo to preuaylef 
My breft Ileburft with draining of my courage, 

And from my fiiouldcrs crack my Armet afundcr, 

But I will chaftife this high-minded Strumpet, 

They fight again** 

fnz*eL Talbot farwelijthy hourc is not yet come, 
ImuftgoeVictuall Orlcanee forthwith; 

A Jbm Alarum: then enter the Tew#* 
with Sonldim* 

Or t- 
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—Cme if thou canftj fcorne thyftrength. 

rTv ' cheare vp thyhl,ngry o ftattJed mCflj 

Uo ^<Uubttri romakchisTeftament, 
fj £ |pei* . ours 3S many more fhall be. Exit. 

T J*?*L thoughts are whirled like a Potters Whecle, 
Jfj, nt > £ where I am,nor what I doer 
Wi«h by feare,not force,like Hanmbal, 

■ hack our troupes,and conquers as {he h^s: 

yCL'v,i[h fmoake, and Doues with noyfome flench, 

( m thcirHvucs and Houics driiten away. 

Jcall'd vs,for olir ficrccneff^Englifli Dogges, 
yjiike to Whelpes,we crying rnnne away. 

A (Isort Alarum . 

u die Countrey men, eycher renew the fight, 
fi! t ; st ctbe Lyons our of Englands Coat; 
jounce your Soyie giue ftheepe in Lyons field : 

_ cpe not halfe io trechdous from the Wolfo, 

QrHotfc 010 * en tmm fht : Lc0 P a:rdj 

u ffyc from your oft-fnbdued flaues, 

] S tAlarnm , Here another Skirmifh* 

r y\\\ not be, rctyre into your Trenches' : 

You all confcntcd vnto Salisburies death, 
for none would rtrtke a ftroakc In his rcuenge* 

pttA iseptred into Orleance, 

Jn fpighi of vs,or ought thst vve could doc. 

0 would I were to dye with Salisbury, 

The fttamc hereof,will make me hide my head* 

Exit Talbot. 

Alarum , Retreat^ Flomifh* 

Enter on the WalUfTuzAf Dolphin* \eigneir $ 
sAlmfefty and S&uldiers, 

TuzeL Aduartce our wauing Colours on the Wallr^ 
.Refold is Orieance from the Englifh* 

Jlius lome de Pu^el hath perform'd her word* 

Defph. Diuhicft Creature, A/lreas Daughter, 

How ft all I honour thee for thkibccdfe? 

Iky promifes are like Adonu Garden^ 

That one day bloom^djand fruitful 1 were the next- 
Fianccjtriumph in thy glorious‘Prophetefle 5 
Rttouefd is the Towue of Orieance, 

Morcblefled hap tlid ne’rc befall our State* 
lugntift Why ring not outthcBdis alowd^ 

Throughout the Towne ? 

Dolphin command the Citizens make Bonfires, 
Andfeafland banquet in the open flrem. 

To celebrate the toy that God hath giuen vs, 

Ahnfi All France will be repleat with mirth and toy. 
When they Ota 11 heare how we haue play ’d the men* 
Ddfh. "Tis loam ,not we,by who^thc day is wonne: 
For which,! will diuide my Crown e with her. 

And all the Prierts and Fryers in my Real roe, 

Shall inproccffion fing her endleffe prayfe. 

A ftatelyer Pyramis to her He reare, 

or UMemphis eiier was. 

Jnmciuorieof her,when iBe is dead. 

Her Allies,in an Vrne more precious 
Then the rich-ie wefd Coffer of Darim 3 
T ra nfp or ted 3 fli a II be at high Feftiuals 
Before the Kings and Quccnes of France, 

No longer on Saint Dennis will we cry, 

Rtoilstmede Tnz>d fihall be France’s Saint* 

Come in^nd let vs Banquet Royally, 

After this Golden Day of Viiftorie. 

Fioursfb * ILvmif. 


JBus Secundus. Scena Trima. 


Enter a Sergeant of a Baxdyvith twoSmiucls. 

Ser. Sirs, take your places,and be vigilant: 

If any noyfeor Souldicr you perceiue 
Neerc to the walles, by Lome apparant figne 
Let vs haue knowledge at the Court ofGuard. 

Sent. Sergeant you fltail. Thus are poore Seruitors 
(When others fleepe vpon their quiet beds) 

Conftrain’d to watch in darkuefle, rainc.and coW.i 

Enter Talbot , 'Bedford, and Burgundy, retd fealing 
Ladders ■ Their Grammes beating a 
Head OH arch. 

Tal. Lord Regent, and redoubted Burgundy, 

By whofc approach, the Regions of Artoys, 

IPaRon, and Picardy, are friends to vs: 

Tiiishappy night, theFrcnchmcnarefecurc, 

Hailing all day carows'd and baiiquetted. 

Embrace vve then this oppommitie, 

As fitting belt to quittance their deceite, 

Contriu'd by Art, and baleful! Sorceric. 

Bed. Cowa'rd ofFrance,how much lie wrongs his fame, 
Difpairing of his owneanncs fortitude. 

To ioyne with Witches, and the helpe of Hell* 

Bur- Traitors haue ncuer other company. 

But what's chat Puz-ell whom they tearmc fo pure? 

Tal. A Maid, they fay. 

‘Bed. A Maid ? And be fo martial! ? 

Bur. Pray God fhc prone not mafculinc ere long: 
Ifvnderneath the Standard of the French 
She cany Armour, as Ihehath begun. 

7k/.Well, let them pradlifc and conuetfe with fpirits. 
God is ourFortretfe, in whofc conquering name 
Let vsrefolueto fcale their flinty bulwarkes. 

Bed, Afcend brauc 7 dlbot, we will follow taee. 

Tal. Not altogether: Better farreI guefle, 

That we do make our entrance fcoeraU wayes: 

That if it chance the oneofvs do faile. 

The other yet tmy rife againft their force. 

Bed. Agreedlie to yond cornet. 

Bur. And T to this. 

Tal. And heere will Talbot mount,or make his graue. 
Now Salisbury, fortbec and for the tight 
Of Englifh /je«ry,(hail this night appeare 
How much in duty, I am bound to both. 

Sent, Armc, arme, the enemy doth make afTault. 

Cry , S,[ George, A Talbot. 

The French leape ore the wades in theirfkirts. Enter 
fettcraU wayes, BaJlard,Alanfert.Reignier, 
halfe ready , and halfe unready, 

Alan. How now my Lords? what all vnreadie fo *» 
Baft. Vnready? I and glad we fcap’d fo well. 
Reig.’Tvfzs time (1 trow) to wakeiand ieaue our beds, 
Hearing Alarums at our Chamber doores. 

Alan, Of all exploits fince firft I follow'd Attnes, 

Nere heard I of a warlike emerprize 

More 
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vi* U Wi, ^ V,-* 


More vcmurou^ordefpcr ate then this. 

Baft. I thinks this Ta$#t be a Fiend of Bell. 

Rtig* If not ofHeNjtheHcaucns hire fauour him. 
Alrnf Here coromcth Charles f mam ell how he fped? 

Cuter Charles mi lams, 

Bdfi, Tlit j holy loms was his dcfenfiacGuard. 

Chari* Is this thy cunmng/heu dcccitfqll Dame? 
Didfi: thou at flatter vs ymhal^ 

Make vs partakers of a little gaync* 

That now our Ioffe migbebe ten times fo much? 

hm$* Wherefore is Charles impatient with his friend? 
At all times will you ha uc my Power alike? 

Sleeping or waking 3 muft I frill j>rcuaylcj 
Or will you blame and lay die taulr on me ? 

Improuident SouldiorSjhad your Watch been goocL 
ThisfuddenMifchiefc nctier could haue blue. 

CharL Duke of Alanfoa^his was your default. 

That being Captains of the Watch to Nighty 
Did looks no better to that weigluie Charge, 

Alanf* Had al! your Quarters been as fafely kept., 

As that whereof I had the government, 
Wehadrtotbeene thisfliamefully jurpriz'tL 
Baft, Mine was fceurc. 

Reig. And fo was mine, my Lord. 

Chari* And formy Iclfe^moft pare of all this Night 
Within her Quarter jand mine ownc Prcdiicf * 

I was implojrd in palling to and fro. 

About relicuiugof the Cemineb, 

Then how ? oc which way,fhould they firfl break* in * 
laws* Qijeftion(oiy Lords) no further of the, cafe. 
How or which way; J ris furc they found fome place, 
Butweakely guarded,where the breach was made: 

And now there refts no other ihift but this, 

To gather oiiv Sonldiors, ftatterM and diiperc't. 

And lay new Plat-formes to endammage them. 

Exeunt* 

Alarum, Enter aSouldi?r y crjwg, 4 Tdboi, a Talbot: 
thej jljeyUiiumgxherr Clothes behind* 

SqhH* lie be fo bold to take what they haue left; 

The Cry of Talbot femes, tne for a Sword % 

For I haue ioadcame with many Spoylcs, 

Vling na other Weapon but his Name, Exit: 

Enter Talbot y Tedfjrd y Hurgundk. 

"Seif* The Day begins to brcake, and Night is fled. 
Who fo pitchy Mantle oner-Yayfd the Earth. 

Here found Retreated ccafc our hot purfuit* Retreat, 

Tiilb, Bring forth the Body of old Sdkbmy t 
And here ad Li ante it in the Market-Place* 

The middle Canute of chiscurfed Towue. 

Now haue l p.y'd my Vow yiko his Soule: 

For every drop of blood was drawne from him. 

There hath at leaft flue Frenchmen dyed tonight. 

And that hereafter Ages may behold 
What mine happened in reuenge of him, 

Within their chicfeft Tample He ere£t 
A Tombe,wherein his Corps ihdl be interred * 

Vpon the \yhic,h,th3t euery one may reads, 

Shall be engrauM the fackc:of Or lea nee. 

The trechcronsinanncr of his mournefjjjl death. 

And what a terror lie had bcene to France, 

But Lords,m all our bloudy Maffacrc, 

I mute we met not with the Dolphins Grace, 
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His new-come Cliaaipion^cmious/^of * 

Nor any of bis Fa) ft Confederates. f A . 

'Bedf. ’Tis thought Lord Talbot, when thefi , , 
Hows d on the hidden from their drowfc p.j!T “'Sfo 
They did amongft the troupes of armed trten^’ ' 

Lcape o’re the Walls for refuge in the field * 

'Burg. Myfdfc.asfatreaslcouldwclldif 

For frnc>akc,and driskie vapours of the nigh', CClnC, 
Am furc 1 fear’d the Dolphin and his Trull * 

Vyhen Armc in Armc they both came 

I Like to a payre of lotting Turtle-Doues, * rUnn % 
That could not line afunder day orni"hr 
After that things arc fet in order here ^ 3 
Wec’Ic follow them with all the power we ] laUf 

EtJtOY a CdlejjenQey t 

Meff.hW hayle,niy Lordsrwhiclfof thisP-i™ i 
j Call ye the W arli ke Talbot, for his Afls ’ ^ tra J' nt 

So much applauded through the Rcalmeof Frow > 
Tab. Here is the 7 *,who would {peak wiAl■ 
Mef Thevertuous Lady^ouiueffc Jfo „ J ,h ® f 
W ith modellic admiring thy Renowne ^ W) 
By me entreats (great Lord) thou would'ft voitcht-f 

Tovific her poorcCafile where HteJycs, " c 

That Gie may boaft flic hath beheld the man 
Whofe glory fills the World with Jo wd report* 

‘Burg. Is it eucn fo ? Nay,then ] f fC our VW 
Will uune vnto a peacefull Comick fport 
When Ladyescrauc to be encountred with. 

You may not (my I ord) defpife her ociulc 'fiiit 
Taf. Me he cruft iuc then: for when a World ofiren 
Could not preuayle w ith all their Orstorie, 

Yet hath a Womans k'mdncfle oucr-rul'd ■ 1 
Apd therefore tell her,I rsturnc great thankes 
And in fubmiffion will attend on her. 

Will not your Honors bcarc me company ? 

Bmf. No,truly,’cis tnerc tiien manners will: 

And ] haue heard it fnyd,VnbiddenGue|s 
Are often wekommclt when they arc "one. 

Talb, Well then,alone (fincc there’s no remedic) 

I mesne to prone this Lttdycs courtebc. 

Come hither Captaine, you perceiuc mymitide. 

tykijfytrs, 

Cafi. I doc my Lord, and meane accordingly. 

Excm, 

Enter CeunuJJi^ 

fount . Poiteiycmcmber wbnt J giiuc in charge, 

And wbcu you haue done fo 3 bring the Keyes to mc P 
Pert, Aladamc^I will* Exit. 

Count, The Plot is Iayd } if all things fall outright. 

I fliall as famous be by this exploit. 

As Scythian Tmjrpt by Cjrm death. 

Great is the rumour of this drcadfull Kniglu, 

And bis atcnieuetnciKs of no lefle account: 

Paine would mine eyes be wiEneffewith mineearcs, 

To giuetheir cenfure of thefe rare reporrs* 

Enter Mtffcnger and Talbot* 

Jbfejf . Madame ^accord in gas your La dyfiiip defif J. 
By MetTage crau a d^ fo is Lord Talbot come, 

Count, And he is welcome: wharf is this the maaf 
Afeffl Madame^ it is* 

Count* Is chisthe Scourge of France? 

Is this the Talbot fo much fear'd abroad ? 

That with his Name the Mothers ft ill dieir Babes? 

I fee Report is fabulous and falfe; 




, '"-f,(T jfhould haue feene fome Htrmlet, 

1« X for hi» grim afpeft. 

opinionofhi S H.<,,»gknit Limb e s. 

^ hf< ila Child, a filly Dwarfc: 

i: be this weake and wrichi^d ftinmpc 
l cc5 S«ke fuch terror to his Enemies. 

Kl bUdimc, I haue beetle bold to trouble yon; 
JfiaceyourLadyfiiipisnotat lcylurc, 

S ,: L fome other time tov^t you. 

w l w What meanes he now > 

E as kih;iu,wh»herhftgoes?^ 

° Meir Stay niy Lord TtlUi for my Lady eraues, 
TnktioW the catife of your abrupt departure ? _ 

1 r l& Marry,for that fhee s in a wrong belecte, 

iLwctrtfci™ rMsbcn. 

1 a Enter Porter with k eyes, 

Cwt- tfdi° u he,then art thou Prifoner. 

Prifoner ? to whom ? 

Cub- To me.Wood-thirftie Lord; 

/uidfbrthateaufeI trayu’d thee to my Houfe. 

Lonf lime thy Oiadow hath been thrall to me, 

Porto my Gallery thy Picture hangs: 
g atll0 v* the fubflance mall endure the like, 

[will chayne chefe Leggcs and Armes of thine, 
ph a t haft by Tyrannic thefe many yeeres 
Wafted our Countrey,flaine our Citizens, 

And lent our Sonnes and Husbands captiuatc. 

’ ts] Ha,ha,ha. 

Cent. Liny heft thou Wretch ? 

Tfiy mirth lhall turn e to moanc. 

Till/, I laugh to fee your Ladyfliip fo fond, 
Totbinke,that you haue ought but Talbots fliadow, 
Whereon topraftife your feueritie. 

font. Why# art not thou the man i 
• fdk I am indeed e r 
Ctimt. Then haue I fubflance too. 

Tdk No,no,T am but fhadow of my felfe: 
Youaredeceiu’d, my fubftance is not here; 

For what you fce,is but the fmaileft patt, 

And leaft proportion of Humanitie: 

hd! you Madame,were the whole Frame here, 

Itisoffnchafpacious loftie pitch, 

YoiirRoofe were not fufficient to contayn’t. 

Count. This isaRiddling Merchant for the nonce, 
Hcwillbehere,and yet he is not here : 

How can thefe contrarieties agree? 

TS, That will I fitew you prefently. 

Winds his Horne, Drummes flnke vp,a Feale 
of Ordinance: Enter SoaUiors. 

How fay you Madame ? are you now perfwaded. 

That Talbot is but fliadow of himfelfc? 

Thefearehis fubftance,finewcs,armes,and ftrength, 
With which he yoakech your rebellious Neckes, 
Razeth your Cities,and fubuerts your Towncs. 

And in a moment makes thcmdefolatc. 

Count, Victorious Talbot, pardon my abufej 
ifitidcthou art no lefle then Fame hath bruited. 

And more then may be gathered by thy flupe, 

Let my ptefumption not proncke thy wrath, 

"or I am lorry, that with reuerence 
1 did not entertaine thecas thou art. 

Benotdifmay’d.faire Lady,nor tBifconftcr 
(he muide of Talbot, as you did miftakc 
Lie outward compofition of his body. 

W hat you haue done,hath not offended me: 

Nor other fatisfaflion doe I craue. 
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But onely with yourpaticnce,that wemay 
Tafteof your Wine,and fee what Cates you haue, 

For Souldiers ftomacks alwayes feme them well. 

Count. With all my heart, and thinkie me honored. 
To fcaft fo great a Warrior in my Houfe. Exeunt. 


Enter T^chard Plan tagenet, Warwick^onstrfet^ 

Poole, and others. 

Torke. Great Lords and Gentlemen, 

What meancs this filence ? 

Dare no man anfwer in 3 Cafe of Truth ? 

Buff. Within thcTemple Hall we were too lowd, 
ThcOardcn here is more comicntent. 

Tor ^ Then fay at once,if I maintain’d the Ttuth; 

Or die was wrangling Somerfet in th’error? 

Sujf. Fai th I h aue beciic a Truant in the Law, 

And ncuer yet could frame my will ro it. 

And therefore frame the Law vnto my will. 

Som. Iudge you, my Lord of Warwicke, then be- 
tweenevs. 

W'.r .Between two Hawks,whichflycs the higher pitch, 
Between two Dogs,which hath the deeper mouth. 
Between two Biades.which bearcs the better temper, 
Between two Horfes,which doihbcare him beft, 

Between two Girles, which hath the merryeft eye, 

I haue perhaps feme fhallowfpirit of ludgement: 

But in thefe nice ftiarpe Quillets of the Law, 

Good faichl am no wifer then a Daw, 

York: Tut,tut,here is a mannerly fotbearancei 
The truth appeares fo naked on my fide. 

That any purblind eye may find it out. 

Scm. And on my fide it is fo well apparrell’d. 

So cleare,fo {Lining,and fo euidem. 

That it will glimmer through a blind-mans eye, 

York. Since you are tongue-ty’d,and foioth tofipeakc, 
In dumbe fignificants proclaymeyour thoughts: 

Let him that is a true-borne Gentleman, 

And Hands vpon the honor of his birth. 

If lie iuppofe that I haue pleaded truth. 

From off this Bryer pluck a white Rofe with me, 

Som. Let him that is no Coward, nor no Flatterer, 

But dare maintains thepartieof the truth. 

Plucks red Rofe from off this Thorne with me. 

War. I louc no Colours; and without all colour 
Of bafe infinuating flattcrie, 

I pluck this white Rofe with Tlantagenet. 

Stfjf. I pluck this led Rofe .with young Somerfit, 

And fay withall,! thinke iie held the right, 

Vernon, Stay Lords and Gentlemen,and pliickno more 
Till you conclude, that he vpon whole fide 
The fe weft Rofes are cropt from the Tree, 

Shall y eeld the other in the right opinion. 

Som. Good Mafterk'mwt.it is well obiciRcd: 

If I hauefcw^ft,I liibferibc in filence. 

York- And I. 

Vernon. Then for the truth .andplairmeffe of the Cafe, 

I pluck this pale and Maiden Biofiome here, 

Giuing my Verdi& on the white Rofe fide. 

Som. Prick not your finger as you pluck it off, 

Leaft bleeding,you doc paint the white Rofe red. 

And fall on tny fide fo againft your will. 

Vernon. If I,my Lord,for myopinioo-bleedj 
Opinion {hall be Surgeon to my hurt. 

And keepe meon the fide where ftill I am, 

Som, Well,well,come on,who eRc? u Ji-’ 

LartrerlVn- i 


i 
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Lawyer* VnlcfTeniy Studie and my Bookes be falfc, 
The argument you he Id, was wrong ifi y ou j 
In figne whcreofJpIuckawhircRofc ioo ( 

York?* Now Somcrfet) where is your argument? 

Sam. Herein my Scabbard, meditacing^hat 
Shall dye your white Role fti a bloody red, 

SVJ^Mcane time your cheeks do counterfeit our Rofes: 
For pale they loeke with fearers witncfling 
The truth on our fide. 

Sow. N o Plantagenet s 

J Tis not for feare 5 biit anger, that thy cheeltes 
Blufh for pure flume^to counterfeit our Rofes, 

And yet thy tongue will not confdle thy error. 

York?* Hath not thy Roth a Canker fiomerfet ? 

Som, H ath (lot thy Rote a Thorne, PUntagenet ? 
York?, l^fiurpe and piercing to marnrainc his truths 
Whiles thy confirming Canker eates his faffehood. 

S&m* Well, He find friends to weare niy bleeding Rofes, 
That lb all maintain c what I haue faid is true. 

Where fa lie Plantng?net dare not be feme* 

York?* Now by this Maiden BlolFome in my hand, 

I fcorne thee and thy fafliion^pecuifnBoy, 

Stiff* Turnc not thy fcpriies this way^ Plantngenet* 
YorkS* Prowd Took, 1 will, and fcomc both him and 
thee, 

Stef* He tome my part thereof into thy throat. 

Sow* Awjyf^away, good PViSiamde la Peek, 

We grace the Yeomanry coquetfing with him, 

(j^jrw»,No w by Gods* will thou wrong’ft him .Somcrfet: 
His Grandfather vs^Lyowl Duke of Clarence, 

Third Sonne to the third Edward King of England: 
Spring CreHlctTe Yeomen from io deep? a Root ? 

To %. He beares him on the place’s Puuilcdge, 

Or durft not for his trauen heart fay thus. 

So n. By him that made me* ]je maintains my words 
On any Pbc qFG round in Chrjttendome* 

Was not thy Fatber.^/^r^Earlc of Cambridge, 

For Treafon executed in our late Kings day cs i 
And by his Treafon, (land It not thou attainted, 
Corrupted,and exempt from ancient Gentry i 
His T rejpas yet hues gull tie in thy bloody 
And. till thou be rettor’d f thbu art a Yeormn. 

York?, My Father was attached,not attainted. 
Condemn'd to dye forTffeafqri.but:no Traycor 5 
And that He proucon better men then Somerjet^ 

W p re growing time once ripened to my will* 

For your partakerfW^aod you your fdfe, 
lie note you in my BookcofMemoric, 

To fcourge you for this apprehenfion: 

Xioukcxo it.^dhard fay you arc well warn'd. 

Sow* Ahjthou ttialt (hide vs ready for thee (till: 

And know vs by thefe Colours for thy Poes, 
foe theft,my friends in fpight ot thee (lijH weare. 

Yorkg* And by my Soule,this pale and angry Rofc, 

A" Cognizance of my blood-drinking hai^g. 

Will I for cner*and n>y FafcHon weare t 
Vtiall it wither with me to my Grant, 

Or flour ifh to the height of my Degree, 

Stiff Goe forwartiand be choak'd with chyambition: 
And fo fqrwell,vmill I meet thee next* Exit* 

Som* Hiiiewidi th zv Poeic; Farwell ambitious Ri~ 
chard* . Exit* 

York?* How 1 am brau'd.and mutt perforce endure 
it > r ini :■ ■ 

tv arm. This jfjort hsy& they obieft again ft your Houfe, 
'Shall be whipt out in the next Parliament, 


Call'd for the Truce of Winchefter and Gtouctf ^^ 
And if thou be not then created York* J \ 

I will not Hue to be accounted PVarwkke, 

Meane rime^n fignall of my loue to thre 
Againft prowd Somtrfct *and milmrnPoole 
Will I vpon thy partie wearc this Rofe* 

And here I propbecie: this brawlc to djy^ 

Grownc to this faftion in the Temple Garden 
Shall fend betweenc the Red-Rofe and the Wh* 

A thoufandSoules to Death and deadly Nioht ^ 
Yorks* Good Matter Vernon y l am bound to v 
That you on my bchalfc would pluck a Flower ° Uj 
Ver* In your bchalfe ftili will I wcarc the fam 
Lawyer* And fo will I* c * 

Torke. Thankes gentle* 

Come, let vs foiire to Dinner: I dare fay, 

This Qiiarrdl will diinkc Blood another day. 

Exeunt, 

Enter Mortimer , brought in 4 Chajrt 
and lajlors. 

Mart* Kind Keepers of my weak* decaying Ace 
Let dying tJMortimer here reft himfelfe. ® J 
Ever, like a man new haled fVom the Wrack, 

So fare my Limhes with long lmprifonment; 

And thefc gray Locks,the Purfuiuants of dca^^ 
A r ej?tfr-hke aged, in an Age of Care, 

Argue ihe end of Edmund Mortimer. 

Thefe Eyesjike Latnpes s whofe watting Oyle is fp enr 
Waxe dimmers drawing to their Exigent. ; 
Weak c Shod tier s^ucr-bornc wit! 1 burthening Giiefe 
And pyfn Jcfle ArmeSjlike to a withered V ue J 

Thatdroupcs his fappc-kffc Branches to the ground, 
Yet are thefe Feet^whofe ftrcngth-kffc rtay is tnimme 
(Vnablc to fupport this Lumpc of Cl.ty) 

Swift-winged with defire to get aGraue, 

As witting I no other comfort haue. 

Bje tell me,Keeper, will my Nephew come? 

Keeper. RichardPlmtagem.i ny Lord,witI come; 
We fent vnto the T emple,vuto his Chamber, 

And anfwer was rcturn'd.tbat he will come. 

Mart , Enough: my Soule fihall then be fatisfid, 
Poore Gemlemanjhis wrong doth equall mine* 

Since Henry Monmonth fir ft began to reigne, 

Before whole Glory T w^s great in Armes, 

This loathfomc fequettration haue I had; 

And euen fince then,hath Ji/Vfi^beeneobfcut’d, 
Dcpriuk! of: Honor and Inheritance, 

But now,che Ai bitrator of Defpaire?, 

Iuft Death.kindc Vmpireof mensiniferics* 

With fweet enlargen.ent doth difmifTc me hence i 
I would his troubles likewifewere expir'd, 

That fo he might recouer what was loft. 

Enter Richard. 

Keeper* My Lord,your 1 oiling Nephew now is tome 
Mor* Richard Plmtagenet % my fr i end, i s he come ? 
Rich* I.Noble Vnckie,thus ignobly vs*d, 
YourNephew f Jste defpifed RichardjQomes- 

Tilort* Dircft mine Armrs,! may embrace his Neck, 
And in his Bofomefpend my lattergalpe* 

Oh tell me when my Lippes doe touch hisCheekcs, 
That I may kindly giue one fainting Kiffe, 

And now declare Iwert Stem from great Stockj 


Why didft thou fay of lateihouweitdcfpis'd? 


Rich* Fii 
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3 gc*i BackagainftminoAr^e, 
t#j>; -fcJle tell thee my Difeafe. 

A 11 ''* 11 : 0 argument vpoaaCafe, 

fbis dl 7 n , L„ gtew'twixc Somcrfct and me: 

^ Dtlie w which tearmcsjhc vs’d his lauiAi tongue, 
vpbrayd mc wich my Pathers death; 
l^.rJSoqule let bartes before my tongue, 

, the j,kc I had requited him. 

! e !forc "ood VncUe.for my Fathers fake, 

tenet of a true 

, b , L Alliance fake, declare the caufe 
A . n n,Lr,Earle of Cambridgc.loft ms Head# 
up 1 " T ’ liac caufefiaire Nephew)that impnfon d ms, 

, fih decayed me all my Bo wring Youth, 

SinaloathfomcDungeon there-topyoc, 

SscurfcdlnftritmencoMiisdeceafe. 

" h pil'couer more at large what caufe that v/as, 
fum ignorant, and cannot gueffc. 

wr, 1 thatmy fading breath permit, 

. jn/ith approach not,ere my Talc be done, 
pin the Fourth, Grandfather to this King, 

■L^’d hi# Nephew l{jcbard s Edwrds Sonne, 

TiLdl befiotten, and the lawfull Hcire 
or^W Kmg.iheThird of that Defccnc. 

Darinf;whofeKeigne,the Percies of the North, 

Finding his Vwrpadon mod vniuB, 

Eadeuoar’d ! »y aduancement to the i In-one. 
y lt r „fon tabu’d thefe Warlike Lords to this, 

\y , jot that ('young Richard thus lemou’d, 

Lejulno noHwre begotten of his Body) 

Iff3S the next by Bitch and Parentage: 
for by my Mother,! dcriiicd am 
fiomLiew/Duke of Clarence,third Sonne 
ToKins Edmrd chc Third; whereas hee, 

From M» of Gaunt doth bring his Pedigree, 

Stingbut fourth of that Hcroick I yne. 

Burmarke: as in this haugluie great attempr, 

Tky laboured,to plant the rjghtkill Heirc, 

1 loll my Libertie, and they their Liues. 

Long after this,when Henry chc Fife 
(Succeeding his Father Bullingbrookt) did reigne; 

Thy Father^Earle of Cambridge,thcn deriu’d 
Ftom famous Edmund Aayg/er,Duke ofYorke, 

Marrying my SiBer,that thy Mother was; 
Agiine.inpittyof my hard dilltefTe, 

Uitiedaa Army,weening to redeemc, 

And haue inrtalfd me in theDiademe: 

Burasthe reB,fo fell that Noble Earle, 

And was beheaded. Thus the c Mertirriers, 
lit whom the Title relied, were fuppreft. 

Rich. Of which,my Lord,your Honor is the laft. 
Mori. True;and thou fccft,that I no Iflue haue. 

And that my faincirig words doe warrant death; 

Thou art ttfy Heire; thercfl,I wifh thee gather: 

But yet be wary in thy fludious care. 

%i.Thy gvaucadmoniflimentsprcuayle with me: 
But yet me thinkes,my Fathers execution 
Was nothing IclTe then bloody Tyranny. 

Mm. With filence,Nephew,be thou poliitick. 

Strong fixed is the Hotife of hancajicr. 

And like a Mountaine,not to be remou’d. 

But now thy Vnckie is vemouinghence ? 

A3 Princes doc their Courts, when they are cloy’d 
With long continuance in a fetlcd place, 

Rich.o Vnckle,wouId fomepart of my young yeeres 
light but redeeme thepaflage of yout Age* 


aWp^Tbou do’ft then wrong me,as f flaughtercr doth. 
Which giuethmany Wounds, when one will kill. 
Mournc not, except thouforrow for nay good, 

Onely giue order form^ Funeral!, 

And fo farewell, and faire be all thy hopes. 

And profp erous be thy Life in Peace and Warrc. byes. 
Rich. And Peace,no Warrc,befall thy parting Soule. 
In Prifon haft thou feent a Pilgrimage, 

And like a Hermite ouer-paft thy dayes. 

Well,I will loeke his Conncell in my Brcft, 

And what I doe imagine, tot that reft. 

Keepers conuey him hence,and I roy feife 
Will fee hi3 Buryall better then his Life. 

Here dyes the duikJe Torch of or timer, 

Choakr with Ambition of the meaner fort. 

And for thofc Wrongs,thole bitter Iniuries, 

Which Scmer/ct hath offer’d to my Houle, ■ 

I doubt not,but with Honor to redrefle. 

And thercfoic hafle I to rhe Parliament, 

Eytberto be reliored to my Blood, 

Or make my will th’aduancage of my good. 


Exit. 


Exit. 


Alius Yerims. Scena Tr'tma . 


Flmrifh* Enter King,Exeter,Glofler t mnchefttr,Warwtckj 
Somrrftt,Stffolk,^hard PlmUgtm. Gloflcr offers 
topm 'up a Bill: IVmchefttr ftmtches itjeares it* 

Wimh* CQrn’ft thou With deepe prcmedicaccd Lines? 
With written Pamphlet& 3 ftudioufly deius'd? 

Huttifrey of Gl otter, tjf tbou can ft accufe. 

Or ought intendlt to lay vneo my charge. 

Doe it without inuemion/tiddeply. 

As I with fuddeDjWd exicrnporall fpeech, 

Purpofe co anfwer what thou canft obieft* 
dfo.Prefiimpuous PriettiEhrs place coman Js my patiec^ 
Or thou fliould ft finde thou haft dis-honor P d in?* 

T hinkc not, although in Wiiti-rig I preferred 
The manner of chy vile outragiou* Crymes, 

That therefore I haue lorg’d^or am not able 
^Verbatim to rehearfe the Methods of n yPennc. 

No PrclatCjfueh is thy audacious wickedneffe^ 

Thy iewd. petti ferouSj and difftntions prancks f 
As very Infants prattle of chy pride* 

Thou art a moil pernicious VTurer, 

Froward by natUfe 3 Eqcm:eco Peace, 
Lafctuious^'incoti, more then well befeemes 
A man of thy Prnfeflion^and Degree* 

And for thy Trecherie^vvhai’s more manifeft ? 

In that thou lay d*ft a Trap to take my Life, 

As well at London Bridgets at the Tower. 

BdldeJ feare mehf thy thoughts were fitted, 

The Kingjthy Soucraigne^is not quite exempt 
Fromenuious mallieeof thy fwelUngheart. 

Winch* GlofterX doe defic thee. Lords vouchfafe 
To giue me hearing what I ftiall reply. 

If I were couetous.ambiriousjorperuerfe, 

As he will haue me; bow am I fo poore? 

Or how haps itj 1 'ceke not to adtiancc 

Or rayfc my feife? bu r keepe my wonted Calling* 

And for Diffemion 3 v#ho prefermh Peace 
More then J doe ? except I be prouok’dp 
No,my good Lords^t is not that offends. 

It is not chat,thar hath incens’d the Duke; 

It ijbecaufe noonefhould fwaybuthee, 

Noone,but hee ? fhould be about the King} 

And that engenders Thunder in his breaft, 

1 And 







































































































And makes him rore thcfe Accufations forth. 

But he fhall know I am as good, 

Gloit. As good? 

Thou Bafttrd of my Grandfather, 

Winch. LLordly Sir; for what are you,! pray. 
Butane imperious in another* Throne ? 

Glofi. Am I not Prote<ftor,faWcie Prieft ? 

Winch. And am not I a Prelate of the Church ? 

GloB. Yes, as an Out*law in a Gallic keepes. 

And yfeth it ,to patronage bis Theft. 

Winch, Vnreuerent Gkcefier. 

Glofi. Thou art rcueicnt, 

Touching thy Spirituall Fundiou,not thy Life. 

Winch. Rome Hu,ill remedie this, 

W&rw. Roamc thither then* 

My Lord,ic were yourdurie to forbeare. 

' Som. I,fee Lhe Bifhop be not otier-bornc: 
Methinkcsmy Lovdfhould be Religious, 

And know the Office that belongs to fuch. 

Wan*. Me thinkes his Lordfliip fhottld be humbler. 
It fitteth not a Prelate fo to plead. 

Som. Ycs,whcn Ins holy State is toueht fo ncerc. 
Warw. State holy,or v ill tallow'd ,w hat of that ? 

Is not his Grace Protedor to the King? 

Rich. plautagenst I Ice muft hold his tongue, 

Leaf! it be faid,S peake Sin ha when you fliould : 

Muft your bold Verdict entertalke with Lords ? 

Elfe would I luuc a fling at Wmchefier. 

King. Vnckles of Glofier,jind of Wi-chcficr, 

The fpcctall W atch-men of our Englifh Weak, 

1 would prcti3ylc,if Prayers might preuayie. 

To ioyne your hearts in louc and amitie. 

Oh,what a Scandall is it co otirCrbwne, 

That two fuch Noble Peercs as ye fliould iarre ? 
Beleede me,Lords,my tender yecres can cell, 

Ciuill diflcntion is a viperous Worme, 

That gnawes rhe Bowels of the Common-wealth, 

A noyfe within, Downs with the 
'fawny-Co.it s. 

King. What tumult’s this? 

Warm. An Vprore, 1 dare warrant. 

Begun through malice of the Biihops men. 

A noyfe again e, Si ones. Stones. 

Enter lAfahr. 

Mmr. Oh my good Lords, and vertuous Henry, 
Pitty theCitieof London, pi try vs; 

The Bifhop.and the Duke of Glofters men, 

Forbidden late to carry any Weapon, 

Haue fill’d their Pockets full of peeblc ftoncs; 

And banding ibeinfelues in contrary parti. 

Doe pelt fo faft at one another® Pate, 

That many hauc their giddy braynes knockt out: 

Our Wmdowes are broke tiowne in cuery Street, 

And wc/or feare,compcird to fhut our Shops, 

Enter in sklrmifh with bloody Pates. 

King. We charge you;ou allegeauccto our felfe. 

To hold your fkugntringhand$,andkeepe the peace; 
Pray' Vnckle Glofier mictigate this ftrife. 

i .Seruing. Nay,if we be forbidden S tones, weele fall 
to it with our Teeth, 

2 .Sensing. Doe whar ye dare,we are as refolme, 

Skirmifb again e. 

Glofi. You of my houfehotd,icaue this peeuifh broyle, 
And fet this vnaccuftom’d fight afide. 
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$.Seru. My Lord,wcIcnow yourGraccto 
Iuft,andvpright; and for your RoyallBitth ** n,an 
Inferior to none,but to his Maieftie; 

And ere that we will fuft’er fuch a Prince 
So k’mdc a Father of the Common-weale 
To be difgraced by anlnkc-hornc Mate * 

Wee and our Wiues and Children all wnifiol, r 
And haue our bodyes llatigiitred by thy f OC3 ° * 
i .Sera. I,and the very parings of our Na'yW 
Shall pitch a Field when wc are dead. ' 

Glofi, Stay,ftay,I fay: ^ Z a ™e, 

And if you loue me, as you fay you doe 
Let me perl wade you to forbeare a while. 

King. Oh,how'this difeord doth,jfiia n iy Sou) 
Can yoit.my Lord of Winchcfter, behold 7 
My fighes and tearcs, and will not once relent ■» 

Who fliould be picdfull,ifyoubcnot? 

Or who fliould ftudy to preferre a Peace, 

If holy Church-men take delight in broyles ? 

W&rw. Yeeld my Lord Prote6for,y«ld WmbtR# 
Except you meane with obftinaterepulfc ' 

T o flay your Soueraigne.and defiroy theReal mc 
You fee what Mifchiefe,and what Mm [her j 00 " 

Hath beetle enacted through your enmitic: J 
Then be ar peace, except ye thirft for blood. 

Winch. He fliatl fiibroit,or I will neuetyeeld, 

Glofi. Companion on the timg commandsmefleup. 
Or I would fee his heart out,ere the Prieit ‘ 

Should euergei that priuiledge of me. 

Warn. Behold my Lord oi Wincheffer-theDLiIce 
Hath baniflit moodie difeontented fury. 

As by his fmoothed Brovves it doth appears 
Why looke you ftiil fo ft erne,and tragical! ? 

Glofi. Here Winehefier , I often hee my Hand, 

King. Fie V ncklcTeatfotd, I haue heard you preach 
That Mallice was a great 3iidgrieuousfinnc; 1 
And wilt not you maintaine the rhing yon teach? 

But proue a chitfe offender in the fame. 

Warm. Sweet Ring: theBiHiophathaltindlygyrd: 
For flume my Lord of Winchcfter relent; 
Whar,flirili a Child inftru£f youwlut todoe? 

Winch. W ell Duke of Glofier, I will yeclii to thee 
Louc for thy Loue,and Hand for Hand 1 giue, 

Glofi . I,but I rcaic me with a hollow Heart. 

See here my Friends and louing Co mtreymen, 

This token feructh for a Flagge of Truce, 

Betwixt our felues,and all our followers: 

So helpeme God,as I diflcmblenot, 

winch. So helpe me God,as I intend it not. 

King, Oh JouingVnckle,kinde DukeofGlofttij 
How ioyfull am I made by this Contraft, 

Away my Mafters, trouble vs no more, 

But ioyne in friendlhip,as your Lords haue done, 

i. Sertt. Contcm.IIe to the Surgeons, 

j. Seru, And fo will I, 

3 .Sem, And I will fee what Phyfiek theTauerne af¬ 
fords. Exeunt, 

Warw ,Accept this ScrowIe,meft graciousSoueraigiifi 
Which in the Right of Richard Plmtagenet, 

Wc doeexhibite to your Maieftie. 

G/a.Well vrg’d,my Lord ofWawickjforfweetPrmct, 
And if your Grace marke cuery ctrcumftance, 

You hauc great reafon to doe Richard right, 
Efpecially for thofe occafions 

At Eltam Place I told your Maieftie, , 

King. An® 


f'"Lcm loutag I,otds,our p .afar. H, 

T^rekre my reftorcd to Bloods 
fflct Richard be reftored to hi* Blood, 
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ethers wrongs berecompenc't. 

SofbS i U As will the reft,fo willeth Winehefier. 
f” C h if Richard will be true,not that all alone, 

,tl the whole Inheritance I giue, 
j ,i, belong vnto the Houfc of 1 orke, 

TbaC f£oce you fpriiig. by Lineal! Deicenr. 

J Thy humble feruaut vowes obedience, 
j^.rtible fertticc.till the point of death. 

A "J Tsto°pe then,and fet your Iineesgaiflfi my Foot, 
, J Jreouctdon of that dutie done, 
f it thee with the valiant Sword of Torhet 
^mtPlantagenet 
J ,1 rife created Princely Duke of Torkc. 

■g icl} Al ,d f 0 thriue Richard , as thy foes may fall, 

And^mydutiefprings/operUhthey 

Tliatvrutlgeone thought agamft your Maiefty. 

A lh Welcome high Princc,the mighty Duke o fTorke. 
Sm, Peri fir bafe Prince, ignoble Duke of Torkc. 

Clti. Now will it beftauaile your Maieftie, 

To crofife the Seas,and to be Crown’d in France : 
Tiieptefcnccof a King engenders lone 
JpngfihisSubie&^nd hisloyall Friends, 

As jt dtf-animates his Enemies. 

JG*. When Glofier fayes theword,ICing Henry goes, 
[or fnendly counfaile cuts off many Foes. 

Glfi. Your Ships alrcadie arc in rcadiuefie, 

Setter. fiottrtjh. 


Exmnt * 


Mdmt Exeter , 

Ixtu I,we may march in Enghnd*or in Francs, 

Not feeing what is likely to enfuc; 

This late diffcntion growne betwixt the Peeres, 

gurDesvndcrfained aflies of forg’d loue ? 
ind will at hft breakc out into a flame., 

Asftdred members rot but by degree* 

Till bones and fldli and fmewes fall away, 

So will this bafe and enuions difeord breed, 

And nowlfearc that fatall Prophecie, 

Which in the time of Henry 7 naafd the Fift s 
Waiin the mouth of cuery fucking Babe, 

That /fewrp borne at Monmouth fliould winne all* 
hnd Henry borne at Windfor,loofe all: 

Which is fo phine, that Exeter doth wifh, 

Hisdaycs may fioifti^ere thatbapleflc time. Exit. 


Enter Ptfcell dtfrtiiSd* with fourc Souldkrs with 
Sacks vpott their hacks* 

Puce ll. Thefe are the CitieGates ? tbe Gates of Roan, 
Through which pur Pollicy muft nuke a breach- 
Take heed,be wary hpw you place your words, 

Talke like the vulgar fort of Market men* 

That come to gather Money for their Corne. 

If vfehatte entrance,as X hope we {hall. 

And that we Ende the flouth full Watch but weake, 

Ik by a figne giue notice to our friends, 

1 hat Charles the Dolphin may encounter them. 


Scaemt Secunda . 


Souidter. Our Sacks fliall be a meane to fack the City 
And we be Lords and Rulers ouer Roan, 

Therefore wee’le knock, W#** 

watch. Chela. 

PffceH. Peafaum la pouttregtns As Fraance, 

Poore Market folkes that come to fell their Come, 

Watch. Euter,goe in,the Market Bell is rung. 

Pncell. Now Roan, lie fhake thy Bulwarkes to the 

ground. 

Sitter Charles, Bafiard, Alan fin. 

Charles. Saint Dennis blefle this happy Stratagcme, 
And once againc wce’leflecpefecurein Roan, 

Baftard. "Hereentred Pucell.znd her PratStftancs; 

Now fhe is chere,how wilt flic fpccifie : 

Here is the beft and fafeft paffage in. 

Rctg. By thmftiag out a Toreh from yonder s ower. 
Which once difeem’d,lhewes that her meaning is. 
Noway to that (for wcakncfic)yvhich ihe emred. 

' Enter Fuseli on the top, tbmfiing out a 
Torch burning. 

Pncell. Behold,this is the happy WeddingTorcb, 
That ioynech Roan vnto herCountreymen, 

Bat burning fatall to the falbonites. 

faflard. See Noble Charles the Beacon of our friend, 
The burning Torch in yonder Turret ftands. 

Charles. Now fliine it like a Commer of Reuenge, 

A Prophet to the fall of all our Foes. 

Reig. Dcferrc no timc,dclayes haue dangerous ends, 
Enter and cry, the Dolphin, prcfently, 

And then doe execution on the Watch. Alarum. 

An Alarum. T *lbot in an Excurfion. 
TWAFrancejihoufiialr ructhisTreafon with thy tearcs, 
If r-i/^but furuiuethyTrecherie. 

Puccll that Witch.cbat damned Sprccrefle, 

Hath wrought this Helllfti Mil'chiefe vna wares, 

That hardly we efcap'c the Pride of France. Exit. 

An Alarum: Sxcurfions. Bedford brought 
inficke in a Chayre. 

Enter Talbot and Eurgonie without: within, Puccll, 
Charles,Bafiard } and Rcigneir on the Walls. 

Tucell, God morrow Gallants.want ycCorn for Bread? 
I thinke the Duke of Burgonic will faft. 

Beforehee’le buy agajneat fuch a rate. 

’Twas full of Darnell; doe you likethe tafte ? 

Burg. Scoffeonvi!eFiend,and fliamelcfie Curtizan, 

I ttufi erelong to choakc thee with thine owne, 

And make thee curfe theHatueft of thatCorne. 

Charles. Your Grace may ftarue (perhaps) before that 
time. 

Bedf. Oh let no words.but deedes, reuenge this Trea- 
fon. 

Vttccjl. What will you doejgood gray-beard? 

Breake a Launce, and runne a-Tilc at Death, 

Within a Chayre. 

1 'alb. Foulc Fiend of France,and Hag of all defpighc, 
Incompaff’d with thy luflfull Paramours, 

Becomes it thee to taunt his valiant Age, 

And twit with Cowardife a man halfc dead ? 

Damfelljlle haue a bowc with you againe, 

Ot elfe let Talbot perifli with this fhame, 

Pucell.Ate ye fohot,Sir: yet Pncell hold thy peace. 

If Talbot doe but Thunder,Raine will follow. 

They wbr(j>er together »» counfeK. 

God fpeed the Parliament;who fliall be the Speaker f 

1 i Talk. Dare 
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Talb. Dare yee come forth,and meet vs in the field ? 
Pucell. Belike your Lordfhjp takes vs then for fooles, 
To try if chat our owne be ours,or no. 

Talk. I fpeake not to that ray ling Hecate, 

But vnto thee Alanfrn, and the red. 

Will ye,like Souldiors,come and fight it out? 

Alanf Seignior no. 

Talb. Scigniorhang:bafeMuJeters of France, 

Like Pefant foot-Boycs doe they keepe the Walls, 

And dare not take vp Armcs,like Gentlemen. 

Pucell. Away Capcainesjec’s get vs from the Walls, 
For Talbot meancs no goodueffe by his Lookes. 

God buy my Lord, \ve came but to tell you 
That wee are here. Exeunt from the Walls. 

Tail. And there will we be too,cre it be long. 

Or elfe reproach be Talbots greateft fame. 

Vow Burgomt , by honor of thy Houfe, 

Prickt on by publike Wrongs fuftain’d in France, 
Either to get che Towne againe,or dye. 

And I,as fure as Englifti Hemy liucs, 

And as his Father here was Conqueror j 
As fure as in this late betrayed Towne, 

Great Cornelians Heart was buryed ; 

So fure I fweare,to get the Towne,or dye. 

Burg, My Vowcs arc equal! partners with thy 
Vowes. 

Talk Bat ere we goe,rcgard this dyingPrtnce, 

The valiant Duke of Bedford : Come my Lord, 

We will beftow you in fome better place. 

Fitter for fick«dle,and for crafic age. 

Bedf. Lord Talbot,doe not to difhonour me: 

Here will I fit,before the Wails of Ro 3 n, 

And will be partner of your weale or woe. 

Barg. Couragious ‘Bedford, let vs now perfwade you, 
"Bedf. Not to be gone from hence: for once I read. 
That flout Vendragon, in his Litter fick. 

Came to the field,and vanquifhed his foes. 

Me rhinites 1 fhould reuiue che Souldiors hearts, 
Becaufe I cuer found them as my felfc. 

Talb. Vndaunted fpiricin a dying breaft, 

Then be it fo: Heauens keepe old Bedford fsfe. 

And now no more adoe, braue Burgonie, 

But gather we our Forces out of hand, 

And fet vpon out bo ailing Enemie- Exit. 

tAh Alarum: Excttrfons. Enter Sir Ichn 
Pdfiaffe, and a Captains, 

Cape. Whither away Sir John Fdjlafre,m filch haftet” 
Palfi. Whither a way ? to faue my fclfe by flight. 

We are like to haue theouerthrow againe. 

Capt, What? will you flye,artd Ieaue Lord Talbot ? 
Paljl. I,all the Talbots in the World,to faue my life. 

Exit, 

Capt, Cowardly Kntght,ill fortune follow thee. 

Exit, 

Retreat. Sxemfons. Pitcell, Alanfon, and 
Charles fye, 

Bedf. N«W quiet Soule,depart when Heauen pleafe. 
For I haue feene our Enemies ouerthrow. 

What is the truft or ftrength of foolifh man? 

They that of late were daring with their fcoffes. 

Are glad and faiue by flight to faue thentfelues, 

Bedford dyes, and is carryed in by two in his Chain. 



An Alarum. Enter Talbot, 

the ref, •"**** 

Talk Loft.and recouered ina day a M i n . 

This i$ a double Honor, Burgome: ® e * 

Yet Heauens haue glory for this VitSotic 
Burg, Warlike and Mardall Talbot B m . 
Infhrines thee in his hcart,and there ereds 
Thy noble Deed s,a 5 Va lors M onuroents, 

Talb, Thanks gentle Duke: but where 13 P 
I thinkc her old Familiar is afleepe, ' 

Now where’s theBaftardsbraues,and fharltsW 

What all amort? Roan hangs her head for g( j y & ^ts; 
That fuch a valiant Company are fled. ® le e> 
Now will we rake fome order in theTowne 
Placing therein fome expert Officers, 1 
And then depart to Paris, to the King, 

For there young Henry with his Nobles lye. 

Burg. What wiUs Lord Tfllbot , 
Talk But yet before wc goe,let’s not foro-f * 

TheNoble Duke of Bed ford,lace deceas’d & 

But fee his Exequies fulfill'd in Roan, * 

A brauerSouldier neuer couched Launce 
A gentler Heart did neuer fway in Court.* 

But Kings and mightieft Potentates muff die 
For that’s the end of humane miferie, 1 


Enter Chxrlcs.Baflard, Alanfon fPucd. 

Pucell. Difmay not (Princes,) at this accident 
Nor grieue rhat Roan is fo recouered; 

Care is no cure,buc rather corrofiue. 

For things that arc nor ro be remedy’d. 

Let frantike Talbot triumph for a while, 

And like a Peacock fweepe along his tayle, 

Wee'le pull his Piumes,and take away his Trayne, 

If Dolphin and the reft will be but rul’d. 

Charles. We haue been guided by thee hitherto, 
And of thy Cunning had no diffidence, 

One Hidden Foyle (hall neuer btced diftruft, 

Baflard. Search out thy wit for fecret policies, 
And wc will make thee famous through the World, 
AUnf, Wee’le fet thy Statue in fome holy plate, 
And haue thee rcnercnc’r like a blcflcd Saint. 
Employ thee tben,fweet Virgin, for our good. 

Pucell. Then thus it muff be, this doth/eawdfuife: 
By faire perfwafions, mixi with fugred words, 

We will entice the Duke of Eurgonie 
To leaue the Talbot, and to follow vs. 

Charles, I marry Sweeting, if we could doe that, 
France were no place for Henryes Warriors, 

Nor fhould chat Nation boaft it fo with vs, 

But be extirped from our Pronin ces. 

Alanf. For euer ftiould they be ex puls’d from France, 
And not haue Title of an Earledome here. 

“Pucell. Your Honors flisllpercciue howl will wetie, 
To bring this matter to the wifhed end. 

CDrumme founds afarre of. 

Hearke,by the found of Drumme you may percelus 
Their Powers are marching vnroparis-ward. 

Here found an Englifh March. 

There goes the Talbot yni\\ his Colours fpred, 

And all the Troupes of Englifh after him• , 

flww 
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French March. 

■ u* Rereward comes the Duke and his : 

- t fruot nukes him lagge behinde. 

Parkv.WC will taikewith him. 

SuexhW 011 31 J Trumpets found a Parley. 

J,s A Parley with the Duke of Eurgonie. 

Who craucs a Parley with the Eurgonie ? 
fS The Princely Qtmka France,thy Countrey- 

i»* n ; „ What lay’ft thou Charles l for I am marching 

^ctrlv- Speakc Pucell, and enchaimt him with thy 

•f) graue Burgonie,vndoubzed hope of France, 
l«ih¥ bumble Hand-maid fpcake to thee. 

5 t l’ . speakc. on,but be nor ouer-tedious. 

pucell. Looks on thy Country,lock on fertile France, 
. x L the Cities and the Townes defac’t, 

^ wafting Rtiine of the ccuell Foe 
u 0 krs the Mother on her lowly Babe 
WheuDeath doth clofe his tender-dying *aycs. 
ccefecthcpining Maladie of France : 
fi Did the Wounds, the moft vnnarurall Wounds, 
Whichthouthy I elfe haft giuen her wofull Brcft. 

Oh lume thy edged Sword another way. 

Strike thofc that hurt,and hurt not thole that hclpe : 

0« drop of Blood drawne from thy Countries Bofome, 
Should grieue thee more then ftreames of forraine gore. 
Returuc thee therefore with a flour! of Tearcs, 

«a{h away thy Countries ftayned Spots. 

' T,»rg. Either fhe hath bcvt-itcht me with her words, 

OtNature makes me fuddenly relent. 
jW/.Bcfides,:ilI French and France cxclaimes on thee, 
Doubting thy Birth and law full Progcnie. 

Who iovn'ft thou with,bur with a Lordly Nation, 

That will not rruft thce,but for profits fake ? 

When Talbot hath fet footing once in France, 

M fafliion’d thee that Tnftrument of III, 

Who then,but Englifh Henry, w\\\ be Lord, 

And thou be chruftouqlikeaFugitiue ? 

Cdlwc tominde,and markc but this forpreofe: 

Was not the Duke of Orleance thy Foe ? 

Arid was lie not in England Ptifoncr? 

But when they heard he was thine Enemie, 

They fet him free, without his Ranfome pay’d, 

Infpight of Burgome and all his friends. 

S« thetijthou fight'ft ag2inft thy Councreymen, 

And ioyn’ft with them will be thy (laughter-men. 
Co[ne,eome,returne; retume thou wandering Lord, 
Chexles and the reft will take thee in their armes. 

Burg, I am vanquifhed : 

Ihefe haughtie worries of hers 
Haucbau’rcd me like roaring Cannon-fliot, 
bd made me aim oft yeeld vpon my knees. 

’otgiue me Countrey,and fwcet Councreymen; 

And Lords accept this hearcie kind embrace. 

My Forces and my Power of Men are yours. 

Sofarwcll Talbot, lie no longer truft thee. 

PueeS, Done like a Frenchman: turnc and turne a- 
gaine. 

Charles. Welcome braue Duke,thy fricndfiiip makes 
vs freOi, 

Bet fiord. And doth beget new Courage in our 
Breads, 

Alanf, Pucell hath brauely play’d her part in thisj 
And dothdeferue a Coronet of Gold, 


Charles, Now let vs on,my Lord*, 

And ioyne our Powers, 

And fecke how wcoiay preitidice the Foe* 


Exetmt, 


Sccena Quarta, 


Enter the Kir.g,Ghucefler,tVincheflerXorl^,Sufolhe, 
Somerset,H T arwicke,Exeter: To themyvith 
his Souldiors , Talbot. 

Talb. My gracious Prince, and honorable Peeres, 
Hearing of your arriuall in this Realme, 
i haue a while giuen Truce vnto my Warrcs, 

To doe my dutic to my Soueraignc. 

In figne whereof, this Arme.tliat hath redaym’d 
To yoiir obedience, fiftie Fortreffes, 

Twetue Cities,and feuen walled Townes of ftrength, 
Eefldc flue hundred Prii'oners of efteeme; 

Lets fall his Sword before your Highnefle feet: 

And with fubmiffhie loyaltie of heart 
Afcribes the Glory of his Conqueft got, 

Firft to my God,and nexe vnto your Grace. 

King. Is this the Lord Talbot, Vncklc Glosecefitr, 
That hath fo long bcene refident in France ? 

CkB. Yes,it it pleale your Maieftie,my Liege^ 

King. Welcome braue Captaine.and victorious Lord; 
Wncn I v^as young (as yet I am not old) 

I doc remember how my Father faid, 

A ftoutcr Champion neuer handled Sword, 

Long fincc we were refohted of your truth. 

Your fairhfull fcruice,and your toyle in Wane; 

Yet neuer haue you tafted our Re ward, 

Ot beene reguerdon’d with fo much as Thank** 

Becaufe till now,we neuer faw your face. 

Therefore ftand vp,and for thefegood deferts, 

Weherc crcateyou Earle of Shrewsbury, 

And in our Coronation take your place* 

Senet. Flourifb. Exeunt, 

LManet Vernon and Bafret. 

Vern. Now Sir,to you that were fo hot at Sea, 
Difgracing of thefe Colours that I weare. 

In honor of my Noble Lord of Yorkej 

Dar’ft thou maintaine the former words thou fpak'ft? 

Bajf. YesSir,as welt as you dare patronage 
The enuious barking of yourfaweie Tongue, 

Againft my Lord the Duke of Somerfet, 

Vern. Sirrha, thy Lord I honour as he is. 

Bajf. Why,what is he ? as good a man as Torke, 

Vern. Hearkc yc: not fo j in witnefle take ye that* 

Strikes hint, 

Bajf, Villatne, thou knoweft 
The Law of Armes is fuch, 

That who fo drawes a Sword,’tis prefent death. 

Or elfe this Blow fhould broach thy deareft Bloud* 

But lie vnto his Maiettie,and craue, 

I may haue libertie to vengc this Wrong, 

When thou fhaltfce,Ilc meet thee to thy coft* 

Vern, Well mifcteant,lle be there as foone as you, 
And after meete you, fooncr then you would. 

Exeunt, 

I3 Enter 
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Mm Quartm. Scena Trima. 


Enter King) Gbeefier y Wtnchefler ^ Tarke, Snjfoikf, Svffler 
Jet y Warwicks* Talbot *md Cotter nor Exeter t 
Glo. Lord Rifhop let the Crownc vpon his head* 

Win. Gad lane King /Jwjofthst name the fixr* 

G/&> Now Goucrnour of Paris take your oath. 

That you deft no other King but him; 

Efleeme none Friends, but inch as are his Friends y 
And none your Foes* but fuch as (hall pretend 
Malicious praftifes agaitift his State : 

This lhall ye do, fohdpe you righteous God* 

Enter fdfiajfe. 

Tal* My gridousSoueraigne,as I rode from Cauce, 
Tohaftevntoyour Coronation: 

A Letter was deliuer’d to my hands t 
W rit to your Grace, from th'Duke of Burgundy, 

Td. Shame to the Duke ofBttrgundy, and thee : 

I vow'd (bafe Knight) when Tdidmeetechenext, 

T o tearc the Garter from cby Craucns legge. 

Which I bane donCjbecaule (vn worthily) 

Thou was’t inftalled in that High Degree, 

Pardon me Princely Henry 3 and the reft : 

This Daftardjat the bated! of PoMi£rs 9 
When (but io all) I was fixe thoufand ftrong. 

And that the French were almoft ten to one. 

Before wemet, or that a ftrokc was giuen, 

Like to a traffic Squire, did run away* 

In which affinity we loft twelue hundred men. 

My felfe, and diuers Gentlemen befide. 

Were there furpriz'd, and taken prifoners. 

Then in Jge (great Lords) if f bane done amifTe: 

Or whether that fuch Cowards ought to wearc 
This Ornament of Knighthood, yea or no i 
Gb. To % the truth, this faft was infamous, 

And ill belecmmg any common man ; 

Much more a Knight,a Captaine, and a Leader* 

TV* When firil this Order was ordain'd my Lords, 
Knights ofthe Garter were of Noble birth; 

Valuer, and Verruous, full ofhaughtie Courage, 

Such as were grown: to credit by the warres ; 

Not fearing Death, nor (brink tag for Difficile,, 

But aiwayes refoluie, in mod extreames* 

He then, that is not fumifhM in this fort. 

Doth but vfurpe the Sacred name of Knight, 

Prophaning this moll Honourable Order, 

And fhoitki (if I were worthy to be Iudgc) 

Be quire degraded, like a Hedge-borne Swaine, 

That dothprefumc to beat! ofGentle blood* 

K. Staiue co thy Countrymen, thou hear*ft thy doom: 
(Be packing therefore, thiu that wash a knight: 

| Henceforth we banifti thee on paine of death* 

And now Lord Proteftor, view the Letter 
Sent from oirr Vncklt Duke ofEurgundy* 

CU. Whatmeancs his Grace, chat he hathchaungM 
his Stile ? 

No more but phine and bluntly ? (TothsKingf) 

Hath he forgot he is his Sonera igne ? 

Or doth this churlifh Superfcription 
Pretend fome alteration in good will ? 

Whafs heere ? /haue vpon ejptcidl cwfe* 
zJfyfotid with compaffion of my Countries macks* 

Together with the pittifud complaints 
Qffucb as jour epprejfiw feeder vpon 9 


Forfbenyour permthns FfiSljox, 

ieyn'd mth Charles, the riktfttK kirn rfV 
O monfl rotlJ Treachery :Can this bc^? 

That in alliance, amity, andoathes 
There fliould be found fuch f a ]f e diffemMi, 

K,ng. What?dothmyVnck!eB ur Zl ggt,ilc ? 

Gbi He doth mv T nr /4 . L t_ . 


UQL 


Gio. He cloth my Lord, ;mc! is become 
Kmg. Is that the worfhhis Le ttcr(] ,J’ oltrfo c. 
Glo, It is the worft, and alt f mv L ot .n, COutl ine? 
KmgMhy then Lord Talfoi there Thai ^ rit «. 
And giue him chafticcnient for this abufe Kvvit H 
How fay you (my Lotd) are you not content? 

Tal. Content,my Liege?Yes:But^r, n ,„ 

I fliould hatie begg’d I might haue bene cnip//j Mnt H 
King. Then gather ftrength, and march V1 , f l c. 
ilraight: C0h im 

Let him perceiue how ill we brocke his Tre f 
And what offenccit is to flout hi* FtSends 5 0^,, 

Tat. I go my Lord, in heart defirinr ftjjt 
You may behold confufion ofyour foes. 

Snter Ftrmm and 'Br.Jfn, 

Fer. Grant me thcCombate. grar;<Mi,c 
'Baf And me (my Lord)grant me the CoS?'' 
Tcrke. This istny Seruaut, heare him Noble p T 
Som ‘ And this is mine (fweec Henry) fauourb; 
“«* Bcpatierit Lords, and giue themSJj . 
Say Gentlemen, what makes you thus exclaime ' 

And wherefore craue youCombate ? Or with „L 
^.Wuh.him (my Lord) 1,,, h, 

W’lthhim, for he hath tioiwmettionj 1 *^ 
»V.Wh»is .tot wrong Whcrofyc b ot |. JL. 
Full let meknow,and then He anfwer you. * m 

Taf Croffing the Sea, from England into Fr 8 n te 
This Fellow heere vuith ennious carping ccnsue ’ 
Vpbraided me about the Rofe I wearc, # ’ 
Saying, the fanguine colour of the Leanes 
Did reprefent my Mailers bluthing checker; 

When flubbomly he did ropugne the truth. 

About a ccrtaine quefliou in the Law, 

Argu’d betwixt the Duke of Yorke, and him; 

With ocher vile and ignominious teannes. 

In confutation of which rude reproach. 

And in defence of my Lords worthineffe, 

I craue the benefit ofLaw ofArmes. 

Ver. And that is my petition (Nobie Lord:) 

For though he ieeme with forged queint conctitc 
To feta gioffc vpon his bold intent, 

Yet kil©w(Tny Lord) I was prouok’d by him, 

And he fir ft tooke exceptions at this badge. 
Pronouncing that thcpaleneffeof thisFIowef, 
Bewray’d the fainmeffe of my Mailers heart. 

Tor^e. Will not this malice Somerfet be left? 

Sam, Your priuate grudge my Lord of York,wilom, 
Though ne’re fo cunningly you fmother it. 

King. Good Lord, what madneffe rules in bralne 
fickemen, 

When for fo flighrand friuolous a caufe. 

Such faftious xmolations lhall arife ? 

Good Co fins both of Yorke and Somerfet, 

Quiet your fellies (I pray) and be at peace, 

Tarke. Let this diffenrion firft be tried by fight, 

And then your HighnefiTefhall command a Peace. 

S»m. Thequarrell toncheth none but vs alone, 
Berwixt our felucs let vs decide itrhen, 

Yorke. There is my pledge, accept it Somerfet, 

Fer. Nay, let it reft where it began at firft. 
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:r^'fvhfirme U fo, mine honourable Lord, i 
If Confirms it fo ? Confounded be your ftrife, 
6 ! ' in, V c with your audacious prate, 
fiLtutfus vaffals, are you not afliam d 
P «r L this clamorous outrage, 

To , uoU my Lord*, me thinkes you do not well 
f heart with their peruerfe Obieaions: 
i°c[i Iefle to cakeoccafion from their mouthes, 
Tnraife* mutiny betwixt your felucs. 

! mf , perfwadc you take a better coiirfe. 

J J Itgrceueshi* Highneffe, 


rnoJ mV Lords, be Friends. , 

u Come hither yon that would be Combatants: 
„ ' forth I charge you, as you buc our fatiour, 

OMC to forget this Quarrell, and the caufc. 

^i V ou my Lords: Remember where we are. 

In France, amongft a fickle wauering Nation : 
l u ''hevP erCe y u e diffention in our Iookcs, 

■ ’ within our felucs we difagree; 


iiadtliat 


gawwill their grudging ftomackes be prouok’d 
Towi If B ll Difobedicucc, and Rebell ? 
fidiJe, what hifamy will there arife, 
rWienForcaigne Princes fliall be certified, 

Tlutforatoy,a thing of no regard, 

King Hemes Peeres. and cheefe Nobility, 

Dcftmy’d themfelues, and loft the Realme of France ? 

Ob thinke vpon the Cenqueft of my Father, 

My tender yeares, and let vs not forgoc 
That fora trifle, that was bought with blood, 
LetmebcVmpcr in this doubtfull ftrife: 

I fee no reafon ifl wearc this Rofe, 

Thai anyone fhould therefore be fufpitious 
I [Bore incline to Somerfet, than Yorke : 

.Bodi are my kinfmen, and I loue them both. 

Ai well they may vpbray’d me with my Crowne, 
Becaufe(fcrfooihJ the King ofScots is Crown’d. 
B’Jiyonrdifcretions better can perfwadc, 

Then I am able to jnftruA or teach; 

And therefore, as we hither came in peace, 

SoletvsHill Continue peace, and lone. 

Cofin of Yorke, we inftitute your Grace 
To be our Regent in thefe parts of France; 

And good my Lord of Somerfet, v nice 
YourTrpopesofhorfemcn, with his Bands of foote, 

And like true Subie£b, fonnes ofyour Progenitors, 
Gocheerefully together, and digeft 
Yourangry Cholier on your Enemies. 

OurSelfe, my Lord Protestor, and the reft. 

After fomerefpit, will rctumc to Cilice; 

From thence to England, where I hope erelong 
Tobeprefenced by your Victories, 

With Charles, ALmfen, and that Traitcrous rout. 

Sxemt. CManct Yerk$,Wdrwick.,ExeterJFerfioa, 
iftir. My Lord ofYorke, I promife you the King 
Prettily (me thought) did play the Orator.) 

Yorke. And fo he did. but yet I like it not, 
Inthathewcares the badge of Somerfet. 

F^«r, Tufhjthac was but his fancie, blame him not, 
Idare prefunie(i weetPrince) he thought no harme, 

York,- And if I wifh he did, Butlet ic reft^ 

Other affayres iji lift: now be managed, Exemu 

Fbnr/fb, Manet Exeter* 

.m.Well didft thou Tjchardto iiippreflc thy voice : 
rorhadthe paiTions of thy heart but ft out, 
i km we fhould haue ieenc deciphetM there 


M^rtrancorous fpighr, more furious raging broyks, 
Then yet can be imagin'd or fuppos'd: 

But hovvfoerc^ no fimple mars that fees 
This tarring difeord ofNobilitie, 

This fhouldering of each other in the Court, 

This faftious bandying ofcheir Fauouricesj 
But chat it doth prefage fome ill euenr* 

*Th much, when Scepters are in Childrens bauds : 

But more, when Enuy breeds vnkinde dcutfion. 

There comes the ruine, there begins con&fion* Exit, 

Enter Talbot with Trumps And DrHmm? y 
before Bordeaux. 

Tdb, Go to the Gates of Bordeaux Trumpeter, 
Summon their Generali vmo the Wall Swndf f 

Enter Cfexerad aloft* 

Engli/h JohnTdbot (Capraincs) call 
Scruam in Aimes to 
And thus he would* 

Be humble to vs, call my soueraigne yours, 

*^nd do him. homage a? obedient Subicfts, 

And lie withdraw me,and my bloody power, 

Butifyou frowne vpon this proffer'd Peace, 

You tempt the fury of my three attendants, 

Leane Famine, quartering S:edc,and climbing Fire, 
Who in a moment, eeuen with the earth, 

Shall lay your ftatdy, and ayre-brnmng Towers, 
ifyonforfake the offer of their lone. 

Cape Thou ominous and fearefuil Owle ofdeath, 

Our Nations terror, and their bloody fcourge. 

The period ofthy Tyranny approached^ 

On vs thou can ft not enter but by death : 

For I proteft wc are well fortified. 

And ftrong enough to iffue out and fight* 

If thou retire, the Dolphin well appointed. 

Stands with the fnares of Warre to tangle thee. 

On either hand thee, there arefquadronsphcht, 

To wall thee from the liberty of Flight; 

And no way canft thou eume thee for redreffe. 

But death doth front thee with apparent fpoylej 
And pale deftruftion meets thee in the face: 

Ten thoufand French haue ranc the Sacrao^entj 
To rytie their dangerous Arcillerse 
Vpon no Chriftian foule but Englifti Tdbot: 
iLoe, there thou ft and ft a breathing valiant man 
Gfanmuincible vneonquer’d fpirit: 

This is the late ft Glorie of thy praife. 

That I thy enemy dew thee with all: 

For ere theGlafle that now begins torunne, 

Fi Liifh the procefTe of his fandy houre, 

Th'ele eyes that fee thee now well coloured, 

Shad fee thee withered, bloody* pale, and dead* 

Erumafarre off, 

Harke, harke,thc Dolphins drumme, a warning bell. 
Sings heauy Muficke to thy timorous foule, 

And mine fhall ring thy due departure out. Exit 

Id. He Fables noc^I heare tbeenemie : 

Out fome light Horfemen, and perufe their Wings. 

O negligent and hecdleffe Difcipline, 

How are we park'd and bounded In a pale? 

A little Heard ofEnglands timorous Deere* 

Max'd with a yelping kcnnell of French Curres* 

Ifwe be EnglifhDeere, be then in blood, 
NotRafcalLUke to fall downe with a pinch, 

But rather moodic mad ; Anddefperate Stagges, 

Turne 
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Turtle on the bloody Hounds with heads ofStcele, 

And make the Cowards jEUgd aloofe at bay: 

Sell euery man his life as deecc as minej 

And they fhall findcdeereDeere of v$ my Friends 

God, and S , Cjeerge, TMhot and Englands tight, 

Profper our Golems in this dangerous fight. 

Enter a CMeffenger th.tf meets Tor fa. Enter Ter fa 
with Trumpet, and many Soldiers** 

Tor fa. Are not thefpeedy fronts return’d againe. 
That dog d the mighty Army of the Do1phin> 

Mejf* They are return'd my Lord, and glue itom, 
That he is march'd to Burdcanx with his power 
To fight with Talbot as he march'd along. 

By your efpyak were difroaered 

Two mightier Trcopes then that the Dolphin led. 

Which ioyn’d with him, and made their march for 

(Burdcaux 

Torfa t A plague vp on that Villain e Somerfer,i 
That thus del ayes my promifed f'upply 
Ofhorfcmenj that were leuied for this fiegc* 

Renowned Talbot doth expefl my ayde. 

And I amlomedby a Traitor Villa me. 

And cannot hclpe the noble Cheualier : 

God comfort him in this ucceffiry ; 

If he mifearryj farewell Wanes in France, 

Ejf ter another Adeffenger. 

%.Mef Thou Princely leader of our Englifhfircngth, 
Neuer fo needfull on the earth of France, 

Spurrc to therefeue of the Noble Talbot* 

Who now ii girdled with a waftc ofliors, 

And heofd about with grim d effraction : 

To Bordeaux wadikeDuke, to Bordeaux Yorke, 
Elfefarweli Talbot 7 France,and Englands honor. 

Torfa * O God, that Somerfct who in proud heart 
Doth flop my Cornets, were in Talbots place. 

So fhould wee fane a valiantGendcman, 

By forteyting a Traitor, and a Coward : 

Mad ire,and wrathful! fury makes me weepe, 

That thus we dye, while remifle Traitors fleepe* 
tJUef O fend feme fuccour to the di Are ft Lord. 

Torfa, Hedies, weloofe ; I breake my warlike word; 
We tnourne, France fmilcs: We loofe, they dayly get, 
All long ofthis vile Traitor Somerfct. 

^Mef Then God take mercy onbraue Talbots foulc, 
And an his Sonne yong Uhn i who two houres fince, 

I met intrauaile toward his warlike Father; 

This feuen yeercs did not Talbot fee hisfonne. 

And now Ehey meetc where both their lines arc done. 

Tor fa* Alas, what lay fh all noble Talbot haue. 

To bid his yong fonne welcome to his Grauc: 

Away, vexation almofl floppes my breath, 

That ftmdred friends greete in the houre of death* 

Jjteie farewell, no more my fortune can, 

But curfr the caufe I cannot ayde the man, 

Maine* Bleys > Toy tiers , and Tomes y arc wormc away. 

Long all of Somerfct, and his del ay „ Exit 

Me ft Thus while the Vulture of 1‘cdition, 

Fecdcs in chebofome offuch great Commanders^ 
Sleeping neglcftion doth betray to lofle : 

The Conqueii of our fear fe-cold Conqueror, 

That etieHiumg man of Mcmorie, 
ifenrie die fift: Whiles they each other crofle, 

Liuesj Honours, Lauds, and all, hurrie to Ioffe* 
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Enter Semerfetwith hitArmit, 

Sm. It is ; too l«c I cannot fend them now . 

This expedition was by Torks and Talbot * 

Too rafhly plotted. All our generall force 
Mightwithafally of the very Towne * 

Be buckled with : the cuer-daring Talbot 
Hath fullied all his glofleoffoimerHonor 
By this vnheedFull, defperate, wildeaduenture • 
JV^fcr him on to fight, and dye in ftame '' 

That Talbot dead, great Torkg might beareth^n 
Cap. Hccre is Sir william Lucie, who with 1**' 

Set from our ore-matcht forces forth for ayde 
Som. How now Sir miliam, whether *L ' , 

La .Whether my Lord,ftom bought St '“fo 
Who ring’d about with bold aducrfitic. 

Cries out for noble Yorke and Somerfct 
To bcatc affayling death from his weake’Region. 

And whiles the honourable Captaine there S * 

Drops bloody fwe t from his warre-wearied limb 
And in aduamage llngting Iookes for refoie 
You his falfe hopes, the truft of Englands honor 
Keep; off aloofe with worthleffe emulation; * 

Let not your priuatc difeord keepe away 
Theleuied fuecours that fhould lend him ayde 
WhilehetenownedNoble Gentleman * 

Yedd vp bis life vnto a world of oddes, 

Orleance the Baftard, Charles , ‘Bnrgmdtt , 

Aim fan, Reignard, compafFe him about, 

And Talbot perifheth by your default. 

Som. Yorke fet him on, Yorke ihould haue fcnt bin 
ayde. 

Lite. And Yorke as faft vpon your Grace exchimtt 
Swearing that you wich-holdhislcuiedhcift, 
Collcifed for this expidition. 

Som, York lyes: Hcmighthi'ie fent, 8£ had the Boric: 
lows him littleDutie, andleffe Loue, 

And take foulc feonie to fawne on him by fending. 

L». The fraud of England,not the forceolFrance, 
Hath now imrapt the Noble-minded Talbot •. 

Neuer to England (ball he beaie his life, 

But diesbetraid to fortune by your flrife. 

Som. Come go, I will difpatch the Horfemcn ftralt: 
Within fixe houres, they will be at his ayde. 

L«. Too late comes re feu e, he is tane or flaine, 
Forflye he could not, if he would haucfled: 

And fiye would Talbot neuer though he might. 

Som. If he be dead, braue Talbot thenadicu. 

La. His Fame lines in the world , His Shame in you. 

£xmi, 

* Enter Talbot and his Some, 

Tal. O yong Ieh* Talbot, I did fend for thee 
To tutor thee in firatagemsof W*rre, 

That Talbots name might be in thee reuiu’d, 

When fapleffe Age, and weake vnabielimbes 
Should bring thy Father to his drooping Chaire. 

But O malignant and ill-boading Starres, 

Now thou art come vnto a Fcaft of death, 

A terrible and vnauoyded danger; 

Therefore deere Boy, mount on my fwifteft hotfe, 

And lie diredt thee how thou (halt cfcape 
By fodaine flight. Come, dally not, be gone. 

John. Is my name Talbot ? and am I your Sonne? 


- '^TTfrTUrc^O^ if you loue my Mother, 

P^r, Bjftard, >nd 1 Sta "£■*>■ 

TflIt T will fay,he is not Talbots blood, 
kfrflg! fl]d,when Noble Talbot Rood. 

%t FWe ,to rcuenge my death,if I be flame. 

f ,l He tl«t Ayes fo.will ne’rereturneagarne. 
fl if weboth ftay,we both are fore to dye. 

Ttr Then let me ftay.and Father doe you flye: 

6 j> c is great,fo your regard fhould be; 
rrh vnknowne.no fofle is knownc in me. 
death, the French can little boaft; 

^ «urj they will,in you all hopes are loft, 
ffcanot ftayne the Honor you hauc wormc, 

Jifled for Vantage,euery one will fweare: 

L if Ibow/hcy’Je fay it was for fearc. 

9L|fflO hope chat eucrl will flay, 

Tffocfirft h0 ' vrc i nirinkt ardrun awa y : 

Here on mV knee 1 begge Mortalitie, 

BsthertHeh f-ife.prcferu’d withlnfamic. 
relit, shall all thy Mothers hopes lye m oneTombe ? 

]thn. I rather then He lharoe my Mothers Wombe. 

Tali. Vpon my Blefiing I command thee goe. 

Uhe. To fight I will.bnr not to flye the Foe. 
ftlL Part of thy Father may be lan’d m thee. 

khii. Nopartof him,but willbefhamein mee. 

'fdb ,Thou neuer hadft Renowne,nor canft not lofc ir. 
Joint- Yes,your renowned Name: {hall flight abide it ? 
^Thy Fathers charge lhal deare thee from j flaine. 
him. You cannot wimefle for me,being flaine. 

If Death be fo apparaiit.then both flye. 

folk And Icauc my followers here to fight and dy e J 
MyAge W 3 S neuer tainted with fuch fhamc, 

'hht Andfhall my Youth beguiltic of fuch blame i 
Nomorc can I be feucrcd from your fide. 

Then can your felfc,your felfe in twainc diuide: 

Stay,got,doc what you wiil,thelike doel; 

For line l will not,if my Father dye. 

TS. Then here I take my leaueof thee, faire Sonne, 
Borne to ecliple thy Life this afeernoone: 

Come.fide by fide, together liueand dye, 

AfldSoulewith Soule from France to Heaucn fiye. Exit. 

Alarum : Excttrflons , wherein Talbots Sonne 
is hemm’d about , and Talbot 
refines him, 

Ttlb, Saint George ,and Victory; fight Souldiers,fight: 
The Regent hath with Talbot broke his word. 

And left vs to the rage of France his Sword. 

Where is Iohn T>dbotl pawfe,and take thy breath, 
igatiethee Life,and refeu’d thee from Death, 

Idm, OtwicemyFathcr,twiceamI thy Sonne: 

The Life thou gau’ft me firft, was loft and done, 

Till with thy Warlike Sword,defpigln of Fate, 

To my determin’d time thou gau’ft new date. 

TWJ.When fro the Dolphins Creft thy Sword ftruck fire, 
Itwarm’d thy Fathers heart with prowd defire 
Of bold-fac’t Vfoforie. Then Leaden Age, 

Quicken'd with Youthful! Spleene.and Warlike Rage, 
Beat downe Atanfon,OrUancefBtirgwsdie, 

And from the Pride of Gallia refeued thee. 

The irefull Baftard Orleance , that drew blood 
Fromthee my Boy, and had the Maidenhood 
Of thy firft fight, I foone encountred. 

And interchanging blowes,! quickly fhed 


Some of his Baftard blood,and in difg«ce 

Befpokehim thus: Contaminated,bale, 

And mis-begotten blood.l fpill of tmne, 

Meane and right poore, for that pure blood of mine, 
Which thou did ft force from Talbot,my braueBoy. 

Here purpofing the Baftard to deftroy, 

Came in ftrong refene- Speake thy Fathers care: 

Art thou not wearie,M» ? How do’ft thou fare ? 

Wilt thou yet leaue the Battaile,Boy,and flie, 

Now thou art feal’d the Sonne of Ghiualric ? 

Flye,to reuenge my death when I am dead. 

The hclpe of one ftands me in little Read. 

Oh,too much folly is it,well I wot, 

To hazard all our flues in one fatal! Boat, 

If 1 to day dye not with Frenchmens Rage* 

To morrov/l fhall dye with mickle Age. 

By me they nothing gaine, and if I ftay, 

’fis but the fhortning of my Life one day. 

In thee thy Mother dyes,our Houfeholds Name, 

My Deaths Rcuenge,thy Youth.and Englands Fame: 

All thefe,and more,we hazard by thy ftay; 

AU thefc are fau’d, if thou wilt flye away. 

John. The Sword of Orleance hath not made me {mart, 
Thefc words of yours draw Life-blood from roy Heart. 
On that aduantage, bought with fuch a fhame. 

To fauc a paltry Life,and flay bright Fame, 

Before young Talbot from old Talbot flye. 

The Coward Horfe that bcares me,fall and dye; 

And like me to thepefam Boyes of France, 

To be Shames foornc.and lubieft ofMifohacce, 

Surely,by all the Clone you haue wonne, 

And if 1 flye,I am not 7 allots Sonne. 

Then talke no more of flight,it is no boot. 

If Sonne to Talbot ,dye at Talbots foot. 

Talb, Then follow thou thy dcfp’iare Syrc ofCrcet, 
Thou Icarus ,thy Life to m e is fweet: 

If thou wilt fight, fight by thy Fathers fide, 

And commendableprou’d, let’s dye in pride. 


flHi 
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Exit. 


tAUtum. 


Excurjtons. 
Talbot led. 


Enter old 


Talb. Where is my other Life? mine owne is gone. 

O, where’s young Talbot ? where is valiant Iohn ? 
Triumphant Death, fmcar’d with Captiuiiie, 

Young Talbots Valour makes me finile at thee. 

When he perceiu’d me {hvinke.and on my Knee, 

His bloodie Sword he brandiftit ouer mee* 

And like a hungry Lyon did commence 
Rough deeds of Rage,and fterne Impatience a 
But when my angryGuardant ftood alone* 

Tendring my ruiiie, and afiayl d or nonCj 
Dizzie-cy'd Furie ? and great rage of Heart* 

Suddenly made him from my fide to flare 
Into the cluftringBattaile of the French: 

And in that Sea of Blood,rny Boy did drench 
His oner-mounting Spirit; 2 nd theredi’dc 
My AtfrWjiny BIoffomc,in his pride. 

Enter with l&hn Tdbet yfortte. 

Sera, O my dearc Lord doe where your Sonne is borne* 
r^/.Thoa antique Death, which teugh’ft vs hereto icorn ? 
Anon from thy mfulting Tyrannic, 

Coupled in bonds of perpecuitie. 

Two Tai&ots winged through the litherSkiCj 
In thy defpight (hall feapeMortalitie* 


:• : rr !>u.c-hi 
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O tbou whofe wounds become hardfalloweddeath* 
Spcake to thy father, ere thou yeetd thy breach, 

Braue death by fpcaking* whither he will or no: 

Imagine him a frenchman, and thy Foe, 

Poore Boy* he {miles, me chinkcs, as who fliould fay,’ 
Had Death beae Flench, then Death had dyed to day* 
Come, come, and lay him in hisFathers armes* 

My fpiritcanno longer b care thefc harmed 
Sotildiers adieu : I haue whac I would bane, 

Now my old armes are yong lohn Talbots graue* Djes 

Efiter Qiarles, Ahmfon^ Bajiarf 

andpuced* 

Char. Had Yorkeand Somerfct brought refeue in. 
We fliould haue found a bloody day of this* 

Baft. How theyong wbelpcof Talbots raging wood, 
Did fleflihispunie-fword in Frenchmens blood* 

Pttc. Once I cncountred him, and thus I faid; 

Thou Maiden yourh 3 bevanquiflu by aMaide, 

But with a proud Maicfticall high Rome 
He anfwer c! thus: Yong Tdbot was not borne 
Tobc thepUlageofaGtglot Wench: 

Sonifhmgm the bowels of the French* 

He left me proudly, as vnworthy fight* 

Bur. Doubt!effe he would haue made a noble Knight: 
See where he lyes inherccd in the armes 
Ofthe rnoft bloody Nurfiei of his harmes* 

f 3aft. Hew them to peeces.hack their bone? afiimdcr, 
Whofelife was Englands glory, Gallia's wonder* 

Chan Oh no forbearc; For that which we haue fled 
During the life, let vs not wrong it dead* 

Bntsr hack* 

Lti * Herald, rcmludt me to the Dolphins Tenr. 

To know who hath obtain'd the glory of the day. 

Ch in On what fubmifliue meflage art thou fent ? 
Lucy. Submiiiion Dolphin?Tis a mccti French word: 
WeEnglifli Warriours wot not what it meanes, 

I come to know what Pritoners thou haft tane. 

And tofuruey the bodies ofthe dead, 

Char. For prifoners askft thou? Hell our prifon is* 
But tell me whom thou feek'ft ? 

Luc. But where's the great Alcidesofthe field. 
Valiant Lord TalBot Earle of Shrewsbury i 
Created for his rare fuccefle in Armes, 

Great Earle of Wafhf&rd) Waterford* and Valence 7 

Lord Tt/bot of Goodrig and Vrchkfield t 

Lord Strange £ f Blackmzre* Lord Per den of Alton, 

Lord (fromwsll of twinge field. Lord Fur mu all ol Shcfeitd i 
The thrice vuStorteus' Lord o (Falconbrsdge^ 

Knight of the Noble Order of $. George* 

Worthy S. (Jslfacbael, and the Qolden Fleece 9 
Great Marflull to Henry the fixe. 

Ofall his Warres within the Realme of France* 

Free. Heeres a filly ftatdy flile indeed*: 

TheTurke that two and fiftie Kingdomes hath, 

Writes not fo tedious a Stile as this** 

Him chat thou magnifi'ft with all chefe Titles, 

Stinking and fly-blownelyes hme at our fecte* 

Ltuyi Is Talbot flaine, the Frenchmens only Scourge, 
Your Kingdomes terror, and blackc Nemsfts ? 

Oh were mine eye-balles intoBuIIets turrfd. 

That I in rage might fhooc them at your faces* 

Oh,that I could but call thefc dead to life* 
ft were enough to fright the Realme of France- 
Wcrc but his Picture left amongft you here. 


It would amaze the prowdeft of yoti alC 
Giuc me their Body ej.th at I may beare tWu 
And giuc them Buriall.as befeerae* their wort \P** 

toed IthinkethisvpHavtiioldr^cJ' 

He fpeakes with inch a proud commandino ft.- . ’ 

ForGod4fakelethimhauehim,toItcepeC! t: 

They would but ftinke, and puujfie the ayre. * ietf * 
Char. Go take their bodies hence. } 

Lttcy. lie beare them hentcibut from their ,n. 

bereard ltalh e$fi 

A Phoenix that iliali make all Franeeaffear’d. 

Char. Soweberidofthcm^owithhim^i. , . 
Aiid now to Paris in this conquering vain? ' Wl 

All will be ours, now bloody Talbots flaine. 

Ek 


Scena fecund a. 


SENNET. 

Enter King, qiocefier , and E.x?nr, 

King. Haueyou perus’d the Letters from iheP™, 
The Emperor, and the Earle ofArminack > 1 °^' 

g/o. J haue my Lord, and their intent is tins 
They humbly fue vmo your Excellence, 1 
To haue a godly peace concluded of, 

Bctwecne thcReal mes of England, and of France 
King. How doth your Grace affea their motion > 
CU. Well (my good Lord) and as the only mcaties 
To flop effufion ©four Cbrifiian blood, ^ * 

And ftabiifh quietneffedn cucry fide* 

King. I marry Vnckle, for I alwayes thought 
It was both impious and vnnaturall. 

That filch immanity and bloody flrife 
Should reigne among Profeflbrs ofoneFaith. 

gio. Bofide my Lord, the fooner to effeft, 

And furer binde this knot ofamitie. 

The Earle of Arminacke neere knit to (Charles, 

A manofgreat Authentic in France, 

Proffeis his onely daughter to your Grace, 

In marriage, with a large and fumptuous Dowrie, 
King Marriage Vnckle? Alas my yeares are yong: 
And fitter is my ftudie, and my Bookcs, 

Than wanton dalliance with a paramour. 

Yet call th’Embafiadors, and as you p’eafe, 

So let them haue thriranfwercscueryonet 

I fhall be well concent with any choycc 
Tends to Gods glory, and my Countries weak. 

Enter Winchefltr, and three 

Exet. What, j s my Lord of H'inckefttr iniblN, 
And call’d vtito a Cardtnalls degree ? 

Then I percciue, that will be verified 
ffewy the Fife did fometimeprophefie,, 

Ifoncc he come to be a Cardinal, 

Hee’lmakehi* cap coequal! withtheCrowne. 

King. My Lords AnobafTadors, your feucrall tots 
Haue bin confider’d and debated on, 

Your purpofe is both good and reaTenable : 

And therefore are we certainly rcl'olu’d. 

To"draw conditions of a friendly peace. 
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'tnriTTiyL7S^i7a^wemea« 

0 ich by ,y ed p IC (cntly to France.i 
s^ 111be r J&proffer ,fmy Lord your Mafter, 
inform^ bis Highneffe fo at large, 

1 ^“ „f t he Ladies vertuous gifts, 

^ n and the valew of her Dower, 

0ct ?Send ibc Ml be'Englands Qneene. ^ 

^ c ^ 0i: ltiaraumentand proofs bf which contra^., 
her this lewell, pledge ofmy affeaion, 

^rlvLord PrOteftor fee them guarded 

A ’lSbrought to Dmer, wherein ftif d 
^ * 1 lent to i he fortune of the i<*' Exemt. 

Stay rny Lord Legate,you flialifirfkcceiuc 
, ^’nL of money which I promiled 
^ 11 betleliucred to his Holmefie, 

* i\.liino me iiuhefe gtauc Ornaments. 

°tt I will attend vpon your Lordfbips ley ft; re, 
’j^ ovV Wincheftcr will not fubmit,I crow, 
n ufuiferiom- to cbe proiidHt Pcere; 
tofv 7 ofGIofter,thou (haltwell pcrceme, 

L wither in birth, or tor authority 
thf Biibop will be oucr-borne by thee: 

5 either make thee ftoopc, and bend thy knee, 

() r facke this Country with a mutiny- ^xemt 

Sccena Ter tit* 


E»ttr Charles, Burgundy -sflanfon, 'Bajhtrd, 
Reignier i and lone, 

dff. Thcfenewes (my Lords)may cheereour droo- 
pingipirics: 

Ts faid j the ftmit Parifians do twolt, 

Andturneagaine vnto die warlike French* 

^/jy-Thcnmarch zo Paris Royal! Charles of FrantCj 
And keepe nor backeyour powers in ualliance* 
fuaL Peace be amongft them if they turnc to vs, 
Ellcruinc comb ate with their Pallaces, 

Bitter Scout, 

Scout . Succeffe vnto our vaiiantGcnerall, 
Andhqjpinefletohis accomplices. 

Cher* What tidings fend om Scouts?! prethee fpeak, 
Smtt* The Engiifh Army that diuided was 
IdtQtwo parties, is now contoytfd in one, 

Andmeanes to glue you battell prefeudy, 

Clw. Somewhat too fodaine Sirs > the warning is, 

But wc will prefently prouidefor them* 

'Bftr. ! truft the Ghoft of Talbot is not diere: 

Now he is gone my Lord* you ncedc n^tfearc. 

fmL 6£aUbafepafl!obs;Feare ismoftaccurft* 
Command the Conqueft Charles , it ihall be thine: 
Letl/^ryfret ? aildall the world repine. 

Charm Then on my Lords* and F;ance be fortunate. 

Exeunt. Alarum • Bxcurfons* 

Enter lone de PaceII. 

Pftc* The Regent conquers, and the Frenchmen fiye* 
Now hclpc ye charming Spelles and PenaptSj 
Andyechoife fpirits that admonifh me, 

And giue meifignes of future accidents* Thunder* 

You ipeedy helpers, that ate fubftituceE 


£xit* 


Vndcr the iiordlyMonarch of the North, 

Appcare, and 3yde roe io this eoterprizc. 

Enter Ttends* 

This fpeedy and quickc appearance argues proofs 
Of your accuftom’d diligence to mc - 

Now ye Familiar Spirits, that are cull d 

Our ofthe powerful! Regions vnder earth, • 

Hebe me this ouce,that France may get the field, 

1 They walk?, andjfcake not 

Oh hold mcnot withfileneeoucr-lorvg: 

Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 
lie lop a member off and giuc it you. 

In carneft of a further benefit: 

So you docondifcend tehelpe me now. 

They hang their heads. 

No hope to haue redreffef My body fhall 
Pay recompcncc, ifyou will graunt my luice. 

J ‘ Jhey (hake their heads. 

Cannot my body, norblood-facrifice, 

Intreatc you to your wonted furtherance s? 

Then take my fouje; my body, fotile,and all, 

Before that England giue the French the foyle.1 

They depart. 

See, they forfake me. Now the time is come. 

That France mud vale her iofty plumed Creft, 

And let her head fall into Engiands lappe. 

My ancient Incantations are too weake. 

And hell too flrong for me to buckle with: 

Now France, thy glory droopeth to the dufi. 

Excurfions. BttrgttndiemdTotk* fight handto 
hand. Frenchflye. 

Torke. Damfcll ofFrance, I think* I haue you faft, 
Vnchaine your fpirits now with fpelling Charmes. 

And tty if they can gaine your liberty. 

A goodly profit for the diuels grace, 
gcchow the vgly Witch doth bend her browes. 

As if with Circe , (lie would change my lhape. 

7 >tic, Chang’d to a worfer lhape thou canft tiotbcf 
Tor. Oh, Charles the Dolphin is a proper man. 

No lhape but his can plcafe your dainty eye. 

Puc. A plaguing mifcbcefe light on Charles, and thee. 
And may ye both be fodainiy furpriz’d 
By bloudy hands, in fleeping on your beds. 

Tcrke. Fell banning Hagge, Inch, antrelfehold thy 
tongue. 

Puc. I prethee giue me leaue to curfe awhile. 

Torky. Curfe Mifcrcant,when thou comft to the flake 

Exeunt, 

eAhtxtm, Snter Suffolk? vith Margaret 
in his hand. 

Stiff. Be what thou wilt, thou art my prifoner. 

Gazxs on her. 

Oh Faireft Beautie, do not fcarc, nor flye: 

For I will touch thee but with reuerend hands, 

1 kilTc thefe fingers for cternall peace. 

And lay them gently on thy tenser fide. 

Who art thou, lay ? that I may honor thee. 

t^Mar. Margaret my name, and daughter to a King, 
The King of Naples, who fo ere thou art. 

Stiff. An Earle I am, and Suffolke oral call’d. 

Be not offended Natures myracle. 

Thou art atoned to be tane by me : 

So doth the Swan her downic Signets fane. 

Oh flay i 
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Keeping them prifoner vndemeath his wings t 
Yet if this feruiic ifage once offend, 

Cio,and be free againe 4 as Suffolkes friend. She is going 

Oh ft ay :I haue no power to let hcripafie, 

My hand would free her, but my heart fayes no. 

As pi ayes the Sunne vpon the glaflie fireames. 
Twinkling another couuccrfetted beame. 

So feemes this gorgeous beauty to mine cyeii; 

Paine would I woe her, yet I dare not jpeake : 

He call for Pen and Inke, and write my minde; 

Fye Dt U Pole, di fable not thy iclfc; 

Haft not aTongue?Isftienochccre ? 

Wilt thou be daunted at a Womans fight ? 

I: Beauties Princely Maiefty is Such, 

"Confounds the tongue, and makes the fenles roughs 
cMar. Say Earle of Suffolke, ifehy name be fo* 
What ranfome muft I pay before I palfe ? 

Fori perceiuel am thy prifoner# 

Sufi How canft thou tel] fhe will deny thy fuite* 
Before thou make a trial! of her loue ? 

//-Why fpeakTt thou not? What ranfom muft I pay? 
Sufi* She's beautifull; and therefore to be Wooed : 
She is a Woman j therefore to be Wonne. 

( JHdr t - Wilt thou accept ofraiifome,yea or no ? 

Sufi* Fond man,remember that thou haft a wife. 
Then how can Margaret be thy Paramour ? 

M#r t I vverebeft to leaue him, for he will not heare, 
Sufi, ThereaU is marr’d : there lies a cooling card. 
Mat* He taikes at randoti; fure the man is mad. 

Sufi And yet a difpenfauon may bee had. 

Mar. And yet I would that you would anfwer mei 
Snf. lie win this Lady Margaret. For whom ? 

Why for my King: Tufh, that s a woodden thing. 

Mar. He talkcs ofwood ; It is fame Carpenter. 

Suf. Yet fo my fancy may be fatisfied. 

And peace eftablifhed betweene the ft Realmes. 

Boc there remaines a fcrupleinthattoo: 

For though her Father be the King of N*iplts 3 
Duke of Anim and zJMajnfy yet is he poore. 

And our Nobility will Iconic the match* 

Mar* Heart ye Captaine ? Are yon not at leyfure? 
Suf* It (ball be fo, difdaine they ne'rc fo muchs 
Henry is youthful!, and will quickly yceld* 

Madam,I haue a Secret to reueale. 

Max* What though T beinthral’d,he feems a knight 
And will not any way diflionor me, 

Sufi Lady, vouchfafe toliften what I fay. 

Mar* Perhaps I /hail be rgfa/d by the French, 

And then I need not crauc hiicurtefie. 

Sufi* Sweet Madam,giue me hearingln a caufr* 
cMar* Tufii, women haue b^necaptmate erenow* 
Sufi Lady, wherefore talke you fo ? 

Mar, I cry you mercy, ’tis but Quid for Quo* 

Suf, Say gentle Prmccffe, would you not fuppofc 
Your bondage happy, to be made a Queene ? 

Mar* To bee Qucene in bondage, israorevilc 3 
Thanisaflfeue, in bafeferuility i 
For Princes fiiotild be free* 

Sufi* And fo fliali you. 

If luppy England® Roy all King be free. 

Mtr . Why what concerned his freedomc Vnto mee ? 
Sufi\ lie vndcrcakc ro make thee Henries Queene, 

To put a Golden Scepter in thy hand. 

And fer a precious Crownc vpon thy head. 

If thou wilt condifcend to be my—. 

Afar. What? 
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Suf. Hislouc, 

Mar. I am vnworthy to be Hemet wife 
S»f. No gentle Madam, I vmvonhyam' 

To woe fo faire a Dame to he inis wife 1 

And haue no portion in the choice my felfe 
How fay you Madam, are ye fo content f ’ 

Mar, And ifmy Father pleafe 
Suf. Then call our Captaincs and our C r"*’ 
And Madam, at your Fathers Caftle 
Wee I crauc a parley, to conferre with hint 
o -x> - x E » te r Rei l**r mthemlU; 

See Retgmerke, thy daughter pcifoner. 

R*ig* To whom? 

Sufi Tome. 

Reigl Suffolke, what remedy? 

Iam a Souidicr, and vnape to weepe. 

Or to exchime on Fortunes fickleneffe. 

Suf Yes, there is remedy enough my Lord 
^otilcntjand for thy Honor giuc confent * 

Thy daughter {hall he wedded to my Kmp 
Whom 1 with paine h a uc wooed and W0 ~L,l. 

^ndthis her calie held imprjfonment, tr4t0: 
Hath gain'd thydaughterPriincly Hbcrtie, 
K«£.Spcakes Suffolke as he thinkes ? 

Suf. Paire Margartt knowes, 

That Sufiolkedoth not flatter, fice,er faine, 

Reig. Vpon thy Primely warrant,! dciccnd 
To gioe theeanfwerofriiyiufl demand. 1 
Suf. Andheeie 1 will cxpcdtihy eomming. 

Trumpeti fittuJI. Eater Reigmtr. 

•Reig. Welcome br3ue Eaile into our Territories 
Command in Arnett what your Honor jiJcates. * 

S uf. Thanker Reigstkr ,happy for fo fweet a Chiide 
Fit to be ni3oe companion with a King: ’ 

Whatanlwcr makesyein Grace vnto my kite? 

Reig. Since thou doll daigne to woehedictkworth 
To be the Princely Bride offuch a Lord: * 

Vpon condition 1 may quietly 
Enioy mine mviie, the Country Maine and Anm 
Freedom opptdflon, or the flroke of Wane, 

My daughter fliall be Hemet, if he pleafe. 

Suf. That is her ranfome, I ddiuer her, 
Andthofe two Counties I will vndertake 
Your Grace fliall well and quietly enioy. 

Retg, And I againe in Henries Royail name, 

As Deputy vnto that gracious King, 

Giue thee her hand for iigne of plighted faith, 

S u f_ Reignitr of France, I giuc thee Kingly thankts, 
Bccaule this is in Trafficke of a King, 

And yet me thinkes 1 could be well content 
To be mine owne Attorney in this cafe, 

Ileouet then to England with this newes. 

And make this marriage to be folemnix’d: 

So farewell Reignier, fet this Diamond fafe 
In Golden Pallaces as it becomes. 

Reig. I do embrace thee, as I would embrace 
The Cbriftjan Prince King Henris were he heere, 
/W/jr.Farewcll my Lord,good wiflies,praife,&t praierr, 
Shall Suffolke cuer hauc of" Margaret. Skeisgei^. 

Suf. Farwell fweer Madam:but hearkeyou 
No Princely commendations to my King i 
Mar. Such commcndationsas becomes a Maide, 

A Virgin, and hi* Seruanr,faytohim. 

Suf, Words fweetly plac’d, and modeftie direflti 
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TVffW, J muft trouble you againc, 
^So^ntohhU^ 

s °S 8 ?*h g° od totd > a p™* vnf P otccd hcart * 

V* upirh IrtllC. 1 lClld thcKillS- 

Kijfe her. 


Exit 


o (0 «yettatntwun o... 

And this withall. r 

xhat for thy idl e, I will not fo prefume, 

„ o n ,lVuchpeeui!h tokens to a King.; 

T°. /■ g^, were thou for my felfe : but Suffolke (lay, 

, T n ,ay efl not wander in that Labyrinth, 

IL Minotau.ES- and vgly TrcaGns lurke, 
rrite fftny with her woiidcrous prpifc. 
rpnke dice on her Vermes that fnrmount, 

MaJ natural I Graces that exungnifh Art, 
n neate their fcmblance olteii on tiicSeas^ 

That when thou corn 'll to kneel e at Henries feete, 

Xhou iwayeft bercaue him of his wits with wonder 

Enter 7orte J-Fartvicbe, Shcpheard^ PuceS, 
y ( r. Bring forth tlist SorcerefTe condemn’d cobMrne. 
Sh. Ah this kils thy Fathers heart out.right, 

Haiti fought euery Country farre and ncere, 

^dnow ins my dunce to ftndc thee ou% 
slufl I behold ihy timclcfle crucli death : 

fweet daughter lone. He die,with thee- 
;W. Decrepit Mifcr, bale ignoble Wretch, 
jatndefeended ofa gentler biood . 

■fliou art no Father, nor no Friend of mine. 

Shef Out, out: My Lords,and pleafe you, ’tis not fo 
[did beget her, all the Parilh knowes: 

Her Mother liuech yet, can teftific 

Slic was the firft fruicc of my Bach’Ier-fliip. 

[fer. Graceleffe, wilt thou deny thy Parentage ? 

Yu\e. This argues what her kinde of life hath beene, 
Wicked and vile, and fo her death concludes. 

5%. Fye done, that thou wilt be fo obfhclc: 

God knowes, thou art a coll op of my flcfh, 

And for thy fake haue I fired many a tcare: 

Deny me not, I prytbee, gentle lone. 

PuceE. Pezant auant. You haue fuborn’d this nun 
Ofpatpofe,to obfeure my Noblebirth. 

Sb:p. ’Tistrue,Igauc a Noble to thePticft, 

Thetnome that I was wedded to her mother* 

Knecledowne and cake my bleftlng, good my Gyrle* 

Wilt thou not floope ? Now curfcd be the time 

Ofthynatiuitic : I would the Milkc 

Thy mother gaue thee when thou fuck’ft her breft, 

Had bin a little Rats-banc for thy fake. 

Ord|,when thou didft keepc my Lambcs a-fleld, 
Iwiftifome rauenou* Wolfe had eaten thee. 

Doeftthou deny thy Father, curfed Drab f 
Oburneher, burne her,hanging is too good. Exit. 

Torke. Take licraway, for {he hath lilt’d too long, 
Tofill the world with vidous’qualities. 

/’w.Firftlet me tellyou whom you haue condemn’d; 
Not me, begotten ofa Shepheard Swaine, 

Bittilfued from the Progeny of Kings. 

Vfttuous and Holy, chofen from aboue, 

Syinfpiration ofCelefliall Grace, 
lovyotke exceeding myratles on earth. 

Ineuerhad to do with wicked Spirits. 

But you that ate polluted with your lufics, 
ocain’d with theguiltleflebiood oflnnocentf, 
torrtipt and tainted with a thoufand Vices: 
ecauie you want the grace that others hauc, 
loo ludge itftraight a thing impofsible 
Jocotnpaffc Wonders, but by help e ofdiuclj. 
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No mifeonceyued, Jew of Aire hath beene 
A Virgin from her tender infancie, 

. Chafte, and immaculate in very thought, 

Whole Maiden-blood thus ngoroufiy effus'd. 

Will cry for Vengeance, at the Gates ofHeauen. 

Yorke. J,1: away with her to execution. 

War. And hearkeve firs: becaufc fiicis aMaide, 
Spare for no Faggots, let there be enow: 

Place barrellcs ofpitch vpon the facall flake. 

That fo her tortute maybefliortned. 

Rue. Will nothing turne yourvtirclentiug hca;ts ? 
Then /one difeouet thine infirmity, 

That wartanteth by Law, to be thy priuiledge. 

I am with chiide ye bloody Homicides: 

Murrher not then the Ftuite within my Worobe, 
Although ye hale me to a violent death. 

Tbr.Now heauen forfend, the holy Maid with child f 
war. The greateft miracle that ere ve wrought 
Is all your flridiprecifenefie come to this ? 

Yorke’ She and the Dolphin haue bin iugling, 

1 did imagine what would be her refuge. 

War. Well go too, we’ll haue no Biftardslkfe, 
Efpecially fmee (fbarles muft Father it. 

Puc. You are deceyu’d, my chiide is none ofhis, 

It was AUnfou that mioy ’d my lone. 

Yorke, esAavfon that notoriousMatheuile ? 

It dyes,and ifit had a thoufand lines. 

Rue. Oh giuc me leaue, I haue deluded you, 

*Twss aeyther Charlie, nor yec the Duke 1 nam'd. 

But Reignicr King of Naples that prcuayl’d. 

War. A married man, that's moft imollerable. 

Yor. Why here’s a Gyrle;l think fire knowes not wel 
(There were fo many) whom flic may accufc. 

War. It’s figne flic hath beene liberall and free. 

Tor. And yet forfooth fhc is a Virgin pure* 

Strumpet, thy words condemns thy Brat,and thee* 

Vfe no intreaty, for it is in vainc. 

/'y.Thenlead me hence: with whom I leaue my curfe. 
May neuer glorious Sunne reflex his beames 
Vpon the Countrey where you make abode: 

But darknefie, and the gloomy fliadeofdeath 
Inuiton you, till Mifchcefe and Difpaire, 

Driueyou to break your necks, or hang your fellies,<?,*•/> 
Enter CardmaU, 

Torfc. Breake thou in pecces, and confume to sfhes, 
Thou fowleaccusfed mini tier ofHcil. 

Car. Lord Regent, 1 do greets your Excellence 
With Lcttcis ofCommiffioiifrotn the King. 

For know my Lords, the States ©fChriftcndome, 

Mou’d with remorfeof thefe out-ragiousbroyics, 

Haue earnefUy implor’d a generall peace, 

Betwixt our Nation, and the alpyiing French; 

And heere at hand, the Dolphin andhisTrajnc 
Approacheth, to conferre about fome matter, 

Yorke. Is all our trauell tutn’d to this effetft. 

After the {laughter offo many Peeres, 

So many Cap[aines,Genclemcn,and Soldiers, 

That in this quarrel! haue beene ouenhrowne. 

And fold their badyes for their Country** benefit. 

Shall we atlaft conclude effeminate peace ? 

Hauc we not loft moft part of all thcTownes, 

By Treafcm, falfiiood, and by Treacherie, 

Our great Progenitors had conquered: 

Oh Wafwicke, Warwicke, I forefee with greefe 
The vreer loflc of all the Realmc of Fl ance. 
fRur. Eepatient Yorke, if we conclude a Peace 
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Itfhall be with fiich flrift and feuere Couenants, 

As little fhall the Frenchmen gaine thereby* 

Enter Charles 

Char . Since Lords ofEngland* it is thus agreed. 

That peaceful! truce {hall be proclaim'd in France, 

W e come to be informed by your fellies. 

What the conditions of that league mu ft be* 

York?* Spcakc Winchefter/or boy lingchollcr chokes 
The hollow p affiage of my poyfon xi voyce. 

By fight ofthefe our baleful! enemies* 

Win m Charles, and the reft, it is enacted thus ; 

That in regard King Henry giues content* 

Of meere compaffiGO, and of lenity, 

To eafe your Countrie ofdiftreffefull Warre, 

And fuffer you to btcath in fruitful] peace. 

You fhall become true Liegemen to his Crowne* 

And Charles^ vpon condition thou wilt fweare 
To pay him tribute, and fubmitthy felfe* 

Thou (halt be placed as V iceroy vnderhim, 

And fti!l cuioy thy Regall dignity, 

Muft he be then as fhadow of bimfclfe > 
Adorpehis Temples with a Coronet, 

And yet in fubftance and authority, 

Retainer but priuiledge of a priuatc man f 
This proffer is afafurd, and reafonleffe, 

Char, 'Tis knowne already that I am ported 
With more then halfe the Gallian Terntorics. 

And therein reuerencM for»their lawfull King* 

Shall I for lucre of the reft vn-yanquifhr, 

Deira’Q: fo much from that prerogative. 

As to be call'd but Viceroy of the whole ? 

No Lord Ambartador, lie rather fcccpe 
That which I have, than coveting for more 
Be caft from pojVibility of all. 

Terfa Infulcing Charles> haft thou by fecret meanes 
Wd interceffion toobtainea league* 

And now the matter geowes m comprernizc, 

Stand'ft thou afctefe vpon Companion. 

Either accept rbtfTkie thou v fur p*ft fl 
Ofbenefic proceeding from our King ? 

And-not of any challenge ofDcfert, 

Or we will plague thee with iuccffant Wanes* 

-Reig* My Lord*you do not well in obfimacy* 
Tocaiuli in the courftrofthis Comradk 
If once it be^riegfcflcd, ten to one 
Wc fhall not findc like opportunity. 

) Alan. To- faytbcf’ truth, it is ymirpolicie. 

To faue your Sutlers from arch maflacre 
And rtsthlefle flaughters as are day]y feene 
By our proceeding in Hoftility, 

And therefore tdk&this compadtef a Tnice. 

Although youbi-eake it, when your pleafurc femes. 

* War. How fay ft rhou Charles? 

.Shall our Condition (land ? 

£bar m It Shill: 

Oncly refcni'd.yoti daime noimereft 
In any of ourToWncs ofGarrifon* 

Yor * Then fwtare AHegeauce to his Maiefty, 

As riiou art Knight, nencr to diibbcy. 

Nor be Rebellious to the Orb wne of England, 

Thou nor thy Nobles, to thdGrbwiie of England** 
So,now dirmifle your Army when ye pleafe: 

Hang vp your Enfigri-es* let your Drtimmcs be ftill. 

For heere wc emertajnc a foleiime peace* Extmt 


Mm Omntus , 


Enter Suffolk* i» conference with the JCh 
(jlocefler^nd Exeter, 


King, Your wondrous rare defcripticmi' nn | v , * 

Ofbeauteous Margaret hathaftonifh'd me • ''Eirlc 
Her vertues graced withexternaJI gjf ts 
Do breed Loues fetled paffions in my heart 

And like as rigour oftempefiuous guftes * 

Pro cokes the mightieft Hnlkc againft the tide "• 

So am I dri uen by breath of her Renowne * 
Either to fufter Shipwraeke, or arriue * 

Where I may hauc fruition of her Loue. 

Suf Tain my good Lord', thisfuperficiall tab 
Is bat a preface of- her worthy praife: * 

The checfe perfections of that louelyDame 
(Had I lufficient skill to vtter them) 

Would make a volume of inticing lines 
Able to rauifli 3ny dull conceic. 

And which is more, fire is not fo Diuinc, 

So full repleatc with choke of all delights. 

But with as humble Jowluiefle ofmindr 
She is content to be at your command: 

Command I meatie, of Vcrtuous chafte intents 
To Lone, and Honor Henry as her Lord. 

^ Elm. And other wife, will Henry heVept*^. 

Therefore my Lord Proteftor, gioeconfeiit.i 

Thac Margret may he England*Royal!Qiiccne, 

Glo. So fliould I gtue confent to fbtter iinne, 

You know (my Lord) your Higbuefle is betroath'4 
Vnto arjother Lady of eilcep'e, 

How firall we then difpenfe with that conttafl, 

And not deface your Honor with reproach? 

Sttf, As doth a RuU-r with YnliwfullOatheSj 
Orone that at a Tritimph, lulling vow'd 
To try his ftrengch, forlaketlvyet the Liflcs 
By reafon of his Adnerfiries oddes. 

A pooie Earles daughter is vnequal! oddej. 

And there'ore may be broke w itheut offence, 
Glmcejier, Why what (I pray) is more 

then thot ? 

Her Father is no better than an Earle, 

Although in gloriousTjcles he excell. 

Suf. Yes my Lord, her Father is aKing, 

The King of Naples, and letufalem, 

And of fuch great Authentic In-France, 

As Itit alliance will confirm? our peace. 

And keepethe Frenchmen in Allegeance. 

Glo. (And fo the Eatle of Arminacke may doe, 
Becaufe he is neereKinfmati vnto Charles. 

£.t«.Befide,his wealth doth warrant a liberal dower 
Where Eeigtsier fooner will receyue, than giue. 

Suf. A Dowre my LordsfDifgtace not foyourKtng 
Thatheffcould befoabieff, bofe 3 andpoore,- 
To choofe for wealth, and not for perlcdt Loue. 

Henry is able to enrich his Queenr, 

And not to feeke a Qucene to make him rich,! 

So worthleflcPezants ba -gaine for their Wiue>> 

As Market men for Oxen, Sheepe.ov Horfe. 

Marriage is a matter of more worth, 

Then to be dealt in by Attumey-fhip * 

Not whom wc will, but whom his Grace affefts, 

Mul 


ifili 


ofhisNuptiall bed. 

'^uft bc £ °S Lords, Cnee he aftefts her tnoft, 

Artd rhefe reafons bindetb vs, 

: ons fac fliould be preferr’d. 
lfl® l,r , op ‘ we dloekc forced^ but a Hell, 
porwhat d ^ contillu3 fiflnfc, 

Af A S e ti , c comrarie bringeth biiffe, 

^ h “ £ S terne ofCclettiall peace. 

^ 1S3 (hould we match with Henry being a King, 

^«f*rMWA tbat is d3ll S llter to 3 Kll !§ : 

^‘^refefle feature, ioyned with her birth, 

H«F e< * u cr f, c for none, but for a King. 

courage, and vndaunted fpirit, 
HfSw^ncommoniyisftane) 

(•KfL our hope in iffuc of a King. 
r»S»evnt»,Co„ q * I or > 

belinkMinlouc* 

if l! \ ir Ad mV Lotds.and heerc conclude with mee, 
SwlWl be Quecne, and none but fhee. 

s'- ir Whether it be through force of yout report, 
J2b le Lord ofSufclke .• Or for that 

llLeaderyouthwasncueryet attaint 

With «ny of inflaming loue r 

I cannot tell: but this I am afford. 


The frfiYartof Henry theSixt. 


up 


Ifeele fuch fharpediffeation in my breaft. 

Such fierce alarums both of Hope and Feare, 

As lam ficke with working of my thoughts. 

Take therefore fhipping. polk my Lord to France, 

Agree to any couenants, and procure 
That Lady Margaret do vouchfafc to come 
To croffethe Seas to England, and be crown’d 
King Henries faithful! and annointed Queen e. 

For your expences and fufficient charge. 

Among the people gather vp a tenth. 

Be gone 1 fay, for till you do retunie, 

I reft perplexed with a thoufand Cares, 

And you (good Vnckle)baniffi 3ll offence; 

Ify on do cenfure me, by what you were, 

Not what you arc, I know it will excufe 

This fodaine execution ofmy will. 

And fo condudt me, where from company, 

1 may reuolue and ruminate my greefe. 

Glo. I greefe 1 featcmc, both at firft andlaft. 

ExtS does Her. 

Sttf. Thus Suffolke hath preuail’d,and thus he goes 
As didtheyouchfull Paris once to Greece, 

With hope to findc the like euept in loue, 

But profper better than the Troian did: 

Margaret fliall now be Queene.and rule the King: 

But 1 will rule both her, tlie King,and Realms. Exit 
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The fccond Part of Henry the Sixt 

with the death of the Good Duke 
HVMFR.EY. ' 


aJtlus Trimus. Serna Trima. 


Flouri/h of Trumpets : Then Hobojei* 

Enter King* Df*k* Humfre^SaUshrjjVamk^.and Bean- 
for don the one fide* 

Th* Queen* ^ Suffolk** Torke 9 Sowerfet t andBucktngbdM 7 
on the other* 

Suffolk** 

S by your high Imperiall Maiefty, 

I had in charge ac my depart for France, 

As Procurator to your Excellence, 

To marry Princes Margaret for your Graces 
So in the Famous Ancient City, Tourer, 

In prefence of the Kings of France, and Skill* 

The Dukes of Orleance 7 (fataber^ ‘Britaigntj and jilanfon* 
Seuen Earles,twclue Bavons,& twenty reuerend Bilhops 
I haue perform'd my T_a*fce,and was efpous'd. 

And humbly now vpon my bended knee. 

In fight ofEngland, and her Lordly Pceres, 

Dcliuer vp my Title in theQueenc 
To your moft; gracious hands, that are the Subftance 
Of that great Shadow I did represent: 

The happieft Gift, that cuer Marqueffegaue, 

TheFaireft Qnecncithat euer Kingreceiu'd* 

King P Suffolk* arife. Welcome Margaret J 

I can expreffc no kinder figne of Loue 
Then this kinde kiffe; O Lord, that lends me life. 

Lend me a heart repleate with thankfulneffc ; 

For thou haft giuen me in this beauteous Face 
A world of earthly bleffings to my foulc, 

IfSimpathy of Loue vnite our thoughts. 

Queen. Great King of England f & my gracious Lord, 
The mutuall conference that my minde hath had, 

By day, by night j waking, and in my drtames, 

In Courtly company, or at my Beadcs, 

With you mine tAlder Ikfefi Soucraigne, 

Makes me the bolder to falutcmy King, 

With ruder termes,fuch as iny witaffoords. 

And oucr ioy of heart doth minifter. 

King. Her fight did rauifh* but her grace in Speech, 
Her words yclad with wifedomes Maicfty* 

Makes me from Wondring, fall to Weeping ioyes. 

Such is the FuSncffe of my hearts content# 

Lords, with one chcercfulj voice, Welcome my Loue. 
MUqtceLLonv hue Qu. Margmt % Englands happing 
Queene. We tbanke you all. Florifh 


Sufi My Lord Protc&or, fo it pl ea f e V0Ut r 
Hccrc arc the Articles ofcontrafted p c L ■ Cs > 
B« wcenc our Soifcraigne, and the French kinp ,, , 
For ejghteene moneths concluded by confer* 

Clo. Reads. J nprimis, It it agreed fa*** ,i r 
Charles, and William dc la Pole CUarM 
fafaaorfor Henry Ki»g of England,That the 
ejpwfitheLadyMargaret, daughter vm 0 /eJffV^ 
Naples, Stallia, and IsrufaUm, and Creme her 0*^ 
England, ere the thirtieth of May next enfumo, ^' w ‘’/ 

1 tern, That the Batchy of Anion.and the Count, e, . 
fhaH he releafed and delivered to the King her father ^ 
King. Vnkle,hownow? * J 

Gh. Pardon me gracious Lord, 

Some fodaine quaimehath ftrucke me at tliehcarr 
And dim'd mine eyc 3 ,-that 1 can rcadeno further * 
King. Vnckle of Wirichefter, 1 pray read on, * 

Win. Itfm, It u further agreedbetweenetbem, Tfattk 

Dutcheffe of Anion and Maine flail be releafed <i«tUd,wd 
otter to the Kmg her father, and free fern otter of tteXimf 
Englands owneproper Cofiand fh^ges, m,hm hmiJl 
Drnry, 6 J 

King.They plea levs well. Lord Marcues kneel down 
We hecre create thee the firftDuke of Suffolk, 

And girt thee with the Sword. Cofin of Yoike, 

We heere discharge yout Grace fromheing Regent 
F’th parts of France, till terme ofeighteene Moneths 
Be full expyr’d. Thankes Vnde Wincheficr, 
Glofter,Yorke, Buckingham, Somerfet, 
S3lisbune,and Warwkke. 

We thanke you ail for this great fauour done, 

In entertainment to my Princely Queene. 

Come, let vs in, and with a]] fpeede pronide 
To fee her Coronation be perform’d. 

Exit King, Queene, mi Shfft 


Manet the reft. 

Clo. Braue Peercs of England, Pillars of the State, 
To you Duke Httmfey muft vnload his greefe* 

Your greefe, the common greefe of all the Land,! 
What? did my brother Henry fpend hit youth. 

His valour, coine, and people in the warret ? 

Did he fo often lodge in open field: 

In Winter* cold, and Summers parching heate, 

To conquer France,bis true inheritance ? 

And did my brother "Bedford toylc his wits, 


„„T V policy what Henrie got: 

k vfu volt felues, SomerfetfBucbjnghms. 

**«££ Salisbury, and viftorious Warmc^e, 
forwsin France and Normandie: 
S'fjJoS Vncklc -Bedford, and my &Ife, 

'f '1 rhe Learned Counfcll of the Kcahuc, 
^ffSrfatinthcCouncellhoufe, 
late, debating too and fro 

,F '!France and Frenchmen might bekepc in awe, 
H °L.hhisHi#»efle in bis infancie, 

^ n ij n paris in delpigbt of Foes, 

Ct °Xll:hefeLabours, a^nd tbefe Honours dye? 

R Sw Conqucft, Tedfords vigilance 
^ Deeds of Warre, and all our Counfell dye ? 

Ip^s ofEngland, fh^cfull is this League, 
a riii this Carriage, cancelling your Fame, 
di nnpvour names from Bookes ol memory, 
KnaKeCharrwacw of your Renownc, 
miptr Monuments of Conquer d France, 
y joins all as all had neuer bin. 

' f ,!• Nephew,what meancs this psfTiorate difcouric? 
This preroration with fitch circumftance : 
c r France,’tis ours ; and we will keepe itftill, 

*°Ql t j Vnckle, we will keepe it, i.f wc can s 
gainowitisimpofsible we fbou'd. 

Suf^ikCj. the new made Duke that mfes the ruff ? 

]^ lt h gjuicn tlicDucchy of Amou and 

Vocothc poore King Ragmcr^ whofc large flyic 

^jees not with the leamieffc of his purfe# 

1 5 ^ Now by the death of him that dyed For 
IliefeCounties were the Keyes o£Normandie; 

But wherefore wcepcs lF'arwk%g a my valiant forme? 

r^r. For greefe that they are.paft rectftieciCr 
Foe were there h^pe to conquer them ag ame, 

My fworrf fhould flied hot blood, mine eyes no teares* 
^and^#>^?My felfedid win them both: 
ThofePtouinces, rhele Amies of mine did conquer. 

And arc the Citries that I got with wounds, 

Ddiiicfdvp agaiue with pcacefyll words f 
Usn Vieu. 

Tor{t. For Suffolkes Duke, may he be fuffocate. 

That dims the Honor of this Warlike I tie : 

FranceFnonldhaue torne and lent my very hart* 

Before I would haue yedded to this League. 
mm read but Englands Kings haue had 
Large fummes of Gold, and Dowries with their wiues^ 
And otir King Henry giues away his owne. 

To match with her that brings no vantages. 

Ibm, A proper ief^ and neuer heard before* 
TlmSuffolkcflionld demand a whedcFifceenth* 

ForCofis and Charges in tranlporting her t 
Slc(hould liaue ftaid in France, and ficufd in France 
Before 

Car+ My Lord ofGlofter* now ye grow too hot, 
Itwauhe .pleafure of my Lord the King, 

Hum* My Lord ol VVinchdter I ktiovv your minde* 
Tis not my (peecbes that you do miflike ; 

Buc'us my prefence that doth trouble ye. 

Rancour will ouc 3 proud Prelate, in thy face 
I fee rhy furic : If I longer ftay, 

Wclhail begin ourancieut bickerings: 

Wordings farewell, and fay when I am gone, 

Iprophriied, France will be loft ere long. Exit lltmfrcy. 

C^r. So, there goes our Erotcdor in a rage: 

Tis knowne to you he is /nine enemy; 

Nay tnorcj an enemy yrito you all. 


And no great friend, I feare rneto the King ; 

Confider Lords, he is the next of blood, 

And heyreapparanc to the Englifh Crow-nc: 

Had ffenrie got an Empire by his marriage. 

And all the wealthy Kingdoms ofr.be Weft, 

There's reafon he Chould be dffpleas'd at it; 

Lookc to it Lord^ let not his fmoothmg words 
Bewitch your hearts, be wife and circiisnfpcft. 

What though the common people fatrour him. 

Calling him, Humfrcy thegsad Duk*<fGkfitr> 

Clapping their handstand crying with loud voyce, 

Jefu maintainc youtRoyall Excellence, 

With God preieruc the good Duke Humfrey: 

1 feare me Lords, for all this Battering gloftc. 

He will be found a dangerous ProtedW 

Buc* Why fhoutd he then proted^ our Soueraigne ? 

He bcin^ of age to gouerneoi himfelfe. 

Cofin ofSomcrfet, ioyneyou with me, 

And altogether with thtDukeofSuffolke, 

Weel quickly hoy fe Duke Humfrey from his feat. 

Car. This weighty bufinefle will not brooke delay* 
lie to the Duke of Suffolke prefently. Exit Cardinal!. 

Som - Cofin ofBuckingham- though Hnmfria pride 
And greatneffe of his place be greefe to vs* 

Yet let vs watch the haughtie Cardinal], 

His jhfolence is moreintollerable 
Then all the Princes in the Land bdidc 5 
IfGlofter be dilpl^cd* heel be Protc&cr, 

Or thou 3 ori Somerfct will be Protcftors* 

Dcfpice Duke Humfny^i the Cardinal!. 

Exit Buckinghami and Somtrfrt* 
Sal , Pride went before, Ambition folio wes him. 

While riiefe do labour for their ownc preferment* 
Bchooucs it vs to labor for the Realmc# 

I neuer law but Humfrey DukeofGIoftcr, 

Did beare him like a Noble Gentleman: 

Oft hauel feene the haughty CardioalL 
MorelikeaSotildiercheft a m^n o'th'Church* 

As ftout and proud as he were Lord of all. 

Swears like a Ruffian, and demesne himfdfe 
Vnhke the Ruler of a Common- weale* 

Warwick^ my fonn^thc comfort of my age* 

Thy deeds, thy pjamneflV, and thy houfe-kceping* 

Hath wormethegreateft fan our of the Commons* 
Excepting none but good Duke Humfrey* 

And Brother Yotkcj thy A61s in Ireland, 

Inbringingthem tociuill Difcipljne : 

Thy late exploits done in the heart of France* 

When thou wert Regent for ourSoueraigne* 

Hauc made thee fear'd and honored of the people^ 

Ioyne wc together for the publike good. 

In wharwe can, to bridle and fupprefle 
The pride of Suffolke. and the Cardinalf,’ 

With Somcrfets and Buckinghams Ambition, 

And as we may 3 cherillr Duke Humfries deeds. 

While they do tend the profit of the Land# 

War* SoGod hclpe Warwicke^ashc loucs the Land 3 
And common profit of his Counttcy, 

Tor, And fo fayes Yorkc. 

For he hath greareft caufc. 

SdUbury. Then lets make haft away* 

And looks vnto the mains. 

fPttrmckf* Vnco the maine ? 

Oh Father, xjbfttine h Loft, 

That M*int* which by mainc force Warwicks did winne, r 
And would haue kept* fo long as breath did laft; 

1 3 Main 
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Main-chance father you meant, but I meant UMarne? 
Which I will win from France, orelfe beilatnc. 

Exit Warmckg.and Satis (wry* Manet York?- 
Terke* Amort and Maine are gkien to the French, 

Parti is loft, the fUte of Normandie 
Stands on a tickle point, now they arc gone : 

Suffolke concluded on the Articles, 

ThePeercs agreed, and Henry was well pleas'd. 

To change two Dukedomes fora Dukes faire daughter, 
I cannot blame them all, what iVtto then# 

"Tis thine they giueaway, and not their ownc. 

Pirates may make the ape peny WGrths of their pillage. 
And purdufcFriends, and giuc to Cunezans, 

Still reuclling like Lords till all be gone. 

While as the filly Owner of the goods 
Wcepcs oner them, and wrings his haplcfle hands. 

And (hakes his head^ and trembling ft and s aloofc. 
While all is Ikar^Jand all is borne away. 

Ready to ft erne* and dare not touch his cwne. 

So Yorke mull fit, and fret, and bite his tongue, 

While hisowne Lands are barg'ainVI For, and fold : 
Methinkes the Realmesbf England ^France^Ireland, 
Beam that proportion to niy ftefh and blood, 

As did thefatall brand tAltk^a burnt, 

Vnto the Princes heart of faltdon .* 

Anion and Maine both giuen vnto die French i 
Cold newes for me : for l had hope of France, 

Eiien as I hatic of fertile England^ fade. 

A day will come* when Yorke fhall elaime his ovvne, 
And therefore I will take the Neuils parts, 

And make a £hew of lone to proud Duke Humfrey, 

And when I fpy aduantage* claims the Crownc. 

For tha^s the Golden marke I feeke to hit: 

Nor fhall proud Lancafter vfurpemy right. 

Nor hold the Scepter in his childifii Fjft, 

Norwearc the Diadem vpon his head, 

Whofe Church-like humors fits not for a Crowne, 

Then Yorke be ftill a-whilcjtil! time do ferue: 

Watch thoUj and wake when others beafieepe. 

To pric into the teems of the State, 

Till Henrie forfeiting in ioyes ofloue. 

With his new Bride, & England* deere bought Queen, 
And Hnmfrey with the Peeres be falneat iarref*: 

Then will I ralfe aloft the Mfike-white-Rofc, 

With whole fweet fmeli the Ayre fhall be perfum'd. 
And ill in my Standard bears thoArmes of Yorke, 
Tngrapple with the houfc ofLancafter, 

And force perforce He make him yeeld theCrowne, 
Whofe bookiflr Rulc,hach pull’d faire England downe* 

Exit York?. 

Enter D tike Htmfrty and his wife Eliamr * 

Elia,W hy droopes my Lord like ouer.riperfd Corn, 
Hanging the head at Ceres plenteous load ? 

Why doth the Great Duke Hnmfrey knit hisbrowes, 

As frowning at cheFauouts of the world ? 

Why arc thine eyes fix: to the fullen earth. 

Gazing on that which feemes to dimme thy fight ? 

What feeft thou there PKing Henries Diadem, 

Inchae'd withal! the Honors of the world? 

Iffo,Gazc on, and grouell on thy face, 

Vntill thy head be circled with the fame. 

Put forth thy hand* reach at theglotious Gold. 

What, b*E too fhorc ? He lengthen it with m'mc t 
And hailing both together head’d it ?p, 

WeeTboth together lift bur heads to heauen,^ 

And ncuer more abafe our fight fo low, 
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As to vouchfafe one glance vnto the ground 
Hum. O AW/,fwect Nell, if thou doft i 0M * 

Banifli she Canker of ambitions thought C ** t°t4 
And may that thought, when I imagine ill 
Again ft my King and Nephew, mtuous Hear 
Be my laft breathing in this inortall worid 
My troublous dreames this nipht,dothmllr„ 

£15. What dream'd my Lord, tell me, and vlr^ 
With iWeetrehearfall dfmy mottlingsdream 

Hum, Me thought this ftafffelnineOffir-.kj ' 

Court bat !ge in 

Was broke in twaine: by whom, 1 hau e f or <, 

But as 1 thinkc, it was by’th Cardinal!, ° 0t * 

And on the peaces of the broken Wand 
Were plac’d the beads n{ Edmond Duke ofe* 

And William de la Pole firft Duke of Suffolk rnet * ct i 

This was my drtamo, whar it doth bode God 1 ( 

Eli. Tut, this was nothing but an arptimci lt llQ ' ,Tt! ‘ 
That he that breakes a ftickc ofGloftcrs o roil * 

Shall loofe his head for his preemption. & f> 

But lift to me my Hnmfrey , my fweete Duke ■ 

Me thought I fare in Scare of Maicftv, 

In the Cathedrall Church of Weftminfter 
And in that Ciiaire whereKings & Oiieens not 
Where Henrie and Dame Margaret kiieel <] to m; tr ° Wll 4 
And on my head did fet the Diadem. ’ 

ham. Nay Elinor, then mufti chide outright* 
PtefurnptuoiisDame,iU-nurtet’d£/Ms>flr h ‘ 

Art thou not feccnd Woman in the Realmc? 

And theiProtedhors wifebelou’d ofhim ? 

Haft thou not worldly pleafure at command, 

Aboue the reach or eompafTe of thy thought } 

And wilt thou flil! be hammeringTrcadicry, 

To tumble dbwne thy hnsband. and thy felfe, 

From top ofHonor,xo Diigraces feere? 

Away from me, and let me hcarc no more.- 

Elia. What,what, my Lord? Ar«you fo choJlericke 
With Elimor, for telling but hertlreanie ? 

Next time Ilekcepe my dreames vnto my feltV, 

And not be check'd. 

Hftm, Nay be not angry, l am pleas’d a game. 
Sitter Afefc tiger. 

Meff. My Lord ProtcCfor, ’iis hi* Highnes pleafure 
You do prepare ro ride vnto S. Albo»s t 
Where as the King and Quecnc do meane’to Hawke, 
Hh. I go.Come Net thou wiltride with nlEx fflhH 
Eli . Yes my good Lordjle follow prcfently. 
Follow I mnft, 1 cannot go before, 

While Glofterbcatcs this bate and humble miftde, 
Were I a Man, a Duke,and next of blood, 

I would remoucthcfe tedious fturnblingblocke!, 

And fmooth my way vpon their headlefte neckes. 

And being a woman, I will not beflacke 
To play my part in Fortunes Pageant. 

Where are you there? Sir tobn\ nay fearenocman, 
Weare aloncjhcre’s none but thee,& 1.. EnterHmt, 
Httme, lefus preferue your Royal! Maiefty, 

Elia, What faifl thou? Maiefty :I am but Grace. 
Elttmt. But by the grace ofGod,and 
Your Graces Title fhall be multiplied.. 

Elia. What faift thou manfHaft thou asyet conffl’i 
With Mctrgerie lerdanethc cunning Wirch, 

With Roger 'Bollingbrooke the Coniurer ? 

And will they vndertaketo do me good? - 
Hume, This they haue promifed to fhewyour Higbnes 
A Spirit rais’d from depth of vnder ground. 


Thefecond Tartof.Henry theSixt 

~~ $nff> 


Jd: 


Exit 


\— a. TfT^nNverecoftlch Qjcftions, 
rjijtfi 13 * . {u a ii be propounded him. 

b, ?»“' Ik Ainke Vpoo the 

doc makereturnc, 

fty £ " Sefi things cffedled to the full. 

take this reward^akc merry man 
^* y cinWcra K »»tbU*ti6hn^^ 

T r . m ,muS make merry with the Duclffl^^ 
j j] l3 u ;t>t»t how now, Sir John Hum* 
Li ?S) andgi«eno words but Mum, 

5 c ffinefle asketh filent lecrecie, 

^ %wr giussGold, to bring the Witch: 

aanot come amiffe/wete iheaDemll. 

^ ^nelGoldflyes Irom another Coaft: 

'f not fay from the rich Cardinal!, 

!<*[' the great and new-made bukeofSutfolke; 
Sdoefindeitlbtfortobeplaine, 

) '-(knowingDame Manors afpmugjmmor) 
u •-byted roe tovnder-mmeineDuch«lc, 

ZibLc thefe Coniurations in her brayne. 
tk «iJV A crateic Knaue do s need no Broker, 

Lifli Sii4f lud the Cardinalls Broker. 

J* jf you take not heed,you fliall goc necre 
S them both a pay re of craft, e Knaues. 
wdl foie ftands: and thus! feare at laft, 
mm Knaoerie will be the Ducheftc W racke, 

,. i her Attaint,ire,will be tfxmpbeyes fall; 

Sort how it wiU,l M haue Gold for all. 

Enter three or fours Pet it toners , t headrtstorert 
Mau being one, 

j j itl My Maftersjlct’s ftandclofe, my X-prd Pro- 
reftotwiil come this way by and by, aod then wee may 
deliuer our Supplications in the Quill. 

»,ptt. Marrv the Lord protedbhim, forhee’s.a good 

(MOjIcfibleffeimn. 

Enter Sujfolks,and Queens, 

ftter. Here a comes me thinkcs,and the Queene with 
himtllebethehvftfure. 

i.Pet. Comebacke foole,this is the Duke of Suffolk, 
and not my Lord Proccdor, 

Sef. How now fellow: would’ft any thing.vvith me? 

i jet. I pray my Lord pardon me, I tooke ye for my 
Lord Protector. 

Ou,eene. To my Lord Prote£tor ? Are your Supplica¬ 
tions to his Lordfrip? Let me fee them: what i s thine? 

i. ftf. Mine is, and’t plcafe your Grace, againft Ioh» 
Cwifeif^my Lord Cardinals Man,for keeping my Houle, 
and Lands,and Wife and alLfrom me. 

Sujf. Thy Wife too ? that’s fomc Wrong indeede. 
What’s yours i What’s hccre i Againft the Duke of 
Suffolke,for enclofing the Commons of Mdtordc. How 
now,SirKnauc ? 

a. Pet.. Alas Sir, I am but a poorc Petitioner of our 
whole Townelhip. 

■Peter. Againft my M after Thomas Homer, for faying. 
That the Duke of Yorke was rightful! Heiie to the 
Crowne, 

Qneene. What fay’ft thou f Did the Duke of Yorkc 
fay,heewas rightfull Hcireto the Crowne? 

/‘ww.Tharmy Miftrdffe was? No forfooch:my Mafter 
IPiidjThat he was 3 and that the King was an Vfurper. 


Who is there 4 

Enter SsrUetnt. 

Take this fellow in,and fend for his Mafter with a Purfc- 
uant prcfemljr: wede hcarc more of youc tnaner before 

the King. ^ Xi f’ , 

Queene. And as for you that loue to be protected 

Vnder the Wings of ourProtc&ors Grace, 

Begin your Suites anew,and fue to him. 

Tmre the SHfflw&tim* 

Away.bafe Cullions: Suffelke let them goe. 

M. Come,let’s be gone. Exit. 

Queene. My Lord of Snffolke, fay,is this the guife ? 

Is this the FaflVions in the Court of England? 

I* this die Gotiernment of Britamcs lie ? 

And this the Royaltie of Albions King ? : . 

What,fr all-King Henry be a PupiU ftill* 

Vnder the furly GVo/?crxGouernance? . ; 

Am la Queene in Title and in Stile, 

And muft be made a Vubjetft toa Duke? 

I tell thee fW/f,whcn in the Citie Tours- 

Thou ran’ft a-tiIt in honor of my Loup, , 

And ftofft away the Ladies hearts of France $ 

I thought King Henry had refembled thee. 

In Courage,Courtfbip,and Proportion; 

But all his minde is bent to Holincfie, 

To number Ane-Marm oil his Bcadcs: 

His Champrons.are.thc Prophets and Apoftles,. 

His Weapons, holy Sawcs of facred Writ, 

HisStudjc is his Tilt-yard,and his Loues 

Are brazen Images of Canonized Saints. : . f . 

I would the Collcdgc of the CsrairiaUs > 

Would ebufe him popc ? and carry luni.m Uome, r . A 

And fet the Triple Crowne vpon his ; Hojuk| ; ,. 

That were a State fit for his Holmefli. ,; -f _ 

Sujf. M adame be patient: as I was caufe , :i , 

Your Highneffe came to England, io wiili 
In England worke your Graces Fuji content* 
Oafwc.Befide the haughcicproceftor.kuie we Beaaforf 
The imperious CUarchnMniSemerfeT^tfcJgttgbata, . 
And grumbling Tories and not the leaft of thefe, , 
But can doe more in England then the King. 

Sujf,\ And he of thele,that can doe moft of all, ; 
Cannot doc more in England then the Neujls: 

Salisbury and Warwick, are no fimplc Peaces. 

Gjtteene .Not all thefe Lords dp vex itic hairefomuch. 
As that prowd Dame,the Lord Protc&ois Wife,; 

She fweepes it through the Court with troupa of Ladies, 
More like an Emprcfle,thcn Duke Efumphreyes Wifs^t , j ; 
Strangers in Courc,doe take her for the Queene: 

She beares a Dukes Reuencwes on her bacJte* 

And m her heart Arc fcornes our Pouertie: 

Shall I not line to be aueng’d on her t 
Contemptuous bafe-borne Callot as fre is, , 

She vaunted ’mongft her Minions t’otKc/day, 

The very irayne of her worft wearing GowRG 
Was better worth then all ray Fathers Laird;, 

Till Suffolk* gaue two Dukedomes for his Daughter, 

Suf. Madame any fdfe haue Ivm’d a Bufh for her. 

And plac’t a Q^iicrof fuch emmng Birds, 

That fire will light to liften to the Layes, 

And neuermount to trouble youagahie. 

So let her reft: and Madame.lift tome. 

For I sm bold to counfaile you in this; 

Although;we fancie not the Cardinall, 

Yet muft weioyne with him and with the Lords, 

Till we haue brought Duke Humphrey in difgrace, 
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A* for the Duke ofYorke.this late Complaint 
Will make but little forhis benefit: 

So one by one wee’Ie weed them all at Jaft, 

And you your felfc fhall ftccre the happy Helmc, Exit. 

Sound a Sennet. 

Enter the King,Duky IJunifrty.Car^nall,Bucking- 
ham^'orhc.SalUbury,Warwicke a 
And the "Duchejfe. 

King. For my part,Noble Lords,! care not which. 

Or Soffterfit ,01 Tarke,ill's one to me. 

Terke. If JV^rhaueitl demean'd himfelfe inFrance, 
Then let him be denay’d the Rcgent-fhip, 

Sam. If Somerset be vnworthy of the Place, 

Let Tork$ be Regent,! will yecld to him. 

Warw. Whether your Grace be worthy,yea or no, 
Difpute not tbat,7i% is the worthycr. 

Card. Ambitious Warwicke, let thy betters fpeake. 
Warw. The Cardinally noc my better in the field. 
Bttck. All in this prefencc are tny betters, Wkrwicke. 
Warn, Warwick? may liue to be the bed of all. 

Sahib, Peace Sonne,ana (hew fome reafon Buekhtgharu 
Why Somcrfet l"honld be preferr’d in this ? 

j£2»«*r«.Becaufe the King forlboth will haue it fo, 
Htmf. Madame, the King is old enough himfelfe 
To giue his Ccnfurc: Theft are no Womens matters. 

Queens. If he be old enough, what needs yourGrace 
To be Protector of his Excellence ? 

Humf. Madanrtc,! am Protestor of the Rcalmc, 

And at his pleafurc will refigne my Place, 

Sujf. Refigne it theigand leatie tfiitie infolence. 

Since thou wert King; as who is King,but thou ? 

The Common-wealth harhdayly run to wrack. 

The Dolphin hath prcuayl'cl beyond the Seas, 

And all the Pifcrcs ant) Nobles of the Rcalmc 
Haire becnp asRoivtl-men to thy Soueraigntie. 

Card. The Commons haft thourackr, the Clergies Rags 
Arelanke and lesne with thy Extortions. 

Sem .Thy fumptuous Buildings,and thy Wiues Atryre 
Haue coft a ftiaifd’ of pubiique Treat uric. 

Back; Thy Crucible in execution 
Vpon QffenddtSjhith exceeded Law, 

And left thtc tb the mercy of the Law. 

;9«rtw. Thy tale of Offices and Townes in France, 

If'they were known?, as the fnfpe$ is great. 

Would make thee quickly hop without thy Head, 

Exit Humfrey. 

Giue me my Fame: what,Mynion,can ye not ? 

She gi ties the Duchcffe a box on the fare. 

I cry you mercy,Madame: was it you ? 

Dttcb.’W&t t I? yea,l it was,prowd French-woman: 

5 Could 1 come necrc your Bcaurie with my Nayles, 

I could fet my ten Comtnaudements in your face. 

King., Sweet Aunt be quiet/twasagainft her will, 
Dnch. Agsinll her will,good King?Iookcto’tin time, 
Shee'le hamper ,thes,anj^dahdlc thee like a Baby: 

Though in this place moft Mafter wearc no Breeches, 

She Ihctll not ft tike Dame Elianor vnreueng’d. 

Exit Elianor. 

i Stick- Lord Card in all ,1 w i 1! foil o w Elianor ^ 

And lifien after Hursifrey ,how he proceedcs: 

| Sbee’s tickled now,her Fume needs no fpurres, 
Shee’legallop farce enough to Iter deftrudhon. 

Exit Buckingham. 
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Euttr Idtimfrey, 

N° w Ld W Choller b eil)g 
Wnh walking once about the Quadrant & ° Wi *, 
I come totalke of Common-wealth AffavL 
As fmjggit fpightfull falfe Obicfiions, ^ M ’ 
Pt°)jflB|andIlye open to the Law* 

But < 5HP» nlcrcic fo dcale with my So u J e 
As I indutic louc my King and Couture? * 

But to the matter that we hSoe in hand: 

I fay,my Soucraigne,r<s% is mecteft man 
To be your Regent in the Rcalmc of France 
Sttf. BeforewemakeeR#,on,giu cme 
1 o Inew iomc rcsfoiijof no iitrjc force 
1 hat Tarke is moft vnmeet of any mzn! 

* He «U thee,S^.wh y I am vn !n « tt 

Ftm,for I cannot Hatter rhee in Pride: 

Next,if 1 be appointed for the Place, 

My Lord of Somcrfet will keepe me here 
Without Difchargc,Money,or Furniture’ 

Till France be wonne into the Dolphins hands* 

La ft time 1 dane'e attendance on his will 
Till Paris was bcfieg’d/aroiftu,and lafL 
Warm. That can I witncfTc, and a fouler fad 
Did neuet Traytor in the Land commit. 

Stiff, Peace hcad-ftrong Warwick*. 

Warw. Image of Pride, why Ihould (hold D,y pci:c , 

Enter Armorer and bis Mm. 

Stiff. Becatife here i s a man accufcd of Tteafon 
Pray God theDukeof YorkeexcufchimWfe, ’ 
Tvrke. Doth any one accuic ?V%Tor a Traytor? 
King. What mean'ft thou ,Snjfolkei teUnie.vKhji 
thefc i 

Stiff' Pleafe it yout Maiefiic, this is the man 
That doth accnfe hisMaRcrofHighTreafon; 

His words were thefe: That RicWd.Dukeof Yoib 
Was tigpKfttU Heire vmo theEngiifh Crowne, 

And that your Maicftie was an Vfurptr. 

King. Say man,were theic thy words ? 

Armorer. And’t lhall pSealc your Maicfticjneuerfiyd 
nor thought any inch matter: God is nay witnefie, I 
faifeiy acctti'd by the VilUine. 

Peter, By thefe fenne bones,my Lcrds,he« did fpeake 
them to me in the Garret one Night, as yvec w t:t icpw* 
ring my Lord of Yorkes Armor. 

Torkf. Bafc Dunghill Villaine,3nd Mechanical! 
lie hauc thy Head for this thy Trayrors fpeedi: 

I doc befeech your Royal! Maicftie, 

Let him haue all the rigor of die Law. 

Armorer, Aids,tny Lord, hang roe if euer I fpakc the 
words; myaceufer is my Prentice, and when I did cor- 
red! him forhis fault the other day, he did vow vpou hit 
knees he would be euen with me r I haue goad witntffc 
of this; therefore.! bcfeech your Maieftie, doe not csii 
away an honeft man foraVillaines accufation,. 

Kmg. Vndtle,what iliall we fay to this in law ? 
Hnmf. This doome,my Lord,if I may iudge; 

Let Somerfet be Regent o’re the French, 
BecaufeinZtfr^f this breedes fufpitioti; 

And let thefe haue a day appointed them 
For fingle Combat,in comsenient place. 

For he hath witnelTc of his feruants malice: 

This is the Law,and this Duke Httmfryet doome- 
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e^Thumblychanke your Royall Maieftie. 

S fjer. And I accept the Combat willingly. 

-f* Mas, my Lord, I cannot fight; for Gods fake 
P Zv ctfe: the fpight of man prcuaylethagainft me. 
fflW mercyV P on roe, I fbdl tteucr be able to 

c I ta blow: O Lord my heart. 

m f sirrha,or you muft fight,or elfe be bang'd. 
nV’Awry with them to Prtfon ; and the day of 
ihall be the laft of the next moneth. Come 
i Wkfethce fentaway. 

S0 J Fliurifb. Exeunt. 

S»ter the Witch, the two Priefts, and Utillingbrccke- 

Hmlr Come my Mailers,the Duchtfie I tell you cx- 
,a s performance of your promites. 
yjjtf. Mafter Hiwe,\ve are therefore prouided: will 
herLadythip behold 3iid hcare our Exorcifmes? 

’ 1, what cite ? fcare you not fiet courage. 

I haue heard her reported to be a Woman of 
a inumcible fpitic: butitlhallbe conuenient, Mafter 
that yon be by her aloft, while wee be bufie be- 
j cvl r- and loi pray you goe in Gods Name,and leaue vs. 

Exit Hume. 

Mother Iordan , be you proftrate, and grouell on the 
Eatd v, John Southwell rcatie you,and let vs to our worke. 

Enter Blimor aloft. 

Eliiteer. Well faid my Mailers, and welcome all: To 
this <?eere,thc fooner the better. 

^I*.Pacience,good Lady, Wizards know their tiroes: 
Dscpe Night, darke Night,the filenc of the Night, 

The time of Night when T roy was fee on fire, 

The time when Scteech-owles cry,and Bandogs howle, 
And Spirits walke,and Ghofts breake vp their Graucs; 
Thartimebeft fits the worke we haue in hand. 

MadamCjlit you,and feare not: whom wee rayfe, 

\Vce will make fall within a hallow’d Verge. 

* 

Here doe the (feeententes belonging, and make the Circli, 
BnHtngbrooke or Southwell reader, Coniuro 
te, &c, h Thunders and Lightens 
terribly : then the Spirit 
rifeth. 

Spirit. Ad pirn. 

witch. Afmathfoy the eternal! God, 

Whofe name and power thou trembleft at, 

Anfwere that I fball aske: for till thou fpeake, 

Ihoiifhalt not pafie from hence. 

spirit, Aske what thou wile ; that I had fayd, and 
done. 

BAg. Firll of the King : What (hall of him be¬ 
come? 

Spirit. The Duke yet Hues,that Henry (hall depofe; 

Bat him out-liue,and dye a vioicnr death, 

"Busing. What fates await the Duke of Suffolkc ? 

Spirit. By Water (hall he dye,and take his end. 

Baiting. What (hall befall the Duke of Somcifet ? 
Spirit. Let him (hunCa files, 

Safer iliall he be vpon the fandie Plaines, 

Then where Cattles mounted Hand. 

Haue done,for more I hardly can endure. 

fulling. Difceud to Darkneffe and the burning Lake; 
Falfe Fiend atioide. 

Thunder and Lightning. Exit Spirit. 


Enter the Duk*ffTorke and the DukcofTnckingham 
with their Guarded breake in. 

Torke. Lay hands vpon thefe Traytors,and their trafti: 
Beldam I think e we watcht you at anynch. 

What Madamc,are you therc?the King & Commonweale 
Ate deepely indebted for this pecce of paines; 

My Lord protcdlor will,I doubt it not. 

See you well guerdon*d for thefe good delerts. 

Eleanor. Not halfe fo bad as thine to England*King, 
Iniurious Duke,that threateft where's no came. 

Buck- True Madame,none ac alhwhat call you this? 
Away with them,let them beclapt vpclofc, 

And kept afundcr; you Madame (hall with vs, 

Stafford take her to thee. 

Wec'le fee your Trinkets here all forth-comming. 

All away. Exit. 

Torke.l.oid Buckingham,me thinks you watcht her well: 
A pretty Plot,well chofen to build vpon. 

Now pray roy Lord.Iet's fee the Deulls Writ. 

What haue we here ? Reades. 

The Duke yet lines,that Henry psaH depofe : 

But himcut-liue, and dye a violent death. 

Why this is iu li,tA/o */Eacida Romanos vincerepoffo. 

Well,to the reft; 

Tell me what fate awaits the Duke of Sufltolkc ? 

By Water f,hall he dye, and take his end. 

What fhall betide the Duke of Somerfet? 

Let him fhmne Castles, 

Safer fhall he be vpon the fandie Plaines , 

Then where Cafiles mounted ftand. 

Come, come, my Lords, 

Thefe Oracles ate hardly attain’d, 

And hardly vnderftood. 

The King is now in progrefie towards Saint Alboms , 
With him,the Husband of this loucly Lady; 

Thither goes thefe Newes, 

As fall as Horfe can carry them: 

A forry Breakfaft for my Lord Protector. 

"Back. Your Grace fiial giue roe leaue, roy Lord of York, 
To be chePofte,inhope of his reward. 

Torke. At your pleafure,my good Lord. 

Who’s within there,hoe? 

Enter a Seruingmae. 

Tnuite my Lords of Salisbury and Warwick 
To fuppe with me to morrow Night. Away. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the King, ffueene, Prcteflor, Cardinali t and 
Suffolkfywith Faulkners hallowing. 

Queene. Belceue roe Lords,for flying at the Brooke, 

I faw not better fport thefe feuen yeeres day: 

Yet by your leaue,the Windc was very high. 

And ten to one,old /cwuehadnot gone out. 

King. But what a poinc,my Lord,your Faulcon made. 
And what a pyteh (he flew abouc the reft: 

Tofeehow Godinallhis Creatures workei, 

Yea Man and Birds are faync of climbing high. 

Suff. No roaruell,and it like your Maieftie, 

My Lord Protestors Hawke* doe towre fo well, 

They know their Mafter louc* to be aloft. 

And beares his thoughts aboue his FadconsPitch! 

Glojt, My Lord/tis but a baft ignoble minde. 

That mounts no higher then a Bird can fore; 

Card. 1 
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Card * I thought as muc^hce would be abouc the 
CloilQ!. 

Gl&jt. 1 my Lord Cardinal 1, how thinkeyouby that? 
Were it not good your Grace could flyc to Heauen ? 
King, The Treaiuric of eucrlafimgloy- 
CardJThy Heauen is on Eanhjthine Eyes StThoughts 
Beat on a Crowne, the Treafureof thy Heart* 

Pernicious Protc£tor*dangerousFcere* 

That fmooch'ft it fo with King and Common-weak, 
Glofi* What* Cardinal! ? 

Isyoui-Ptieft-hoOd growneperemptorie? e 
Tdntms mimis Cakflthts ir& , Chi*r ch- imen fo hot ? 
Good Vnekle hide fuch mallice * 

With fuchHolyiieflecanyoudoCit? ' 

Stiff, No mall ice Sir.no more then well becomes 
So good a Quarrelled fo bad a Psere* 

Gloft. As vvho*my Lord ? 

Stiff* Wby^as you* my Lord, 

A n't like your Lordly Lords Protcfrorfliip, 

Ghft* Why Suffolk^* England knowes thine infokncc. 
Qticene* And thy Atnbition,G/^r* 

Kwg m I pry dice pcace*good Qaeene* 

And whet not on thefe furious Pccrcs* 

For bkfied are the Peace-makers on Eanh* 

Card. Let me be blefled for the Peace J make 
Againft this prowd Proteflor with my Sword. 

Glofi, Faith holy VncRIe^voulcTt were come to that- 
Card, Marry,when thoudar’ft, 

Glofl* Make vp no factious numbers for the matter* 

In thine owne perlon an were thy abufe. 

Card* I*whcre thou dar'ft net peepe ; 

And if thou dafft, this Euening, 

On the Eaft fide of the Gioue, 

King. How no w*my Lords t 
Card, Bclccue me, Coufin GUfler, 

Had not your man put vp the Fowle fo fuddenly* 

| We had had more fport. 

Come with thy two-hand Sword. 

Glofl* TrueVnckle^ieyeaduis'd? 

The Eaft fide of the Grouc: 

Cardinal!*! am with you* 

King* Why how now, Vnckle Ctafler ? 

G/c/?.Talking of Hawking; nothing clfe,my Lord. 
Now by Gods Mother, Pricft, 
lie fhauc your Crowne for this* 

Or all my Fence ftiall faylc- 

Card, LMtdice rtf/p^^protedlor fee to J t wclJ,prote£t 
your felfe. 

King. The Windes grow high* 

So doc your Stomacks*Lords s 
Howirkefomc is this Muficktomy heart? 

When fuch Strings iarre*what hope of Harmony ? 

I pray my Lords let me compound this ftrife. 

Sitter one cry mg a MiracU, 


Glofl* What mcanes this noyfef 
Fellow*what Miracle do'ftthouproclaymcf 

One . A Miracle* a. Mltade. 

SuffIke, Conic to the King, and tell him what MI- 
rack. 

One. Forfooth.ablinde man at Saint Alkanes Shrine* 
Within this halfe hourc hath receiu s d his fight* 

A man that nejefaw in his life before. 

King, Now God beprays'd^hat to bclecumgSoulcs 
Glues Light,in Darknefie*Comfort inDefpairc. 



Snt er the TtUior of Saint Albones.md bis . 

bearing the man betwoene two i» * nu . 


Ch/tjtrt, 


sue 


yoiK 


Card, Here comes the Townef.tnen.onPr^ * 

To prefent yourHighnefle with the man. ° C “ l0a » 
Khg.Gtcn is his comfort in this Earthly Val 
Although by his fight his finne be mulctp|y C£ ) '* 
Glofl. .Stand by,my Matter, bring him Jeere^t,. 
His Highneflcpleafure is to talke with hi m 
King. Good-felloWstell vs here the circJn>A an 
That we for thee may glorifie the Lord, ce ’ 

Whatjaaft chon bcene long blmde, and n 0Wr -A n ,,, 
Simpc. Borne blinde.and’t pleafe yourGrar* 
Wifi. I indeede was he. 

Ste f. What Woman is this ? 

Wife. His Wife,and’t like your Worfh-n 

Glofl. Hadft thou been Ins Mochcr,thou could 1 # L 
better told, 11 n ‘ 

10*>g. Where wert thou borne f 

Sim?c. At Barwick in the North, and’t lik e 
Grace. 

King. Poore Soule, 

Gods goodnefle hath bcene great to thee; 

Lctneuec Day nor Night vnhallowed paff e , 

But Hill .remember what the Lord hath done, 
Otttene. Tell me, good-fellow, 

Cam’fl thou here by Chance,or ofDeuotion, 

To this hcly Shrine# 

Simpc. God knowesof pure Dcuoticn, 

Being call’d a hundred times, and ofener. 

In my fleepe,by good Saint Aibon: 

Who Laid; JywwwjComejcome offer at my Shrine, 

And I will helpe thee. 

Wife. M n [f true,forfooth: 

And many time and oft my felfe haue heard a Voyct 
To call him fo. 

Card, What,art thou lame ? 

Simpc. I,God Almightie helpe me, 

•ifluff. How cam’fl thou fo ? 

Simpc. A fall off of a Tree. 

Wife. A Plum.tree, Mafier. 

Glofl. Ho w long hail thou beene blinde ? 

Simpc. O borne fo,M after. 

Glefl. What, and would'fl climbeaTree? 

Simpc. But that in all my life, when I was a youth. 
Wtfe, Too true,and bought bis climbing very deare. 
Glofl. 'MafTe/hou Iou’dflPlummes well,thatwould’ft 
Venture fo. 

Simpc. Alas, good Matter, my Wife defired feme 
Damfons, and made me dirnbe, with danger of my 
Life. 

Glofl. A fubtill Knaue,but yet it fhall not feme: 

Let me fee chine Eyes; winck now,uo w operuhem, 

In my opinion, yet thou feett not well. 

Simpc, Yes Mailer, cleareas day, I thanke God and 
Saint Alb ones. 

Glofl. S-iy’ft thou me fo : what Colour is this Cloaks 
of? 

Simpc. Red Mailer, Red as Blood. 

Glofl. Why that's well faid : What Colour is niy 
Gowne of? 

Simpc. Black fotfooth,Coale-Black,as let. 

King, Why then, thou know'll what Colour let is 
of? 

Stiff. And yet I thinkc,Iet did he neuer fec*^^ ^ ^ 
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--^^g^Cioakes and Gowncs, before this day, a 

vr-jcr before this day,in aU his life. 

{Kf yell me Sitrh a, what's my Name ? 
e Lc Ala® Matter,I know not, 

%'f. Whit’s his N«me> 

S*F- Ik" 0 "" 01 - 

rid. Nor his ? 

tL No indeede,Mailer. 

LJi vVhat’s chine owne Name? 
y‘ sawder Simpcoxe.md if it pleafe yoti,Mattcr. 
,A ‘jhen Sounder, fit there, 
ft, inipo’ft Knaue inCluiftendome. 
tMoii hadft beene borne bljnde, 
r niieht’ftas well haue knowne all our Names, 

{thus to name the feuerall Colours we doc wearc. 

£ht may ditti'sguitti of Colours ■ 
ftddenly to nominate them all, 

it is r 

if- Lords,Saint Albone here hath done a Miracle: 

And would ye not ihinke it,Cunning to b« great. 

That could reftore this Cripple to his Leggcs againe, 

Sintpe. O Mafier,that you could ? 

QUf. Mv Matters of Saint Aibones , 

Ujn; vou not Beadles in youtTowne, 

Wings ail’d Whippcs! 
jiiaier. Yes,my Lord, it it pleafe your Grace, 

Chfl Then fend for one prefcntly. 

aim. Sirrhijgoe fetch the Beadle hither ftraight. 

Exit. 

Clefl No w fetch me a Stoole hither by and by. 

NowSirrha,(f you meane to faue your felfe from Whip- 
pingjleapcrac ouer this Stoole,and runneaway, 
simpc. Alas Maftcr.I am not able to ft 3 tid alone: 

You got about to torture me in vaine. 

Enter a Beadle wit k Whippet. 

Chf. Wdl Sir,we mutt haue you finde your Legges. 
SirrhaBeadlc, whippe him till he leape ouer that fame 
Stoole, 

‘Beadle. I will,my Lord. > 

Comcon Sirrha.off with your Doublet,quickly. 

Simpc, Alas Matter,what Aral! I doe? 1 am not able to 

(W. 

lifter the Beadle hath hit him once fie leapes oner 
the Stoole, and ratines away: and they 
follow, and cry, A Miracle. 

King. O Godjfceft thou this,and beared fo long ? 
fftneette. It made me latigh,to lee the Villains runne, 
Glefl. Follow the Knaue,and cake this Drab away. 
Wife, Alas Sir,we did it for pure need. 

Cleft, Let the be whipi through eucry Market Tow lie, 
Till they come to Barwick,from whence they carne. 

Exit. 

Card. Duke Hnmfrey ha’s done aMirade to day. 

Stiff. True: made the Lame to Icape and Bye away. 
Glofl. But you haue done more Miracles then 1: 

Yoq made in a day,my Lord,whole Townes to five. 

Enter Tnckittgham, 

King. What Tidings with ourCoufin Buckingham } 
Sack, Such as my heartdoth tremble to vnfold: 

A fort of naughtie perfons,lewdly bent, 

Vnder the Countenance and Confederacy 


Of Lady Elianor, the Protetttors Wife, 

The Ring-leader and Head of all this Rnmt, 

Haue pra£tis'd dangcroufly againft your State, 

Dealing with Witches and with Conjurers, 

’Whom we haue apprehended in the Fa&, 

Rayfing vp wicked Spirits from vnder ground, 
Demanding of King Henries Life and Death, 

And other of your Hrghncflc Prime Councell, 

As more 3 t large your Grace fiiall vnderftand. 

Card. And fomy Lord Prote£lor,by this meanes 
Your Lady is forch-comming,yet at London. 
ThisNewes I thinke hath turn’d your Weapons edge} 
Tis like,my Lord,you will not kcepeyour houre. 

Glofl. Ambitious Church-man, leaue to affiift my heart: 
Sorrow and griefe haue vanqutilit all my powers; 

And vanquillic as I am,I yceld to thee. 

Or to the roeaneft Groomc, 

King, o God, what roifehiefes work the wicked ones# 
Heaping confufion on their owneheads thereby. 

Otteene. Cy toiler fizz here the T aindlure of thy Nett, 
And^Iookc thy felfe be fauklefVe,thou were beft. 

Glofl. M adame,for my felfe,to He3uer, I doe appeafe. 
How I haue lou’d my King,and Common-wcale: 

And for my Wife,I know not how it Hands, 

Sorry I am ro heare what 1 haue heard, 

Noble flrec is: but if fl>cc haue forgot 
Honor and ^ertue,and conuers’t with fuch, 

As like to Pytch,defile Nobilitie j 
I banitti her my Bed,and Companie, 

And giuc her as a Prey to Law and Shame, 

That hath dis-honored G.cflers honcfl Name, 

King. Well /or rhis Night we will repofe vs here: 

To morrow toward London,back againe, 

To lookc into this Bufinefle thorowly, 

And call thefe foule Offenders to their Anfweret; 

And poyfe theCaufe in luftice cqusil Scales, 

Whole Beatne Hands fure,whnfe rightful eaufe preqailes, 
llourifb. Exeunt. 

Enter Torke,Salnbury ,and Warwick^ 

Torke. Now my good Lords of Salisbury St Warwick, 
Our (ample Supper ended.giue me leaue, 

In this dole WalkCjtofatisfie my felfe, 

I n craning your opinion of my Title, 

Which is infallible,to England* Crowne. 

Salisb, My Lord,I long to heart it at lull, 

Warw. Sweet Torke begimandifthyclaymebegood, 
The Neat Us arc thy Subieils to command, 

Torke. Then thus: 

Edward the third/ny Lords,hacj feuen Sonne*: 
T\yc&rli,Edn>ard the Black-Pfince.Ptinceof Wales; 

The fccan&fKtfltam of Hatfield ; and therhird, 
LtiJwADuke of Clarence ■ next to whom. 

Was fobn of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancafter; 

The fife,was Edmond Langley fiduVe at Yorke $ 

The fixtjWus Thomas of bVoodftock,Duke oi Glofler; 
William of Wind for was the feuen th, and lafi, 

Edward the Black-Prince dyed before his Father, 

And left bellinde him Richard , his onely Sonne, 

Who after Edward the third's death, taign’d as King, 

Till Henry Bttllingbrook, e,Duke of Lancafter, 

The ddefl Sonne and Hcirc of lobn of Gaunt, 

Crown’d by the Name of Henry the fourth. 

Seiz’d on the Realme, depos’d the rightful! King, 

Sent his poore Queene to France,ftom whence uic came, 

And 
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Arid him to Pumfret; whereas all you know, 
Harnaelefle Richard was murthered trafteroufly. 

tyarw* Facber^h? Duke hath told the truth - 
Thus got the Houle of Lmc&flcr the Crownc, 

York?* Which now they hold by forehand not by right: 
For Richard *Ehe fivft Sonnes Hcfte^bemg dead* 

The ilTue of the next Sonne (fremld hauc reigned* 

Sails b* But William of Hatfield dyed without an 
Heire, 

Tsrkf* The dfird Sonne,Duke of Clarence* 

From whole Line I chyme the CtownCj 
Had IlTue Phillip, a Daughter, 

Who marryed Edmond Mortimer y Earle of March; 
Edmond had Iffu^^g^Eatle of March; 

Roger had Iduc^Edm&nd Elimor „ 

Salisb. This the-Reigne of BnHwgbrookf^ 

As I haue read, !ayd clayme vtno thcCrowne* 

And but for Owen Glendour^ had bceneKiug; 

Who kept hhft in Captiuitk^taibedyed* 

But v to the reft* 

York** Hiseldeft Sifter, 

My Mother^being Heire vnto die Crowne* 

Marryed Richard, Earle of Cambridge, 

Who was to Edmond Langley, 

Edward the thirds fift Sonnea Sonne; 

By her I elayme the Kingdom?-; 

She was Heirc to Rogcr^zvlc of March, 

Who was the Sonne of Edmond Mortimer^ 

Who marryed Phillips iolc Daughter 
Vnto Lioftel y T)dkc of Clarence* 

So*ifthc Iffuc of the elder Sonne 
Succeed before the younger, 1 am King; 

Warw> What plaine proceedings is more pkin then this? 
Henry doth day me the Crowne from John of Gaunt, 

The fourth Sonne, Yorks efoymes it from the third : 
f Till Lionels Iffye fayks a hjs (bould not reigne. 

It fayles not yc^byt flouriflics in thee, 

And in thy Sonncs/a ire ilippe? of fuch a Stock* 

Then Father Salisbury * kneele we together. 

And in thispriime plot be we the fir ft* 

That fhall falute our rightful! Soumigne 
With honor of his BirUi-rightcoihe Croyyne. 

Hath* Long line our Soucraignc Richard ^ Enghnds 
King* 

Yorke* We thrice you Lords: 

But I am not your King,till I be Crown’d, 

And that my Sword be ftayrfd 
Withheait-bloodof rhcHaufeof Lancafier? 

And that’s not fuddehly to be perform'd, 

But with aduicc and filent fccrecie. 

Doe you as I doe in thefe dangerous dayes, 

Winke ai the Duke of Suffblkes infolcnce, 

Ac Beau fords Pridc^at Somerfeu Ambition, 

At Buckingham } and all the Crew of them. 

Til! they hauefnar'dtheShcpheardof the Flock, 

That venuotis Prihc^the good Duke Humfrej: 

Tis that they feeke; and theydnfeeking that* 

Shall fiude their deaths,]f2V^ can prophetic. 

SaiUb, My Lord,breake we off; we know your minde 
at full. 

tffanv. My heart afluresm^that the Earle of Warwick 
Shall one day make the Duke of Yorke a King, 

Yorks ■ And NeHiH^ihis I doe a(Turc my felfe* 

Richard fhall hue to make the Ea^e of Warwick 
The greateft man in England, but the King* 

• ' Exeunt, 


ThfecondfPart of Henry the Sixt. 

Sound Trumpets, Enter the King a „J , 
with Guards hamjh the ifucbcpf^ 


King. Stand forth Dame Elimor Cobb** 
qioUers Wife: ***» 

In fight of God,3tld vs,your guilt j s p raat 
Receiuc the Sentence of the Law for fiu nc * 

Such as by Gods Booke are adiude’d tod* u 
You fourc ftomhetice to Prifon,back ag,”? 
T-rom thenccjvnto the place of Execution - 5 
The Witch in SmithfieM ffiall be burnt ro.fi 
Aqd you three fiiall be ftrangled on theG-vtt * 
You Madame, for you are more NobJy borne^ 1 ’ 
Deipoyled of your Honor in your Lite ’ 
Shall,after three dayes open Penance done 
Liue in your Countrey here,in Banifnment 
With Sir John Stanly the lie of Man. * 

Slianor. Welcome is BanilWiu,wltom. 
Death* " 




Glop, Elimor .the Law thou f«fi hath md.M l 
I cannot luilifie whom the Law condemnes- 
Mine eyes arc full of tcarcs.my heart of g ri jt 
Ah EJewfrey , this dilhonoriii thine aoe , ^ 

Will bring thy head with ferrow to die R r Dl , m ) 

I beteech yourMaieftie giue mclcmetoW. ’ 
Sorrow would follace.and mine Ace would rl( 

Ki ”g- Stay Humfrey, Djke of Glollcr 
Ere thou goe, giue vp thy Scalfc, 

Henry will to himl'clfc Proteftot be, 

And God fiiall bemyhopc,my ftay,my guide 
And Eanchonie tomy feete: ? 

And goe in peace, Humfrer, no lefiq belou’d, 

Then when thou were Prohor to thy Kin?. 

Qfgene, I fee no rcafon. why a King of yc erfJ 
Should be to be protefted like a Child, 1 
God and King Henry gduerns En 8 landsRe 3 h le . 
Giue vp your Staffe.Sir^nd the Kinghis Rcalme ’ 
Ghjf. My Staffs ? Here,Noble Henrj, is m v Sta^. 
As willingly doe J the (amc refigne. 

As ere thy l ather Henry made it mine; 

And cuen as willingly at thy feete I leauejc, 

As other! would ombitioully rccciue it. 
farewell good King; when i am tiead,and pone 
May honorable Peace attend thy Throne. * 

Exit GUfier: 

Oaecne .Why now is Henry King,and MarpwChten, 
And Humfr cr,Duke of Gloftcr,fcarcehJmfclfe, 

That beares fo flircwd a maynie; twoPulIsatoiifc; 
His Lady banifhc,and a Limbe lopt off. 

This Scaffe of Honor raught.there let it (land, 

Where it beft fits to be fi Henries hand. 

Stiff.J bus droupes this loftiepyne,& hangs hisfprayes, 
T bus Eltmors Pride dyes in her youngeft dayes. 

7fl)'4e.Lords,let him goe.Pleale it your Maieilic, 
This is the day appointed for the Combat, 

And ready are the Appellant and Defendant, 

The Armorer and his Man,to enter the Lifts, 

So pleafe your Highncffe to behold the fight. 

Qugene, I,good my Lord: for purpofdy therefore 
Left I the Court,ro fee this Qyarrell try’de. 

King, A Gods Name fee the Lyfts and all things fit, 
Here let them end it,and God defend the right. 

Tori’e, I neuer faw a fellow worfe b eft cad, 

Or more afraid to fight,then is the Appellant, 

The feruant of this Armorer.my Lords, 

' Eettr 





lip 


Tbe fecond Tart of Henry the Sixt, 

Ghfi, Tenne is the houre that was appointed me, 


at one the Armorer ml kts Neighbors Jrinkfg 

^Um) (ontttcb, that bee u drunks-, and be enters with a 
nrmme before him, and hxStafe, with aSdnd-bagge 
ffaed to it: and at the ether Doore bts Man, mth a 
llt-mmeand SmdJagge t avd Prentices drinking to him. 

JStetfkbor. Here Neighbour Horner ,1 drinke to you 
Cup of Sack. anclfearc not Neighbor ; yoa fiiall doe 

f € ^r. And here Neighbour,here’s a Cuppc of 

^Neighbor- And here’s a Pot of good Doublc-Bcerc 
\kMihoi" drinke,and fearenot your Man. 

" %mon r ' Let ft comeyfafthj and lie pledge you a!I ? 
j ^ figge P^ttr* 

J y w ft$nu Here Peter) I drinke cochec, and be not a- 

ffcnt. Be merry fearenot thy Mafter 3 

F^ii: for credit of the Pi cm ices* 

"Piteri I chanke you all;drinke 3 and pray for me,I pray 
m, for I thinks 1 hauc taken my la ft Draught in this 
World. Here Rdnn* and if-1 dyej giue tlice my Aporne; 
a tid Witi thou fbak bane my Hammer ; and here Tom y 
takesli the Money that l haue. O Lord bleflc me. I pray 
Qoij fori am neuer able to deale with my Mailer* bee 
hath learnt fo much fence ah eady, 

$dub> ComCjleaueyoiit drinking^nd fall to blowcs* 
Sicrha,list’s thy Name i 
Peter. Peter for fo o t h. 

Sa!d\ Peter? wliat more? 

Peter. Thumpt, 

Sahsk Thumpe P Then fee tit on tliumpe thy M after 

Jmorer * Mafters y I am come hither ft were vpon 
my Mans inftigdtion, to prouc him 3 Knaue ? and n>y felfe 
an honeS man; and couching the Duke of Yo;ke,I will 
okemydeatb*! neuer meant him any ill, nor the King* 
no r the Queen e : and therefore Peter hanc at thee with a 
d&wne-riGihc blow, 

Wkf. Difpatcbjthis Knaucs tongue begins to double* 
Sound Trumpets^ Al arum to the Combaccants. 

They fight and PeterJinkst him dowxe. 

Armorer. Hoid^^hoid^I CDnfcftCjI confefTeTtea- 

Takeaway bis Weapon: Fellow thankeGod* 
and the good Wine m thy Matters way, 

9ittr. O Godjhauc 1 ouercome mine Enemies in this 
prefonce? 0?^r*thoti haft preuayi’d in right. 

^ Goe, cake hence that Tray tor from our fight* 

For by his death we doe perceiae his gujit^ 

And God in Suffice hath rcueaffd to vs 
The truth and innocence of this poorc fellow. 

Which he had thotighc to hauemnrthefd wrongfully. 

Come fdlowjfoilow vs for thy Re ward, 

$ound a purtfh . Exeunt. 

Enter Duke Hnmfrey and his Men in 
Mmrnmg Cloaks, 

Gkfi Thus fometimes hath the brigiueft day a Cloud: 
AM alter Summet 3 eucrmore fucceedcs 

3rr.cn Winter,with his wrathful! nipping Cold 5 
lo Lares and Ioycs aboimd,asScafons fleet. 

«ts,what’s aGiock ? 

Sent, 


Tetine,my Lord* 


To watch the comming of my punifin DScheife: 
Vnnearii may fhec endure the Finnic Sa eets* 

To treade them with hertender-feding feet* 

Sweet Ablest* thy Noble Mmde abrooke 

TheabiedPeoplcagazmgori thy face, 

With emiious Lookcs laughing at thy 

That erft did follow tbyprowd Chariot-Whceles* 

When riioti didft ride in triumph through theftrccts* 

But fofM thinke flic comes,3nd lie prepare 
My teare-ftayiVd cyes^to fee her Miforie?. 

Enter the Dttchejfe in a white Sheet^nd a Taper 
burning in her handy with the Skenfe 
and Ojficers, 

Sem * So pleafe your Grace* weele take her from the 
Sheri fe* 

Glofier, No* ftirre not for your lines* let her paffe 

by* 

Elimor . Come yoiyny Lord*to feem}" open flume £ 
Now thou do'ft Penance too. Looke how rhey gaze* 

See how the giddy multitude doe poirir* 

And nodde their heads 5 and throw their eyeson thee. 

Ah CjloJler^ lide thee from their hatefull lookes. 

And in thy Clofet pent vp, rue o>y fliaine* 

AnA bs^nne thine Enemie^both mine and thine. 

Glofl- Be parient,gentle NeJl > forget this griefe* 
Elimor, Ah Glower, teach me to forget my felfe; 

For while ft I chinke Tam thy married Wjfe* 

And thou a i J rince,Prote6tor of this Land; 

Me thinkes I fliould not thus be led along* 

MayPd vp in (Lame*with Papers on my back* 

And follow'd with a Rabble, chat reioyce 
To fee my teares, and frearc my deepe-fet groanes* 
TlW'nithleffe Flint doth cut my tender feer^ 

And when I ftart^heenuious people laugh* 

And bid me be aduifed how I trcadc. 

Ah Humfyej^m | beare this {framefull yoake? 

Trowefl thou,that ere lie looke vpon che World* 

Or coum them happy,that eiuoycs chc Sanne ? 

No; Darke fhall be my Light,and Night my Day* 

To thinke vpon mypompe.fli II be my Hell. 

Sometime He fay,l am Duke HumfrqtcsWite, 

And he a Prince*and Ruler of the Land ; 

Yet foherurd*and fuch a Prince he was. 

As he flood by,whilcft I,his forlcme Duchefle* 

Was made a woR;ier,and a pointing ftoefc 
To eitery idleRafcall follower. 

But be thou mil demand blufli not at my (frame* 

Nor ftirre at aothing*tsll the Axe of Death 
Hang oner thee>a$ fure it fliortly will. 

For Suffolk*, he that can doc all in all 
With beayhat hatetb chee and hates vs all. 

And 2V^? t apd impious that fa lie Prieft* 

Hatie all lyufd Bullies to betray thy Wings, 

And 0ye chou how thoucanlfrtheyletangie tlice. 

But feare not t hou,vnull thy foot be (har'd* 

Nor neuer fed;? preueticion of thy foes. 

Glofl Ah A^^forbeare:thmi aymeft all awry* 

I mufi offend,before I be attainted ; 

And had Xtwentie times fo many foes* 

And each at them had twemi crimes theft power^ 

All thefe could not procure me any fcathe, 

So long 2 % I am ioyal]*true>nd crimelcffc* 

Wemld’ft haueme refeue thee from this reproach ? 

. _ ri Why 
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ThefecondEart of Henry theSixt. 


Why yet thy fcmidall were not wipe away> 

But I in danger for the breach of Law. 

Thy grcaceS helpe is quiet,gentle Nell: 

I pray thee fort thy heart to patience, 

Thefefew dayes wonder will be quickly worne; 

Enter a Herald, 

Her* I fummonyourGraceto hisMaieftics Parliament, 
Holden at Bury,the firft of this next Monech. 

Glofi, And my content ne’re ask'd herein before > 

This is clofe dealing. Well,! will be there. 

My/Sl4l talte my leaue: and Mafter Sheriff, 

Let not her Penance exceeds the Kings Commiffion, 

Sh , AucTe pleafe your Grace,here my Commiffion ftayes: 
And Sir hhn Stanly is appointed now, 

To take her with him to the lie of Man. 

Glofi, Muff you,Sir /<?&* ,pvotcft my Lady here? 
Stanly, So am I giuen in charge, may't pkafe your 
Grace. 

Glofi' Entreat her not the worfe,ia that I pray 
You vie her well: the World may laugh againe, 

And I may liue to doe you kindncflc,ifyoti doe it her. 
And fo Sir Iohn y farewell. 

Elianor* What, gone my Lord, and bid me not fare¬ 
well i 

Glofi . Wicnefle ray teares, I cannot flay to fpeakr. 

Exit Glojhr, 

£lktiot*Kxi thou gone to? all comfort goe with thee* 
For none abides with rue : ray Ioy t b Death 3 
Death,at whofe Name I oft haue beenc a fear'd, 

Beeaufe I wiflh'd this Worlds eternirie# 

Stanley t l pretheegoe^and take me hence, 

I care not whitlier/orl begge no fan or j 
Gnely conuey me where thou art commanded. 

Stanley* Why,Madame, that js to die lie of Man, 
There to be vs’d according ro your State* 

Etimor* That’s bad enough,for I am but reproach; 
And fiialll then be vsM reproachfully i 

Stanley* tike to a DuchciTe^and Duke Humfrtyes Lady, 
According to that State you ftaall be vs’d* 

Siiamr. Sherifc fare Welland better then I fare, 
Although thou hart bcenc Conduct of my (Lame* 
Sherife, Jt is my Office, and Madame pardon me* 
EUamr, 1 , 1 /arcweH^ihy Office is difeharg'd: 

Come we goe ? 

Stanley, Madame,your penance done. 

Throw off this Sheet, 

Aud goe we to anyie you for our Journey. 

Blimor * My fhamc will not be fhifeed with my Sheet: 
No it will hang vpodmyrichcft Robes, 

And fbewit felfe, at tyre me how I can. 

Goe,leade the way,1 long to fee my Prifon* Exeunt 

Sound a Sene t . Enter King , Qtteene , Cardinally Suffolk*} 
YorkeEBtickinghAnti Salisbury ,and Warwicke* 
to the Parliament, 

King, I rnufe my Lord ofGIufter is not come; 

Tis not his wont ro be the hmdmoft man, 
WlisteTeoccaffon keepes hi m from vs now. 

Queens* Can you not fee? or will ye not obferuc 
ThciirangencfTc of his alter'd Countenance? 

With what a Maietlie hefacates himfelfe. 

How infolent of bte he is become, 

How pro wd^how peremptonc^nd v alike him felfe, 

Wc know the rim** fince he was milde and affable* 

And if we did but glance a farre-off Looke, 

Immediately he was vpon his Knee, 


That all the Court admir’d him for fubmiffTT-—- 
But meet him now,and be it in the Mornc 
When euery one will giue the time of day 
He knits his Brow.and Ihewes an angry Ey e 
And pafleth by with ftiffe vnbowed Kn e / J 
Difdaining dutie that to vs belongs, 5 
Small Currcs ace not regarded when they p rvn , 

But great men tremble when the Lyon rores* '** 
And Htmfrsy is no little Man in England * 

Firft note,that he isneereyou indifeent 
And fhould you fall,hc is the next will mount 
Me feemeth then,it is no Pollicie, 

Refpe&ing wlm a rancorous tninde he beares 
And his aduantage following your dtceafe * 

That he fhould come about your Royall Pe r f 0 
Or be admitted to your Highneffe Councell ^ 

By flatteric hath he wonne the Commons hearts • 
And when he pleafe to make Commotion 
’Tis to be fear’d they all will follow him. ‘ 

Now ’tisthe|Spring,and Weeds are ilsallow-roo^ 

Suffer them now.and they’le o're-grow theGanl 
And choake the Herbcs for want of Husbandry ^ 
The reuerent care I beare vnto niy Lord 

Made me collet thefe dangers in the Duke. 

If it befond,caII itaWomamfcare: 

Which feare,if better Reafons can fupplant, 

I will fubfcribe.and fay I wrong'd the Duke] 

My Lord ofSuffoike Buckingham,3nd York? 
Reprouc rry allegationjif you can, 

Or elfe conclude iny words effc&iiall. 

Sttf Well hath your H ghncffe feene into this Duke 
And had 1 firft bcenc pat to fpcake my minde, 

I tbinkc I Jhauld haue told your Graces Tale. 

The Ducheffe ? by his fubomationj 
Vpon my Life began her diucliifhpraftifei * 

Or if he were not priuie to thofe Faults, 

Yet by reputing of his high difeent, 

As next the King,he was fucccffiue Heire ? 

And filch high vaunts of his Nobsliuc, 

Did inftigatc the Bedlam brame-fick Ducbrifr, 

By wicked racaucs to frame our Soucraignes fall 
Smooch runnes the Water,where the Brooke is deepfj 
And in bis fimple Ihew he harbours Treafon. 

The Fox barkes not,when he would fleale the Lambc, 
No,no s niy Soucraignc,G/^Ar is a man 
Vnfoundcd yet,and full of deepe deceit* 

Card, Did he not,contrary to forme of Law, 
Deuife ft range deaths,for fmalloffcuccs done^ 

Torke And did henot s in his P rote ft or (hip, 

Leaic g»*eat fummes of Money through theReaime, 
ForSouldiers pay in FrancCjand neuer fent it^ 

By meanes whereof,the Townes each day reuoked, 

. Tut, thefe are petty faults to faults vnknowne, 
Which time will bring to light in fmoothDukehto/r^ 
J ling. My Lords at once: the care you haue of vs, 
TomowedowneThoriies that would annoy our Foot, 
Is worthy prayfe: but fhall I fpcake ray eonfcience, 
Our Kinfman Glofier is as innocent. 

From meaning Treafon to our Royall Perfon, 

As is the fucking Lambe,or harmeleffe Doue; 

The Duke is ?crtuQUs a mildc,and coo well giutn, 

To dreameon eui!l,ot to worke my downcfajli } 
^.Ah what's more dangerous,then this fonri affiance? 
Seemes he a Douc? his feathers arc but borrow di 
For bee’s difpofed as thehncefull Rauen* 

Is he a Lambe? his Skitmc is furely lent him. 



~ rauenousWoUcs. 

fDC h not fteale a &ape,tbatmcanes deceit? 
^ffSvLord^hc welfare of v* all, 

fr° rt thatfraudfoll man* 

£nttr Sometiftt, 

All health vnromy gracious Soueraigtle. 

%l. Welcome Lord Sotnerfit: What Newes from 

fli c Cef That iffyour Interefliothofe Territories, 

°f'\ v bereft you : ail is loff. 

* Cold NcwCJjLord Somerfet : but God* will be 

Cold Newes lor me: for I had hope of France, 
tfirmdV as I hope for fertile England. 

Th is ar e n, y Bl°ff° mcs blafted in the Bud, 

And Caterpil l«s eate my Lea ues away r 
Ltwillremedie this gcare ere long, 

Orfcllni/ Title for a glorious Grauc. 

Enter Ghttceficr* 

Qbff A'l happineffe vnto my Lord the King; 

Psrdon.my Liege,that I haue Bay’d fo long. 

Srf. Nay Glofter ^now that thou art come too foone, 
Vn& wcrt ntorelayall then thou arr: 

Idoearrefl chec of High Treafon here. 

Gbfi- Well Snjfeike, thou Chair not fee me biufh, 
fJor change my Countenance for this Arrcft: 

A Heart vnfpoctcd ? is not eafily daunted. 

The pureft Spring is not fo free from inudde^ 

Aj lam cleare from Treafon to my Soueraigne, 

®iiocanaecufeme? wherein ami guiltie? 

Yerk*.' Ti* thought, my Lord, 

That you tooke Bribes of France, 

And being Protector,flay'd the Souldicrs pay, 

Eymeancs whereof,his Highneffe hath loll France, 

' Qkfi, Is it b u t thought fo ? 

What a re they th at thin kcic ? 

Ineuer rob’d the Souldiers of their pay, 

Nareacr had onepenny Bribe from France; 

Sohelpe me God,as 1 haue warchi the Night, 

IjNipht by Night,in fludying good for England. 
That.Ooyt that ere I wreflcd from the King, 
OranyGroatl hoorded to my vfe, 

Bebiought againft me at my Tryall day. 

Kaimanya Pound of mine ownc proper (tore, 

Becaufe I would not taxc the needie Commons, 

Haue I dif-purfed to the Gatrifons, 
find neuer ask’d,for reffitution. 

Card, It ferues. you well,my Lord.to fay fo much. 

Clop, I fay no more then rtutb,fo helpe me God. 

In yourProteftorfhip, you did deuife 
Strange Tortures for Offen dors, neuer heard of, 

That England waa defam’d by Tyrannie. 

£?/#/?.Why ’tis well known,that whiles I was Protedlor, 
Pictiewasallihcfault that was in me: • 

For I fhould melt at an Offenders tearcs, 

And lowly words were Ranfome fortheir faulti 
Vnl.cfle.it were a bloody Morthecer, . . 

Ori oulc felonious Thecfe,char Becc’d poors paflengers, 

I neuer gaue them condignepunithmciir. 

further indeede,thar bloodic fiimejl tortur’d 

Aboue the Felon,or what Trcfpas elfe. 

$*f. My Lord,theie faults are eafic,quickly anfwer’d: 
dutrmghtietCrimes arc lay’d vnto your charge. 

Whereof you cannot cafily purge your felfe; 


I doc arre ft you in His Highneffe Name, 

And here commit you to my Lord Cardinal!. 

To keepe,vntill your further time of T ryall. 

King. My Lord ofGloftct/ris my fpeciall hope. 

That y ou will cleare your felfe from all ftifpcnce. 

My Confcicncc tell* me you are innocent. 

Glofi. Ah gracious Lord,thcle dayes are dangerous: 
Vettue is choakt with foulc Ambition, 

And Chari tic chas’d hence by Rancourshanu; 

Foule Subornation is predominant, 

And Equitie exil'd your Highneffe Land. 

1 know,thcir Complot is to haue my Life . 

And if my death might make this Hand happy. 

And proue the Period of their Tyranuie, 

I would expend it with all willingneffe, 

But mine is made the Prologue to their Play: 

For thousands more,that yec fufpeft noperill. 

Will not conclude their plotted Tragedie. 

Beumfords red fparkling eye* blab his hearts mallice. 

And Suffolk* cloudic Brow his ftormic hate j 
Sharpe A«e^'»|/j4wa vnburthcns with his tongue. 

The enuious Load chat Jyes vpon his heart: 

And dogged Ter^that reaches at the Moone, 

Whofe ouer-weening Arme I haue pluckt back* 

By faife accufc doth Icucl! at my Life. 

And you ,my Soueraigne Lady, with the reft, 

Caufelcffe haue lay’d difgraces on my head, 

And with yout beft endeuour haue ftivr’d vp 
My liefeft Liege to be mine Enctnie : 

I,all of you hauclay’d yoyr heads together, 

My fclfc had notice of your Conucmides, 

And all to make away my guihiefTe Life. 

I (hall not want faife WicncfiV,to condemoe me. 

Nor ftore of Treafons,to augment my guilt: 

The ancient Proucrbe will be well effeSed^ 

A Staffe is quickly found to beat a Dogge. 

Card. My Liege,his ray ling is intollerable. 

If thofe that care to keepe your Royall Perfon 
From Treafons fecrct Knife,and Trayrors Rage, 

Be thus vpbraydedjChid^nd rated at, 

And the Offendor graunted fcope of fpeech^ 

’Twill make them coole in xeale vnto yout Grace. 

Sajf.Hath he not twit our Soueraigne Lady here 
With ignominious words,thotigh Clarkely ccueht ? 

As if fhe had foborned fomc to fweatc 
Faife allegations,to o rethrow his flare. 

Qh_, But I can giuc the iofer leaue to chide. 

Glofi. Farte truer fpokc then meant: I lofe indeedc, 
Befhrew the winners, for they play’d me faife. 

And well fuch lofers may haue leaue to fpeake. 

B&tkj Hee’le vvjcft the fence, and hold vs here all day; 
Lord Cardinal!,he is your Ptifoner. 

Card. Sirs,takp away the Duke,and guard him fare. 
Cleft. Ah,thus King Henry throwes away his Crutch, 
Before his Leggc* be firme to beire his Body* 

Thus is the S hep beard beaten from thy fide, 

And Wolues are goatling, who fhall gnaw thee firft. 

Ah that my fcare were faUc^h that it were} 

For good King Henry decay I feate. Exit Glofier . 

King."My Lords,what to your wifdomes feemeth beft, 
Doe,or vndoc,as if our felfe were here. 

Jfwene. What,will your Highneffe leaue the Parlia¬ 
ment ? 

King. I Margaret: my heaic is drown'd with griefe, 
Whofe floud begins to flowe within mine eyes j 
My Body round eugyrt with miferie : 

For 


n <a 
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For what’s marc rmferable then Diftontem? 

Ah Vtickle Hur&frey, in thy face I fee •; 

The Map of Hdno^Ttuthjand Loyalties 
And yet, good Hum fey ^ is the hourero come, 

That ere I protfd thee faite^c* feared thy faith* 

What lowring Starre now etiuics tbyeflate? 

That theft'great Lords,and Margaret our Qneene, 
Doefceke fubuerfion of thy harmelefle Life, 
Thouneuer didft them wrong,norno man wrong: 

And as the Butcher takes away the Calfe, 

And binds the Wretch^and beats it when it ftrayes, 
Bearing it to the bloody Shughter-houft; 

Eucn lo remorfeleffe haue they borne him hence: 

And as the Damme mnnes lowing vp and downe. 
Looking the way herharmelcffc young one went, 

And can doe naught bur wayle her Darlings Ioffe j 
Euen fo my fdfe be way Its good Glofim cafe 
With fad vnhelpefudli tearcs, and with dimn'd eyes; 
Looke after him,and cannot doe him good: 
Somighrieare his vowed Enemies. 

His fortunes 1 will weepe, andkwixe each groane, 

Say,who's a Tray tor ? GhBtr he is hone* Exit. 

Qttfene. Free Lords; 

Cold Snowmelts with the Sonnes hot Beanies: 

Henry yny Lord,is cold in great Affaires, 

Too full of foolifh pittie ; and 'Glofim /hew 
Beguiles him,as the mournefull Crocodile 
With forrowfnares relenting pafftngers; 

Or as the Snake,roli 5 d in a flowring Banke, 

With finning checker'd flough doth fling a Childs 
That forthebeautiethinkes it excellent, 

Beleeue me Lords, were none more wife then I, 

And yet herein I nidge mine owne Wit good; 

This GUffer ftioufd be quickly rid the World, 

To rid vs from foare we haue of him. 

ford. That he /hauld dye,is worchiepoUicic, 

But yet wc want a Col our for his death: 

*Tis meet he be condemn'd by courfeof Law* 

Snff. Sut in my minde^hac werenopollicic : 

The King will labour Hill to fauchis Life, 

The Commons haply rife,to faue his Life* 

And yet Wc hauc but trtuhll argument, 

More then miftruftjihat fhewes him worthy death* 
Twite* So that by thi^you would not haue him dye# 
Stff Ah Yarkfjno man aline, fo faineas I, 

Torke* *Ti$ Torke that hath more reafon for his death* 
But my Lord-Cardinalyou my Lord ofSuffolke, 

Say as you thinkc.and fpeake it from your Soules ; 

Werk not all one, an emptie Eagle were fee. 

To guard the Chicken from a hungry Xytc, 

As pi ace Duke B&mfiey forthe Kings Protc£for i 
QueentSo the poorc Chicken foould before of death* 
Stiff.- Madame *ni true: and wer-c npt madneffe then^ 
To make the Fox fmueyor of the Fold ? 

Who being>ccu r /d a crafticMurthertr, 

His guilt fhould be but idly polled ouer ? 

Beam ft his pnrpoft is nor executed* 

No: let him dye,in that he is a Fox, 

By nature prouM an Eneuiie to the Flock, 

Before his Chaps be ftaynM with Crirafon bloody 
As Bumfrej prou'd by lie&fons to my Liege. 

And doe not ftandon QurDets how to flay him: 

Be it by Gynnesfoy Snarts,by Subtletic, 

Sleeping,or Waktng/ris no matter how, 

So he be dead;- for that is good deceit, 

| Which mates him fofl,thatfifft intends deceit. 
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For things arc often fpoke, and feidome me *° ne >' 

B lit that my heart accordeth with my tonpiT tj 
Seeingthe deed is meritorious, ® ue » 

And to preferue my Soueraigne from his F 
Say but the word,and I will be bis Prteft ° e * 

Car43m I would haue him dead.mv LnrJ r. 

Ere you can take due Orders For a Prieft - ° 

Say you confent,and ccnfure well the deed 
And tie prouide his Executioner, 1 
I tender fo the fafetieof ruy Liege, 

Stiff. Here is my Hand,the deed is word™ 
SHtieene. And fo fay I. * ■ 

Torke. And I: and now wc three haue f po |- c . 

It skills not greatly who impugneaourdooaie' ^ 

Eater a Poflg, 

?*ji,Qtc at Lords,from Ireland am I come 
To fignifie,that Rebels there are vp, nc > 

And put the Englilhmen vtuo the Sword, 

Send Succours(Lords)and Hop the Rage betime 

Before the Wound doe grow vncurabfe? ' 1 

For being greene,there is great hopcofhcW 
C<ri. ASmdi .hat c«c> a qul£k 
What counlailegiue you in this weighriecaiifc? ' 
Torke. That Somffftt be fen t as Regent thither ■ 

’Tis meet that luckie Ruler be imploy'd, 

Wicnefle the fortune he hath had in France. 

Sam, If 2Vfcr,witb all his farre-fet pollicie 
Hadbeencthe Regent there,in Read of me * 

He neucr would hauc flay’d in France fo long, 

Torke. No,not to lofe it all,as thou haft done, 

I rather would haue loft my Life betimes, 

Then bring a burthen of dis-honour home. 

By flaying there fo long.till all were loft. 

Shew me one skarre,charafler’d on thy Ski une, 

Mens flelh prelcm'd fo whole,doe feidomewinnc. 

Nay then,this fparke will prone 3 raging fire, 

If Wind and Fuell be brought, to feed it wiih: ' 

No mote,good Torke-, fwcet Somerset be ftill. 

Thy fortune Torke, hsdft thoubeene Regent there. 
Might happily haue prou’d farreworfethen his, 

Torke. WhatjWotfe then naught ? nay,then a lhatne 
' take all. .... 

Somerset. And tn the number, thee, that wiM 
fhame. 

Card. My Lord of Yorke,trie what your fortune1$; 
Tb’vnciurll Kerne 3 of Ireland arc in Armes, 

And temper Clay with blood of Englifhmtn. 

To Ireland will you leade a Band of men, 

Colledied choyccly,from each Coimtie foroe. 

And trie your hap againft the Jnflimenf 
Torkf. 3 will,ray LordjfopIcafehrVMaiefiie. 

Stiff. Why,our Autboritie is his eonftrit, 

And what we doe eftab!ifli,he confirmes 1 
Then,Noble Torke,take thou this Tsske in hand. 

Torke, I am content: Prouide meSouIdiers,Lordt| 
Whiles! take order for mine own e affaires. 

Stiff. A chargc,Lord Torke I will fee perform'd. 
But now retiirne wc ro the fai fe Duke llumfrej. 

Card. No more of him; for I will deale with hinv 
That henceforth he fhall trouble vs no more; 

And fo breoke off,the day is almoft fpent, 

Lord Suffolk?, yo\i and J muft talke of that euent 
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- 'CffCTyff; L^fSuffolke,within foureteenc dayes 

PrilioW I cxpCiS my SoLildiers, 

»rf lie fhippe them all for Ireland. 

F °elif lie fee it truly done,my Lord of Yorke, Exeunt. 

^ Manet Torke, 

r rJ u Jtfow 7 flr%prneuer,ftccl 4 thy fearful! thoughts, 
, 1 l^oe mil'doubc to refolution; 

SjaithSn hop’ft to be,orwhat thou art; 
ntfiene to death.it is not worth th emoymg: 

T -pale-fac't frarc kcepe with the mcane-bomc man, 
Indfindcflo harbor in a Ray all heart. 

P A er [heSpftng-nmc iBowrcs,comes thoghtot*thoght, 
And not a thought,but thinkes on Dignictc* 

| v Brayne,more bufie then laboring Spider, 

^aiies tedious Snares to trap mine Enemies* 

Well Enables,^well: 'tis polieikely done, 
jo fetid me packing withanHoafl of men : 

] feareme,yau but warmc the flarticd Snake* 

Wnucherifot inyourbrcaflsjwill fling your Hearts# 
gasmen [lackc,and you will gme them me ; 

Ipkc it kindly: yet be well affut'd, 

You put fbarpe Weapons in a mad-mans hands. 

\VhiU I i * 1 Irelnsid noutifli a mightie Band, 
twill flirre vp in England fame black Scotme, 

Shall bio we ten thoufand Soules to Heaucn,or Hell : 

And this fell Tempcfl fliall not ceafe to rage, 

Vntill the Golden Circuit on my Head, 

Like to the glorious Sunnes tranfparant Beauies^ 
Doccalmechcfuticof this mad-bred Flavve* 

And for a minifterof my intent, 

jhatie feduc’d a head-flrong KciKjihruan^ 

hk Cade of Afoford, 

jo make Commoiion,as ftill well he carij 

Vnderthe Title of Itthn i$4ortmer* 

In Ireland hand feene this flub borne Cade 
Oppofehimfclfc againft a Troupe of Kernes, 

And fought fo long^till that his thighes with Darts 
Were almoft like a fharpe-quUlM Forpentine: 

And in the end being refaicdjl haue feene 
Him captc vprighc Jikc a wilde Morifco, 

Shaking the bloody Darts,as he his Bells* 

Fiilloftenjikc a fhag-hayr'd craftie Kcinc^ 

Hath he conuerfed with the Enemie, 

And THdifcoucr'd^ome to me againe. 

And ginen me notice of their Viilanies, 

This Deuill here fliall be my fubftitute ; 

Forrhac hhn ^tfrfiw^which now is dead, 

Infaefjin gate,in fpeeth he doth refemble- 

this,I mail percciuc the Commons mindc^ 

How they afifeft the Houfe and Clayme of YorltjE 
Say he be taken^ackt^nd tortured; 

I know,no paine they can inflieft vpon him, 

Willmakehim fay,I mou d him to thofe Armes, 
Saythathethriue,as 5 ds great like he will, 

Why then from Ireland comclv/ith my ftrength. 

And rape theHarueft which that Rafcall fovv'd. 

For Hmfreyi being dcad,ashe fhall be, 

And Hmry put apart: the next for me* Exit: 

Stittr two or three running mer the StAgeffrem the 
Jmtrfher of Duke Humfrey * 

T. Runneto my Lord of Suffolke: let himkndw 
Wc hauedifpatcht the Dukc>as he commanded^ 
ff Dhjthaj it were to doc: what haue we done ? 

Didft euj;r heare aFniart fo penitent ? £niir Suffolk^* 

1 . Here comds my Lord* 


S#jf Now Sirs,haue you difpatcht chis thing r 


1 * I,my good Lord, bee’s dead* 

Stiff* Why that’s well faid-Goe ? gcr you to my Houle, 
I will reward you for this venturous deed: 

The King and all the Peercs are here at hand. 

Hauc you layd faire the Bed ? Is all things well. 
According as 1 gaue dire&ions ? 

Tis,my good Lord 


r* 


Exmit* 


Suff. Away.be gone* 

Sound Trumpetr* Enter t ho Kittg } f he Queette p 
Cardwafl , Suffolke^Somerfet^hh 
Attendants. 

King* Goe call our Vnckle to our prefence flraight: 
Say, we In tend to try hi 5 Grace to day^ 

If he be guiltless 'tis publifocd. 

Stiff, lie call him prefemty,mjr Noble Lord. Exit. 
Kiwr. Lords take your places: and I pray you all 
Proceed no ftraiter ’gainft our Vnckle Glffhr y 
Then from true euidcnce,of good efteeme, 

He be approu’d in prafiife culpable. 

f&cene.God forbid any Malice ihould preuayle. 

That faultleffe may condemnea Nobleman ; 

Pray God he may acquit him of fufpition. 

King. I thank e thee Nelli theft wordes content mce 
much. 

Enter Suffolk?+ 

How now? why look’fl thou pale? why trembieft thou? 
Where is our Vnckle? what's the nwzt?? v Stiffdke? 

Stiff. Dead in his Bed,my Lord: Gtvffer is dead* 
Ornette^ Marry God forfeiid* 

~Card, Gods ft cret Judgement: I did dreame to Nighty 
The Duke was dumbe^and could not fpcake a word* 

King founds. 

f$st± How fares my Lord i HelpcLordSjihe Kingis 
dead* 

Som. Rere vp his Body,wring him by the Nofc* 
fflu.W unnejgoefodpejhelpcLOh Henry ope thine eyes, 
Stiff. He doth reuiue againe. Madame be patient* 
King, Oh Heauenly Gad. 

^.How fares my gracious Lord? 

Stiff. Comfort my Soueraigne^ gracious Henry com¬ 
fort. 

AT/wg-.Whatjdoth my Lord of Suftolkc comfort mef 
Came herightnowtofingaRauensNote, 

Whole difmall tune bereft my Vital! powres: 

And diinkes he.thst the chirping of a Wren 9 
By crying comfort from a hollow breafl^ 

Can chafe away the firfl-conceioed found ? 

Hide not thy poyfon with fuch fogred words. 

Lay not thy hands on me: forbeare I fay, 

Their touch affrights me as a Serpents fling* 

Thou baleful] MtifiengetjOur of my fight: 

Vpon ihy eye-bail s^murderous Tyrannic 
Sits in grim Maieftic,to fright the Wotld. 

Looke not vpon me,for thine eyes arc wounding j 
Yet doe not goe away': comeBafiliskc^ : 

And kill the innocent gazer with thy fight; 

For in the foade of death,! {hall fiude ioy ,j. 

In life,but double deathjnow G{offer's deed* 

Qugene* Why do you rate my Lord of Suffolkc thus ? 
Although the Duke was enemie to him. 

Yet he moft Chriflian-lrke laments his death; 

And for my felfe,Foc as he was to me, 

Might liquid teares s or heart-offending groanes > 
Orblood-confuming fighes recall his Life \ 

n 3 . I 
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wt^fi^VhcHeyfcr demand bleeding fiefh, 
. To-s f a ft.by, a Butcher with an Axe, 

A nd f nVufpea/cwas he that made the (laughter > 

fl-mav imagine how the Bird was dead, 

®5llb the Kyte foarc with vnbloudied Beake ? 

£ / A r u fnitious is thisTragcdie, ^ 

K[ Are you the Butcher^^vvhere’i your Knife? 
r.Bi^tcartnMaKyte? where arc his fallens? 
li ttf j wearend Knitc/o Ibughter fleepmg men, 
Ruihere’s a vengeful! Sword.ruflcd with calc, - 
That fliah be feowred in his rancorous heart, 

Th't(landers me with MurthcrsCrimfon Badge. 

‘ Jit thou dar'it t prowd Lord of Warwickflijre, 
rfarI am Mtie m Duke Hamfriyes death. 

' What dares not Warwick.* if fell? Snffolhe dare 

r - > 

1 On, He dares not calme his contumelious Spirit, 
fjorceafe to be an arrogant Con trolley 
Though dare him twentsethoufand times* 

Madame be ftill: with iciiercnce may I fay, 
Forcuery word you fpcaVc in his bchalfc, 
js Hander to your Roy ail Digmiic* 

■0$ Bluoc-witted Lordjgnoblc in demeanor. 

If eucr Lady wrong'd her Lord fo much. 

Thy Mother tooktr into her blameful! Bed 
Some fterne vntuturid Churle 5 and Noble Stock 
Was graft with Crab-tree flippy whofe Fruit thou arc, 
And newer of the Nmils Noble Race* 

Wxrw *But ihat the guilt of Murther bucklers thee, 

And I fhotfld rob the Deaths-man of his Fee, 

Quieting thee thereby of ten thoufand fiiamcs, 

And that my Soueraignes prefence makes memildc* 

I would, falfe murderous Co warden thy Knee 
Make thee faegge pardon for thy paffed fpeech. 

And fry,it was thy Mother that thou meant'0, 

That thou thy fdfc waft borne in Baftardic; 

And after all this feareful! Homage done, 

Giuethee thy hyre s ^pd fend thy Soule to Hdlj 
Pernicious blood-fuckcr of Beeping men. 

Stiff. Thou ftiah be waking,while I fhed thy blood, 

If from this prefcncc thou thrift goe with me, 
fffamAway etien now,or I will drag thee hcncc: 
Vnworthy though thou art,lie cope with thee. 

And doe fomefcmice to Duke Hnnffreyes Ghoft, 

SxffinU 

Jfw|*What ftrongerBreft-plate then a heart vntainted ? 
Thrice is he arm'djthat hathhU QuarrdI juft; 

And he but naked,though loeke vp in Steele, 

Whole Confcicrice with Imufticc is corrupted,* 

A my ft within* 

Qwene. What noyfe Is this ? 

Enter Suffolk* and Warwick* f with their 
Ww.pons dr mm * 

Ring* Why how now Lords £ 

Your wrathfull Weapons drawne. 

Herein our prefence ? Dare you be fo bold ? 

Why what tumultuous clamor haue We here ? 

^W w Thetrayrrous the men of Bury * 

Set all vpon me, m ightieSouerai gne, 


SMid. 

minde* 


Sirs 


Dread Lord,the Commons fend you word by me, 
VnleiTe Lord Suffolk* ftraighi be done to death, 

Or bamfhedfaircEnglands Territories, 

They will by violence teare him from yourPallace, 

And torture him with gricuous lingringdearh. 

They fay,by him the good Duke //#*»/«? dy’de: 

They fay,in him they feare yourHighnefic death; 

And mcerc inftin6t of Loue and Loysltie, 

Free from a ftubborneoppofitc intent, ^ 

As being thought to contradift your liking. 

Makes them thus forward in his Banifhrnent. 

They fay, in c^rc ol your 010 ft Royall Per for). 

That if your Highnefle fliould intend to fleepe. 

And charge,that no man (hould difturbe your reft. 

In paine of your diflike^or paine of death; 

Yet notwhhftanding fuch a ftrait Edhft, 

Were there a Serpent feenc^with forked Tongue, 

That fiyly glyded towards your Maicftie, 

It were but neceffarie you were wak t: 

Lea ft being (uffitf'd in that haraiefull {lumber, 

The mortal! Worms tnighr make the fteepe eternal!. 

And therefore doe they although you forbid. 

That they will guard you, where you will,or no, 

From fuch fell Serpents as false Suffolk* E 5 
With whofe inuenomed 3nd iacall fting, 

Your louing Vnckle,twentie times his worth. 

They fay is (ha me fully bereft of life* 

C&mmmswithin. An anfwg* from the King, my Lord 
of Salisbury, 

SufS Tis like the Commons>rudc vnpofiflit Hmdes, 
Could fend fuch Kleffage to their Soueraigne : 

But you,my Lord^were glad tobc imploy'd, 

To (hew how queint an Orator you arc. 

But all the Honor Sdkbwy hath wonne. 

Isobar he was the Lord Embaflador , 

Sent from a fort of Tinkers to the King, 

Within, An anfwcr from the King, or wee will all 
breakc in. 

King. Goc Sa/uhttrji aftd tell them all from me, 

I thankc them for their tender louing care ; 

And had I not beene cited fo by them, 

Yet did I purpofe as they doe emrear: 

For fure,my thoughts doe hourely propbecie, 
Mifchancevnco my State by Suffolk?* meanes. 

And therefore by his Maicftie I fweare, 

Whofe farre-vnworthie Depurie I am. 

He {Tull not breathe infection in this ay re. 

But three dayes longer,on the paine of death* 

£hi. Oh Henry % \tz me plcade for gentle Suffolk^* 

if/tfg\Vngendc Queene,to call him gentle Suffolk** 

No more I fay: if thou dt/ft pleade for him, 

Thou wilt but addcencreafevnco my Wrath* 

Had I but fayd, I would hauc kept my Wo^d j 
But when I £wcare,it is irreuocabk; 

If after three dayes fpace ihou herebee'ft founds 
On any ground that I am Ruler of, 

The World ftufl not be Ran feme for thy Life* 

Come W&widkg;$om£ good Warwicks ,goc with mee, 

I haue great matters to impart to thee* Exit . 

Qjt* Mifchance and Sorrow goe along with you. 
Hearts DifcoiKtnt,and fowre Affii£Uon, 

Be play-fdlowes to keepe you compame f 
There's two of you, the Deuill make a third. 

And three-fold Vengeance tend vpon your flops* 

Stiff, Ceale,gentle Qiieene,thefe Execrations, 

And let thy Suffolke take his heauie leaue. 

Qwtne* Fye 
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I would be blinde with weeping, ficke with groncs, 
Lookepalc as Pxim-rofe vtfith blood-drinking fighe#, 
And all to haue the Noble Duke aline*- 
What know I how the world may deemc of me? 

For it is knowne we were but hollow Friends: 

It may beiudg'dl made the Duke away, 

Softiallmy name with Slanders tongue be wounded, 
And Princes Cou?cs be fill'd with my reproach : 

This get I by his death: Aye me vnhappic, 

To bcaQneenc^and Crown'd with infamie. 

King, Ah v/oe is me for Giofttr, wretched man. 

Queen* Be woe for me, more wretched then he is* 
What,Doft thou turn?away, and hide thy face? 

I amnoloathfome Leapcr, lookecnine. 

What? Aruthou likc the Adder waxen deafe? 
Bepoyfonous too, and kill thy forlornc Qneene, 

Is all thy comfort flint in Glofters Tombe ? 

Why then Dame Eltamr was uecre thyioy* 

Ereft his Statue, and worOrip it, 

And make my Image but an Ale-houfe figne. 

Was I for this nye wrack'd vpon the Sea, 

And twice by aukward windefrom Englands banke 
Dronebackeagaine viuo my Natiue Clime* 

What boaded this ? but well fore-warning wind* 

Did fee me to fay, feeke not a Scorpions Neft, 

Nor fet no footing on this vnkindc Shore* 

What did I then? But curft the gentle gufts. 

And he that loos'd them forth their Brazen Caue?, 

And bid them blow towards Eiiglands blefled fnore. 
Or tome our Sterne vpon a dreadfull Rockc : 

Yet /Eolus would not be a murthcrer, 

But left thathatefull office vmb thee. 

The pretty vaulting Sea refus’d to drowne me. 
Knowing that thou woo Id ft haue me drown’d on fRore 
With cearcs as fait as Sea^ through thy vnkindneffc. 
The fpfitting Rockes cowrid in the finking fands, 

And would not dafh me with their ragged ftdes, 
Bccaufe thy flinty heart more hard then they. 

Might in thy Pallacc, perifti Elimor . 

As farre as I could ken thy Chalky CIififes,l 
When from thy Shore,theTempeftbcate vs backe, 

I flood vpon the Hatches in the ftcrrnei 
And when the duskie sky 5 began to rob 
My earneft-gaping-fight of thy Lands view, 

I cooke a coftly fcwell from my necke, 

A Hart it was bound in with Diamonds, 

And threw it towards thy-Land : The Sea rereiuMit, 
And fol wifh'd thy body might my Heart: 

And euen with this, I loft fa ire England* view. 

And bid mine eyes be packing with my Heart, 

And call'd them biinde and duskie Speftaclcs, 
Forloofingken of tilled Coaft* 

How often haue I tcmpted Stiffolkes to^gu^ 

(The agent of thyfoulejnconft^ucie) 

To fit and w T atch me as Afcmim did. 

When he to madding Dido would vnfold 
His Fathers commenc'd in burning Tfoy. 

Am I not witcht like her ? Or thou not falfe like him ? 

Aye me, I can no more : Dye 

For Henry weepcs, tl\at thou doft liue fo long. 


ISToyfe within. 


EnterWmvhkSi And tmny 
Comrmw* 


War* Itisxeported,mightySoue^igne, 

That good Duke Htimfrey Traitcroufly is murdred 

t n 


By Suffolke, and the CardinaJI Beaufcrdi ntt" •— ^ 
The Commons like an angry Hiue ofB^ cs ' 

That want their Leader, fcattcr vp and dow- 
And care not who they fling in hi* reuctioe' 16 ’ 

My felfc h*ue calm’d their fpleenfulj mutTniV 
Vntill they hearcthe order oFhis death. * 

Kt»g. That he ii dead good Warwick ’ti, r 
But\how he dyed, God knowes, not Hein ■ °° tfU? i 
Enter his Chamber view his breathIcffe Co 
And comment then vpon his (betaine death 

Wxr. That dial! I do my Liege; Stav Sikk. • 

Wi th the rude multitude, till I mume. ? tunc 

ifwj-.O thou thatiudgeft all things, flay mw rl, , 

My rhmigtit*, that labour roperfwade my f 0 Ji 0 %> 
Some violent hands were laid on Humfri/sYJ *. 

If my fuipe£t be falfe, forgiue me God, 

For judgement onely doth belong to thee; 

Faine would I,go to chafe his palie lips, ' 

With twenty thoufandkiffes,and to draine 
Vpoh his faceanOceanoffalttcarcs 
To tell my loue ynto his dumbe deafetrunke 
And with my fingers feele his hand, vnf«Iing : 

But all in vaincarc thefe meantObfequjes & 

IBedfut forth, " * 

And to furuey his dead and earthy Image: 

What were it but to make my forrow crearer * 

WarW ' Sotieraigne,’viewthii 

Kmg That is to fee how deepc my g ra „ e is madr. 
For with his loule ned all my worldly folate: J 

For feeing him, I fee my life in death. 

war. As furely as my foule intends to.liue 
With that dread King rhattookcourfistevpOnhini 

To free vs from his Fathers wrathful] curfe, 

I do beleeuetbat violeut hands were laid 
Vpon thelife of this thrice-famed Duke. 

Suf. A dreadfull Oath, fworne with a folemn tongue 
What inftance giues Lord Warwicke (or hii vow, b 
War, See how the blood is fctled in liisface. 

Oft haue I feenc a timely-parted Ghofi, 

Ofafliy femblance, meager, pale, and bloodlcflc, 
Being all deicended to the labouring heart. 

Who in the Confljdl that it holds with death, 

Attradls the fame for aydance ’gaiiifl the enemy. 
Which with the heart there codes, andne’re rctumeth, 
To bluflr and bcautific the Cheeke againe. 

But fee, his face is blacke, and full of blood; 
Hiscye-bailes furtlicrour, than when helmed, 

Staring full gafllyjikeaflranglcd mau: 

His hayre vp rear'd, his noftrils ftretcht with fitugling: 
His hands abroad difplay’d, as one thatgrafpt 
And uigg’d for Life, and was by flrength fubdude. 
Looke on the flicets his haire (you fee) is flicking, 

His well proportion'd Beard, made ruffe and nigged, 
Like to theSummcrs Corneby Tempeft lodged; 

It cannot be but he was murdred heere. 

The lead of all thefe Agnes were probable. 

Saf. Why Warwickc, who fliould do die D-to death? 
My felfeand Beattford had him in proteffion, 

And we I hope fir, are no murtherers. 

War, But both of you were vowed D. Humifies foci, 
And you (forfootb) had the good Dukero keepe; 

Tis like you would not feaft him like a friend, 

And ^tis well feenc, he found an enemy. 

Quien. Than you belike fufpedf thefe Noblemen, 

As guilry of Duke Humfoits timel efle death* 
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Queen* Fye Coward woman, and foft hartcd wretch, 
Haft thou not fpirit to curfe thine enemy. 

Suf. A plague vponchern: whereforefiiould I cutffe 
them? 

Would curfes kill, as doth the Mandrakes grone, 

I would imient as bitter icarching termes. 

As eurft, as harfh, and horrible to heart, 

Deliuer’d ftrongly through my fixed teeth. 

With full as man y fignes of deadly hate, 

As leanc-facM enuy in ha- loathfome caue. 

My tongue fhould ftumblc in mine earneft words. 

Mine eyes fihouldfparkie like the beaten Flint, 

Mine hake be fixe an end, as enc diftradh 
I,euery ioynt fhould feeme co curfe and ban, 

And euen now my burthend heart would breake 
Should I not curfe ihetii* Poyfon be their drinke. 

Gall, worfc then Gall, the daimieft that they taftc : 
Theitfweereftfhade,a grouc of Cyprcffe Trees : 

Their checfeft'Prolpcft, murd ringBafiliskes; 

Their fofteft Touch, as fmart as Lyzards flings; 

Their Muficfcc, frightful! as the Serpents hiffe, 

And boading Sereech-Owlcs, make the Confort full* 

All the foulc terrors in darkc feared hcEh— -. 

Q^ Enough fweec Suffolkc,thou tcfmenTft thy lclfe, 
And thefe dread curfcs like the Sunne 'gainft glaffe, 

Or like an ouer-cbarged Gun, recoil*, 

And turnes the force of them vpon thy ielfe, 

Suf You bad me ban, and will you bid me leaue? 
Now by the ground that I am ban!fil'd from. 

Well could I ojrfcaway a Winters night. 

Though {landing naked on a Mountain* top. 

Wherebyting cold would neuer let grafiegrow. 

And thinks it but a minute fpcm in fport* 

Qu, Oh Jet me inrrcacthee ceafe,giue me thy hand., 
Thar I may dew it with my mournfull tea ts : 

Nor let the raine ofheauen wet this place. 

To wafh away^nay wofull Monuments* 

Oh, could this kiffc be printed in thy hand. 

That thou migbfft thmke vpon thefe by the Seale, 
Through whom a choufirnd fights are breath'd for thee. 
So get thee gone, that I may know my greefe, 

"Tis but furmiz’d, whiles thmi art ftanding by. 

As one chat furfets, thinking on a want: 

I will repcale thee, or be well affur'd, 

Aduenrure tobebanifhcd my felfe : 

And bant died I am, if but from thee. 

Go, fpeake not to me; euen now be gone. 

Oh go not yet* Euen thus, two Friends condemn'd. 
Embrace, and kiffc, and take ten thou land leaues. 

Leather a hundred times to part then dye; 

Yet now farewell, and farewell Life with thee* 

Suf Thus is poore Suffolk* ten times baniftied. 

Once by the King, and three times thrice by thee, 

'Tis not the Land ! care for, wer J t thou thence, 

A Wildcrneffp is populous enough, 

SoSuftolke had thy heauenly company; 

'or where thou art, there is the World it felfr, 

With eucry feuernll pleafore in the World; 

And where thou art not 5 Defohtion* 

I can no more! Line thou co toy thy life; 

My felfe no toy in nought* but that thou liu’ft, 

Snhrf r aHx+ 

. •i.ioy vs i' >V fe * •... A 

Qwext, Whether goes Faux {of&R? What newes I 
prethec? 
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Vahx, T o fignific vnto hisMaitfiy 
That Cardinal! Bemferd is at point ofdeatfi 
For fodainiy a greeuous fickneffe took e him ’ 

That makes him gaspe, and flare, and 0tf Cl 
Blafpheming God, and curfing men on earf f eaite » 
Sometime he talkes, as if Duke/?#»£.„, P , ‘ 

Were by his fide; Sometime,he caflei^elf’ 

And vdiifpers to his pillow, as to him 
The fecrets of his ouer-chsrged foulc * 

And I am lent to tell his Maiefiie, * 

That euen now he cries alowd for him.' 

Go tell this hcany Meffage to the Jr 
Aycmc J Whatis this World ? What newes ■? u fj 
But wherefore greeuc I at an homes p 00rt I n /r ethtfci 
Omitting Suffoikes exile, my foules Treafure >* 
Why onely Suffolk® mournc I not for thee ? 

And with the Southcme clouds, contend in 
Theirs tor the earths encreafe, mine for mv r™. ' 

Now get thee hcnce.thc King thou kno w ?i ; £ r *'* 
If thou be found by me, thou arc but dead. * ° ramii, l 
Suf, If I depart from thee, I cannot line 
And in thy fight to dye, what were it elf c ’ 

But like a pieafant {lumber in thy J ap > * 

Heerceoald I breath my foulc into the ay re 
As milde and gentle as the Cradle-babe * 

Dying with mothers dugge betweene ifslibj 
Where from thy fight, 1 tbould be raging mad 
And cry out for thee to ciofc vp mine eves: * 

To bane thee with thy lippes to flop m/mjttht 
So fhould'fl thou eyther turne my flymg flmle * 

Or I fhould breathe it fo into thy body, ’ 

And then it lin'd in fweeteElizium. 

To (jyc by thee, were but to dye in iefl. 

From thee to dye, were torture more then death: 

Oh let me flay, befall what may befall. 

iW». Away; Though parting be a fretful] corofe 
Iris applycdtoadeathfull wound. 

To France fweet Suffolke: Let ine heare from tlwe: 
For wherefocre thou arc in this worlds Globe, 

He haue an Iris that {hall finde thee out. 

Suf, I go. 

Qm. Andtakemy heart with thee. 

Suf. Alewelllockt into the wofulftCaske, 

That euer did contain e a thing of worth, 

Euen a® a fplitted Barke, fo funder we: 

This way fall I to death. 

£?• This way for me. Exrnt 

Enttr the King, Salisitsry ) and tc tht 

fardiml in bed. 

King. How fare’s my Lord ? Speake2?f*»/»rd to thy 
Soueraigne. 

C<*.If t holt beeft death,IJe giuc thee Englaads Treafure, 
Enough to purchafe fuch another Ifland,< 

So thou wilt let me Iiue,and feeleno paine. 

King. Ah, what a figne it is ofeuill life. 

Where death’s approach is fecne fo terrible. 

W*r. Beauferd, it is thy Soueraigne fpeakei to thee. 
'Beau. Bring me vnto my Tiiall when you will., 
Dy'de he not in his bed? Where fttotiid he dye ? 

Can I make men liue where they will or no ?t 
Oh torture me no mor», I will confefle. 

Aliue againc? Then Aiew me where he is. 

He giue a thoufand pound to looke vpon hira. 

He hath no eyes, the duft hath blinded them. 

3 Comb f 
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C^nehblwhe; looke,looke, it flanks vpright, 
C °it\mc twigs fet to catch my winged foulc: 

^ me fomedrinke, and bidthe Apothecar.e 
Gl . tlC ?he fttong poyfoti that I bought ofc htm. 

eternall mouer dfthe heauens, 

,S*i‘»sr i “r ,p T ,h p w, r 1 '’ 

Kheatc away the bufiemedlmg Fiend, 

^ . « flrong fiege vnto this wretches fouic,' 
j'jihisbofomcpurge this blacke dilpaire. 

^ See how che pangs of death do make him gnn* 

c i Difturbe him not, let him pafTe peaceably, 

jr/-* pcicccohi&foulej if Gods good pleafurebe. 

L 1, if thou thinkft on heauens blifie, 

vp Ihy hwk ^^ke iignjdl ofthy hope. 
jSjtJand make? no figne :.OH God torgme him* 
far. So bad a death, argues a monftrous bfe* 
gfal Forbeare to iudgc > for wc arc finners all. 

Clofe^p his eyes, and draw the Cunainc elofe, 

all co Medication, exeunt a 

Tight At Sea. Ordnance goes of a 

Enter Lieutenant^ Suffolke^ and others, 
im* The gaudy blabbing andremorfefull day, 

5 s crept into the bofome of the Sea : ^ 

And now loud honl'mg Woluesaroufe the lades 
Thatdragge theTragicke melancholy night; 

Who with their drowfie, flow ? and flagging wings 
Cfcape dead^mens graucej and from their mi fly lawes. 
Breath fouie contagious darkneffe in the ayre : 

Therefore bring forth the Souldiers of our prize. 

For whilft our Pinnace Anchors in the Downef, 

Heere fhall they make thcic ranfome on the Amd* 

Or with their blood ftaine this difeoioured fnore* 

Maifter, chis Prifontr freely ghie l thee, 

Andthou that art his Mate* make booceofchii : 

The oihttff^a/ter Whitmore i % thy fhare* 

I .QenU Whatis my ranfome Mafterjet me know* 
Ma,h thoufand Crownes, or elle hy down your head 
Mate* And fo much fliailyou giuc^r oft goes yours* 
Um, WhatthVnkcyoti much to pay zooo,Crownei > 
And bear* the name and port ofGemlemen ? 

Cut both the Villaines throats, for dy you fhall; 

The Hues of thofe which wc haue loft in fight, 
Bccouiitcr^poysM with fuch a pet tie luminci 
uGentt 11 c gtue it fir^ and therefore fpare my life, 
2 *Gf»r.And fo will I 3 and write home for it ftraight* 
Whim. I loft mine eye in laying the prize abooid^ 

And therefore to reuenge it, (halt thou dye. 

And foihould thefe, if I might haue my will* 

Lien. Be.not fo rafh, take ranfome, let him hue. 

S»f. Looke on my George, I am a Gentleman, 

Rate meat what thou wilc^ thou lhalt be payed, 
wbiti And fo am T; my n ame is Walter Whitmore. 

How nowpwhy ftarts thou? What doth death affright? 

Snf,, Thy narne affrights me, mwhofe found is death; 
A cunning man did calculate my birth^ 

And told me that by W ater I fhould dye ; 

Yet let not this make thcc be bloody-minded^ 

Thy name js Gualtser^bang rightly founded. 

IPhit, Gmltier or Walter s which it is 1 enre tior ? 

Neuer yet did bafe difhonour blurre our name, 

But with our {word we wip'd away the blot* 

Therefore^ when Merchant-like 1 fell reuenge. 

Broke be my tword^my Acmes torn* and dcfac'd 1 
And I proclaim'd a Coward through the world. 


Stf, Stay Whitmore for thy Prifoner is a Prince, 

The Duke of Suftolke, WiU$am de la Pole* 

Urhit* The Duke of Suffolke, muffled vp in ragges ? 
Suf I, but thefe ragges 3 rc no part of the Duka 
Lieu, Butloue wss neuer flainc as thou fhalc be # 
Obfcure andlowfie Swaine, King Henries blood, 

Suf The honourable blood ofLahcafter 
Muft not be fhed by fiich a iatkdGroomc: 

Haft thou not kift thy hand, and held my ftirrop ? 
Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth Mule* 

And thought thee happy when I fhookc my head. 

How often haft thou waited at my cup. 

Fed from iny Trencher* kneefd downe at the boord^ 
When I haue feafted with Q-iecne Margaret ? 
Remember it,and Jet ic make 1 thee Crcft—falne, 

I, and alay this thy aborxiuc pride ; 

How in our voyding Lobby haft thou flood, 

And duly way ted for my comming forth ? 

This hand ofmine hath writ in thy behalfe. 

And therefore fhall it charme thy riotous tongue* 

Whit. Speak Captdine, (hall I (lab the forlorn.Swain* 
Lira. Firft let my words ftab him,as he hath me. 

Suf Bafe flaue, thy words arc blmu^and fo arc thou. 
Lieu, Conuey him hence^nd on our long boats fide* 
Strike off his head. Suf Thou dafftnot for thy owns. 

Lieu. Poole^ Sir Pooled Lord, 

I kenncll, puddle, fiuke,whofe filth and dirt 
Troubles the filuer Springjwheie England drinkes: 

Now will I dam vp this thy yawning mouth, 

For f wallowing the Treafure of the ReaJmc. 

Thy lips that kift the C^iieene, fhall fweepc the ground: 
And thou chat fmirdft at good Duke Hnmfries death, 
Againftrhc fenfeleffe windcs fhall grin invaine, 

Who iq contempt fhall hiffe at thee againc* 

And wedded be thou to cheHagges efhdi. 

Tor daring to affye a mighty Lord 
Vnco the daughter of a wort hleffe King, 

Hauing neyther Sufaicft, Wealthy not Diadem ; 

By diuellifh policy art thou growne great. 

And like ambitious Sylla ouer-gorg’d,- 
With gobbets of thy Mother^bleeding heart* 

By thee Anion and Maine were fold to France. 

The fslfe reuniting Normans thorough thee, 

Difdaine to call vs Lord, and Piccardie 

Hath flaine theirQbuqjqors. furpriz'd our Forts, 

A nd fem, the ragged SoukUers wounded home. 

The Princely Warwicke > andihciYc^/j-all J 
Whofe drcadfull fwords were neuer drawn* in vaine, 

As hating theej and rifing vp in armes * 

And now the Houle of York* thf tiff from the Crovvue, 
By fhamefulf murther of a guikleffe King, 

And lofty proud incroaching tyranny, 

Burnes with tetienging fire, whofe hopeful! colours 
Aduancc our halfe-fac’d Sunne, ftriuing to ftiine; r 
Vnder the which i^s writ, Irwitis nuhihm x 
The Commons heere in Kent arc vp in armes. 

And zo conclude. Reproach and Beggeric, 

Is crept into the FalUceof our King, 

And all by thee: away, conucy him hcnce> 

Suf. Q that I were a God, to fhoot forth Thunder 
Vpon thefe pahryfferuilc^abieft Drudges: 

Small things make bafe men proud* This Vdlasnehccrc, 
Bein g Captain* of a Pinnace, threatens more 
Then "Bargulm the ftrong Illyrian Pyratc* 

Drones fucke not Eaglesblood, but rob Bee-blues: 

It isimpoffiblc thatl fhoulddye 

By 
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By fuch slowly VaCfatl as thy felfe* 

Thy words moucRagCjandnotrernoTfeinme ; 

I go ofMcfTagc from theQijecne to France: 

I charge thee waft me fafely crofli the ChannelL 

Lieu* Water; W.Corae SufFolkc, I muft waft thee 
to thy death, 

Suf* Pimgelidm timor occupat artm % it is thee I fearc. 
Wal.Thou Ihalthaue eatife to feare before I leauc thee* 
What, are ye dinted now? Now will ye ftoope, 

I .Gent. My gracious Lord inireat himjfpeakhim fair, 
Suf* Suffolkes Impeciall tongue is fteme and rough: 
Wd co command* vntaught to pleade for fauour# 

Farre be it, we fhould honor fucb as chcfe 
With humble fnitc: no, rather let my head 
Stoope to the blocke, then thefe knees bow to any 9 
Saue to the God of beanery and to my King; 

And fooner dance vpon a bloody pole, 

Then ft and vncoucr’d to the Vulgar Groome. 

True Nobility, is exempt from fcarc ; 

More can I beare, then ypu dare execute. 

Lieu* Hale him away, and let him talke no more: 
Come Souldiers, fbew what cruelty ye can, 

Suf. That this my death may neuer be forgot. 

Great men oft dye by vilde Bezonions, 
ARomaneSwordcr,andBandcttoflaue 
Murder’d fweet Tally* Brmm Baftard hand 
Stab'd lulimCafar. Sauagelfknders 
Pompej the Great,and Suffolk by Pyrats* 

Exit Water with Suffolk* * 
Lieu* And as for thefe whofe ranfomc wchauc let, 
Iris otir pleafureoneof them depart v 'd 

Therefore come you with vs,and let him go* 

Exit Lieutenant, and the reft. 
Kj&ianet thefrfi Gent* Enter Walter with the body* 

Wat. There let Msbcathandlitielefle bodielye, 

Vntf II the Queene his Miffris bury it. Exit Walter* 

l.Gcnt* O barbarous and bloody fpeflade. 

His body will I facate vnto the King: 

If he reuenge it not> yet will his Friends, 

So will theQuedne, that liuingjhdd him deere. 

Enter r Beuis > and hhn Holland. 


Bettis* Come and gettbee a fword, though made ofa 
Lath, they haue bene vp thefe two dayes* 

HoL Theyhauethemoreneedetofleepenow then. 

Bern. I tdlthcc, /^r/^Gt^theCloathier, meanesto 
drefletheCommon-wealth and turneit, andfet anew 
nap vpon it, 

H\it. Sohehadneed,for'tfschrcd-barc, WcILlfay, 
it was nener metric world in England, fince Gentlemen 
camevp* 

Bern* O mifcrablt Age : Venue is not regardedin 
Handy-crafts iticiit 1 

Hoi* The Nobilkie thinks feome to goe in Leather 
Aprons, 

Bettis, Nay more, the Kings Councell are no good 
Workcmen, * 

Hcl* True rand yet it is fajd. Labour in thy Vocati¬ 
on i which is as much to fay, as let the Magiftrates be la¬ 
bouring men, and therefore fhould we be Magiftrates. 

Bern. Thou haft hit it; for there’s no better figne of a 
braueminde, then a hard hand. 

Hoi t I fee them, I fee them: There's "Befit Sonne, the 
Tanner of Wingham. 

Hem, Hee fhall haue the skinties of our enemies, to 
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tnakeDoggei Leather of. 

Hoi. And Dieke the Butcher. 

Tern. Then is fin ftrucke downe like an n 
quities tliroateeut like a Calfe. UXc ) 

ho!. And Smith the Weauer. 

Beu. Argo,their thred of life is fp Un> 

Hoi. Come, come, let’s fall in-with them 


atldin 


Dramme. 


Enter Cade, Dieke ’Butcher, Smith tht» 
and a Sawyer, with infinite numbers. UHtr > 




^ Cade. Wee fahn Cade, fo rearm’d ofour fuppof C( jp 

But Or rather offtealing aCad co f Herrit1 
Cade. For our enemies (hall faile before o% ■ r 
Withthe ipirit of putting down Kings and P r ja* 7'^ 
tnand filenee. ccs 'Utn. 

But, Silence. 

Cade. My Father was a Mortimer. 

Bm. He was an honcftrrcan, and a good RrirU, 
Cade. My mother a PUntagem. 

B'Mtch. I knew her well. Hie was a Midwife, 

Cade. My wife defeemkd ofthe haem 
L ** f ‘ St,c was ' mdeed 3 Pedl ™ daughter^ f 0 l dmny 

matter. But now of late, not able touaudl «mkk 
fui r’d Patke, flic waflies buckes- here at home. Cr 

Cade. Therefore am I of an honorable houfe 
Bat 1 by my faith, the fielo is honourable, 
was he borne, vnder a hedge: for his Father had newt 
houfe but the Cage. 

Cade. Valiant I am. 

Weauer' A muft needs, for beggery is valiant. 

Cade. I am able to endure much. 
t Bstt - No queftion of that: for I haue feene himwhi 
three Market dayes together. 

Cads. I feare neither lword, nor fire, 

Wca. He neede not feare the fword, for hk Coateisof 
proofc, 

Bnt* But me thinks he fhould ftand in feare of fire, be, 
ing burnt i B th hand for ftcalirig of Shcepe, 

Cade. Be braue then, for your Capraine isBratje, and 
Vowes Reformation, There flialj be in England, feutn 
halfc peny Loaucs fold for a peny ; the three hoo^dpor, 
/ball haue ten hooper and I wil make it Fell^ny to drink 
fmall Becre* AlItheRe^fee flvall be in Common,and in 
Cheapfide ftiall my Palfrey go to graffe; and whenhtn 
King, as King I will be. 

Ado God faue your Maiefty* 

Cade* I thanke you good people* There ttifill bee no 
mony > all Iball cate and drinke on my fcore 3 and I wifi 
apparrell them all in one Liuery, that they may agtec like 
Brothers, and wor fbip me their Lord. 

But* The fir ft thing we do, let's kill alltfie lawyers. 
Cade* Nay 3 that I meane to do. Is not this a bmema* 
blc thing, that of the skin of an innocent LambeWd 
be made Parchment; that Parchment being fcribeld ore, 
fhGuldvndocaman, Some fay the Bee flings* but I fay, 
'tis the Bees waxe; for I did but feafe once to a thing,and 
I was newer mine o wne man fince* How now i Who’s 
there ? 

EnUrafharkf* 

Weauer* The CiearkcofChamm: face ean write and 
reade, andcaftaccompt,' 

Cade , Omonftroiis. 

IFea* We tooke him fetting of boyes Copiesv 
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~Cttie. 

fW 


Hetts 
Ha’s a 


; a Villains , . T . . 

Bookc i» his pocket with red Letters m t 


5m/. Andwilifyoui credit this bafe Drudges Wotues. 


that fpeakes he knowes tioc what, 

J[S. I marry will we: therefore get ye gone. 

Bro . lack Cade, the D.of York hath tau ght you this. 
Cade He lyes, for I inueiueci it my felte. Go coo jii- 
rah, tell the King ftom me, that for his Fathers fake Hen- 

tAS^SSSXSCSSl 

hither nr , beProcedlorouer him. 

Butcher. And furthermore, wee l bane the Lord Sayet 
head,for felling the Dukedoffie ot Maine. 

Cade And <’ood rcaion: for thereby is Lngland mam d 
And faine to go with a ttafre.buc that my puiiiance holds 
kv P( Fellow-Kings, I tell you, that that) Lord % hath 
eelded the Commonwealth* and cnadf it an tunuch:& 

more then that, he can fpeake French,and therefore bee is 

a Traitor. , , . 

StaK O groffe and mifcrable ignorance* 

Cade. Nay anfwer ifyoU can: The Frenchmen are our 
enemies : go too then, I ask but this: Can he that Ipeaks 
with the tongue of an enemy, be a good Councellour, or 
> 


^ ion* then he is a Coniurcr. 

$£'’ jjjJJhe can make Obligations,and write Court 

* fc 
l 

Coin' 

^ r birhe. EtttantteH. . ■ ■. 

They vfe to wri t it on. the top o t Lett cm 1 wil 

LctnS'onc: Dofl thou vfc to write thy name? 
0( S thou a marke to thy fclfe, like a honeft plain dea- 

Sir I thanke God, I haue bin fo well brought 

rhac lean write my name. * 

W’jH pj c hath confcft; away with him; he’s a Villa me 

-£1 Away with him I fay : Hang him with his Pen 

j inke-horne about his necke. 

Jll “ Exit one with the Clearke 

Enter '^Michael. 

Mtib. Where'sour Generali? 

C.df. Hcere Tam thouparticular fellow, 
jiff/;. Fly, fly,fly, Sir httmfrey Stafford and his brother 
irthard'byj With the Kings Forces. 

Cede. Stand vidaine, Band, or fie tell thee downe {he 
(hill be rocountred with a man as good 3s himfdfe. He 
is but a Knight, is a? 

Slick. No. 

frf^-Tocquallhiml will make my felfe a knightipre- 
C cflt ly ;Rifr vp Sif LMmmer, Now Enue ax him. 

Enter Sir Htm frey Stafford, and hk Brother $ 
with Drttm oindSoldiers. 

Staff Rebellious Hinds, the filth and fcuoi of Kent, 
for the Gallowes: Lay your Weapons downe. 
Home to your Cottages : forfake this Groome. 

IheKing is mcrcifull, ifyou reuolt, 

"Bro* But angry,wrathfull, and inclin’d to blood, 

Ifyou go forward : therefore yedd, or dye. 

Cade, As for thefe filkcn-coatcd flaues I paffe nor, 
ft is to you good people, that I fpeake, 

Om whom (in time to come) I hope to raigne : 

Fori am rightful! heyre vnto the Crowne. 

Staff. Vdlarne, thy Father was a Playftcrer, 

And thou thv felfe aSheareman, art thou not? 

Cade . And Adam W f as a Gardiner. 

Bro: And what of that? 

Cade, l^arry, this Edmund Mortimer Earle oftMarcb, 
married the Duke of Clarence daughter, did he not ?i 
$taf. I fir. 

Cadi . By her he had two children at one birth. 

Bro , Thatfs fallen 

Cade. I,there’s the queftion; But I fay, ’tis true: 

The elder ofthem being put co nurfe, 

Was by abegger-woman ftolneaway, 

Aod ignorant of his birth and parentage. 

Became a Bricklayer, when he came to age, 

Hiifonne am 1, deny it ifyou can. 

Hut. Nay/cis too true, therefore he (hall be King. 
0^** Sir^ he made a Chimney in my Fathers houfe, & 
the brickes are aliue at this day to teftifie it ; ' therefore 
deny it not. 


no 


Exit* 


All* No, no, and therefore wee’l haue his head. 

Bro Well, feeing gentle words will noeprataykj 
Affailc them with the Army ofthe King. 

Staf : Herald a way > and throughout eucry Town e. 
Prod lime them Traitors that are vp with Cade } 

That thole which Sye before the baud! ends. 

May euen in their Wines and Childrens light. 

Be bang'd vp for example at their tioores: 

And you that be the Kings Friends foliow me. 

Cade* And you thatloue the CommoiiSjfollow me: 
Now (hew your fellies men, 'tis for Liberty* 

We will not leaueone Lord, one Gentleman: 

Spare none,but fuchas go m clouted fhooen, 

For they ace thrifty honeli men, and fuch 
As would (but that they dare not) take onr parts- 

They are all in ordered march toward vs. 

Cade. But then are we in order* when we arc moft otic 
oforder* Come, march forward* 

Alarums to the fight ^ wherein both the Staffords are fame. 

Enter Cade and the reft* 

Cade* Where’s Dicke 3 the- Butcher of Aflifor d ? 

Hat. H cere fir. 

Cade, They fell before thee like Sheepe and Oxen a & 
thou bchaued’ft thy felfe, as if thou hadft beene in thine 
ownt Shughter-houfe: Therfore thus will I reward thee, 
the Lent fliallbeeaslong againc as it is, and thou Oialc 
haue a Liccnfe to kill for a hundred lacking cue. 

Bnt* I dcfire no more. 

Cade m And to fpeake cruth t thou deferu’ft no lefle- 
This Monument ofthe viftory will I beare, and the bo¬ 
dies fhail be dragg’d at my horfe hceles, till I do come to 
London, where we will haue the Maiors fword born be¬ 
fore vs. 

But. If we meant to ihriue 3 and do good, breake open 
chcGaoles, and let out the Pftfoners. 

Cade, Feare not that I warrant thee, Comejetfs march 
towards London, Exeunt* 

Enter the King with a Supplication>wd the Qmene with Suf* 
folhes head, the Duke of Buckingham ^andihe 
Lord Say. 

Qmene , Oft haue I heard that greefe foftens the mind. 

And 
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And makes it fcarefull and degenerate, 

Thinke therefore on reuenge, and ccafeco wcepe. 

But who can ceafe to wcepc, and looks on this, 

Hcerc may his head lye on my throbbing breft; 

Bat where's the body that I ihould bitbrace ? 

What anfwce makes your Grace to the Rebells 
Supplication ? 

Km** lie fend fome holy Bifhop to intreat: 

For God forbid, fo many fitfplefoules 
Should perifh by the Sword, And 1 my felfe. 

Rather then bloody Warre (hall cot them fhort, 

Will parley with lacks their General^ 

But ftay* lie read it oner once aga’me. 

Qf** Ah barbarous villaincs; Hath this lonely face, 
Rul'd liken wandering PEannct oner me. 

And eouid it ftot inforce them to relent, 

That were vn worthy to behold the fame* 

King, Lord $&y 7 Uck$ Cade hath fworne to huae thy 
head** 

Say. I, but t hopeyoiit'Highneflcfliall ha tie his* 

Kwg* How now Madam? 

Still lamenting and mourning for Stiffolkes death ? 

1 fcareme (Lone) if dm I had beenedead. 

Thou wouid'ft not haue mourn'd fo much for me. 

J?** No my Loue, I fhould not momne, but dye for 
thee. 

Enter a Meffngcr^ 


King* How now? What newes ? Why com’fl thou in 
Rich halte ? 

Mef* The Rebels are in Souchwatke: Fly my Lord ; 
lacks Cade prochimes hirnfdfe Lord Mortimer^ 
Dcfcended from the Duke of Chrtnce houfe. 

And callcs your Grace VTurper, openly. 

And vowes to Crowr.e hunielfc in Wcftmmftcr* 

His Army is a ragged multitude 

Of Hi odes and Pczams, rude and mcrdleffe: 

Sir Humfrey Stafford, and his Brothers death. 

Hath giuen them heart and courage roproceede: 

All Scbollers, Lawyers s Coufricrs, Gentlemen, 

They call falfc Cauerpllkrs, and intend their death. 
jh'ff.Oh grace!c£fe men: they know not what they do* 
Buck. My gracious Lord, retireto Killingwonh, 
Vniill a poivet be rais’d to put them downe* 

Qm* Ah were the Duke ofSuffiJkc now aliue* 

ThcfeKentifh Rebels would befoonc appeas'd. 

King. Lord Say, the Traitors hateth chee 3 
Therefore away with vs to Kill mg worth. 

Say, So might your Graces perfon be in danger - 
The fight of me h odious in their eyes; 

And therefore in this Ci try will 1 Ray, 

And line alone as fecret as I may. 

Enter another Air finger a 

Tileffl Idcfisfade hsrh gotten London^bndge* 

The Citizens fly e and fbrfake their honfea: 

The Rafcall people, thirfling after prCy, 

Iqyne with the Traitor^ and they ioyndy fweare 
Tafpoylc the City, and y our R oyall Court. 

"Jgwv TlierUmgcmotmy lord, away, take boric* 

-King. Comp Ajfwgmti Gpd our hope will fuccorvr. 

My hope if gone, now Suffolk?: is dcCeaft. 

K&gi Farewell my v Lord, t<pft not the Kentifli Rebels 
By. r* Tr uft no body for feare you betra id. 

Say. The truft i haue, ii iW mSxtk innocence. 
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And therefore ani 1 bold and refolute.' 

Snttr Lord Scales vpon the Tower waAU m 
two or threeC itizem 



Scales. How now? UlackeCade ^\ nt; 

i .Ctt. No my Lord, nor likely to be nL 

For they haue wonne the Bridge, " lc - 
Killing all thofe that withftand them: 

The L. Major cranes ayd of your Honor f 
To defend the City from the Rebels. rom «wT(j Wt! 

Scales. Such ay d as I can fpareyou flsaH 
But J am troubled hecrc with them mv tr C ° mfna nd, 
The Rebels hanc aflay’dto win the Tower ^ 

But get you toSmithficld, and gather head 
And thither I will fend you TtUthewCoffi ’ 

Fight for your Sing, your Countrey.aui voer T ■ 
Andfofarwelljforl mnft hence againc. ^ LlUirs ’ 

A.xrfe., 

«(JW »Li 
flaffe on London font. 

Cade. No w i s Mortimer Lord of thij Ci tv 
And hcete fitting vpon London Stone, ' 

1 charge and command, that of the Cities coft 
The piffing Conduit run nothing but Clarret Wine 
I his fmi ytare ofotir raigne. 

And now henceforward it Hiall be Treafonf or ifl „ 

That calles me other then Lord Mortimer, “ ‘ 
Enter a Soiikr running* 

SouL lacks Cade^ lacks Cadf. 

Cade. Knocke him downe there. Th»ut 
J«f. If this Fellow be vvife, heel ^uer tall 
Cade mote, ] rhinkc he hath a very fair? warning 

inSiw| l0 ' a ’ 

Cade. Come, then let’s go fight wit! i them: 

But nrft, go and fee London Bridge on fire, 

And if you can, btirnc downethe Tower too. 

Come, let’s away. g&Mmu. 

Alarum. (Jliaihew Cjoffeis j\a:n. 4 andailthe ref 
Then enter lacks Cade } with kis Cen.jtonj. 

C^dc. Sc firs: now go fome anti pul! dowmheSaucy: 
Others to’th limes cf Court, downe with rhcmsll. 

Km. J haue a fuite vnto your Lordlliip. 

Cede. Bee it a Lordfhippc, thoufhak haue it for that 
word. 

2?«f, Onel y that t he Lawes of Engl au d may come out 
ofyour mouth. 

John. Mafic ’twill he fore Law then,for he was thru ft 
in the mouth with a Spc3re, and ‘tis not wholeyet, 
Smith. Nay lehn/uml be (finking Law, for his breath 
fiinkes with eating toafted chcefe. 

fade. J haue thought vpon it, it dull bee fo. Away, 
burne alt the Records of the RcaJme, my mouth fhall be 
the Parliament of England, 

hhn. Then we are like to haue biting Statutes 
Vnleflehis teerh be pull'd our* 

Cade $ AndJfencfe-forwardal] things flisllbcin Cm- 
won* Enter 4 Meffwgcr* 

Mef MyLovd.aprize s aprize f hecres theLord^;, 
which fold rbcTownes in France. Hcihatmadevspay 
one and twenty Fifceenes^nd one shilling to the pounds 
the laft Subficfic, \ 

£m 
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Enter George pit b the Lord Sag. 

. «r c ){ Hee (bail be beheaded for it ten times t 
Cf\Z t!l ’ oll surge, nay thou Buckram Lord, now 
Ah f 0U «ithin point-blank/of our lurifdiaion Regall 
sr ?S thou anfwer to my Maiefty, for ging vp of 
^ hitC ^ie vnto Mouitficur Bafmecu, the Dolf>htne of 
^ 0fma > Re it knowne vnto thee by thefeprefence, euen 
t tiaK Lee of Lord Mortimer ^ that I am the Beeiome 
tlwpreic - c thc Court cieaneoffuch filch as thou 
[hif ?hmi haft mod traitcroufiy corrupted the youth of 
e ,lme imere£ting aGrammar Schoole: and where- 
h fore our Fore-fathers had no other Rookesbut the 
- e and the Tally, tHou haft caufed printing to be vs’tl, 
>C j f lturary to the King, his Crownc, and Dignity,thou 
3Slt 3 Paper-Mill. It will be prooued to thy Face, 
Tat thou hoft men about thee, that dually talke of a 
fj wneand a Verbe, andfuch abhominable wordcs, as 
Nt g| )f i(iian eare can endure to heacc. Thou haft appoin- 
^.jyjjicesofPcace, to call poore men before them, a- 
boU! matters they were not able to anfwer. Morccuer, 
hou haftp ut them in prifon, and becaufc they could’not 
Ljde thou haft bang’d them, when (indeede) onelyfor 
that caufe they haue bccnemoft worthy toliue. Thou 
Mride in i fbot-doth,doft thou not ? 

S A) . Wbatofthat? ■ 

Cdt. M*try, thou ought’ft not to lettny horfeweare 
aCloake, when honeftet men then thou go in their Hofc 
and Doublets. 

Vick;. And wotke in their {hurt to, as my lcltc forex- 
ample* that am a butcher. 

Say, YoumcnofKent. 
pic. What fay you of Kent* 

Say. Noihing but this t ’Tis bom terra ^ mala gem . 

Cade. Away with him, away with him^ he fpcaks La- 
tine. 

Say, Hearcmt but fpeake^ and bcare mec whei'eyou 
will' 

Kent, in the Commentaries Cdfar writ, - 
Is term'd theduefft place ofalhhis Ifle: 

Sweet is theCovntry T becaufc full cf Riches* 

The People Liberdb Valiant, A £Hue, Wealthy, 

Which makes me hope you arc not void of pi tty* 

I fold not c Maine^ I Iofl not Nwmandie f 
Yet to recoucr them would Loofcmy life; 
ftiflke withfauotir haue I alwayesdone, 

Prayrcs andTeares haue mouMmCjGifts eouJdneuef. 
When haue I ought eau&cd at your hands ? 

Kent tomaintaifie,the King, the Rcalme andyou 5 
Large gifts haue I beftow*d on learned Clcarkes, 
Becaufemy Booke prefccr'd me to the King. 

And feeing Ignorance is the curfe of God, 

Knowledge the Wing whetewirh weflyetoheauen, 
VnleflTeyou be poffeft with dmellifh [pints, 

Yau cannot bu t iorbearc to murther me: 

This Tongue hath parlied vnto Forraigne Kings 
For your behoofe. 

Cade, Tiitj when ftru.ck^ft thou one blow in the field ? 
Say. Great men haue reaching handsfofc haue I fltuck 
Thofe that I neucr faw ; and flrucke them dead. 

■ O monftrous Coward! What,co come behinde 
Folkes t 

%.Thcf e cheekes are pale for watching for your good 
Cade, Giuc him a bps oU’eare, and that wil make 'era 
redagaine. 


Saj< Long fitting to determine poore mens caufes. 
Hath made me full offickneffcand difeafes. 

Cade, Ye fhall haue a hempen Candle tbcn,& the help 
of hateket. 

Dkkfo Whydoft thouquiucr man? 

Say, The Palfie, and not feare piouokes me* 

Cade. Nay* he noddes at vs, as who fhouldfay, Ik be 
euen with you. He fee if his head will ft and fteddier ^on 
a polejor no; Take him away, and behead him. 

Say. Tell me; wherein haue I offended njoft? 

Haue I affc(£ted wealth * or honor? Speak e. 

Are my Chcfts fill'd vp with extorted Gold ? 

Is my AppatrcH fumptuous to behold ? 

Whom hauerTimurU that ye feeke my death ? 

Thefc hands are free from guildeffe bloodfhedding* 

This breaft from harbouring fouk deccicfull thoughts. 

O let me hue. 

Cade. I fecle remorfe in my felte with his words: but 
lie bridle it: he fliallttye, audit bee but for pleading fo 
well for his hfe. Away with him, he ha’s a Familiar vn- 
der his Tongue, he fpeskes not a Gods name. Goc, take 
him away I fay, and (Irik e off his head prefcntly,and then 
breakeinto his Sonne in Lawes houfe. Sir lames Cromtr, 
and ftrike ofFhis head, and bring them both vppoiuwo 
-poles hither. 

AM. Itthallbe done. 

Sa 7 . Ah Countrimen : if when you make youiprair’s, 
God fhouldbe foobdutateasyour lelues: 

How would it fare with your departed l’oules. 

And thereforeyet relent,and,fiuemy life. " . 

Cade. Away with him, and do as.I command ye; tht 
proudeft Pecrc in thcRealme, fhall not we arc a bead on 
his fhouldcrs, viileire he.pay me tribute : there fiiailnol 
a maid be married, but fibe fhall pay to me her Maycb 
head ere they haue it: Men fhall hold of mve in Capne. 
And we charge and Command, that their wiues be as tree 
as heart can wifh,or tongue can tell, 

Dicke. My Lord, 

When fhall we go toCheapfide, and take.p commodi¬ 
ties vpon our billes ? 

Cade. Marry prcfently. 

AH. Obraue. 

Enter one with the heads. 

Cade. But is not this brauer: 

Let them kifte one another: For they lou’d well 
When they were aline. Now part them againc. 

Leaf! they confide about the giuing vp 
Of fome more T ownes in France. Soldiers, 
Defcrrethcfpoileoftlie Citic vntillnieht: 

For with thefc borne before vs,In Reed of Maces, 

Will we ride through the ftreets, 8 i at euery Corner 
Haue them kiffe. Away. Exit 

oAlarttm, and.Retreat, Enter aga iat Cede, 

and all hit rrMltmeet, 

Cade, Vp Fifh-ftreetc, downe Saint Magnes corner, 
kill and knocke downe, throw them into Thame* * 

Sound a parley. 

What noife is this I heare ? 

Dare any befo bold to found Retreat or Parley 
When 1 command them kill ? 
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The fecmdfPart ofHenry the Sixt. 


/ 


Enter Buckingham ^and aid Clifford, 

TS&c* I heere they be, that dare and will difturb thee; 
Know Cadet wc come Ambafladors from the King 
Vmo theCoinmons*whom rhou haft milled. 

And hecre pronounce free pardon to them all. 

That will for/ake ihcc, and go home in peace. 

Cltf What fay yc Count rim err, will ye relent 
And yccld to mercy, whil’tt offered you. 

Or let a rabble Jeadeyou eo your deaths. 

Who loues the King, and will iinbracc his pardon, 

Flingvp his cap ; ,aud fay,God faue his Maicfty. 

Who hateth him, and honors not his Father, 

Henry the fift, that made all France to quake* 

Shake he his weapon at vs, and pafle by# 

tAlL God fatic the King, God faite the King* 
CWf*What Buckingham and Clifford are ye iobtaue? 
And you bafe Pezants, do yc bekeuc him,will you needs 
be bang'd withyeur Pardons aboiityour neckcs t Hath 
my fword therefore broke through London gates, that 
you Ibould leaueme at the White-heart in Southwarke. 
J thought ye would neuerhaue giuen out thefe Armes til 
you had recouered your ancient Freedomc * But you are 
ail Recreants and DaiUrds, and delight to line jnflauerie 
to the Nobility, Let them breake your backes with bur¬ 
thens, take your houfes oucr your heads, rauiflh your 
Wines and Daughters before your faces. Forme, I will 
make ftiift for one, and foGods Curfle light yppon you 
all* 

Wefcl follow Cetdff} 

Wee 1 follow Cade. 

Clif Is (fade the fonne of Henry the fife, 

That thus you do exclaims yoti'l go with him. 

' Willhecondud you through the heart of France, 

And make the meaneft of you Earles and Dukes i 
Alas, he hath no b*me, no place to fiye too : 

Nor knowes he how to line, but by the fpoilc^ 

Vnidfe by robbing ofyour Friends.ami vs. 

Wer*cnet a fhaoje, tliac whilH you hue at iarre. 

The fearful! French, whom you iate vanquished 
Should make a ftart ore-feas y and f anquifti you > 
Methinkes alreadic in this chilli broyle, 

I lee them Lording it in London ftrects. 

Crying Villtago vnto all they mecte. 

Better ten thoulaad bafe-bome Cades m\ forty 9 
Then yon fhould ftoope vmo a F, enclimans mercy* 

To France, coTr a nee, and get what you haue loft : 

Spare England, for it is your Narine Coaft: 

Henry hath mony, y-^u arc ftrong and manly; 

God on our fide,doubt not ofVidlorie, 

AIL A Cliffords Clifford, 

Wee’l follow the King,and Clifford# 

Cade. WascuerEeather loJightly blowne too & fro, 
as this multitude? The name of Henry the fift,hales them 
to an hundred mifehiefes, and makes them Icaoc mce de- 
fojate* 3 fee them lay their hcades together to fuxprize 
me. My fword forme, for hecrc is no flaying: I 

in defpight of the di 11 els and hell, hauc through the verie 
middeft of you, and heanens and honor be witncfie,thaE 
no want ofrcfolimon in met,, but onelyn:y Followers 
bafe and ignominious treafons* makes me betake meeto 
my hceks. Exit 

Whar, is he fhd ? Go fome and follow 
And he rbal brings his head Ynto the King,. 

Shall haue a tlfouihrkl Crowncsfor his reward* 

■ Exemt fame oft hem* 



Follow me fou]diers ? wee 5 ! deuile ^ 

To reconcile you all vnto the King.' 

Somd Tr&mpets, SnterKinaO^ , 
Semrfit m theTwu^^ 

King. Was euer King that ioy’d 3nearthI T 
And could command no more content the ji r ° n t, 
No looner was I crept out of my Cradle ° ^ 

But 1 was madea King } at nine monthsolde 
Was ncLier Subieft long'd to be a Kmg ** 

As I do long and wifli tobeaSubicif, * 

Stiter B uckingham Andpferd. 

Bhc. Health and glad tydings to yourM a uc 
Kin. Why Buckingham, is the Traitor Cade ?' ■ 
Or is he but retir’d to make him ftrong ? jHr P r «'d? 

Enter Multitudes with Halters (ktj 
Neckes. 

Clif. He isfied my Borland all hjj pow . 

And humbly thus with halters on their neckes ^ 
Expcdi your Highnefl'e doome ofJif^or death’ 

King. Then hcauenfet ope tbyeuedaflinj,;..., 

; To entertame my vowesofthankesandpraife.^ ’ 
Souldiers, this day hauc you redeem’d your ]i u « 

And fhew’d bow well you louc your Prince fc rl,.„ 
Continue flill in this fo good a minde, n re J : 

And Henry though he be inforrunate, 

Aflure your fclues will neuer be vnkinde: 

And fo with thankes, and pardon to you all, 

I do difsoifle you to your feucrall Countries, 

Godfaue theKing,GodfauetheKiug, 

Snter n Mtffenger. 

Aff. Pleafe it your Grace to beaduertifed, 

The Duke ofYorkc is newly Come from Ireland, 

And with a puifTam and a mighty power 
OfGallow-glaflcs and ftout Kernes, 

Is marching hitherward in proud array, 

And ftill prodaitneth as he comes along, 

His Armes arc onely to-rcfnouc frosiuhec 
The Duke of 5 onicrfet,vvhom he tearing 3 Traiton, 
K* n &* Thusftands myftaie, J cvvixc Cade and York 
diflreft. 

Like co a Ship, thathaumg fcap f da Tcmpcft, 

Is ftraighc way cakne, and boorded with a Pyratc. 

But now isCadcdriucn backe^ his men difpiwc’dj 
And now is Yotke in Armes, to fecond hinii 
I pray thec Buckingham go and meete him. 

And askehim what’s thcreafon ofthefe Armes; 

Tell him. lie fend Duke Edmund to theTower, 

And Somerfitvis will commie thee thither, 

Vntill his Army be difrmft from him# 

Sewerfct. My Lord, 
lie yeeldemy fdfe to prifon willingly? 

Or vmo death, to do my Countrcy good- 
Krng t In any cafe, be not to rough in cermcs. 

For he is fierce,and cannot brooke hard Language. 

Buo, I will my Lord P and doubt not fo todeale? 

As ^11 things foall redound vnto your good. 

Kwgt Come wific,let’s inland karne to gouernbetterj, 
For yet may England curfe my wretched raigne. 

Fiomlh. hxrnu 

Enm 


<Th fecondTannfHenry the Sixt. 


m. 


% H ter Cade. 

, - , o0 Ambitions t fie on my felfe, toue a 

C*- Kamreadytofamift). Thefe fiue daie* hauc 

(word] a “**y WoD( j S) an( J duift not peepe out, for all 
me»“ , forme .-but now am I fo hungry,that 

WKm a Leafc of my life for a thoufand yearcs, I 
i^ tn !a t imioncer. Wherefore on a Brie ke wall hauc 

cancatcGraflCj « 
U 1 ‘ , Sailer another while,which is not amiffeto code 
F ic5ie , ftomackc this hot weather: and I think this word 
,mins K° l d c „ GO j. for many a time but for 

brain-pan ha^bene cleft with a btownBill; 
iS fl' / time when t hauc bccne dry, & brauely mar- 
3r “ i/hathferuMmeinftcedcof a quart pot to drtnkc 
■ .^nd now the word Sallet muft ferue meto fecdon. 

enter Iden. 

Idttt. lord, who would liue turmoyled in the Court, 
.^may eni°y c[iiiet walkes as thefe ? 

This fmall inheritance my Father left me, 
frtntenteth me, and worth a Monarchy. _ 
ifttkcnotto waxc great by others warning, 

Lather wealth I care not with what enuy: 
sic«h,that I hauc maintaines my ftate. 

And fends the poote well pleafed from my gate. . 

” Ode. Heere s Lord ofthc foilc come to feize me 
forafltay, for entering his Fec-fjmpie wichout leant. A 
Villaine, thou wilt betray me,and get a 1000. Crowncs 
ofthc King hy carrying my head to him, but lie make 
thee eatc Iron like an Oftridge, and fwallow my Sword 
lilt* great pin ere thou and I part. 

Idea. Why rude Companion, whatfocre thou be/ 
Ilnaw thee not, why then fhotild I betray thee ? 

Is’t not enough to breake into my Garden, 
AndlikeaTheefe to come to rob my grounds: 

Climbing my walles infpight of me the Owner, 

But thou wiltbratieme with thefe faweietermes? 

Ode. Braue thee ?I by the beftblood that euer was 
brosth’d, and beard thee to. Lookeon mee well, I hauc 
tsKflomcate thefe fiuc dayes, yet come thou and thy 
Sueroen, and if I doe not leaue you all as dead as a doore 
mile, I pray God I may neuer eate grafle more. 

Utn. Nay, it {hall nere be faid,whilc England ftands, 
That tAfaxfflder lien an Efqmre of Kent % 

Tookc oddes to combate a poore famiflu man, 

Ofpofc thy ftedfaft gazing eyes to mine, 

Seeifthou canftouufacc me with chy lookest 
Set litsbe to limbe,and thou art farre the Idler; 

Thy hand is but a finger to my fift, 

Thy legge a fiicke compared with this Truncheon, 

Myfootc (hall fight with all the ftrength thou haft a 
And if mine armcbehcaued in the Ay re, 

Thy grauc is diggM already in the earch: 

Asforwords, whofe greatneffe anfwefs words. 

Let this my fword report what fpeech for hearts. 

Cade, By my Valour ; the moll cornplea te Champi¬ 
on that euer I heard* Steele* if thou turrre the edge, or 
cut not out the burly bon’d Clowne in chines of Beefe# 
tre thou fleepe in thy Sheath,I befecch loueon my knees 
thou mayft be turn'd co Hobnaiks* 

there they Eight * 

01 am flame#Famine and no other hath (Uinemejet ten 


thoufand diueilescome ag«nft mey and gme me bjr.tlic 
ten mealeil hauc loft, and I’dedefic them all. Wuher 
Garden, and be henceforth# burying place to all: hat’ do 
dwell in rhishoufc, becaufcthe ^conquered fouleof 

Ctt fde fls'z Cade that I haue flain,that monftrous traitor? 
Sword,' I will hallow thee for this thy deeds. 

And hang theeo’rcmy Tombc,when 1 amdc.td* 

Ne’te fhall this blood be wiped trom thy point, 

But thou ftult wcare it as a Heralds coate. 

To emblaze the Honor that thy Maftet got. 

Cade. Iden farewell, and be proud of thy Tiflory: Tell 
Kent from me, fte hath loft her beft man, and exhort all 
the World to be Cowards : For 1 that newer reared any, 
am vanquifhedby Famine, not by Valour. Dyes. 

/d.How much thou wrong’ftmc.heatien be my iudgc j 
Die damned Wretch, the curfe of her that bare thee t 
And as I thruft thy body in with my lword, 

So wilh 1,1 might thruft thy feule to hell. 

Hence will I dragge thee headlong by the bccles 
Vnto a dunghill, which fhall be thy graue. 

And there cut off thy moft vngracious head. 

Which I will beare in triumph to the King, 

Leauing thy trunke for Crowes to feed rpon. Exit. 

Enter Tcrkf, hie zxfrmy oflrifh, wish 
Drum and Colours , 

Tor St om Ireland thus comes York to claim Ms right* 
And plucke the Cro wnc from feeble Henries head# 

Ring Belles alovtfd* burnc Bonfires cleare ar^d bright 
To entcrra’me great Englaadsiawfoll King- 
hhSanttmMaiifiasl who would not buy cheedeere } 

Let them obey# that knowes not how to Rule, 

This hand was made to handle nought but Gold. 

I cannot giue due a£Hon to my words. 

Except a Sword or Scepter ballaneek* 

A Scepter fhall it haue 3 haucl a foule^ 

On which He tofle the Fkure-de-Luce of France. 

Enter Buckingham. 

Whom haue we heerc? Buckingham to difturbeme? 
The king hath fent him fure : I muft diflemble. 

*Buc, Yorke^i fihoti mean eft welj, I gr eet thee well* 
Tor * Bumfny of Buckingham J accept thy greeting. 
Art thou a Meffenger, or come of pkafurc- 

yttic* A Meffenger from Henry, our dread Liege? 

To know the reafoQof thefrArmes in peace. 

Or why, thou being a Subiet^as I am# 

Agamft thy Oath,and true Allegeance fwornc* 

Should raife fo great a power without his leaue ? 

Or dare to bring thy Force fo neere the Court f 
Ton Scarfecan I fpeake, myChoIlerisfo great. 

Oh I could hew vp Rockes, and fight with Flinty L 
I am fo angry at thefe abieft tearmej. 

And now like Aidx Telamomm, 

On Sheepe or Oxen could I fpend my fane* 
lam farre better borne then is the king : 

More like a King, more Kingly in my thoughts. 

But 1 muft make fairc weather yet a while. 

Till Henry be more weake^and I more ftrong* 
Buckingham,! prethee pardon me, 

That I haue giuenno anfwcr all this while; 

My minde was troubled with deepe Melancholly * 

The caufe ^'hy I haue brought this Annie hither* 

o t Is 
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_*44_T hefecond Tart o/Henry the Sixt. 

1 s to remoue proud Somerfet from the King, 

Seditious co his Grace, and co the Scare* 

T$m, Thatistoomueh.prcfurnptionon thy part: 

But if chy Armcs be to no otherend, 

The King hath yeeldcd vmo chy demand; 

The Duke of Somcr fee is in the To wen 
Y&rkf. Vpon thine Honor is he Prifoner ? 

Buck* Vpon mine HonorheisPrifcmcr. 

7arkg* Then Buckingham I do difmiffc my Powres* 

Souidiers, I thanks you all; diiperfeyour felues: 

Meet me to morrow in S.Georges Field, 

You {hailhaue pay, and cuery $hingyou *vifb. 

And let my Soueraignc, verutdus Henry t 
Command my cideft fonne, nay all my Tonnes, 

As pledges of my Fcakie and Leuc, 

He fend them all as willing as 1 liue; 

LandSjGoods^HorfCjArmor^ any thing I haue 
Is lus to vfeftb Somerfet may die, 

Bue c Yorke, I commend this kinde fob miffon* 

We twaine will go into 1m Highnfffe Tcnc, 

Enter Kmgmd Attendants. 

King. Buckingham, doth Yorke intend no barme to vs 
That thus he roarcheth with thee arme in arnie ? 

Torke* In all fubmiffion and humility, 

Yorke doth prelent himfeife vmo your Highncffc. 

K* Then what intend* thde Forces thou doft bring ? 

Tor, Toheaticche I raitor Somerfet from hence,* 

And fight againft that monfirous Rcbell C*de 9 
Who fince I heard robe difeomfited* 

Enter / den with Codes head, 

Idm ( Ifonefo rude, and offemeane condition 
May paffc into the prefence of a King : 

Loe, Iprefent your Grace a Traitors head, 

The head of CW*, whom I in combat (lew. 

King *The hc^d of Cairf^GrcatGodjhowhift arc thou ? 

Oh let me view his Vifagft being dead, 

Thadiuing wrought me inch exceeding trouble* 

Tell me my Friend, art thou the man that flew him? 

I dm, I was, aift like your Maiefty* 

KwgMowt art rhou call’d? And what is chy degree > 
ldm, Alexander Idea, that *$ my name* 

A poore Efquire of Kent, chat loues his King, 

Bftc. i So pleafe it you my Lord, *t were not amiffe 
He werecrieated Knight for his good fcruicc* 

King, Ide?t) kneeledowne, rife vp a Knight; 

We giue thee for reward athoufand Market, 

And will, that thou henceforth attend on vs, 

Idm, Mayliue to merit filch abminriej 
And neuer line but true vntb his Liege, 

£titer Qmene andSomerfet , 

XSeeBudringham^Sornerfct comes with th'QueenCj 
Go bid her hide him quickly from the Duke. 

Qts. For thou fa lid Yorkes he fhall not hide his head, 

Jut boldly fiand^ and front him to fab face* 

Tor. How nows? is Somerfet at libertie ? 

Then Yorke vidoofe thy Jong imprifoned thoughts* 

And let thy tongue be equal] with thy heart. 

Shall I endure the fight ofSomerfe? 

Falfe King, why baft thou broken faith withme, 

!; Knowing how hardly 1 can brooke abufe? 

?King did I call thee ? No: thou art not King: 

1 Not fit to gouerne and rule multitudes. 

Which dariftrior, no nor canft not rule a Tra itor, 



That Head of chine doth not becom^>~—- 
Thy Hand is made to grasp,* PaW 
And not to grace an awefull Princek s t ttfl * 

That Gold, mitft round engirt tiiefc 
Whofc Smile and Fro wne , Iik« tv 
I* able with the change, to kill and cure Speate 
Heerc is a hand to hold a Scepter vp ’ 

And with the fame to a&e controlling T aw , 

Giue place; by heauen thou {halt rule ' 

0 ‘re him, whom heauen created for thv R Iu° te 

Som. O monftrousTraitor !l arreftVhJ v , 

Of Capital! Treafon’gainft the King and 
Obey audacious Traitor, kneele for Gra^ Wtlt! 

Torki Wold’ft haue me knee!e?Firl} 1 Pr * . 

J i they can brooke I bow a knee to man: ™ ltk 
Sirrah, call in my fonne to be my bale 
I know ere theywill haue me go to Ward 
They’lpawne their fwords of my infranehjL,, 

JgM. Call hither Clifford, bid him come 
To lay, if that the Ballard boy cs of Yorke ^ 

Shall be the Surety forcheir Traitor Father 

Yorke. O blood-befpoctedNeopolitan * 
Out-cail o t'JVyUt, England* bloody Scourge 
i he ionnes ol Yorke, thy betters in their birth* 

Shall be their Fathers baiie, and banc totbofc* 

Tliat fur my Surety will refufe the Bqyes. 

Enter Edward and Richard. 

See where they come, lie warrant they’] make it 
Enter Clifford. 

£*. And here comes Clifford. co deny their bail, 
Clif. Health,and all happinefle to my Lord the if; 
nr I (bsnhc th« Say,„h a ,Lw«,ijj 

Nay, do not fright vs with an angry looke • " 

We are thy Soueraigne Clifford, kneele againe ■ 

For thy miftaking fo. We pardon thee. 

Cl,f. This i* my King Yorke, I do not mjflake 
But thou miftaket me much to thiakcl do, 

To Bedlem with him, is themangrownemod. 

King. 1 Clifford, a Bedlem and ambitious bumot 
Makes him oppofe himfeife againft his King. 

Clif, He is a Traitor, let him to iheTowcr, 

And chop away that fa&ious pate of his. 

Qu. He is atrefled, bur will not obey: 

His lbnne*(hc fayesjlhall giue their words for him, 
Ter. Will you not Sonnes ? 

Edw. 1 Noble Father, ifour words will feme. 

Etch. And ifwords will not, then our Weapons dial 
Clif Why vrhat a brood of Traitors haue we heerc? 
Yorke. Looke in a Glaffe, and call chy Image fo, 

I am thy King, and thou a falfc-hcart Traitor: 
Callhither to theftakemy two braueBearet, 

That with the very fbaking of their Chainet, 

They may afloniflh thefc fell-lurking Ctmes, 

Bid Sal*bury and W*arwicke come to me* 

Enter the Ear let eflffarmcke, and 
Saitihary. 

(flif.hxe thefc thy Beares? Weel bate chy Bears to death. 
And manacle the Bcrard in their Chaines, 

I f thou dat*ft bring them to the bay ting place, 

Etch. Oft haue I feene a hot orc-weening Curre, 

P un backe and bite, because he wa* with-held, 

Who being fuffedd with the Beares fell paw, 

Hath clapt his taile, betweene hisleggesand cride. 

And fuch a peecc of feruice will you do,i 


The fecond ‘Tart ofHenry tbeStxt. 
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^ - - —IiVvour felues to match Lord Warwicke. 
ify^PP ‘ y heape of wrath, foule indigefted lumpe, 

Toked in thy mannas, as thy fhape. 

A ! cro0 £, 4V « e lhall heate you thorowly anon. 

Yleheede leaft by your hcare you burneyour 

i:l uCS; , v t lV Warwicke, hath thy knee forgot to bow? 
mSbury,fhamc to thy filucr haire 
° lliS Ld a ii Header of thy brain-ficke fonne, 

T ^ ol Y; ik tjjoH on thy death-bed play the Ruffian* 
ff Jl ke for forrow with thy Speftide*/ 
r!Sreis Faith ?Oh, where is Loyalty ? 

°r'hibsDiffit from the froftie head, 
jj, 1 ' /| ia jl it findc a harbour in the earth * 

£ thou go digge a grane to findc out Wine 
f ^n-.cihinc honourable Age with blood ? 

nr wherefore doeft abufe it, if thou haft it? 
pi (bidic in dutit bend thy knee to me, 

Tbi bowes vino the graue with mickle age. 

My Lord, I haue confidered with my ielie 
Tb-Vitlcofthis moft renowned Duke, 

L ia my conference, do repute his grace 
Tlic rightffrli heyre to England* Roy all Icate. 

H^iUhounotfwome Allcgcancevncomc? 

fc cLft thou difpenfc with heauen for fuch an oath ? 
SdL Jus great finne ; to fwearevmo afinne : 

Bui grater finne ro keepe a finfiill oath : 

ho m be bound by any fokmne Vow 
To do amurd’rous deedc, to rob a man. 

To force a fpotlcfie Virgins Chafiitie, 

Toreatie the Orphan of his P atrimome* 

To wring die Widdow from her cuftorrvd right 3 
And haue no other reafon for this wron g, 

Bprthat he was bound by a foIcmncOath? 

A Tub tie Traitor needs no Sop hi fier* 

Cali Bufkingham^and bid him arme himfeife* 
Yv?kt< CallBuckinghatn f and all the friends thou hafl^ 
IamreihluM for death and digniiic* 

QliClif-lhe firftl warrant checdfdreamcs prouc true 
Wi\t, You were beft to go to bed,and dreamc againe^ 
Toktepe thee from the Tempcft ofthe field. 

OldC!if, lamtcfoluMtobeareagreaterftorme ? 

Then any thou canft eoniure vp to day : 

And that lie write vpon thy Eurgoner. 

Might I but know thee by thy houfed Badge, 

Now by my Fathers badge* oid Nrni/s Crcft, 

I be rampant Bcarc chain’d to the ragged flafle, 

This day lie weare aloft my Burgonct, 

As on a Mountaine top, the Cedar (lie wes* 

That keepes his leaucs infpight of any ftorme, 

:aenioaffright thee with the view thereof, 

OldCttf And from thy Burgooet lie rend thy Beare, 
And tread it vnder foot with all contempt* 
)tipightcheBearard, chat protefts the Beare, 

7o,Clif And fo to Amies viiiorions Father, 

To quell the Rebels,and their Complices* 

W. Fie, Charkic for fhame/pcake not in fpight, 

For you (hall fop with lefu Chrift to night. 

To Clift Foule ftygmaticke that’s more then thou 
canft tdi. 

Ifuot in heaucti^youl furely fup in hell. Exemt 
Enter Warwicke, 

Clifford of Cumberland* kis Warwicke calks: 


War, 


And if thou doft not hide thee from the Bearcj 


\ 


Now when the angrie Trumpet founds alarum* 

And dead mens erics do fill the cmptic ayre, 

Clifford I fay, come forth and fight with me, 

Proud Northernc Lord,Clifford of Cumberland, 
Warwicke is hoarfe with calling thee to armes. 

Enter Terkt. 

War, How now my Noble Lord? What oil a-foot 
Yffr* The deadly handed Clifford Hew my Steed ; 

But match to match I haue cncountred him, 

And made a prey for Carrion Kytes and Crowes 
Euen of the bojrinie beaft hcloued lb well. 

Enter Clifford, 

War, Ofone or both of vs the time is come* 

Tor, Hold Warwick: feek thee out feme other chaee 
For I my felfe muft hunt this Deere to death, 

j^^.Thcn nobly Yorke/tis for a Crown thou figluft; 
As I intend Clifford co thrtuc to day, 

It greeuesmy foulcto leaue theee vnaffaird. Exit War. 

Cltf, What feefi thou in me Yorke ? 

Why doft thou paufc ? 

Yorke, With thy braue bearing fliould I be in louc. 
But that thou arc fofaft mine encmie* 

Chf Nor feould thy proweffe want praife & efteeme. 
But that YLs fl^ewncignobly^and in Treafon* 

Yorke, So let it helpc me now againft thy fword,. 

As 1 in iuflice, and true right expreffek* 

Clif My foule andbodieon the a&ion both. 

You A dread full lay, addrefie thee inftantly. 

(flif Lsfin Corrone les eHntenes* 

Yar* Thus Warrehath gitien thee pcaee,for ^ art ftill^ 
Peace with his foule* heauen if it be thy will, 

Enteryong Clifford- 

Cltf Shame and Confufion all is on the rout, 

Feate frames diferder, and dilorder woundv 
Where it fhould guard, O Warre, thou fonne of hell* 
Whom angry heauens do make their miniftcr. 

Throw in the frozen bofomes of our part, 

Hoc Coales of Vengeance. Letno Souldicr flye. 

He that is truly dedicate to Warre, 

Hath nofdfeHouc : nor he that loues himfeife. 

Hath not effenrially, but by circumftance 
The name of Valour, O let the vile world end. 

And the premifed Flames of the Laft day, 

Knit earth and heauen together- 

Now let the generall Trumpet blow hisblaft. 

Particularities, and pc trie founds 

To ccafe. Was'tthou ordain’d (deereFather) 

To loofe thy youth in peace, and to acchecue 
The Siluer Liuery ofaduifed Age, 

And in thy Reuevence,and thy Chaire-dayes, thus 
To die in Ruffian battell ? Euen at this fight. 

My heart is turn'd toftone : and while kis mine. 

It fhall be ftony, Yorke, not our old met) fpare*: 

No more will I their Babes, Teares Virginall, 

Shall be to me, euen as the Dew to Fire, 

And Beautie* that the Tyrant oft redaimes. 

Shall co my flaming wrath, be Oyle and Flax: 
Henceforth, I will not haue to do with piny. 

Meet I an infant ofthohoufe of Yorke, 

Into as many gobbles will I cut it 
As wildec^Wr^yong Ahfirtis dick 
In cruelty, will I feckeoutmy Fame* 

Come thou new mine ofoldc Cliffords boufc ^ 

As did ts£ne&t old Jinehyfes beare. 

So beare I thee vpon my manly fbouldecs: 

But then, Adneas bare a lining loader 

03 Nothing 
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Nothing fo heauy as theft woes of mine. 

Enter Richard,and Somerfet to fight. 

Rich* So lye thou there : 

For vnderneath an Alc-houfc paltry l?gne,i 
The Caftte in S, tAlbons, Somcrict 
Hath made the Wizard famous in his death; 

Sword, hold thy temper; Heart, be wrathfull flili: 
Pricfts pray for enemies, but Princes kill. 

Right* Excurfions. 

Enter King, ff>ueene,and others. 

1 Qtt. Away my Lord, youareflow, forfliame away. 
King, Can we outrun thcHcauens ? Good Margaret 
fby. 

Qtt. What are you made of? You*l nor fight nor fly: 
Now is it manhood, wifedomc,and defence, 

Toigiue the enemy way, and to fecure vs 
By what we can, which can no more but flyc. 

isdlamm afarre off. 

If you be tane, we then fliould fee the bottomc 
OfflU our Fortunes: bucifwe haply feape, 

(As well we may, if not through yournegledi) 
Wefliallto London <*ct, where you arc lou’d. 

And where this breach now in our Fortunes made 
May readily be ftopt. 

Enter Clifford. 


('Iff. But that my hearts on future mifeheefe fet, 
I would fpcakeblaiphemy ere bid you fjye t 
But flyc you mull: Vticureable difeomfite 
Reignes in the hearts of all our prefent parts. 

Away for your rcleefc, and we wdlliue 
To fee their day.and them our Fortune giue. 


TbeJeconffPart of Henry the Sixt. 


AUmm. ^treat. Enter Torh] Rkb^ 
and Soldiers,with Drum r5* rv ’ 

M,Of Sa Lbur y> whocanre P ttoS 

That Winter Lyon, who in rage forgets ^ 

Aged concufions, and all btufh of Time ■ 

And tike a Gallant, in the brow ofyouth 
Repaires him with Occafion. This happy J av 
1»not it fclfc, nor hauc we wonne one font ? 
IfSalsburybeloft. * 

Rich. My Noble Father: 

Three times to day 1 hojpc him to his horfe 
Three times beflrid him: Thrice I led him off 
Pcrfwadedhim from any further afl: * 

But ftill where danger was, flili there I met him 
And like rich hangings in a homely houfe ™ 

So was his Will, in his old feeble body, * 

But Noble as he is,Iooke where lie comes,) 

Enter $alii&Hry t 
Sal. Now by my Sword, well haft thou m„ n i. 
By'th’Mafle fo did we all. I thankeyou £itkj } 1t0 % 

God knoweshowlongicis I hauctoliuc • 

And it hath pleas'd him that thtee timet to day 
You haue defended me from imminent death! 

Well Lords, wc haue not got that which We L, 

Tis not enough out foes are this timefled ’ 
Being oppofites offuch repayring Nature.* 

Torke. 1 know our fafety is to follow them 

For (as 1 heart) the King is fled to London ’ 

To call a prclent Court of Parliament: * 

Let vspurfuehirn ere the Writs go forth. 

What fay es Lord Warwicke,ftiall we after them? 

War. After them: nay before them ifwe can: 

Now by my hand (Lords) ’ewas a glorious day. 

Saint Albons batcell wonne by famous Yorle 1 ' 

Shall be eterniz’d in all Age to come. 

Sound Drumme and Trumpets, and to London all, 
And more fuch dayes as theft, to vs befall, Sxtmt 




The third Part of Henry the Sixt, 

with the death of the Duke of 


Y O R K E. 


(lAtlus Trimm. Scoena 'Trima. 



tsilarum. 

hjttr flan tagenet.Sdward,Richard, Norfolks > Mottn t- 
(igm, (Varwicke, and Souldiers. 

tVitnrtcke. 

i** Wonder how the King etcap’d our hinds? 

^ Pi. While we purfu’d the Horfmenofy North, 
’He flyly ftolc aw ay,and left his men: 

Whereat the greac Lord of Northumberland, 
ffhofc Warlike eares could neuer brooke rctrear, 

Chest'd vp the droupitig Army.asui himftife. 

Lord Clifford and Lord Stafford alla-breft 
Charg'd otirmame Battailes From: and breaking in, 

Wert bv the Swords of common Souldiers flaine. 

£dte. Lord Staffords Father, Duke of 'Buckingham, 
licitherdainc or wounded dangerous. 

I defc bis Beattcr with a down-right blow : 

■flat this is true (Father) behold his blood. 

liom. And Brother,here’s the Earle of Wiltfliires 
Wlioih I encotmtred as the Battels ioyn’d, (blood, 

Rich. Spcake thou for me»and tell them what I did. 

PI,in. Richard hath beft deferu'd of all my founts: 
Bucisyour Grace dead,my LordofSomcrftt ? 

Nor. Such hope haue all the line of Iohn of Gaunt. 

Rich. Thus do I hope to flnke King Henries head. 
Warts. And fodoe Rviftorious Prince of Torke . 

Before 1 fee theefeated in that Throne, 

Which now the Houfe of Lanc.fi er vfurpes, 

1 row by Heauen,thefe eyes fliall neuer cloft. 

Thisis tbe Pallace of the ftarefuilKing, 

Afld this the Regal! Scat: poflelfc it Torke, 

Far this isthine, and not King Henries Heires, 

Plant, Affift mcthen,fweet Warwick., and I will, 

For hither we haue broken in by force. 

Norf. VVec’le all affift you: he that flyes.fhall dye.- 
PAwf.Thaflkcs gentle Norfolkejd jy by me my Lords, 
And Souldiers flay and lodge by me this Night. 

They goe vp. 

Wane. And when the King comcSjOffer him no violence, 
Vnleffehefeekcto thruft you out perforce. 

PiW.ThcQucene this day here holds her Parliament, 
But little thinkes we {hall be of her counfaile. 

By words or blowes here let vs winne our right. 

Rich, Arm’d as we are,let’s flay within this Houfe. 
t V w. Tbe bloody Parliament fhall this be call’d, 
VnielTc PA»f^r«rt ,Duke of Yorke,be King, 


And baftifull Henry depos’d.whofe Cowardize 
Hath made vs by-words, to our enemies. 

Riant. Then leaue me not,my Lords be refolute, 
^meanc to take pofleffion of my Right. 

tVarw. Neither the King,nor he that loues him beft, 
The prowdefl heetliat holds vp Lancafier , 

Dares ftitre a Wing,if Warwick, fhakc liis Bells. 

Jle plant Plantagenet 3 root him vp who dares: 

Refotuc thee Richard , clay roe the Englilh Crowns. 

Ftourtfh. Tenter King Henry,Clifford,Nor chamber land, 
mfimrland, Exeter, and the refi. 

Henry. My Lords,Iooke where the fturdie Rebcll fits, 
EucnintheChayreofState: belike he meanes, 

Backt by the power of Warwtcke, that falfe pccre, 
Toafpirc vnto theCrowne,and reigneas King. 

Earle of Northumberland, he flew thy Father, 

And thine,Lord fflifford,&c you both haue vow’d reuenge 
On him,his fonnes,his fauorites,and his friends. 

Nor thumb. If I be not,Heauens be rcueng’d on me* 
Clifford. The hope thereof, makes Clifford mourne in 
Steele. 

tVefim. What,fiiall we fuffer thisf lets pluck him down. 
My heart for anger burncs.I cannot brooke it. 

Henry. Be patient,gencle Earle of Weftmerland. 
Clifford. Patience is for Poultrooncs,fuch as he; 

He drnft not fit there,had your Father liu’d. 

My gracious Lord ,here in the parliament 
Let vs aflayle the Family of Torke, 

North, Well haft thou fpoken,Coufin be it fo. 

Henry. Ah,know you not the Citie fauours them, 

Arid they haue troupes of Souldiers at their beck? 

tVefim. But when the Duke is flaine, they’le quickly 
flye, 

Henry. Farrebe the thought of this from Henries heart. 
To make a Shambles of the Parliament Houfe. 

Coufin of Exeter, frownes,words f and threats. 

Shall be the Warre that Henry meanes to vfe. 

Thou fa&ious Duke of Yorke defeend my Throne, 

And kneelc for grace and mercic at my feet, 

I am thy Soueraigne. 

Torke. I am thine. 

Exet, For ftiame come downe,he made thccOuke of 
Yockc. 

Ttrkf. It was my Inheritance,as the Earledome was* 

Exet.Thy 
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Thy Father was a Tray tor to the Crowne. 

Warm. Exeter thou art aTraytor to the Croi/vnc, 

In following this vfurping Henry. 

(Clifford, Whom fliould hee follow, but his naturall 
King ? 

True Offird,i\vxi's Richard Duke of Yorke, ' 
Henry. And fhall I fiand,and thou fit in my Throne ? 
2 orkg. It mull and (hall be fo,contcnt thy feife. 
Warm, Be Duke of Lancafterjet him be King. 

Wefim. He is both King,and Duke of I. an caller. 

And that the Lord of Weflmeiland fhall maintaine. 

Warw. And Warwicks (hall difproue it. You forget. 
That we arc chofe which chas’d you from the field. 

And flew your Fathers,and with Colours fpread 
Mareht through theCitie to the Paliace Gates. 

North#mb. Yes Warwicke,! remember it to niy griefe, 
And by his SouIe,ihou and thy Houfe fhall rue it. 

Wefim. PUntagenet,o? thee and thefc thy Sonnes, 

| ThyKinfmen/and thy Friends,He haue more hues 
Then drops of bloud were in my Fathers Veincs. 

fflff. Vrgcitno more, left that in (lead of words, 

1 fend t\\e.c,Warwicke, luch a Meffengtr, 

As fhall reuenge his death.before I ftirre. 

Warm. Poore Clifford , how I fcornc his worthltde 
; Threats. 

‘Plant. Will you wc /hew our Title to the Crowne ? 
if not,our Swords (hall pleade it inthe field. 

Henry. What Title haftthouTraytorto the Crowne? 
My Father was as thou art,Duke of Yorke, 

Thy Grandfather Roger Mortimer , Earle of March. 

I am the Sonne of Henry the Fife, 

Who made the Dolphin and the French to ftoupe, 

And feiz’d vpon cheitTownes and Prouinces. 

Warn. Talke not of France,firh thou haft loft it all. 
Henry. The Lord Protc&or loft it,and not I; 

When I was crown’d,I was but nine moncths old. 

Rtch. You are old enough now. 

And yet me thinkes you loofe: 

Father teare the Crowne from the Wurpers Head. 
Edward. Sweet Father doe io,fet it on your Head, 
Mount. Good Brother, 

As thou iou'ft and hemoreft Amies, 

Let’s fight it out,and not {land cauiIIing thus. 

'Richard. Sound Drummcs and Trumpets, and the 
King will flyc. 

Plant. Sonnes peace. 

Henry. Peace thou, and giuc King Henry leaue to 
| fpeakc. 

Wane. Plantagtnet fli.il fpeakc firft: Hcare him Lords, 
And be you filent and attentiue too. 

For he that interrupts him.fliall not liue. 

ffea.Think’ft thou,that I will leaue my Kingly Throne, 

I Wherein my Grandfire and my Father fat ? 

No:firft fhall Warre vnpeoplc this ray Realme; 

I I,aud their Colours often borne in France, 

And now in EngIand,ro our hearts great forrow, 

! Shall be my Winding-fheet. Why faint you Lords * 

My Title s good,and better farre then his. 

Warm. Proas it Henry } and thou (halt be King. 

Hen. Henry the Fourth by Conqueft got the Crowne. 
Plant. ’Twas by Rebellion againft his King. 

Henry. I know not what to fay.my Titles wcake: 

I Tell me.niay not a King adopt an Heire ? 

PlanT. What then; 

Henry. And if he may,then am I law full King :■ 

For Richard,in the view of many Lords, 


thirdfE oYt of iJcuty the Sixt. 


Refign’d the Crowne to Henry the 
Whofe Heire my Father wajnd I am 

Herofcagainfthim,bein g h is o’ . 

And made him to refigne his Crowne perft^ 
ff'arm. Suppofe,my Lords,hcdid itvncS 
Tlunke you twerepreiudiciall to his Crm-^'U 
Ex*. No: for he could not fo refigne hiTc 
But that the nex tH-ire fhould fucceed a J • Dvvr *> 

?Z U ’u Att tl T ag , ainft w J>ukc of 

Exet. His is the right,and therefore p aff J 
Plant. Why whifperyou,myLords Lft"*’ 

Exet My Confidence tells me he is la Wu || 

Henry All will reuolt from me, and tu r "%• 
Northttmb. Plant agenetffo r all t h e Cl *„ 1ln, « 

Thinke not,chat Henry fhall be fo depi/d^^M. 
warm Depos’d hefhallbe.in defL lltof ,, 
Northttmh. Thou art decern’d: 

*Tn not thy Southcrne power 
Of Effex,Notfolke^Saffolkc,nor of Kent 
Winch makes thee thus prefumptuous and 
Can fee the Duke vp in defpight of me! P H 

Clifford. King Henry, be thy Title right or,. 

Lord Cliffrd vowes to fight in thy defence • 0 " g ' 
May that ground gape.and ft.allow me B | iu ; 

Where I {ball kneele to him that flew m v Father 
Henry. Oh Clifford,Uow thy words rUne mi h, 
Henry of Lancafler,refigne thy Crowes' ** 
What mutter you,or what confpire you Lords? 

Warm. Doe right vnro this Princely Duke ofv„ 1 
Or [ will fill the Houfe with armed men 
And ouer the Chayre of Statc^berenowhefits 
YY rite vp his Title with vfurping blood. ' 

Hcftampet with hie foot ,4-J,he Sonl^t 
jhm themfihut. 

Henry My Lord of Warwick,hcare but en^ord 
Let me for this my life timertigneas King. J 
T/^.Confirme the Crowne to me audio miaeHcirt- 
And thou {halt reigne in quiet while thou iiu'H, 
Henry. ] am content: Richard Plantamet 
Enioy the Kingdome after my deceafc. * 

Clifford. YVhat wrong is this vntc the Prince voui 
SomieY ,J 

Warn. What good is this to England^ hi m felfc? 
Weftm* Dafe/es^refulljand dcfpayring Henry. 
Clifford, How haft thou iniur 5 d both thy feifeanJvs? 
mfim. I cannot ftay to hcare thefe Articles, 

Jiorthumb. Nor 

Clifford* Come Coufiiij let tell the Quecnc tbefe 
Ncwcs# 

Far well faint-hearted and degenerate King, 
In wbofe cold blood no fparke of Honor bides* 
Nmbumk Be thou a prey vnto the Houfe ofr^ 
And dye ip- Bands^for this vnmanly deed, 

Cl^, Fn dread full Warre may*ft: thou beoucrcome, 
Or liue in peace abandoned and defpis’d* 

W*zr&. Turne this way Bex regard them not, 
Exeter. They feeke reuenge^ and therefore will not 
yceld, 

Henry. Ah Exeter, 

W Why fliould you figh,my Lord i 
Henry. Not for my feife Lord ^fnwj^buc my Sonne, 
Whom I unnaturally Ihal! dif^nheriie. 

But be it as it may: I here entaylc 

The Crowne to thee and to thine Heires for euer, 

Condicioiially^ that heere thou cake an Oath, 

To ccafe thisCiuill Warre:andwhiFiftlliue, 

To 


< Tbethird c Part of Henry the Sixt. 


' -r,^^^ Kin s> andSo ^. raign ^ 

•iytherby Treafon norHoftilnie,^ ^ 


^Zto put me down?,and reigne thy feife. 

To *' eK Ti , i3 oath I willingly take,and will performe. 
Long line King Henry ; Plantagemt embrace 

Ac a long liue thou, and thefe thy forward 

Now Torhf and Lancafier are reconcil'd. 

F f * Accurft be be that feekes to make them foes, 

^ xt * Sonet . Here they come downc. 

_, (i farewell my gracious Lord,Ile to my Caftle. 
Warv. A n< l lie keepe London with my Souldiers, 

„ x jvnd I to Norfolke with my follower •. 

Milnt. And I vnto the Sea/rom whence I came. 

Henry. A»dJ with griefe and forrow to the Court. 

Enter the fflueene. 

Exeter. Heere comes the Queene, 

Whole Lookes be wray her anger: 

UtlfcaleW , ,„ r 

ifentj' £xiter to wi i i I - 

Quant. Nay,goe not from tne,I will follow thee. 
fftnry. Be patient gentle Qiiecne,a!id I will ftay. 
Qmtne. Who can be patient in fuch extreames i 
Ahwretehcd man,would I had dy’de a Maid C 
Andneuer feene thee,neucr borne thee Sonne, 
j tc jng thou haft prou d fo vnnaturall a Father. 
Huthhedeferu’d to loofe his Birth-right thus ? 
gaJfl thou but lou’d him halfe fo well as I, 

Or felt that paine which I did for him once, 

Ornouiifht him,as I did with my blood ; 

Thou would’ft haue left thy dears ft heart-blood there, 
Rdltcr then haue made that fauage Duke thine Heire, 

And dif-inheri ted thine oncly Sonne. 

Prince. Father,you cannot dif-inheritc me; 

If yon be King, why fbould not I fuccecde ? 

Henry. Pardon me Margaret,pardon me fweec Sonne, 
The Earle of Warwick and dicDukeenforc’tnie. 

$uee, Enforc’t thee? Arc thou King,and wilt be forc’i? 
Ilhame to heare thec.fpeake: ah timorous Wretch, 

Thou haft vndone thy ielfe,thy Sonne,and me, 

And giu’n vino the Houfe of Yorke fuch head, 

As thou flialt reigne but by their furferance. 

Tocutaylc him and his Heires vnto the Crowne, 

What is it,but to make thy Sepulcher, 

Andcreepejnto it farre before thy time ? 
Itaw^isChancclor.and the Lord of Calltce, 

Sterne Tdconhridge commands the Narrow Seas, 

The Duke is made Prctedior of the Realme, 

And yet flialt thou be fafe ? Such fafetiefindes 
The trembling Lambe.inuironned with VVolues. 
Hadlbeene there,which am a filly Woman, 

TheSouldieis fliould haue tofs’d me on their Pikes, 

Before I would haue granted to tha t A6L 
5 «t thou preferr’ft thy Life,before thine Honor. 

And feeicg.thou do’ft,I here diuorce my feife, 
loth from thy Table Bexry,and thy Bed, 

Vntill that Aft of Parliament be repeal'd. 

Whereby.my Sonne is dif-inherited. 

Jjj* Northern e Lords y that haue forfworne thy Colour*, 
Will follow mine,if once they fee them fpread: 

And fpread they fhall be,to thy foule dilgcace, 

And vtter ruine of the Houfe of Yorke. 

msdoe I leaue thee: Come Sonne, let’s away, 

Out Atmyis ready j come,wee’le after them. 


Henry. S cay gentle Margaret ,and heare me fpeakc. 
gtseene. Thou haft fpoke too much already: get thee 

§ 0nc * 

Henry. Gentle Sonne Edward ,thou wil t flay me ? 
Qneene. I,to be murthcr'd by his-E nemics. 

Prince. When I returne with vidotic to the field } 
lie fee your Grace: till then,Ik follow her- 
Queer,e. Come Sonne away, we may not linger thus. 
Henry. PoorcQyeene, 

How loue to me, and to her Sonne, 

Hath made her breake out into termes of Rage. 

Rcueng'd may fhe be on that hatcfull Duke, 

Wbok haughtie fpirit,winged with defirc, 

Will coft my€rowne,and hkeanemptie Eagle, 

| Tyre on the flelh of me,and of my Sonne, 
t The loflc of chofe three Lords torments my heart: 

He write vnto them, and entreat them faire j 
Come Coufin,you (lull be the Meflcnger. 

Exet. And 1,1 hopc.fhallrcconcilethem all. Exit, 

FlnttrUh, Enter Richard , Edward, and 
eJM aunt ague, 

Richard. Brother, though I bee yeungcft,giue tnec 
leaue, 

Edward. No,I can better play the Orator. 

Mount, But I haue reafons ftrong and forccahle. 

Eater the Duke ofTot ke, 

Turks. Why how now Sonnes,and Brother, at a ftrife ? 
What is your Quarrel! ? how began it fit ft ? 

Edward. No Qnarrell,but a {light Contention. 

Torkg. About wliat ^ 

Rich. About that which coucernes your Grace and vs. 
The Crowne ofEnglandJFatherjWhich is yours. 

Porky. Mine Boy? not till King Henry be dead. 

Richard , Your Right depends not on his life,or death. 
Edward. Now you aceHeire,therefore enioy itnow: 
By giuing the Houfe of Lancafier leaue to breathe. 

It will out-runne you,Father,in the end. 

Yorke. I tookc an Oath, that hee fliould quietly 
reigne. 

Edward,Bui for a Kingdoms any Oath may be broken j 
I would breaks a thoitfand Oathes,to reigne one y cere. 

Richard. No: God forbid youtGraccfhoukl be for- 
fwornc. s 

Yorke. 1 fhall bc,if I clayme by open Wane, 

Richard. lie proue the contrary, if ypule hearemee 
fpeake. 

Yorke. Thou canft not,Sonne i iti* impoftible. 
Richard. An Oath is of no moment,being not tooke 
Before a true and lawful! Magiftratc, 

That hath authoritie ouer him that fweares 
Henry had none,butdid vfurpe the place. 

Then feein g *t was he that made you to depofe. 

Your Oath.my Lord, is vaine and friuolous. 

Therefore to Armes: and Father doe but thinke. 

How fweet a thing it is to weare a Crowne, 

Within whofe Circuit is Eh^ium, 

And all that Poets faine of BiifTe and Ioy, 

Why doe wc linger thus? I cannot re A, 

Vntill the White Rofc that I weare, be dy’de 
Euen in the iukc-warme blood of Henries hearty 
Yorke. Richard ynough: I will be King,or dye. 
Brother,thou {halt to London prefently. 

And whet on Warwick .to this Enterprifc* 


Thou | 
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The third Tart of Henry theSixt. 


Thou Bjcbard flulc to thcDuke of Norfolk^ 

Aad cell him priuily of our intent. 

You Edward fhall vnto iny Lord Cohhatn, 
With.whomthe Kcntifhracn will willingly fife. 

In them 1 1 it lift: for they ate Souldiors, 

W itcie,court eous,libera! l/ull of fpirit. 

While you are thus imploy'd, what rettcch more? 

But that I feeke occafion howto rjfc. 

And yet the King not prime to my Drift, 

Nor any of the Ho ufc of Lancafier. 

- Enter Gabriel. 

But ftay,what Newts? Why comm’ft thou in fuch 
pofte? 

Gabriel. The Q^eent^ 

With all the Northerne Earles and Lords, 

Intend here to betiege you in your Caftle, 

She is hard by.wichtwentie thoufand men: 

And therefore fortifie your Hold,my Lord. 

Torke. I,with my Sword. 

What ? think’ft thou,that we feare them > 

Edward and Richard, you (hall flay with me. 

My Brother Mamtague fhall pofte to London. 

Let Noble Warwicltc,£obh*in the reft, 

Whom we haue left Protestors of the King, 

With powrefull Pcllicie ftrengthen themfelues, 

And truft not firopie He»»y,tior his Oathcs. 

Mount. Brother, 1 goe; lie wirme thcm,fcare it not. 
And thus mo ft humbly I doe take my leaue. 

Exit tAlountague. 

Enter (Jfyfart inter t and bk Brother. 

Tork. Sir lehn, and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine Vncklts, 
You ate come to Sandall in a happie hourc. 

The Annie of the Qucenc mcane to befiege vs, 

lohn. Shee lliali not needs, vvee’le meete her in the 
field. 

Torke. What,with Sue thoufand men ? 

Richard. I,with fiue hundred,Father,for ancedc. 

A Woman’s general!: what fhould wc feare ? 

A March afarre off. 

Edward. I heare theirDrummes: 

LetVfet our men in order, 

And Blue forth,and bid them Battaile ftraight. 

/flr^AFiuemen to twentie: though the oddes be great, 

I doubt notjVnckle.of our Vt<ftorie. 
ManyaBattailehauel wonne in France, 

When as the Enemie hath beene tenne to one: 

Why fitould I not now haue the like fucceffe ? 

Alarum. Exit . / 

Enter Rati and,and hie Tutor. 


Rutland. Ah,whither {Kail I flye,to feape their hands ? 
Ah Tutotjlooke where bloody Clifford comes. 

Enter Clifford. 

Clifford. Chaplaineaway.thy Priefthood fauei thy life, 
As for the Brat of this accurfcd Duke, 

Whofe Father flew my Fat her ,he fhall dye. 

lutqg. And I,my Lord, will bearc him company. 
Clifford. Souldicrs,away with him. 

Tutor. Ah CUfford,mvtxthtT not this innocent Child, 
Leaft thou be hated both of God and M an. Exit. 


W *tdv 


rat 


Clifford. How now? is he dead atilK. 

Crisicfeare.thacmakeshimdofetrl?, 

He open them* r s * 

Jutland Solooksthepentwp LyonoWr 

I ha- trembles vnder h»* deuouring Pawes 
And fo he vvalkes,infulting o’re his p rey " 

And fo he comes.to rend his Litnbcsai..n i 
Ah gentle Clifford ,kill me with rhy Sword ** 

And not with fuch a cruell threading Look 
Sweet Clifford heare me fpeakc, before I dve^ 

I am too meane a fubieft foi thy Wrath * ' 

Be thou reueng’d on men,and let meliue 

M C v f Z d ' ^®«^ k 'ft,poore3oy. 

My Fathers blood hath ftopt the paffage 1 ' 
Where thy words fhould enter. 6 

Rutland. Then let my Fathers blood open it . ■ 

He is a man,and Clifford cope with him. P ' ° ,lnt > 
Clifford. Had I thy Brethren here, theirW an j .. 
Were not reuenge fuffieicnc for me: n “ ^ 

No,if I digg’d vp thy fore-fathers Graues, 

And hung their rotten Coffins vp in Chayncs 
ft could not flake mine ire,nor cafe my heart.’ 

The fight of any of the Houle of Tork$, 

Is as a furic to torment my Soule; * 

And till I root out their accurfcd Line, 

And leaue not one altue,! Jiuc in Hell. 

Therefore— 

Rutland .Oh let me pray .before I take tnv death ■ 

To thee I prayjfvvcetfV^ordpitty me. 

Clifford. Such piety as my Rapiers point affords, 
Rutland. I neuer did thee harroe: why wilt thou IU 
me ? ’ 

Clfford. Thy Father hath. 

Rutland. But 'tvvas ere I was borne. 

Thou haft one Sonne, for his fakepitty tite s 
Leaft in reuenge thereof, fith God is iuft. 

He be as miferably flaine as I, 

Ah,lct me liuc in Ptifon all my dayes, 

And when I giue occafion of offence. 

Then let me dyc,for now thou haft no caufe, 

Clifford. No caufe ? thy Father flew my Fathectkrc. 
fore dye. 

Rutland. Dijfaciant Uadis fstmmajit tffatut, 

Clifford. Plantagenet, I come PUvtagcnet * 

And this thy Sonnes blood clcauing tomyBUde, 
Shall ruft vpon my Weapon,till thy blood 
Congeal’d with this,doe make roe wipe off both, hi 

^Alarum. Enter Richard, Duke of Torke. 

Torke-The Army of the Queene hath got the field: 
My V nckles both are flaine, in refeuing me; 

And all my folio wers,to the eager foe 
Tunic back,and Aye,like Ships before the Winde, 

Or Lambcs purfu’d by hunger-ftarued Wolues. 

My Sonnes,God knowes what hath bechanced them: 
But this I knoWjthey haue demean’d themfelues 
Like men borne to Reno wne, by Life or Death. 

Three times did Richard make a Lane to me. 

And thrice cry’de,Courage Father,fight it out: 

And full as oft came Edward to my fide. 

With Purple Faulchion,painted to the Hilt, 

In blood of rhofe that had encountred him: 

And when the hardy eft Warriors did retyie, 

Richard cry’de,Charge.and giue no foot of ground, 
And cry J de,A Crowns,or tile a glorious Tombe, 


Sepulchre. 

A SteP u charg’d againe i but out alas, 
j 1 *,. tte aiiie, as 1 haue feene a Swan 

labour fwimme againft thcTyde, 
ph bn ft ccns ch with ouec-matching Waucs. 
And fp e0 “ ’ A jhort Alarum within. 

the facall followers doe purfue, 

^ 1183 c.mt and cannot flye their furic: 

And I a,D ( i ’ n „ t would notfhunne their furic. 
l here my Life mull end. 


The third Tart of Henry theSixt* 




Enter the ffhteene,Clifford, Northumberland, 
t y PrinceSoulditrs* 


r me bloody Clifford, rough Northumberland, 

,r, v our qucnchleffe funs to more r ? ge; 
I^yotrtSttctjand I abide your Shot. 

Mrthmh* Yeeld to our mercy, proud Plant.tgemt. 
riford. I,to fuch n;crcy,as his roiblcfTe Arme 
m[b jowtie-right payment^ew’d vnto my Father. 
li tfPbvtodfath tumbled from his Carre, 
r!d madean Euening.at the Noone-tide Pritk. 

7<ni*. Myaflic*,as chcphcenix.may bring forth 
,vB,fd,ihiE^ reuenge vpon you all: 

Win that hope,I throw mine eyes to Heaucn, 

Scorning what ere you can affitft me with, 
why come you not? w h at, m altitudes, sm ft tea re f 
Clf. So Cowards fight,when they cm 9ye no further, 
Sodom doe peck the^Fimicons piercing Talloos^ 

S* defperate Theeucs,all hopclefle of their Liues, 

Breathe out Inuedhues gaiuft the Officers. 

Tor ^ Gh-flffird* bat bethinke dice once againe, 

Aftd in thy thought orc-runmy former time : 

Andiftlmucanft/or bluing,view this face, 

And bite thy tongtic*that flaadert him with Cowardice^ 
Whofe fiowne hatli made thee faint and fiye ere ihh m 
(Ilford* I will not bandie with thee word for word, 
Biic buckler with thee bio wes twice two for one. 

Qurneo Hold valiant Clifford, for a thoufand caufes 
I would prolong a while theTray tors Life: 

Wrath makes him dcafe; fpeakc thouNorthuniherfand. 

NorthtfffikH old Clifford, doe not honor him fo much^ 
Tfl prick thy fioger^though to wound his heart* 

What valour were it^when a Curre doth grinne. 

For one to thruft his Hand bet vveene his T eeth, 

When he might fpunie him with his Foot away ? 

Itis Wanes pri^to take all Vantages, 
hni tenne to one^s no impeach of Valour. 

Clifford, I, I J ( fo ftriues the Woodcockc with the 
Gynne* 

NmhumL So doth the Connie flruggle in the 
Net. 

L^Sotriumph Theeues vpon their eonquet'd Bootj^ 
So True men yceld with Robbers, fo oVc-matcht* 
Nmhmh. What w r ou!d youc Grace haue done vnto 
him now ? 

Queens* Erauc \V&rnor%>€Itjferd and Northumberland 
Come make him (land vpon this Mole-hill here* 

That raught at Mountains vy ith out-llrecciicd Armes* 
Tec parted but the flladow with his Hand, 

What,was it you that would be Englands King ? 

Was t you tint rcuetTd in our Parliament, 

And made a Preachment of your highDcfcent ? 

Where are your Mefff of Sonnes^co back you novv^ 

The wanton Edmrd^n d the luflic George ? 


And where’s that valiant Grook-back Piodigie, 
Z>^%,your Boy,that with his grumbling Voyce 
Was wont to cheare his Dad in Mutinies ? 

Or with the reft>where is your Darling,^W ? 

Lookc Torke y I fHyn r d this Napkin with the blood 
That valiant C/^^,with his Rapiers point* 

Made ifllte front the Bofomc of the Boy: 

And if thine eyes can v/atcr for his death, 

I giue thee this to drie thy Chcekcs withaL 
Alas paore Torkfy but that i hate thee deadly, 

I fiiotild lament chy mifciable Hate, 

I pry thee gueucjto make me men:y>?V%- 
Whatjharh thy Serte heart fo pa tcIk thine cntrayles. 

That not a Tcare can fa 11/or RntUnds death ? 

Why art thou padeni,man? thou fliouin’ft bemad: 

And I.to make thee mad^dpe mock thee thus*. ■ 

Stampe^aue^nd fret^that I may fing and dance. 

Thau would- fl be fee’dj fee^o make me fport: 

Torkp cannot fpeake,vn!efle he wcarea Crowne, 

A Ciowne tot York*; and Lords ? bo\v lowe to him ; 

Hold you his hauds,whilc{ll doe let it on* 

I many Sir,now lookes he like a King; 

I s ihis is he that tookc King Hwms Chaire, 

And this is he was his adopted Heire. 

But how is it,that great Plantagewt 

Is crown'd fo foone 5 and broke his folemne Oath ? 

As l bethitike you fihould not be King* 

Till our King \imr) had fliooke hands with Death, 

And will you pale your head in Jdemks Glory, 

And rob his Temples of the Diademc, 

Now in his Life,againftyour holy Oath ? 

Oh us a fault too top vnpardonable. 

Off with the Crowne;and with the Crowne/ns Head, 
And whileft webreathe^taketrme to doe him<kad. 
Clifford . That is my Office, for my Fathers fake- 
Qmcm. Nay Hay, let's heare the Orizons hce 
makes- 

Torke* Shee-Wolfeof France, 

But worfe then Wolues of France, 

Whofe Tongue more poyions then the Adders Tooth : 
How ill-befeeming is it in thy Sex, 

To triumph like an Amazonian Trull, 

Vpon their Woesjwhom Fortune eaptiuatcs i 
Bui that thy Face is Vizard-like f vnchanging, 

Made impudent with vfe of euill deedes* 

F would a(fiiy,prowd Q^iccne,to make thee blufti* 

To cell thee whence thou cam’HjOfwhomdejiu’d, 

Were flume enough, to (Lame chee J 
Were thou not fhamclefie. 

Thy Father beares the type of King of Naples, 

Of both the Sicds r and lerufalem. 

Yet not fo wohbie as an Englifl^i Yeoman* 

Hath that poorc Monarch taught thseto infult? 

It needes not,nor it booces thee not a prowd Queene, 
Vnlcfie the Adage mu ft be verify'd, 

That Beggers mountcd,runne their Horfe to death. 

'Tis Beautie that doth oft make Women prowd. 

But God he knowes,thy ftiare thereof is ImalL 
Ti.s Verttie,thac doth make them moft admit 1 d* 

The contrary,doth make thee vvondred at* 
’TisGoueniment that makes them fcemeDiuinCj 
The wane thereof,makes ihec abhominable. 

Thou art as oppoflte tq eucry good. 

Asth ejixtijMtdps. afevntovs f 
Or as the South to the Septe^trion, 

OhTygres Heart,wrapt in a Wo^aosHidej 

How 
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Howcould'ft thoudraync the Life-blood of che Child, 
To bid the Father wipe his eyes withal]* 

And yet be feene to beatc a Womans face ? 

Women are foft,milde,pittifu]l,and flexible; 
Thou 1 fteme,obdurate.flnKie l ioiigh > remorlelcfre* 

Bidft chou me rage? why now thou haft thy wifli. 
Would’ft haue me weep?? why now thou haft thy will. 
For raging Wind blowcsvp inceflant ftiowers. 

And when the Rage allaye$,cbe Raiue begins* 

Thefe Tearcs are my fweet Rutland* Obfequies, 

And cucry drop crycv vengeance for his death* 

‘Gainft thee fell Clifford, and thee falfc French-woman* 
Njtrtbumfc: Bcftvrew me,bat his pafTions moues me fo, 
That hardly can I check my eyes from Tearcs, 

T&rk£* That Face of his, 

The hungry Ganibalta would not haue toucht. 

Would not haue iUyn'd with blood; 

But you are more mhumane^ore inexorable, 

Ohjtenne times more then Tygers of Hyrcanu* 
See 3 ruth!e(Te Queene,a haplefle Fathers Teares: 

1 his Cloth thoudipd’ft in blood of my fweet Boy, 

And I withTeares doe wafli the blood iway. 

Keepe thou the Napkin,and goc boaft of this, 

And if thou tcll'ft the heauie ftonc right* 

Vponmy Soulejthe hearers will fhed Teares: 

Yea f fueu my Foes will (bed faft-fallmg Teares, 

And fay,Alas, it wasapittious deed* 

Therejtake thcCrowne,and with the CrowncjSiy Cyrfe, 
And in thy need s fuch comfort come to thee. 

As now I reape at thy too crucll hand. 

Hard-hearted Clifford ^alee me from the World, 

My Soule to Heauei^my Blood vpon your Heads, 
Northttm&.Had he been fhughter-imn ro aJl my Kinnej 
I fiiould not for my Life buc weepe with him. 

To fee how inly Sorrow gripes his Soule, 

Jjfueen, What ? weeping ripe,my Lord Northumberlandt 
Thmke but vpon the wrong he did vs all. 

And chat will quickly dne thv melting Tcares. 

Clifford, Heere s for my Oath, hcere's for my Fathers 
Death. 

Qugene, And hcere's to right our gentle-hearted 
£ in g- 

Yorke. Open thy Gate of Mercy, gracious God, 

My Soule flyes through chefe wounds, to feekeom thee, 
J^ewe.Off with his Headland fet it on Yorke Gates, 
So2V%imy oucr 4 ooke the Towne of Yorke. 

Flourish* Exit , 

A March. Enter Edward, Richard, 
and their power. 

Edward. I wonder how our Princely Father fcapY: 

Or whether he be Icap't away,or no, 

From Cliffords and NorthumberUnis purftiit ? 

Had he been taYic.we ftiouid haue heard che newes; 

Had he beene flainc t wc fiiould haue heard the newel: 

Or had hefcap’^me chinkes wcfiiould haue heard 
The tappy tidings of his good efcape. 

How fares my Brother? why is he fo fad? 

Richard. I cannot ioy t vnriil I be rdolu'd 
Where our right valiant Father is become. 

I law him in the liattaile range about. 

And watcht him how he tingled Clifford forth* 

Me thought he bore him in the thiekeft troupe. 

As doth a Lyon in a Heard .of Neat, 

Or as.a Bcare efrcompalVd round with Dogges * 


The third Tart of Henry theSixt. 


^lio hauing pincht a few,and made - 

The reft ftand all aloofe.and barke at h 
So far’d our Father with his Enemies ' m ‘ 

So fled his Enemies my Warlike Father* 

Me thinkes ’tis prize enough to be hit c 
See how the M*rning opes her golden cT*’ 

And takes her far well of the elotiou, c, lC! » 

How well refembles it the prime of Y^'l 6 * 
Trimm’d like a Yonker,prauncing tohi s l* 

Ed. Dazle mine eyes, or doe ] fcetb^c 

^i^.Three glorious Sunnes,eaeh ot, C a r t,? 
Not feperated with the racking Clouds 
But feuer’d in a pale cleare-fliining Skye 
Sce.fee.they ioync,cmb race, and ftemetolciir 
As if they vow'd fome League inniolabie * 
Now arc they but one Lampe.one Liok. 

In this,the Hcauen figures fonjc euent, ‘ ^ utlDt 
Edward. ’Tis wondrous ftrangc. 

The like yet neucr heard of * 

I thinke it cite* vs(Brorher)to the field 
That wee,the Sonnes *f braue Plant Z tm 

Each one alreadie blazing by our meedcs ’ 

Should notwithftanding ioyne our Lights tifc, 
And ouer-fhine the Earth,as this the World, " 
What ere it bodes, hence-forward will I h e j r . 
Vpon myTarguet three faire (Lining Sunnct. 

Richard. Nay.bcarc three Daughters; 

By your Icaue, 1 fpeake it. 

You Iouethe Breeder better then the Mai*, 

Enter one blowing. 

But what art thou,whofe heauie Lookes fore-tdl 
Some dreadful! ftory hanging on thy Tongue i 
Mef. Ah.one chat was awofnll looker on " 
When as the Noble Duke of Yorke was {hint 
Your Princely Fathered my louing Lord. * 

Edward. Oh fpeake no more, for I haue heard toe 
much, 

Richard. Say how he dy'de/or I will heareitdl. 
Meff. Enuironed he was with many foes, 

And flood againft them, as the hope of Troy 
Againft che Greekes,that would haue entredTroy, 
But Hercules himielfe mud yeeld to oddes; 

And many ftroakes,though withalitile Axe, 

Hewes downc and fells the hard eft-tymber'd Oake, 
By many hands your Father was fubdu'd, 

But onely flaughe'rod by ihe irefull Arme 
Oi vn-relcnting Chjferd^nd the Queene: 

Who crown'd the gracious Duke in high dtfpighr, 
Laugh’d inhiiface; and when with griefe he wept, 
The ruthlefle Qucene gaue him,to dry hi*Checker, 

A Napkin,fteeped in the harmeleffe blood 
Of fweet young RutlAKd,by rough Clifford (lainei 
A nd after many icorues, many foule taunts, 

They tooke his Head,and on the Gates of Yorke 
They fet the fame, and there it doth remains, 

The faddeft fpedhdcthat ercl view’d. 

Edward. Sweet Duke of Yorke,our prop to leant vpoo, 
Now thou art gone, wee haue no Staflfe.no Stay. 

Oh C/^W.boyft’rous Clifford thou baft flaine 
Thefl »wre of Europe,for his Cheualrie, 

And trccheroufly haft thou vanquiftit him, 

For hand to hand he would haue vanquilht thee. 

Now my Soules Pallace is become a Priforu 
Ah,would ftie breaks from hence, that this my body 

Might 


*Ehe third Tari_ o/Kjng Hcnry^ tbeSbd 


in 


T fc uaS«^ clbfcdTpin " ft: 

^V h \" henceforth fliall I >°y ag a » oe 2 

f° r Ci r 1 “u ne uer fliall I fee more ioy. 

J " noc weepe: for all my bodies moyftucc 
TfViseVto quench my Furnace-burning hart : 

„ v rnnguc vnloadc my hearts great bnrthea, 
K« r . £ *J i e winds that I fiiould fpeake withall, 

^VndliflBC° aIcs tbatfirCS 3,1 my bl ' cft ' , , r 

I sk ,L ^mcYP with flames, that tears would quench, 
. j, co make lefle the depth of greefe: 

I' for Babes; Blowes.and Reaengc for mee. 
Kid I heart thy name. He venge thy death, 
i Vrenowned by attempting it. 

Ofjy Hls name that valiant Duke hath left with thee: 

. n'tVpdoflie, and his Chaire with me is lefti 
Ich Nay^ t ^ oubc that Princely Eagles Bird, 

JL [hy defeent by gazing'gainft the Simne: 
r rhsire and Dukedome, Tyrone and Kingdoms fay, 
JJJ that is thine, or elfe thou wer’t not his. 

$0$. Enter WnrwlchflMarepteffe Momtacute, 
and their Army. 

fiitwski How now faire Lords ? What faire? What 
newes abroad ? 

j 0 Great Lord of Warwicke,if wc fliould tccompt 
Ourbalcfull newes, and ar each words dcliuerancc 
c ta bPoniards in our flefo, till all were told, 

Tht words would addemore anguifh then che wounds, 

0 valiantLord, the Duke of Yorke is flaine. 

jit*. O Warwicke, Warwicke, that Rldntagenti 
Which held thee decrely, as his Soules Redemption, 

Irby the fterne Lord Clifford done to death, 
fte-. Ten dayes ago, 1 drown'd thefe newes in tearcs, 
,-indnoWto adde more meafurc to your woes, 
lcorne to tell you things fich then befalne. 

After the bloody Fray at Wakefield fought. 

Where your braue Father breath’d his latcftgaspe, 
Tydings, asfwiftly as the Poftcs could runne, 

■Weic brought me of your Lofle, and his Depart* 

I then in London, keeper of the King, 

Muflffd my Soldiers, gathered fiockes of Friends, 

Marcht coward S. Albons,to intercept the Qucene, 

Earing the King in my bchalfe along: 

For by my Scouts. I was 3duerti fed 
Tharihe was comming with a full intent 
Todafli our late Decree.in Parliament, 

Touching King Henries Oath.and your Succefsion: 
ShortTale to make, wc at S, Albons met, 

OurEattailes ioyn’d,and both fides fiercely fought: 

But whether ’twas the coldneffeofthe King, 

Who look’d full gently on hi* warlike Quecne, 

Thattobb’d my Soldiers oftheir heated S pie cue. 
Orwlictbcr’twasreporr of her fuccefle. 

Or more then common fcarc of Cliffords Rigour, 

Who thunders to his Capttnet,Blood and Death, 

I cannot judge : but to conclude with truth. 

Their Weapons like to Lightning, came and went: 

Our Souldiers like the Night-Owles lazic flight. 

Or like a lazie Threfhe r with a F Iaile, 

Fell gently downe,asifthcy ftrucke their Friends, 

I cheer’d them vp withiuftice of out Caufe, 

With procnifc of high pay,and great Reward*: 

Euf all in vaine s they had no heart to fight, 

And we (in them) no hope to win the day, 

So that we fied : the King vnto the Qjieene, 

Lord George, your Brother, Norfolke, and niy Selfe, 


In hafie, poll hafle, arc conic to ioyne with you: 

For in the Marches heere we heard you were, 

Making another Head, to fight againe. 

Ed. Where is the Duke of Norfolke, gen tie Warwick? 
And when came George from Burgundy to England? 

WAr. Some fix miles off thcDakc is with the Soldiers, 
And for your Brother he was lardy fciu 
From your kinde Aant Dutcheffe ofBurgundie, 

With ayde of Souldiers to this ncedfull Warre. 

Rich.'T'Jvm oddeh-belike, whea valiant Warwick fled; 
Oft haue I heard hispraifes in Putfuitc, 

But ne’re till now, his Scandal! of Retire. 

War. Nor now my Scandall Richard t do& thoiiheare: 
For thou fiialt know this ftrong right hand of mine, 

Can plucke the Diadem from faint Henries head, 

And wring thcawcfull Scepter from his Fill, 

Were he as famous, and as bold in Warre, 

As he is fara'd for Mildnefie, Pc ace, and Pr 3 yer. 

Rich. I knowit well Lord Warwick,blame me not; 
'Tis loue I beare thy glories make me fpeake: 

But in this troubloustime, what's robe done i 
Shall we go throw away our Coates ofSteele, 

And wrap our bodies in blacke mourning Gowned 
Numb’ringour Aue-Maries with our Beads ? 

Or fliall we ori the Helmets of our Foes 
Tell our Deuotion with icuengefull Armes ? 

If for the laft, fay I, and to it Lords. 

War. Why therefore Warwick came to feekyou out. 
And therefore comes my Brother yiotsntague : 

Attend me Lords, the proud infulting Queene, 

With Clifford, and the haught Northumberland, 

And of thetr Feather, many moe proud Birds, 

Haue wrought the eafie-melting King, like WaSs 
Hcfwore confent to your Suceeflion, 

His Oath enrolled in the Parliament, 

And now to London all the crew are gone, 

Tofruftrace both his 03 th,and wharbefide 
May make againft the houfe of Lancafter. 

Theirpower (1 thinke)is thirty thoufand ftrong s 
Now, if the help* ofNorfolke,and my fclfe. 

With all the Friends that thou braue Earle ofMarch» 
Among’fttbe louing Welftimen can'ft procure. 

Will but amount to fine and twenty thoufand. 

Why Vie, to London will we march. 

And once againe, beflridc our foaming Steeds, 

And once againe cry Charge vpoaour Foes, 

But ncucr once againe curne backe and flye. 

Rich, I, now me thinks 1 hears great Warwick fpeakj 
Ne’rc may he Hue to fee a Sun-flhine day, 

That cries Retire, if Warwicke bid him flap. 

Ed. Lord Warwicke, on thy fhouldcr will I leane. 
And when thou failft(a*God forbid the houre) 

Muft Edward fall, which pcrill heauen forefend, 

War. No longer Earle of March,but Duke ofYorke; 
The next ti-;gree ( isEngland* Royall Throne: 

For King of England flu It thou be proclaim'd 
In euery Burrough aswc paffe along. 

And he chat throwes ndt vp his cap for ioy. 

Shall for the Fault make forfeit of his head. 

King Edward , valiant RichardUlountague : 

Stay we no longer, dreaming of Rcnovvne, 

But found the Trumpets,and about our Taske. 

Rich. Then Clifford , were thy heart as hard as Steele, 
A* thou haft Ihe whe it flivttie by thy deeds, 

I come to pierce it, or to giuc thee mine* 

fa'.Then ftrike vp Drums,God and S.George for vs. . 

__ p ___ ml 
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TbetbirdTartofKjng Henry the Sixt. 


Enter a CMeffsnger. 

Wav. How now? what newcs ? 

Aief ThcDukcofNorfoIke fend* you word by me. 
The Queene is comming with a puiffant Hoaft, 

And eraues your company,for fpeedy counfell. 

War, Why then it forts, braue Warriors .let’s awsy. 

Exeunt 0 tunes. 

FloMriff, Fntertbe King,tko ffhteene, Clifford, Nortbum- 
andTong Prince, with Drumme and 
Trumpettes, 

JH*. Welcome my lord, to this braue town of Yorke, 
Yonders the head of that Arch-enemy, 

That fought to be incompaft with your Crowne. 

Doth not the obieftcheereyourheart,my Lord, 

K, I,as the rockes cheare them that feare their wrack. 
To fee this figbt.inrkesmy very foule: 

With-hold reuenge (decreGod) 'tis not my fault, 

Nor wittingly haue I infring'd my Vow, 

Clif. My gracious Liege, this too much lenity 
And harmf ull pitty muft be layd a fide: 

To whom do Lyons caft their gentle Lockes ? 

Nat to the Beaft,that would vfurpe their Den. 

Whofc hand is that the ForrcftBeare doth licked 
Not his that fpoyles her yon g before her face. 

Who fcapes the lurking Serpent* mortall fling ? 

Not he that fets his foot vpon her backc, 

Thefmalleft Worme will curne, being troden on, 
AndDoues will pecke in fafegard of their Brood* 
Ambitious Yorke, did leuell at thy Crowne, 

Thou fmiling, while he knit his angry browes* 

He but a Duke, would haue his Sonne a King, 

And raife his iflite like a louing Sire. 

Thou being a King, bleft with a goodly fonne, 

Did’ft yeeld confent to di (inherit him : 

Which argued thee a moft vnlouingFather. 
VnreafoiubleCreatures feed rheir young, 

And though mans face be fearefull to their eyes, 

Yet in proteftion of their tender ones, 

Who hath not feene them cuen with thofe wings. 
Which fometime they haoe vsMwith fearful! flight, 
Make wane with him that climb’d vnto their neft, 
Offering their owne liues in their yongs defence? 

For fhamc,my Liege, make them your Prefident: 

Were it not piety that this goodly Boy 
Should loofe his Birth-right by his Fathers fault. 

And long heereafter fay vnto his childe. 

What my great Grandfather, and Grandfire got, 

My careleffe Father fondly gauc away. 

Ah, what a {hime were this? Looke on the Boy, 

And let his manly face, which promifeth 
Succeffefuli Fortune fteele thy melting heart. 

To hold rhine owne.and leaue thine owne with him. 

King. Full well hath Clifford phid the Orator, 
Inferring arguments of mighty force: 

But Clifford tell me, did’ft thou neuer heare, 

That things ill got,had eucr bad fucceffe. 

And happy alwayes was it foe that Sonne, 

Whole Father for his hoording went to hell: 
lie leaue my Sonne my Vertuous deeds behinde. 

And would my Father had left me no more; 

For all the reft is held at fueh a Rate, 

As brings a thoufand fold more care to keepe. 

Then in poffeffion any tot ofpleafure. 

Ah Cofin Yorke, would thy beft Friends did know. 


How it doth greeue me that thy head U h«^ 
%My Lord checrevp yourfpirits,ou r fo e *, 
And this foft courage makes your Followers fail 
You promifl Knighthood to our forward fonne ™' 
Vnfheath your fword,and dub him prefentlv, ’ 
&fo<ird,koeele downe. 

King, Edward Plantagenet, arife a Knight 
And learne this I.effon; Draw thy Sword in ri t 
Pri* t My gracious Father,by you r Kingly w. 

He draw it as Apparant to the Crowne, ; ( » 

And in that quarrell.vfe it to the death. 

Cltff Why that is fpoken like a toward Pri nce 

Enter a. "Meffengtr, 

Ttfeff. Royall Commanders, be in readineffe 
For with a Band of thirty thoufand men. 

Comes Warwicke backing of the t?uke of Yorke 
And in the Townes as they do march along, * 

Proclaimes him King, and many flye to him 
Darraigne your battcll,for they are at hand* 

Cliff I would your Highncffc would depart the fi-rj 
The Qucene hath beft fucceffe when you are abfenc ^ 
«&*• I B°od my Lord,and leaue v* to our Fortune 
King. Why, that’s my fortune roo.thereforellefU 
North. Be it with refolution then to fight, 

Prin. My Royall Fathcr.cheere thefe Noble Lords 
And hearten thofe thatfightin your defence! ’ 

Vnfheath your Sword,good Father: Cry $,George, 

March, Enter Edward,Wartvkke,Rtcbardflattett 
Norfolk*, Mot*ntague,and Soldiers. ’ 

Edw. Now peritn'd Henry, wilt thou kneel for grace! 
And fet thy Diadem vpon my head? 6 

Or bide the mortall Fortune of the field. 

Qh. Go rate thy Minions, proud iofultingBoy, 
Becomes it thee to be thus bold in termes, 

Before thy Soueraigne,and thy lawfull King? 

Ed. I am his King,and he fhould bow his knee: 

I was adopted Heire by hisconfenc. 

Cla. Since when,his Oath is broke; for as I heart 
You that are King, though he do weare the Crowne, 
Haue caus’d him by new A £1 of Parliament, 

To blot out me,and put his owne Sonne in. 

Clif. And tcafon too. 

Who fhould fucceede the Father, but the Sonne. 

Rich, Are you there Butcher? 0,1 cannot fpeake. 
Cliff I Crooke-backjhere I ftand to anfwerthee, 
Or any he,thc proudefl of thy fort. 

Rich. Twas you that kill’d yong Rutland,was it not? 
Cliff. I,and old Yorke,and yet not fatisfied. 

Rich, For Gods fake Lords giue fignall to the fight, 
War. What fay’ft thou Henry, 

Wilt thou yeeld the Crowne? (you fptak? 

On, Why how now long-tongu’d Warwicke, dire 
When you and I, met at S.tAlkom laft, 

Yourlegges did better feruiee then your hands* 

War, Then ’mas my turne to fly, and now ’tis thine: 
Cliff You faid fo much before, and yet you fled 
War. ’Twas not yout valor Clifford droue roe thenfs- 
Afor.No,nor your manhood thatidurft make you flay. 
Rich. Northumberland,! hold thee reuercntly, 
Brcake off the parley ,for fcarfe I can refrains 
The execution of my big-fwolne heart 
Vpon that C/ifford,zhat cruell Child-killer. 

Cliff I flew thy Father, cal’ft thou him a Child ? 


*The third*Part o/Kjng Hemy the Sixt. 
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, T | itc a Daftard.and a treacherous Coward, 

^ .’j: jj'ftkill our tender Brother Rutland, 

Asf,i ° Cuiifetjle make thee curf * et ^ ,e dccd ' 

!*£*; uaue done with words (my Lords) and heare 

C *I)efie them then,or els hold clofc thy Iipa= 

~rL t pry thee giue no limits to my Tongud, 
i Kin eland priuiledg'd to ipcakc. 

I &fU*Li«e»fcfie wound that bred this meeting here, 
r£hecur’d by Words,thereforc be fiill. 
g;cb. Then Executioner vnfheath thy I word: 

Utihim'th 31 ma(le vs * U » 1 am rcfol ’ J ’ d » 
r it Cltffrds Man hood,Iyes vpon hi s ton gue. 

1 £ ,/. Say Hevy ,fbaU X h» u e my right,or no: 

. ,u 0 ufantl men haue broke their Faffs to day, 

Tl atne’rt flwll dine, vnleffe thou yeeld the Crowne. 

\fnr, if choir deny, their Blood vpon thy head, 

ForYoike in iuftice put’s his Armour on. 
r Pr.Ed. If that beright,which War wi ck faics is right, 
There is no wrong,but eucry thing is right. 

tPor. Who cucr got thee,there thy Mother ftands, 

For well Iv?ot,thou haft thy Mothers tongue. 

de, Rut thou art neyther likc thy Sire uoi Damme, 
ButlTke a foule taiffiapcn Scygmaticke, 

Mark’d by the Deftiuies to be auoided, 

^iveiionicToades, or Lilards dreadful! ftiugt. 

pffh. IronofNaplesJrid with EnglUh gift, 

Witofe Father hearts the Title ofaKing, 

rAsifa Channell fhould be call 'd the Sea) 

jham’flthou not, knowing whence thou art extraught, 

To let thy tongue deteft thy bafe-borne heart. 

Stl. A wifpe of ftraw were worth a thoufand Crowns, 
Tomakc this (hamcleffe Calletknow her felfe: 

Helm of Greece was fayrer farre then thou, 

Although thy Husband may be MencUm ; 

And iie’ie was Agamemsons Brother wrong’d 
Bythatfalie Woman,as this King by thee. 

HisFatlier reuel’d in the heart of France, 

And tam’d iheKhig.and nude the Dolphin ftoope; 

And bad he match’d according to his State, 

He might haue kept that glory to this day. 

But when he tooke abeggerto his bed, 

Audgrac’d thy poorc Sire with his Bridall day, 

Eucn then that Sun.fhine brew’d a fliowre for him, 

Tint wafht his Fathers fortunes forth of France, 

Andlicap’d (edition on his Crowne at home : 

For what hath broach'd this tumult but thy Ftide? 

Hid’fl thou benemeeke,our Title ftill hadflepr. 

And we in pitty cf the GentleKing, 

Hadllipt our Claim e, vhtill another Age. 

CAr.But when we law, our Sunlbine made thy Spring, 
And that thy Summer bred vs no increafe. 

We fet the Axe to thy vfurping Roote: 

Ami though the edge hath foinething hit our felues, 

Yet know thou, fince we haue beguruo ftrike, 

^ee’lncurr leaue, till we haue hewue thee downe, 

Or bath'd thy growing,with our heated bloods. 

Edie. And in this refolution, I dcfletiiee, 

Notvirilling any longer Conference, 

Since thou denicd’fl the gentle Kiugto fpeake. 

Sound Trumpets, let our bloody Colours wane. 

And either Vi£to) ie, or e jf e aGr 3 ue. 

S>t. Stay Edward. 

Ti^r' wranglin g Woman, wee’l no longer flay, 

T efc words will coft ten thoufand li ues this day. 

Exeunt omuet . 


Alarum, Excmfiont, Enter Warwick*. 

War. Forcffpetn with T oile. as Runners with a Race,] 
I lav mo downe*a little whi !c to breath: ' 

For ffrokesrcceittd'and manyblowes repaid, 

Haue robb’d myftrong knit linewes of their firength. 

And fpigbt bf fpight, needs muff I reft a-while» 

Enter Edward running. 

Ed. Smile gentle heauen, or ftrike vngentle death, 
Forthis world frownes, and EdwardsHunncii clowded. 

War t How now my Lord, what bappC? whathopcof ? 
good? 

Enter Clarence. 

CU. Our hap isloffe, ourhopebutfad dilpairc. 

Our rankes ai e.broke,and mine followcs vs. 
Whatcounfaik giue you? whether fhall yte flye? 

Ed. Bootleffe is flight, they follow vs with VYings^ 
And vveake we arc,and cannot fliun purfuice. 

Enter Richard. 

Rich. Ah Warwickc.why hafty’ withdrawn thy felfe? : 
Thy Brothers blood the thirfly earth hath drunk. 

Broach'd with the Steely point of Cliffords Launce; 

And in the very pangs of death, he ciyde. 

Like to a difmall Clangor heard from farrej 
.Warwicke, reuenge; Brother,reuenge my deaths 
Sovndcrneath the belly of their Steeds, 

That ftain’d their Ferlockes in his fmoaking blood. 

The Noble Gentleman gauc vp the ghoft. 

War. Then let the earth be drunken with our blood: 
lie kill my Horfe,becaufe I will not flye: 

Why ftand we like foft-hearted women heere, 

Wayling out Ioffes,whiles the Foe doth Rage, 

And looke vpon, as if the Trage'die 
Were plaid in left, by coiinterfetting Adlois. 

Heere on my knee, I vow to God aboue, 
lie neuer pavvfe againc, neuer ftand ftill. 

Till either death hath clos’d theft eyes of mine, 

Or Fortune giuen me meafure oi'Reucnge. 

Ed, Oh Warwicke, I do bend myknee with thinej 
And in this vow do chajne my foule to thine: 

And ere myknee rife from the Earths cold face, 

I throw my hands, mine eyes,my beartto thee. 

Thou fetter vp, and plncker downe ofKkigs: 

Bcfeeching thee (if with thy will it ftand*) 

That to my Foes this body mud be prey. 

Yet that thy brazen gates of heauen may ope, 

And giuefwcct paffage to my finfull foule. 

Now Lords, take leaue vntill we mcete againc. 

Where ere it be, in hcauen,or in earth. 

Rich. Brother, 

Giue me thy hand, and gentle Warwicke, 

Let me imbracc thee in my weary armes: 

I that did neuer weepe, now melt with wo, 

That Winter flrould cut off our Spring-time fo. 

War. Aw ay,away; 

Once more fweet Lords farwell. 

Cta. Yet let vs altogether to our T roopes. 

And giue them leaue to flye, that will not ftay: 

And call them Pillars that will ftand to vs: 

And if we tbriue, promife them fuch rewards 
As Vigors weare at the Olympian Games. 

This may plant courage in iheir quailing breafts. 

For yet is hope of Life and VisRory; 
_ p z Fore- 
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The third Tart ofKin g Henry the Sixt. 


Foie flow ho longer, make we hence amaine. Extant 

£xcurfions. Enter Richard end Clifford. 

Rich . Now Clifford hiUe fingled ihee alone, 

Suppole this arme is for the Duke of Yorkc, 

And thi'j for Rutland, both bound to rciiengc. 

Went thou inuiion’d with a Brazen wall, 

Cllf, Now Richard,1 am with thee hecre alone* 

This is the hand that flabb’d thy Father Yorkc, 

; And this the hand,that flew thy Brother Rutland, 

And here’s'che heart, that triumphs in their death. 

And cheeres thefe hands, that flew thy Sire and Brother, 
To cxec.ute the like vpotithy felfe. 

And fo haue at thee. 

They Fight jVxrwkks comes, Clifford fits. 

Rich. Nay Watwkke, Angle out tome other Chare, 

; For I my felfe will hunt this Wolfe to death, Exeunt. 

tALsrum- Enter King Henry aUne. 

IFcn. This battcll fares liketo the morningsWarre, 
When dying clouds contend, with growing light. 

What time the Shepheard blowing ofhis nailcs, 

Can neither call it pecfeiSt day, nor night, 

Nowfwtyes it this way, like a Mighty Sea, 

Forc’d by the Tide, to combat with the Winde s 
Now fwayes it that way, like the felfe-fame Sea, 

Forc’d to retyre by furie of the Winde. 

Sometime, the Flood preuailes; and than the Winde: 
Now,onc the better: then,another beft ;i 
Both tugging to be Viflors, breft tobccft: 

Yet neither Conqueror, nor Conquered, 

So is the cquall poife of this fell Warrc. 

Heerc on this Mole-hill will i fit me downe, 

To whom God will,thcte be the Viftorie: 

For (JMdtgxrettay Queene,and Clifford too 
Haucchid me from theBattell: Swearing both. 

They profperbeft of all when E am thence. 

Wouldl were dead, ifGods good will were fo; 

For whati; in chisworld, bucGreefc and Woe* 

Oh God! raethinkes it were ahappy life. 

To be no better then z homely Swaine, 

To fit vpon a hill, as I do now, 

To came outDialls quctntly,point by point. 

Thereby to fee the Minutes bow they rtmne: 

Hovs many makes theHoure full complcate. 

How many H cures brings about the Day, 

How many Dayes will Snifh vp the Yeare, 

How many Yeares,aMortaIl man may liue. 

When this is knowne,then to diuidcthe Times: 

So many Houres, rcuft I tend my Flockej 
So many Houres, mufti take my Reft: 

So many Houres, mufti Contemplate: 

So many Houres, muft I Sport my felfe: 

SomanyDayes, my Ewci haue bcnc with yongr 
So many weekes, ere the poore Fooles willEane: 

So many yeares, ere I flhall ftieerc the Fleece: 

So Minutes,Houre$,Daye$,Monthes,and Yeares, 

Paft ouer to the end they were created, 

Would bring white haircs, vnto a Quiet graue. 

Ah! what a iife were this? Haw fweet? how loueiy ? 
Giues not the Hawthorne bufli a fweeter fhade 
To Shepheards. looking on their filly Sheepe, 

Then doth 3 rich Imbroider’d Canopic 
To Kings, that fcare their Subie&s treacherie ? 

Oh yes, it doth; a choufand fold it doth. 

And to conclude, the Shepherds homely Curds, 


His cold rhmne.driukeout ofhis LeatheT' 5- ~"j— 

His wonted fleepe, ynder a frefli trees ftiad* S| 

All which fecure, and {’weedy he enioyes '* 

Is farre beyond a Princes Oelicatcs: * 

His Viands fparklmg in aGoldenCup, 

His bodie couched in a curious bed. 

When Care,Miflruft, and Trcafon waits on Iii m 

Alarum. Enter a Sonne that hath fill’d hisP 
one door t: and a Father that hath kill 'd his f 
they doore. 

Son. Ill blowes the winde that profits no h j 
T his roan whom hand to hand I flew infio| 1t 0t ^* 
May be poffcffed with fonic ftore ofCrownes 

And I that (haply) take them from him now * 

May yet (ere night>yceld both my LifcandSU. 

To feme man eife 1 as this dead man doth me ** 

Who this? Oh God! It is my Fathers face 
Whom in this Confiidhl (vnwsresjhaiiekilf d * 

Oh beany times! begetting fuch Euents* 

From London, by the King was I preft forth 
My Father being the Earle of Warwickes man 
Came on the part of York^preft by kis Mafter 
And I, who at his hands receitfd my life 
Haue by my hands,of Life bereaued him, 
pardon me God* I knew not what I did; 

And pardon Father, for I knew not thee. 

MyTearcs (hall wipe away thefe bloody mark«; 

And no more words, till they haue flow'd thek fill 
King* O pkteous fpc£tadef O bloody Times!* 
Whiles Lyons Warrc,and battaile for their Dennes 
Poore harmleffe Lambes abide their enmity, * 

Wcepc wretched man; He ayde thee Teare for Tcaic 
And let our hearts and eyes, like Quill Warrc, 1 

Be blinde with t cares,and break ore-chargM vvi 
Enter Fatherfearwg ofhis Sonne. 

Fa. Thou that fo floutly hath refilled me, 

Giue me thy Gold, if thou haft any Gold: 

Fori haue bought it with an hundred blovveL 
But let me fee: Is this our Foe-mans face? 
AfonOjtio^o, it is mine oncly Sonne. 

Ah Boy, if any life be left in thee, 

Throw vp thine eye :fce/ce,what{howres srife, 
Blowne with the windieTempeft ofmy heart, 

Vpon thy wounds, that killes mine Eye,and Heart, 

O piety God,this miferable Age! 

What Scragemsf how fell? how Butcherly? 
Errconeous, mutinous, and vnnaturall. 

This deadly quarrdl daily doth beget f 
O Boy! thy Father gaue thee iife too foonc, 

And hath bereft thee of thy life too late. 

King. Wo aboue worgrecfcjmore the commongrdt 
O that my death would flay thefe ruthfull deeds: 

O piety, pkty, gentle heauen piety: 

The Red Rofe and the White arc on his face, 

The fatall Colours of our ftriuing Houfes: 

The one,his purple Blood right well refembiesj 
The other his paleCheekes (niethinkeOprcfcntcthi 
Wither one Rofe,and let the other flourifti: 

If you contend, a thoufand hues muft wither, 

Swt. How will my M or her,for a Fathers death 
Take on with me,andne'rebe fatisfi'd? 

Fa* How will my Wife,for flaughter ofmy Sonn^ 
Shed feas ofTeares, and ntke be fatisfi’d ? 

iutff.How will the Conntry^for thefe wofoi chanccsi 


The third Tart of King Henry the Sixt , 


— yrr. rhe kTiisi, aod not beiacisfied ? 

Xvtl cL tome, fo tew’d a Fadiers dcatn ? 

Son l Vyas eacr Facliet fo bemoan d his Sonne ? 

V f: was euer King fo green’d for Sub.eas woe >j 
l i vour (otxowi Mirre^en times fo much. 

^ Uch He beare thee hence, where l may weepe my fill. 
Ss \ Thefe armes oftninefliall betliy winding {licet: 
ft ft f fweet Boy) ftiaft be thy Sepulcher, 

^Sif heart* thine Image ne’re {hall go. 
SLhingbrcft, (hall be thy kunerall bell j 

S^¥ oas wiU tfa y t " ati,er be> 

h f \ f or the Ioffe of tliec.h suing no more, 

Mci ’ for flllhis Valiant Sonnes, 

J s LL t hee bence.arid let them fight that will, 
f r yue m iirtheied where 1 fliould doc kill. Exit 
ffa Sadfliearted-meni muchoucrgone with Care; 
fcfcfs t King; more wofull cben you are. 

jiUrums . Excurfum. Enter the ^Zgem fhe 
Prince ,ami Exeter, 

frit>. FlyFather.flye : for all your Friends defied. 

, m l Wirwicke rages like a chafed Bull: 

AwaVjfor death dt)th bold Vi inpurfuitc. 

’ Mount you my Lord, toward* Barwickepoft a- 

ipasne * 

g m rdz hd ca brace ofGrcy-homidip, 

Hauius the fearful! flying Harem fighu, 

With fiery eyes/parlding for very wrath, 
j^ndbloody fteelegrafpt in their yrcfull hands 
tit at our backes>and therefore hence amaine. 

gtot. Away: for vengeance comes along with them, 
^Vy, ftay not to expoftidate, make fpeed, 

Or fife come after, lie away before, 
jim , Noy cake me with thec t good fweet Exeter: 
fjot chat I icarc to ftay ? but loue to go 
Whether the Queene intends, Forvvard,away. Exeunt 

%Alowdalarum* Enter Clifford Wmndsi* 

Clf Heerebumesmy Candle oucsl^heereit dies^ 
Which whiles ic lafled, gaue King Henry light, 
OLaoeafter! I fere thy ouer thro vis 
More then my Bodies parting with my Soule: 

My Lone and Feare 5 gkw’d many Friends to clie^ 5 
Andnow I fall. Thy tough Commixtures melts,. 

Impairing Henry , ftrength'uing mil proud Yorke ; 

And whether flyt the Grucs 5 but to the Sunne ? 

And who (bines now* but Henries Enemies ? 

0 Phoehm! had’ft thou heucr giuen confcnt, 
fhould chedte thy fiery Steeds, 

Thy burning Carre ncuer had fcorch d the earth, 
AEvJj£frw 7 ? had'ft thou fw'ay^d as Kings fliould do^ 

Or as thy Fatherland his Father did, 

Giuing no ground vnto the hoiife of Yorkc, 

They n£W then had fp'rung like Sommer Flyes: 

I, and ten thoufand in this JuckkfTc Realme, 

Hed left no mourning VViddowes for our death. 

And thou this day 5 had ? ft kept thy Chairs in peace. 

For what doth cherrifh Weeds ? bur gentle ay re? 

Atid what makes Robbers bold, but coo much lenity ? 
BootkfTcarcplaints > and Curcleffe are my Wounds : 

way to fly e, nor;flrength to hold out flight: 

The Foe is oiercileftc^ and will not pi tty : 

For at their hands I haue delem’d no pi tty* 

Tiie ayte hath got into my deadly Wounds, 


m 

And much eftbi? bloody d&th make me Panic . 

Come TW-^antl d the*reft, 

I ftab’d yoqr Fathers feofqwVcs; Split my breft. 

AUrum & Fhhr Edward nvu Richard^ and 

Clarence . 

£d. Now brfcath wc Lord Sj good fortune bids vs paufe, 
And ftnooth the frownes of Wtif-^witli pcacefuJI look es: 
Some Troopcs purfue the bloody-thinded’CTiccnej 
That led calme f&vry y xhqu°\dte were fifing; 

As doth a Sai?e 3 filTd wftb a footing Ghft 
Command an ArgbJ ^^id fte?b^?;the/vVavl!ds. 

Bite thinks you^Lords)that CWord Bed Vdch them? 

pyar 0 Noj 'tis impossible lie fiiould efcap?: 

(For though before his face I fpeake the words) 

Your Bro the if Richard markt him for the Graue* , 

And wherefoerehe hec’s.furdy dead, fiijfordgrontt 

Rich * Whofe,foule is iha£ which takes hir heauy leant? 
A deadly gtontj like life and deaths departing. 

See who it is, . - . 

Ed- Andoowthe Bartaiies ended. 

If Friend F6e, let him be gently v fed, 

FJth, Rcuoke that tfoornc offiiCr cy .for *zh Cftfford w 
Who not contented that he lopp'd the Branch 
In hewing Riiiland 5 when his lyiiies piseforth. 

But fet his mnrth ring knife vnto tne Roote, 

From whence thfit trader foray did fweetly fpring, 

I meane our Princely Father ,Dtikepf Yor kc, 
tvnr % From Oifche gates ofYorkc^ fetch down 
YourFarhcrs head,which Clifford placed cheret 
In (lead whereof, let this fuppjy the roomc, 

Meafuie for oi^lure^ muft be anfvvered* 

Ed ,Bring for4;h that fatalISelUeechowle to oiirhoufe 3 
That nothing fung but deatly to ys and oiirs: 

Now death foall Hop his difmilj threatning found, v 
And his ill-boading congueino morc fhall fpeakc, 

Wat. I thinke is vnderftanding is bereft: 

Speake C/jjJ^rd f doft thou k'uow who fpeakes to thee ? 
Darke cloudy death orc-fEudes his bearaei oflife. 

And he nor fees, nor hcares v^wmcvi/c fay* v 

Rich. O would he did/and fo (pcrhaps)he cloth, 

'Tis but his policy to counterfeit ' 

Becaufehe would auoid fuch bitter tadnes 
Which iiuhe time of death he gaue our Father, 

Cld If fo thou think'ft, 

Vex him with eager Words* 

Rich. ClifordtUkc mercy,and obtaine no grace, 

Ed, Clifford ^repent in boodefle penkeftce* 

War * Clifford, d cui fc e xcu fes for th v fs u Its. 

CU* While we’demCc fell Tortures for thf faults* 

Rich, Thou didd^TIone Yorkc ; and f am fon to Yorke 4 
Edw. Thou pitticd’ft Rutland,! will pi tty thee; 

Cl a* Wlier e’s Ca praine Olfargaret^ to fence y ou now ? 
War, They mocke tlice^ 'Clifford, 

Sweareasthou wafnvont. 

Kk,Whn t mx an Oath? Nav then the world goVhard 
When Clifford cannot fpare his Friends an oath; . 

J know by that he's deadend by m,y Soule, 

If this right hand would buy two houres life. 

That I(in all defpight) might rayie at him. 

This hand fhonld chop it oFF: gc with the ipfuing Blood 
Stifle the Villaine,whole vnfta'ncbed thirft 
Yorkc^nd yong Rutland could not fatisfie 

War. !, but he's dead* Of with the Traitors head. 

And reareirin foe place your Fathers Hands* 

And now to London with Triumphant mefoh, 

___ p 3 _ Thcre^ 
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Thereto be crowned Eoglands Royal!King: 

From whence, fhall Warwicke cut the Sea w France, 
And askc the Ladie Bona for thy Quecne ; 

So finale thou linow both thefe Lands together, 

And bailing France thy Friend, thou fhalt not dread 
The reamed Foe,chat hopes to rife againe: 

For though they cannot greatly Ring to hurt, 

Yet Ioolce to haue them buz to offend thine cares : 
Firft,wiill fee the Coronation, 

AndthcntoBntanny llecrofle the Sea, 

Toefrcft this marriage, fo itpkafemy Lord. 

£d. Euen as thou wilt fweet Warwicke, let it bee; 
For in thy [boulder dolbuildcmy Scare; 

Anil heller will 1 yndertake the thing 
Wherein thy counfaile and eonfent is wanting; 

'Jijckard, I will create thee Duke of Glouccfter, 

. And George of Clarence; Warwicke as our Selfe, 

Shall do, and vndoashim plcafethbcft. 

R ich. Let me be Duke of Clarence ^George ofGIofter, 
For GloftersDukedome is too ominous* 

War. Tut, that's afoolifh obfciuadoa ; 

Richard, beDukeofGlofter: Now to London, 

To fee thefe Honors inpoflcflion. Exeunt 

Enter Smkla % 4 nd Hamfreyj&ith Grojfe-bmft 
m their hands , 

(ourfelues; 

- Sinl^ Vnder this thicks gtowne brake, wcel fhrawd 
For through this Lamut anon the Deere will cousc. 

And in this couert will we make our Stand, 

Culling the principall of all the Deere* 

Hum. lie flay aboue thehill/o both may (hoot* 

Sinkj That cannot be, the noife of thy CrofTe-bow 
Will fcarre the Heard,and fo my [hoot is loft : 

Hecre ft and we both, and ayme wcat thebeft: 

And for the time fhall not feeme tedious, 
lie tell thee what befell me on a day. 

In this felfe-place, where now we meane to (land. 

Ss*ks Hecre comes a man. Jet's flay till he be pa ft; 

Eater the King with a Prayethooke. 

Hen, From Scotland am I flolne eiicn of pure loue* 
To greet mine owne Land with my wifhfull fight; 

No Harry Jlarry^ “tis no Land of dime, 

Thy place is till'd* thy Scepter wrung from thee. 

Thy Balmfc wafhc off, wherewith thou was Annointed; 
No bending knee will call thec C^rnow, 

No humble futerspreafe to fpcake for right: 

No, not a man comes for redrefle of thee: 

For how can I helpe their^and not my felfe ? 

Sink* I, hcere's a Deere, whole skin's a Keepers Fee: 
This is the quondam Kmg ; Let's feize vpotihim. 

Hen * Let me embrace the fewer Aducrfariesj 
For Wile men fay 5 it is the wifeft courfe* 

Hum, Why linger we?Let vs lay hands vpon him. 

Sin Forbearc a-while^wce 1 ! hearc a little more* 

He** My Queene and Son arc gone to France for aid 
And (as I hcare)thc great Commanding Warwicke 
I; thither gone,to craue the French Kings Sifter 
To wife for Edward* If this newes be true, 

Poore Queenc,and Sonne,your labour is but loft; 

For Warwickeis afubtleOrator; 

And Lewie a Prince foone wonne with mouing words; 

By this account then, Margaret may winne him. 

For flic’s a woman to be pittied much : 

Her fighes will make a batt’ry in his breft. 

Her tearcs will pierce into a Marble heart z 
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The Tyger will be milde,' whiles'll ,j ot h mn 
An<i Nero will be tainted wirh ttmorfe, Urnc S 
To hearc and fee her plaints, her Brinift -p 
I, but fiiee's comefc I'ep.ge, Warwicke co m,,, 

Shec on hts left fide, uju-ng ayde for,' • 

He on hi; right, asking a wife ib r Edward ' 

Shee Wccpcs, and fayes, her Henry is ( | Cp03 M 
He Smiles, and fayes, his Edward is iaftaiil’d- 
That Hie (poore Wretch) for grcefe can f D A-* 
Whiles Warwicke ids his Title, fmooths the w W ” ,IOtt; 

Inferreth arguments oftnightyftrength, Vron & 

And inconclufion winnesthe King from her 
With promife of his Sifter, and what die * 

To ftrengthen and fupport King Edward: pl acc 
O Margaret, thus'twill be,and thou (p 0ore f . 

Art then fotfaken,as thou wenr’ft torlornc. " 
Hxm. Say, what art thou talk’ft ofKinGs^n,, 

Xf^More then I fecme.andlcffethenl v £k^ S|!s! 

A manat Icaft, for lefle I fhould not be; ' or|iCo 

And men may talke of Kings,and why not I ? 

Elam, I,bnt thou talk’ft, as if thou wer't a Ki n „ 
Ki ”£' .Why fo I am (b Minde)and that’s eaJlu 

Hum, Butifthou beaKing.whereii thyCrow '> 

King, My Crowns is in my hcait,not on rj v iJJ * 
Not deck’d with Diamonds,and Indian ftonei? d i 
Not to be feene: my Crowne, is call’d Content 
A Crowne it is, that fildome Kings enioy. 

Hum. Well, ifyou be a King crown’d with Content 
Your Crowne Content,and you,muft be contented ‘ 
To go along with vs. For (as wethinkc) 

You are the king King Edward hath depos'd: 

And we his fubicfts,fworne in all AUegeancc 
Will apprehendyou,as his Enemie, 

King, But did you neuer fwearc,and breakean Oath. 
Hum. No,neuer fuch an Oarh ( nor will not now. 
King. Where did you dwell when I was K.ofEngland? 
Hum. Hcere in this Country ,where we now remain^ 

King. I was annointed King at nine momhes old 

My Father,and my G randfather were Kings i 
And you were fworne true Subie&s viato me: 

And tell me then,haue you not brokeyour Oath:; > 
5w.No,for we were S ubk£l$,but while you wet kin® 
King. Why?AmIdcad?DoInotbreathaM 3 Q? 

Ah fimple men^you know not what you fweare: 
Looks,asl blow this Feather from myFace, 

And as the Ayre blowes it to me againc. 

Obeying with my windewhen I do blow, 

And yeelding to anothcr,when it blowes, 
Commanded al way ts by the greater guft; 

Such is the lightncffcofyou, common men. 

But do not breakeyour Oathes, for of that fume, 

My milde intreatic fliall not make you guiltie. 

Go where you will, the king (hall be commanded, 

And be you kings, command,and ilc obey. 

$ inkle. We are true Subjects to the king. 

King Edward, 

King. So would you be againe to Berne, 

If he were fcated as king Edward i s. 

Sinklo, We charge you in Gods name & the Kings, 
To go with vs vneo the Officers* 

King* In Gods name lead,your King; name be obeyd, 
And what God will,that let your King performs. 

And what he will, I humbly yeeld vnto. Z xtmt 


Enter K.Sdw.erd, Glojler , Clarence,Lady Gfty 
King. Brother of Glofter,at S. Alboos field 


This 
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Husband, Sir Richard Grej,vn% flame, 
trt I and then feiz’d on by the Conqueror, 

Kfuii is now,torepoffefle thofc Lands, 

”,L it h wee in Iuftice cannot well deny, 
c ^ufe in Quarre.il of the Houfeof Yorkf, 
wot thy Gentleman did lofc hi* Life. 

TIL* YourHighnefle fhall doe well to 

..jerediffionoftodenytther 

1 It were no lefle,but yet He make a pawle 

^,yea,isitio: 

T f e e the Lady hath a thing to graunt, 
s fore the King will graunt her humble fuit. 


graunt her fuit: 


QiWtt 

the winded 


Hcc knowes the Gamj^Bow truehee lceepes 


jfjcli- Sil e uce. 


nCjirow ti 
ler oPyBui 


Kief- Widow, we will confidcr dn^our fuit. 

And coiuelbu 16 other time to know our minde. 

1 ffit Right gracious Lord,I cannot brooke delay: 
o a yjt plesfe your Highneffe to refolue menow. 

And vuhat youc pleafure is,fhall facisfie me. 

Riek, I Widow? then lie warrant you all your Lands, 
jlnd if what pleafes him,fliall pleafure you: 
fieht elofer,o r good faith you’le catch a Blow, 

Clarence. I feare her not.vnlcfle flic chance to fall* 
jfifk God forbid that,for heelc take vantages. 

How many Children haft thou, Widow i tell 

Clarence, Ithinke he meanes to begge a Child of her. 
Rich, Nay then whip me: heele rather giuc her two, 
WiL Three.my moll gracious Lord, 

i. You fhall haue foure, if you’le be rul’d by him. 
. Twcrc pittie they fhould lofe their Fathers 

Lands. 

trid. Bepittifull,dread Lord.and graunt it then. 

King. Lords giue vs leaue, lie trye this Widowes 
wit. 

Rich. J,good leauchaueyou, foryou v/il! haue leaue. 
Till Youth take leauc,and leaue you to the Crutch. 

tine. Now tell me, Madame, doc you loue your 
Children ? 

ml I.fuli as dearely as I loue my felfe. 

King* And would you not doe much to doe them 

good? 

Wtdt To doe them good, I would fuftaync fome 
hirme; 

King, Then get your Husbands Lands, to doc them 
good, 

wid. Therefore I came vntoycur Maieftie. 

King, He tell you how thefe Lands are to be got, 

Wd, So fhall you bind me to your Highneffe feruice. 
King. Whacfctuicc wilt thou doe >rie,if 1 giue them? 
Wid. What you command,that refts in me to doc. 

Kivg. But you will take exceptions to my Boone, 

Wd, No,gracious Lord,except I cannot doe it. 

King, I t but thou canft doe what I meane to aske. 

wd. Why then I will doe what your Grace com¬ 
mand}. 

Rich. Heeplyes her hard, and much Raincwcares the 
Marble, 

Clar, As red as fire ? nay thcn,her Wax muft melt, 
ftoppesmy Lord? (hall I not heare my 


, An eaficTadce/tis but toSoue a Kin^, 

That’s foone pcrformMj becanfe I Sublet 
tht™** tby Husbands Lands I freely giue 


U^id* I cake my icaue with many thoufand chankes* 
Rich, The Match is madejftiee feales ic with a Curfie, 
King* But flay thee/ds the fruits of foue I meane, 
md. The fruits of Loue J tneane,my Ioning Liege f 
King* IjbtJt I feare me in another fence. 

What LouCjthinFft thou^I foe fo much to get ? 

i^Vip My loue till deatb ; my hmublethanks^my prayers. 
That loue which Vertuebeggcs.and Vertuegraunts* 
King. No,by.tfiy trothj did not meane fuch loue. 

W$d . Why then you meane notja&I thought you did* 
King. But now you partly may pcrcciue my minde. 
Widi My minde will ncucr graunt what I pcrceiue 
Your Highneffe aymes at, if I ay me aright- 

King, To ceil thee plame 7 f ay me to lye with thee* 
Wid, To tcll youplaine^l had rather lye in Prifon. 
King* Why then thou fhalt not haue thy Husbands 
Lands* 

Wid* Why then mine Hone ftie flia ll be my Dower a 
For by that Ioffe >1 will not purdiafe them* 

King* Tiierein thou wrong J ft ihy Children mightily* 
Wtd* Herein your Highneffe wrongs both them Scmtt 
But migheie Lord* this merry inclination 
Accords not with the fadnciTc of my fuit; 

Pleafc you difmiffe mf 5 eyther with I ? or no. 

Kmg t I, if thou wilt fay I to my requeft; 

No > if theu do'ft fay No to my demand, 

Wid, Then No ? my Lord; my fuit is at an end. 

Rich, The Widow likes him not, fhee knits her 
Browcs* 

Clarence* Hee is the blunteft VYoocr in Chriftcn- 
dome. 

King. Her Looks doth argue her replete with Modcflya 
Hcc Words doth fliew tier Wit incomparable^ 

All her perfeftions challenge Soueraigntie ? 

One way f or other^fliee is for a King, 

And thee ftnllbemy LoucjOtcIfemy Quccne* 

Say^thac King Edward c 3 ke thee for his Qucene ? 

Wtd. Tis better faid then don^my gracious Lord: 

I am a fubieflfit to ieaft withal]. 

But farre vnfit to be a Soueraigne, 

King * Sweet Widowjby my State I fweare to thcc^ 

1 fpeake no more then what my Soule intends^ 

And that is ? to enioy thee for my Loue* 

Wid , And that is more then I will yeeld vnto: 

I know*! am too meane to be your Queene* 

And yet tod good to be your Concubine. 

King, You caui Hi Wide w,I did meane my Queene# 
Wid. * Twill grieue your Grace, my Sonnes fhould call 
you Father* 

King. No more,then when my Daughters 
Call thee Mother. 

Thou art a Widow,and thou haft fome Children* 

And by Gods Mother, 1 being but a Batchelor* 

Haue ochcr-fome^Why/risa happy thing* 

To be the Father vnto many Sonnes: 

Anfwcr no more,for thou (halt be my Qjieene* 

Mich* The Ghoftly Father now hath done his Shrift. 
Clarence hec was made a ShriueiVtwas for flhift- 
King. Brothers, you mufc what Chat wee two haue 
had* 

Rich* The Widow likes it not, for fhee lookes very 
fad. 

King* Yould thinke it ftrange, if I fhould oiamt 
her* 

Clarence . To who^my Lord ? 

King * W by Clarenceja my felfe* 
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Rich. That would be tenne day es wonder at the Icaft, 

'Clarence, That’s a day longer then a Wonder lalU. 

Rich, By fo much is the Wonder in extremes. 

King. Well ; ieaft on Brothers: I can tell you bath* 

Her fait is grSuutcd for her Husbands Lands, 

Enter a Noble mm , 

Nob. My gracious Lord, Henry your Foe is taken* 
And brought your Prifoner to your Pallacc Gate. 

King. See that he be cpuuey’d ynco the Tower; 

And gdc wee Srbthcrs to the man that tooke him. 

To queftion of his apprehenlion* 

Widow goc you along: Lords vfehcr hoopurable*. 

Exeunt. 

liUmt Richard* 

Rich. I*&Wrrfwilt vfe Women honourably* 

Wout J he were wafted*Mafrow3ofieM n d all, 

That from his Loynes no hopcfull Branch may fpring* 
To orotfemc from the Golden time I looke for: 

And ycCjbetwecne my Soules defirc ? and me, 

The lull full Edwards Tide buryed* 

Is CUrence.Hcnry^md his Sonne young Edward^ 

And all the vnlook'd-for Iffue of their Bodies* 

To take theirRoomeSjerel can place my fclte: 

A cold premeditation for my purpofe* 

Why then I doe but dream eon Sonera! gniie^ 

Like one that Bands vpon a Promontoric, 

And fpyes a farre-off Chore,where hec would tread, 
Wifhnvghis foot were equal! with his eye. 

And chides the Sea^that funders him Irom thence, 
Sayingjiiejslc lade it dry,to haue his way : 

So doc Iwifh theCrawnCjbemgfoftrieoft' 

And fo I chide themeanes that keepcs me from it. 

And fo (I fay) lie cut the Caufes off* 

Flattering me with impoffibi lines: v, :v , r 

My Eyes too quicke^y Heart o’rc-weenes too much, 
Viilcffe my Hand and Strength could cquall them. 
Welljfay there is noKingdome then for Richard: 

What other Pleafirre can the World affoord ? 
lie make my Hcaucn in a Ladies Lappe* 

And deeke my Body in gay Ornaments, 

And’vvkch fvveet Ladies with my Words and Lockes* 
OhmiferablcThought! and more vnhkely. 

Then to accomplilh ewendeGolden Crownes* 

Why Loue forfwore me in my Mothers Wonibe; 

And for I Should not dealc in her foft Lawcs, 

Shee di d corrupt fhyie Nature with fome Bribe, 

To fhrinke mine Acme vp like a wither'd Shrub, 

,To make an emiious Mountains on my Back, 

Where (its Deformitieto raoefce my Body $ 

To fhape my Legges of an vnequall fizx. 

To dif-proportion me ineucrypart; 

Like to a Chaos, or an vn-liek 5 d Beare-wbelpe, 

That carryes no imprefRon like the Damme. 

And am [ then a man tobebeloud? 

Ohmonftrmis fault,to harbour filch a thought. 

Then Race this Barth affoords no loy to me. 

But tocommand^ocheckjto oke^beare fuch. 

As ate of better Perfon then my fclfc: 

lie make my Hcauen^to dreame tpon the Crowne, 

And whiles I Uue,t J account this World but Hell, 

Vndll nnymis-fhapd Trunke, that beares this Head, 

Be round impaled with a glorious Crowne, 

And yet 1 know not how to get the Crowne* 

For many Liucs ftandbetweene me and home: 
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And y ike one loft in a Thornie Wood’ 

That rents die Thornes,and is rent with thcTl 
Seeking a way .anti ft raying from the way 10rncs ? 

Not knowing how to fmde the open Ayre* 

But toylingdefpcrately to finde it out 3 
Torment my fdfe,ro catch the Englifl* Crowne ■ 

And from chat torment I will free my f c ]f c ‘ ' 

Or hew my way out with a bloody Axe. * 

Why I can fmile, 3 nd number whiles I ftnile 
And cry^Coikeiit^to that which grieues mv He 
And wee my Cheekes with aru Retail Tearcs ^ 
And frame my Face to all occalions, 
lie dro wne move Saviors then the Mermaid tun 
Tie flay more the Bafili s k e> ^ * 

He play the Ojulflnywcll as Ncfior 3 * 

Deceiue more TWI^hen Hifesc outd. 

And like a Synon another Troy. 

I can addc Colours to the Camclion, 

Change fhape* with Pretext, for aduantages, 

And fee the miiifjhefotis Q Sfrfc cbtttill to. School*, 

Can I doe this,and cannot get a Crowne? 

Tut,were it farther o£f,Ilc piuckc it downe. 

Fl&tirifh. 

Enter Lewis the Trench King, his 5i$ier r B$ na ^ 
*Admirall % call'd Tonrbon : Prince Edfitrd 
Ms eyi£ IdtirgarctytmA the Earle of Oxford* 

Lewis JttSjmd rifolb vp again?, 

Lewis. Fake QijccneofEngland,worthy Mamrit 
Sit downe with vs : it ill befits thy State, 1 

And Birth* that thoufhoulift ftand, while Lem doth ft; 

Marg. No,mighrie King of France: now Mmmt' 
Mu ft ft nke her iayle,and learnea while toferue. 
Where Kings command, 1 was (I mu ft confcffc) 
Great Albions Qneene,in former Goldendayes: 

But now mifchance hath trod my Title downe* 

And with dii-honor layd me on the ground, 

Where I muft take like Seat vnto my fortune, 

And to my humble Scat conforms my fclfe. 

Lewis. Why fay> fake QueenCj whence fpiings this 
deepedefpaire ? 

^ii^From fuch a caufc;as fills mine eyes with teares. 
And flops my tongue,while heart is drown’d in cares. 

Lewis. W hat ere it be,be thou ftill like thy fclfc, 
And fit thee by our fide. Seats her by him, 

Yeeid not thy ncckc to Fortunes yoake, 

Bm let thy dauntleficminde ftill nde in triumph, 

Ouer all mifchance. 

Be plainc 3 QLiccne Margaret nd tell thy grkfe* 

It fliall be eas'd,if France can yccld reliefer 

Marg. Thofe gracious words 
Re nine my drooping thoughts, 

And gtuc my tongue-ty d forrowes leaue tofpsatfr 
Now therefore be it knowne to Noble Lem y 
That //^ryjfolc pofTefibr of my Loue, 

1 s,of a King t becomea baniflic man* 

And forc'd to line in Scotland a Forlorne; 

While prowd ambitious Edward ^DukeofTorkei 
VfitrpcscheRegall Tirle*and the Seat 
Of Englands true anoynted lawfull King* 

This is the caufe that I,poore UKargaret, 

With this my Sonne,Prince Edward^Henries Heirf| 

Am comeiocrauethy iuft andlawfuilayde: 

And if thou failevs^all our hope is done. 

Scotland hath will to helpe^but cannot hdpc; 
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, our P«re S ,arc both mis-led, 

°^Trri P rurc feird.our Souldiors put co flight, 

0l!r 4 (x- thou iccftj? our fclues in heauic plight. 

Renowned Queenc, 
p . , r i rn ce calms the Storme, 

S.,/ we bethinke a meanes to breaks it off. 

V f*rr- The mote vvee flay, the ftronger growes our 

- s xhe more I flay, the more He fuecour tliee. 

’ p,buc impatience waitethonrrueforrow* 
fee where comes the breeder of my forrow. 

Enter fparwicke. 

1 ?*£ ; ' * 

What's hec approachcth boldly to ourpre- 
% Our Earle of Warwicke, Edwards greatefl 

n 

Ism* ‘-what brings thee 

[ 0 France? Heedefccnds. Sheeartfeth. 

$iitm I now begins a fecond S tor me to rife* 

ForthU^is bee that moires both Windc and Tydc* 

From worthy Edward^ King of Albion, 

Mv Lorded Sonmign^and thy vowed Friend* 

}come(tn Kindnefle, and vnfayned Louc^ 

Firft codoe-grectirfgi to thy Royall Perfon* 

AnJ thento crauc a League of Amitic: 

And lafliy,to confirme that Amine 
With NiiptiaU KSfeif thou vouch fife to graunt 
Ihatvcrtuous Lady S^jthy faire Sifter^ 
loHfigbndsKingfln lawfull Marriage. 
jlfar?* If that goe forward 3 //^r/w hope is done, 
Www. And gracious Madame, Speaking to Tons* 
Incur Sings bchalfe, 

I am commanded,with your leaue and fauor* 

Humbly co kilTe your Hand* and with my Tongue 
To cell che paffion of my Seiieraigncs Heart; 

Where Fame,late enrring at his heedful! Bares, 

Kith plac’d thy Beauties Imagc.and thy Vcrcue. 

Marg. KingLf^and Lady^j?rf*hearcmefpcake, 
Before youanfwer Warwick?. Hts demand 
Springs not from Edwards wdl-meant honeft Loue* 
Batfrotn Decdf*bred by Ncceflitie: 

Forhawcan Tyrants fafely gonerne home, 

Valcffcabro 3 d they purchafe great allyance? 

To prouc him Tyrant,this reafonmay fuffice* 
Tbt/Ttfwryliuech ftill: but werehccdead, 

Yet here Prince Edward ftands,King Henna Sonne* 

Looke therefore Lt^ijthat by this League and Manage 
Thou draw not oil thy Dangcr^nd Djs-houor : 

For though Vfurpers fway the rule a while* 

YctHcaifns arc iuft^and Time fupprefleth Wrongs* 
Wdnv. Iniurious CMargaret. 

Edw. And why not Quecnc? 

Becaufe thy Father Henry did vfurpc s 
And thou no more act Prince,then fhec is Qaeene* 

Oxfo Then warwicke difan nils great lohn of Gaunt, 
Which did fubdue the greateft part of Spatne; 

And after hhn of Gxum^cnry the Fourth, 

Whofe Wtfdome was a Mirror to the wifeft ; 

Afid after that wife Prince, Hbtiry the Fift, 

Who by his Prowcfle conquered all France; 
from tnefe^our Henry lineally defeends. 
iVarw. Oxford, how haps it in this ftnooth difeourfc, 
t oli told noT T how Plenry the Sixt hath loft 
All tha^whiefr Plenty the Fift had goticn: 


Me thinkes tbefePeeres of France flioutd fmile at that. 

But for the reft s you tell a Pedigree 
Of thrccfcorc and two yceres^(illy time 
To make prefeription for a Kingdomes worth. 

Oxf* VVhy Warwicke £ anft thou fpcak a gain fl thy Liege 
Whom thou obcyd’fl rhirtie and fix yeeres. 

And not bewray.thy Treafon with* Blufli ? 

Warn. Can OajW,that did euet fence the right. 

Now bucklerFalfehood with a Pedigree? 

For fliamc icaue IEexry call Edward King. 

Oxfi Call him my King, by whofe iniurious doome 
My cider Btochetyhe Lord e Aubrey Vert 
Was done to death ? and more then fo,my Father, 

Euen in the downc-fall of his mellow’d yeeres, 

When Nature brought him cothedoore of Death? 

No /r.jm/c^no: while Lifevpholds this Arme, 

This Annevpholds ihcHoi^co^Lnnc^er. 

WArw. And I the Houfc of Torke. 
i,fiw«,Queenc TiUrgarst^nnez SdwAtd^ and Oxford, 
Vouchfafc at out rcqueft,tortand afide, 

While I vfe further conference with l^amicbf. 

Thej fland aloefe. 

M»rg. Heauens graunc, that lyarwickts wordes be¬ 
witch him nor, 

Z,fw,Now iy/trwicktj.tW me euen vpon thy confcicnce 
Is Edward y out true King? for I were loth 
To linkc with hitn,that were not kwfull chofen* 

tffarw. Thereon I pawns my Credit, end mine Ho¬ 
nor, 

Lewis. But is hec gracious in the Peoples eye ? 

Warw. The more, that Henry was vnforttinate. 

Lewis. Then further: all diffembling fet afide. 

Tell me for truth,the mcafure of his Loue 
Vnto our Sifter Bena. 

If^ar. Such it feemes. 

As may befeeme a Monarch likehimfelfe. 

My felfe haue oFten heard him fay,and fwcare, 

Thac this his Loue was an cxternall Plant, 

Whereof the Root was fixt in Vertues ground, 

The Leaues and Fruit maintain’d with Beauties Sunne, 
Exempt from Enuy, but not from Difdaine, 

Vnlefle the Lady t Bo»a quit his paine. 

Lewis. Now SiRer,let vsheareyour firme refolue. 
Bona. Yourgraunt,oryourdenyall,flialIbemine. 

Yet I confefle.that often ere this day. Speaks to iT'ar. 

When I haue heard your Kings defert recounted 
Mine eare hath tempted lodgement to defire, 

Lewis. Then thus : 

Our Sifter fhall be Edwards, 

And now forthwith fliall Articles be dfrawnc, 

Touching the Ioynture that your King muft makc^ 

Which with herDowric ftiall be counter-poys'd: 
DrawneerCjQticene A^j-^rtffjand be a witneffe, 

That ’Bona fliall be Wife to the EngliftiKing. 

Pr. Ediv. To Edward, but not to the Englilh King, 
JILarg, Dcceitfull Warwicke j t was thy dsuice. 

By this alliance ro make void my fuit: 

Before thy comming 1 £c(v« was Henries friend. 

Lewis. And ftill is friend to him,and Margaret . 

But if yonr Title to the Crowne be weake. 

As may appeare by Edwards good fucceflet 
Then ’tis but rcafon,thatlbc releas’d 
From giuing ayde,which late I promifed. 

Yet {ball you haue all kindnefie at my hand, 

That your Eftate requires,and mine can yeeid. 
rj^rw. Henry now hues in Scotland^ his eafe; 

Where^ 
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Where bailing nothing, nothing can he lofc. 

And as for you your feife (our quondam Queene) 

You haue a Father able tomaintaineyou, 

And better ’twete, you troubled him, then France.’ 

Mar. Peace impudent,and ftiamelefle Warwick e, 
Proud fetter vp, and puller downc of Kings, 

I will not hence, till with myTalke and Tcares 
(Both full ofTruth) 1 make King Aowbcbold 
Thy Hye conueyance,and thy Lords falfe lone, 

Pofi blowing a heme Within, 
For both of yonare Birds of fcIfc-fameFcathcr. 

Lewes. Warwicke.thisis fomepofte to vs t or thee. 
Enter the Pofie. 

Pofi. My Lord AmbafTador, 

Thefe Letters arc for you, Spences to Warwick,, 

Sent from your Brother Marqueffe Mmtagnt. 

Thefe from our King,vnto your Maiefty. To Lewis, 
And Madam,ihefeforyou: To Margaret 

From whom, I know not. 

They all reade their Letters. 

Oxf. Hike it well, that our fairs Qjteehe and Miftris 
Smiles at lier newes. while Warwick? frowues at his. 

Prince Ed, Nay marke how Lewis ftaenpes as he were 
netled, Ihope,aH’sforthebeB. 

Lett . Warwicke.what are thy Newes? 

And yours, faire Queene. 

Mar. Mine fuch.as fill my heart with vnhop’d ioyes. 
•Wan Mine full of forrow, and hearts di(content. 
Lew. What? has your King married the Lady Grey ? 
And now to footh your Forgery, and his. 

Sends me a Paper to perfwademe Patience ? 

1 s this th’Alliance that he feekes with France ? 

Dare he prefume to fcorne vs in this manner ? 

Mar. I told yotir Maiefty as much before; 

This proucth L awards Loue,and Warwickeshoncfty. 

War. King Lewis, I heereproteft in fight ofheauen, 
And by the hope I haue of heauenly bhfle. 

That I am cleere from this mi (deed o(Edwards; 

No more my King,for he difhonors me, 

But mow himfelfe, if he could fee his fhamc. 

Did I forget, that by the Houfe ofYorke 
My Father came vn timely to hia death ? 

Did I let pafle ch’abufe done to my Nccce ? 

Did I impale him with the Regall Crowne ? 

Did 1 put Henry from his Natiuc Right ? 

And am 1 guerdon’d at the laft, with Shame ? 

Shame on himfclfe, for cny Defert is Honor. 

And to repaire my Honor loft for him, 

I hecrc renounce him.and returnc to Henry. 

My Noble Queene, let former grudges pafle,, 

And henceforth, I am thy true Scruitour: 

I will reu*»nge his wrong co Lady Tima* 

And replant Henry in his former Race. 

UMttr. Warwickc, 

Thefe words haue turn’d my Hate, to Loue, 

And I forgiue, and quite forget old faults. 

And ioy that thou becom’ft King Henries Friend. 

War. Somuchhis Friend, I,his vnfained Friend, 

That if King Lewis vouchfafeto furnifh vs 
With fomefew Bands ofehofen Soldiours, 
lie vndertake to Land them on our Coaft. 

And force the Tyrant from his feat by Warre.’ 

'Tisnor his new-made Bride fhall fuccour him. 

And a* for Clarence , as my Letters tell me, 

Hce's very likely now to fall from him,f 

For matching more for wanton Luft,then Honor, 
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Or then for ftrength and fafety of our Co-mtTr 
Tom, Deere Brother,how fhalj B w «‘be £ 

But by thy helpeto this diftreffed Queene > 

Mar. Renowned Prince,how (ball p O0 ,. r , 
Vnlefle thou refeue him from fouie difpajtj j, -!?line, 
Bona. My quarrei,and thisEnglifiv Qu cet 
War . An d mine faire Lady Bonay oy ^, v - !>* Ee one. 
Lew. And mine,withhers,andchine arc 

Thereforc.atlaft.Ifirmely amrcfolu'd * * 

You fliail haue syde. 

Mar. Let me glue humble thankes forall 
Lew. Then Bn glands Mcffcnger, returnc biS? 
And tell falfe Edward, thy fuppofed King, “ e » 
That Lewis of France, is fending oucr Maskers 
To rcucll it with biro,and his new Bride. 

Thou feeft what’s paft.go fcare thy King wichaJJ 
Bona. Tell him, in bopthes’) prouc a widower A , 

I weare the Willow Garland for his falce. a ° It ') r : 

Mar. Tell him 3 my mourning weedsa re W. ,, 
And I am ready to put Armor on. J ***5 

War. Tell him ham me, the t he hath done me vr 
And therefore lie vn-Crowne him, cr’t be lone ’ & 
There’s thy rew ard, be gone. K- 

Lew. But War svi eke, , *W' 

Thou aftd Oxford, with fine tboufand men 
Shall crofle the Seas,and bid.falfe EdwordbxtiHf 
And as occafion femes, this Noble Queen 
And Prince, (ball fcilow with afrefh Supply, 

Yet erethoU go, but anfwermepne doubt: 

What Pledge haue wc of thy firms Loyalty ? 

War. This fliail atfure ray confbn't Loyalty, 

Thac ifeur Queene,and this young Prir.Ce agr« f 
11c ioyae mine cldeft daughter,and my Ioy, 

To him forthwith, in holy Wedlocke bands, 

War. Ye5,1 agree,aud thanke you for your Motion. 
Sonne. Edward, file is Faire and Vercuous, 

Therefore delay not, giue thy hand to Warwick, 

And with thy hand, thy faith irrcuocable, 

That onely Warwickes daughter fiiallbe thine. 

Trin.Ed, Yes,I accept her,for flic welt tlcferuesit, 
And hcere to pledge my Vow, I giue my hand. 

Hegittes his hand to iPenr, 
Lew.Wliy flay we now ? Thefe foldicrs (balbelcuicd, 
And thou Lord Bourbon,our High Admirall 
Shall waft them ouer with our RayaII Flcete, 

I long till Edward fall by Warres mifchar.ee, 

For mocking Marriage with a Dame of France. 

Exemt. Manet Warwick?. 
War. I came from Edward 2 $ Arobafiador, 

But I returne his fwotnc and mortall Foe : 

Matter of Marriage was the charge he gaue me> 

Brit dreacifull Warre fhallanfwer his demand. 

Had he none elfe to make a ftale but me ? 

Then none but I,/ball turns bis left to Sorrow* 

I was the Cheefe that rais'd him to the Crowne, 

And lie be Cheefe to bring him downe againe: 

Not chat I pi tty Henries mifery, 

But fecke Reuenge mockery* 

Enter Richard^ Clarence y Soffit?fay 
Mountague* 

^ Tttch* Now tell me Brother CUnncejft hat shinkc ^ 
Of this new Marriage with the Lady Gntf? 

Hath notour Brother made a worthy choice? 

CU* Alas^y ou ktiowjtis faire from hence to France, 
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till Warwick? made rcturne ? 

Ho* c0 “ Lol fa forbesre this talke: hcere comes the 
$$ 0 * J 

K^S* Flourifh. 

Enter Ki»% Edward, Lady Grey,Penbrooke,St af¬ 
ford) Hafltngs: fourefland on me fide, 

* and fame on the other. 

p t i And his well-chofen Bride. 

Clarence- Iminde to tell h im plainly what I thinke. 
XrW. Now Brother of Clarence, 

V oU oorChoyce, 

5JTftand pcnfiue.as halfe malecontent ? 

T virtue?. As well as Lewis of France, 
nr the Ead c Warwicke, 

Which sre fowcakeof courage,and in judgement. 

That theyle take no offence at our abufe. 

1 Kin?. Suppofe they take offence without a caufc: 
T hey«e but Lewis and Warwick?,! am Edward, 

Vout Hin° and IVarwickes, and muft haue my will. 

^ gidt. And (hall haue your will, becaufe our King: 
Ycthaflie Marriage feldomeproucth well 
Xing Yea,Brother Richard ,are you offended too? 
git. Not I : no : 

God forbid,that I Ihould wifh them feuer’d t 
Whom God hath ioyn’d together: 

I and’were pittie, to funder them, 

Ylut yoake fo well together. 

Xing Settingyourskornes,and yourmifiikcafide, 
y c |] inrfome reafon,why the Lady Grey 
Should not become my Wifc,and Bnglands Quccnc? 

And yon t«o, Somerfet,znA tMomtague t 
Spcakc freely what you thinke. 

Clarence. Then this is mine opinion; 

That King Lewis becomes your Enemie, 
for mocking him about the Marriage 
Of the Lady Bona. 

Rich. And Warwicke,<ioin° what you gaue in charge, 
Is now dis-honcred by this new Marriage. 

King What, if both Lewis and Warwick .be appeas’d, 
Byfuch ’nuentioo as I can deuife ? 

Meant.Y ec.to haue ioyn’d with France in fuch alliance. 
Would more haue flrengthhed this our Commonwealth 
’Gainft forraineftormes,theti any home-bred Marriage. 

Haft. Why,kno wes not Momtagneyhzt of it felfc, 
England is fafe.if true within it feife ? 

Mount. B u t the fafer, when ’tis back’d with France. 
HS. T is better vfing France,then tru Ring France; 
Lavsbe back’d with God,and with the Seas, 

Which he hath giu’n for fence impregnable, 

And with their helpes,onely defend our fclucs: 
la them,and tnourfeiucs,ourfafetie lyes. 

Clar. For this one fpeecb, I.ord Hafitngs well defenses 
To haue the Hcire of the Lord Hnngerford. 

King, Rwhat of that ? it was my will,and graunc. 

And for this once,my Will fliail ftand for Law. 

Rich, And yet me thinks,yout Grace hath not done well. 
To gi lie the Heire and Daughter of Lord Scales 
Vnto the brother of your louing Bride; 

Sneebetter would haue fitted me,or Clarence .■ 

But in your Bride you burie Brotherhood, 

Ciar, Or elfc you would not haue beftow’d the Heire 
OFthe Lord ISohmj.V on your new Wiues Sonne, 

And leaue your Brothers to goe fpcede elfcwherc. 

King. Alas,poore Clarence t is it for a Wife 
1 m thou art malecontent ? I will prouide thee. 


Clarence. In chufing for your felle, 

_ You flbew’d your iudgement: 

Which being fiiallow, you (hall giue me leaue 
To play the Broker in mine owne behalfe; 

And to that end,I fhortly minde to Jeaue yoa. 

King. Leaue me,or tarty, Edward will be King, 

And not be ty’d vnto bis Brothers-will. 

Lady Grey. My Lords, before it pleas’d his Maieftie 
To ray fc my State to Title of a Queene. 

Doe me but right,and you muft ail confcfie. 

That I was not ignoble of Defcent, 

And meaner then my feife haue had like fortune. 

Sut as this Title honors me and mine. 

So your difiikes,to whom I would be pleafing. 

Doth cloud my ioyes with danger, and with forrow. 

King.My Loue,forbeare to fawne vpon their frownes: 
What dangefoor what forrow can befall thee, 

So long as Edward is thy conftant friend. 

And their true Soueraigne,whom they muft obey? 
Nay,whom they (hall obey,and loue thee too, 

Vnlefle they feeke for hatred at my hands: 

Which if they doe,yet will I keepe thee (afe. 

And they (hall feele the vengeance of my wrath.' 

Rich. I heare, yet fay not much,but thinks the more. 

Enter a Poft e. 

King. Now Heflin ger,what Letters-orwhat Newcs 
from France i 

Pofi. My Soueraigne Licge,no Letters,& few words. 
But fuch,as I (without your fpeciall pardon) 

Dare not relate. 

King. Goe too,wee pardon thee : 

Therefore,in briefe,tell me their words. 

As neere as thou canft guefle them. 

W hat anfwcr makes King Lewis vnto our Letters ? 

Pott. At my depart,tbefe were his very words i 
Goe tell falfe Edward, the fuppofed King, 

That Lewis of France is fending ouer Maskerj, 

To reuell it with him,and bis new Bride* 

King. Is Lewis foSraue? belike he thinkes me Henry. 
But what faid Lady Bona to my Marriage? 

Pofi. Thefe were her words,vtt’rcd with mild difdaine: 
Tell him,in hope hee’le proue a Widower (hortly, 
lie weare the Willow Garland for his fake. 

King. I blame not her} (he could fay little lefle: 

She had the wron g. But what faid Henries Queene ? 

For I haue heard,that fhc was there in place. 

Pofi. Tell him(quoth fhe) 

My mourning Weedcs are done. 

And lam re a die co put Armour on. 

King. Belike Irte minds to play the Amazon, 

But what faid Warwicke to thefe iniuries ? 

Pofi. He,more incens’d againft your Maieftic, 

Then all the reft,difcbarg d me wich thefe words % 

Tell him from me,that he hath done me wrong. 

And therefore He vnerowne him,er’c be long. 

JC/V£.Ha?dutft the Traytor breath out fo prowd words? 
Well,! will arme me,being thus fore-warn’d: 

They fiiall haue Warres,and pay fort heir prefumption. 
But fay,is Warwicke friends with Margaret ? 

Pofi. I, gracious Soueraigne, 

They are fo link’d in friendfhip. 

That yong Prince Edward marry ss Warwicks Daughter. 

Clarence. Belike,the elder ; 

Clarence will haue the younger. 

Now, 


William Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 OctUVO view 263 0/ 462 


FOLGER SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY 















































































William Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 OctclVO view 264 0/ 462 


FOLGER SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY 


Now Brother King farewell,and fit you faft. 

For I will hence to Marvrickes other Daagbter, 

That though I want 2 Kingdome, yet in Marriage 
I may not proue inferior to your felfe. 

You that loue me,and Warwick? , follow me. 

Exit Clarence ytnd Somerfet follower. 

Rich. Not X s 

My thoughts ay me at a further matter: 

I Bay not for the loue of Edwardftsat the Crowne. 

King, Clarence and Somerfet both gone to Warwick* ? 
Yet am I arm’d agatnft the worft can happen : 

And hafte is needfull in this defp’rate cafe, 

Fembrook? and Stafford, you in our behalfe 
Goeleuie men,and make prepare for Warrej 
They are alreadie,or quickly will be landed; 

My felfe in perfon will ftraighc follow you. 

Exeunt Pembrook? and Stafford * 

But ere I goc,Haftingi and Tvloantagut 
Refolue my doubt; you twaine,of all the reft. 

Are netre to Warwickefoy bloud,and by allyance: 

Tell me.if you loue Warwicks more then me j 
If it be fo,then both depart to him: 

I rather wilb you foes,then hollow friends. 

But if you minde to hold your true obedience, 

Giue me affurance with fomc friendly Vow, 

That I may neoer haue you in fufpc&. 

xMwnt. So God helpc UHountague, as hee proue* 
true. 

Hast. And Haflmgs.st hee fauours Edwards caufe. 
King, NowjBrocher Rickard ,wi 11 you ftand by vs ? 
Rich. 1, in defpight of all that (hall with ftand you. 
King, Why fo; then am I furc of Vi&orie. 

Now therefore let vs hence,and lofc no howre. 

Till wee meet Warwick?, with his forreine po wre. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Warwicke and Oxford in England, 
with French Souldiors. 

Warn. Truft me, my Lord, all hitherto goes well. 

The common people by numbers fwarme to vs. 

Enter Clarence and Somerfet. 

But fee where Somerfet and Clarence comes : 

Speake fuddenly,my Lords,are wee all friends? 

Clar. Fearc not that,my Lord, 

Warn. Then gentle Clarence, welcome vnto Warwick?, 
And welcome Somerfet: I hold it cowardize. 

To reft miftruftfull,where a Noble Heart 
Hath pawn’d an open Hand, in figne of Loue; 
Elfemight I thinkc,thac Clarence,Edwards Brother, 

Were but a fained friend to our proceedings: 

But welcome Iweet (flarenceyny Daughter fhall be thine. 
And now,what refts ? but in Nights Couerture, 

Thy Brother being careleffely encamp’d. 

His Souldiors lurking in thcTowne about, 

And but attended by a Ample Guard, 

Wee may furprizeand take him at ourpleafure. 

Our Scouts haue found the aduenture very eafie: 

That as Vlyffis, and flout Diomede, 

With Height and manhood flole to Rheftu Tents, 

And brought from thence the Thracian fatall Steeds? 

So wee,wifll couer’d with the Nights black Mantle, 

At vnawares may beat downc Edwards Guard, 

And fei-ze hitnfelfe: I fay not,flaughter him. 

For I intend but oncly to furprize him. 

You that will follow me to this attempr. 
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Applaud the Name of H<wy,wirh yourL^IT~ 

They all cry, Henry, 

Why then,tet‘s on our way in filem fort, 

For Warwick? his friends,God and Saint George 

Enter three Watchmen to guard the Kings Tent 

1 . Watch ,Come oti my Mailers,each man take W a 
The King by this,is fet him downe to Oecpe. * 'H 

a .Watch. WhatjWillhenot to Bed? 

1, Watch. Why.no: for he hath made a folemiwv 
Neuer to lye and take his naturall Reft, 

Till Warwick?,os himfelfe.be quite fuppreft. 

i-watch. To motrow then belike fhall j, e ( l , 

If Warwicks be fo necre as men report. V, 

$.Watch. But fay ,1 pray,what Noble man i s t u 
That With the King here refteth in his Tertt ? ’ 

friend^* ^ ^ chc * in g* chiefift 

l.lPatch. 0,is it fo? but why commands tbeKin 
That his chiefc followers lodge in Townes abour w ^ 
While he himfclfc kcepes in the cold field ? 

2 , Watch. ’Ti* the more honourjbecaufemoredai, 

rou*. ® 

3, Match. I,but giue me worfhip, and quictneffe 
I like it better then a dangerous honor. 

If Warwick? knew in what eftate he Hand*, 

’Tis to be doubted he would waken him; 

I. Watch, Vnlcfle our Halberds did Quit vp bis pif 
fage. 

%. Watch. I: wherefore elfe guard we bis RoyallTcnt, 
But to defend his Perfon from Night-foes ? 

Enter Warwick? , Clarence,Oxford,Stmtrfet, 
and French Swldms,film all. 

Warn. This is his Tent,and fee where ftand Kit Guard: 
Courage my Mafters; Honor no w, or neuer: 

But follow me,and Edward (hall be ours, 

1. Watch. Who goes the re > 
a. Watch. Stay, or thou dyeft. 

Marwicke and the reft cry all.WarmckeJPmtieltt, 
and fit vpon the Guar cl,whofiyeyrying, 

Warwick? and the reft following them. 

The Drummtplaying, and Trumpetftttvding. 
Enter MarwtckeySomerfit,and the re ft,bringing the Kty 
out m his Gowne, fitting in a Chaire: Richard 
and Baftingsftyes otter the Stage, 

Som. What are they that flye there? 

Mam. Rickard and Haftings let them got) beat 15 
the Duke, 

K.Edw. The Duke ? 

Why Warwick?, when wee parted, 

Thou eaU’dft me King. 

Warn. I,buc the cafe is alter’d. 

When you difgrac’d me in my ErobafTade, 

Then I degraded you from being King, 

And come now to create you Duke of Yorke. 
Alas.how fhould you gouerne any Kingdom^ 

That know not how to vfe Bmbaffadors, 

Nor how robe contented with one Wife, 

Nor how to vfe your Brothers Brotherly, 

Nor how to ftudie for the Peoples Welfare) 

Nor how to Gbrowd your felfe from Enemies ? ^ 
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7 Saw. Yes, Brother of Clarence, 

ts r - ‘*1*^, Hee that Edward needs muft downe. 
ll%rwick^ defpight of all mifchance, 
t |W friend all thy Complices 
J ivill alwayesbeare himfelfe as King : 

!. fortunes mallice ouerthrow my State, 


Tbou 


' v i exccedei the compare of her Wheelc. 

"Tiicn for his minde, be Edward England? King, 

Takes off his Crowne. 

n , tr . m now fhall wearc the Englifli Crowne^ 
d be true h' irl 5 indeede: thou but the lhadows 
u - Lord of Somerfet, at roy requefti 
^ that forthwith Duke Edward be eonuey’d 
ViitouiyBrother Arch-Bifhop of Yorke t 
Wheiilbaucfoughtwith Pembrooke.inA his fcllowcs, 
t[ follow you, and tel! what anfwer 
rLiiand the Lady Tona fend to him. 

Mow for awhile farewell good Duke of Yorke, 

K They leadc him oat forcibly. 

JC.EiWhat Fates impofc,thac men muft needs abide; 
fcboossnot to refift both winde and tide. Exeunt. 

Oxf. What now remames my Lords for vs to do, 

Rut march to London with our Soldiers ? 

iTsr. I,that’s the firft thing that we haue to do, 

To free King Henry from imprifonment, 

And fee him feated in thc Regall Throne. fXit, 


Enter Riuers,and Lady Gray, 

yju. Madam,what makes you in this fodain change? 
Cray, Why Brother Ritters, 3 re you yet to Ieatne 
What late misfortune is befalneKing Edward ? 

Ru>. What Iofie of fomc pitcht bactell 
Again (tiPitrwickfi 

Gray. No,buittbe Ioffe of his owne Roy all perfon. 
Kin, Then is my Soueraigne flaine ? 

Cray. I almoft ftiin e,for he is tak cn prifoner, 

Either bptrayd by falfhood of his Guard, 

Otby his Foe furpriz’d at vnawares: 

Am!as I further haue to vndet ftand. 

Is new commit ted to thc llsfhop of Yorke, 

FeH VVarwickes Brother, and by that our Foe. 

Ritt. Thefc Ncwes I muft confeffeare full ofgreefc. 
Yet gracious Madam, beare it as you may, 

Warwickcnwy loofe, that now Hath wonnethe day. 

Gray. Till ihen,faire hope muft hinder lines decay: 

And I the rather vvaineme from difpaire 
For loue 0 f Edw/trds Off-f*p ri ng in my worabe:. 
Thisisitthat makes me bridlepaffuiu, 

AnJbcire with MildncfTc my misfortunes croffe s 
1,1, for this I draw in many a teare. 

And flop the rifing of blood-fucking fighes, 

Lcaft with my fighes or teares, I blaft or drowne 
King Edwards Fruite, true hey re to th’Englifh Crowne. 

Ritt, But Madam, 

Where is Wsrwickechen become ? 

Gray. 1 am inform’d that he comes towards London, 
To fet the Cro wne once more on Henries head, 

GuefTe thou the feft. King Edwards Friends muft downe, 
out to preueut the Tyrants violence, 

(For truft nor him that hath once broken Fai ch) 

He hence forthwith vnto she San£teary, 


To faue (at I call )thc he ire of Edwards right: 

There (ball I reft fccurc from force and fraud : 

Come therefore let vs flye, while we may flye. 

If WarwRke take vs,we ace fure to dye. exeunt. 

Enter Richard ,Lcrd Haftings,and Sir William 
Stanley. 

Rich. Now my Lord Haftings,t nd Sir William Stanley 
Lcauc oft to wonder why 1 <!rew you hither. 

Into this checfeft Thicket of the Parke. 

Thus ftand the cafe ; you know ourKing.my Brother, 

Is prifoner to the Bilbop hete,at whofe hands 
He hath good vfage,aud great liberty. 

And often but attended with weake guard. 

Come hunting this way to difport himfelfe. 

I haue aduettis’d him by fccret mcanes, 

Thati fab out this hours he make this way, 

Vnderthe colour of his vfuall g&m.e, 

He fhall hcere finde his Friends with Horfe andMeri^ 

To fee him free from his Captiuitic. 

Enter King Edward, and a Huntfm an 
with him, 

Huntfman. This way my Lord, 

For this way lies the Game. 

King Edw. Nay this way man, /• 

See where the Huntfmen ftand. 

Now Brother ofGIofter.Lord Haftings,and the reft. 
Stand you thus clofc to fteale theBifhops Deere ? 

Rich, Brother,thc time and cafe,requircth haft. 

Your horfe ftands ready at the Park e-corner. 

King Ed. But whether fhall we then ? 

Haft. To Lyn my Lord, 

And fhipt from thence to Flanders.’ 

%ick. Wcl gueft bclccue me,for that was my meaning 
K.Ed. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardnefl’e. 

Rich. But vs herefore flay we? ’tis no time to talke; 
K.Ed, Huntfman, what fay’fl thou ? 

Wilt thou go along i 

Hmtf. Better do fo,then tarry and behang’d. 

Rich. Come then away,lets ha nomoreadoo. 

K.Ed. Bifbop farwell, 

Sheeld thee from Warwick frowne, 

And pray that I may re-poffefie the Crowne. exeunt 

Flotirifh, Enter King Henry the fixt, Clarence, Warwick?, 
Somerfet,young Henry, Oxford, Momtaguc, 
and Lieutenant. 

K,Hen, M.Lieutenant,now that God and Friend* 
Hauefhaken Edward from the Regall feme. 

And turn’d my eaptiue ftate to libertie, 

My feare to hope,my forrowes vnto ioyes. 

At our enlargement what are thy due Fees ? 

L*<r«.SubieeXs may challenge nothing oftheii Soli’rains 
But,if an humble prayer may preusilc, 

I then crane pardon of your Maieftie. 

JC.Hen. For what. Lieutenant?For well vfingme? 
Nay.be thou furCjlle well requite thy kindnefle. 

For that it made my imprifonmept,a pleafure: 

I, fuch a pleafurc,as incaged Birds 
Conceiuc; when after-many moody Thoughts, 

At laft,by Notes of Houfhold harmonic, 

They quite forget their Ioffe of Libertie. 

_ q Bat} 
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But W'arwicke^tcx God,thou fet’ftme free. 

And chicfely therefore,! thanke God,and thee, 

He was the Author,thou the Infitumenti 
Therefore that I may conquer Fortunes flight, 

By liuing low, whereFottunccannothurtme, 

And that the people of this blcffcd Land 
May not be punifht withmy thwarting ftarres, 
fparwicke although my Head ftill weare thcCro wne, 

I here refigne my Gouernment to thcc. 

For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds. 

iParw. Your Grace hath ftill beene fam’d for vertuous. 
And now may feeme as wife as vertuous. 

By fpying and auoiding Fortunes malice, 

For few men rightly temper with the Starres: 

Yet in this one thing let me blame your Grace, 

For chufing me,when Clarence is in place. 

Clar. No Warwickeg. hou art worthy of the fway. 

To whom the Heau’ns in thy Natiuitie, 

Adiudg’d an Oliue Branch,and Lawrell Crowne, 

As likely to be bleft inPeace and Warre: 

And therefore I yeeld thee my free confent. 

yparw. And I chufe Clarence onely for Protecior. 

King.Warwick. 3 pd Clarence, glue me both your Hands: 
Now ioyne your Hands,& with your Hands your Hearts, 
Thar no diffention hinder Gouernmcnt: 

I make you both Prote&ors of this Land, 

While I my felfe will lead a priuace Life, 

And in dcuotion fpend my latter dayes, 

To fmnes rebuke.andniy Creators prayfe. 

I Pane. What anfweres Clarence to his Soueraigne* 
will ? 

Clar, That he cpnfents, if JParwieke yeeld confent. 
For on thy fortune I repofe my lelfe. 

IParw. Why then,though loth,yet muft I be content j 
j Wec’le yoake together.like a double flradow 
To Henries Body,and fupply his place ; 

I meane/m bearing weight of Gouernmcnt, 

While he enioyes the Honor,and his eafe. 

And Clarence,nom then it is more then needfull, 
Forthwith that Edward be pronounc'd a T ray cor. 

And all his Lands and Goods confifeate, 

Clar, What elfe ? and that SucccfEon be determined, 

Warw. I,therein Clarence fhall not want hi* part. 

King. But with the firft,of all your chiefs affaires. 

Let me entreat (foe I conjmand no more) 

That Margaret your Queene, and my Sonne Edward , 

Be fern for,to returne from France with fpeed : 

For rill I fee them here, by doubtfall feare. 

My ioy of libercie is halfe edips d. 

Clar. It firaii bee done, my Soueraigne, with all 
fpeede. 

King. My Lord of Somerfet,wbat Youth is that. 

Of whom you feeme to bauefo tender care ? 

Scmsrf. My Liege, it is young Henry, Earle of Rich¬ 
mond, 

King. Come hither,Englands Hope: 

Lajes his Hand on bu Head. 

If fecrec Powers fuggeft but truth 
To my diuining thoughts, 

This prettte Lad will prone our Countries blifle. 

His Looks* are full or peacefull MaUftic, 

His Head by nature fram’d to weare aCiowne, 

His Hand to wield a Scepter, and htmfelfe 
Likely in time to bleffe a Regall Throne: 

Make much of him,niy Lords; for this is hee 
Muft hclpe you more,then you are hurt by mec. 


Enter a Pofie. 


IParw. What uewes, my friend ? 


Pofie. That Edward is efcaped from VO j. R. l 
A nd fled (as hee heares fince) to Burgundie." C ” tr * 


IParw. Vnfauoris newes; buthowmadeh C 

Tefie. He was conucy’dby RickardXinke of'Gkuu 
And the Lord Hafttngs,who attended hinj 
In fecrctarabufh.ontheForreft fide. 

And from the Bifriops Huntfmen refeu’dhim s 
For Hunting was his dayly Escrcife. 

Wane. My Brother was too carelefie of hit C I 

But let vs hence.my Soueraigne,to prouide 
A faluc for any fore,that may betide. ^ 


OHaitet Somerfet, Richmond ,and Oxford 


Sent My Lord,l like not of this flight of Ed»&ds> 
For d oubtle ftcfBurgundit will yeeld him helps 
And we (hallhaue more War res befor’tbe lace. 

As Henries late prefagingPropbecie 
Did glad my heart,with hope of this young 
So doth my heart mif-giue me, in thefe Confliftj 
What may befall him,to his harme and ours* * 
Therefore, Lord Oxford ,to preuenc the worft, 
Forthwith wee'le fend him hence to Briitanie, 

Till ftormes be paft of Ciuill Enmicie. 

Oxf, I: for if Edward re-poffefTe the Crowne, 
'Tis like that Richmond,with the refl,fhall downe, 
Sow, It fhall be f’o; he fhall to Brittanie, 

Come thercforc,let’i about it fpeedily. Exmu 


Flouri/b, Enter Edward, Richard, HaJIkgi, 
and Stnldim, 


Jstftp.NowBrother Richard,Lord Haftings^nAthtitb, 
Yet thus farre Fortune raaketh v$ amends. 

And fayes,that once more I (lull enterchange 
My wained Rate,for Henries Regall Crowne. 

Well httue we pafs’d, and now rc-pafs’d the Sew, 

And brought defired helpe from Burgundie. 

What then remaines.we being thus arriuM 
From Rauenfputre Hauen,before ehsGates ofYoikej 
But that we enter,as into our Duke dome ? 

Rich. Tire Gates made faft ? 

Brother, I like not this. 

For many men chat ftumble at theThrefhold, 

Are well fore-told, that dan get lutkes within. 

£<A*,Tufh man,aboadmcnts muft not now affrtghtyj: 
By faire or foulc meaner we muft enter in, 

For hither will out friends repaire to vs. 

Haft. My Liege, lie knocke once tnore,w 
them. 

Enter on the IPalls, the CMaior of Fork*, 
and bu "Brethren. 
tJMaior, My Lords, 

We were fore-warned of yonreommmg, 

And fhut the Gates,for fafetie of our feUes j 
For now we owe allegeance vnto Henry. 

Edw. But.M after Maior,if Henry be your King* 

Yet Edward ,at the leaft,is Duke of Yorke. 

rMmor. True, my good Lord, I know y ou M 

£oW.Wby,and 1 challenge nothing but my Dukedom*, 
As being well content with that alone. ^ ^ 
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Edw. Thanke* braue Moantgomery , 


—T*Rctvvhe n the Fox hath once got in his Nofe, 
to n,ake the Botfy 
H , Whv.Mafter Mrior.why ftand you in a doubt ? 


Gates,we are King Henries friends. 

°P en i fav you fo ? the Gates fhall then be opened. 
* ' He defends. 


,, A w if e ftoue Captaine,and foone pert waded. 
The good old man would fainc that all were wri, 


..fjrtnot long of him: but being ent red 
, Ur not I,but wc Hiali foone perfwade 
all his Brothers,::afon* 


Enter the tMaior, and two tstldcrmcn, 

Fla. So,Mafter Maior: thcieGates muftnot be fhur, 
1 nibeNightjOrin the time of Warre. 

, fe«e not inan,bur yeeld me vp the Keyes, 

^ J Takes bn Keyes. 

p rEd^rdvW defend the ToWne,and thee, 

Jintiallthofe if iendsjthac dcine to follow met. 


Jkfarch, Enter Mountgomerk,with Drttmme 
and Souldiers. 

$(!}, Brother,this is Sir John Momtgomcrie , 

Otirtraftie friend,vnleffc I be decern’d, 

Ida. Welcome Sir hhu : but why come you iu 

Artncs ? 

jtfmt. To helpe King Edward in his time of ftoruie, 
AseueryJoyall Subieft ought to doe. 

£d». Thankes good c Mountgomerie i 
But we now forget out Title to the Crowne, 

And onely clayrae our Dukedoms, 

Till God pleafe to fend the reft. 

Mount. Then fare you weII,for I will hence againe, 
Icame to ferue a King,and not aDuke: 

Drumraer ilrike vp,and let vs march away, 

The Drttmme begins to march. 

Edo. Nay ft ay,Sir lehn, a while, and wee*Ic debate 
By what fafe meancs the Crowne may be recouer’d. 

Momt. What talkc you of debating? jn few words, 
If you’le not here proclaime your fdfe our King, 

Iltleaue you to your fortune.and be gone, 

Tokeepe them back,that come to fuccour you. 

Why fhall we fighr,if you pretend no Title ? 

Rich, Why Brother, wherefore ftand you on nice 


Zdse. Wfcen wee grow flronger, 

Then wee’le make our Chyme: 

Till then/tiswirdometo concealeour meaning. 

Haf. Away with fcrupulous Wit, now Armes muft 
rule, 

Ufci.And feareleffe minds dyme fooneft vnto Crowns. 
Brother,we will proclaime you out of hand, 

Thebruit thereof will bring you many friends. 

£if>r.Thenbeitas you will; for'tis my right, 

And H «??7 but vfurpes the Diademe. 

Momt, I,now my Soueraigne fpeaketh like himfclfe. 
And now will I be Edward> Champion. 

I&jLSound Trumpet, Edward Aral be here proclaim'd; 
Come,fellow Souldior, make thou proclamation. 
t Flourifh. Sound. 

Soul. Edward the Fourth, by the Grace of God, King of 
England and Franee,and Lord of Ireland,&c. 

Mount, And whofoc’re gain fay es King Edwards right, 
"/this 1 challenge him to fingle fighr. 

Thrower downs his Gauntlet , 

-««■ Long Hue Edward the Fourth. 


And thankes vnto you all: 

If fortune ferue me,11c require this kindncfTe, 

Now for this Night,let’s harbor here in Yorkt; 

And when the Morning Sunne dial! rayfe his Carre 
Abouc the 3order of this Horiz.on, 

Wee’le forward towards tParwicke, and his Matesj 
For well 1 wot,that Henry is noSouldier, 

Ah fro ward Clarence fovi euill it befeemes thet. 

To flatter Henry , and forfake thy Brother ? 

Yet as wee may,wee'le meet both thee and Warwicks, 
Come on braoe Souldiors : doubt not of the Day, 

And that once goicen,doubt not of large Pay. Exeunt. 


Flourish. Enter the King, Wanviche,Mount ague t 
Clarence, Oxford.,md Somerftt. 


IPar. what counfaile,Lordsf Edward from Belgia, 
With haftieGermanes,and blunt Hollanders, 

Hath pafs’d in fafetie through the Narrow Seas, 

And with his troupes doth march amaine to London, 
And many giddicpeople flock to him. 

King. Let's letiie men,and beat him backeagaine, 

Clar. A little fire is quickly trodden our, 

Which being fuffer’c),Riuers cannot quench. 

War. In Warwickfhire I haue true-hearted friends, 
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in Warre, 

Thofe will 1 mutter vp : and thou Sonne Clarence 
Shalt ttirre vp in Snffolkc,Norfoike,3tid in Kent, 

The Knights and Gentlemen,ro come with thee. 

Thou Brother Mount ague i in Buckingham, * 

Northampcon,and in Leicefterfliire,fhalt find 
Men well enclin'd to hrare what thou command’ft. 

And thouibraue Oxford, wondrous well belou’d. 

In Oxfordfliirc fhalt mutter vp thy friends. 

My Soueraigne,v»ith the louing Citizens, 

Like to his Hand,gyre in with theOcean, 

Ormodeft Dyan, circled with herNymphs^ 

Shall reft in London,ti!l we come to him: 

Faire Lords take lcaue,and ftand not to reply. 

Farewell my Soueraigne. 

King. Farewell my Hrffar.and my Troyes true hope. 

Clar, In figneoftruth,I kiffe your Highnefle Hand. 

Ktng. Well-minded Clarence, be thou fortunate. 

Mount. Comfort.my Lord,and fo I cake my leaue. 

Oxf. And thus I feale my truth,and bid adieu. 

King. Sweet Oxford, and my louing Mount ague. 

And ail at once,once mote a happy farewell. 

War. Farewell,fweet Lords,leris meet at Couentry* 

Exeunt. 

King, HereatthePailace will I reft awhile. 

Coufin of Exeter, what thinkes your Lordfhip ? 

Me thinkes,the Power that Edward hath in fields 
Should not be able to encounter mine, 

Exet. The doubt is,that he will feducethe reft. 

King. That’s not my feare,my meed bath got me fame! 
I haue not ftopt mitre eares to their demands, 

Nor potted oft their foites with flow delay es. 

My pittie hath beene balme to heale their wounds. 

My mildncfle hath allay’d their fwelling griefes. 

My merciedry’d their water-flowing tearcsv 
I haue nor been defirous of their wealth. 

Nor much oppreft them with great Subfidres, 

Nor forward of rcuenge,though they much err’d. 

Then why flrould they ]ouc Edward more then me? 

No Exeteryhtic Graces challenge Grace: 
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And when the Lyon fawnes vpon the Lambc, 

The Lambe will neuer ceafe to follow him. 

Shorn within*A Lancafer, A Lancafi er. 

Exet. Hcarkc,hearke,my Lord, what Shouts arc 
thele ? 

Enter Edward and his Souldiers. 

Edw. Seize ou the fo.amefac’d Henry, b|arc.him hence, 
And onceagaine proclaims vs King of England, 
r You are the Founc.that makes finall Brookes to flow. 
Now flops thy Spring,my Sea(hall fuck them dry. 

And fyvell fo much the higher,by their ebbe. 
i Hence with hi mto theTower.lct him not fpeake. 

Exit with King Henry. 

'And Lords; towards CoUentiy bend we our courfe. 
Where perecnptoric IFarwicks now remaines: 

The Sunnc (bines hot,and if we vfe delay. 

Cold hieing Winter rnarr.es o.ur hop’d-for.Hay,’ 

\ Rich. Away betimesjbefore his forces ioyne, 

1 And take the grcac-growhe Tray tor vnawarcs: 

■Braue Warriots,march ainainctowardsCouentry. 

Exeunt, 

Enter Warwicks, the Maior of Coventry, two 
Mejfengers,and others vpon the Wails, 

War. Where is the Poft that came from valiant Oxford i 
How farre hence is thy Lord,mine honeft.fellow? 

Meff r . By this at Dunfmore, matching hitherward. 

War. How farce off is our Brother Mount ague} 
Whftre is the Poft that came from MeuntagHt ? 

Mejf. z, By this at Daintry,with a puiffant troope. 

Enter Someruile, 

War. Say SomerutU,vihit fayes my louing Sonne ? 
And by thy gucfle,how nigh is Clarence now ? 

Someru. At Southam I did Ieaue him with his forces, 
And docexpe&Him herefome twohowres hence. 

War. Then Clarence is at hand, I heare his Drummc. 

Someru. It is not bis,my Lord,herc Southam lyes: 
The Drum your Honor hearcs,marchcth from Warwick,e. 

War. Who fhould that be?bdike vnlook’d for friends, 

Someru, They are at hand,and you (hall quickly know. 

March. Flourtfb, Enter Edward,Richard, 
and Souldiers. 

Edw. Goe,Trumpct,to the Walls,and found a Parle, 

Rich, See how the furly Warwicke mans the Wail. 

War. Oh vnbid fpight,is fp or tfu 11 Edward come ? 
Where fleptourScouts,or how arc they feduc’d, 

That wc could heare no nevves of his repayre. 

Edw. Now ^riwr^,wilc thou ope the Citic Gates, 
Speake geiitle words,and humbly bend thy Knee, 

Call Edward King,and at his hands begge Mercy, 

And he (ball pardon thee chefe Outrages ? 

War, Nay rather,wilt thou draw thy forces hence, 
Cotifeffe who fee-thee vp.and pluckt thee downe, 

Call Warwicks Patrou.and be penitent. 

And thou (halt ftilt remaine the Duke of Yorke. 

Rich. I thought at lead he would haue faid the King, 
Or did hcmakethe-Ieaft againft his will > 

War. Is not a Dukedome,Sir, a goodly gift ? 

Rich. I,by my faith.forapoore Earle to giuc, 
Iledoctheefecuice for fo good a gift. 

War, Twas I that gaue tha Kingdome to thy Bro¬ 
ther. 

Edw. Why then ’us mine,if but by IPttrwkbfS gift. 
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War, Thou art no Atlas for fo gteat^wei^TT^ 
And Wcakeling, Warwicks takes his gift a p aj ^ 5 
And Henry is my King, Warwick* bii 3ubie<ft 5 
Edw. But Warwiekts King is Edwards Prifoncr- 
And gallant iP'armcke. doe hut atlfwer this : 
Whac is the Body^when the Head is off? ’ 

Rjch, Abs,that fjfarwictg had no more fore- 
But whiles he thought to Seale the fingle Ten" * T| 
The King was fiyly finger'd From the Deck• * 

Yon left poorc Henry at the Bifhops Pallacc* 

And tenne to oneyou'le meet him in the Tower 
Edw. ’Tis euen fo 3 yet you are Wtrwickg folk* 

Rich. Come Warwick * s 
Tate the time* knede downe, kneels downe: 

Nay when ? firike npWjOr elfe the Iron cooks 
War* 1 had rather chop this Hand off at a blow 
And with the other^fling it at thy face^ 

Then beare fo Iowafayle ? to ftrike to thee; 

Edw, Saylchow thou canftj 
Haue Winde and Tydc s;hy friend* 

This Hand/aft wound,about thy coale-black hayre 
SbaUjWhiles thy Head is warme, and new cut off * 
Write in theduft this Sentence with thy blood * 
Wind-changing tFarmck* now can change no more, 

Enter Oxfcrd y with Drtmms md Ceknrs, 

pr a r* Oh chearefull Colours/ee where Oxford comes 
Ox ft O xford, Oxford, fo v Lm?c after. 

Rich* The Gates are open jet vs enter too, 

Edw, So other foes may fee vpon our backs* 

Stand we ill good array: for they no doubt 
Will iflfue out againe, and bid vsbattaile; 

If notjthc Citic being but of fmalldefencej 
Wee f le qihckly rowzc the Traitors m thefam^ 

Wm Oh w tkome Oxfordftot we want thy help, 

£nttr Momugue^ith Drumme mdCdmu 

Mount, Mcmtagm.Momiagm y for Lancafter, 

Rich frhou and thy Brother both fiiall buy thlsTreafon 
Euen with the cleared blood your bodies beare* 

Sdw, The harder matclUjthe greater Viftoricj r 
My niindeprefageth happy gain^and Conqucft, 

Enter Somerfet % mth Druftms md Culms, 

Som< Somerfet 3 Somerfet Jot Lancdjht 4 
Rich « Two of thy Nanje^both Dukes of Som«fct t 
Haiie fold their Lines vnto the Houfc of Tor^ 

And thou fhakbethc third, if this Sword holds 

Enter CUrem$,wtih Drummc md Colours, 

W 4 T. And Ioe a where Georgs of Clarence fwccpss along, 
Of force enough to bid hjs Brother Battaile: 

With whom ? invpright zeaie to righ^preuailes 
More then the nature of a Brothers Loue. 

Come Clarence 3 come; thou wilt,if ^ a®* 

^7d?-.Facher of War wick,know you what this meanes. 
Looke herej throw my infamie at thee i 
} will not ruinate my Fathers Houfe* 

Who gaue his blood tolymethe ftoncs together. 

And fot vp Ldncafter, Why,trowcft thou, ^ 

That Clarence is foharfh/o blunt, vnnaturallj 
To bend the fatall Inftruments of Warre t ^ 
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^^kgrothevnd his lawfull King, 
thou wilt obieil my holy Oath: 

IW *, thar Oath,were more impiettc, 

S° when he facrific'd his Daughter. 

^S'fo rmyTrdpasmadc, 

I J[01 A .(L ue well at my Brothers hands, 

ThJl 1 ■ rtlayme my felfe thy mortall foe: 
lh - C h «foluntwi, whercfoe’re I meet thee, 

? nvill meet thee, if thou Airtc abroad; 

^ U hcue thee, for thy focle mis-leadmg me. 

j fo prowd-hearted Warwick? , I defie thcc, 

*' 1 ! m"nyB [ °fo er turne my blufliing Cheekcs, 

Mon me MW, 1 will make amends: 

t Rtct/tfdjdoc not frowne vpon my faults, 
f.pviil henceforth be no more vnconftanc. 

Now welcome more.and ten times more bclou’d, 
Tkn iVthou neuer hadfl deferu’d our hate. 

‘Rick‘ good Clarcttce is Brothcr-likc* 

Qh paffing Tray cor,perittr'd andvniuft, 

£ihv- What Warwkkt, 

Wile chou Ieaue the Towne,and fight l 
Orfnallwe beat the Stones about thine Eares? 

WP. Alas,I am not coop’d here for defence t 
I will away towards Barnet prefendy, 
inctbid thee Battaile, Edvf*t&$ thou dar’ft. 
faW. Yes IP’arwicke.Edward dares,and leads the way: 

Lords to the field; Saint G«^e,and Viclorie. Exeunt. 
March, (Farwick* and his compartiefolhnves. 

tJltPUm, and Excurfons. Enter hdward bringing 
forth Warwicks wounded. 

Eh>. So,Iyc thou there; dye thou,and dye our feare, 
faWarwftS? was a Buggethat fear’d vs all. 

Now Mmitagut fit faft, 1 fecke for dice, 

That Warwicks* Bones may keepe thine companie. 

Exit. 

Wane. Ah,who is nigh? come totne/ricnd,or foe. 

And tell me who is Vi£or,7V%,or Warwick* ? 

Why aske I that ? my mangled body fliewes, 

My blood,my want of firengih,my fieke heart fliewes, 
Thatlmuftyeeld my body to the Earth, 

And by my fall,the con queft romyfoc. 

Thus yeekis the Cedar to the Axes edge, 

Whofe Armes gaue fiieltcr to the Princely Eagle, 

Vudec whofe (hade the ramping Lyon flept, 

Whofe top-branch ouer-pecr'd hues fpreading Tree, 
Andkep.tlow Shrubs from Winters pow’rfull Winde. 
Theft Eyes,that now arc dim'd with Deaths black Veyle, 
Hauebecncas piercing as the Mid-day Sunne, 
Toftarchthe fecret Treafons of the World : 

The Wrincklcs in my Bro vves,now fill’d with blood, 
Were lik’ned oft to Kingly Sepulchets: 

Fonshoim’d King,but 1 could digge hisGraue ? 

And whodurft fmilc,wlien Warwicke bent his Brow ? 

Lot,now my Glory fmear’d in dufl and blood. 

My Parkes,my Walkcs,my Mannors that I had, 

Euen now forfake me; and of all my Lands, 

Is nothing left me,but my bodies length. 

Why,what is Pot»pe,Rule,Reigne,buc Earth and Duft ? 
And hue we how we can,ycc dye weaiuft, 

Enter Oxford and Somrrfit. 

Ai>w. Ah Wanvicke,W r arwicke t 'wtrt thou as we are, 
L'eroight recouer all ourLoflcagaine 


The Quecne from France.hath brought a puiflant power, 
Euen now we heard the newes: ah,could’ft thouflye. 

Warw. Why then I would not flye. Ah Momtague, 
If thou be there,fwcet Brother,take my Hand, 

And with thy Lippes keepe in my Soule a while. 

Thou lou’ft me not: for,Brother,if thou didft, 

Thy teares would wafti this cold congealed blood. 

That glewes my Lippes,and will not let me fpeake. 
Come quickly Mountague t or I am dead. ^ 

Sow. Ah Warwicke,Momtague hath b rea th’d h is laft. 
And to the lateft gafpe,cry’d out for Warwicke .* 

And faid,Commend me to my valiant Brother. 

And more he would haue faid,and more he fpeke. 
Which founded like a Cannon in a Vault, 

That mought notbediftinguiflit: but at !aft> 

I well might heare, deliuered with a gcoane. 

Oh farewell (Warwick*• 

Warw. Sweet reft his Soule: 

Five Lords, and foue your felues, 

For (Warwicke bids you all farewell,to meet in Hcauen. 
Oxf. AWA/,away,to meet the Queenes great power. 

Here they beare away his 'Body. Exeunt. 

Flourijh. Enter King Edward in triumph, with 
Richard,Clarence,and the ref. 

King .Thus farreour fortune kcepcs an vpward courfe, 
And wc arc grac’d with wreaths of Vicforie : 

But in the midft of this bright-fhimng Day, 

I fpy a black fttfpicious threarning Cloud, 

That will encounter with eur glorious Sunne, 

Ere he attains his eafefull Welicrne Bed: 

I meanc,my Lords,thofe power* that the Quecne 
Hath rays’d in Gallia,hauearriued ourCoaft, 

And,as we heare,march on to fight with vs. 

Clar . A little gale will foonedifperfcth3t Cloud, 

And blow it to the Source from whence iccsme, 

Thy very Beames will dry thofe Vapours vp, 

For euery Cloud engenders notaStorme, 

Rich. The Qocenejs valued thirtietboitfand flrong, 
And Semcrfet, with Oxford fed to her j 
If flie haue time to breathe.be well allur'd 
Her faction will be full as flrong as ours. 

King. We are aduertis'd by our louing friends. 

That they doc hold their courfe toward Tewksbury^ 

Wc hailing now the beft at Barnet field. 

Will thither flraightjforwillingneflerids way, 

And as wemarch,our ftrength will be augmented i 
In euery Countie as we goe along. 

Strike vp the Drumme,cry courage,and away. Exeunt. 

Flourish. March, Enter the Queene,yomg 
Edward, Sdmerfet , Oxford, and 
Souldiers. 

Qu. Great Lords,wife men ne’r fit and waile their Ioffe, 
But chearcly fecke how to redreffe their harmes. 

What though the Maft be now blowneouer-boord, 

The Cable brof?e,the holding-Anchor loft. 

And halfe our Saylors fwallow’d in the flood ? 

Yet liues our Pilot ftilL Is’t meet.that bee 
Should Ieaue the Hclme,andhkc a fearefull Lad, 

With tearefull Eyes adde Water to the Sea, 

And giue more ftrength to that which hath too much, 
Whiles inhismoane,thc Ship fplits oh the Rock, 

Which Induftrie and Courage might haue fau d ? 

Ah what a fhame,ah what a fault were this. 

Say Warwicks was our Anchor; what of that ? 

q 3 
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what of him ? ^w.LordSjKnights.and Gentlcm 

les : what of thcit ? My tcares gainc-fay : for c" — - 
Anchor f Ye fee I drinke the water of lU y ™ 

a Therefore no more but this: f ^ 

ds and Ticklings > Is Prifonct to the Foe,his State WbrpT 

Wisrfand I, His Realmc a flaughter-houfe.his Subic&sfl.,' 

>ti Charge? His Statutes cancell’d.and hi* Treafure fcem fj 

it and vveepe, And yonder is tbe Wolfe, thw makes thS‘, 

re rough W inde fay no) You fight in Iuftice: then in Gods Name i j 
«aten vs-with Wrack, Be valiant,and giucfignalltothe fight * • 

n*.!,* rh™ Marm^Rttrmfixcmfom. * ^ 

Flosirijb, Enter Edward, Richard, Dues*, n 

0^rd,SmJf a 7^ CI ”‘ 

€dw. Now here a period of tumultuous Rrn,l 
Away with Oxford to Hames Caflle ftraight ■ * 
For Somerfit,c& with his giliicic Head ^ 

Goe beare them hence,! will not heart them f w ,i 
Oxf. For my part,lie not trouble thee WlA W( 
Som. Not ],but ftoupe with patience to mv f 0 , 


The Thceft doth feare each built an Officer, 

Hen. The Bird that hath bin limed in a bufb, 

With trembling wings mifdoubcctheuery bufh; 

And I the hapleffe Male to one fweet Bird, 

Haue now the fatal! Obie&inmy eye/ 

Where my poore yon g was lim’d,was caught,.and kill d. 
Rich, Why what apeeuifiiFoolcwastbat of Ctcet, 
That taught his Sonne the office ofaFowle, 

And yet for all his wings, the Foolc was drown’d. 

lien. I Dedatus t my poore B oy Icarus, 

Thy Father Minos, that deni’de our courfe. 

The Sunne that fear’d the wings of my fweet Boy. 

Thy Brother Edward, and thy Selfe, the Sea 
Whofe enuious Gulfe did fwallow vp hi S life: 

Ah, kill me with thy Weapon, not with words. 

My breft can better brookechy Daggers poinr. 

Then can my cares that Tragickc Hiftory. 

But wherefore doll thou comc?Is’t for my Life ? 

Rich. Think'll thou I am an Executioner ? 

Hen. A Perlecutor I am furethou arr, 

Ifmurdicring Innocents be Executing, 

Why then thou art an Executioner. 

Rich. Thy Son I kill’d for his prefumptioh. 

Hen. Had ft thou bin kill’d, when firft^didftprefiirne, 
Thou hari'ft not lin’d to kill a Sonne of mine: 

And thus I prophetic, that many a thoufand. 

Which now miftruft no parcel! of my feare. 

And many an old mans figlie, and many a Widdewe*, 
And many an Orphans watcr-ftaadiiig-eyc. 

Men tor their Sonnes, Wines for their Husbands, 
Orphans, for their Parents timeies death. 

Shall rue the hourethateuer thou was’t borne. 

The Owlc {brick’d at thy birth, an euill figne, 

The Nfoht-Cro w cry’dc, abodine Suckicffe time, 


fill the World with 


llue > to 

ord<* .^ j dot b fliee fwowne ? vfe meanes for her 

E&&* " 

me to the King my Brother: 
London on a ferrous matter. 

It hen ^ mc there, be fure to heare fomc newes. 

meh ToWer,the Tower. , 


IM »whatlfcr^ 
euerywordlfpe^^hy, 
or my eye. * 


TTrlioii flQtipeSKC: V-J I idnui*, 

C f ,Xbb’d P cached no blood at ail: 

t offend, not were not worthy Blame, 
Tfttisfoulodeed were by, to {quail ic. 
HewasaMan* this (in refpeaja Ghdde, 

H j Men oe’re Upend their fury on a Cmlde. 
Wsvvwfe then Murtherer, that I may name 
jfL [py heart will butft.and-if l fpeake, 

,“’ n Ijli fneakcjthatfo my heart may burft. 

Butchers and V:. 

Howfaeet a 1 

You hau e 110 , 
the thought of 
Buufy^ el)er 


And what Is £dward,hut & tuthlefleScaJ 
What Clarence,but a Qjikk-fand of Deceit ? 

And T^dW^but a raged fatal] Rocke ? 

All thefe,the Enemies to our poore Barke* 

Say you can fwira^alas "tis but awhile: 

Tread on the Sand ? whv there you quickly finke, 
Beftridc the Rock 5 thc Tyde will wafh you off* 

Or clfe yott&oiifl^that s a three-fold Death. 

This fpeake i(Lords) to let you vuderftand. 

If cafe fomc one of you would Bye from vs. 

That there's no hopM-for Mercy with the Brothers, 
More then with nuhleffc Wanes*with Sands and Rocks, 
Why courage then,wbas cannot be auoided, 

T were childiQt vveakenelfe to lameru^or feare. 

Prince, Methinkes a Woman of this valiant Spirit, 
Should^if a Coward heard her fpeake thefe vvoids, 
Infufe his Bteaft with Magnanlmitie 3 
And make him, naked f foylc a man at Armcf. 

1 fpeake not this,as doubting any here: 

For did I but fufpefl a fcarefull man^ 

He ihould haue Icaiie to goe away betimes, 


[note in his youth to hauc him fo cut oft, 

1, Jeathfmen you haue rid this fweet yoog Prince. 
jfjW Away with her s go beare her hence perforce* 
Nay, ueuer beare mehence,difpatch me heerc: 
a t 7 [headi thy Sword^IIe pardon thee my death: 

What? wilt thou not? Then CUrer.ce do it thou* 

! By heauenj will not do thee fo much cafe. 

Qil Good Clarence dor fweet flar^nce do thou do it. 
^^Did'ft thou not hearc me fweare I would not do it? 
grl I, but thou vfeft to forfweare thy Ccife. 

■TwTs Sin before, but now Ms Cim hy. 

What^^ih ^ not? Where is chat diucls butcher Richard? 
Hard fauor’d Richard} Richard ,where art thou ? 

Thau art not hcerq Murther is thy Almef-deed ; 
Pemioners for Blood, thou ne re pin ftbackc. 

El Away I fay,l charge yc beare her hence. 

So come coyoUjand yours,as to this Prince. 

£xit jUneene* 

ll Where's Richard gone. 

Qa. To London all in poft s and as 1 gueffej 
To make a bloody Supper in the Tower. 

El He’sfodainc if a thing comes in his head* 

Now march wc hence, difeharge the common fort 
WiihPay andThankcs,and let s away to London, 
Aiidfreour gentle Qncene how well fhe fares. 

By this (I hope) foe hath a Sonne for me. Bxiu 

Enter Hmrj thejixt, RichardjWtth the hmittnmt 

on the Walks . 

Rich. Good day, my Lord^what at your Booke fo 
hard ? 

I my good Lord : my Lord I foould fay rather* 
Tisfnne to flatter. Good was little better: 
'GcodGlofter,and goodDcuill, w T erealike> 

And both prepoftcrous: therefore, not Good Lord. , 
Riehi Sirra, leaue vs to ourfelues,we muft conferre. 
Hen, So flies the wreaklefle foepherd from j ) Wolfe : 
Sofirft the harmkfle Shccpc doth yeeld his Fleece, 

And next his Throate, vnto the Butchers Knife. 

What Scene of death hath Rofsitu now to Afte ? 

Rich, Sufpitionaiwaycs haunts the guilty minde. 


Let ii!mdepart 3 before weneedehis heJpe. 

Oxf, Women and Children of fo high a courage. 
And Warriors fainc,wny %were perpetuall foamc, 
r Ofr braue young Prince: thy famous Grandfather 
Doth liueagame in thee; long may'ft thou liuc. 

To beare his Image 5 and renew his Glories. 

^ Som * And he that will not fight for fuch a hope, 
Goc home to Bed t and like the Owlc by day. 

If he arifc, be mock'd and wondred at* 

Jfht. Thankes gentle Samerfetdwzct Oxford thankes. 

Prince, And take his thankee, that yet hath nothing 
elfe. 

Enter a C fytejfngtr* 

Itfejf Prepare you Lordi/or EdwardU at hanch 


Readie to fight: therefore berefojute* 

Oxf I thought no Iclfr : it is his Policie, 

To hafte thus faffrtofinde vs vnpxouidcd. 

Som, But hec's dcceiu'djWe arc in readineffe^ 

Qu> This chearcs my heart,to fee your forwardneffe, 
O^/Herc pitch onr Battailc^hcnce wc will not budge. 

jp lourifhydnd march, Enter Edward^ Richard? 
Clarence } and Souldiers, 

£^.Braue followers^yonder ftands the ehornie Wood, 
Which by the Heauens afliftarxcCjand your ftrength, 

Mu ft by the Roots be hew'ne vp yet ere Night* 


I need not adds more fuel! to your fire, 
for welll wot, ye blase* to burnc them out 
Giue fignall to the fight 3 aud to it Lords. 
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And fa T was*which plainly fignificd 


f htls hauc wefwept ouTi^T— 

And made out Footftooie of Security atfj 
Come hither 'Bctfe, and let me kiffe my Boo ■ 

Yong Nd> for thee, thine Vnckles^d xL V,ic 
Haue in our Armors wateht the Winters nicl 5 ’ 
Went ail afoote in Summers fealdins hear* * 

Th at ch oil mighc'ft repoffeffc the Ctowiw in 
And of our Labours thou (halt reape the oa * ” C * ct > 

Rich, IleblafthisHaruefi,ifyourhe^ me ' . 

For yet I am not look’d on in the world. W5tC 

This fhouldcr was ordain'd fo thicke, tohea 
Andhcaue it (hall fome waight. or break.. . 

Worke thou the way,and t hat (halt execute^ 

King. Clarence and Glofter,\ OQC my loudv O 
And kis your Princely Nephew Brothers badi* 0 * 
Cla. The duty that I owe ynto your Maiefly 
I Seale vpon the lips of this fwcet Babe. h 
Cla. Thanke Noble Clarence ,worthy broths ,w , 
^ch. And that I lone the tree fro whence^ 
WitneSc the louing kifle I giuethe Fruitc * 

To fay the truth, ioludas kill his mailer, * 

And cried all haile,when as he meant all h armc 
King, Now am I feared as my foule delights 
Hauing my Countries peace,and Brothers lo Ucs ’ 
C/*,What will your Grace haue done with , 
ReyvdrdhcrVn\\tt,io the King of France ™ i <f 

Hath pawn’d the Sicils and Ierufalem, 

And hither haue they fentit for her ranfome. 

King, Away with her, and waft her hence to Fiance- 
And now what reQs, but that we fpend the time 
With ftately Triumphes, mirthfull Comtek: fliewes 
Such as befits the pleafure of the Court, 

Sound Drums and Trumpets, farwell fowrc annoy 
For hcere I hope begins our iafting ioy. Exmtmw 


Thatl fiiould fnade, and bite,and play the dogger 
Then fince the Heauens haue lhap’d my Body fo, 

Let Hell make crook’d my Minde to anfwer it, 

I haue no Brother, I am like no Brother: 

And this word [LoueJ which Gray-bcards call Diuine, 
Berefident in men like one another. 

And not in me: I am tny felfe alone. 

Clarence beware, thou kcepc’ft me from the Light, 

But I will fort a pitchy day for thee; 

For I will buzz,e abroad fuch Prophefies, 

That Edward fltall befcarcfull of his life. 

And then to purge his fesre. He be thy death. 

King Henry, and the Prince his Son aretgone, 

Clarence thy turne is next, and then the reft, 

Counting my felfe but bad, till I be beft. 

He throw thy body in another room:, 

And Triumph Hemy,\ax.by day of Doome. Exit. 

Flourijh. Enter King,Quecns,Clarence,RichardJUflmgs, 
Nurfe t and ^Attendants, 

King. Once more we fit in Englands Royall Throne, 


vvith the Landing of Earle Richmond, and the 

Battell atBofworthField. 

oJfHus Primus.. Serna 'Prima. 


That wakes vpon your Grace ? 

Cla, His Maidly tend ring my perfons fafery, 

Hath appointed this CondudLto cauuey me to chTower 
Rkh * Vponwbateaufe ? 

Cl 4 . Becauferny name hGcorge. 

Pych* Ahtke my Lord^that fault is none of yours t 
He fhould for that commit your Godfathers* 

O belike, his Maiefty.hath fame in tent , 

That you fhould be new Cliriftned inthe Tower* 

But what's the matter Clarence 7 may I know ? 

Cla, Yea Richard ,when l know: but Iprocefi 
As yet I do not; But as I can learnt, 

He hearkens after Prophdiesand Dreames, 
Andfronuhe Crofle-rowpluckes the letter G : 

And byes,a Wizard told him,that by G, 

His ifiuc difinhented fhould be. 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

It foliowes in his thought,that lam he, 

Thefe (as I icaniejand fuch like toyes as thefe, 

Hath moou'dhisHighnefle to commit me now. 

Riche, Why this it is,when men arc ruBd by Women ; 
*Tis not the King that fends you to the To wer, 

My Lady Grey his Wife, Gl&rtncc* tisfhec* 

That tempts him to thisharfh Extremity, 

Was itnotlhee^ and that good man of Worihipj 
jinthong W^oodmllchtt Brother there. 

That made him fend Lord Haflings to the Tower J 
From whence this prefent day he is dejiucted ? 

We are not Cafe (^iannee^ we are not fafe. 

Chu By heauen,! thinke there is no man feairc 
But the Queenes Kindred^and night-walking Heralds^ 
That trudge betwixt dicKing,andMiftri$5tftfre* 

Heard you not what an humble Suppliant 
Lord Raftings was,for her deliuery ? 

Rick* Humbly complaining to her Deitie^ . 

Got my Lord Chambcrlaine his liberties 
tell you what,I thinke it is our way* 

If we will keepe in fauour with the Kin 
To be her men,and wcare her Liuery, 

The jealous ore-worne Widdow,and her felfe, 

Since that ouv Brother dub’d them Gentlewomen* 

Are mighty Gofsips incur Monarchy* 

Bra, I befeech your Graces both to pardon me, 
HisMaiefty hath ftraighdy gitien in charge. 

That no man (hall hauepriuate Conference 
(Of what degree ibeuer) with your Brother. 


Haue we mow'd downe in tops of all their pride f 
Three Dukes afSomerfet, threefold Renowne, 

Far hardy and vndoubted Champions i 
Two Clifford ?the Father and the Sonne 3 
And two Northumberlands: two brauer men/ 
Ne'refpur^d their Couriers at the Trumpets found. 1 
With them ? the two braue Warwick Montague, 
That ia thekChaines fetter’d the Kingly Lyon, 

And made theForreft tremble when they roar’d. 


Andthat fo lamely and vnfafliionable. 

That dogges barke at me, as I hale by them. 
Why I (in this weake piping time of Peacc^ 
Hauc no delight to paffeaway the time* 
Vnlcffeto fee my Shadow in the Sunne, 

And defcant on mine owne Deformity. 
Andthercfore/ince I cannot proue a Loner, 
TocnEenaine thefe faire well fpoken dayes, 
hm determined to proue a Vitiainc, 

Andhace theidleyleafurcsofthdedayes. 


Plots baud hide, Indtl&ions dangerous, 

By drtinken Prophefies, LibekiandDreames, 
To fet my Brother CUr^ce and the King 
In deadly bate, the one againft the other: 

And if King Sdtvardbi: as true and iuft. 

As I am Subtle, Falie,and Treacherous, 

This day fhould Clarice dofcly be 


smew i 

Abouta PmphefiejWhich fayes that G, 
Of£Jwi,r heytes the murtherer fhall be^ 


4ue thoughts downe to my foulc 3 herc CUrence comes 

Enter Clarence 7 andPrakenhiry,guarded, 
rOibcFjgood day: Wfeat meanes this armed guard 
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}7± _ The Life andTteath of Ric hard the Third. 


Rich. Euen foetid pleafe your Worfiiip Brahenbnry^ 
You may pat take of any thing we fay : 

We 1’pcake no Treafon man; Wc fay the King 
1$ wife and vertuoos, and his Noble Queene * 

Well ftrookc in yeares, faire,andnoiiealious. 

We fay, that Shores Wife hath a pretty Foot, 

A cherry LipjabonnyEye.apafsingpleafingtonguet 
And that the Queenes Kindred are made gentle Folkes. 
How fay you fir? can you deny all this ? 

Tdra. With this (my Lord) my lclfc hauc nought to 
doo. 

Rich, Naught to do with Miftris Shore} 

I tell thee Fellow, he that doth naught with her 
(Excepting one) werebeft to do iclccretly alone. 

“Bra. What one, my Lord? 

Rah. Her Husband Knalie.would’ft thou betray me? 
Bra. I do befcech your Grace 
T o pardon me, and withal! forbeare 
Your Conference with the Noble Duke. 

(fla. Wcknow thy charge Brakenbury, and wil obey. 
Rich . We are the Queenes abie£b,and muft obey. 
Brochet/aiewell, I will vnto the King, 

And whatioe re you will imploy me in. 

Were it to call King Edwards VViddow»Sifter, 

I will performe it toinfrsnehife you. 

Meane time, this deepe d ifgrace in Brotherhood, 
Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

Qa. I know it pleafeth neither of vs well. 

Rich. Wdl,yourimprifonmentChallnot belong, 

I will deliuer you, or elfc lye for you: 

Meane time, haue patience. 

Cla. I muft perforce : Farewell. Exit Clar. 

Rich Go treade the path that thou (bait ac re return; 
Simple plaine (flarcnce, I do loue thee fo. 

That I will lhorcly fend thy Soule to Hcauen, 
if Hcauen will cake the prefent at our hands. 

But who comes hcere? the new deliuered Haftings ? 

Enter Lord Haftings. 

Haft, Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord. 
Rich. As much vnto my good Lord Chambcrlamc: 
Well are you welcome to this openAyrc, 

How hath your Lordfhip brook’d imprifonraent? 

Hof. With patience(Noble Lord)as prifonersmuft: 
But I {hall Hue (my Lof d) to giue them thankes 
That were the caufeof my imprifonment. 

Rich. No doubr,no doubt,and fo fhall Clarence too, 
For they that were your Enemies,are his, 

And haue prcuail’d 2 s much on hioi,as you. 

Haft. More pitcy.thac the Eagles mould be mew’d, 
Whiles Kites and Buzards play at liberty. 

Rich. What newes abroad ? 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad,as this at home: 

The King is ftckly,weake,and mchncholly, 

And his Phyficians feare him mightily. 

Rich. Now by S .Iohn.that Newes is bad indeed. 

O he hath kept an cuill Diet long, 

And oucr-much con fum’d his Roy all Perfon; 

’Tis very greeuous to be thought vpon. 

Where is he, in his bed ? 

Haft. He is. 

Rich . Go you before, and I will followyou. 

Exit Haft ingt. 

He cannot liue I hope, and muft not dye, 

Till George be pack’d with poft-horfe vp to Heauen.’ 


lie 


*" *® vrge his hatred more to Clarence 
With Lyes well fteel’d with weiehtv a./.,, 

And if I faile not in my deepe ^ 

Clarence hath not another day to liue ■ 

Which done, God take King £<wj to H. 

And leaue the world for me to b«fs2 c i n , merc y j 
For then, lie marry Warwickes youo c a j,„ . 
What though I kill’d her Husbanded her pfu' 1 * 
The rcadieft way to make the Wench ame / ' Cf » 
Is to become her Husband,and her Father ■ ** 
The which will I 3 not all fo much for loue 
As for another fecret dofe intent, 

By marrying her, which I muft reach vnto 
But yet I run before my horfc to Market ■ * 
CWeftill breathes, Edward ftill Hues and raW 
When they arc gone, then mufti count my 


Seem Secundd . 


Enter thi Coarfe of Henrie theftxt with Balfafc 
Lady Anne Being the Utionrmr. 


*Anne. Set downe,fet downe your hono^blty 
If Honor may be (hrowded m a Herfc j ■ * 

Whil’ft I a-whileobfequiouny lament 
Th’vntimciy fall ofVertuous Lancaftcr, 

Poore key-cold Figure of a holy King, 

Pale Athes of the HoufcofLancaftet* 

Thou bloodkffe Remnant of that Royall Blood 
Be it lawfull that I inuocate thyGhoft, 

To hears the Lamentations of poore Amt 
Wife to thy Edward, to thy flaughtred Somiej 
Stab’d by the ielfefame hand that madethefewoiBidf, 
Loe,in thefe windowes that let forth thy life, 

I powre the helpleffc Balme of my poore eyes, 

O curfed be the hand that made thefe holes: 

Curfed the Heart, that had the heartto do it: 

Cnrfed the Blood, that ict this blood from htnee: 
More direfull hap betide that hated Wretch 
That makes vs wretched by the death of thee, 

Then I can wifti to Wolues.to Spiders,Tosd«, 

Or any creeping venom’d thing that liues, 
JfeuerhchaueChilde, Abortiuebe it, 

Prodigeous, and vntimely brought to light, 

Whole vgiy and vnnaturall Afpcdt 
May fright the hopefull Mother at the view, 

And that be Heyre to his vnhappinelTe. 

If euer he haue Wife, let her be made 
Moremiferableby the death of him, a 
Then I am made by my young Lord,and thee. 

Come now towards Cbertfey with your holy Lode, 

Taken from Paules, to be inrerred there. 

And ftill as you are weary of this waight. 

Reft you,whiIes I lament King Henries Coaife. 

Enter Richard Duke ofGlefter. 

Rich, S tay you that beare the Coarfe, & fet it down 

An, What blacke Magitian coniure* vp thisFiend, 
To ftop denoted charitable deeds ? 

Rich. Villaines fet downe the Coarfe,or by S-Pw'i i 
Ik make a Coarfe of him that difobeyes. j 




■ ■ ■■ 


The Life and Death ofRichdrd the Third, 
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W^Xcrd Hand backe,and let the Coffin pafle. 
S Vumanner’d Dogge, 

W thou when I eommaund: 

! jKflce thy Halbert higher then my breft, 
c Paul lie ftrike thee to my Foote, 
j Lime vponthee Beggerfor thy boldneffe. 

^Ann' What do you tremble? are you all aftraid ? 
ilf Tb’bme you not, for you are Mortall, 

" l Mortalley es cannot endure the Diuell. 
fain thou dreadfull minifter of Hell; 
rLihad’ft but power oucr his Mortall body, 
lt Soule thou canft not haue: Therefore be gone, 
rch Sweet Saint, for Charity,be not fo curfi, 
XFoulcDiuell, 

For Gods fake hence, and trouble vs not, 

L thou haft made the happy earth thy Hell: 

Pil’d it with curling cries,and deepe exclaimes: 
if thou delight to view thy heynous deeds. 

Behold this patterne of thy Butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen, fete,fee dead Henries wounds, 

Open their congeal’d mouther, and bleed afreflh. 
i.blufhjthou lumpe offowle Deforroitic: 

Fot 'tis { by prefence that exhales this blood 
Ffoic cold and empty Veines where no blood dwels. 
^peeds inhumane and vnnaturall, 
piokes this Deluge moft vnnaturall. 

OGod! which this Blood mad’ft, reuenge his death: 

0 Earth! which this Blood drink’ft, reuenge his death. 
Either Heau'n with Lightning ftrike the oiurth’rer dead: 
Or Earth gaps open wide, andeatehim quicke, 
4 sthoudoftfwallow vp this good Kings blood, 

\yhich his Hell-gouern’d arme hath butchered. 

Rich, Lady,you know no Rules ofChstity, 

Which renders good forbad, Ble/fmgsfor Curfes. 

An. VillainCjthou know’ft nor law of God nor Man, 
NoBeaftfo fierce,but knowes fome touch of pitty. 

Rich. But I know none,and therefore am no Beaft. 

Ah. O wondeifulljWhen diuels tell the truth! 

Rich. More wonderfull,whcn Angels are fo angry: 
Vonctifafe (diuine perfeftion of a Woman) 

Ofthtfe fuppofed Crimes, to giueme leaue 
By cttcumftance, but to acquit my felfe. 

An. Vouchsafe (defus'd infeiftion of man) 

Ofihefc knowne euils, but to giue me leaue 
By circumftance, to curfe thy curfed Selfe. 

Rich. Fairer then tongue can name thee,Iet me haue 
Some patient ley fure to excufemy felfe. 

An. Fouler then heart cauthinke thee. 

Thou can’ll make no txcufe currant. 

But to hang thy felfe. 

Rich. By fuch difpaire, I fhould aeeufemy felfe 
An, And by difpairing {halt thou ftand cxcufcd. 
Fordoing worthy Vengeance on thy felfe. 

That dtd’ftvnworthy {laughter vpon others. 

Rich, Say that I flew them not. 

An, Then fay they were not flaine .* 

But dead they are, and diuellifti flaueby thee, 

Rich. I did not kill your Husband. 

An. Why then he is aliue. 

Nay,he is dead, and flaine by Ecv/ards hands. 
An, In thy foule throat thou Ly’ft, 

Queene CMargaret faw 

Thy murd’rous Faulchion fmoaking in his blood j 
he which, thou once didd’ft bend againft her breft, 

”uc that thy Brothers beate afide the point. 

Rich. I was prouoked by her fland’rous tongue. 


That lard their guilt, vpon my guilcleffe Shoulders. 

An. Thou was’c prouoked by thy bloody minde, 

That neuer di earn’d ori ought but Butcheries: 

Dioft thou not kill this King ? 

Rich. I graumye. 

An. Do’ft grant me Hcdge-hogge, 

Then God graunt metoo 

Thou may’!! be damned for that wicked deede, 

O he was gentle, milde.and vertuons. 

Ricb.The better for the King of heauen that hath him. 
An, He is in heauen, where thou fhalt neuer come. 

Rich. Let him tharske me, thatholpeto fend him thi¬ 
ther: 

For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

An. And thou vnfit for any pkcc,but hell. 

Rich. Yes one place elfe,if you will heare me name it. ^ 
An. Some dungeon. 

Rich. Your Bed-chamber. 

tAn. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou lyeft. 

Rich. So will it Mad am,till I lye with you. 

An. I hope fo. 

Rich. I know fo. But gentle Lady Anne t 
To leaue th is keene encounter of our wittes. 

And fsllfomething into a flower method. 

Is not the caufer of the timelcffe deaths 
Of thefe plant agenetsftlenrie and Edward, 

As blameful! as the Executioner. 

An. Thou was't thecaufe,and moft accurft effeift. 

Rich. Your beauty was the caufeofthac effeft i 
Your beauty, that did haunt me inmyfleepe, 

To vndertake the death ofailtheworid, 

So I might liueone houre in your fweet bofome. 

An. Ifl thought that, I tell thee Homicide, 

Thefe Nailes fhould rent that beauty from my Checker. 

Rich. Thefe eyes could not endure j beauties wrack. 
You ftiould not blemifh it, ifl flood by; 

As all the world is cheated by the Sunne, 

So I by that: It is my day, my life. 

An. Blacke night ore-fhade thy day,& death thy life. 
Rich. Curfe not thy felfe faire Creature, 

Thou art both. 

An r I would I were, to be reueng’d on thee 
Rich. It is a quarrell moft vnnaturall, 

To be reueng'd on him that loueth thee. 

An. It is a quarrell iuft and rcafonable, 

Tube reueng’d on him that kill’d my Husband. 

Rich. He chat bereft the Lady of thy Husband, 

Did it to helpc thee to a better Husband. 

An. His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 

Rich, He Hues,that loues thee better then he could. 

An, Name him. 

Rich, Plantagenet. 

An, Why that was he, 

Rieh. The fclfefame name, but one of better Nature. 
An. Where is he? 

'Rich, Heere; Spits at him. 

Why doft thou fpic at me. 

An, Would it were mortall poyfon, for thy fake. 

Rich. Neuer came poyfon from fo fweet a place. 

An. Neuer hung poyfon on a fowler Toade. 

Out of my fight, thou doft infect mine eyes. 

Rich. Thine eyes (fweet Lady)haue infe&ed minei 
An, Would they were Bafiliskes,to ftrike thee dead. 
Rich. I would they were,that I might dye at once: 

For now they kill me with aiming death. 

Thole eyes of thine, from mine haue drawnc fait Teares; 

For/ 
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_ ij 6 _ The Life a ndDe ath of\RM)ardthe Third . 

Sham’d their Afpeoh with ftore of chi I d i lb a rops: For dhicrs v tdmowme Reafons I b 


Tbcic cyes^vvmchneuer ihed remoricfull tcarcj 

No, when my father Yorkc,and Edward wept t 

To hearc the pittious moane that Rutland made 

When black-fac'd Clifford {hooke his fvvord at him* 

Nor when thy warlike Father like a Childe* 

Told the fad Sons of my Fathers death. 

And twenty rimes,, made paot’e to fob and weepe; 

That alt the ttantkrs by had wet their chcekes 

Like Trees bedafhM with rajne* In that fad time, 

My manly eyes did fcorne an humble tcare : 

And w hat thefc forrowes could not thence exhale, 

Thy Beauty hath,and made them blinde with weeping. 

I neuerfued to Friend,nor Enemy : 

My Tongue could neuer learne fwcet fmoothing word* 
But now thy Beauty is propos'd my Fee, 

M V proud heart files, and prompts my tongue to fpcake„ 

She Icekes fcornfttltj at h im m 
Teach not thy lip fuch Scornej for it was made 

For kitting Lady, not for fuch contempt. 

If thy reuengcfull heart cannot forgiuc, 

Loc heere I lend thee this fharpe-poimed Sword* 

Which ifthoupleafe to hide in this true brett. 

And 1st the Soule forth that adoreth thee, 

1 Uy it naked to the deadly firoke, 

And humbly begge the death vpon my knee. 

He laj es his breffi ofenfhtffm est with his jrrord* 
Nay do not paufc: For I did kill King Hmrit $ 

But 'twas thy Beauty that prouokedme* 

Nay now difgatch: 'TwasI that.ftabb'd yong 'Edwardy 
Bus 'twas thy Heauenly face chat fet me on. 

Shtfals the Sword. 

T akc vp the S word aga ine^or take vp me* 

An* Arifc Diflcmbkr, though I with thy dcatb^ 

I will not be thy Execurioner. 

Rick Then bid me kill my fdfe,and I will do it- 
Ah . 1 h auc a Iready. 

Rich * That was in chy tags: 
i Speake rtagaine f and cuen with the word. 

This hand,,which for thy lone, did kill thy Lone, 

Shall for thy loue,kill afarre truer Louc, 

To both their deaths fhalc thou be accefl'ary* 
eAn* I would I knew thy heart. 
t RJcb* J Tis figu^d in my tongue, 

An. I fcaie mc^both are falfff# 

LQcb* Then neuer Man was true, 

An % Well,well,putvp yom Sword. 

Iftch, Say then my Peace is made, 

*An* That (halt thou know heereafter. 

Rich* But ..(hall I liuc in hope. 

An* All men I hope hue fo. 

Vouch fa fe to weare this Ring. 

Rich. Looke how my RingiDCompaffeth thy Finger^ 
Eucn fo chy Brcfl: indole th my poore heart: 

Wearc bothofthem,for both ofthem are thine. 

And if thy poore denoted Semant may 

But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doft confirms his happinefle for cuer* 

An* What is it? 

Rick That it may pleafeyou Jcaue thefc Cad defignes , 
To him that hath raoft caufe to be a Mourner* 

And prefcntly repayre coCrosbie Houfc t 

Where f after 1 haue folemnly interfd 

Grant me this Boon. 

An. With all my hcart.and muebit i oy< . t „ 
r a lec you arc become io penhent. 7 me too, 

Trejfel a ml Barkley,go along witlimc. 

Rich . Bid mefirvwelj. 

An. 'Tis more then you deferue t 

Bur fince you teach me how to flatter yo-j 

Imagine 1 haue faide farewell afeeadv, ’ 

Gent. Towards Chertfey,Noble Lord*f 

Rich. Nos to White Fnats.therc attend mv - 

y ^orntnin. 

Was eiicr woman in this humour woo’d » £>eit C>vJ 
Was eucr woman in this humour woune ? 
lie haue her.but I will nockeepe her larjo 

What? I chat kill’d her Husbanded hi Fad,., 

To take her in her hearts exrreameft hate ’ 

W ith curfes in her mouth, Teares in her ey ej 

The blecdingwitncffeofoiy hatred by, 7 * 
Hailing God,her Confciencc,and thcfo’birj ao ,- 
And I, no Friends to backe my fuite withalj ° 

But the plaine Diuell,and diffcmbling lookes ? 

And yet to vrinn e her? AH the world to nothin? 

Hah ! 5 ’ 

Hath {fee forgot alread le that bratie Prince • 

Edward,her Lord, whom I(fome three monthes (inert 
Stab d in my angry mood, at Tcwkesburv? ' 

A Tweeter, and a lonelier Gentleman, ' 

Fram’d in the prodigallity of Nature : 

Yong, VaIiant,Wife,and (no doubfjiight Roya! 

The ipacious World cannot againe 3ffoord: ‘ 
And will {fee yet abafe her eyes on me. 

That crept the Golden prime of this fweetPrincc, 
And made her Widcfow to a wofull Bed ? 

On me, whofe All not equals Edwards Moytie ? 

On me, that halts,and am mifhapen thus ? 

My Dukedomc, to a Beggerly denier 1 

Ido miftake my perfon all this while: 

Vpon my life {fee findes(although I cannot^ 

My felfetobea maru’llous proper man. 

! lie beat Charges for a Looking'glsffe, 

And entertaine a fcore or two of Taylors, 

To ftudy fafliions to adorne my body : 

Since I am crept in fauour with my fclfe, 

I will maintaine d with fome little toft. 

But firft lie turne yon Fellow in hisGraue, 

And then returnclanaencing toeay Loue. 

Shine out faiteSnnne, till 1 haue boughtaghffe, 

That I may fee my Shadow as 1 paffe. txit. 

Seem Tenia* 

Tnter the Queene blether,Lmd Ri&erh 
and Lord Graf 

JE/i?*Haue patient Madam,iher's no doubt hUMaieS’ 
Will foone recouer his accuftorrfd health. 

Gray. In that you brook.c it makes hire* wosie. 


At Chertfey Monaft'ry this Noble King, Therefore for Gods fake cnrercaine good comfort, 

And wet his Graue with my Repentant Teares) f And cheere bis Grace with quicke and merry eyes 

3 will with all expedient duty fee you, Qu, Ifhc were dead,what would betide on me. 










Tif and Teath ofRjch ardtlde Third. 

-■T^Twhet would betide on me A 

It ^loorHttBarme^au Ioffe of fuch * Lord ; 

^The Ioffe of futb a Lord^wlude* all hatmes- 
SSt T Thc Heaucns hsue bkft you with a goodly Son, 

Sour Conifor ter » when he is gone, 
u he isyong; andhis minority 
; 7^*nto the uuft of Richard .6 Imfier , 

I,P n that loucs nocme, nor none of you. 

fs it concluded he (hallfee prottflor ? 

Tt It it determin’d,not concluded yet; 

maft be, if the Kingmifoarry. 

Rnttr Buckingham md Derby. 

Here comes the Lord of Buckingham & Derby. 

.J* Good time of day vino your Roy all Grace. 

7H. God make your Maiefty ioyful.as youhauc bin 
On ' The Countsffe 'Richmond,good my L .oi Derby. 

To ^|irgood prayer, wdl iVarTdy fay, Amen. 

Y t Dirty *not wi thffonding(hees your wife, 

M,d lows not me, be you good Lord affor’d, 

Mttnot you for her proud arrogance. 

Tier. 1 do befeech you .either not bciecue 
Tbcenuious flinders ofhcrfalfe Accufers: 
rit if fhe be accus’d on true report, 

Btarc with her wieakneffe,which 1 thinke proceeds 
From wayward fickneffe.andno grounded malice. 

Q‘i, Saw you the King to day my Lord of Derby. 

j^r, But now the Duke of Buckingham and 1, 

Are come from vi fiti ng his Ma iefty. 

Qw. Whatlikclyhoodof his amendment Lords. 

5m;* Madam good hope.hisprace (peaks cheavfully.- 
Ott. God grant him healch,did you confer with him? 
itor. I Madatn,he defires to make attonemenc; 

Brttfeene the Duke of G!oufter,and your Brothers, 

Andbetvvcene them, and my LordChamberiaine, 

And lent to warne them to his Roy all presence. 

0n. Would all were well ,but that will neuer be, 

Ifeare our happmeffe is at the height. 

Enter Richard, 

\ 

Rich. They do me wrong jand I will not indure if* 

Who is it that complaincs vmo ihc King, 

That l(forfooth) am ftemCiami lotic them not ? 

ByholyT^/j they lone his Grace but lightly. 

That fill his cares with fuch diffentious Rumors. 

Btcaufcl cannot flatte^and lodke faire. 

Smile in mens faces,fmaoth,deceiue>and coggc, 

Ducke with French nods s and Apifh curtdie, 

I rmiftbchcld a rancorous Enemy* 

Cannot a piatne man liuG,and thinkc no harme, 

Butthuslus Ample truth rnuft be abus'd, 

Wuhfiikcnjflye T mttnuaring lackes? 

Grey* Towho in all this prefence fpeaks your Grace? 

Rich. To ihee ? that hafl nor Honefty;iH>r Grace : 

When haue 1 imur'd thee? When done thee wrong ? 

Or thee? or thee? or any of your Fafticm ? 

A plague vpon you all* lTi$ Royal I Grace 
{Whom God preferue better then you would wifh) 

Cannot be quiet fcarfe a breathing while. 

But you mutt trouble him with lewd complaints, 

Brother of Gloufter^you miftake the matter; 

TheKing on his bwne Royall difpofition^ 

(Andnotprouok^d by any Sutor eife) 

Ayming (behke)at your imeriour hacred.i 


f That in your otitwatd aflion ihewesit fclfe 
Asainft my Clvildrcn, Brothers,andmy Seltc, 

! Makes him to fend, that he may learne the groaod. 

'Rich. I cannot tell,the world is grownc to bad 
That Wiens make prey, where Eagles dare not pearch 
Since cucrielaeke became a Gentleman, 

There’s many a gentle pcifon made a lacks* 

Q Ht Come, come,we know your meaning Brother 
Youemiy my aduancement^nd my friends: (Glotter 

God grant we neuer may haue neede oi yoa* 

cane time,God p*™ ** 1 haueneeci ofyou. 
Our Brother is imprifonM by y«?ur meanes. 

My fclfe djfgrac’d,3nd the Nobilitie 
Held in contempt; while great Promotions 
Are dailv giuen to ennoble thole 
That fcarfe fome two dayes flnee were worth a Noole, 
Qji By him that rais’d me to this carcfull height. 
From that contented hap which I inioy’d, 

I neuer did incenfehis Maieflte 
Againft tile Duke of Clarence, hut haue bin 
An e,itneft aduocate to plead for him- 
My Lord you do me fhamehtll iniurie, 

FaHcly to draw me in theie vile lufpetde. 

Rich 1 . You may deny chat you were not the meane 
Of my Lord ffajlir/gil&te irrprilonmcnt. 

Rut. She may my Lord,for.—— 

Rich. She may Lord Ritterr, why who knowes not fo? 
She may do more fir then denying that: 

She may helpeyou to many faire preferments, 

Atidthen deny heravdinghand therein, 

Ami lay thofe Honors on your high defert. 

Whit may (he not, {he may, I marry may {fee. 

Ritt. What marry may {fee ? 

Ric. What rnarrte may flic ? Marrie with a King, 

A Satcheller,and ahandiome fliipling too, 

I wisyourGrandam had a worter match. 

Qrt. My LotdofGloufter,IViaue too long borne 
Your blunt vpbvaidings 1 and your bitter fcoffes: 

By iieauen, 1 will acquaint his Maieftic 
Ofthofe greffe taunts that oft J haue endur d. 

J had rather be a Countrie fetuant maide 
Then a great Qucene, with this condition, 

T‘> be fo baited, {corn’d, and Aormed at. 

Small ioy banc I in being Englands Quecne. 

Enter old Queenc Margaret; 

Mat, And lefned be that (mall, God 1 befeech him. 
Thy honor,ftate,and featefts due to me. 

Rich. What? threat yotime with telling of the King ? 
I will auouch’t in prefence ofthe King: 

I dare aduenture to be fenc to th’Towre. 

Tis time to fpeake. 

My paincs are quite forgot. 

Margaret. OutDiueli, 

I do remember them too well: 

Thou killd'ft my Husband Henrie in theTowCrj 
And Edward my poore Son,atTewkesbutie, 

Rich. Ere you were Queene, 

I,or your Husband King : 

I was a packe-horfe in his great affaires: 

A weeder out ofhis proud Aduerfaries, 

A hbetall rewarder ofhis Friends, 

Toroyalizehis blood, I fpent mine owue. 

Margaret. I and much better blood 
Then hisjor thine, 

i 
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Rick In all which rime,you and your Husband Gref 
Were fa£Hous>for theHoufe o{ Laxcafter $ 

And Ritters,(o were you: Was not your Husband* 
la CMargdms Battaile,at Saint At&ensfizmt f 
Let roc put in your mindcs, if you forget 
What you haue beene ere this, and what you are: 
Wiiha!!,what I haue beene^and what I am. 

A murth'rotis Villaine, and fo fiill thou art* 
Rick Poore Qarence did forfakehis Father Warwick** 
l,and ftirlwore himfclfe (s^hichlcfupardon,) 

Which God reuenge. 

Rich* T o fight on Edwards parrir, for the Crovtne, 
And for his meede^poore Lord>hc is mewed vp ? 

I would to God my heart were Flrnt 5 like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pitrifiilljUkeminc ; 

I am too childifh foolsfn for this World. 

^M.Htgh thee to Hell For fhame 3 &Icaue this World 
Thou Cacodemon,there thy Kingdome is, 

Rif4 t My Lord of Gloften in thofe bufiedayes* 
Which here you vrge 3 to proue vs Enemies, 

We follow d then our Lord,our Soueraignc King, 

So ftiould we you.,if you fiiouid be our King, 

Rich* If I fhouki be i I had rather be a Pedkr: 

Farre be it from my heart,the thought thereof, 

Qu. As little ioy (my Lord ) as you fuppole 
You fhould enioy ? were you this Countries King, 

As little ioy you may fuppofe m me, 

That I enioy 3 bemg the Queene thereof, 

QJW t A little ioy enioyes the Queene thereof 
For I am (hecjand altogether ioylcffe: 

I can no longer hold me patient, 

Heare me 3 you wrangling Pyratcs 3 that fall out, 

In Sharing that which you haue pilTcJ from me: 

Which off you trembles nor, that iookes on me ? 

If notjthat I am Quee[ie 3 you bow like Subiedta; 

Yet that by you depos'djyou cjuake like Rebells. 

Ah gentle VilIainc,doe not curne away* (fight ? 

Rick Foule wrinckled Witch,what malfft thou in my 
But repetition of what thou hafimarr cl. 

That will 1 Enake > befoce I let thee goe. 

Rich* Wert thou not baniihed,on paine of death ? 

I was; but I doe find more paine in banilfamem, 
Then death canyccfdme hcre>bymy abode* 

A Husband and a Sonne thou o wft to me. 

And thou a Kingdome; all of you,alIegeance; 

This Sorrow that I haue* by right is yours, 

And all the Fleafures you vfurpc*are mine. 

Rick The Curfe my Noble Father layd on thee. 

When thou didfl Crown his Warlike Brows with Paper* 
And with thy fcorncs drew'ft Riucrs from his eyes* 

And then to dry cherr^gaifft che Duke a Clowt, 

Steep'd in the faultleffb blood of prettic Rutland: 

His Curfes then ,from bit cernefle of Soule, 

Denounc'd again ft thee, are all fa!ne vpon thee: 
AndGod,not we,hath plagu'd thy bloody deed* 

So iuft is God,to right the innocent- 
Haft. 0,*twas the fotileft deed to flay that Babe* 

And the mod mtrcilefTe s thatere was heard of* 
i^/Tyrants thcmfelucs wept when it was reported* 
2?pr/TNomanbut propheried reuenge for it. 

Northttmberland f thzf\ prefent,wept to fee it, 
£ljd4. What? were you fnariing all before I came* 
Ready to catch each other by the throat* 

And tumeyou all your hatred now on me? 

Did Torkes dread Curfc preuaile fo much with He&UCftp 
That Henries death, rny louely Edwards death* 
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Their Kingdomes Jofle^mv woftHi^nT' 

Should ail but anfwer for that pwuifh BrA 6 fltj 
Can Curfes pierce the Clouds^ enter He, 

Why then giue way dull Clouds to tny ? 
Though not by Warrc.by Surfet dye Jo U r* Cut fe. 
As ours by Murther.to make him a King 
Edward thy Sonne,that now is Prince of w I 
For Edward out Sonne,that was Pri nce Q c^> 

Dye in his youth.by like Vntlmely riolerce ^ 
Thy felfe a Queene,for me that was a Q,,„‘ 
Out-liue thy glory,1 ike my wretched St c . * 
long may'ft thou liue.to wayle thy Children j 
A nd fee another,as I fee thee no w, ° S 

Deck'd in thy Rights,a$ thou an ftalfd in m w 
Long dye thy happie dayes .before thy death 
And after many length'ned howres of grief ’ 

Dye neyther Mother.Wifc.nor Englind« o! 

'Rpers and Dorfit > you were ftanders by < ^ eene ‘ 
And fo waft ihou.Lord ^w.whcnm.c 
Was Rab’d wish blood, Dag/aSS?.?T 
That none of you may Hue his nacurall age' ,lri 
But by fomevniook'd accident cut off. 8 * 

Rich .Haue done thy Charme,^ hateful witUvi u 
OM. And Icauc out rhee? flay Dog.for J Ihdc fif 
If Hcaucn haue any grieuous plague in ftore ICmt ’ 
Exceeding thofe that I can wifti vpon thee. * 

O let them keepe it.tiH thy finneshe ripe/ 

And then hurlc downe their indignation * 

On thee,the troublor of the poors Worlds peace 
The Worme of Conference flili begnaw thy So U [V 
Thy Friends fufpeft for Traytors while thou liu'ft 
And takedeepe Tray tors for thy deareft Friends 
No fleepe clofe vp that deadly Eye of chine 
Vnlefle it be while fome tormenting Dreame 
Affrights thee with a Hell of ougly Deuiilj. 

Thou eluifh mark'd, abortinc rooting Hogge, 

Thou that waft feal’d in thy Natiuitie 
The flauc of Nature,and the Sonhcof Hell! 

Thou llander of rhy hcauie Mothers Wombe, 

Thou loathed Iffueofthy Fathers Loynes, 

Thou Ragge of Honor,thou detefted— 

Rich. iJtearjrtiret, 

Richard, Rich, Ha, 

QJM. I call thee not. 

Rich. I cry thee mereie then: for I did thinke, 
That thou hadft call'd me all rhefe birtet names, 

Q^M. Why fo 1 did,bur look’d for norcply. 

Oh tet me make the Period to my Curfe. 

Rich■ 'Tis done by me.and ends in CMargaret, 
^«.Thus haue you breath’d your Curfc againft your felt 
QM.Vooxe painted Q^ecn.vain floutifli ofmy fortune, 
Why fttcw’ft thou Sugar on that Bottcl’d Spider, 
Whofe deadly Web enfnateth thee about ? ■ 
Foole.foole.thou whct’ft a Knife to kill thy felfe: 

The day wi 11 come, that thou (halt wifh for me, 

To helpe thee curfe this poyfbnous Bunch-backt Toads. 
Hafi ,Falfe boding Woman,end thy frantick Curfc, 

Leaft tothy harme,thou moueourpatiente, 

JQjt i. Foule fliame vpon you.youhaueallmou dmint. 

Ri. Were you wel feru’d,you would be taught youc duty. 
Slzijf -To ferue me well,you all fhould do meduty, 

Teach me to be yoor Queene,and you my Sublets: 

O feme me well,and teach your felues that doty. 

Z>orf. Difpute not with her,{hee is lunaticke. 
QJW* Peace MaflerMarqucffc.you aremabp Kt * 
Your ftre-new ft amp e ef Honor is lcarce currant. 
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Nobility could iudge 
0 thaT . y /.ere y to lofe it,and be miferabic. 

f ' Vand high, hauemany blafts to fnakethem, 

^ ,t ‘l i'fill theydsftithemfeluestopceces. 

Goodcouiffailc marry, Uairne it,learnc it Mar¬ 
i' 1 ^ It touches you my Lord^as much as me. 

D { 1 and much more: but 1 was borne fohigh; 
^’riebuiideth in the Cedars top, 

^j^ilice with the winde, and fcorttes the Sunne. 

And turtles the Sun to fhade: alas,alas, 

i-Kfa my Sonne, now in the flude of death, 

'S- bright oUt-lhinirig beames, thy cloudy wrath 

f lietemalldarkneffe folded vp. 

5’t avery buildeth in our ayeties Neft: 

7j at fteft it do not iufter it, 

?Xis wonne’with blood, loft be it fo. 

A Peace, peace for flume: ifnor, for Chanty. 

Uex. Vrge neither charity,nor flume to me: 
Veritably with me haueyou dealt, 

Wfliamefully my hopes (by you) arebutcher d, 

Vfv Charity is outrage. Life my fliame, 
ijdin that (Fame, ftill hue my iorroweerage. 

^'Sec. Haue done,haue done. 

Mfl-' 0 Princely Buckingham, lie kifle thy, hand, 
i„ fiem'e of League and amity wit h thee : 

Now faire befall thee,and thy Noble houfe i 
TiiyGarments are not fpotted with our blood i 
Hor thou within the eompaffe of my curfe. 

'Buc. Nor no one hcerc: for Cucfes neuerpafle 
Tulips of thofe that breath them in the ayre. 

J that. 1 will not thinke but they afeend the sky* 

Awl there awake Gods gentle fleeping peace. 

0 Buckingham, take heede of yonder dogge: 

Lookewtien hefawnes,be bites; and when he bites, 

His venom tooth will rankle to the death. 

Haue not to do with him, beware of him, 

Sinne, death,andhellbauefet theirinatkes on him, 

And all their Miniffeis attend on him. 

Btch. What doth (he fay,my Lord of Buckingham, 
Buc. Nothing that Icefpeft my gracious Lord. 

Ttiar. What doft thou fcornemc 
for my geode couufell ? 

And fooththc diucll that I wamethee from. 

Obut remember this another day: 

Wlren he (hall fplit thy very heaitwitbforrow: 

And fay (poore Margaret )was a Prophctcffe: 

Liue each of you the fubiefts to his hate. 

And he to yours, and all of you to Gods. Exit. 

Buc. My haire doth ftand an end to hcare her curfes, 
Kiu, And fodoth mine, I mufe why Gie's at libertie. 
Rich. I cannot blame her, by Gods holy mother, 
Shehath had too much wrong,and I repent 
My part thereof, that I haue done to her. 

Mur. ] ncuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Rich. Yet you haue all the vantage ot her wrongs 
I was too hot, rodofomebodygood. 

That is too cold in thinking of it nows 
Marry as for Clarence, he is welt repayed; 

He is frank’d vp to fatting for bis paincs, 

God pardon them, that are the caqfc thereof. 

Riu. A vcttuoui,and aChtiftian-likc concltifiotJ 
To pray for them that haue done fcath to vs. 

Rich, So do I cuer, being well aduis’d. 

Spiakft to himfelfe. 

For had I eurft now, I had curft my felfe. 


Enter CatesBj. 

Cates. Madam, his Maiefly doth call for you, 

And fervour Grace, and yours my gracious Lord. 
c?». Cattsfy I cothe, Lords will you go with mee. 

‘rTh. Wc wait vpon your Grace. 

Extftnt alt hxt Gfoftcf* 

Rich. I do the wrong,and fuft begin to brawlc. 

The fecret Mifchtefo* that I fee abroach, 

I lay vnto the g reetiou^ charge of others. 

Clarence* who I indeede haue cafl nt darknefTe, 

I do beweepc to many Ample Guiles, 

Namely toDerfy, Jiajli»*s,Buckingham, _ 

And tell them Vis the Queene,and her Allies. 

That ftirre the King agasnfl the Duke my Broths 
Now they beleeuc it, and Withdll whet me 
To be reneng’d on Rivers, DorfeT.Gre). 

But then I figh, and with apcece of Scrlpturt, 

Tell them that God bids vs dogoodforeuill ; 

And thus I cloath my naked Villanie 

With odde old ends, ffolnc forth of holy Writ, 

And ieemea Saint, when moft I play the dcuill. 

Enter trvt) murtherers. 

But foft, heere Come my Executioners, 

How now my hardy ftouc refolued Mates, 

Are you now going to difpatch this thing ? 

cA7.We are my Lord,ahd come to haue ihe Warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

Rtc. Well thought vpon, I hace ithcareaboutme; 
When yeti haue done, repayce to Crusty place; 

But firs be fodainc in the execution, 

Withail obdurate,donot heare him plcade; 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhappes 
May moue your hearts to piety, if you marke him. 

Vtl. Tut,tut,my Lord, we will not ftand copr#te # 
Talkers are no good dooers, be affur’d: 

We goto vfc our hands, and not our tongues. 

Rtch. Your eyes drop MilUftones, When Fooles eyes 
fall Teaves: 

I like you Lads,about yottf bufineffe ftraight. 
Go,go,difpatch. 

Vtl. Wc will my Noble Lord. 


Seem Qmrta. 


Enter Clarence and Keeper. 

Keep* Wfej? lookes your Grace fo heauily today. 

Cla. 0,1 haue pa ft a miferable night* 

So full of fearcfuU Dreamts, of Ygly fights* 

That as I am a Chriftian faithfull mm, 

I would not fpend another fuch a night 
Though ’twere to buy a World ofhappy dale*; 

So full of difimll tenor was the time* 

Keep .What was your dream roy Lord,I pray you tel me 
CAd.Mc thoughts that I had broken from dhcTower* 
And wascmbarVd to croffe to Burgundy, 

And in my company roy Brother Glouftcr* 

Who from my Cabin tempted me to walke, 

Vpon the Hatches; There we look'd toward England, 
And cited vp a thoufand heaity rimes* 

ft Diiting j 
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During the warres ofYorke and Lane after 
That had befalue vs.As we pac’d along 
Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that Gloufler Rumbled,and in falling 
Strookcmc (that thought to ftay hin^oucr-boord. 

Into the tumbling billowes of the mainc. 

O Lord, me thought what paine it was to drowne. 
What dreadfull noife of water in mine earcs. 

What fights ofvgly death within mine eyes. 

Me thoughts,! fawa thoufand fearfull wratkes: 
Athoufand men that Fifties gnaw'd vponi 
Wedges ofGold,great Anchors, heapes ofPeaik, 
Ineftimablc Stones, vnvalewedlewcU, 

All fcattred in thebottomc of the Sea, 

Some lay in dead-mens Sculles, and in the holes 
Where eye* did once inhabit, there were crept 
(As ’tweteinfeorne of eyes) reflecting Gemmes, 

That woo’d the flimy botcome of the deepe. 

And mock’d the dead bones that lay fcattred by. 

Keep. Had you fuchleyfurcinthetimeofdeath 
To gate vpon thefe fccrctsofche deepe f 
Cla* Me thought I had,and often did I ftriue 
To yeeld the Ghoft; but ftill the enniousFlood 
Stop'd in my foule, and would not let it forth 
To find the empty, vaft,and wand’ting ayre: 

But (mother'd it within my panting bulke. 

Who almoftburftjtobekbitmfhc Sea. 

Keep , Awak’d you not in this fore Agony ? 

Clar. No,no,my Dreame was lengthen’d after life. 
O then, began theTcmpeft to my Soule; 

I paft (me thought) the Melanchoily Flood, 

With that fowre Ferry-man which Poets write of, 
Vnco the Kingdomc of perpetual! Night. 

The firft that there did greet my Stranger-foule, 

Was my great Father-iu-Law,renowned Warwicke, 
Whofpakealowd; What fcourge for Periurie, 

Can this darkc Monarchy affoord falfe ftareneei 
And fo hevaniftPd. Then came wand’ringby, 

A Shadow like an Angcll,with bright hayre 
Dabbel’d in blood,and helluiek’d out alowd 
Clarence is come,falfe^eetingjperiur d Clarence, 

That ftabb’d me in the field by Tewkesbury : 

Seize on him Furies, take him vnto Torment. 

With that (me thoughi)a Legion offoule Fiends 
tnuiron’d me, and howled in mine cares 
Such hiddeous cries,chat with the very Noife, 

I (trembling) wak’d, and for a feafon after, 

Could not beleeue, but that I was in Hell, 

Such terrible Imptefsion made my Dreame. 

Keep. No maruell Lord,chough it affrighted you, 

I am affraid (me thinkes) to hearc you tell it. 

CLt. Ah Keeper, Keeper,I haue done thefe things 
(That now giue euidence againft my Soule) 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he icquiis mee. 

O God! if my deepe prayres cannot appeafe thee, 

But thou wilt be aueng'd on my mifdceds. 

Yet execute thy wrath in me alone : 

O fpare my guildefle Wifc,and my poore children. 
Keeper,! pry thee fit by me a-while, 

My Soule is hea«y,and 1 faine would fleepe. 

Keep. I yvilLmy Lord, God giue your Grace good reft. 

Enter Brakenbury the Lieutenant* 

Bra. Sorrow breakes Seafons,and repofing houres. 
Makes the Night Morning,and the Noon-tide nightr 


ichardthe Third. 

Princes haue but their T i r lcsfortSieiTGW^^ 
An outward Honor, for an inward To y j e ’ £S ‘ 
Andforvnfelt Imaginations ' * 

They often feele a world of reftleffe Cates • 

So that betweene their Titles,and lo w Nam 
There’s nothing differs,but the outward fan* ' 

Enter two t Mftrtkerers, 

I nMur. Ho,who*& he ere ? 

Bra. What woutd’ft thou Fellow,? And how 
thou hither. W| 

x.iJKur. I would fpeak with Clarence ani ir 
theron — T -— Ui 


CO 


Lcgges, 


c, «tk 


eyes. 


Bra. What lb breefe? 
i. ’Tis better (Sir) then to be tedious ; 

Let him fee our CommilTson.and talke no'rnor- 
Bra. I am in this, commanded to deliver * ^ 
The Noble Duke of Clarence to youc hands, 

I will not reafon what is meant heereby, 

Becaufel will be guiltlcflc from the meaning 
There lies the Duke afleepe.and there the K & 
lie to the King,and fignific to him. 

That thus I haue refign d to you my charge, r 

i You may fir, ’tis a point of wifedotne ■ A * ,f ' 

Far you well. 

x What,ftiall we ftab him as hefleepes 

* Why he fhall newer wake, vntill the gwatjji.u 

ment day. ° iC * 

1 Why then hee’i fay, we flab’d him fleepino. 

2 The vrging of that word Judgement, hath biedi 
kitide ofremorfe in me. 

i What? art thou affraid ? 

3 Not to kill him, hauing a Warrant, 

But to be damn’d for killing him, from the which 
No Warrant candefend me. 

I 1 thought thou had'ft bin refolute. 
s Sol am, to let him line. 
j lie backe to the Duke ofGloufler,arui tell him fo, 

* Nay, I prythee flay a little; 

I hope this pallmnate humor of mine, will change, 

It was wont to hold me but while one eels twenty, 
l How do’ft thou feele thy felfe now ? 
a Some certsine dregges of conference are yet with¬ 
in mce. 

i Remember our Reward,when the deed’s done, 
x Come,he dies; I had forgot the Reward. 

I Where’s thy confidence now. 

4 O, in the Duke ofGloufters putfe. 

1 When hee opens his purfe to giue vs our Reward, 
thy Confcience Byes out* 

2 5 Tis no macter,let it goe: There’s few or none will 
entertaineit. 

i Whac if it come to thee againe? 
a He not meddle withic, it makes a manaCowatd: 
A man cannot fteale, but it accufcih him: A man cannot 
Swear®, but itCheckes him: A man cannot lye with hit 
Neighbours Wife, but it den efts him. ’Tis a bluflsidg 
fhamefac’d fpirit, that mutinies in a mans bo tome : It 
filles a man full of Ob ftacles. It made me o ,lcc re ^ orc 1 
Put fie of Gold that (by chance) I found: It beggar** 5 / 
man that keepes it: It is turn’d out of Townes ana Ci¬ 
ties for a dangerous thing, and cuery man that means to 
liue well, endcuours to cruft to himfelfc, and ^ ue yVil l ‘ 
out it, 

i ’Tis 


idtb 

‘ a ' ,h rPt=“c di.dli» Ay Ww W'n«<« = 

* Httfintlatc «M> theebm <o make ehee hgm 

He «J 11 ’ p ftam'd.hc cannot prcuailc with me. 

> HeTkel tall man.that .efpeft. reputatmn. 

C^fiSonthe'SStd, with the hikes of thy 
1 i md then throw him into the Malmeicy-Butcc m 

lh ' n Oexceflcnt deuice; and make a fop of him. 

\ Soft,he wake3. 

vta wce’l reafon with him. , 

^rwherc art thou Keeper? Giue me a cup ofwme. 
y oU (hall haue Wine enough my Lord anon, 
in Gods name, what art thou ? 
r Aman,asyoii arc. 

cti. But not a * i am K°y a11 * 

* Nor you as wcarc, LovalL , 

C u Thy voice isThunder,but thy looks are humble. 

; Uv voice is now the Kings,my lookes mine owne. 
ru HoW darkly,and hovs deadly doft thou fpeake, 
Vfltireves do menace me; why looke you pale ? 

\Vlio fent you hither? Wherefore do you come ? 

, To.to.to-- 

Cla, Tomutthcrme ? 

‘Beth, I,I« f . . I, r 

CIa. You i'catfoly haue the hearts to tell me ic, 

. j therefore cannot haue the hearts to do it. 

Wherein my Friends haue I offended you ? 
i Offended vs you haue not,but the King. 

Cla. I (hall be reconcil’d to him againe. 
a Neuet my Lord, therefore prepare to dye. 

C/rf- Arc vou drawne forth among a world of men 
To flay the innocent? What is my oftenee 
Wbcrc ii the Euidence that doth accuic me ? 

What lawful! Qucft haue gi'uen their Verdiftvp 

Vnto the fid wniag I udgcf Or who pronounc’d 
The bitter fentcnce ot poore CI&ycwc$ dcich^ 

Before I be tomiifl by courfc of Lav< ? 

To threaten me with death y is tnoft vnlavtf friH* 
Ithargeyou^as you hope for any goodneffc* 

That you depait 3 and lay no hands on me; 

The deed you vndertake n damnable, 
i What we will do 3 we do vpon commands 
% And he that hath commanded,is our Kings 
Cia* Erroneous Va{fals,thc great King of Kings 
Hath in the Table tiffeU Law commanded 
That thou (halt do no mutrher. Will you then 
Spume at bis EditS^and fulfill a Mans ? 

Take heed : For he holds Ycngcancc in hisband^ 

Tohurtc vpon their heads that brealce his Law% 
z And that fame Vengeance doth he hurle on thce^ 

For faifcForfwearmg.and for nmrther too t 
Thou dit'fticcciue the Sacrament^to fight 
In quarrcll oftbeHoufc of Lancafler* 
i And like a Traitor to the name GfGotl* 

Did'ft breafce that Vow^and with rhy trcachetotisbladc, 
Vnrip’ft the Bowels of thy SohVaignes Sonne* 

i Whofn thou vmtfwornctocherilhand defend; 
i How canft thouvrge Gods dreadfull Law to vs s 
When thou ha & broke it in fuck decre degree ? 

CU, Alas! for vvhofefake did I that ill deede ? 

For Edwwd, for nty Brother, for bis fake. 

He fends you uot to mur thcr me for this; 



iSi 


For in than linne, he as deepe as 1. 

IfGod will be auenged for the deed, 

O know you yet, he doth it ptibliqliely. 

Take not the quarrell from hU powrcfiiil armc *■ 

He needs no imiirca.or kwlefle courfe. 

To cut offthofc that haue offended him. 

i Who made thee then a bloudy minifies 
When gallant ftflnging braue Plant*#*#, 

That Princely Nouice was llrtickedead by thee. 

CU. My Brothers loue,the Diuell,and my Rage, 

! Thy Brothers Loue.otir Duty, and thy Faults, 
Protioke vs hither now,to Daughter thee. 

Cla. if you doloue my Brother,hate not met 
I am his Brother, anti 1 loue him well. 

If you arc hyr’d for meed, go batke againe. 

And I will lend you to my Brother Gioultert 
Who fball reward you better for my life. 

Then Edward will for tydings or ncy death, 

4 You are decciu’d. 

Your Brother Glouftcr hates you. 

Cla. Oh no, he loues me, and he holds mfc d£er$; 

Go you to {dm from me, 

i I fo we will. , . , , v i 

Cla. Tell him,when that our Princely Father York?, 
Bleft his three Sonnes with hisvi&orious Arme, 

He little thought of this diuided Friendlhip i 
BidGloufter thinke on this, and he will weepe* 
i 1 Mjlftone$,as he lefl’oned vs to weepe. 

Cla. O do not flander him,for he is kinde. 

I Right.as Snow in Harueft. 

Comfe, you deceiueyour felfe, 

’Tishe that lends vs todeftroy you heere, 

Cla, It cannot be, foe he bewept my Fortune, 

And hugg’d me in bis armband fwore with lobs, 

That he would labour my deliuery. 

1 Why fo he do th, when he deliuwsyou 
From this^ earths thraldomc, to theioyes ofhcaucti. 

2 Make peace with God.for you mull die my Lord. 
Cla. Haue y on that holy feeling in your Joules, 

To couilfaile me to make my peace with find, 

And are you yet to your owne foulcs in blinde, 

That you will warre with God,by murd'ringnie. 

O firs confider, they that fee you on 

To do this deedc, will hate you for the deeda, 

4 What Hull we do? 

CUr. Relent,atid iaile your foules: 

Which of you, ifyou were aPrinces Sonne, 

Being peut from Liberty,as I am now* 

If two fuch muttherers as your fclues came to yolt, 

Would not intreat for litc, as you would begge 
Were you in my diftrcfic. 

1 Relent?nen’TU cowardly and wotnanifti. 

Cla. Not to relent, is bcafMy,fauage,diueililh : 

MyFriend, I fpy fomc pitty in thy lookes ; 

O, if chine ey e be not a Flatterer, 

Come thou on my fide, and incteate for mce, 
AbeggingPrincCjWhat begger pitties not* 

2 Lookebehmdeyou.rtiy Lord. 

1 Take that.and that,if all this will not do. Stabs him. 
lie drowne you in the Malmefey-Buc within, Exit. 

2 A bloody deed.and defperately difpatcht: 

How faine (like Pilate )would I walli my’hands 
Ofthis tnoft greeuous murther. Enter x.Mirrthtrer 

1 How now? what mean'll thou that thou help’Rane 
not? By Heijuen the Duke Drall know liow flacltc you 
hauebeenc, : . 

*5 _ 1 Jl 
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z.UMur .I would he knew that I had fau'd his brother. 
Take chou the Fee.and tell him what 1 fay. 

For I repent me that the Duke is fhine. Exit. 

l.ddur. So do not I: goCowaidasthouart. 

Well,11c go hide the body in fome hole, 

1 ill th3« the Duke giue order for his buriall: 

And when I hauemy mecde,I willaway, 

For this will out,and then I muft not (lay. Exit 


] of Rkbard the Third . 


Aclus Secundus. Serna Trima. 


/ 


Thitrifh. 

Enter the Kivgficktjhs foment ^ Lord tytftrqnejfis 
T>orfa } Rittersaftwgs Catesby f 
Twkinghum) IFoodHili* 

Ki*£. Why fo: now haue I done a good daics wotk. 
You PceresjConmiuc this vnited League: 

I, euery day expect an Embaflage 
From my Redeemer, to redeeme me hence. 

And mote to peace my foule fhall pan to hcautn > 

Since I haue made my Friends at peace on earth. 
Dorfimud Rtucrs, take each others hand^ 

Diflemble not your hatred, Sweats your louc# 

RmTS j hc3uen*my ionic is purg'd from grudging hate 
And with my hand I fea!e my true hearts Loue. 
bhifl. So dir ue I s as I truly fweare the like. ’ 

King. Take heed you dally not be fore your King 5 
Lett he that is the fupreme King of Kings 
Confound your hid den falfhoed* and award 
Either of you to be the others end* 

Hxfi* So profper^as I fweare perfect louc, 

Ri> And Las I loue Hajfings with my heart. 

King, Madara,your felfe is no: exempt from this: 

Mot you Sonne Outfit y 'Buckingham nor you $ 

You haue bene factious one againft the other. 

Wife,loue Lord HafijttgSyUi him kiffe your hand* 

And what you .do»doit vnfeignedly* 

There Hafltngs^\ will ucucr more remember 
Our former hatredjfothrstie 1 , 2 nd mine* 

King. Dor fit y imbrace him; 

Hajhngs } loue Lord Marqueffe# 

Uor. This interchange of louej hcere proteft 
Vpon my parr,(Ball be inuiolabk# 

Ha/l m Aod fo fweare I. 

Khg. Now Princely Buckingham ^bale ^ this league 
With thy embracements to my wiues Allies, 

And nuke me happy in your vnicy. 

But. When cuer Buckingham doth turnehis hate 
Vpon your Grace, but with all dutious loue. 

Doth cherifli you^and yours, God punilii me 
With hate in cho'e where I expect mofUouc^ 

When I haue moft need to imploy a Friend, 

And moft aflqredihaE he is a Friend, 
Deepejhollow^reacherous^nd full of guile. 

Be He vnto me: This do I begge of heauen* 

When I am cold in loue,to you,or yours* Embrace 
King. A plcafing Cordially Princely Buckingham^ 

Is this thy Vow, vnto my fickcly heart: 

There wameth now our BrotherGiofter liter e. 

To make the bleffed period of this peace* 

Buc. And in good time, 

Heerc comes Sir Richard Ratc/iffe^ nd the Duke. 


Enter J \atdife, and Glofi^ 

RickGbad morrow to my Soueraipn^ t 
And Princely Peeres,a happy time of| ay Kin S&(^ C{f) 

K‘»£, Happy indeed.aswc h 3 ucrpentrh,. j 

Gloftcr, we haue done deeds of Charity C 

Made peaee of enmity, fairc louc of hate 
Betweenc thefe fwellmg wrong intenfcd P™. 

Rich. A blefled labour ray moll Soaeraipn^ 
Amon g ibis Princely heape, ifany heere ^ - 0t d ; 
By falle intelligence, or wrong furmize 
Hold mea Foe t If I vrmillingIy,or in my rap, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne’ 

To any in thi s prefence, I defire * 5 

To reconcile me to his Friendly peace : 

Tis death to me to be at enmitie: 

I hate it,and defirc all good mens loue 
Firft Madam, I intreate true peace ofyo U) 

Which I will purchafe with my dutious fetulr. 

Of you my Noble Cofin Buckingham, 

If etier any grudge were lodg’d between© vs. 

Of you and you, Lord Riuers 3 nd of Dorfet 
That all without defert haue frown’d on me*; 

Of you Lord IKoedmR, and Lord Scales of you 

Dukes,Earles, Lords, Gentleaien,iiu!eed of all, 

I do not know that Englifliman aliuc. 

With whom my foulc is any tot at oddes 
More then the Infant that is borne to night; 

I thanke ray God for my Humility. 

Qu. A holy day Chali this be kept hecreafar; 

I would to God all ftrifes were well compounded 
My Soueraigoe Lord, I do befecch your Highneffe 
To take our Brother Clarence to your Grace 
Rich Why Madam,haue I offred loue for this 
Tobefo flowted inthisRoyall prefence? 

Who knowes not that the genrleDtike is dead? The, 
You do him iniurie to fcorne his Coarle. a l!'Jim, 

King.' Who knoweanot he is dead? 

Who knowes he is ? 

Qu. All-feeing heanen, what a world is this? 

Buc, Looke I io pale Lord 'Derfet,%s the reft? 

Dor. I my good Lord,and no man in the prefence, 
But his red colour hath forlboke his cheeke*. 

King . Is Clarence dead i The O rder was reuerfb 
Rich. But he (poore man) by your firft order dyed. 
And chat a winged Mercuric did beare: 

Some cardie Cripple bare the Countermand, 

That came too lagge to fee him buried. 

God grant, that fome lefie Noble,and lefleLoyaJJ, 
Necrer in bloody thoughts,and not in blood, 

Deferue not worfc then wretched Clarence did, 

And yet go currant from Sufpuion, 

Enter Earle of derby, 

Der, A boone my Soueraigne for my fietuice done. 
King. I pretheepeace,my foule is full offotrow. 

’Der, I will not rife, vnleffe your Highnes beare me, 
Ktng, Then fay atonee.whae is it thourequefts. 

Der. The forfeit (Soueraigne)of my feruantslife, 
Who flew to day a Riotous Gentleman, 

Lately attendant on the Duke ofNoifolke. 

King. Haue I a tongue todoome my Brothers death? 
And fhall that tongue giue pardon to aflauc? 

My Brother kill'd no man,lus fault was Thought, 

And yet his punifiiment was bitter death. 


The. 


? Who (in my wrath) 
mV feet, and bid me be aduis'd ? 
p cel ’f 0 t Brother-hood? who ipoke ofloue ? 

W*,j me how thepootc foulc did torlake 

C °LvVV.-.rwicke,and did fight for me? 

f h! EnlS i A Lin the field at Tewkesbury, 

^ b0 C nsrford had me downe, he refeued me: 
m. Ueare Brother liuc,and be a King ? 

1,4 me when wc both lay in the Field, 
^A!mofl)to death,how he did lap me 
Garments,and did giuehimfeife 
- in and naked) to themumbe cold night i 
(f S! from my Remembrance, brutifh wrath 
Slypliickt,, 

Sfomuefa g»« w P ut « in m y - lk 

. ,!,en vour Catters,or your way ting V aflalls 

fj.* ^ne a drunken Slaugbier^nd defac’d 
!L precious Image of our deere Redeemer, 

V uftraigl' 1 are on your knees for Pardon, paruon s 
\lil fvniufKy too) muft grant it you. 

H f ot my Brother, not a man would fpeake, 
Tfvn<nacious)fpeake vnto my felfe 
him poore Soule. The proudeft ofyou all, 

Ltbiu beholding to him in his life : 

Vet none ofyou, would once begge for his life. 

0 God 1 1 fi?are thy iuftice will take hojd ^ 

0n!nt) ' an d you; and mine,and yours for this. 
p.m* 'nafl'ms helne me to my Cloffec* 

»i, paore Clarence. Exeunt fome with K.&^neen. 

Rich. This is the fruits ofrafhnes:Markt you not, 

Howi that the guilty Kindred of the Quceoe 
Look’d pale, when they did beare of Clarence death. 

0: they did vrge it dill vnto the King, 

God willreircnge it. Come Lords will you go, 
to comfort Edward with our company. 

Stic, Wc wait vpon youi Grace, exeunt. 


Enter the old Dmchejfe ofTorke, with the two 
children of Clarence 

Edw t Good Grandam tell vsjs our Father dead ? 
Dutch* No Boy* 

Taugh* Why do w^epe fo qfi? And beste your Brcfi? 
And cry v O Clarence, my vnhappy Sonne. 

Boj, Why do you looke op vs^nd flialec your head, 
And call vs Orphans^WtctchcSjCaftawayes, 

Ifthatour Noble Father were aiiue ? 

My pretty Cofins,yo« mi flake me both, 

I do lament the fiqkue0k of the King t 
As loath to bfc him, not your Fathers death: 

Ie were loft forrow to waile one that** loft* 

Tof. Then you Conclude,(my Grandam) he is dead: 
The King mine Vncklc is too biame for it* 

God will reuenge ir f whom I will impomme 
With earned: prayers,all to that effeft* 

Dfflgb. Audio will I. 

^f,Peacc children peace,the King doth loue you vveL 
Incapeable^and fliallow Iunocents, 

^ou cannot gueffe who caus'd your Fathers death. 

Boy, Grandam we can; for my good Vnkle Glofter 



• Third. 18; 
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Told roe.thcKing prouok'd to it by the Qucene. 

Deuis’d impeachments to imprifon him; 

And when my Vfickle told me lo.he wept. 

And pi ctied raf,and kindly kill my checker 
Bad me rely on him, as on my Father, 

And he would lone medeerdy as a ehilde. 

mt. Ah! that Deceit fiiould fte-ale Inch gentle lnape. 
And with 3 vertuous Vizor hide deepe vice. 

He is my lonne, I,and therein my fhamc, 

Yet from my dugf« 3 h© drew not this deceit. 

Boy. Thiiike you my Vukle did diflemble Grandam ? 
Dut. I Boy. . , ^ 

Boy. Icannottbinkeit. Kcarke 3 what noife is this? 

Enter the Queene with her kaire about her ears, 

Riuers & Dorfet after her. 

jQu. Ah 1 who fhall hinder me to waile and weepe ? 

To chide my Fortune,and torment mySelie. 

He ioync with blacke difpaireagamftmy Soule, 

And to my felfe,bccomcan enemie. 

Dut. What meancs this Scene efrude impatience? 
Qjt. To make an a&of Tragicke violence. 

Edmtrdmy Lord, thy Sonne,our King is dead. 

Why grow the Branches,when the Roote is gone? 

Why wither not the leaues that want their f3p ? 

Ifyou will liue,Lament; ifdye,bebreefe. 

That our fwiit-winged Soules may catch the KingSj 
Or like obedient Subiedls follow him. 

To his new Kmgdome of nere-changing night. 

Dut. Ah fo much interefl haue in thy forrow. 

As I had Title in thy Noble Husband : 

Iihauebewepc a worthy Husbands death, 

And lin’d with looking on his Images: 

But now two Mirrors of his Princely fcrablancc. 

Are crack'd in pieces, by malignant death. 

And I for comfori,haue but one falfeGIafl’e, 

That greeues me, when 1 fee my fhame in him. 

Thou arc a Widdow: yet thou art a Mother, 

And haft the comfort of thy Children left} 

But death hath lhatch’d my Husband from mine Arraes, 
And pluckt two Crutches from tty feeble hands, 
C/rfrewce,and Edward, O, what caufe haue I, 

(Thine being but 3 moity ofmy moanc^J 
To ouer-go thy woes, and drowns thy cries, 

'Boy. Ah Aunt! you wept not [or our Fathers death: 
How can we syde you with our Kindred teares } 

Dnugh. Out fatherlefle diftrerte was left ynmoan’d, 

Y our widdow-dolbur, likewife be vnwept, 

Qu, Giue me no helpe in Lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring forth complaints: 

All Springs reduce their currents ro mine eyes. 

That I being gouern’d by the waterie Moonc, 

May fend forth plenteous teares to drowne the Woild. 
Ah, for my Husband,for my deere Lord Edward. 

Chil. Ah for our Father, for our deere Lord Clarence. 
Dut, Alas for both, both mine Edward And Clarence. 
£>u. What ftay had 1 but Edward ,and hee’* gone ? 
Chil. What ftay had webut Clarence ? and he’s gone. 
Dut. What ftayes had I,but they ? and they are gone. 
Qu^ Was nener widdow had fo deere a Ioffe. 

Chil. Were neuer Orphans had fo deere a Ioffe, 

Dut, Was neuer Mo ther had fo deere a loffe. 

Alas! I am the Mother ofthefe Greefe*, 

Their woes are parcel I’d, mine is generall. 

She for an Edwardwee pes,andfo do I: 
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Ate 


I for a Chrsr.cs w cepes, fo doth net fhce 


Thcfe Babes for Clarence weepc, fo do not they. 

Alas! you three,on me threefold diftreft: 

Power 3 il your teares, I am your foriowes.Nurfe> 

And I will pamper it with Lamentation, 

Dor. Comfort deers Mother,God is much difplcas'd. 
That you take with vcchankfulneffe his doing. 

In common,worldly chi figs, 'tts call’d vngrarefoll, 

With dull vnwillingneffe to repay a debt, 

Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent: 

Much more to be thus oppofitc with heauen, 

For it requires the Royall debt it lent you. 

River/. Madam,betbinke you like a cart full Mother 
Of the young prince your fonne: fend fhaight for him, 
Let him be Crown’d, is him your com fort hues. 
Drowne defperate forrow in dead Edwards grauc, 

And plant your ioyes in iiuing Edwards Throne. 

Enter 'Richard, , Buekj»gham,Derbie,JLt~ 
ftings t *r.d Rsitcltffe. 

Rich. Sifter haue comfort, all of vs haue caufe 
To waile the dimming of cur ftiining Starre: 

But none can helpe our harmes by way ling them. 

Mad am,my Mother, I do cry you mercic, 

I did not fee your Grace. Humbly on my knee, 

I crime your Blefling, 

Dtst. God bleffe thee, and put mceknes in thy breaft, 
Loue Charity, Obedience,and true Dutie. 

Rich* Amen,and.make me die a good old man. 

That is the butt-end of a Mothers bleffmg; 

I maruel! that her Grace did leant? it out, 

Ettc. You dowc!y-Princcs,& hart-forowing-pceics. 
That bears this heauie mutual! loade ofMoane, 

Now checre each oiher,in each others Loire: 

Though wehauefpent ourHaruefl of this King, 

We arc to reape the Harucft ofh'ts Sonne, 

The broken rancour of your high-fwolne hates, 

But lately fplimer’d, knir,and ioyn’d together. 

Mull gently be prefcru’d,cherifhr. 3 nd kept: 

Me feemeth good, that with fome little Traine, 
Forthwith from Ludlow, the young Prince befet 
Hither co Lpndon.to be crown’d our King. 

Rivers. Why with fonsc little Traine 
My Lord ofBuckingham ? 

r Buc. Marne my Lord.lcafl by a multitude, 

The new-heal’d wound of Malice fhould breakc out, 
Which would be fo much the more dangerous. 

By howrmiclvtheeftatc is greene,and yet vngouerti’d. 
Where cuery Horfc beares his commanding Reiac, 

And may diredl his courfe as pleafehimfelfe. 

As well the feare of harme, as harme apparanc. 

In my opinion, ought to be preuented. 

Rich. I hope the King made peace with all ofyj, 

And the compadi is firme-and true in me. 

Rist. And fo mmc,and fo(l think e) in all. 

Yet finceic is but grecne, it fhould be put 
To noapparant likely-hood of breach. 

Which haply by much company might be vrg’d : 
Therefore I fay with Noble Buckingham, 

That it is meetefo few fhould fetch the Prince. 

Haft. And fo fay I. 

Rich. Then be it fo, and go we to determine 
Who they fhall be that ftrait (hall pofte to London. 
Madam,and you my Sifter, will you go 
To giuc your ccnfures in this built? cite. Exeunt. 


of Tfjchard the Third . 


-Bhc. My Lord, who euer iournies t ’ 0 ^ ch H 
ForGod fake ter rot vs two ftay at home • 

For by the way, He fort occafion, 

As Index to the ftory wc late talk'd of 
To part the Queries proud Kindred from,!, n 
&ch. My other felfe,my Counfai! cs CWa tioet < 
My Oracle, My Prophecy deere Cofi n ‘ 

I,as a cluide, will go by thy dircaion, * 

Toward London then,for wee’l not ftay ^ ^ 


l ’% 


Scena Tenia, 


4* 

ti 

3* 

i. 

3* 

% 9 


Enter one Citizen at one doers, aniamhsroe 
the efher m m 

t.0t. Good morrow Neighbour, *&&._ 

faft? ° 3 W1 thef 3wayf 6 

a.Or. I promife you, I fcarfely know thy fclf. 
Heart you the newei abroad ? ^ 

t. Yesjthac the King is dead. 

2 . HI ncwes byrlady.feldomecomestheb« t „. 
Irearc, I feare, cwill proue a giddy world. 

Enter another Citizen. 

?• Neighbours,God fpeed. 

I. Giuc you good morrow fir. 

Doth the ncwes hold of good Ling 
J nr, it is too truc,God hdpe the while. 

Then Maflers looke to fee a troublous world 
No,no,by Gods good grace } hisSoti Ihalirei^e, 
Wee to that Land that’s goiicrn'd by a Childe, 

In himthereis a hope of Gouernteeat, 

Which in hisnonagc/counfcll vnderhim. 

And in his full and ripe tied y cares, himfelfe 
No doubt fhall then,and till then gouerne well, 
i. So flood tbeScate,when Heart ‘he fisc 
Was crown’d in Paris, but at nine months old. 

3 . Stood the State fo fNo.no,good friends, God wot 
For then this Land was famoufly enrich’d 
With politike graueCouofell; then the King 
Had vertuous Vnklcs to proteft his Grace. 

l. Why fo hath this, both by hisFaiherandMotkr, 

3. Better it were they all came by his Father j 
Or by his Father there were none at all • 

For emulation, who fhall now be neereft. 

Will touch vs all coo ncere,if God preuent not. 

O full of dan get is the Duke ofGIouftcr, 

And the QueenesSons,and Brochcrs.haugbtandprowi: 
And were they co be rul’d,and not to rule, 

Thi* fickly land, might folaceas before. 

1. Come,come,vre feare the worft: all will be well. 

3 . When Clouds are fecn,wifemen put on their ticket; 

When great Icaues fall, then Winter is at hand ; 

When the Sun fecs,whodoth not looke for night ? 

Vmimely ftormes, makes men expert a D earth: 

All may ibc well; but if God fort it fo, 

*Ti* more then wc defcrue.or I expcift. 

2 . Truly, the hearts of men are full of feate: 

You cannot reafmi ( aim oft) with a man, 

Thatlookcs not hcauily.and full of dread. 

3 . Before the dayesofChangc,ftill is itfo, 

By a diuinc inftmft, mens mindes miftruft 

Enfulng 1 


3'jt 
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^ 'T^7«7as by proofe we fee 


SSSeil before a boy ft'rous ftorme : 

f, a il to God. Whither away ? 

11 u«rv we wcrefcncfor co the Iuftices. 

1 A id fo was I: He bcare you company. Exeunt. 


Seem Quarta . 


SnterArch'bifho? 7 erke,the Q#eenc, 

and the Dsttcbijfe 

. fchi Laft night I heard they lay at Stony Stratford, 

. \-it Nforthampton they do reft to night: 
f morrow, or next day .they will be hecre. 

10 ( j long with all my hear t’to fee the Prince ; 

t hone be is ^ uch g rowne fince laft \ faw hi !"; . 

0 « But I heare no, they Uy my fonne of Yorke 

'tivTairnoftouemne him in his growth. _ 

" J’urfo I Mother.but I would not haue it fo. 
m Why my g ood Cofin,it is good to grow. 

Tc r Grandan?, one night as we did fit at Supper, 

M, yiikle Rmrs talk’d how I did gro w 
Ere then my Brother. Lquoth my Vpkle Gloufter, 
Lll Hetbes haue grace.great Weeds do grow apace. 
And fince,me thtnkes I would not grow Co faft, 

B-caafe fwcet Flowres are flow,and Weeds make haft. 

Bat. Good faith,good faith,the faying did not hold 
In him that did obieft the fame to thee. 

He was the wretched'-ft thing when he was yong. 

So long a growing,and fo icyliirely. 

That ifhis rule were true,he fhould be gracious. 

Tor. And fo no doubt he is,my gracious Madam. 
pat. I hope lie is, but yet let Mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my troth.ifl hadbeeneremembred, 

1 could haueigiuenmy Vnkles Grace, a flout, 

To touch his growth, neeret then he touchtmine* 

Dat, How myyong Yorke, 
irytheeietmehearcit. 

Ter. Marry (they fay) my Vnkle grew fo faft, 

Thathe could gnaw a cruft at two houres old, 

Twjs full two yeares ere 1 could get a tooth. 
Gtandam,this would haue beene a byting left. 

Par, I prythce pretty Yorke,who told thee this ? 

Ter, Grandam, hisNurfie. 

Dut, His Nurfe? why fhc was dead,ere^ waft borne. 
Tor. If’twere not ftie, 1 cannot tell who told me. 

Qa s A parlous Boy:go too.you are too fhrew’d. 

Par. Good Mad am,be not angry with the Childe. 
Qjt , Pitchers haue cares. 

Enter a i-Mejfingcr, 

Arch. Heere comes a McfTenger; What Ncwes ? 
Mef. Such ncwes my Lord,as greeucs me to report, 
Qa. How doth the Prince ? 

Well Mad 3 tn,and in health. 

Par. What is thy Newer? 

Mejf. Lord Riuers t and Lord Grey, 

Arefent to Pomftet, and with them, 

S\t Thomas L/d«^6d«,Piifoners. 

P«r. Who bath committed them ? 
ddef. The mighty Dukes,G’/iw/fr and ‘Buckingham. 


jdreh. For what offence ? 
tjlief. The fiirnme of all I can, I haue difdos d: 

Why,or For what, the Noble* were committed. 

Is all vnkndwne to me, my gracious Lord, 

Qa. Aye me] l fee the mine of my Houle: 

TheTyger now hath feiz’d the gentle Hinde, 

Intuiting Tiranny beginnes to lutt 
Vpon the innocent and a wdene Throne; 

Welcome DeftruSion,Blood,and Maffacre, 

I fee (a s in a M ap) the end o f a 11, 

Dttt. Acoirfcd.andvnquiet wtangling dayes. 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld ? 

My Husband loft his life, to get theCrowne, 

And often vp and downe my fonnes were toft 
For me to toy,and weepe, their gaine and lofie. 

And being feared, and Domeftieke broyles 
Clcanconer-blownc, themfelucs the Conquerors, 

Make warre vpon themfe!ucs,BrothertoBroiheij 
Blood to blood, fetfe againft felfe: O prepoftoranf 
And frantickc outrage, end thy damned fpkene. 

Or let me dye, to looke on earth no more. 

Jgn. Come, come my Boy, we will to Samftuary, 
Madam,farwell. 

Dtst. Stay,I will go with you. 

J£h. You haue no caufe. 

Arch. My gracious Lady go, 

And thethcr bcare your Treal ure and your Goodes, 

For my part.Ue refigne vnto your Grace 
The Seale I keepe,and fo betide co me. 

As welt I tenderyou,and all ofyours. 

Go,He eooduayoti to the Sanauary, Exettnt 


Mm Tertius . Serna Trima „ 


The Trumpets found. 

Enterjong prince,thtDukes of Glocefter, and Buckingham^ 
Lordfardwail, with others. 

'Bite. Welcome fwcetcPrince to London, 

To your Chamber. 

Rich. Wei come d eere Cofin, my thoughts So uerai gn 
The wearie way hath made you Melancboily. 

Prin. No Vnkle, but our crofics on the way. 

Haue made it tedious,wearifomejand heauie. 

I want more Vnkles heere to welcome me. 

Rich. Sweet Prince, the vntainted vertue ©fyeur yeers 
Hath not yet diu’dinto the Worlds deceit; 

No more canyoudiftinguifhofa man, 

Then of his outward fhew, which God he knowetj 
Seldome or neuer iumperh with the heart. 

Thofe Vnkles which you wanr,were dangerous ; 

Your Grace attended to their Sugred w'ords. 

But look’d not on the poy fon oftheir hearts: * 

God keepe you from them,and from fuch falfe Friends,, 
Prin, God keepe me from falfe Friends, 

But they were none. 

Rich. My Lord,thc Maior of London comes to greet 
you. 

Enter Lord Major. 

ho,\JMai<>r, God bleffe your Grace, with health and 
happiedaye*. 

prin- I thanke you,good my Lora, and thank you all ■ 
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I thought my Mother,and my Brother Porky, 

Would long,crc this, haue met vs on the way. 

Fie,whac a Slug is Hafttngs ,that he conies not 
To tell Vs,whether they will con)e,orno. 

Enter Lord Usings. 

'Buck- And in good time, hcere comes the fweatin* 
Lord. 6 

Prince, Welcomc,my Lord: what, will our Mother 
come i 

Haft. On what occafion God he knowes,not I j 
The Qnecne your Motherland your Brother Yorke, 

Haue taken Sarxfiuarie: The tender Prince 
Would fainc haue come with me,to meet your Grace, 
But by his Mother was perforce with-hdd. 

Buck.. Fie,whatan indirefl and pecuifh courfe 
Is this of hers ? Lord GardinaU,wiil your Grace 
Perfwade the Quccnc,to fend the Duke of Yorke 
Vntohis Princely Brother prefenrly ? 

If (he denie. Lord Haflmgs goe with him, 

And from her iealous Amies pluck him perforce, 

JSard. My Lord ofBuckinghartijifmy weakc Oratorie 
Can from his Mother winne the Duke of Yorke, 

Anon expeft him here: but if (he be obdurate 
T o milde entreatics.God forbid 
We (hould infringe the holy Priuiledge 
Of blelfed Sarc&ttarie: not for all this Land, 

Would I be guiltieof fo great afifWie, 

Bucks You are too fencelcffc obAinate„nriy Lord, 
Too ceremonious,and traditional!. 

Weigh it bnt with the groffeneffe of this Age, 

You breakc not San<ftuarie,m feizing him : 

The benefit thereof is alwayes granted 
To thofe,whofe dealings haue dcferti’d die place. 

And thofe who haue the wit ro clayme the place s 
This Prince hath ney ther claym’d it.nor deferu’d it. 

And therefore,in mine op inion,cannot haue it. 

Then taking him from thence,chat is not there. 

You breake no Priiiiledge,nor Charter there s 
Oft haue I heard of San&uarie men, 

But Sanihiarie children } ne’re til! now. 

Card, My Lord,you fhall oTe-rulc my mind for once. 
Come on, Lord PLtftings ,will you goe with me? 

Haft. I goe,iny Lord. Exit Cardinal! and Haftings, 
Prince.Good Lords,makeall the fpeedie haft you may. 
Say, V ncklc'Glocefter, if our Brother come. 

Where (hall we foioumCjtill our Coronation ? 

Glo. Where it thinkVl befi vnto your Roy all felfc. 

If I may countaiJe you,fome day or two 
YourHighnefle (hall report you at the Tower j 
Then where you pleafc,and (hall be thought mofl fit 
For your beft health,and recreation. 

Prince. I doe not like the Tower,of any place; 

Did I Hints Cafar build that place, my Lord ? 

Bucks He did,my gracious Lord,begin that place. 
Which fince,fucceeding Ages haue re-edify’d. 

Prince. Is it vpon record ? orelfereported 
Succcffiuely from age roage.he built it ? 

Buck. Vpon record,my gracious Lord. 

Prince. But fay,my Lord,it were not regiftred, 
Methinkes the truth (hould line from age to age, 

As’twere retayl'd to all pofteritie, 

Euen to the genetal! ending day. 

Ch. So wife,(o young,they fay doe neuer liue long. 
Prince. What fay you,Vnckle ? 


do. I fay,without Chara£lersF-^7 i. —_ 
Thujjlike theformall ViceTniquitie^‘ iUeil!)a & 

I moraliizc two meanings in one word 
Prince. That Itslitu CeCnr was a f-J 
With what his Valour did enrich his 

Hts Wit fet do wre,to make his Valour Ii‘ 

Death makes no Conqtieft of his Co nq 

Fornowhehucs in Fame,though not=n i ir ’ 

He tell you « hat,my Confin 

Back. What,my gracious Lord? 

Prizes* 


; And it 11 me y mill I be a, mt) 

He win ourartcicnc Right in France acain. 

Or dye aSouldier.asI liu’daKin^, b * 

Glo. Short Summers lightly haue a f orward s 
Enter young Yorkf,Haftings^ Cardi^ 

yo®^ NowinB ° oi,imeihtt "““'«kcft fctf 
,h IT' *** ° ( «r NoWc|Sto 

Torke. Weli,tny deare LordlontufU r-*n 

T F T S ; ^^toouririe^sitbyoi^ 

Too late hedy d,that might haue kept tbatTitlc 
\\ hich by hts death hath loft much Maieftjc * 

Glo. How fares our Coufin.Noble Lord of V i 
v r °fi; Ithankeyou,gentleVnckle. On>yL 0 ? l? 
You fa,d,that idle Weeds are faft in growth- 

Yorke, And therefore is he idle ? 

Glo Oh my faire CouCn.I mud not fa r f 0> 

r rf% r ThCPh< iS m0r j ^“holdingto you.thtnl, 
Glo. He may command me as my Souerai^e 
But you haue power in me,as in a Kinfimn, * 

Yorke. I pray you,Vncls!e,giucme this Di^er 
Glo. My Dagger,little Cdiifin? with all my hear;, 
Prince, A Begger,Brother ? 

Yorke. Of my kind Vnckle.that I know will giiie 
And being but a Toy,which is no griefe to gitic? 

Glo. A greater gift then that,lie giuemy Confin, 
Yorke. A greatergift ? O.that’s the Sword to it, 

Glo. I,gentle Coufin.were it light enough, 

Yorks, O then I fec.you will part but with light gifts, 
la weightier things yoifle fay a Begger nay. 

Glo. It is too weight ie for your Grace toweare, 
Yorkf. I weigh it lightly,wcre it heauier, 
do. What,would you haue my Weapon,little tori? 
Yorke, I would that I might thanke you,as,as,you 
call me. 

Glo. How? 

Yorke. Little, 

Prince, My Lord of Yorke will Oil! beeroffeintalhe: 
Vncklc,yourGracc knowes how to beare with him. 

Yorkf. You mesne to bearcme.nottobcate withmet 
Vnckle,my Brother mockcs both you and me, 

Becaufe chat I am lirtle,like an Ape, 
Hetbinkcsthatyou Ihould beare me on yo-Jr fhoulders. 

Bucks With what a fiiarpeprouidcd withereafoHs: 
To mietigate thefcorne hegiucs his Vnckle, 

He prettily and aptly taunts bimfdfe: 

So cunning,and fo young,ij wondcrfull. 

Glo. MyLord.wilt pleafe you palfe along? 

My felfc,and my good Coufin 'Buckingham, 

Will to your Mother,to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower,and welcome you, 

Torke. What, 
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-“—“ ” ' I' He claymc that promife at your Graces hand, 

Rich. And looke to haue it yeelded with all ktndnefle. 
Come, let vs fuppe betimes, that afterwards 
Wee may digeft oar complot* in fome forme. 

Exeunt, 


^Whar will you goc vnto the Tower,my Lord? 

,, Lord Proteiftor will haue it fo. 

l f Tl fhJl ” ot n «P e in ^ uict at ? cToWCr ‘ 

w, Whv,wh« Ihould you fearc? 

G ‘ l Marry ,my Vnckle Clarence angry Ghoft: 
r ^ ni Jam told me he was murther’d there. 

My 9 I feare no V nckles dead. 

il Nor none chat liue,l hope. 

J Je And if they liue,! hope I need not fcarc. 
mv Lord: and with a heauic heart, 

B ac £0 . ot> {hem.goei vnto the Tower. 

T ^j S%et. Exeunt PrincegCorkeyHafttng^and Dorftt, 

Manet Rich*rd t Btieki«gham,a»d Catesky. 

•pad. Tbinkeyotijtny Lord,this little prating Yorke 
Wjn ,ot incenfedby his fiibtiie Mother, 
vl taunt and fcome you thus opprobnoufiy? 

^ Glo No doubtjHo doubt: Oh 'its a perillotis Boy ? 

Bait) quicke,ingenious,fpHvard,capable: 

Hue i) all the Mothers, from the top to toe. 

Unci Well,let them refl; Come hither fatesbj. 

Thou art fworne as dcepely to efteft what we intend, 

. daftly to conceale what we impart: 

Tiloa know’ll our reafons vrg’d vpon the way. 

VYlnc thinVft thou > is )t not an eafie matter. 

To make Wiliam Lord Hefting* of our miiide. 

For the inftallmenc of this Noble Duke 
in the Seat Royall of this famous He ? 

Cans. He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be womie to ought againft him. 

'Back: What think’ll thou then of Stanley ? Will 

Catts, Her will doe all in all as Haftings doth. 

Well then, no more but this; 

I Goe gentle C atet b> ar *d as it were farre off, 

Smmd thou Lord Haftings, 

How he doth ffond affeefod to ourpurpofe, 

1 And fuminon him to morrow to the Tower. 

To fit about t he Coronation. 

If thou do’ft finde him tradable to vs, 

Encourage him,and tell him all our reafons; 

If he be leaden,ycie,coI d ,v n willin g, 

Be thou fo too,and fo breake off the calke. 

And giue vs notice of his inclination: 

For we tomorrow hold diuided Counsels, 

Wherein thy felfe (halt highly be employ’d. 

Rich. Commend me to Lord milium: tell him Cates by. 
His ancient Snot of dangerous Aducrfaries 
Tomorrow are let blood at Pomfret Caftle, 

And bid my Lord,for ioy of this good newes, 
GiueMiftrefle Shore one gentle Kifle the more. 

Beck? Good Cateskj, goe efi’cil this buftneffe foundly. 
i Cates. My good Lords both,with all the heed I can. 
Rich. Shall we hearc from yo\\,Catesby,tie we fleepe ? 
Cates. You fhall, my Lord. 

Rich. At Crosby Houfc,chere (hall you find vs both. 

Exit Catesby, 

Buck. Now, my Lord, 

What (ball wee doe, if wee petceiuc 

lard Haftings will not yecld to our Complot* ? 

Rich Chop off his Head: 

Something wee will determine : 

And looke when I am King,clayme thou of me 
The EarJedome of Hereford,and all the moueables 
Whereof the King,my Brother,was pofleft* 


Seem Secunda . 


Enter a eJMefinger to the Doore of Haftings. 

iMefi My Lord, my Lord. 

Haft. Whoknockcs ? 

UWe(f. One from the Lord Stanley. 

Haft, What Ss’taClocke? 

Afejf. Vpon the Broke of fourc* 

Enter Lord Haftings. 

Halt, Cannot my Lord Stanley fieepe thefe tedious 
Nights? 

Mefi So it appeares.by chat I haue to fay: 

Fitft,hc commends him to your Noble lelte. 

Haft. What then? 

Mefi. Then certifies your Lord (Ii ip, that this Night 
He dreamt, the Bore had raied off hts Helnie; 

BefidcSjhe fayes there are two Councels kept; 

And that may bo determin’d at the one, 

Which may make you and him to rue at th‘other. 
Therefore he fends to know your Lord (hips pleafure. 

If you will prefen dy take Horfe wirh him, 

And with all fpeed poll with him toward the North, 

To (bun the danger that his Soule diuines. 

Hafl. Goe fellow,goe,returne vnto thy Lord, 

Bid him not feare the feperaced Councell: 

Hts Honor and my felfe are at the one, 

And at the other,is my good friend Catesby ; 

Where nothingcan proceede,that touched) Yf„ 

Whereof I (hall not haue intelligence; 

Tell him his Feare* are lballow 3 without infiances 
And for his Dreames,I wonder hee’s fo fimplc. 

To crufi the mock’ty of vnquiet (lumbers. 

To flye the Botc.befbre the Bore purfues, 

Weteto incenfcthe Bore to follow vs. 

And make purfoit,where he did meane no chafe, 

Goc,bid thy Mafier tife,and come to me. 

And we will both together to the Tower, 

Where he (hall fee the Bore will vfe vs kindly. 

Mefi He goe,my Lord,an d tell him what you fay. 

Exit. 

Enter Catesby , 

Citer. Many good morrowes to my Noble Lord. 
Hafl, Good morrow Catesby ,you are early ftirring: 
What ncwes,what newes,in this our tott’ring State ? 

Cates. It is a reding Wodd indecd,my Lord 1 
And I beieeue will neuer (land vpright. 

Till Rtchard wearc theGarland of the Realtne. 

Haft. How weare the Garland ? 

Docft thou meane the Crownc ? 

Cates. I,my good Lord. 

haft ,lie haue this Crown of mine cut fro my (houlderi, 
Before He fee the Crowne fo foule mif-plac’d: 

But canftthou guelfe.that he doth avme at it ? 

Cam. 
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_i8 8 __ The Life cindDeathofRichard the Third\ 


Cdtes* I,on my life, and hopes to find you forward^ 
Vpon his partic/or die gaine thereof; 

‘And thereupon he fends ytiu this, good raewes. 

That this fame very day your enemies. 

The Kindred of the Queenc,inuft dye at Pomfret, 

Haft* Indeed I am no mourner for [hat newes, 
Becaufe they haue beenc fiili my aduerfaries: 

. Butjthat lie giue my voice on Richards fidc^ 

’ To bane my M afters Hcircs in u ueDefcent, 

God knowes I will not doe it yo the death. 

Cates* God keepe your Lotdfhip in that gracious 
mmde. 

Haft, But I fhall laugh at this a .twelve-month hence, 
That they which brought me in my Matters hatCj 
I Hue to looke vpon their Tragcdic. 
j Well CateshjjQTt a fort-night make me older, 
lie fend feme packing^that yet thinke noton x* 

Cates. Tis a vile thing to dye,my gracious Lord, 
When men arc vnprcpar'd^and looke not for it. 

Haft, O monftrousjmonftrous] and fo falls it out 
, With RittersftJdHghan t Grey: and fo "twill doc 
With fomc men dfe,tftat thinke thcrufelues as fafe 
As thou and I,who(as thou know J ft)are dare 
To Princely Richard *and to Buckingham* 

Gates > The Princes both make high account of you, 
For they account his Head vpon the Bridge. 

Haft* I know they demand I haue well deferu d it* 

inter Lord Stanley* 

Come outcome on,whcre is your Borafpeare man ? 
Feate you the Bore y and goe fo vnprouided ? 

Stan* My Lord good morrow,good morto \v fatesfy: 
You tmy ieaft oo t but by the holy Rood, 

I doe not like thefe feucrall Councds,!. 

Haft* My Lord J hold my Life as deareas yours, 

And neuer in my daycs,t doe procelt. 

Was it fo precious to me ? as'ci^ now: 

Thinke you^but that I know our Rate fecure, 

I would be fo triumphant as I am? 

StaRThc Lords at Poinfre^whc they rode from London, 
Were iocund,and fuppos'd their Rates were fare. 

And they indeed had no caufe to miftruft; 

But yet you fee,how {bone the Day o’raeaR- 
This Ridden flab of Rancour I mifdoubt: 

Pray God (I fay) I prone a needle fie Coward. 

What,(hall we coward the Tower? the day isfpent* 

Haft, Comc,comc f haue; with you: 

Wot you whacjiny Lord, 

To day the Lords you talke of,are beheaded. 

jto*,Tliey,for their truth,might better wear their Heads, 
Then fomc that hage accus’d them^eare their Hats. 

But come,my Lord,let's away. 

Enter a Tmfuimnt* 

Haft , Goe on before. He talke with this good fellow. 

Exit Lord Stanley ^and Cate shy. 

How noWjSirrha ?how goes the World with thee ? 
pstrf.Thp better,that your Lordfhip pleafe toaske. 
Haft* I tell thee roan/tis better with me now. 

Then when thou mef ft me hft,where now wc meet: 

Then was I going Prifoner to the Tower, 

By the fuggeftion of the Qyeenes Allycs* 

But now IcelUhee(keepeit to thy felfe j 
This day thofe Enemies arc put to death, 


Audi in better Rate then ere I was, 

Turf. God hold it, to your Honors p 0 ml 
Haft. Gramcrcic fellow : there.drinkp.k 01 '^' 

rw/' Ihail °- 

Turf. I tiianke your Honor. 

Enter a Prieft. 


u Tut ft 


fr.c, 




Well nae^my Lord,! am glad t0 f fe 


y°ut Ho. 



Prieft. 
nor. 

I thankethee,good Sir,, ' 

I am in your debt,for your laft Extrcile: m y heart. 

Come the next Sabboth,and I will content you 
Trie ft. lie wait vpon your Lordfhip. ‘ 

Enter 'Buckingham. 

Htte. What, talking with a PrfcfKLordCfomlv ,. 
Your friends at Pomfret.they doe need the Prieff 3lt!tJ 
YourHonorhathno thrilling worke in hand, ' 1 
Haft* Good faith,and when I met this holy man 
The men you talks of } came into my minde, J ’ 
What,goe you toward the Tower ? 

Bhc I doe,my Lord,but long I cannot fiay t |, ete , 

I Ihall rcturne before your Lord(hip 5 thenee. 

Baft. Nay like enough,for J flay Dinner ih tIC 
Buc. And Supper too, alt hough thou knoWfl j,‘ 
^pornc^will you goe ? *• 

Baft* He wait vpon your Lordfhip. ^ 




£nUrSir Richard Ratcfifft&jtb fJdkrdsymjm ■ 
the Nvblcs so death at Tmfrct. 

Ritters, Sir Richard RatcliffcM c me tell thee this. 

To day (halt thou behold a Si,bic£t die. 

For Triith/or Dutie,and for Loyaltic. 

Cjrey . God blcfie the Princedom all the Pack of you. 
A Knot you are^of damned Bfood-ftickers* 

Vattgh* You liuc^thnt flull cry woe for this bccrc- 
after. 

Rat* Difpatclothe limit of your Lines is out* 
Ritters* OJfotnfret J?omfrct! O thou bloody PriGm! 
Farall and ominous to Noble Pceres; 

Within the guiltie Clofure of thy Walk, 

Orchard the Second here was hackt to death; 

And for more {Under to thy difmall Seatj 
Wee gtue to thee our guiltieffe blood to drinie* 

Grey. Now Margarets Curfo is faltie vpou our Heads^ 
When fhee cxdainfd po Hat7mgs,yvuynil i 
For {landing by,whcn Richard ftab'd her Sonne. 

Ritters* Then curs'd fhee Richard f 
Then curs'd fhec ^Btickingham^ 

Then cursM foee Haftings* Oh remember God ? 

To heare her prayer for chem ? as now for vs; 

And for my Si Remand her Princely Sonnes, 

Be fatfsfy'd^deareGod^ith our true blood, 
Whkh>as thouknow'Rjvniuitiy muft be fpilt. 

Rat* Make haftcjthe houre of death is expiate* 

Ritters* Come Gr^cotne HmghanM^ vs hereeawtacci 
FarewdljVnrill we mcct^gainc in JHeauen, 


Exeunt* 
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-r-i nr nrher fike5 nJItl Well. 


VrdtfT^^m T>*rby,mm»gsfBfo? of Ely, 
* Nerfelhy Ratclife, LowH : witb others, 
at a Tablet - ’ 


There’s fome conceit or other tikes him well. 

When that he bids good morrow with fuch fpirir. 

I thinke there’s neuer a man in Chriflendome 
Can IcfTer hide hss loue,or hate,then hee. 

For by his Face Hraight fhail you know his Heart. 

XW&What of his Heart perceiue you in his Face, 
Byany iiucfyhood he fheyv d to day ? 

Haft. Mary .that with notnan here he is oftended: 
For were he, he had flic woe it in his Lookcs. 


trJ NVw Nob 1-fPceres,the caufe why we are met, 
iJcrmine of the Coronation : 
r-idi Name fpeake,when is the Royal! day ? 

^ Ettci' 1* aF things ready for the Royalhi me > 

/ t i t is, and wants but nomination'. 

T[1 Tomorrow then I iudge a happie day. 

RtffVWho knowes the Lord Protectors mind haem? 
Who ismoft inward with the, Noble Duke ? 

Slj. YourGiace,we thinke, fliould fooneft know his 

We know each oth ers Fa ccs: for our K carts. 

He knowes no more of minc,then I of yours, 

Otlof his,my Lord,then you of mine ; 

Lord Hejh»gs,yo\i and he are nccrc in lone. 

ffaft. I tharrke his Grace,! know he loucs me well: 
But forhispurpofc in the Coronation, 
jhsueiiot founded him,nor hedeliucr’d 
I^tgradoai pleafure any way therein : 
jj^voujmy Honorable Lords.may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behaife lie giue my Voice, 

Which 1 p re fume hee’le take in gentle part. 

Enter Gloueefter. 


Ely, Inhappic time.here comes the Duke himfelfe. 

iJif&.MyNoble Lords,andCouiins all,good morrow: 
ihauefaeene'ongafleeper: but I truft, 

My abfeiiee doth neglefi no great defigne. 

Which bymy prcfencc might haue beenc concluded. 

Iluck. Had yo i not come vpon your Qjny Lord, 
IFifo»,Lord HaftmgSth ad pronounc’d your part; 
imcanc your Voice,for Crowning of the King. 

J/ffe.Then rriy Lord Haftittgt ,no man might be bolder, 
His Lordfoip knowes me well,and loues me well, 

My Lord of Ely,when I was laid in Holborne, 

I fiw good Strawberries in your Garden there, 

I dot befecch you,ieiid forfome of them. 

Si]. Mary and will*my Lord,with all my heart. 

Exit Eft op. 

^/ci, Coufin ofBuckingham,a word with you. 

Cottsi)] hath founded Hastings in our bufineffc. 

And findcs the teffie Gentleman fo hot, 

That he will lotehis Head,eregiue conienc 
His Mafers Child,as worfhipfully he tearmes it. 

Shall lofethe Royalcieof Englands Throne. 

Buck, Withdraw your felfea while,lie goe with you. 

Exeunt. 

F^.We haue not yet fet downe this day of Triumph: 
Todiorrow",in my iudgement.is too hidden. 

For I my felfe am not fo well piouided, 

Aselfe I would be,were the day prolong’d. 

Enter the Bi/hop of Sly. 

Ely, Where rs try Lord, the Duke of Glofier ? 

1 ruuc fent for thefe Strawberries. 

He.His Grace Looks cheat fully Sc ftnooth this morning, 


Enter Richard,and Etickft>gbafit. 

Rich. I pray yon all,cell me what theydeferiie, 

That doc confpire my death with dindlifh Plots 
Of damned Witchcraft,and that hauepreuaifd 
Vpon my Body with their HellifhCharmcs. 

Haft. The tender louc I be3re your Grace,my Lord, 
Makes me moll forward,in this Princely prdcncc. 

To doomc th’OffendorSjWhofoe’re they be : 
i fay,my f.ord,thcy hauedeferued death. 

Rich. Then be your eyes the witnefleof theiretrill. 
Looke how I am bewitch’d: behold,mine Armc 
Is like a blafled Sapling.wiihcr’dvp : 

And this is Edivtirds Wife,that moidtrou's Witch, 
Coniorred with that Harlot,5truiripet Shorn , 

That by their Witchcraft thus haue marked me. 

Haft, if they haue done this deed,my Noble Lord. 

iltch. If? thou Protcftor of this damned StrUmpet, 
Talk’lf chon to me of Ifs: thouart a Traytor, 

Oif with his Head; now by Saint VtOtTl [Weare, 

I will nocditie.vntiil l fee the fame. 

Lmteil and 'Roichjft, looke that it be done t . Exeunt, 

The reft that louc me, rife, and follow me. 

CManet Lotttll and Ratclijfe, with the 
Lord Ilaftirtgr, 

Haft. Woe, woe for England, not a whit for me. 

For f,coofond,mighthane presented this: 

Stanley did dreame,the Bore did ro wfe our Helmfes, 

And I did fcornciE.anddildaihc to flye: 

Three times to day my Fooc-Goth-Horfe did ftumble/ 
And fiartcdjwhen he look’d vpon the Tower, 

As loth cobeare me to the flaughter-houlc; 

O now I need the P.rtcRjthat fpake to me : 

I now repent I told the Purfuiuant, 

As too triumphing,how mine Enemies 
To clay at Pomfret bloodily were butcher’d, 

And I my felfe fecure.in grace and fauour. 

Oh AdargaretjAfargaret,now thy beanie Curfc 
Is lighted on poore Hafhugs wretched Head* 
,£ir.Come,eome,di(patch,the Duke would be at dinner# 
Make a fliortShrift,he longs to fee your Head. 

Haft. O mowentarie grace of mortall men. 

Which we more hunt for,then the grace of God I 
Who builds his hope in ayre of your good Lookcs, 

Liues like a drunken Sayler on a Mali, 

Readic with euery Nod to rumble downe. 

Into the fatall Bowels of thcDcepe. 

Lou. Come,come,difpacchycis bootlelTe to exclaime. 
Hall. O bloody Richards miferablc England, 

I prophecie the fearefult’ft time to thee, 

Thateuer wretched Age hath look’d vpon. 

Come,lead me to the Block,bcare him my Head, 

They fmile at me, who Ihortly Ihall be dead. 

Exeunt. 

f Enter 
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of Tichard the "Third , 


Enter Richard,and B uckingham,i» rotten Armour t 
maruellotu ill-fauourcd. 

Richard. Come Coufin, 

Caaft thou quakc,and change thy colour, 

Murther thy breath in middle of a word. 

And then againe begin,and Hop againe, 

A* if thou were diftraught,and mad with terrors 1 
Buck- Tut,I can counterfeit the deepe Tragedian* 
Speake,and looke backc,and prie on eucry fide. 

Tremble and ftart at wagging of a Straw: 

Intending deepe fufp’uion, gaftly Looke* 

Are at my feruice,like enforced Smiles; 

And both are readie in their Offices, 

At any time to grace my Scmagemes, 

But what, is gone ? 

Rich, He is,and fee he brings the Maior along. 

Enter the Maior ,and Cates by. 

“Bucks Lord Major. 

Rich, Looke to the Draw-3ridge there, 

Ruck. Hearke,a Dmmme, 

Rich. Cates by .o’re -1 o o k e the Walls, 

“Back. Lord Maior,thereafonwe baticfent. 

Rich, Looke back,defend thee,herc are Enemies. 
Bucks God and our Innocencie defcnd,and guard vs. 

Enter Louell andRateliffe yoith Hayings Head. 

Rich, Be patient,they are friends; Ratcliff * % and Louell. 
Louell. Hete is the Head of that ignoble Traytor, 
The dangerous and vnfufpeiled Haflings. 

Rich. So deare I Iou’d the man, that I muff weepe: 

I tookehim for the plained harmelcBe Creature, 

That breath’d vpon the Earth,a Chriftian, 

Made him my Bookc,wherein my Soule recorded 
The Hiftorie of all her feevet thoughts. 

So fmooth he dawb’d hi3 Vice with fhew of Vcrtuc, 
That his apparaut open Guilt omitted, 

I mcane,his Comicrfation with Shores Wife, 

He liu’d from all attainder of fufpefts. 

Buckj Well,well,He was the couertft fhehred Traytor 
That euet liu'd. 

Would yon imagme.or almoft beleeue, 

Wert not,that by great preferu acton 
Wc line to tell it,that the fubtsll Traytor 
This day had plotted, in the CounccIUHoufe, 

To murther me,and my good Lord of Glofter. 

Maior. Had he done fo ? 

Rich, What? thinke you wc arcTurkes,orInfidels? 
Or that wc would, again!! the forme of Law, 

Proceed thus raflily in the Viltaines death. 

But that the extreme perill of the cafe. 

The Peace of Engl and, and our Perfons fafetie. 

Enforc’d vs to this Execution. 

Maior. Now faire befall you,he deferu’d his death, 
And your good Graces both haue well proceeded. 

To warne talfe Traytors from the like Attempts. 

Buck; I neuer look’d for better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with Miftrefle Shore: 

Yet had we not determin’d he fbould dye, 

Vrnill your Lordthip came to fee hi* end. 

Which now the lotting hafte of thefe our friends. 
Something againfl our meanings,haue preuented ; 
Bccaufe.my Lord,I would haue had you heard 
The Traytor fpeake,and timoroufiy confeffe 
The manner and the purpofeof his Treafons: 


That 


yon might well haue fignifyM theTai** 
v nto the Citizens,who haply may 
Mifconfler vs inhim,and wayle his death 

^.But.my good Lord,your Graces word, a , 

As well as I had feene,and heard him fpeaU . ^ ^ 

And doe not doubt.right Noble Princes both 
But He acquaint our dutious Citizens * 

With all your iufl proceedings in this cafe 

Rich. And to that end we wifh’d your Lord/h 1 
T’auoid the Cenfurcsof the carping World flLbl ^ ct t, 

Buck, Which fince you come too late of ou ■ 

Yet witndTe what you hearc wc did intend • * l ° tCllt ) 

And fo,my good Lord Maior,webid farwcll. 

Rich. Goe after,after, Coufin Buckfohf^' 

The Maior towards Guild-Hall hyes him in all 
There,at your meeteft vantage of the time e; 
Inferre the Baftardic of Sdwstrds Children s' 

T cil them,how Edward put to death a Citizen 
Onelv for faying,he would make his,Sonne ’ 

Heire to the Crt>wne,nneanmg indeed JiisHoiife 
Whichjby the Signc thereof, was tcarmed fo * 
Morcouer,vrgc his hatefull Luxuric, 

And beaftiall appetite in chftigeof Loft, 

Which firetcht vnto their Seruants,Daughters ty' 
Euen where his raging cye,or fauage heart, * Ille,) 
Without control!,lufted to make a ptcy, 

Nay,for a need,thus farre come necrc my Pctfon; 

Tell them,when that my Mother went with Child 
Of that infatiatc Edward', Noble Tarty, 

My Princely Father,chen had Warres in France 
And by true computation of the time, 

Found,rhat the IfTue was not his begot: ' 

Which well appeared in his Lineaments, 

Being nothing like the Noble Duke,my Father: 

Yet touch this fparinglyjas’twere farre off, 
Becaufe,my Lord,you know my Mother hues. 

Buck.. Doubt nor,my Lord,lle play the Orator, 

As if the Golden Fee,for which I plead, 

Were for my fielfe: and fo,my Lord,adue. 

Ricb.lt you thriue wel,bring them to Baynards Caftlt, 
Where you fhal! finde me well accompanied 
With reucrend Fathers,and well-learned Biftiopj. 

Buck. I goe, and towards three or fo urea Clocks 
Looke for cheNewcs that the Guild-Hall affootds. 

Exit Buckingham. 

Rich. Goe Lotted with all fpeed to DoCforS/W, 
Goe thou to Fryer Peuker, bid them both 
Meet me within this houre at Baynards CafHe* Exit. 
Now will 1 goe to rake fome priuie order. 

To draw the Brats of Clarence out of fight, 

And to giue order,that no manner perfon 
Haue any time rccourfe vnto the Princes. Extant, 

Enter a Scriuener. 

Scr. Here is the Indiftment of the good Lord E/tJhrg 
Which in a fet Hand faijely isengrofs’d. 

That it may be to day read o’re in Paula. 

And marke how well the fequell hangs together: 
Eleuen houres I haue fpent to write it ouer, 
Foryefter-night by Cufw^was it fentme, 

The Precedent was fullas long a doing, 

And yet within thefe fine houres Haflings liu'd, 
VntaintedjVnexamin’djfreejat libercie. 

Here’s a good Worid the while* . , 

Who is fo grofie, that cannot lee this palpable deuic 
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—i^lhbold.but fayes he fees it not ? 
wh t * World and all will come to nought, 
fvbenfucbTu dealing mud be feene in though*. Exu. 

E „tcr Richard andBuckmgham atfeutraU Doores. 

r How now.how now,what fay the Citizens ? 
T/tci Now by the holy Mother of oor Lord, 

, VvL-nc are mum.fav not a word* 

A* l touchr you the^^Baftardie of Edwards Children r 
S I did,with his Contract with Lady Lflfiy, 

W his Contra A by Dcp utie in France, 

TVvnfatUtt greedine!fe of his defire, 

Jju; s tnforcement of the Gme-Wmes, 

J? Tyra „rvie for Trifles, his owne Baflardie, 

J ,J\ n o got.your Father then in France, 

, n j his'rcfembianccjbeing not likethe Duke. 

\VichilU did inferre your Lineaments, 

n,j n <-ih’e right Idea of your Father, 

jodnn your forme, and Noblenefieof Mimle: 

Liyd open all youi Vi Aoiies in Scotland, 

Yo^rpifciplinc in Warre,Wifdomc in Peace, 
y 0llv Bouncie,Verttie,faire Humilitie: 

Inileed,left nothing fitting for your purpofc, 

VntduehtjOr fleightly handled indifeourfe, 
fa\A whcirmy Oratorie drew toward end, 

I bid them that didlouc their Countries good, 

Cry,God laue /J/cW.EnglandsRoyall King. 

%L And did they fo? 

No,fo God htlpeme,theyfpake nota word, 

But likedumbe Statues,or breathing Stones, 

Star'd each on other,and look’d deadly pale: 

Which when I law,1 reprehended them, 

And ask'd the Maior, what meant this wilful! filence? 

His anfwer was,the people were not vfed 
To be fpoke to,but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrg'd to tell my Tale againe: 

Titos fayth the Duke,thus hath the Duke interr’d. 

Rut nothing fpoke.in warrant from himfelfe. 

When lie had done,fome followers of mine owne. 

At lower end of the Hall.burld vp their Caps, 

And fome tenne voyces cry’d,God faue King Richard * 
And thus Ttookethe vantage of thole few. 

Thankes gentle Citizens,and friends, quoth I, 

This generall applaufe,and c'hearcfuU fhowt, 

Argues your wifdome,and your lone to Richard ,♦ 

And eucn here brake off,and came away. 

Rich. What tongue-leffe Blockcs were they, 

Would they not fpeake ? 

Will not the Maior then,and his Brethrcn,come ? 

Back The Maior is here at hand: intend fome feare, 
Benot you fpoke with,but bymigheie fuit: 
Andlookeyougeta Prayer-Booke in your hand, 
Andffand betweene two Chuvch-rnen,good my Lord, 
For cm that ground He make a holy Defcant: 

Aid be not eafiiy wonne to our requefb, 

Play the Maids parCjfh 11 anfwernay,and take it. 

Rich. I goe: and if you plead as well for them. 

As I can fay nay to thee for myfelfe. 

No doubt we bring it to ahappie iflue. 

Hack. Go,go vp to the Leads,the Lord Maior knock*. 

Enter the fJMaior,and Citizens. 

Welcome, my Lord, I dance attendance here, 

I thinke the Duke will not be fpoke withall. 


Enter Cateshy, 

Buck: Now Cateshy , what fayes your Lord to my 

requelt ? T , 

Cateshy. He doth entreat your Grace,my Noble Lord, 

To vific him to morrow,or next day: 

He is within,with two right renerend Fathers, - 

Diuiacly bent to Meditation^ 

And in no Worldly i'uites would he be mou’d. 

To draw him from his holy Exercife. 

Bucks Returne,good Cateshy,to the gracious Duke, 
Tell htriyny felfc,the Maior and Aldermen, 

In deepe defignes,in matter of great moment, 

No leffc importing then our generall good, 

Arc cometohaue lome conference withhisGrace. 
Cateshy. lie fignifie fo much vnto him fttaighc. Exit. 
Backs Ah li3,my Lord,tbis Prince is nor an Edward, 

He is not lulling on a lewd Loue-Bcd, 

But on his Knees,at Meditation: 

Not dallying with a Brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe Diuints:, 

Not fleeping,toengroflehi* idle Body, 

But praying, to enrich his watchfull Soule. 

Happie were England,would chi* vertuous Prince 
Take on his Grace the Soueratgntic thereof 
But fore 1 feare we fhall not winne him to it. 

Maior. Marty God defend his Grace fihoufd fay vs 
nay. 

Back; I feare he will: here Cateshy come* againe. 
Enter Cateshy. 

Now Cateshy , what fayes his Grace? 

Cateshy. He wonders to what end you haue aflembled 
Such troopcs of Citizens,to come to him. 

His Grace not being warn’d thereof before: 

Ele feare*,my Lord,you mearte no good to him. 

Bucks Sorry I am,my Noble Coufin fhculd 
Sufpeci me,that 1 means no good to him; 

By Heauen.we come to him in perfic loue, 

Aod fo once more recurne.and tell his Grace, Exit. 

When holy and detinue Religious men 

Arc at their Beadcs,’tis much to draw themthence^ 

So fwees is zealous Contemplation, 

Enter Richard aloft , hetwtene two Bifhopt. 

Maior, See where his Grace Hands,tweenc two Clergie 


men. 


Bucks Two Props of Vcrtue,for a Chriftian Prince, 
To flay him from the fall of Vanitie : 

And fee a Booke of Prayer in his hand. 

True Ornaments to know a holy man. 

Famous Plantagenet,mo$ gracious Prince, 

Lend fauourable earetootirrequefts, 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy Dcuotion.snd right Chriftian Zeale. 

Rjcb. My Lord,there needcs no fuch Apologie; 

I doe befeech your Grace to pardon me, 

Who earneft in the feruice of my God, 

Deferr’d the vi(nation of my friends. 

But leaning this,what is your Graces pleafure? 

Buck Euen that (I hope ^whichpleafethGod aboue, 
And all good men,of this vngouern’d lie. 

Rich, I doe fufpe&I haue done fome offence. 

That feemes difgracious in the Cities eye, 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 


HWf 

Back; Yon/ 
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’Sack- You haue,my Lord: 

Would it might plcafe you*Grace, 

On our entreaties, to amend your fault, 
v .. Jlsch. Elfey? berefore breathe I in a Chriflian Land. 

'Bitckj Snow then,it is your fault, that you refigne 
The Supreme. Seat, toe'TJaioii^iVlaieliiv^Uj 
*f he Sceptred Offlce.of yqpr Anceftor*, 

Y our State.a££'oTtUttc > aiid your Deaw of,Birth, 

The Lincall Glory of your Royall Houfc, 

To the corruption of a blemiflu Stock; 

Whiles in the mil^f nefle of your fleepie thoughts, 
Whichhcte we waken to our Countries good. 

The Noble lie doth wain his proper Limtnes : 

His Face defac’d with skarres of Infamie, 

His Roy all Stock grafft with ignoble Plants, 

And almoftfhouldted in the fwallowingGulfc 
Of darke Forgetful nefte, and deepe Obiiuion, 

Which to rccure,we heartily folicite 
Your gracious felfc to take on you die charge 
And Kingly Gouernment of this your Land: 

Not as Protc<ftor,Steward,Subfticutc, 

Or lowly Factor,for anotliers gaine; 

But as fuccefliue!y,from Bipad to Blood, 

Your Right of Birth,your Empyrie„your ownc. 

For rhis,conforted with the Citizens. 

Yourvcry Worflftpfiill and iouing friends. 

And by their vehement infligation. 

In this itfltCaufcconae I to moue your Grace, 

"Rich. I cannot tell,if to depart in iiknee. 

Or bitterly to fpeake in your reproofc, 

Bell futeth my Degree,or your Condition. 

If not to anfwer, you might haply thinke, 
Tongue-ty’d Ambit ion .not replying,yeelded 
To beare the Golden Yoake of Soueraigncie, 

Which fondlyyou would here impofe cn me. 

If to reproue you for this fair of yours, 

So feafon’d with your faithfull loue to me. 

Then on the other fide I check'd my friends. 

Therefore to fpeake.and to auoid the fir ft. 

And then in fpeaking.not to incurrc the la if, 
Defmiciuely thus i anfwer you. 

Your loue deferues my thankes, but my defert 
Vnmeritable,fiiunnes your high requeft. 

Firftjif all Obftacles were cut away, 

And that my Path were euen to the Crowne, 

As the ripe Renenue,and due of Birth : 

Yet fo much is mypouertic of fpirir, 

So mightie, and fo manic my defeats, 

That I would rather hide me from my Greatnefle, 
BeingaBarkc tobrookeno mightie Sea; 

Then in my Greacncfte couet ro be hid, 

And in the vapour of my Glory fnootber’d. 

But God be thank’d, there is no need of me. 

And much 1 need to helpe you,were there need: 

The Royall Tree hath left vs Royall Fruit, 

Which mellow’d by thc.ftealing howres of time, 

WiH well become the Scat of Maieftie, 

And make (no doubt) vs happy by his Rcigne. 

On him I lay that,you would lay on me. 

The Right and Fortune of his happie Starres, 

Which God defend that J fiiould wring from him. 

Back-Mf Lord,this argues Cdnfciencc in your Grace, 
But the rcfpe£ls thereof 3rc nice, and tritiiall, 

All circumftances well confidcred. 

You fay,that Edward is your Brothers Sonne, 

So fay we too,but not by Edwards Wife: 



For firft vvai he contrafi to Lady Lucie 
Your Mother Hues a, Whneffe to his Vow - 
And afterward by fubfiitute betroth’d ’ 

T o 2Wa,Siftcr to the King of France. 

Thefe both put offja poore Petitioner 
A Care-cras'd Mother to a many Sonnes 
A Beautie-wflining.and diftrefled Widow 
Euen in the aftcr-noone of her bell dayes,’ 

Made prize and purchafe of his wanton Eye 
Seduc’d the pitch,and height of his degree 3 ‘ 

To bafe 4cdenfion,and loath’d Bigamic. * 

By her,in his vnlawfull Bed,he got 
This Edtvord.vthom our Manners call the Pri n 
More bitterly could I expoftulate, 

Saue that for reuerence to fomealiue 
I giue a fparing limit to my Tongue, 
then good,my Lord,take toyourRoy^jf^ 

This proffer'd benefit of Dignitie: 

If not to bkffe vs and the Land withall. 

Yet to draw forth yourNoble Anceftrie 
From the corruption of abufing times,, 

Vnto a Lineall true deriued courfe. 

^.Do good my L o.<l.yont afe CM „„ 
Wf^k Refiife not,mightie Lord,this proffer’d lout 
Catesk O make them ioyfuli, grant their lawful] f„‘ 
Rick Alas,why would you heaps this C :te on ^V' 
lam vnfit for State,and Maieftie; 

I doe bcfcech you take it not amiffe, 

I cannot,nor I will not y cel d to you. 

Back ifyourefufe ir,as inloueandzesfe 
Loth to depofe the Child,your Brothers Sonne 
As well we know your tenderneffc of heart, * 

And gentle.kmde.e&Vtninatc remorfe. 

Which we haue noted in you to your Kindred, 

And egally indeede to all E Rates; 

Yet know,where you accept our fuit,or no, 

Your Brothers Sonne fhall neuerreigne our King, 

But we will plant fome ocher in the Throne, 

To the difgrace and downe-fall ofyourHoufe; 

And inthis refolution here we leaueyou. 

Come Citizens, we wi 11 cn treat no more. Sxmit. 

£kf«ACall him againe.fweet Prince, accept their fuit: 
If you denie them, all the Land will rue it. 

Rich. Will you enforce me to a world of Cares, 
Call them againe,! am not made of Stones, 

But penetrable to your kinde entreaties, 

Albeit againft my Confcierice and my Soule, 

Enter Buckingham .and the reft. 

Coufin of Buckingham, and fage grauemen, 

Since you will buckle fortune on my back, 

To beare her burthen, where 1 will or no, 

I muft haue patience to endure the Load: 

But if black Scandal],or foule-fac’d Reproach, 
Attend the fequell of your Impofition, 

Your meere enforcement lb all acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and Haynes thereof; 

For God doth know,and you may partly fee, 

How farre I am from thedefircoi* this, 

Aiaior. God blcfic your Grace, wee tee it,and wii 
fay it, 

Rick In faying fo ( youftia]I but fay the truth. 
"Back Then I falute you with this Royall Title, 
Long hue King Richard, Englands worthie King. 

AH, Amen. 

BackTo morrow may itpleafe you robe Crown’d, 
Rich. Euen when*you pieafe,for you will haue it fo. 



?fo Lif e andVeatiwfRicbardthe Third. _ ipj. 


^-rt^mhen'we will attend your Grace, 
frL 0 fl joyfully we take ourlcaue. 

An i‘ r, rome.let vsto our holy Worke agatne. 

^,1 m y Coufins/arcwcll gentle friends. Exeunt. 



Eater the Qacene, Anne Dachcffe of Gloactfer, the 
Dnchefe ofTerke^nd Marqaejfe Dorfa. 

DuchTork*' Wh o meetes vs hcere ? 

L for my Lifcjfhee’s wandring to the Tower, 

Oj pure hearts loue,to greet the’Ecnder Prince. 

Daughter, well met. 

Jm. God giue your Graces both, a happie 
(iid a ioyfuli time of day. 

Qu< As much to you,good Sifter: whither away J 
j;„ e . No farther chcn the Tower, and as I gueffe, 

Vpon the like deuotion as your felue*, 

Togratulace the gentle Princes there. 

Qh, Kind Sifter thankes.wec’lc enter all together: 

Enter the LieatenaKt. 

And in goo^ time, here the Lieutenant comes. 

Mafier Lieutenant, pray you,by your leans, 

How doth the Prince,and my young Sonne ot Terkg? 

Lit#, R ight wcll ? deare Madame: by your patience* 

I may not fuffer you to vifit them* 

The King hath ftriftly charg'd the contrary* 

Oh, The King? who's that? 

Lit#, I meancjthe Lord Proceftor* 

The Lord protect him from that Kingly Tide, 
Hathhe fee bounds betweene their loue^nd me ? 

I am their Mothe^who fhall barre me from diem ? 
i 2I am their Fathers Mother* 1 will fee 

them. 

Aw.Their Aunfl am in law^in lone their Mother: 
Then bring me to their fights* lie beare thy blame, 

And take thy Office from thee,on my peril!, 

Lie#. No^Madamejnoj Imay noc leaueit To : 

I am bemad by Oach^and therefore pardon me* 

Sxti Lieutenant* 

Emcr Si unity. 

i Stanley, Let me but meet you Ladies one howrc hence. 
And lie falute your Grace of Yorke as Mother* 
i And reucrcnd looker on of two faire Queenes* 

Oome MadamCjyau muft ftraight to Weftminftcr, 

There to be crowned \%tcbards Royall Queene* 

$u. Ah*cut my Lace afunder* 

That my pent heart may haue fomc fcope to beat, 

Orelfel fwoone with this dead-killing newes* 

Anm, Dcfpightfull tidiogs } 0vnpleafing newes* 
ZV/, Be of good chearc; Mother* how farts your 
Grace ? 

Qv* O Dcrfet s fpeake not to me, get thee gone, 

Death and Deftruftion dogges thee at thy hcelcs. 

Thy Mothers Name is ominous to Children* 


^ —. I 

. Tfthouwilt: out-ftrip Deach,goe croffe thcScas, 

And Hue with J^icbmondS. rom the reach or Hell* 

Goe bye chce,hye thee from this flau ghter-houie, . 

Left thou encreafe the number of the dead. 

And make me dye the thrall of Margarets Curie, 

Nor Mother,Wife,nor England* counted Queene.^ 

Stanley. of wife care,is this your counbile.Maoame: . 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the howres: 

You fhall hade Letters from me to my Sonne, 

In your behaIfe,to meet you on the way: 

Be not ta’netardie by vn wile delay. 

Duch. Torke. O ill difperfing Windcof MilcrtCj, 

O my accurfed Wombe,the Bed of Death t ■ 

A Cockatrice haft thou hatch't to the World, 

Whole vnauoidcd Eye ismurtheroiis. 

Stanley. Come, Madame,come,I in all bade was lent, 
Anne. And I with all vnwillingnefte will goe, 

O would to God,that the inclufiue Verge 
OfGoldco Mettalljthat muft round my Brow, 

Were red hot Steele,to fcare me to the Braincs, 

Anoynted let me be with deadly Venome, 

And dye ere men can fay,God fane the Qiieene. 

£fte, Goe.goe,poore loule,! enuie not thy glory. 

To feed my humor,wifh thy felfc no harme. 

Anne. No; whyf V/hen he that is my Husband now, 
Came to roe,as I follow’d Henries Corfe, , | 

When fcarce the blood was well wafht from his nands, 
Which ifiiied from my other Angel! Husband, 

And that deare Saint .which then 1 weeping follow d: 
O t when I fay I look 'd on Richards Face, 

This was my Wifb; 3e thou (quoth I) acctsrft. 

For making me,fo young,fo old a Widow: 

And when thou wed’ft,let forrow haunt rby Bed ; 

And be thy Wife,if any be fo mad, 

More milerable, by the Life of thee, 

Then thou haft made me,by my deare Lords death. 

Lac,ere I can repeat this Curfe againe. 

Within fo final! a time, my Womans heart 
Groffely grew captjue to his honey words. 

And prou’d the fubiedl of mine owne Souks Cujrfe, 
Which hitherto hath held mine eyes from reft; 

For neuer yet one howre in his Bed 
Did 1 enioy the golden deaw of fleepe. 

But with his timorousDreames was ftillawak'd* 
Bcfides.he hates me for my Father Warwickb 
And will (no doubt) fhorcly be rid of me. 

ffhi. Poore heart adieu,I pirtie thy complaining. 
zsinne. No more, then with my fouie 1 mourne for 
yours. 

Dorf. Farewell,thou wofuli wekotnmcr of glory, 
zslnne. Adieu , poore foulc , chat tak’ft thy kaue 
of ir. 

Dss.TXao thou to Richmond good fortune guide thee, 
Go thou to Richard,m<\ good Angels tend thee. 

Go thou toSan£luarie,andgood thoughts pofTeffe thee, 

I to my Graue, where peace and reft lye with mee. 

Eightic odde yeeres of fotrow haue I fecne. 

And each howres ioy wrackt with a weeke of teene. 

f$a, Stay,yer. looke backe with me vnto the Tower. 

Pi tty,you ancient S cones,thofe tender Babes, 

Whom Enuie hath immur’d within your Walls, 

Rough Cradle for fuch little prettie ones, 

Rude ragged Nurfe,oid fallen Play- fellow. 

For tender Princes: vfe my Babies well; 

So foolifh Sorrowcsbjds your Stones farewell. 

Extam. 

f j Standj 
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*94 _ The Life a nd ‘De ath of Richard the Third. 

Scena Secunda, 


Sound a Sennet* Enter Richard inf&mpCyBuc- 
fyngham, Cates^jiRateUjfe^LmeL 

Rich. Stand alUpart* Coufiu of Buckingham, 

Sticky My gracious Soucraigne. 

Rich* Giue me thy hand* Sound. 

Thus lngh,by thy adnice,mid thy afliftancc. 

Is King Richard fcated; 

But ftiall we wcare thcte Glories for a day? 

Or fhall they Island we reioyce in them ? 

Tiuck* Still line they,and for euerlcc themteft* 

Rich, Ah BfickmghamdiQ\N doel play the Touch, 

T o trie if thou be currant Gold indeed; 

Young Edward liucs,thinke now what I would fpeake* 
*Rtick. Say on my louing Lord, 

Rich* Why Huckingham^. fay 1 would be King- 
Buck* Why to you are,my thrict*ren owned Lord, 
Rick Ha ? am I King ? YU fo; but Edward hues. 

Tru t } Noble Prince, 

Rich* O bitter conftquence! 

That Edward ftill fhould Hue true Noble Prince* 
CoufiEjthou waft not wont to be fo dulf. 
Shaillbeplaitie ? I wifhthe Baftardsdead* 

And I would haue it fuddenly perform'd. 

What fay'ft thou now? fpeakefuddenly^bebriefe. 

Bitchy Your Grace may doc your plcafure. 

Rich. Tu^tutpthou art all Ice,thy kindnrite freezes: 
Say,haue I thy content,that they (bill dye ? 

£#f,Giue me feme Title breath,fome pa wfc,dearc Lord, 
Before i pofititiely fpeakc in this; 

I will refolue you herein prefcntly, Exit Buck* 

Catcsby* The King is angry/cc he gtnwcs his Lippe- 
Rich , I will conuerfe with Iron-wit ted Fooles, 

And vnrelpe£liue Boy es: none are for me. 

That looke into me with eonfiderate eyes* 
High-reaching Buckingham gro wes circumfpcdi. 

Boy, 

Page* My Lord. 

Rich . Know'ft thou not any, whom corrupting Gold 
WiH tempt vmoa clofe exploit of Death ? 

Page. I know a difeontented Gentleman, 

Whofc humble meancs match not hU haughtie fpirit; 
Gold were as good as twentie Orators, 

Aod will (no doubt) tempt him to any thing, 

Rick What is his Name ? 

Page* His Name,my Lord,ts TirreH a 
'Rkh* I partly know the mtn ; goecall him hither. 
Boy, Exit . 

The deepc reuoluing wittie Buckingham, 

No more (ball be the neighbor to my cotmteiles* 

Hath he faiong held out with me,vmy r’d* 

And flops he now for brearh ? Well.be it fo* 

Enter Stanley, 

How now,Lord StanleyyVthzt’s the newes? 

; Stanley. Know my louing Lord,the Marqueffe Dorfet 
As I heare* is fled to Richmond*, 

In the parts where he abides* 

Rich* Come hither Catesby , rumor it abroad. 

That Anne my Wife is very grieuous ficke a 


: out* 


I will take order for her keeping clofe. 

Inquire me out fame meane poore Gentleman 
Whom I will marry firaight to CW DaueW 

TheBoyisfoolifh,andIfearenathim. ^ Cfr: 

Looke how thou dream'ft; I fay againe, gi Ue , 

That Amt ,my Queene,is ficke,and like to <j y . 

About it,for it Hands me much vpon 
To ftop all hopes.whofe growth may dammar 
Imuftbemarryed to my Brothers Daughter “ 

Or elfe my Kingdome Hands on brittlcGlaffe • 
Murthcr her Brothers,and then many her 
Vncertainewayofgainc. Butlamin 
So farre in blodd,that finne will pluck on fui ne 
Tcare-falling Pittie dwells nor in this Ey e , * 

Enter Tyrrel. 

Is thy Name Tyrrel ? 

Tyr. lames Tyrrell your mofl obedient fubkfl 
Rich, Art thou indeed ? 

Tyr. Prone me,my gracious Lord. 

R>cb. Dar’li thou rcfoluc to kill a friend ofmine i 
Tyr. Plcafe you: 

But 1 had rather kill two enemies* 

Rich. Why then thou haft it: two deepe enem - 
Foes to my Rcft,and my fweet fleepes diftm-bers ' 
Are they that I would haue thee deale vpon: J 
Tyrrel, I meane thofe Baftards in the Tower. 

Tyr. Let me haue open meanei to come to them 
And foonellerid you from the frare of them, 

Rich. Thou ling ft fweet Mufique; 

Hearke,come hither Tyrrel , 

Goe by this token; rifc.and lend thine Eare, fBbfa, 
There is no more but fo: fay it is done. 

And I will loue thee,and preferre thee fork. 

Tyr. I will di fp arch it firaight. Exit. 

Enter 'Buckingham. 

'Buck; My Lord,I haue confider’d in my minde, 
Thelate requeft that you did found one in. 

Rich. W ell,let that reft: Dorfet is fled to Richmond. 
Bttckj I heare the newes,my Lord. 

Rich. Stanley, hee is your Wiues Sonne: well,looke 
vnto it, 

Bucks My Lord.I cl ay me the gift,my due by promife, 
For which your Honor and your Faith is pawn'd, 
Th’Earkdome of Hertford,and the moueablcs. 
Which you haue promifedT fhall pofleffc- 
Rich. Stanley looke to your Wife: if {he comity 
Letters to Richmond, you thall anfwer it. 

Buck. What fayes your Highneffetomy iuft requefl 
Rich, I doe remember m cjlenry the Sixt 
Did prophccie,that Richmond fhould be King, 

When Richmond was a little peeuifti Boy* 

A King perhaps. 

Buckj May it pleafeyou to refolue me in my lilit* 
Rich. Thou troubleft me,I am not in the vainc. Exit. 
Buck. And is it thus? repayes he my deepe fctuicc 
With fuch contempt ? made I him King for this ? 

O let me thinke on Hafiings, and be gone 
To Brccnock, while my fe are full Head is on* Exit. 


TheLifeandVeathofRichardtheThird. 


Enter Tyrrel. 

Tyr. The tyrannous and bloodie Aft ii done. 
The ntoft arch deed of pittious maffscre 


That | 


-r^^This Land was guilty of: 

1 V f ,and Ferrefi,viho I did fuborne 
H f f thif „ eecc of ruthfull Butchery, 

T n ?r they were fle/hc Villaines, bloody Doggei, 

, irld with ccnderneffe,and milde companion, 
r like to Children, intheir deaths tad Story. 

St fquoth Dighm) lay the gentle Babes : 
f 11 thus (quoth Forrefi) girdling one another 
Iv,thin their Alablafter innocent Armes: 

r (itiips were ^ oure red ^°* C5 on a 
! Vm their Summer Beauty kift each other. 
vLokcofPraycrs on theit pillow lay, 

Which one (quoth Ferrell) almoft chang d my imnde: 
Loh the Diuell, there the ViUajne ftopt: 

When 'Dgbton thus told on, welmothercd 
pi,'c «oft repleniftied fweet wotltc of Nature, 

Th 3 t from the prime Creation ere flic framed, 
gcaceboth are gone with Confciencc and Remorfe, 

Ih t y could not fpcake, and fo I left them both, 

-fobcare this tydings to the bloody King. 

Enter Richard. 

And hccre he comes- AH health my Soueraigne Lord. 

Ric. Kinde TirreS, am I happy in thy Newes. 
fir. If to haue done the thing you gaue in charge, 
Beget your happinefle, be happy then, 
for it is done. 

Rick. B ut did'ft thou fee them dead, 
fir, Idid my Lord. 

Rich. And buried gentle TirreS. 

Tir. The Ch3plaine of the Tower hath buried them. 
But where (to fay the truth) I do not know. 

jEicib Come to me Tirrel foone,and after Supper, 

When thou fhalttell the proceffe of their death, 

Meane time,but thinke how I may do the good, 

And be inher itor of thy defire. 

Farewell till then. 

Tir. I humbly take my Ieaue. 

Rich. The Sonne of Clarence haue Ipentvp clofe. 

His daughter meanly haue Imateht in marriage. 

The Sonnes ofii^Hwdfleepein Abrahams bofome. 

And Anne my wife hath bid this world good night. 

Now for I know the Britaine Richmond aymes 
Atyong Elizabeth mv brothers daughter, 

And by that knotlookes proudly on the Crowne, 

Taber go I,aioIly thriuing wooer. 

Enter Ratclife. 

Rat, My Lord, 

Rich. Good or bad newes,that thou com’ft in fo 
bluntly ? 

‘Bad news my Lord, t Mourton is fled to Richmond, 
And Buckingham backt with the hardy WelChmen 
It in the field jand flill his power encreafeth. 

Risk, Ely with Richmond troubles me more neere. 
Then Buckingham and his ralh leuied Strength. 

Come, I haue learn'd, that fearfull commencing 
I«le3den femitorto dull delay. 

Delay leds impotent and Snaile-pac’d Beggery: 

Thenfictie expedition be my wing, 
louts Mercury,and Herald for a King: 

Go mutter men • My counfaileis my Sheeld, 

We muft be brcefe,when Traitors braue the Field. 

Exeunt. 



Enter oldQuyene "Margaret. 

Mar. So now profpericy begins to mellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death: 

Heere in chefe Confines {lily haue I lurkt. 

To watch the warning ofmine enemies. 

A dire induftion.am I witneffe to. 

And will to France,hoping the confequcnee . 

Will proue as bitter,blackc, and Tragicall, 

Withdraw thee wretched Margaret, who comes heere ? 

Enter Dmcheffeaud Queens. 

Qu. Ah my poore Princes* ah my tender Babes: 

My vnblowed Flowres, new appearing fwcets: 

If yetyour gentle foules fiye in the Ayre, 

And be not fixe in doomeperpetuall, 

Houcr about me with your ay cry wings. 

And heareyour mothers Lamentation. 

Mar. Hauer about her, fay th at right for right 
Hath dim’d your Infant morne,to Aged nighc. 

Dut. So many miferies haue craz'd my voyce. 

That my woe-wearied tongue is ftill and mute- 
Edward Plantagenet, why art thou dead ? 

Mar. plaxtagenet doth quit Flantagcnet, 

Edward for Edward, payes a dying debt. 

,Qu. Wilt thou,0 Godjfiye from fuch gentle Lambs, 
And throw them in the in trades of the Wolfe / 

When didfl thou fleepe,when fuch a deed was done ? 
Mar. When holy Harry dyci},and my fweet Sonne. 
D»r Dead Iife,blind fight,poore mortall lining ghoft, 
Woes Scene,Worlds fname.Grauesdue, by life vfurpt, 

■ Brcefe abftraft and record of tedious dayes, 

Reft thy vnreft on Euglar.ds lawfull earth, 

Vnlawfully made drunke with innocent blood, 

Qu. Ah that thou would’ft a (To one affoot d a G taue. 
As thou canft yeeldamclanchollyfeace: 

Then would I hide my bones,not reft them heere. 

Ah who hathanycaufetomoutnebut wee ? 

\Mdtr. I f ancient forrow be mofl reuerent, 

Giue mine the benefit of figneutie, 

And let my greefes frowne on the vpper hand 
If forrow can admit Society. 

I had an Edward ,till a Richard bill'd him: 

T had a Husband, till a Richard kill’d him : 

Thou had’ft an Edward, till a RJchardkWl’d him 
Thou had’ft a Richard , till a Richard kill’d him. 

Dnt. I had a Richard too,and thou did’ft kill him j 
I had * Rutland too, thou hop’ft to kill him. 

Mar. Thou had’ft a Clarence too. 

And Richard kill’d him. 

Ftom forth the kennell of thy wombeharh crept 
A Hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death t 
That Dogge, that had his teeth before his eyes. 

To worry Lambes,and lap their gentle blood : 

That foule defacer of Gods handy wotke: 

That reignes in gaulcd eyes of weeping foules: 

That excellent grand Tyrant of the earth. 

Thy wombe let loofc to chafe vs to our graues. 

O vpright,tuft,and true-difpofmgGod, 

How do I thanke thee,that this carnall Curre J 

____ Prayes/ 
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'9 6 _ The Li fe and Death of% chardthc Third ' 


Priyes on the iffue of his Mothers body* 

| And makes her Pue-fetlow with others mone, 

D##r* Oh Harries wife, triumph not in my woes : 

God witnefie with I haue wept for thine. 

Mar, Bearc with me; I am hungry for reuenge* 

And now Idoy me with beholding it* 

Thy Edward he is dead, that kill’d my Edward, 

The other Edward dead* to quit my Edward: 

Yong Yorkejhc is but boose, becaufc both they 
Matchcnoc the high perfeftion ofmy lofle. 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that ftab*d my Edward, 

And the beholders of Ehis Fran cicke play* 

Th'adulteratc Hayings ,Rimn fUmghmfiraj^ 

Vntimely ffhoiherM in their dusky Graucs* 

Richard yet lines, Hcls blatke Intelligencer* 

Onely referu’d their Pastor, to buy foulcs, 

And fend them thither: But at band,at hand 
InfuefihUpittLous and vnpiaied end. 

Earth gapcs,HcII burnesj Fiends roare, Saints pray, 

To haue him fodainly conuey'd from hence: 

Cancell his bond of life, deere God I pray, 

That I may line and fay. The Dogge is dead- 

O thou dicFft propheficjthe time would come. 
That I fliould wifli for thee to helpe me curie 
That bottel’d Spider.that foule bnnch-back'd Toad* 
Mar* I call'd thee then,vaine flourjfh ofmy fortune: 
I calVd thee t hen,poore Shadow,painted Q^ecn, 

The prefentation of but what I was; 

The flattering Index of a direful! Pageant; 

One heau*d a high,to behSrfd dowoe below: 

A Mother onely mockt with two faire Babes; 

A dreame of what thou waft, a garifh Flagge 
To be theaymeofeuery dangerous Shot; 

A figne of Dignity, a Breathy Bubble; 

A Queeneits ieaft, oncly to fill the Scene* 

Where is thy Husband now? Where be thy Brothers ? 
Where be thy two Sonnes? Wherein doft thou Joy ? 
Who fucs,and kneeles,and fayes,God{auethc Qu eerie ? 
Where be the bending Peeres that flattered thee? 

Where be the thronging Troopes that followed thee? 
Decline all this,and fee what now thou art. 

For happy Wife,a moft diftrefled Widciow : 

For ioyfuU Mother, one that wail es the name: 

For one being fued too,onc that humbly fue$: 

For Queeae, a very Cayuffe, crown'd with care : 

F or fhe that fcortfd at me, now (corn'd of me ; 

For file being feared of afl,ffow fearing one: 

For fhe commanding all, obeyed of none. 

Thus hath the courfe ofluftice whirl'd about. 

And left thee but a very prey to time* 

Hauitig no more but Thought of what thou Waft* 

To torture thee the tnorejbcing whar rhou art, 
Thoudidft vfurpe my place, and doft thou not 
Vfurpe the iuft proportion of my Sorrow ? 

Now thy proud Necke,bcares halfe my burthen’d yoke. 
From whichjcuen hcere T flip my wearied head* 
Andlcauethe burthen of i t albon thee* 

Far well Yoikes wife^and Qneencoffad mifchance, 
ThcfcEnglifh woes, {ball make me fmilc in France. 

Ght* O thou well skilfd in Curfes^ftay a-vvhile. 

And teach me how tocurfemme enemies. 

Mar, Forbear® to fleepe the nighr,and faft the day: 
Compare dead happmeffCjWith liuing woe: 

Think? that thy Babes were fwreter then they were. 

And be that flew them Fowler then he is: 

Bearing thy lofle, makes the bad caufer worfe, 


/ 


Reuoluing this,will teach thee how to Cut&7 

J 2 & My words are dull, O quicken then, ., 

Mar. Thy woes wiil make them Wlt ^ 'W. 

And pierce like mine. C. 

Dm. Why fhould calamity be full 
Qa. Windy Atturniej to their Clients \,y d * f 
Ayery fucccoders ofinteftine ioyes V ° es » 

Poore breathing Orators ofmiferies 
Let them haue fcope, though what they will • 

Helpe nothing els, yet do they ca f c the hart"° P# ”* 

put. Iffo then, benotTongue-ty’d-oo 

And in the breath of bitter words, let's fmLk hmt * 
My damned Son,that thy two fweet Sonnes £ l , 

The Trumpet founds, be copious in exclaim-- 


nes. 


Kne 


_ , ?" ter Kin S. Richard, and hit Tram 

Etch. Who intercepts mein my Expedition? 

Dm. O flie, that might haue intercepted tK»* 

By firangling thee in her acenrfcd wombe d 

From all the flaughtersCWretchJthatthouhaft^ 

Hid’ft thou that Forhead with a Golden?'' 

Where’tftiould be branded, if that right w„e riS 0 . 

Theflaughter of the Prince that ow'd chat Cro ^ 
And the dyre death of my poore Sono es , and 
Tell me thou Vjliaine ■ flaue.where are mv ChilJ» 
Dftt, Thou Toad, thou Toade, ^ £n 

Where is thy Brother Clarence ? 

And little NedPlant age net his Sonne ? 

<$?■ Where is the gentle ^mr ft Va» £ k Mj Gr ** 
Dm. Where is kmdc Daflingj} 

T Kkh - , A ?, 0lJrilL Trumpets,(trike AUtum Dr UmtBe! . 
Let not the Heauens heare thefe Tell-tale women 
Raileon the Lords Annojnted. Strikelfay, 

Flour ijb. esHtirum, 

Either be patient,and intreat me fayre, 

Or with the clamorous report of Warre, 

Thus will I drowne your exclamations. 

Dm, Art thou rasy Sonne? 

Rich. I,IthankeGod,myFather,andyoarfclfc, 
Dm. Then patiently heare my impatience. 

Rich. Madam,! haue a touch of your condition, 
That cannot brooke the accent of feproofe. 

Dm. O let me fpeake. 

Rich. Do then,but He not heare. 

Dut: I willbemildc, and gentle in my words. 

Rich. Andbreefe(good Mother}forlamiahafl. 
r Dut. Art thou fo hafiy? I haue Raid for thee 
(God knowes)in torment; and in agony* 

Rich. And camel not at lafi to comfort you ? 

7>m. No by the holy Rood,thou know’fl it well, 
Thou cam’fi on earth, to make the earth my Hell. 

A grecuous burthen was thy Birth to me, 

Tetchy and wayward was thy Infancie, 

Thy School-dates fnghtfull,defp’me ? wiltle,atid furious, 
Thy prime of Manhood,daring,bold,and venturous; 
Thy Age confirm’d,proud,fubtIe,{lye,and bloody, 
More roildc, but yet more harmfull; Kinde in hatred ; 
What comfortable hourc canfi thou name, 

That euer grac’d me with thy company ? 

Rich. Faith none,but Hstntfrey Hewer, 

That call’d your Grace 
ToBreakefaft once, forth ofmy company. 

If X be fo dtfgracious in your eye. 

Let me march on,aud not offend you Madam. 

Strike vp the Drumme* 

Dm. I prythee heare me fpcakc. 


Rith, 
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nJ Heare me a word; 

FaI Ifcall neuer fpeake toth^agaiue. 

Either thou wUt : dye,by Gods iufi ordinance 
K 'rt, this warre thou turne a Conqueror : 
fU oreefc and extceiroe Age fhall perifli, 

icucr more behold thy face againe- 

S «fore take with thee my moft grecuous Curfe, 

Which in the day of BfttwBtyreuhee more 
J ,11 the complcat Armour that thou wear ft. 
,j v p t ayers on the adherfe party figK 
/it there the little foulcs of Edwards Children, 

SJfoet the Spirits of thine Enemies, 
ind otomife them Siiccefie and Vidlbry: 

Ldv thou art, bloody will be thy ciid: 

: imt femes thy life, and doth thy death attend, bxtn 
%,Th^gh far more caufe^ct much kite fpinc to curie 
iUcs in me, I fay Amen to her. 1 ; 

Rick Stay Madam,I nnsfi cnIke a word with you. 

% I haue no more iotines of the Roy all Blood 
to flaughter. For my Daughters(j?«W) 

They fhall be praying Nunnes,iiot weeping Qoeehes; 
And therefore leudl not to hit their lides. 

You haue a daughter call’d Elizabeth, 
Vcmwusand Fa ire, Royal 1 and Gracious? 

Qa. And muft (he dye for this? O let her line, ' 

And lie corrupt her Manners .fiaine her Beauty, 

Slander my Selfc.as fnlfc to Edwards bed: 

Throwouer her tli e v ai I e of! nfamy, 

Solhe may liue vnfcarfd of bleedingfliughter, 

(will confeffe flrewas not Edwards daughter. 

Rich. Wrong not her Byrth,fhe is a Royall Princeffe. 
On. To faue her rife, lie fay fhe is nor fo. 

Her life is fafeft onely in her byrth. 

Qu Ami oncly in that fafety,dyed her Brothers. 

Rich. Loe at their Birth,good ftatres were oppofite. 
Qa. No, to their Hues,ill friends were contrary. 

%ich\ Allvnauoyded isthe doomeof'Deftiny, 

Qit. True; when auoyded grace makes Dclliny. 

My Babes were defiin’d to a fairer death. 

If grace hadblefl thee with a fairer life. 

Rich, You fpcake as ifthacT had fiaine my Cofirs? 
Qit. Cofins indeed, and by their Vnckle couaend, 

Ct Comfort. Kingdome,Kindred ,Frerdome, Life, 

Wfiofc hand foeuer lanch’d their tender hearts. 

Thy head (all indire£Uy)gane direction. 

Nodoubt the murd’rous Knife was dull and blunt. 

Till it was whetted on thy ftone^hard heart, 

Toreuell in the Intrailcs ofmy Lambes. 

But that ftill vfe ofgrcefe, tnakes w'ildc greefe tame, 
Mytongue ihould to ti>y eares not name my Boyes, 

Till that my Nay les were anchor’d in thine eyes ; 

And 1 in fuch a deip’rate Bay of death, 

Likca poore Barkej of failes and cackling reft, 

Rufh ail to peeees on thy Rocky bofome, 

Rkk Madam,fo thriuel in my enterpri i e 
And dangerous fuceeffe of bloody w'arres. 

As I intend more good to you and yours, 

Then e^cryou and yours by me wetc harm’d. 

Sit. What good is couer’d with the face of heaue% 
fobcdifcouered^thatcan dome good. 

Rich. Th’aduanccment of your children, gentle Lady 
S». Vp to fomc Scaffold, there to lofe their head*. 
Vnto the dignity and height ofFortune, 

The high Imper'ull Type of this earths glory. 


Qu. Flatter my forrow with report of it: 
Tellme,what State, what Dignity, what Honor, 

Canft thou demife to any childe of mine. 

Rich. Euen a!M h 3 ue; I,tand my felfe Sad all. 

Will I withall indow a childe of chine: 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foulc, 

Thou drowne the fad remembrance of thofc wrongs, 
Which thou fuppofcft I haue done to thee. 

£>h. Be breefe, leaf! that the procefle of thy kindneffe 
Laft longer telling theii thy kindneffe date. 

Rich. Then know. 

That from my Soule, I louethy Daughter, 

Qu. My daughters Mother thinkes jc with her fouler 
Rich. Whatdoyou thinkc? 

Qu. That thou doft loue my daughter from chy foulc 
So from thy Soule3 iosedidft chon loue her Brothers, 

And from my hearts lotfe, I do thankc thee for it. 

Bjch. Be not fo hafiy to confound my meaningi 
I mcanethac with my Soule l loue thy daughter. 

And do intend to make her Queene ofEhgland, 

Qit' Well then,who doft ^ meanc flvallbe her King. 
Rich. Euen he that makes her Queene : 

Who elfe fiiould bee ? 

Qt What,thoU? 

Rich. Euen fo: How thinktf you ofit ? 

Qu^ Howcanft thou woo her? 

Rich. That I would iearne of you. 

As one beingbcftacquaintcd with her humbhr. 

Qu. A nd wilt choiylearn e of me ? 

Rich. Madam,with all my heart. 

Ou. Send to her by the man that flew her Brothers, 

A pairc of bleeding hearts: thereon ingraue 
Edward and Torhe, then haply will Hie weepe 
Therefore prefent to her,as fometime Margaret 
Did to thy Father,fteept in Rntlands blood, 

A hand-kercheefe, which fay to her did dreyne 
The purple fappe froun her fweet Brothers body, 

And bid her wipe her weeping eyes withall. 

If this inducement moue her not to loue. 

Send her a Letter of thy Noble deeds: 

Tell her,thou mad’ft away her Vnckle Clarence > 

Her Vnckle Ritters, I (and for her fake) 

Mad’fi quicke conueyaoce with her good Aunt Hme. 

Rich. You mocke me Mad3pi, this not the way 
To win your daughter. 

Qu. There is no other way, 

Vnleffcthou could’ftput on fome other fhape ? 

And not be Richard, that hath done all this. 

Ric. Say that I did all this for loue of her, 

Ou, Nay then indeed fire cannot choofe but hate thee 
Hauing bought loue, with fuch a bloody fpoylc. 

Rich- Looke what is done, cannot be now amended: 
Men (hall deale vnaduifedlyfometimes. 

Which after-houres gioes leyfure to repent. 

If I did take the Kingdome from your Sonnes, 

To make amends, He giue h to your daughter: 

If I haue kill’d the iflue of yourwombe, 

To quicken your encreafe, I will beget 
M ine yfTue of your blood, vpon your Daughter? 

A Grandams nafneis little lefle in loue, 

Then i s the doting Title of a M other; 

They are as Children but one fteppe below, 

Euen of your mectall,of your very blood : 

Of all one paine, faue for a night of groaaes 
Endur’d ofher, for whom you bid likeforrowi 
Your Children were vexation to your youth, 

___ 52 / 
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But mine fliall be a comfort to your Age, 

Tlic Ioffe you haue, is but a Sonne being King, 

And by that loffc,your Daughter is made Qneene. 

I cannot make you what amends I would. 

Therefore accept fuch kindneffe as I can- 
Dorfet your Sonne, that with a fearful! foule 
Leads difconcentcdfteppes in Forraine foyle. 

This faire Alliance, quickly lhall call home 
To high PromotionSjand great Dignity. 

The King that calles your beauteous Daughter Wife* 
Familiarly (hallcall thy H>«r/&,Broikcr ; 

Againe (hallyou be Mother to a Kings 
And all the Koines of diftreffcfull Times, 

Repayr'd with double Riches of Content, 

What? we haue many goodly dayes to fee: 

The liquid drops ofTcares thatyoiihaueihed. 

Shall come againe, transform'd to Orient Pcarle, 
Aduancaging their Loue,with intcreft 
Often-times double gaine of happineffe. 

Go then (my Mother) to thy Daughter go, 

Make bold her bafh fully cares, with your experience. 
Prepare her eares to heare a WoersTaie. 

Put in her tender heart, th’afpiring Flame 
OfGoIdcn Soueraignty: Acquaintthe Princeffe 
With the fwcet filent hourcs of Man i age icy es; 

And when this Arnac of mine hath chaftifed 
The petty Rebell 3 duU-brain’d 'Bttchiiigham, 

Bound with Triumphant Garlands will 1 come, 

And leadethy daughter to a Conquerors bed : 

To whom I will retaik my Conqueft wonne, 

And fhefhalbe foie Vifloreffe,C<£yhrj Cafar. 

Qu. What were I beft to fay, her Fathers Brother 
Would be,her Lord ? Or fliall I fay her Vnkle ? 
Orhethacflew hcrBrothcrs.and her Vnkles? 

Vndcr what Title fliall I woo for thee. 

That Godjthe Law,my Honor,and her Loue, 

Can makefecmepleafingro her tender yeares? 

Rich, Inforre faire Englands peace by this Alliance, 
j Ou Which (he fliall purchafe with ftil lafting warre. 
Rich. Tell her,the King that may command, intreats, 
fit That at her haiids,which the kings King forbids. 
Rich, Say flic fliall be a High and Mighty Queene. 

To vaile the Title,as her Mother doth; 

Rich. Say I will lone her euerlaftingly. 

Qu. But how long fliall that title euer lafl ? 

Rich . Sweetly in forcepmcn her faire Hues end. 

6>a. Bat how I on g. fair ely £h all her fwcet life lafl ? 
Rich, As long as Beauenaiid Nature lengthens it, 
Q«*. As long as Hell 3 nd Ricb.tr dMVes of it, 

Rich- Say,I her Soueraigne,am her Subiefl low. 

Qu. But (be your Subic<fl,lothes fuchSoueraignty. 
Rich, Bs eloquent in my behajfc to her. 

O Atihoncfl tale fpcedsbeft, being plainly told. 
Rich. Then plainly to her, tell my louing tale. 

Oh. Piainc and not hone ft,i® too harth a ftyle. 

Rich, YotirReafons ate too (hallow,and to qukke. 
Oh, O no* my Reafons are too deepe and dead. 

Too deepe and dead (poore Infants jin their graues,' 
Havpc on it flill (hallRtili hcart-ftringt breake. 

Rich. Harpe not on that firing Madam, that is pad. 
Now by my Gcorge.tny Garter,and my Crowne. 
j Qu. Prophan’d, diflionor’d,and the third vfurpt. 

Rich, I fwearc* 

Qu, By nothing, for this is no Oath : 

Thy George prophan d, hath loft his Lordly Honor; 

Thy Garter blemifh’d, pawn'd his Knightly Vertue; 




Thy Crowne yfurp’d, difgrac’d hisKi n ^rP~- 
Iffomething thou would'ft fwcare to be bek °i? : 
Sweare then by fomething,that thou haft ^ d » 
Rich, Then by my Selfe. 

Qtt. Thy Selfe,is felfc-miCvs'd, 

Rich, Now by the Wotld, 

Qu. ’Tis full ofthy foule wrongs. 

Rich, My Fathers death, 

Qu, Thy life hath it difhonor’d, 

'Rich. Whythen,by Heaucn. 

Qtg. Fieanens wrong ismoft of all* 

Ifthou didd ft feare to bxcakean Oath withh' 

Thevnity the King tny husband made, 

Thou had'ft not broken, nor my Brothers died 
Ifthou had‘ft fear'd to breake an oath by him 
Th’Impcriall mettall, circling now thy head ’ 

Had grac’d the tender temples of my Child 3 
And both the Princes had benebreathing hcere 
Which now two tender Bed-fellowes for daft ’ 

Thy broken Faith hath made the prey for Worms 
What can’ft thou fwearc by now. 

Rich. The time to come. 

£a. That chou haft wronged in the time ore-p# 
For I my felfe haue many tearcs ro wadi 
Heereafter time, for time paft,wrong'd by thee 
The Children liue,whole Fathers thou haft (bug Wj 
V ugouem’d youth, to waile it with their age: ° f 1 
The Parents liue,whofe Children thou haft biitdsci’J 
Old barren Plants, to walk it with their Age, * 
Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Mifvs’d ere vs’d, by times ill- vs ’d rcpafl. 

Rich. As I entend to profper.and repent: 

So thriue I in my dangerous AfFay res 
Of hoftile Armes: My felfe, my (elfc confound; 
Heauen,and Fortune barre me happy hourtu 
Day,yeeld me not thy light; nor Night,thy teft, 

Be oppoftte all Planets of good lucke 
To my proceeding, if with deere hearts loue, 
Immaculate deiio[ion 5 hoIy thoughts, 

I tender not thy beautious Princely daughter. 

In her, confiftsmy Happinc(fe,and thine: 

Without her, followes to my felfe, and thee; 

Her felfe, the Land,and many a Chriftian foule. 
Death, Defolati on, Ruine,and Decay i 
It cannot be auoyded, but by this» 

It will not beauoyded,but by this. 

Therefore tieare Mother (I muft call you fo) 

Be the Attorney of tuy loue to her: 

Fkade what I will be, not what I hauebcene; 

Not my deferts,but what I will deferue: 

Vrgc the Ncccfficy and (late of times, 

And be not pccuifh found,in great Defignes. 

Qu. Shall I be tempted oftheDiuclthus? 

Rich, I.iftheDiucll tempt you to do good. 

Oh. Shall I forget my felfe,to be my felfe. 

Rich. I,if y qu r i’elfes remembrance wrong your Felfe. 
Oti- Yet thoudidft kil my Children. 

Rich, But in your daughters wombe t bury them* 
Wherein thatNcft ofSpicerythey will breed 
S clues of themfelues, royourreeomforture. 

Jgu. Shall I go win my daughter to thy will? 

Rich. And be a happy Mother by she deed, 

I go,write tome very flmrdy, 

And you flial vnderftand from me her mind. 

Rich. Beare her my true loues kifle,and fo farewell' 
Relenting Foole,and fhallow-changing Woman. 
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Enter Rutcliffe. 

p Moft mightie Soueraigne,on the Weftcrnc Coaft 
f: Lb a poiffant N auie: to our Shores 

Rl 1 manv doubtfull hollow-hearted friend*, 

? f0 S andvnrefolu’dtobeacthembacke: 
r n3 thou f ’ht ) that Richmond is their Admirall: 
td there they bull, expeaing but the aide 
^ n - r.,A,m/ihamXo welcome them aftiore. 

°'A S oie light-foot friend poft to y Duke of Norfolk: 
"^thyfelfejOt where is hee ? 

kt. Hetc,my good Lord. 
mh. CMteshj, flye to the Duke. _ * 

A I wiN*my Lord t withaIl conucnicm nanc^ 

Rich. CAtubj come hither,pofte to Salisbury: 
tVhentbou com’ft thither % Dull vnmindful! Villaine, 
why ftay’S thou here,and go’ft not to the Duke ? 

Ctf/.Firfbmighty Liege.tcll me your Highncffepleafure, 
\Vbit from your Grace I (ball dcliuerto him. 

gich- Otrue,good fitteshj.bid him leuic ftraight 
Tbe g rest eft ftrengrh and power that he can make, 

And meet me fuddenly at Salisbury. 


Car, I goe* 


Exit. 


Rut, What, may it pleafe you, fliall I doc at Saiis- 

k Why. what would’ft thou doe there, before 1 

Your Highneffe told mclfliould pofte before. 
Rich- My minde is chang’d: 

Enter Lwd Stanley. 

Stvifa, what newes with you? 

Sr^None.good my Liege,to pleafe you with f hearing, 
Mornonefo bad,buc well may be reported. 

Rich. Hoyday,a Riddle,neither good norbad: 

IVhat need’ft chou runne fo many miles about. 

When thou may eft tell chy T ale the neereft way ? 

Once more,what newes ? 

Stun. Richmond is on the Seas. 

Rich. There let him (hike,and be the Seas on him, 
White-liuet’d RunnagatCjWhat doth he there ? 

Stun. I knownot,mightic Soueraigne,buc by gueffe. 
Rich. Well,as you gueffe. 

Stun. Scirr’d vp by DtrfctgBucfyigham, and Morton, 
Henmkes for England,here to claymc the Crowne. 

Rich, IsthcChayrecmptie? is the Sword vnfway’d ? 
Is the King dead ? the Empire vnpoffeft ? 

What Heirc of Tor he is there aliue,but wee ? 

And who is Englands King,but great Tories Heirc ? 

Then tell me,what makes he vpon the Seas ? 

Stun, Vnleffe for that,my Liege,! cannot gueffe. 

Rich. Vnleffe for that he comes to be your Liege, 

You cannot gueffe wherefore the Welchman comes. 

Thou wilt rcuolt,and flyeto him,I feare. 

Stan, No,my good Lord therefore miftruft me not. 
Rich. Where is thy Power tben,to beac him back ? 
Where be thy Tenants,and thy followers ? 

Atcthey not now vpon the Wefterfie Shore, 
Safe-conducting the Rebels from their Shipp es > 

Rtan. No, my good Lord, my friends are in the 
.North. 

Rich. Cold friends tome; what do they in theNorth, 
Men they fliould ferue their Soucraigne in the Weft? 


\ Stan. They haue not been commanded,mighty King: 
Pleafeth your Maieftie to giue me leaue, 

Ilemufter vp nay friends,and meet your Grace, 

Where and what time your Maieftie (hall pleafe. 

Rich. I,thou would'!! be gone,to ioyne with Richmond? 
But Ilenottruftthee. 

Stan, Mod mightie Soueraigne, 

You haue no caufe to hold my fri end/bip doubtful!, 

I neuer was,nor ncuer will be falfe. 

Rich. Goc chen,and mu Iter men: but leaue behind 
Your Sonne George Stanley : Iooke your heart be fame. 
Or elfe his Headsaffurance is but fraile. 

Stan. So deale with biro,as I proue true to you. 

Exit Stanley 4 

Enter a LMefenger, 

Meff. My gracious Soueraigne,now in Deuonfhire, 
As I by friends am well aduertited. 

Sir Edward farttxy,znd the haughtk Prelate, 

Bifliop of Exeter,his elder Brother, 

With manymoc Confederates,are in Armes, 

£*fer Another UMeJfengtr, 

Mef In Kcnr.my Licge,tbe Guilfords are in Armes, 
And euery houre more Competitors 
Flocke to the Rebels,ar,d their power groi/vcs ftrong. 

Enter another tjhfejfenger. 

Mejf. My Lord,the Armie of great Buckingham. 
F^ch. Outonye.OtvleSjnothing but Songs of Death, 

lieflriketh him. 

There,take thou thar,till rhou bring better newes. 

Mejf. The newes I haue to tell your Maieftie^ 

Is,that by luddetv Floods,and fall of Waters, 
‘Buckinghams Etmc is difpers'd and fcatter’d. 

And he himfclfe wandred away alone. 

No man knowes whither. 

Rich. I cry thee mercie: 

There ii my Purfe,co cure that Blow of thine. 

Hath any weil-aduifcd friend prociaym’d 
Reward to him chat brings the Traytor in ? 

Mejf. Such Proclamation hath been made, my Lord, 

Enter another CMeJfenger. 

7Hejf. Sir Thomas LotteS,jnd Lord Marqueffe Dorfit , 
'Tis faii^my Liege,in Yorkefliire are in Armes: 

But this good comfort bring I to your Highneffe, 

The Brittaine Nauie is difpers'd by T empeft. 

Richmond in Dorfetfli.re fent out a Boat 
Vnto the fhore,to aske thofe on the Banks, 

If they were his Affiftants, yea,or no? 

Who anfwer’d him, they came from j Buckingham, 

Vpon his partie: he miftruflingthem, 

Hoys'd fay{e,and made his courfe againe for Brittaine, 
Rich. March on,march on,fince we are vp in Armes, 
If not to fight with forraine Enemies, 

Yet to beat downe thefeRebels here at home* 

Enter Cateshy. 

Cat. My Lkge,the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
That is thebeft newest that the Earle of Richmond 
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Is with a mighty power Landed at Milford, 

I s colder Ncwes,buc yet they oiufi be told.: 

Rich. Away towards Salsbury,while we rcafon here, 
ARoyall batteil might bewonne and loft: 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salsbury, the reft march on with me. Florifh.Exeunt 


The Life a nd‘De ath ofRic hard the Third. 


Scena Quarta . 




AUus 0 uintm. Scena ‘Prima. 




Enter 'Rttchbiyysa m with H alberds Jed 
to Execution. 

Site. Will not King Richard let me fpcake with him? 
Sher. No my good Lord,therefore be patient. 

SBhc. Hafiings, and Edwards children,Gr^y & Ritters, 

J Holy King Henry , and thy faire Sonne Edward, 

1 Vaughan, and all chat hauc mifeamed 
By vnder-hand corrupted foule ihiufticc. 

If that your moody difconccnccd fdulcs. 

Do through the clowds behold this prefect houre, 

Euen for reuenge nftocke my deftrudiion. 

This is Ail-foules day (Fellow)is itnotr 
Sher. It is, 

Ssr-Why then Al-foules day.is my bodies doomfday 
This is the day,which in King Edwards time 
I wiDi’d migiit fall on me.when f was found 
Falfe to his Children,and his Wiues Allies, 

This is the day .wherein I wifht to fall 
By the falfe Faith of him whom moff I trulled. 

This, this All-foulcs day to tny fearful! Soule, 

Is the determin’d refpit of my wrongs: 

That high All-leer,which I dallied with. 


Hath turn d my famed Prayer on my head 
And giuen in earned what I begg> d in ^ 

1 husdoth he force the fwords of wicked m*- 
To turne their ownepoints in their Mafl. 

Thus Margarets curfe falles heauy on n lv n .,?° 
When he (quoth fhe)ftiai! fplit thy heart wkhV 
Remember Margaret was a Prophetefle: ° , 0, !i 

Come leade me Officers to the blockeof/ba 
Wrong hath butwrong,and blame the due ^k. 



Enter Dcrbj^ndSir Cbrifiopher* 

Lcr. Sir Christopher ^tell Richmond this from mCj 
That in the fly^e of the moft desdly Bore, 

My Sonne Gt&rgvStxnlty is frankt vp in hold: 

If I reuoltj off goes yong ff^jwhead* 

The fcare of thatyholds off my prefent ayde. 

So get thee gone: commend me to thy Lord. 

Withall fay, that the Quccuc hath heartily confented 
He fhould Elizabeth hir daughter. 

But tell nowhere is Princely Richmond now ? 

Chru At Penbrokejor at Hertford Well in Wales* 
Der* Whac men of Name re fort to hmi* 

Chri ( Sir Walter Herbert * a renowned Soaldier^ 

Sk Gilbert Talbot ^ Sir IFillmm Stanley t 
Oxford, redoubted Pembroke ^ Sir lames Blunt , 

And Riceap Thomas , with a valiant Crew, 

And many other of great name and worth: 

And towards London do they bend their power. 

If by the way they be not fought with all, 

Der . Well hye thee to thy Lord : IkifTe his hand. 

My Letrcrwillrcfoluohimof my mindc* 

Farewell* Exeunt 


Scena Secunda . 


Enter Richmond,OxfordHerbert W 

others pith drum and colours, 

Rtchm Fcllowes in Arroes,and my moft Ugh, c . 
Bruis'd vnderneatb the yoakc of Tyranny^ ' 

Thus farre into the bowels of the Land 
Haue we marcht on without impediment • 

And heere receiue wc from our Father 
. Lines of faire comfort and encouragement; 

The wretched, bloody,and vlurpin^ Bo are 
(That fpoyl’d your Summer Ficlds.and fruitful! Vii< M l 
Swilles your warm blood like with, & tnakeV'his noi 
1 n your embowel’d bo femes : This foulc Swine * 
Is now enen in cheCcnrry of this Jfle* 

Ne*reto the Towne ofLeicefter*as we iearnej 
From Taaiworduhi thesis but one dayes march. 

In Gods name cheetely on, contagions Friends, 

To reape the Harnett of perpetual! peace, 

By this one bloody tryall of fharpe Wane, 

Qxfi Euety mansConicience is a thoulandmeii 
To fight agamff this guilry Homicide* 

Her. I doubt not but his Friends will turne io vs. 
Blunt .He hath no fricnds ; but what are friendsfoi featj 
Which in his dcerdl neede will flye from him, 

i?/^/w.All for our vantage* then in Gods name match, 
True Hope is fwitCj and flyes with Swailowes wingt* 
Kings it makes Godsend meaner creatures Kings, 

£xmn Omm , 

Enter Ring Richard in Ernies , with Norfolke, 
and the Earle ofSurren 

RkkHcte pitch our Ten^euen herein Bofvvorthfield* 
My Lord of Surrey, why lookeyoufo fad ? 

Snr, My heart is ten rimes lighter then my looks, 
R&h* My Lord of Norfolke. 

Nor* Hecrc moft gracious Liege* 

Kith* Norfolkcjwe muft hauc knockes r 
Ha, muff we not ? 

Non We mu ft both giae and cake my losing ford 
Rich* Vp with tny Tenr>heerc wil I lye tonight, 
But where to morrow ? Welbairs one for that 
Who hath defetied the number of the Traitors i 
Nor. Six or feuen thoufand is their vtmoS power* 
Rich. Why our Battalia trebbles that account; 
Befidesjthe Kings name is a Tower of ftrengthj 
Which they vpon the aduerfc Fatlion wane. 

Vp with the Tent: ComeNobk Gentlemen* 

Let vs furuey the vantage of the ground. 

Call for fome men of found direction: 
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\ \ Lords, to naotrow is a bufie day. Exeunt , 

Rater Richmond, Sir mllixm Brandon,Ox. 
ford, and Dorfet. 

. , The weary Sunnejhatbmadea Golden fet, 

Jby tbc bright Traa of his fiery Carre, 
token of a goodly day tomorrow. 

, eyiSiam Brandon, you fhall beare my Standard * 

J!L „,c fomelnkc and Paper in my Tent; 
h draw the Forme and M odell ot our Bat wile, 

■ leach Leader to his fcuerall Charge, 

, jpsit in itift proportion otir fmall Power. 

X Lord of Oxford, you Sir Wiliam ’Brandon, 
your Sir Walter Herbert (lay with me: 

The Earle of Pembroke keepes his Regiment; ^ 

Good Captaine’S/irwr, bcare my goodnight to him, 

Afl( jby the fecotid houre in the Morning, 

Otfirs the Earle to fee me ill my Tent: 

y (to tie thing more (good Captaine) do forme * 

\flbtte is Lord Stanley quarter’d, do you know? 

j/nwr. VnlefTe I hauc mi Sane his Colours much, 
Which well I am a{Tur'd I hauc not done) 

Hu Regiment lieshalfea Mile at leaft 
Soaih, from the mighty Power of the King. 

gjehm- if without peril! it be poffible, 

; w «t fifo»f f make fome good mtanes to fpeak with him 
hni glue him from me, this moft needfull Note. 

limit. Vpon my life, my Lord, He vndertake it, 

Aolfo God giuc you qtliet reft to night. 

Rich a. Good night good Captaine Blunt 
ComeGeotlemcn, 

Letvs confult vpon to morrowes Bufineffe; 
into tny Tent, the Dew is rawe and cold. 

Thej withdraw into the Tent. 

Enter %kb<ird l Ratcliffe i N»rfolke,& fatesfy. 

Rich. What js f t a Clocke ? 

Cat. It’s Supper time my Lord,it's nine a clocke. 

Kwg. 1 will not fup to night, 

Giutme fomelnke and Paper: 

What, is any Besuer eafier then It was ? 

And all my Armour laid into my Tent ? 

Cat. It is my Liege; and all things arc inreadinefle. 
Rich. Good Noifclke,hye thee to thy charge, 

Vfe carcfull Watch, choofe trufly Ccntinclf, 

Nor. IgomyLord. 

Bjcb, Scir with the Larke to morrow,gentle Norfolk. 
Nor. I warrant you my Lord, Exit 

Rich. Rate life. 

Rat. My Lord. 

Rich, Send out a Purfuiuanc at Armes 
lo Stanleys Regiment :bid hitnbringhis power 
Before $un-rifing, leaft bis Sonne George fall 
Into the.blinfle Caue of ctcrnall night. 

Fill me a Bowie of Wine: Giue me a Watch, 

Saddlewhite Surrey for the Field to metrow: 
look that my Staues be found,& not too htitsy.Ratcliff. 
Rat, My Lord. 

£»ci.Saw’ft the melaucholly Lord Northumberland ? 
Rat, Thoma* the EarlcofSurtey, and himfelfc. 

Much about Cockfiiut time, fromTtoope to Troope 
Went through the Army,cheating vp the Sbuldiers. 

^ Ring, So, I am fatisfied; Giuemea Bowie of Wine, 
Iliaue not that Alacrity of Spirit^ 


Nor checre of Minde that I was wont to bane. 

Set it downe- I* Inke and Paper ready f 
Rat„ ft is my Lord. 

Rich. Bid my Guard watch, Lcaue me. 

Ratcltfe, about the mid of night come to my T cut 
And helpe to arm e me. Leaue me | fay. Exit Ratchf 

Enter Derby to Richmond in his Tent. 

Der, Fortune,and Vidfory fit on thy Hclme. 

Rich. All comfort that the darke nigh* can aftoord. 

Be to thy Perfon, Noble Father in Law. 

Tell me, how fares our Noble Mother ? 

Der. I by A t tourney, bleiTs thee from thy Mother, 
Whoprayes continually for Richmonds good: 

So much for that. The filcut homes ftcale on. 

And ftikie datkeneiTe breakes within the Eaft. 

In breefe, for fo the feafon bids ts be. 

Prepare thy Battel 1 early in the Morning, 

And put thy Fortune to tb’Arbitrement 
Of blood v ftcoake*,and mortall flaring Warre: 
r,as I may, that which I would. I cannot. 

With beft aduantage will decciue thetitoe, 

And ayde thee in this doubifull fhocke of Arme*. 

Buc on thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Leaft being fcenc, thy Brother, tender George 
Be executed in his Fathers fight. 

Farewell: theleyfure, and thefearfull time 
Cuts off the ceremonious Vowcs ofLoue, 

And ample enterchange offwcec Difcoutfe, 

Which fo long fundred Friends fl^culd dwell vpen: 

God giue vs leyfure for thefe rites of Loue. 

Once more Adieu, be valiant,and fpecd well. 

Riebtn. Good Lords conduct him to his Regiment: 
Ileftriue with troubled noife, to take a Nap, 

Left leaden Cumber peize me downe ro morrow, 

When I fbould mount with wings of Vidfory: 

Once more, good night kindc Lords ; and Geiulemen. 

Exeunt, Manet Richmond. 

Othou, whofe Captaine I account my felfe, 

Lookc on my Forces with a gracious eye: 

Put in their hands thy bruifing Irons ot wrath, 

That they may cculh downe with a heauy fall, 

Th’vfurping Helmets of our Ad uerfat its ; * 

Make vs thy miniftm of Chafticement, 

That wc may praife thecin thy vifiory : 

To thee I do commend my watchfull foule, 

Ere I let fall the windowesofmine eves: 

Sleeping,and waking, oh defend meftiil. Sleeps* 

Enter the Ghofl of Prince Edward, Sonne to 
Henry the Jixt. 

Gh.to Rj, Let me fit heauy on thy foule to marrow* 
Thinkc how thou ftab’ft mein my prime of youth 
Ac Teukesbury: Difpaire therefore,and dye. 

GhofitoRichm, Bcchcarcfull Richmond, 

For the wronged Soules 

Of butcher’d Princes, fight in thy bthalfc : 

King Henries iflue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the Cjhofi of Henry the fxt, 

Ghofi. When I was mortall, my Annointed body 
By thee was punched full of holes; 

Thinkc on the Tower, and me: Difpaire,and dye, 

Harry the fixt, bids thee difpaire,and dye. 

ToRichm. Vertuousand holy be thou Conqueror: 
Harry that prophefied thou fiiould’ft be King, 

Doth comfort thee in fleepe: blue,and fioutifh. 
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zo i The Life and death ofRfchard the Third. 


Enter the Ghofi of Clarence. 

Ghofi. Lee me fit hcauy in thy foule to morrow* 

I that was waiVd to death wtth Fulfome Wine: 

Poore flarettce by thy guile betray^ to death; 

To marrow in the bat tell thiokc on me, 

And fall thy edgeteffe Sword^dtfpaireand dye. 

To Richm* Thou offspring of the houfe of Lancafter 
The wronged heyres ofYorke do pray for thee* 

Good Angels guard thy battel!, Line and Flourifti* 

Enter the Ghofis of Ritters firuy^n A Vaughan. 

Rift Let me fit hcauy in thy foule to morrow, 
Riuerijthat dyMeatPomfret: difpaite^and dye. 

Grey, Thioke vpon Grey* and let thy foule difpaire, 
Vastgb ,Thmke vpon Vaughan ,and with guilty feare 
Let fall thy Lance* difpaire and dye. 

AW to Richm* Awake, 

And thinks our wrongs in Richards Bofome^ 

Wdl conquer him. Awake.and win the day. 

Enter the Ghofi of Lord Hafimgs, 

Gkc* Bloody and guilty; guiltily awake* 

And in a bloody Battel! end thy dayes* 

Thinks on Lord Hading*: difpa!re > ancl dye. 

H#ft* to Rich. Quiet vntroublcd foule. 

Awake, awake : 

Arms, fight ,and conquer, for fa ire England s fake. 

Enter the GhoFls of the twoj&ng Prmces * 

Cjhofis. Dreame on thy Coufins 
Smothered in the Tower : 

Let vs be laid within thy bofcme Richard v 
And weigh thee downe to ruine^flumejand death, 

Thr Nephcwes foule bids thee difpaire and dye, 
Ghofisto Richm. Sleepe Richmond* 

Sleepe in Peace 3 and wake in Ioy 7 

Good Angels guard dice from the Boares annoy. 

Line* and beget a happy race of Kings, 

Edwards vnlwppf Sonnes,do bid thecflounftu 
Enter the Ghofi of\Amefk Wife* 

Ghofi to Rich , Richard t thy W ife, 

That wretched Anne thy Wife, 

That neuer flept a quiet hourc with thee. 

Now filles thy fleepe with perturbations. 

To morrow in the Bactailc,thinkeonmt t 
And fall thy edgdefle Sword, difpaire and dye; 

Ghofi to Richm, Thou quiet foule, 

Sleepe thou a quiet fleepe; 

Dreame of Succefle r an4.Happy Vi&ory, 

Thy Aduerfaries Wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter the GhoJi of Buckingham+ 

Ghofi to Rick The fir ft was I 
That help'd thee to the Crowne: 

The laft was I that fcl: thy Tyranny. 

G*in theBattaile think on Buckingham, 

And dye in terror of thy guiltinefle. 

Dreame on, dreame on, of bloody deeds and death. 
Fainting difpaire; di (pairing yceld thy breath. 

' Ghofi to Richm * I dyed for hope 
Ere I could lend thee Ayde; 

But cheer* thy heart, and be thou not difmaydc; 
Gotland good Angels fight on Richmonds litie, 

And l&Ufoatd-SA in height of all his pride. 

Richard (harts otn of his dreame. 
Rich- GUic me another Horic ? bind vp my Wounds: 
Haue mercy 1 efu. Soft, 1 did but dreame. 

O coward Confidence! how doft thou afflifi me ? 

The Lights burne blew* It is not dead midnight. 

Cold featefull drops ftand on my trembling fkfh. 


What? do I feare my Sclfe? Tbcre 5 sn^7 £ ^“r 
Richard lou ts Richard , that is, I am I 4 ' 

Is there a Murtherer hcete? No; Yes^ y atn . 

Then flyc; What from my Selfe , ? Great teafn 
Left 1 Reuenge. What? my Selfe vpon m v c m 
AUcke 5 1 louc my Selfe* Wherefore ? For an ^ 

That I my Selfe, ha lie done vnto my Selfe? ; 

Ono, Alas, I rather hate my Selfe, 

For hatehdl Deeds romniitted by my Selfe 
I am a VHlainc t yet I Lye, ] am not, 

Foole t of thy Selfe fpeakc well: Foole, donotfl.r 
MyConfcicncehathsthoufand ieuerallTonp tCf| 
And euery Tongue brings in a (cuerall Tale ^ 
And cuene Talc^ohdetimes me for a Villainc * 
Periurie > in the higl/ft Degree, 1 

Munher, fiememnrtherj in the dyr J ft decree 
All fcuerall finnes, all vs d in each degree, ^ 

Throng all to’th Barre, crying all, Guilty <3nilr v 
I fnall dilpaire, there it m Creature louesm e . ^ 

And ifl dic,no foule fliall pittie me* 

Nay. wherefore foould they ? Since that I my Selfe 
Fmdc in my Selfe, no pittie to my Selfe, * 

Me thought, the Soules of all that I had murther’d 
Came to my Tent, andenery one did threat 
TomOtrowcs vengeance on the head of Richard 

Enter Ratcliff, 

Rat m My Lord, 

King W ho's there ? 

Rat, Rmcltffe my Lord,*tif I: the early Village Oct 
Hath tw ice done Salutation to theMcrne, 

Your Pricnds are vp, and buckle on their Armour, 
King. O Ratchjfe, I fcarc,i feare/ 

Rat. Nay good my Lord, be not affraid of Shadows. 
King. By the Apoftle ff*#4fhadowes to^iglic 
Hauc fttoke more terror to the foule of Richard, 

Then can the fobftancc of ten thoufand SonJJitn 
Armed in proofe, and led by {hallow Rkhmnii, 

Tis not yet iieere day. Come go with me, 

Vnder our Tents lie play thehalV-droppcr^ 

To heareifany meaneto ftinnkefromme# 

Exeunt Richard & Rtttbfli, 

Enter the Lords to Richmond fitting 
m his Tent * 

Richm, Good morrow Richmond* 

Rich* Cry mercy Lords, and wfltchfiili Gcmlcmenj 
That you hauctane a cardie fitfggard hecre^ 

Lords, How hauc you flept my Lord? 

Rich, The fwceteft fleepe, 

Aud faireft boadingDreamcs, 

Thaicuer erttred in adrewfie head, 

Haue I fince your departure had my Lord*. 

Me thought their Soulet,whofe bodiesJE^niiinkcfJj 
Came to my Tent^and cned on tfi&ory: 

I promile you my Heart is very iccond, 

In the remembrance of fo fake a dreame, 

How farre into the Morning is it Lords? 

Lon Vpontheftrokcof foure# 

Rich . Why then kis time to Arme,and giue diredtioi^ 
His Oration to hie Soulditrs 
More then I hauc faid, louing Countrymen, 

The ley fore and Inforcement of ibe time 
Forbids to dw ell vpon; yet remember this, ^ 


iti in 
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rT^d^Tsood^rfight vponourfidcj 
Sfpravcrs of holy Saiots and wronged foales, 

T^ e 1 reat 'd BulwarkcJj ftand before our Faces* 
t’K 3 except) thofe whom wefight agamftj 
gS i « win, then him they fellow, 
f Shit is he they follow ? Truly Gentlemen, 

^uu.idvTVtaot, and a Homicide; 

^ blood, and one in blood eftabiifh’d ; 

mMhac matie meancs to come by what he hath, 

0( % utter'd thofe that were che meanes to help him • 
‘!hlie foule Stone, made precious by the foyle 
AfEnela.n ds Chaire, where he is fallely let: 

55' that hath cuer becne Gods Enemy. 

-benifyou fight againft Gods Enemy, 

GodvsiH in iuftice ward you as his Soldiers, 
ifyotido fweare to put a Tyrant downe, 
t^deepe in peace, the Tyrant being flaine : 
ifyoiv^ofight againft your Countries Foes, 

Yoiif Countries Fat fhall pay your pames thehyre. 

Ifyou do fight in fofegard of your wiues. 

Your wiues (hall welcome home the Conquerors. 

Ifyou do free your Children from the Sword, 

Your Childrens Children quits it in your Age. 
Xhsninthename of God. and all cheferights, 

Adiianw your Standards, draw your willing Swords. 

For me, the ranfomc of my bold attempt. 

Stall be this cold Corpes on the earth's cold face. 
Btitiflthriue, thegaine ofmy attempt, 
jl, c of y°u Ciall (hare his part thereof. 

Sound Drummes aud Trumpets boldly, and chcerefully, 
God,and Saint George, Richmond, and Vtftory. 

Enter King RJchard, RxtcUffc^ndCateshj- 

A’.What faid Northumberland‘as touching Richmond? 
flat. That he was neuer trained vp in Armes. 

King. He faid the truth: and what faid Surrey then? 
Rat. He (tail'd and faid, the better for our purpofe. 
King. He was in the right.andf© indeed it is, 

Tdlthe docke there. (locfejlrikfs. 

Giue me alCalcnder: Who fa w the Sunite to day ? 

Rat. Not I my Lord. 

King. Then he difdaincs to (hine: for by the Booke 
Htfttould haue brau’d the Eaftan houre ago, 

Ablickeday will it be to (omebody. Ratcliffs. 

Rat. My Lord. 

King. The Sun will not be feette to day. 

The sky doth frowne, and lowre vpon our Army. 

I would thefe dewy teares were from the ground. 

Not lliine to day ? Why, what is that to me 
More then to Richmond ? For the felfe-fame Kcauen 
Thatfrowncs on mc,lookcs fadly vpon him. 

Enter Norfolk* ■ 

/Vir.Afme,arme,my Lord: the foe vaunt* in the field. 
King, Come,buftle, buftle. Caparifon my hotfe. 

Call vp Lord Stanley, bid hira bring his power, 

I willleadc forth my Soldiers to the plaine. 

And thus my BatteU ftnl be ordred. 

My Forcward (halt be drawne in length, 

Coniifting equally of Horfe and Foot: 

Our Archers fhall be placed inthemid’ft; 
hhn Duke ofNorfoIke, Thomas Earle of Surrey, 

Shall haue the leading of the Foot and Horlc. 

They thusdirc&ed, we will fllow 


In the maineBatten.whofepuifianceoncither fide 
Shall be well-winged with our cheefeft Horfe : 

This, and Saint George to bootq. 

What think’tl thou Norfolke. 

Nor* A good direction warlike Soueraigne, 

This found fon my Tent this Morning. 
hekef of Norfolk* } he not fo bold. 

For Dickon thy maiftrte bought and fold. 

King. A thing deuifed by the Enemy. 

Go Gentlemen, euery man to his Charge, 

Let not ourbablingDrearoes affright our foules: 

For Confcience is a word that Cowards vfe, 

Deuis’d at firft tokeepethc flrongin awe. 

Our ftrong armes be our Confcience, Swords our Law. 
Match on, ioync braucly,Iet vs too't pell mdi. 

If not toheauen, then hand in hand to HelL 
What (hall I fay more then I haue inferr’d ? 

Remember whom you are to cope withall, 

A fort of Vagabonds, Rafcals.and Run-awayes, 

A feum of Brittaincs.and bafe Lackey Peiants, 

Whom their oke-doyed Country vomits forth 
To defperate Adueimires,and afford DcftrudHon. 

You fleepingfafe,they bring you to vnreft: 

You hauing Lands, and bleft with beauteous wiues. 
They would reftraine the one, dtftainc the other. 

And who doth leade them, but a paltry Fellow ? 

Long kept in Bi icaine at our M others coft, 

A Mdke-fop, one that neuer in his life 
Felt fomuch cold, as oner fnooes in Snow: 

Let's whip thele ftraglcrs o’re the Seas againe, 

Lafb hence thefe ouer-weeningRagges ofFrance, 

Thefe famifh’d Baggers, weary of their I iucs. 

Who (but for dreaming cn this fond exploit) 

For want of meanes (pooreRats)had hang'tf themlelues, 
[ fwe be conquered,lennen conquer vs. 

And not thefe baftard Britaincs, whom our Fathers 
Haue in their owne Land beatctijbobb’djand thump'd. 
And on Record, kft them the heires of (hame. 

Shall rhefeemoy our Lands? lye with our Wiues ? 

Rauifh our daughters? Drum afarre off 

Hearkc, I heare their Drumme, 

Right Gentlemen of England, fight boldly yeomen. 
Draw Archers draw your Arrowes to the head, 
Spurreyour proud Horfes hard,and ride in blood. 

Amaze the welkin with your broken flaues. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

What fayes Lord Stanley, will he bring his power t 
Mef. My Lordjhe doth deny to come. 

Kmg. Off with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor , My Lord,the Enemy is paft ihc Marfh : 

After r he batraile, let George Stanley dye. 

King. A thoufand hearts arc great within tny bofom, 
Aduanecour Standards, fee vpon our Foes, 

Our Ancient word of Courage, faircS.Ckorjfi 
Infpiie vs with the fplcene of fiery Dragons; 

Vpon them, Vidtoriefitsonour helpc*. 

j4l<trum,txcttrjletis. Enter Cates by. 

Cat, Refcue my Lord of Norfolke, 

Refcue,Refctie: 

The King ena&s more wonders then a man^ 

Daring an oppofite to euery danger: 

His hotfe is flaine, and all on foot he fightij 
Seeking for Richtnondin the throat of death : 

Refcue faire Lord,otclfc the day is loft. 

Alarums. t % £ nUr 
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204 . _ The L ife and death of%chard the Third . 


Enter Richard. 

Rich. AHorfe, a Horfc, my Kingdoms far a Hoife. 
Cates. Withdraw my Lord, He helpe you to a Horfe 
Rich. Slaue, I haue let my life vpon a call. 

And I will ftand the haz-ard of the Dye; 

I thinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field. 

Finehaue I flame to day, in Head of him. 

A Hoife,a Horfe, niy Kingdome lor ^Horfe. 

AlatHW, Cater Richard and Richmond, they fight, Richard 
isfiaine. 

Retreat, avd Flofirijb. Enter Richmond, Derby bearing the 
Crmrne, with diners ether Lords. 

Richm. God,and your Armes 
Be prais'd Vi (Serious Friends; 

The day is ours, the bloudy DoggC is dead. 

Her. Couragioits Richmond, 

Well haft thou acquit thee; Loe, 
l Heerethcfe long vfurped Royalties, 

| From the dead Temples ofthis bloudy Wretch, 

Haue I pluck’d off, to grace thy Bvowes with all. 

1 Wcare it,and make much ofit. 

J Richm. Great God ofHeauen, lay Amen to all. 
Buttcll me, is yortg George Stanley liuing ? 

1 Her. He is my Lord, and fafe in LeiccftcrTowne, 
Whither (if you pleafe) wc may withdraw vs. 

Richm. What men of name are flame on either fide? 


Der /^DukeofNoTfolke;w f ^L ord p— r 
bir Robert Erokenhttry , an d S ir William Brandm. 

Richm . Jnterre their Bodies, as become tL p 

Procjaime a pardon 10 the Soldiers fled, 

That in lubinifsion will retutnc to vs, 

And then as wchauetane the Sacrament 
Wewillvnitcthe White Rofe,andthe Red. 

Smile Heauen vpon this faire Coniun&ion 
That long haue frown'd vpon their Enmity; 

What Traitor hearcsijic,and fayesnot Amen? 
England hath long beenc mad, and fcart’d h«Or 
The Brother blindcly flied the Brothers blood • 

The Father, raflily flaughtcred his owne Sonne* 

The Sonne compelfd, bccne Butcher to the Site* 

All this diuided Yorke and Lancafter, 

Diuidcd, in their dire Diuifion. 

O now, let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true Succceders of each Royall Honfe,’ 

By Gods faire ordinance, conioynetogether j 
And let thy Heires (God if thy will be fo) 

Enrich the time to come, with Smooth-fac’cip eilfe 
With finding Plenty, and faire Profpcrousdaycs. ’ 
Abate die edge of Traitors, Gracious Lord, 

That would reduce thefe bloudy dayes againe. 

And make poore England weepe in StreamesofEloeJ. 
Let them not hue to taftethis Lands incrcafe, 

That would with Treafon,wound this faire Landsp;s t 
NowCiuill wounds are flopp’d, Peace liues ao cn . 
That flie may long line hccre,God fay. Amen!’ £ xem 


FINIS. 






The Famous Hiftory of the Life of 

TTiiirn t/ 1 T7* 1 . 


King; HENRY the Eight. 


THS T%0 Logve. 


.Content) more to make pit Ifd^h-ffhings now, 
lyfyT-htt heart a Weighty,and a Serious Brow, 

,htgbstr/d Working , full of State and IFoe: 
SHifr Noble Screws, as draw the Eye to flow 
$ ( noWprefem. Theft that can Pittyfieere 
gw (if they thinke it well) let fall a Tears, 
fhe SubicB will defet nc it. S ttch as gate 
fkr Money out of hope they may beleeue , 

Mi] heere finde Truth too. Thofe that come to fee 

Dotty a fimv or two, and fo agree, 

the rUy may.fafe: if they he fill,and willing., 

lie undertake may fee away their flatting 

R ic bly in two floor t hottres. Onely they 

Tbit come to heart a Merry , Bawdy Play, 

Amfe ofTargets: Or to fee a Fellow 
in Along Money Coate, gar ded with Fellow, 


IVili he deceyud. per gentle Hearers , knew 
To ranks our ckofm T ruth with fitch a fhsw 
As FoolepndFsght is, befede forfeiting 
Our owne Br aims,and the Of inton that we bring 
To make that onely trite, we new intend, 

Willleauevs muer anmiderflandtng Friend. 
Thereforefor Goodmffe fake,and as you are knowne 
The Firfi and Haffie it Hearers ot the Towne. 

Be fad, as we would make ye. Thtnkeye fit 
Toe very Per fens of our Noble Story, 

As they were Liuing: Thinke youfee them Great, 
Andfollow'd with the general/ throng,andfeveat 
Oft hot fan a Friends : Then, in a moment,fee 
How pone this Mightinefe, meets Mtfcry : 

Andtfeyou can be mary then , Hefay, 

A Man may wee few fan bis Wtddrng day. 


rtAllm Trimus. Scoena Trim a. 



Enter the Dstkfe tf Nor folkc at me dwre. Jit the other p 
the Duke ofTxckngham, mdthe Lord 
Jiburgmenny. 

Buckingham. 

SjkflTOod mormwjsnd well met. How haue ye done 
Since laft wefaw in France ? 

Norf. I thnnkeyour Grace : 

Healthfulljand cuer Gnceafrah Admirer 
Ofwhatlfaw there, 

Tuckg An vntimdy Ague 
Staid meaPnfoner in my Chamber,when 
Thole Sumies ofGIory, thofe mo Lights of Men 
Met in the vale of Andren. 

AV. TwixtGuynesand Arde, 

I was thcti pfrefent, faw them faiute on Horfebacke, 
Beheld them when they lighted* how they clung 
In their Embraccmcntjas they grew together^ 

Which had they* 

What foure Thron’d ones could hauc wciglTd 
Such a compounded one ? 

Bmk: All che whole time 
I was my Chambers pci toner. 


s 


Nor. Then you lofl 

The view of earthly glcry; Men might fay 
Till this time Pompe was tingle, but now married 
To one abooeit felfe. Each following day 
Becamc the next dayes mafter 7 till the laft 
Made former Wonders 5 it's. Today the French^ 

AH Clinquant all in G old y like Heathen Gods 
Shone downe the Engh fh ; and 10 morrow, they 
MadeBntaine, India : Euery man that ftood, 

Shew rtlike a Mine, Their Dwarfifh Pages were 
As Cherubin^ all gilt: the Madams too, 

Not v^d totoyle, did almott fweat to bears 
The Pride vpon them, chat their very labour 
Waste themes a Painting, Now this Maske 
Was cry h de in compare able pndth'enfuing mght 
Made it a Foolejand Bcggcr. The two Kings 
Equal! in luftre a were now beft > now wotQ: 

As prefence did prefenc them : Him in eyc s ' 

Still him in praife, and being prefentboth, 

'Twas faid they faw but one, and no Difcemer 
Durft wagge his Tongue in cenfure, when thefe Sunnes 
f For fo they phrafe 'em) by thetr Heralds challeng'd 
The Noble Spirits to Aimes, they did performe 
_ * 3 Beyond 
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_ The Life of lying Henry the Eight. 

Beyond thoughts Cornpafle^that former fabulous Stone 
Being now feene s poflibk enough^ got credit 
That Usuis was belceu’d* 


t £n€„ Ohyougofiure* 

Nor. As I belong to worfliip 3 aod affeft 
In Honor* Hon^Ay, the trait ofcu’ry thing. 

Would by a good Difcomfcr loofe fomelife, 

Which Actions felfe.was tongue too* 

Bssc, All was Royally 
To the dilpofing of it nought rebelfd, 

Order gaue each thing view. The Office did 
Diftinflfiy his full Function : who did gmdc 3 
I mcane who fet the Body y and the Limbes 
Of this great Sport together? 

Non As you gut fie: 

One certes. that promifes no Element 
In fucha bufinefi’e* 

Sue. I pray you who* my Lord ? 

Nor. All this was ordred by the good Difcretion 
Of the right Rcuerend Cardinal] ofYorke. 

Bm* The dwell fpecd him: No mans Pyeis freed 
From his Ambitious finger. What had he 
To do in thefe fierce Vanities?I wonder, 

Thatfuch a Keechcan with his very bulke 
Take vp the Rayes o'th’bencficiaU Sun* 

And keepe it from the Earth, 

Nor. Surely Sir, 

There's in him fluffy that put's him to thefe ends: 
For being not propt by Aunceftry* whofe grace 
Chalkes Succeffors their way j nor call’d vpo n 
For high feats done to'th’Crowne ; neither Allied 
To eminent AfliRants; but SptderJjke 
Out of his Selfe-d rawing Web, O giucs vs note. 

The force ofhis owne merit makes his way 
A guift that heauen giucs for him, which buyea 
A place next to the King* 

I eannor tell 

What Heauen harh giuen him: let feme Grauer eye 
Pierce into that, but I can fee his Pride 
Pccpe through each part of him: whenceha'shc that* 
Ifnot from Hell ?ThcDiueil is a Niggard, 

Or ha 7 s giueti all before* and he begins 
A new Hell in himfelfe, 

Buc. WhytheDtuell, 

Vpon this French going out, tooke he vponhim 
(Without thepriuity o'ch’King) t’appomt 
Who ftiould attend on hitnf He makes vp the File 
Of all the Gentry; for the moftpatt fuch 
To whom as great a Charge, as little Honor 
He meant to lay vpon: and Ins owne Letter 
The Honourable Boord of Councell, out 
Muff fetch him in, he Papers* 

A(wr. I do know 

Kinfmen of mine, three at tfie leaft, that baue 
By rhisjofickcn’d theirEffates* that ncuer 
They foall abound as formerly* 

Bac. Omany 

Haue broke their baclces with layingMannors on ’em 
For this great Iourncy. What did this vanity 
But mmiftcr communication of 
A moll poors iflue- 

'Nor, Grccuingly I thinke, 

The Peace betweene the French and vs, not valcwts 
The Coll that did conclude it* 

Bw' m Eueryimn, 

After the hideous ftorme that follow'd^was 


fmo*" 5 Infpi l<" an lT 


1 a«acVd 


into a general! Prophehc; That this T empe a 
Daflimg the Garment of this Peace, a bJL? 

* nclodame breach on't, 

Hot. Which is budded out, 

For France hath flaw’d the Leagued hath 
Utir Merchants goods at Burdeux* 

Abur, Is itihereforej 
Th’Afubaflador is filenc’d ? 

Non Marry is *t # 

Abur. Aptoper Title of a Peace,and ptitch!ll ,,. 

At a fuperfloous rate. * . 

'Em, Why all thisBufineflc 
OurReuerend Cacdinall carried. 

Nor, Like it your Grace, 

The State takes notice ofthepriuate difference 
Betwixt you, and the Cardinal!, I aduifeyou 
(And take it from a heart, that wifhestow ar( j sv , 

Honor, and plenteous fa fety) that you reads ’ ** 

The Cardinals Malice, and his Potency 
Together; To confider further, that 
What his high Hatred would efteft, wants not 
A Mmifter in his Power. YouknowhisNatute 
That he's Reuengefull; and 1 know, his Sword * 
Hath afharpeedge : It's long,and’t maybefaide 
It reaches farre, and where ’twill not extend * 
Thither he darts it. Bofotne vp my counfell 
You’l ftnde it wholefome. Loe,where comes that Rn Sr 
That I aduiceyour fliunning. 

Enter CardimSt m{fy, the Pur ft bone before him. term 
of the Guard, and two Secretaries with Papers; The 
CardtnaH in hit fsffage, fixetb his eye on BncL 
ham y And Buckingham on him, 


oj atjmttse. 

C ar • The Duke 
Where’s his Examination? 

Seer* Heerc lo pleafe you, 

(#r. I she in perfon, ready/ 

<y^r 4 plesafe vour Grace* 

Car. Wcli.we diall then know tnorc,& BndmAm 
Shall leffen this bigge looke. 

Sxtnnt Can\ttmU,andhis 7 ram. 
Sue. This Butchers Curre is vcnom'd-nioutlfdjaiitU 
Haue not the power to muzzle him, therefore bell 
Not wake him in his {lumber. A Beggersbooke, 
Out-worths a Nobles blood. 

Nor. Whac arc you chaffd ? 

AskcGod for Temp J rance ? that** th'appliaoceoncly 
Which your difeafe requires* 

Buc . I read in's looks 
Matter againft mc^ and his cye reuil s d 
Me as his abieft obieft^ at this inftant 
He bores me with fome tricke; He’s gone to'tb’King: 
He follow,and out-flare him. 

Nor. Stay my Lord, 

And let your Reafon with your Choller queftion 
What’cis you go about rtociimbe fteepe hillcs 
Require&fiowpaceat fitfh Angeri*like 
A full hot Horfe, who being allow'd his way 
Selfe-mettle tyres him ; NotamaninEngknd 
Can aduife me like you: Be to your felfe, 

As you would to your Friend. 

Bm* He to the King, 

And from a mouth of Honor, quite cry downe 


Thf»« 


ff. jpfffjch fcllowesinfolcnce; or prodaime, 
i difference in no perfom. 
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%oJ 


Furnace for your foe fo hot 


Th« U do C"dg= y C fclfir. . 

]; violent fwiteneffe that which sve r 
w 


GHt-runno 
run at; 

i ^ilofe hy ouer-rnnning; kno w you not, 
rll fire that mounts the liquor til’t run ore,^ 

‘e m i n rt [o augment it, waits it: be aduif’d; 

1 ?rc fttonger to direa you thett your felfe; 

t he {>p of reafon you would quench, 
jjtbut aha/ the fire ofpalHon. 

Jjtfdb Sir* 

, s[n thankful! to you,and He goe along 
g - yourprefeription: but this top-proud rcllovr, 

Whom from the flow of gall I name not, but 
F C om facers motions,by Imelligcncc, 
iiid pcoofcs as cleerc as Founts in lnfy> when 
Wcefeecacli graineofgraucll; I doc know 
jobc corrupt and ireafonous. 

I jiff. Say net ireafonous. 

Vitek ;Fo thTCing lie fay 5 1 ,8c make my vouch as flrong 
Lfiwre of Rocke: attend. This holy Foxe, 

Ur Wolfe, or both (for he is equall rau’nous 
|t s [i C is fob tile, and as prone to mifehiefe, 
liable toperform't) his msnde, and place 
Infefling one another,yea reciprocally. 

Only to ihevv his pompe, as well in France, 

As here at horoe,fnggcfts the King our Mafter 
Xo this laft coflly Treaty:Th’cnteruiew, 

Tint fwallowed fomuclureafure,andlike!aglalfe 
Did breakeith'wrenching. 
fjerf. Faith,antl fo ie did, 

Bnck.Pny giue me fauour Sir: This cunuing Cacdinall 
The Articles o’th’ Combination drew 
Aitafelfe pleas’djand they were ratified 
As licci ide thus let be, to as much end, 

As giue a Crutch to th’dcad. Bur our Count-Cardiuall 
Has done thijjand tis well: for worthy IPetfej 
(Who cannot erre) he did it. Now this foliowes, 
(Which as I take it, is a kindc of Puppie 
to lb'old dam T reafon) Charles the Emperour, 

Vndcr pretence to fee the Quccoc his Aunt, 

(Far twas indeed hiscolour, but he came 
Towhifper Ws/)eji)here makes vifitation, 

Hisfeares wero dm the Interview betwixt 
England and France, might through their amity 
Breed him fomeprejudice; for from this League, 

Peep’d harmes thar menac’d him. Prinily 
Dealts with our Cardinal,and as I troa 
Which I doc well; for I am fure the Emperour 
Paid ere he promis'd, whereby tus Suit was grantee? 

Ere it was ask’d. But when the way was made 
And part'd with gold : the Emperor thus defit’d. 

That he would plcafc to alter the Kings courfe. 

And breakc the forelaid peace. Let the King know 
(As footle he fhall by me) that thus the Cardinall 
Does buy and lell his Honour as he pleafes. 

And for his owneaduantage, 

Norf I am forry 

Toliearcthis of him; and could wifh he were 
Sotnthirsg miflaken in’r. 

’Buck, No,not afillable: 

I doc pronoun ce him in t bat very Ihape 
He fiiali appeare in proofe. 


Enter Brandon, a Sergeant at Irenes before him, and 
two or theee of the Guard. 

Brandon, Your Office Sergeant: execute it* 

Sergeant, Sir, 

My Lord the Duke of Buckf”$aM,ix\& Earle 
O t Hertford, Stafford and Northampton, 1 
Arrett thee ofHighTreafon, in the name 
Ofon.rmoft Soiieraigne King, 

Buck.. Lo you my Lord, 

The net has falnevpon me, I flial! perifh 
Vnder deuice,and prarflifet 
Bran. I am forry. 

To fee you tane from Itbetry, to looke on 
The bufines prefent. TishisHighncs pleafure 
You fhall to th’ Lower. 

Buck; It will hclpe me nothing 
To plead mine Innocence; for thar dye is on me 
Which makes my whit’flp3rt,black. The will ofHeau’n 
Be done in this and all things: I obey. 

O my Lord AlmrgAm .- Fare you well. 

Bran. Nay, he'mud beare you company. The King 
Is pleas’d you fliall cotli ! Tower,tillyou know 
How he determines further. 

Abur. As the Duke faid. 

The will of Heaucn be done, and the Kings pleafure 
By me obey’d. 

Bran. Here is a warrant from 
TheKing.t’accach Lord Momtacnte .and the Bodies 
Of the Dukes Cot) fc {for, lohn de la Car, 

One Gilbert Peeke ,his Councdlour. 

Buck. S o, fo; 

Tbele are the limbs o’th’ Plot: no more I hope. 

Bra. A Monke oTh’ Chartreux. 

Hack: O Mkhaell Eiopkins? 

Bra. He. 

Buck- My Surueyor is falce : The ore-great Cardinall 
Hath fhew’d him gold; my life is fpand already; 

1 am the fliadow of poorc Buckingham, 

Whofe Figure cuen this infiant Clowd puts on, 

By Darkning my cleercSunne.My Lords farewell. Exe. 


Seem Secunda, 


Cornets. Enter King Henry s leaning on the Cardinals JhouU 
der, the Nobles^ and Sir Thomas honeU; the CardtmJl 
places him felfe vnder the Kingsfeete tm 
his right fide , 

King. My life it felfe, and the beft heart of it, 

Thankes y on for this great care: I flood Tth* knell 
Of a fuli-charg'd eOtifedctacie* and giue thankes 
To you thatchoak'd it. Lethecald before vs 
That Gentleman of Buckinghams, in perfon, 

Ik heare him his eonteff ions iuflifie, 

And point fc y point the Treafons ofhis Maifler ? 

He fhall againc relate* 

A my ft within crying too tm fort he Omene t vjber'd hy the 
7)ukfof Norfolk*. Enter th Quezne, Nor folks and 
Snffolkctjhe kneels. King rifethfrom his State 9 
takes her vp, fyjfes and placeth 
her by him . 

Queen, Nayj we mu ft longer kneek;I am a Suitor. 
King* Arifejand cake place by vs; halfe yoat Sait 
Neuer name eo^ys; you haue halfe our power; 

The 



■ L 
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The other moity ere you askc is gluon/ 

Repeat your will,and take it f 

Thanke yourMaiefty 
That you would lone your fdfe^aad in that loue 
Not vneonfidered Icaue your Honour^or 
The dignity of your Office; is the povnt 
Ofmy Petition, 

Km , Lady mine proceed* 
tynten* I am folicited nor by a few* 

And thofe oftrue condition; That your Subiefts 

Are in great grieuance: There haue bccneCommiffiOns 

Sent downe among em> which hath flaw'd the heart 

Of all their Loyalties; wherein, although 

My good Lord Cardinal!, they vent reproches 

Mofi bitterly on you>as putter on 

Ofchcfeexaflions: yet the King,our Maifter (not 

Whofe Honor Heauen Afield from foile^euen he efcapes 

Language vmB3unerIy;yea 3 fucb which breakes 

The fides of loyalty ^and almoft appeares 

In lowd Rebellion. 

iW/* Nocalmoft appeares. 

It doth appears; for, vponihcfe Taxations, 

The Clothiers ail not able to maintainc 
The many to them longing, haue put off 

The Spinilers, Carders, FullerSjWeauerSjwho 

Vnfit for other lifc 3 compeld by hunger 
And lack of other meanes, in delperate manner 
Daring th’eaene toothkecthjarcall m vprore* 

And danger femes among them. 

Kin* Taxation? 

Wherein?and what Taxation? My Lord Cardinally 
You that are blam'd for it alike with vs* 

Know you of this T axarion? 

Card , Pkafeyou Sir, 

I know but ofa fmgle part in ought 
Percaines to rirStatft; and from but in that Fne 
Where others tell fteps with roe. 

Queen* No,my Lord ? 

You know no more then others? Rut you frame 
Things that are ktiowne alike, which arc not wholfome 
To thofe which would not know them, and yet tnuft 
Perforce be their acquaintance. Theft exactions 
(Whereof my Soueraigne would haue note) they are 
Moftpeftilem to tlfhearing^nd tobeare a em t 
The Backe is Sacrifice to ih’foad ; They fay 
They are deuis^d by you, crelfc you fufter 
Too hard an exclamation# 

Kin , Still Exaction: 

The nature of it, in what kindc let’s know, 

Is this Exaftion? 

Queen. I am much too venturous 
In tempting of your patience; but am boldncd 
Vnder your promis’d pardon# The Subiefts gricre 
Comes through Commiffions,which compels from each 
The fixe part of his Subftance,ta bekuied 

Without delay; and the pretence for this 

Is nam’d,your warres in Fraocetthis makes bold mouths. 

Tongues (pit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 

Allegeance in them; their cutfes now 

Line where theirprayers did; and it s come to pafie. 

This tradhible obedience is a Slatie 

To each incenied Will: I would yourHigbneffe 

Would gtue it quiche confederation; for 

There is no primer bafenefie. 

Kin. By my life. 

This is againft our plcafurc *■ 


The Lifeof King Henry the Eight . 

C4rd m And for me, 


«no ifl 


I hauc no further gone in this, then by 
A fingie voice,and that not part me,but 
By learned approbation of the judges: Ifj 
Traduc’d by ignorant Tongues,which neither fe 

My faculties nor perfon^yct will be 
The Chronicles ofmy doing : Let me fay 
*Tis but the fate of Place^and the rough ^ral< 

That Venue tnuft goe through: wemufl flit 
Our ncccffaiy aftions, in thcfcare 
To cope malicious Cenfiircrs, which euer 
As rau'nous Fifhcs doe a Veffell follow > 

That is new trim’d ; but benefit no further 
Then vainly longing. What we oft doe beft 
By ficke Interpreters (once wcake ones) is * 

Not cursor not allow’d; what woijfoas oft 
Hitting a groffer quality, is aide yp 
For our befl Aft: if we (hall Hand ftill. 

In fcare our motion will be mock'd^r carp’d at 
We foouldtakcroott here, where we fit- 7 
Or fit State- Statues cmcly* 

Kin. Things done well. 

And wirh a care, exempt chcmfdues fromftarc: 
Things done withoutcxample/m their iffue 
Are to be fear'd* Haue you aprelidem 
Oftlm Commjffion ? I bdeeuCjnot any. 

We muft not rend our Subiefts from our tawes. 

And fticke them in our Will. Sixt part of each ?* 

A trembling Contribution; why we take 
From euery Tree, lop, barke,and pan oW Timber: 
And though weitauc it with a tooiethushackt, 

The Ayre will drinkc the Sap. To euery Cotiniy 
Where this is queflion'djfend our Letters, with 
Free pardon to each man that has denyMe 
The force ofthis Commiflion* pray lookesoo'i; 

I put it to your care. 

Card t A word w:th you. 

Let there be Letters wiit to euery Shire T 

Of the King' grace and pardon : the greened Commons 

Hardly concciuc of me. Let it be nois'd, 

That through our Intcrceffion, ihii Reuokemcnt 
And pardon comes : I fhall anon aduife you 
Further in the proceeding. Exit Seem* 


Enter Sttrttepr* 

Omen* I am forty, that the Duke of Tnek^ghm 
Is run m your ditpleafmc# 

Kin, It gri cues many: 

The Gentleman is Learn’d^nd a moft rare Speaker, 
To Nature none more bound ; his trayning tuch, 
That he may furnifh and jnftruft great Teachers, 
And ncuerfeeke forayd out of himfelfe : yet lee, 
When ihcfc fo Noble benefits fhall proue 
Not well difpos'di, the minde growing oncecomipEj 
They mine to vicious formes, ten times more vgly 
Then euer they were faire* This man fo complcac, 
Who was cnrold "mongft wonders; and when we 
Almofl with rauifh'dlittning T couldnot findc 

His boure of rpeech,a minute: Hej(my^Lady) 

Hath into monftrous habits put thcOraces 
That once were his,and is become as blacke. 

As ifbefrocar’d in hell. Sit by Vs,youfliaft heart 
(This was his Gentleman in rruft) of him 
Things to ftnke Honour fad* Bid him recount 
The fore-recited praftifes, whereof 
We cannot feele too little, heare too much. 


cd 
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-^rT^and fotthj&wiih bold fpivit relate what you 
. Ti t 3 carefull Subiefl haue eolk^ed , 

Jf' ofthe Duke of 'Snh&ghan*. 
iCift freely, 

V J firti.it was vfuall with him; euery day 
Tr-soidd infeftbi* Speech: That if the King 
L rJ |d withoutifiuc dye; hee’l carry (t fo 
To make the Scepter his. Thefe very words 
' heard him vttcr tn his Sonne in Law, ^ 

T d JfargMJ* 10 whom by othhe menac’d 
Reuen ff c vpon the Cardinal!. 

R furd. pleafe yout Highneffenote 
this dangerous conception in this point, 

* trended by his wifb to your High perfon; 

is mo ft rnalignan.t,and it ft ret dies 
ijeyoiidyouto your friends. 

' Queer,. My learn’d Lord Cardinally 
pjliaii all with Charity. 

Kin. Speakeon; , 

How grounded hce his Title to the Crowns 
Vpoa out failej tothispoynt haft thou heard him, 

At anytime i'peakcought/’ 

Kar, He was brought to this. 


gvavaine Prophcfte of Nichslof Henton. 
1 1 -*;» What was that Henton > 


Ki» 


Snr. Sir, a Chartrexx Fryer, 

HisConfenbr,who fed himcucry minute 
With words ofSoueraigticy. 

Kin. How know'ft thou this ? 

Snr. Not long before your Higncfte iped to France, 
The Duke being at the Rofe,within the Parifti 
Saint Luttrence Poultney , did ofme demand 
What was the fpeech among the Londoners, 

Concerning the French Journey. 1 rephde, 

Men fcarc the French would proue perfidious 
To the Kings danger : prefently, the Duke 
Said.’twas the feare indeed, and that he doubted 
*Twould prone the verity of ccrtaine words 
Spoke by a holy Monke, that oft, fay es he. 

Hath lent to me, wifhing me to permit 
Ubnde la Car , my Chaplaincy choyce hovvre 
Tohcarc from him a matter offome moment: 

Whom after vndcr the Commiflions Seale, 
ftefollcmuly had fworne,th« wh3the fpoke 
MyChaplaine to no Creature liuing,but 
TomCjfhouid vttcr, with demure Confidence, 
Tluipsufingly enfu’de; neither the King, nor’s Heyres 
{Tell you the Duke) flialj profper,bidhim ftriuc 
To the loue o’th’ Commonalty, the Duke 
Shall gouerne England. 

Queen. If I knew you well. 

Yon were the Dukes Surutyor,and loft your Office 
Onthe complainc o’th’Tcnants; take good heed 
You charge not in yourfplcene a Noble perfon. 

And fpoyle your nobler Soule; I fay,take heed; 

Yes,heartily bcfeechyou. 

JCin. Let him on: Goe forward. 

Sun On my Soule, Ik fpcake but truth, 

I told my Lord the Duke, by th’Diuclsillufions 
Tdf Monke might be deceiu’d, and that *t was dangerous 
For this to ruminate on this fo farre, vntiil 
It forg’d him fome defigne,which being beleeu’d 
It was much like to doc: He anfwerkljTufh. 

It can djcnieno damage; adding further, 

1 hat had the King in his kft Sicfcneffe &ild, 

The Cardinals and Sir Tbomae boutls heads 


Should haue gone off. 

Kin. Ha? Whatjforanckc? Ah,ba, 

There’s mifehiefe in this nun; canft thou fay further ? 

Snr. I can my Liedge. 

Kin. Proceed. 

Sstr. Being at Greenwich, 

After your Highnefie had reprou’d the Duke 

About Sir William "Klamer. fant, 

Kin. 1 remember of fuch a time, being my fworn fer- 
The Duke retcin’d him his,But on: what hence? 

Snr. If (quoth he) I for this had beene committed, 
As to the Tower, I thought; I would haue plaid 
Thepart my Father meant to aft vpon 
Th’Vfurpct Richard,who being at Sahbury, 

Made fuit to come in’s prefence; which if granted^ 

(As hemadefembknee of his duty) would 
Haue put his knife into him. 

Kin. A Grant Tray tor. 

Card. Now Madam,may his Highnes Hue in freedoms 
And this roan out of Prifori. 

y^een, Godmcndall, _ (fay’ft? 

Kt». Thcr’s lomthing more would out ot thee; what 

Sttr. After the Duke his Father, with the knife 
He ftretch’d him,and with one hand on his dagger, 
Another fpread on’sbreafl, mounting his eyes, 

He did dilcharge a horrible Oath.whofe tenor 
Was, were he euill vs’d,he would outgoe 
His Father, by as much as a performance 
Do’s an irrefolute pUrpofc. 

Kin. There’s his period, 

Tofhcarh his knife in vs: he is attach’d. 

Call him to prefent tryall: if he may 
Finde mercy intheLaw/tis his; if none. 

Let him not feek’t of vs : By day and night 
Hee’s Tray tor to th’ height. hxemt. 



Enter L. CkambirUine and L ■ Sandys. 

L.Ch. Is’tpcffibk the fpcls of France fhotild iuggle 
Men into fuch ftrange tuyftcries ? 

L.San. New cuitoroet, 

Though they be neucr fo ridiculous, 

(Nay let’em be vumanly) yet are follow’d. 

L.Ch. As farre as I fee,ali the good ourEngliflt 
Hauc got by the late Voyage, is but mcerely 
A fit ortwoo'th’face, (but they are Ihrewd ones) 

For when they hold ’erojyou would fweare direftly 
Their very nofes had been Councellonrs 
To Pepin or Clotbaritte,they keepc State fo, 

L. Sar. They hsue all new kgs. 

And lame ones ;otic would take it, 

Thatneuer fee'em pace before, theSpauen 
A Spring-halt rain’d among’em. 

L.Ch- Death my Lord, 

Their cloathes are after fuch a Psgan cut too’r, ' 

That Jure th’haue worr.eoutCk ifteiidomcihownow? 
What newes,SirT^e»j/» Lotte 111 


Enter Sirthomai Loue It. 
Lotted, Faith my Lord, 

I heare ofnonebutthenew Proclamation, 
Thac'sdapt vpon the Court Gate, 


\ 
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L. Cham. What ii’t for? 

Lett. i"hc reformationofourtrauel’d Gallants, 
That fill the Court with quarrels, talke,and Taylors. 

L. Cham. I’m glad ’tis there; 

Now 1 would pray our Monfieurs 
| To thinke an Euglifh Courtier may be wife. 

And ncuer fee the Lomre, 

Lott: They muft either 

(For fo run the Conditions) leaue thofe remnant* 

Of Fooleand Feather,that they got in France, 

With all their honourable points ofignorance 
Pertaining thereunto; at Fights and Firc-workcs, 
Abuhtig better men then they can be 
Out of a forreigne wifedome, renouncing clean e 
The faith they haue in Tennis and tall Stockings, 

Short bliftred Breeches, and thofe types ol'Trauell j 
And vnderftand againe like honeft men, 

| Or pack torheir old Playfdl owes; there, I take it, 

1 They may Cam Prajtlegio , wee away 
The lag end of their lewdneffe.and be laugh’d ar. 

L.San. Tis time to giuc’eiu Phyficke, their difeafe* 
I Are growne fo catching. 

L.Cham What a Ioffe our Ladies 
| Wilt haue of theft trim vanities? 

Lone ft, 1 marry. 

There will be woe indeed Lards, thefiye whorfon* 
Haue got a fpceding tricke to lay downe Ladies. 

A French Song, and a Fiddle, ha’s no Fellow. 

L, San. The Diuell fiddle 'em, 

I am glad they arc going, 

For hire there’s no comierting of’em: now 
An honeft Country Lord as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plaiue long. 
And haue an lioure of bearing,and by’r Lady 
Held currant Muficketoo. 

L. Cham. Well laid Lord Sands, 

Your Colt* tooth is not caft yet ? 

L.San. No my Lord, 

Nor fhall not while 1 haue a ftijoip*. 

L.Cham. Sir Thomas. 

Whither were you a goi n g? 1 

Lou. To the Cardinals; 

Your Lordlbip is a gueft too. 

L, Cham. O,Vis true; 

This night he makes a Supper,and a great one. 

To many Lords and Ladies; there will be 
I The Beauty of this Kingdome lie allure you, 

Lou. That Churchman 
Beares a bounteous minde indeed, 

A hand as fruitfull as the Laud that feeds vs, 

His dewes fall eucry where. 

L, Cham. No doubt hce’a Noble; 

He had ablacke mouth that (aid other of him, 

L. San. He may my Lord, 

Ha’* whercwiihall in him ; 

Sparing would fhew a worfe finne,thcn ill Doflrine, 
Men of his way, fhould be moft liberal!, 

They arc fet heere for examples, 

L Cham. True, they a re fo; 

But few now giue fo great ones: 

My Barge ffayes ; 

Your Lordfhip fhall along : Come, good Sir Thomas, 
We (hall be iatc cllc,which I would not be, 

For I was 1 poke to, with Sir Henry Guilford 
[ This night to be Comptrollers. 

L. San. I am your Lordfhips. Extant. 
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Seem Quarta. 



HohoitJ . A fmall Table vnderaState f or the r j 
longer 7 able for the Gxifts. Then Enter ^nntk? 1 * 
and diners ether Ladies,& Gentlemen GmS** 
at ene*Dtores, at am other Dooumer ‘ 

Sir Henry Guilford, 

S. Hen.G nilf Ladyes, 

A gener&ll welcome from his Grace 
Salutes ye all; This Night he dedicates 
To faire content,and you: None heere he hope 
In allthis Noble Beuy, has brought with her * 

One care abroad: hee would haue all» Elle . 

A* firft, good Company, good wine,good W dL. 
Can make good people. Conit J 

Enter L . Chamberlaint L, Sands, and Lou.lt 
O my Lord, y’are tardy; 

The very thought of this faire Company, 

Clapt wings to me. 

Cham, You are young S i r Harry Guilford. 

San, S ir Thomas Lovell, had the Cardinal! 

But halfe my Lay-thoughts in him, feme ofthefe 
Should finde a running Banket,ere they reftetl 
I thinke would better plcafe ’em; by ray life, * 

They are a lweetfociety of faire ones. * 

Lou. O that your Lordlhip were but now Canfeflir 
To one or two of thefe. ‘ 1 

San. I would! were, 

Thry Ihould findeeafie pennancc., 

Lott. Faith how eafic ? 

San, As eahe as a downe bed would affoordir. 
Cham, Sweet Ladies will it plcafe you fit; Sir Urn 
Place you that fide, Ik take the charge ofthis: 

His Grace is encring. Nay,you muft not freeze, 

T wo women plac’d togcthcr,makes cold weather: 

My Lord Sands, you are one will keepe ’em waking: 
Pray fit betweenc thefe Ladies. 

San. By my faith, 

And thinke your Lordfhip: by your kune fwett Ladies, 
It I chance to talke a little wiIdc,forgiueme: 

I had it from my Father. 

Am, f B»l. Was he road Sir ? 

San. Oyery mad. exceeding mad,in loue too; 

But he would bite none, iuftas I doe now, 

He would Rifle y ou T wenty with a breath. 

Cham. Well faid my Lord: 

So now y’arefatrely feated : Gntlemen, 

The penaance lyes on you; if thefe faire Ladies 
PaAe away frowning. 

Sam. Formy little Cure, 

Ler roc alone. 

Haboyts. Enter Cards nail iVoIfey, andtakes his Stott. 
Card , Y’are wel ome my faire Gucft*;that noble Lady 
Or Gentleman that is not freely merry 
Is not my Friend, Thi* to confirm* roy welcome, 

A nd to you all good health. 

San. Your Grace is Noble, 

Let roe haue fucb a Bowk may hold ray thankes, 

. And faue me fo much calking. 

Card , My Lord Sands, 


II 
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. folding to you : cheereyour neighbours: 
ladiesy 00 arcnot merry; Gentlemen, 

^ybok ^ aU * c * s c a a T 

Aw. The red wmefieft muft rife - ... , 

theirfairc cbeekes oay Lord, then wee fhall haue em, 

Talked* to ^ tnCe ' 

A» 3 You are a merry Gamflcr 

fkjsands. 

V. Yef,iflM»lteinyp!»s 
q -t’s toyourLadiftvip, and pledge it Madam; 

J' t is ro fucb »thing. 

You cannot fhew me. 

’ ’ Drum and Trumpet, Chambers dtfehargd. 
j w » I told your Grace, they would talke anon. 

Card- What’s that? 

Ihast. Locke out there,fome of ye. 

Cord. What warlike voyce, 

Md to what end is this? Nay.Ladies.fcarenot; 
fydlthe bwcsof Warrc y’arc priuiledg’d. 

Enter a Servant, 
ttm. How now,wh« is’t ? 

Stm. A noble troupe of Strangers, 

Farlo they feeme; th’haue left rheir Barge and landed. 
And hither make, as great Embaffadors 
From forra’gne Princes. 

Card, Good Lord Chamber! aine, 

Go,giue’em wel come; you can fpeakethe French tongue 
Aiidpray receiue ’em Nobly, and co»du(9: ’em 
Into our prefence, where this heaueu ofbeauty 
Shall (bine at full vpon them. Some attend him- 
AII rife, and Tables remov'd. 

You haue now a broken Banket,but wee‘l mend it. 

A good digeftionto you all; and once more 
I&wrea welcome on yee : welcome all. 

tinyes. Enter King and othert as ACaslgrs, habited like 
Sbepkeards, vfhtr'd by the Lord Chamberlaine. They 
pfe direlily before the Cardinally and gracefully fa- 
lu/c him. 

A noble Company ; whataretheirpleafures? 

Cham. Becaufc they fpeak no Enghfh.thus they praid 
Totell your Grace; That hailing heard by fame 
Ofthis fo Noble and fo faire afTembly, 

This night to meet heere they could doe tio leffe, 
(Outofihe great refpcdlthcy beare to beauty) 

But leaue their Flockps,and vnder your faire Conduit 
Crane leaue to view thefe L»dies,and entreat 
AiihnurcofRcuels with ’em. 
ford. Say, Lord Chamberlaine. 

They haue done my poore houfe grace: 

For which I pay’em a thouiand tbankes. 

And pray’em take their pica fores. 

Chtoft Ladies, King and An Batten, 

King. The faire ft hand 1 euer touch’d! O Beauty, 

Till now 1 ncuer knew thee. 

Mufakf) Dance, 

Card.. My Lord. 

Cham. Your Grace. 

Card, Pray tell’em rhus much from me: 

There fhould be one among ft ’ em by his perfon 
More worthy this place then my felfe, to whom 
(Ifl butknewhim) with my loue and duty 
I Would futrender it, whifptr, 

Cham. I wilt my Lord. 

Card. What fay they? 


Cham. €uch a one, they all confeftc 
There is indeed, which they would haue your Grace 
Find out,and he will lake it. 

Card, let roe fee then, 

By all your good leaue* Gentlemen; heere lie make 
My royal 1 choycc. 

JC(». Yc haue found him Cardinal!, 

You hold a faire Aflembly; you doe well Lord: 

You are a Churchman,or He tell you Cardinal!, 

I fhould iudge now vnhappily. 

Card. I am glad 

Your Grace is growne fo pleofant. 

Kin- My Lord Chamber!aine, 

Prethee come hither, what faire Ladie’s that ? 

Cham. An’t pleafe your Grace, 

Sir Thomas Ealiens Daughter,the Vifcount T&hferd, 
One of her Hightiefie women. 

Kin. By Heauen fhe is a damty one. Sweet heart, 

1 w'erc vnmannerly to take you out. 

And not rokiffeyou. A health Gentlemen, 

Let ir go e round. 

Card .Sir Thomas Lou:H } is the B ankec ready 
l’th’ Priuy Chamber ? 

Loss, Yes, my Lord. 

Card. Your Grace 

1 fcare, with dancing is a little heated. 

Kin I fecre too much. 

Card. There's frefher ay re my Lord, 

In the next Chamber. 

Km, Lead in your Ladies eu'ry one : Sweet partner, 
I mufl not yet for fake you: Let’s be merry, 

Good my LordCardinall: 1 haue halfe a dozen healths. 
To drinke to thefe faire Ladies,and a meafurc 
To lead’em once againe,and then let's dream e 
Who’sbeft jnfauour. Let the Muficke knock it. 

Exeunt with Trumpets. 


Jctus Secundm . Seem Trim a. 


Enter two Gentlemen at fin trail Door a, 
i+ Whether away fbfaft? 
z, O^God fine yet 

Eu 1 n co the Hall, to heart whar (hallbecome 
Of the great Duke of Buckingham* 
r. lie face you 

That labour Sir, All’s now done but the Ceremony 
Of bringing backe the Paibncr* 

2 . Were you there ? 

Yes ituiced wasl. 

Pray fptake what happen'd* 

You may gueffe quickly what. 

Is he found guilty ? 

Yes truely ishe* 

And condemn'd vpon’e. 
lam forryfort* 
i. So are a number more, 

2 * But pray how paft ir ? 
i. He tell you in a little, Tht great Duke 
Came to the Bar* where, to his accufations 
He pleaded Bill not guilty* and alleadged 
Many iharpe rtalbns to defeat the Ltw, 

The Kings Atttirney on the contrary* 

Vr&'d on the Examinations* pro£>fes a coufeffkmi 


i, 

1. 

t * 

2 . 
I. 


ms aa 
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The LifeofK^ing Henry the Eight, 

Of diuers witneffes, which the Duke defil'd 
To him brought via*voce to his face; 

Ar which appear’d again ft him, his Surueyor 
Sir Gilbert Peeke his Chancellour,and hhn Car. 

Confefl'or to him,with that Diuell Monke, 

Hopkins, that made this mifchicfc. 
a- That was hee 

That fed him with hi* Prophecies. 

The fame* 


Ail thefc accus’d him ftrongly, which he faine 
Would haue flung from him; but indeed he couldnot; 
And fo his Pc ere* vpon this euidence* 

Haue found him guilty ofhighTreafon. Much 
He fpoIte,and learnedly for life: But all 
Was either pittied in him, or forgotten. 

2 . After all this, how did he heart himfelfe? 

I, When he was brought agen to th’Bar, to heart 
His Knell rung out, hi$Tudgemenc,he was Air’d 
With fuch an Agony,hefweatcxtrcamly. 

And (omthiogfpoke in choller, ill,and hafty: 

But he fell to himfelfeagaine,and (weedy. 

In all the reft ftiew’d amoft Noble patience. 

%. I doe not thinkc he feares death. 

1 . Sure he does not, 

H e neuer was fo womamfh, the caufc 
He may aiictle gricue at. 

3. Certainty, 

The Cardinall is the end ofthis. 

I. Tislikely. 

By all con'teflures: Firft Kildxres Attenduts; 
ThenDeputy oflreland,whoremou'd 
Earle Surrty,vns fent thither, and in haft too,, 

Leaft he fhouldhclpe his Father. 

4, That criclte of State 
Was adeepe enuious one, 

i. At his returne, 

No doubt he will requite it; this isnoted 
(And generally) who euer the King fauours. 

The Cardnall inftantly will finde itnploymeni, 

And.farre enough from Court too. 
a. All the Commons 

Hatehim pernieioufly,and o’ my Confidence 
Wifhhitn ten faddoaideepe; This Duke as much 
They loue and doate onseall him bounteous Buckingham, 
The Mirror of all counefie. 

Enter Buckingham from hie Arraignment, 7‘ipfauts before 
him, the Axe with the edge towards him, Halberds on each 
fide, accompanied with Str Thomas LoutII, Sir Nicholas 
Vaux , Sir Walter Sands, and common people } &c, 

1. Stay there Sir, 

And fee the noble r,uin’d man you fpeake of. 

2 . Let’s ft and dole- and behold him. 

'Buck^ All good people. 

You that thus farre haue come to pittyme; 

Heare what I fay,and then goe home and loie me. 

I haue this day rccciu’d aTraiton judgement, 

And by that name muft dye; yec HeiUen beate witnes, 
And ifl haue 3 Confcience, let it finckc tne ( 

Euen as the Axe rails, ifl be not faithful I.. 

The Law I beate ho null ice for my death, 

T’has done vpon the pretniies.but luftice; 

But thofe that fought i t, I could with more Chhftians: 
(Be what they will) 1 heartily forgiue'em; 

Ye t let ’emlooke they gloty not in mifehiefe; 


Nor build their euils on the graucs of ereat 
For then,my guiltleffc blood mu ft cry again A-S? 1 2 
Forfur&hcrldein this world I tie'rc hope ta> * 
Nor will I fue.akhough rhc King haue me rci „ 

More then I dare make faults. 

You few that lou’d me. 

And dare be bold to weepe for Buckingham 
His Nfobk Friends and Fellowes; whom m t 
Is only bitter to him, only dying: ° ‘ CiUt 

Goe with me like good Angels to my end 
And as the long diuorce of Steele falson me 
Make of your Prayers one fweet Sacrifice * 

And lift my Soule to Heauen. 

Lead on a Gods name. 

touett. 1 doe befeech your Grace, for charity 
Ifeuer any malice in your heart 
Were hidagainft me, now to forgiue me franklv 
"Buckt Sir Thomas Lotted, I as ftee forgiu eyo j,' 

A* I would be tot gin en : 1 forgiue all. 

There cannot be thofe numberleffe offences 
Gaintt me, that I cannot take peace with: 

No blacke Enuy fhall make my Grauc. 

Commend mte to his Grace: 

And if he fpeake of Buckingham ; pray tell him 
You met him haifein Heauen: my vowes andpraytr. 

Yetarethe Kings; and till my Soule forfake * 
Shall cry for b Idling* on him. May he liue 
Longer then 1 haue time to tell hisyeares; 

Euer belou’d and louing, may his Rule be; 

And when old Time fhall lead him to his end, 
Goodneffe and he,fill vp oneMonumeut, 

Lou. Toth 1 water fide I muftcondu£tyou t G r j cc , 
Then giue my Charge vp to Sir Nicholas Vsmx, ' 
Who vndertakes you to your end. 

Vaux Prepare there, 

The D uke is comm ing: See the Barge be ready; 
And fit it with fnch furniture as finite* 

The Greatnefleofhis Perfon, 

Buckj Nay, Sir Nicholas, 

Let it alone; my State now will but mode me. 
When 1 came hither, I was Lord High Conftable, 
And Duke of Buckingham: now,poorc&faWMu!; 
Yeti am richer then my hafcAccuferi, 
Tbatneuerknew whatTruth meant; I nowfcalcit; 
And with that bloud wilt make’em oncdaygioantfor 1 
Mv noble Father Henry of 'Buckingham* 

Who firft rail’d head againft Vfurping Richard, 
Flying for fuccour to hisScruant2?4W//rr, 

Being diflreft; was by that wretch berraid, 

And without TryalS,fell; Godspeace be withhiro, 
Henry the Seauenth fucceeding, truly pitying 
My Fathers Ioffe; like a nioft Royal! Prince 
Rcftor’d me to my Honours; and out ofruinet 
Made ray Name once more Noble, Now bis Sonne, 
Henry the Eight, Life, Honour,Name and all 

That made me happy; at one ftroakeha’s taken 
For euer from the World. I had my Try*U, 

And muft needs lay a Noble one; which make* me 
A little happier then my wretchcdTather: 

Yet thus farre we are one in Fomtnes;both 
Fell by our Scruaru*, by thofe Men we lou’d moR: 

A moil vnnaturall and faithleffe Seruice, 

Heauen ha’s an end in all: yet,yoft that heare me, 
This from a dying mpn receiueas certain^ 
u are Jibe 


l I1V> It Will 4 --- ^ i 

Whereyonareliberall ofyour loue* and Louneei, ^ 
Be fare you be not loefe; for thofe you make t ic > 


As 
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^h^wto; when lhc X once P crceiuc 

in your fortunes, fall away 
« r from>e,neuer found againe 
l |kc t^c chey meane ro finke ye: all good people 
* mc j ) riU ft now forfake yc;thc lafthourc 


M 


. ,„ n£ j weary life i5 come vpon me: 

you would lay fomthiog that tsfad, 

ttakebowl tell- 

1 \ Aoficvsnd Go*i forgiu^oie- 

’’ Exeunt Duke andTrame. 

0 this is full dt pitiy; Sir,it cai. 
tf jltoomany cuilci on their hca^is 
Ln-ere the Authors. 

*" jf t he Dukcbe guilclefle, 

>r t ? full of woe: yet 1 can giucyoil ihcklmg 

Jfan « n(,L, ' n S euillj “ fall » 

Gtctcrihetuhb- 

IU . Good Angels keepe it from vs: 

it be? you doc not doubt my faith Sir. 

J Thi* Secret is fo weighty,’twill require 
^ fon g faith to conceale it. 

’ Let me haue it: 

I0iidt talks much. 

. I am confident; 

y oll ff all Sir: Dia yon not of late dayes hears 
A burning of a Separation 
lletweene the King and Katherine ? 

' i. Yes,but it held not; 

F :rwben the King once heard it,out of anger 
He fait command ^enthe Lord Mayor ftraight 
Xoflop therumorjand allay thoietongues 
that dutft difperfe it. 

t , But that Binder Sir, 

Is found a truth now: for itgrowes a gen 
Frtflierclicne’rcit was ; and held forcertaine 
Rt King will venture at it. Either the Catdinaiu 
Otfoms abouthimncerc, haue out of mal ice 
TothcgoodQuecne^offcft him with a icruple 
Tbt will vndoe her; To confirmethis too, 

Cardinall Campents is artiu’d, and lately, 

A* all thinkefor thisbubnes. 

I. Tis the Cardinal!; 

Aadmeerely to rcuenge him on the Emperour, 

1 Fonmt betlowing on him at his asking, 

Tlic Atchbilhoptickc of Toledo,i\\\s ispurpos d, 
a, Ithinkc 

You lisue hit the marke; but is'r not cruell, 
Thatlhefhould feele the fmartofihis : the Cardinal! 
Will haue his will,and foe muft fall. 

I. Tis wofall. 

Wccaretooopenhcereto argue this: 

Let’s tbinkc inpriuatc more- Exeunt* 


Sccna Sccnnda, 


£ntcr L ord Ch&mbtrlmng > reading this Letter * 

M TLord f the Horfcs your Lordjhip jhnt for ^ with nil the 
care l hud, I ptw well chcfn, ridden ^ and furmjh d. 
Tfay wcrc ycting and hmdfoms^ mdof the heji breed m the 
North* Wbm they were ready t<? fet out for London, a mm 
f Wf Lord Cardin alls by Qqmmtjjkn, andmatnepmver toi>ke 
*m from me, mikihnreafm-humMftrwmldbet feru dbe- 


~fay7srineft,if»ot before the King, whichfop d our mouthes 

^ifrare he willindcede; well, let him haue them; hce 
will haue all Ithinkc. 

Ester to the Lord fhamberlaine, the Dukes of Nor- 
f#!ke and Sitffvlke* 

]Verf Well mec my Lord chamberlain^ 

ChJm* Good day to both your Grices* 

Stiff. How is the King imployd ? 

Cham* 1 left him private. 

Full of lad thoughts and troubles* 

A Jorf What's the caufe? 

Cham, It feemes the Marriage with his Brothers Wife 
Ha’s crept too'oeere his Conference* 

Suff. his Confcience J 

Ha’s ctepi roo neett another LadiC* 

Nerfi Tisfo; 

This is the Cardinals doing ; The King-Card mailt 
That blindeprtefl-Jike theeldefl Senneof Fortune, 
Turnes vyhat he lift* The King will know him one day. 

Stiff. PrayGodhedoe, 

Hee l ntucr know himfdfc elfe* 

mrf How holtly he workes in all bis 
And with what 7 .e^le? For now he has craekt the League 
Between vs & the Emperor (the Qceens great Nephew) 
He dines imothcKmgs Soule, and there icatter* 
Daugersjdoubts, wringing of the Confcience, 

Feares, and defpaires, and all thtle f’or his Marriage* 

And out of ail theie 4 to tcltorcthe King, 

He cotinfels a Diuon:e ? a lofft of her 
That like a lewell, ha's hung twenty yearcs 
About his ncckc, yet ncuer loft her Juftre; 

Of her that loues him wtth chat excclicnce 3 
That Angels loue good men with : Eucn ofher, 

That when the greatest ftroakc of Fortune falis 
Will bkffethe King : and is not this courfe piotis ? 

Ctafl^Heauenkeep fne from fuch councehtis me ft true 
TWefe newes areeuety where,etiery tongue fpeaks'emj 
And euery true heart vvtcpes for c. All that da rc 
Looke inrotheie affaires^ fee this mahieend. 

The French Kings Sifter. 1 Heauen will one day open 
The Kings eyes 3 that folong haue flept vpon 
This hold bad man* 

Stiff. And free vs from his flauery* 

1 ISf&rf Wc had need pray. 

And heartily^foc our ddmerance; 

Or this imperious man will w orke vs all 
From Princes into Pages ; all mens honours 
Lie ?ike one lumpc before him 3 to be faftiion'd 
I Inco what pitch he pleafe. 

Stiff. For n)c,my Lords, 

I louc him notjfior fearehim/tbere^s my Creeds 
As I am made without him s fo Ek ftand, 

] f the King pkafe ; his Curfes and his Slcffings 
Touch me alike: th'arc breath 1 not bekeuein* 

I knew him f and 1 know him; fo IleauchirQ 
To him that mada hfc» proud i the Pope* 

Norf Let's in ; 

And with fo me other bu ft nes.put the King 

From thefe lad thoughts^that work too much vpon him; 

My Lord^youlcbeare vs company? 

Cb4m t ExcufemOj 

TheKing ha's fern me otherwhere: Befides 
You 1 finde amoft vnfit time to difturbe him; 

Health to your Lordflhips. 

r Nor* 
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N^rfoffe. ^ j hankes tny good Lord Ckdmltrlame. ~ Enter Gard — 


j Cxit Lord Chamber lainc , and the King dr awes the Curt nine 
andfits reading pettfuefy. 

Suff. How fad fie looker; iur'c lie is much aJflidtcd, 
Kin. Who’s there ? Ha ? 

tffarff. Pray God he be not angry. (felues 

Kin. VV ho s there I lay ? How dare you thru ft your 
Into my priuare Medications ? 

Whoarml? Ha? 

Norff, A gracious King, that pardons all offences 
Malice ne’rs meant: Our breach of Duty this way, 

Is bufineffeofEftate; in which, vve come 
To know your Royal! pleafure* 

Kin. Yc are too bold: 

Go too; lie make ye know your times of bufineffe : 
Is'ifos an howre for temporal I affaires ? Ha ? 

Enter Wolfej and Camfetm with a ('ommiffiott. 

Who’s there? uiy good Lord Cardinal? O my Wolfy, 
i he quiet of my wounded Gpnicicuee; 

Thou arc a cure fit for a King; you'r welcome 
Moft learned ReuercnJ Sir,into ourKiogdome, 

Vfc vs^and it: My good Lord, bane great care, 

I be not found a Talker. 

Wol. Sir, you cannot; 

I would your Grace would giue vs but an hourc 
Ofpriuate conference. 

Kin. Wc are bufie; goc. 

Norff. This Pi ieft ha’s no pride in him ? 

Suffi Not to fpeake of; 

I would not be fo ficke though for his place: 

But this cannot continue. 

Nerff. If it doe.llc venture one; baue at him, 

Suff. I another. 

Exeunt Norfolk* and Suffolk? • 

Wot.■ Yoor Grace ha's gitten a Pr;ficfeiU of wiled erne 
Aboueali Princes,in committing freely 
Your fcrupJc to the voyce of Omftcudornr; 

Who can be angry now ? What Enuy reach you f 
The Spaniard tide by blood and fimoerto her, 

Muftnow cenfefie, if they haue any goodnefle, 
TheTryall,:uftand Noble. All the Clerkes, 

(I meancths learned cues inChnfiian Kingdomes) 

Haue their free voyces. Rome (the Nurfeofludgement) 

Inuiccd by your Noble felfc.hath feist 

One gcncrall Tongue vr.to vs, This good man, 

This iuft and learned Prteft,CardnaU Campeita, 

Whom once more, f prefent vmo your Htghnefle. 

Kin. And once more in mine armes 1 bid him welcome. 
And rhanke the holy Conclaue for their loues. 

They haue lent me fuch a Man, I would haue wifti’d for. 

Cant .\our Grace nuift needs defcuic all ft rangers loues, 
You are lo Noble : ToyourHighnefle hand 
I tender rny Corntniflion; by vvhofe vertue. 

The Court of Rome commanding. You my Lord 
Cardinal] of 2are ioyn’d with me their Seruanc, 

In the vnparciail iudging of thisBufineOe. (ted 

Kite. Two equal! men ; The Queene fhall be acquain* 
Forth with for what you come. Where’s Gardiner? 

Wot. I knew your Maicfty,ha’s alwayes lou’d her 
So dearc in hern, not to deny her that 
A Woman of Idle Place might askc by Law; 

Sc hollers allow’d freely ro argue for her. 

Kin. J, and the beft file (ballhaue ; and my fauour 
To him that does beft, God forbid els: Cardinal!, 
Prethee call Gardiner to me,my new Secretary. 

Ifind him a fit fellow. 


m. Giue me your hand; much j oy & c., 
iqu are the Kings now* 2 

, Card. But to be commanded 
For cuerby your Grace,whofe band h a - staU ,, 
Kin, Comehjther Gardiner* 

i fry&lkfS epht/ppyj 

Camp. MyLordof7’<e >Wa ^ ot - 
In this man* place before him? % 

Wol. Yes,he was. 

Camp. Was he not held a learned man * 

/rol. Yes fiirely. 

Camp. Beleeucmeuhere’s an ill opinion^, j 

Euen of your felfc Lord Cardinal!. P te adth ( 

Wol, How? of me? 

Camp They will not fticke to fay, ¥ou . m ,, . 
And fearing he Would rife (he was'fo « tty0u tS 
Kept him aforraigne manftill, which fogtAw 
That he ran mad, and dide. ° 

Wol, Hean’nspeacebe with him; 

That’s Chriflian care enough : for liuino U„. 

There’s places of rebuke, He was a Took; 

For he would needs be vertuous. That o 0 ’ 0s j p ,, 

If I command him followes my appointment ° W) 
J will haue none fo neere els. Learne this Broth.. 
We liue nor to be grip’d by meaner petfons. ’ 
Kin. Dcliuerthis with modefty to th’Qu efnt 

tl a . , . Sxit Cardimr, 

i he molt conuentent place, that I eanthmkcof 

For fuch receipt of Learning, is Black-Fryets: 
There yefhall tueete about this waighty bulges. 

My tVolfey ,fcc itfurnifh’d, O n>y Lord, 

Would itnotgricucan ablcmancoleaue 
So fweet a Bedfellow? BiitConfcience ; Confticncf 

O ’tis a tender place, and l mu ft lesue her. 


Seem 


"Tenia. 


Enter AnmTulkn^ *nimd&Ldj* 

An. Not for that ndrhcr;herc s sthepang chatptnchc 
His Highncflcjhamng lin’d fo I^ng wirhhcf # .M<lflie 
So good a Lady, that no Tongue could cucr 
Pronounce difhonour of her ; by my life t 
She neuer knew harm e-doing : Oh^novv ^fter 
So many courfes df the Sun enthroancd, 

Still growing in i MaieHy and pom pc, die which 
To leaue* a ehoufand fold more bitter, then 
"Tis fweet at fidl racquirc. After thisPfoceffc. 

To giue her theauauntjt is a piety 
Would fiiouca Monfter. 

OtdLa m Hcartsofmoft hard temper 
Melt and lament for her. 

An. Oh Gods will , much better 
She neVehad knownepompe - thought be temporal!, 
Yet if chat quarrdL Fortune, do diuorce 
It from the bearer, "tis a fufferauce, panging 
As fouic and bodies ieucring. 

Old L* Alas poore L a dy 9 
Shee’s a ftranger now againe. 

An* So much the more 
Muftpitrydropvponher; verily 
I fwcarejtis better to be lowly borne. 
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inee with humbleliuers inConcent, 

M at /"L perk’d vp in a gHfWng g ricfe * 
fe b r / a&0 Idcnfo rr ow. 

h 0l<lK Our content 

li 0 f b * £ R h ^niy g croth, and Maidenhead, 

1 rid L. Bcfinew me, I would, 
iyrncure Maidenhead for’t,and fo would yoit 
. Jhhis fpicc of y our H ipocrifie: 

i: 3t juuefo faire parts of Woman on you, 

^Vioo) a Womans heart,vvhidb eueryct 

1 SaE l uncn«,W«ith^oueraigUty ; 

fbk to fay foorh,are Bitfflngs; and winch guifis 

Ling y«or mincing) the capacity 

\ ibf'tChiuercll Confcieitce,would receuie, 
jr^iimight pleafc to ftrctch :t. 

1 Jim j. Nay, good troth* 

OtfAti troi’n,& troth;you would not be a Queen? 
Jnnt. No, not for all the riches vmietHeaucn. 

QjlJj ,Tis ftraugeja threepence bow'd would hire me 
nMM.l*™» to *3ii eeneit: hut I pray you 
\ybat think e you of a Dutcheffc ? Haue you limbi 
fobeare chat load of Title? 

>. No in truth. 

Oli.L. Then you are weakly madc-,plucke off a little, 
l WO uldi)Oi be a young Count in your way, 
pot more then blulbing comes (o: Ilyourbacke 
Cannot vouchfafe this burthen, tis too wcake 

EuertogetaB°y* 
jn. How you doe talkc; 
ifwsarc againe, I would not be a Queene, 

for all the world; 

Old.L. In faith,for little England^ 

You’ld venture an embaliing : 1 my felfe 

Would for Caynarpt/mpnre, although there long'd 

Kofltore to th’Ciovvnc but that: Lo, who cotnes here ? 

Enter Lord(fhamherlaine, (know 

L.Cbam. Good morrow Ladies; what wer’i worth to 
The fectec of your conference? 

J». My good Lord, 

Not your demand; it values not your asking : 

OurMiftris Sotrowes we were picrying. 

CUm, It was a gentle bufinefle.and bccomming 
The action ofgood women, there is hope 
Allwillbcwell, 

Jit. Now I pray God, jfmen, 

Chm, You bcare a gentle minde,& hean’nly bleffingt 
Follow fuch Creatures. That yon may, faireLady 
Ptrcciuel fpcake fincci ely, and high notes 
Taneofyour many verrues; tlie Kings Maicfty 
Commend*bis good opinion ofyou,toyou;and 
Doe’s purpofe honour to you no lefie flowing, 

Then Marduoncffe vfPemhrooksi to which Title, 

A Tlioufsnd pound ayeare, Annual! lupport, 

Omofhii Grace,lie addes. 

Jn. I doe no; know 
Wbatkindeofmy obedicnce,Ilbou!d tender; 

More then my All,is Nothing: Nor my Prayers 
Atenotwordt duely hallowed; nor my Wifhes 
More worth,then empty vanities: yet Prayers St Wifhes 
Are all I can remrne. ’Bcfeech your Lordfiiip, 

Vouchfafe to fpeake my thankes,and my obedience, 
AtlfoinabluflvngHandmaid,to his Highnclfe; 

Whofe health and Royalty I pray for. 


Cham. Lady; 

I Ihall not faile t*approue the fajre conceit 
TheKin° hath of you. rhaueperus’dherwell, 

Beauty and Honour in her arc fo mingled. 

That they haue caught the King : and who Lnowcs yet 
But from this Lady,may proceed a lemme. 

To lighten all this lie. Tie to the Kmg, 

Andfavl fpokewith you. 

Exit Lora Chetmberlaine. 

Jn. My Honour’d Lord. 

Old. L. Why this it is; Sec, fee, 

I haue beene begging fixtccneyeaie* In Court 
(Am yet a Courtier beg get ly) nor could 
Come pat bee w ist too early, and too late 
For any futtofpdiinds: and you, (oh fate) 

A very frefh Fifh hcerr; fye,fye/ye vpon 
This compfi’d fortune: haue your mouth fild vp. 
Before you open it. 

An'. This is flrangc to me. 

OldL . How cafts it? Js it bitter f Forty pcncCjno: 
There was a Lady once(cis »■! old Story) 

That would not be a Q^ecnF, that would fhe not 
For all the mud in E^yp c 5 * iaue ^ • 

An* Come you are pleafartt* 
i?ld. L, With your ThtameJ could 
O'te-mourn the Latke, The MarchioncfTeofT^^^fef? 
A thoufaud pounds ayeare^ for pure refpefi ■ 

No other obiigacion ? by my Life* 

That promil es mo thoufands: Honours traint 
Is longer chen his foie-skirt; by this time 
] know your backe will bcarc a DucdiciFe* 

Arc you not ttronget then you were? 

An, Good Lady, 

Make your felfc mirth with your particular fatiey^ 

And lesue me out orft. Would I had no being 
If this falute my blood a iot; it fairtti me 
To thinkc what followes. 

The £Jjyene is comfoukflc, and wee forgctfull 
In our long abfcncetpray doe not deliucf* 

Wlm heere y’haue heard to her* 

Old Lm What doc y ou thinke me —— Exemt* 


Seem Quarta , 


Trumpets^Senmty and Cornets, 

Enter two Mergers, with jho^t finer wands; next them two 
Serines m the babne of Doctors; after them t the*$ifeop of 
Canterbury alone; after htm^ the Bifhcps of Lincolns } Sty , 
Rachcjter, ar.dS* Afitph: JVext them , with feme finall 
diftance* followes a Gentleman bearing thePurJe $ with the 
great Seale > and a Cardinals Hat ; Then two Prief shea¬ 
ring each a Sfitter Crojfe: Then a Gentleman Vfoer bare- 
headed idccompanytd with a Sergeant at Armes > hearing a 
Sitmr Mace ; Then two Gentlemen bearing two great 
Stiver Fillers : After thtm. fdeby fde , the two Cardinals^ 
two NohUmtnjwith the 5 word and Mace, The King takes 
place vndtrtke Cloth of State. The two Cardinatls fit 
vnder htmas Judges* 7 he ^fneene takes place Jbme dT 
fiance from the King TheTJifhops place themjelites on 
each fide the Court in manner of a Confifiory : Telow them 
the Scribes . The Lords ft next the Btfiwps* The reft of the 
Attendants fimd in cenueniem order about the Stage, 


v a 


Card* 


ran re 
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C^r. Wliirft our Commiffion from Rome is read * 1 
Let filcnce be commanded. 


King. What's the need? 

It hath already publiquely bene read* 

And on all fides th*Authority allow'd. 

You may then fpare chat time. 

Car, BccT fo,proceed. 

ScrL Say, Henry K. of England, come into the Court. 

Crier . Henry King of England : &c. 

King, Heere. 

Scribe, Sa y y Katherine QuecneafEnglandj 
Come into the Court. 

Crier . Rather inf Qwtene of England.^ r. 

The Qucenemalgs no anf&er jifes out of her (fhmre^ 
goes about the Court^comes to the King^md kgeelcs at 
hu Fecte, Then /peaces. 

Sir, 1 defireyou do me Right and lufticc. 

And tobeftow your pi tty on me; for 
lam a moft poorc Wormn,and a Stranger* 

Borne our ofyour Dominions t haying hcere 
No lodge indifferent, nor no more affurance 
Ofequali Friendftiip and Proceeding, Alas Sir: 

In what hand offended you ? What eaufe 
Hath my behauiour giuen to your difplcafure. 

That thus you fliould proceede to pur me 

And take your good Grace from me ? Hcaucn witneflcj 

I haue bene to you, a true and humble Wife, 

At all times to your will conformable ; 

Eutr in feareto kindle your Diflikc, 

Yea,fubietS to your Countenance; G]ad,or forry. 

As I fa w it inclin'd ? When was the houre 
I eucr comraditted your Defire ? 

Or made it not mine too P Or which ofyour Friends 
HaUc I nor ftroue to louc, although I knew 
He were mine Enemy f What Friend of mine. 

That had to him deriu'd your Anger,did I 
Continue in my Liking? Nay 3 gauc notice 
He was from thence difeharg’d r Sir, call to minde, 
That! hauebeene your Wife, in this Obedience, 
Vpward of twenty y cares, and haue bene bleft 
With many Children by you p If in the courlc 
Andproceffcofchis time,you can report. 

And proucit too, againfl mine Honor, aught; 

My bond to Wcdlocke* or my Lone and Dutie 
Againft your Sacred Perfon; in Gods name 
Turne me away: and let the fowfft Contempt 
Shut doorc vpon mt s and fo giue me vp 
To the fharp’ftkinde ofluftice, PlcafeyoujSir, 
TheKingyour Father* was reputed for 
A Prince moll Prudent; of an excellent 
And ynmatchhi Wi: 3 and Judgement* Ferdinand 
My Father, King of Spainc, was reckon'd one 
The wi(eft Prince, that there had reign'd* by many 
A ycare before. I t is not to be queftion'd, 

That they had gather'd a wife Counccll to them 
Ofeucry Realme, that did debate this Bufineffe* 

Who deem'd our Marriage lawful. Wherefore I humbly 
Rcfeecb you Sir, to fpare me, till I may 
Be by my Friends in Spatne^aduis’d; whofeCounfaile 
I will implore, Ifnoty'th’nameofGod 
Your pleafure be fulfilPd. 

WoL You haue heere Lady, 

(And ofyour choice) thefc Reuerend Fathers, men 
Of fingular Integrity .and Learning; 

Yea, thcelefl o*ih J Land, who are aflembled 
To plcade your Caufe. I t Imll be therefore bootleffe^ 
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That longer you defite the C^Tt” 
For your owne quiet,as tore&ifie 
What is vnfetJed in the King, 
C-Mmp, His Grace 


#sweU 


Hath fpoken well, and in% ; Thewf„ w 
It’s fit this Royall Seflion do proceed re ^ at * ani ) 

Qh. Lord Cardinall, to you l f Peake 

Wd. Your pteafure,Madam, 

MB Sir, I am about to weepe*hur,f,i i. 
Wcare aQucene (or long haue dream’d 
The daughter of a King, my drops 
lie turne to fparkes of fire, cs> 

Wol. Be patient yet. 

Qh. I will, when you arc humble tNavh.r 

Or God will punifh me, Idobeleeue y “ fotc i 
(Induc'd by potent Circumfiances) that 
You are mine Enemy, and make ra « ChalU., 

You (hall not be my Judge, Foritisyou ^ 

Haue bfownethis Coale>«vvixt my^I orH , n , 

(Which God. dew quench} .hcrrfjj 
I vtterly abhorre;yca/rom my Soule J 1 J 
Re fuie you for my i udge, whom y ct once more- 
I hold my mo If malicious Foe,and thinkenot 
At all a Friend to truth. 

WoL Idoprofeffe 

You fpeake not bke your felfe: who euery ct 
Haue flood to Chariry,and difplayd th’cffe<a s 
Ofdifpofiuon gentle, andofwiledonjc ' 

Ore-topping womans powre.Madam, you dome Bropf 

I haue no Spleene againft you, nor tnitiflice 1 

For you, or any r how farre 1 haue proceeded 
Or how farre further (Shall) is warranted ’ 

By a Commiffion from the Confiftorie, 

Yea,the whole Confiftorie ofEoroe. You chargemt 
That 1 haue blownethss Coak :I dodeny it, ° 1 

The King is prefetn: If it he knowne to him, 

That I gainfay my Dee cl, how may he wound, 

And worthily my Falfchood, yea.as much 
As you haue done my Truth, Ifhe know 
That 1 am free of your Report, he knowci 
I am not ofyour wrong. Therefore in him 
I: lies to cure me, and the Cure is to 
Rernoue thefe Thoughts from you, Thewhidibefore 
His HighncfTe (ball Ipeakein, I do befeech 
Y oofgracioos M a dam) to 7 nthinke your fpeaking, 
And to fay fo no more. 

$»ee>t. My Lord, my Lord, 

I am a fimple woman, much too weake 
T’oppofe your cunning.Y’are meck,& humbie-moutli’d 
You figne your Place, and Calling, in full feeming, 
With Meekenefife and Humilitie: but your Heart 
Is craenm’d with Arrogancie.Spleene,and Pride. 

You haue by Fortune, and his Highncffefauor$ t 
Gone flightly o’re lowe fieppcs,and now ate mounted 
Where Powres areyourRetainers, and your vroidi 
(Domeftickcs to you) ferue your will, as’epleafe 
Your felfe pronounce their Office. I mull cell yoU) 
You tender more your perfons Honor, then 
Your high profefiion Spjrituall. That agen 
I do refufc you for my Iudge, and heerc 
Before you all, Appeale vnro the Pope, 

To bring my whole Caufe ’fore his HolindTe, 

And to be tudg'd by him. 

She Cttnjtes to the Kixg t and offers to deffrt- 

Cmi 
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_ tHp Quccue ii obftiuatCj 
c 2ne eolulhce,apt toaccufe it,and 
Sjg^Uobetndeby’c; ns not well. 

,i, ce S going away. 

° r',11 her againe, _ 

fl IUtbm** Q^J>{ Eugtand,come into the woutt. 
rmt vfb* Madam^QU arc calibacKC* 
q * v/hat need you n utei:?pray you y our 

^vouarecaldremrnc. Now die Lord hetpe* 

p^niy pRncace,fra^ youpafle on; 

lIII not tarry: no ? no: cuer more 
V buiincfic my appearance make, 
t.Lvofebcir Courts. 

^ J Exit y and her Attendants • 

Got coy waycs/C'fLcr, 

T u : m an \W world,who fball report he ha"s 
Abetter Winter him in nauglu be trutkd* 
r pE fpeaking fa] fe in ciiat; th^u &rt sl onc 
larc qu^lit \et s fwcct ^eLitlcneffe, 

Saim-likc ,Wite-likc Goucrnment, 
^LiEveincomrrsandiog^nd thy parts 
c fl L^aigncand Pious cls ? could fpeake ch«e out) 

Q^eneof eanhk Qjccncs; Slice’s Noble borne; 
her true Nobility ,flie ha’s 
Carricd^er feStV towards me, 
jnh Moft gracious Sir, 
l n bumbled manner I require your Highly 
jh^ric (hall pleafc you co declare in heartng 
Ofdl thefe earcs(fir where I am rob'd and bound, 

There iiuift I bc vtffqos'd, although not there 
Atonce^nd folly facisfide) whether cuer I 
Did broach this bufincs to your Highne^or 
laid any ferupie in ybui way whi h might 
Induce you to the queftionorVuor eucr 
HaUe toyoUjbutwKh thankes toGod fot fach 
ARoyall Lady, fpakeone, the lead wordthstimghi 
$no thepieiadkc of her prefect State* 

Ortouchofhcr good Perfon ? 

Xi$. My Lord Cardinall, 

Jdoccxajfeyoii vpon mine Honour* 

( freeyou from’t: You are not to be taught 
That yod haue many enemies,that know not 
Why i hcy arc fo; hut like to VilUgeCunes, 

Bukewhcu their fdlowes doe. By fonie of thefe 
The-Queeneispuclifanger;y’are excus'd: 

But will you be moreiuflifi'de? You euer 
Haiicwiihd theflecp’mgofthis bufinGSjneuer defied 
Itto be ftir'd; but oft haue Mildred,oft 
TbcpafFage* made toward it; on tny Honour, 

1 fpeake my good Lord Cardualh to this point; 

And thus farre cleare him* 

Now } what meufd me top r^ 

I wilt he bold with time and your attention ; (too*t: 
Then cnarke tlfinducement. Thus it came - g 
MyCouIcicncc firftreceiu'd a ten denies, 

Scrupfejtmd prickc^on ccrcaine Speeches vtterki 
Byth'BiOiojj pfiS^Wjthen Freuch EmbatTador, 

Whoiiad beencHither ient on the debating 
And Marriage Ywvxt the Duke of Orkance ,and 
Our Daughter JHiry ; l*rif Progrcffcof this bufincs 
Ere a determinate rdolution, hce 
(I meane the Bifhop) did require a rdpke, 

Wheiein he might the King his Lord aduertife^ 

W hether our Danghier w^re legitimate, 

Refpcding this our Mffriagc wirhthe Dowager. 
Sometimes bar m others Wffc* Th>> jcJpke fhooke 


beetle 




The bol'oinc of my Confdence^ruuet'd ait; 

Yea, with a fpittiPg po\vcr,and made to trouble 
Thcregionofmy Breaff, which forced fuch way ? 
Thauiianyma^d confiderings.did throng 
Andprefi in with riiis Caution* thought 

I flood not it\ thc.fmile <ff Heauen > who had 
Commanacd Nature, that my Ladies wombe 
If is concern'd a malc^ child by me, fliould 
Doe no more Offices of life too i; then 
The Grane does to th'dcsd: For her Male!{Iue, 

Or di de wdiere they were made, or fhorily after 
This world had ayfd them. Hence I cooke a thought. 
This was a Iiidgcmenr on me^tbac my Kmgdome 
( Well worthy the beft Hcyrc o-th J World) flaould not 
Be gladded in’t by me. Then foilowci,that 
I weigh’d the danger vvhich my Realmcs Bood in 
By thts my 1 fluesfailc,and that gaue to me 
Many a groaning throw ; thus hulling in 
The wild Sea eff my Confcjence,! did fleere 
Toward this remedy, wKcienpon we are 
Now p'rcfenc itecre cogetheri.tbai: fay f 

I meant to reftiRemy Confeicncc, which 
I then did fede full ficke*and yet not well. 

By all the Reuerend Fathers of the Land, 

Ami Do£lors learned. F.rft 1 began in priuate^ 

With you my Lord of Lincoln?; you remember 
How voder my opprefilon I did rceke 
When 1 firltmou'd you. 

B Lm. Very wdimy Liedge, 

Km I haue I poke long, be pleas'd ycui felfe to fay 
How fir re you Utisfide me. 

Lin, Soplcjfeyoor Highnes, 

The queftion did at Srfl fo flagger me, 

Bear mg a Scare of mighty moment in V, 

And confequenceofdiCad, that I committed 
The daring A Cotmfaile which I had to doubt. 

And did ehtreate your Highnes to this ccurfe^ 

Which you are running hcere# 

Kin, I then motAiyau, 

My Lord of Canteybury ^ni gotyout Jeaue 
To make this prefent Summons vnfolidted* 

I left no Reuerend Perfon in this Court; 

But by particular confent proceeded 

Vnder your hands and Seales; therefore goe on. 

For no diflikei'th’world againft thcperlon 
Ofthe good Qucene ; but the fbnrpe thorny points 
Of my alleadged rtafons, driuei this forward: 

Prone but our Marriage lawfull, by my Life 
And Kingly Dignity,we arc contented 
To wearconr mortal! State to come, with her, 
(Katherine our Queer,e) before the ptimeli Creature 
Thac% Parragon'd o’th* World 

Camp. So pleafe your Highnes, 

The Qi^eene being abl cnt/tis a need full fitnefle^ 

That we adiourne this Court nil further day; 

Mcane while,matt be an earnefl motion 
Made co the Quccne to call backe her Appeale 
She intends vnto his Hoiineffe. 

Kin, I aiay perceiue 

Thde Cardinals tnfle with me : I abhorre 
This dilatory floth t and trickes of Rome- 
My 1 earn'd and welbcloucd Seruant Cranmer^ 

Preihee resurne,with thy appioch: 1 know, 

My comfort comes along : bteake vp the Court; 

I iay,fet on* 

Exeunt , in manner as they enter'd* 

V 3 ABm 


[5 {■; j tl! 
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JBus Tertms, Scena Trima. 


Emir JByeene and her Women as at work** 

Quern. Takcthy Lute *veneh> 

My Soule growes fad with troubles, 

Smgjanddifperfe 'emif thou.canft: kaue working: 

Song* 

O Rphttu with his ItUte made Trees p 
And tkeMomtmne tops that freeze^ 

'Bow themfelueswhen hedidfing. 

To his MnfekSy Plants and Flowers 
' Eutr fprttng > at Smn* and Showers t 
There had made a lifting Spring, 

Everything that heard him play 4 
Etitn the Bi Howes of the Sea y 
Hung their heads ^ & then lay by* 

Infweet Muficke is fuch Art* 

Killing c&re } Crgriefe of heart. 

Fad afleepe t or bearing dye* 

Enter a Gentleman* 

JQuem, How now ? 

Gent, And*t pleafe your Graccjthe two great Cardinals 
Wak in the prefence* 

£htcen. Would they fpeake with me ? 

Gem, They wil’d me fay fo Madam * 

Queen, Pray their Graces 
To come neere : what can be their bufines 
With roe, a poore weakc woman, falne from fatiour? 

I doe not like their eommingjnow I thinke on’t, 

They fhould bee good men, their affaires as righteous i 
BucallHaodSjmakenot Monkes. 

£ uter the tm Cardinalts, Wolfty & Catxpian. 

Wolf, peace to you r H ighneffe. 

Queen. Your Graces find roc hcere part ofa Houfwife, 
(I would be all) againft the worftmay happen: 

What are your pleafures with me,reuercnc Lords ? 

IVal. May it pleafe you Noble Madam, to withdraw 
Into your pritiatc Chamber; we (ball giue you 
The full Caufc ofour comrning. 

<$Heen, Speake it beerc, 

There’s nothing I haue done yet o’ my Confidence 
Deferoes a Corner: would all other Women 
Coutd fpeake this with as free a Soule as I doe. 

My Lords,I care not (fo much I an happy 

Aboue 3 number) ifmyaftions 

Were tri’deby cu'ry tongue,eu’ry eye few ’em, 

Entiy and b a fc opinion fet a gain ft’em, 

I know my life fo cum, If your bufines 
Sceke me our, and that way I am Wife in; 

Out with it boldly; Truth loues open dealing. 
ford. Tanta eft erga te mentis integrities Reginafercnijftma. 
Queen. O good my Lord,no Latin; 

I am not filch a Truant fince roy comming. 

As not to know the Languagel haueliu’d in : (bus: 

A ftrange Tongue makes my caufc more Orange,fufpiti- 
Pray fpeake in Englifli; heere are fame will thankeyou, 
if you fpeake truth, for their poore Miftris fake; 
Bcleeuerocfhe ha’s had much wrong. Lord Cardinal!, 
The willing’ft finnel eucr yet committed, 

May be abfolu’d in Eiiglifh. 

Card. Noble Lady, 
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Now 


lam forry my integrity fhoul breed, 

( And feruice to his Maieffy and you)* 

So deepe fufpition, where all faith was m „, lt , 

Wecome notby theway ofAccufation 5 

To taint that honour eucry good Ton g y e t, ltfr 
Nor to betray you any way to forrow; ' 

You haue too much good Lady ; Buttokni 
How you ftand minded in the waighty dtff w ! 
Bctweene the King and you.and codeliuer * 

(Like free and honeft men) ouriuft opinions 
And comforts to our caufe. 

Camp. Moft honour'd Madam, 

My Lord ofYorke, out ofhis Noble nature 
Zeale and obedience he ftill bore your Grace 
Forgetting (like a good man) your lateCenfur, 

Both of his truth and him (which was toofa c , c \ 
Offers, as I doe,tn 3 figne of peace. 

His Sendee, and his Counfell, 

Q»een. To be tray me. 

My Lords, 1 thank e you both for your good wjilj 
Ye fpeake like honeft men, (pray God ye p m X 
Bat how ro makeyc fodairilyan Anfwcre 
In fjch a poynt of weight, fo r.eere mineHono« f 
(More neere my Life I fearc) with my weakc vdc* 

And to fuch men of grauityand learning; * 

In rruth I know not. I was fet at worke, 

Among my Maids/ull little (God knowesjiockim. 
Either for fuch men, or fuch bufinefie; 0 

For her fake that I haue beene, for I feele 
Thelaftfit of my GreatnefTe; good your Graces 
Let me haue time and Councell for my Caufc; 

Alas, I am a Woman ficndlcfie, hopeleflc* 

JP’W. Madam, 

You wrong the Kings louc with thefe fcarcs. 

Your hope; and friends are infinite. 

Queen. In England, 

But little for my profit can you thinke Lords, 

That any Enghfh man dare giue me Counctll? 

Or be a knnwno fi jend 'gainft his HighnespleaW, 
(Though hebegrowne fodtfperateto bt honeft) 

And lint a Subject ? Nay forfooth, my Friends, 

They that rauft weigh out my affiliiliotij, 

Thevihat n y miftinuft grow to, iiucnotheere, 

Tin y a;d (as all roy other comforts) far hence 
In mine owns Ccuntrcy Lords. 

Camp. 1 would yotn Grace 
Would leaue your greefes.and take my Cctwfeli, 
Queen. How Sir? 

Camp Put your maine caufe into the Kings proteflion, 
Hee’s louiug and moll gracious. Twill be much, 
Both for your Honour bet tenant] your Caufe: 

For ifthetryal! of the I aw o’retakeye, 

You'l part away difgrac'd. 

Wol. He rets you rightly. 

Queen. Ye tell me what ye vvifii for both,my mine: 
Tsthis your Chriftian Councell? Out vponye. 
Hcauen is aboue all yet; there fits a Judge, 

That no King can corrupt. 

Camp. Your rage miftakc* vs. 

Queen . The more fhame for yejholy men I though! ye, 
Vpon my Soule two reuerend Cardinall VCituci: 

But Cardinall Sins,and hollow hearts I feareye.* ^ 

Mend ’em for fhame my Lords s Is this your cotnm< ! 
TheCordiall thatyebringa wretched Lady? 

A woman loft among ye, laugh't at, fcornd? 

I wdl not wifliyehaifemy miferies. 
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} ^srJ5» 

Ihe burthen ofmy forrowes, fall vpori ye. 

^ Car. Madam, this is a meere diftraflion, 

„ runic the good we offer, into enuy. 

6)ttee Ye curnC me into nothing Woe vpon ye, 
fa fuch falie Profefibrs. Would you haue me 
/ifvou ha tic in Y iuflicc,any Pttty, * 
iC«e be anything but Ctuuchmciis habits) 
n t mV fitke caulc into Ins hands, that hates me 
,u s ju's bani fn’d me Ins Bed already. 

His Lroie, too long ago. I am old my Lords, 
tntl all the Fellowfinp I hold now with him 
f.onely my Obedience. What can happen 
To me, aboue this wretchedneffe7 All your Studies 
jjakc 3 Curfcjlikcthis. 

Camp. Yooffearcsarcwbrlc. 

On Haue Ilia'd thus long (let me Ipeake my ielle, 
Since Venue findes no friend s)a Wife,a true one ? 

K Woman (l dare fay without Vainglory) 

Neuer yet branded with Sufpition? 

Haue I, with all my full Affeihons 

Still met the King ? LouVi him next Mean n?Obey d him. 

Sin (out offondhefte) fuperftitious to him ? 

Alraoft forgot my Prayres to concern; him ? 

And am I thus rewarded? Tis nor well Lords, 
j} rin g roes conftant woman to her Husband, 

Oik chat ne’re dream’d a loy, beyond his pleafurej 
And to that Woman (when fhc has done moft) 

Yet will I add c an Honor; a great Patience, 

Cer. Madam,you wander from the good 
Weaymeat. 

Qtt, My Lord, 

I dare not make my felfc fo guiltie. 

To giue vp willingly that Noble Title 
YourMafter wed me to: nothing but death 
Shall e’rc diuorce my Dignities. 

Car. Prayhearcme. 

Would I had neuer trod this Englim Earth, 

Or felt the Flatteries that grow vpon it: 

Yc haue Angels Faces; butHeaiien knowes your hearts. 
What will become of me now,wretched Lady? 
j am the moft vnhappy Woroan liuing. 

Alas (poore Wcnches)where are now your Fortunes ? 
Ship wrack’d vpon a Kingdonoe, where no Pi tty, 

No Friends, no Hope,no Kindred weepe for me ? 

Atmoft no Grauc allow’d me ? Like the Lilly 
That once was Mi fir is of the Field,and flounth’d* 

He hang my head, and perifli. 
fir- If your Grace 

Could but be brought to know,our Ends are honeft, 
Yoitl’d feele more comfort. Why fhold vrtfgood Lady) 
Vpon what caufc wrong you ? Alas,our Places, 

The way of out Pvofeflion is againft it; 

We are to Cure fuch forrowes, net to fowe 'cm. 

For Goodnefic fake, confider what you do. 

How you may hurt your fetfe: I, vtterly 

Grow from the Kings Acquaintance, by this Carriage. 

The hearts of Princes ki£fe Obedience, 

So much (hey loue it. But to flubborne Spirits, 

They {well and grow; as terr ible as ftormes. 

I know you haue a Gentle, Noble temper, 

A Soule as euen as a Cal me; Pray thinke vs, 

Thofe we profeffe,Peace-makcrs,Friends, and Seruants. 

Camp, Madam,you’l finde it fo: 

You wrong your Vertues 



W j chthcfeweake Womens fcarcs. A Noble Spirit 

As yours was, put into you, eiier cafis 

Such doubts as faifeCoinc from it. The King loucs you. 

Beware you loofe it not :Foc vs(ifyou pleafe 

To truft vs in your bufineflc)we are ready 

To vfcour vtmoft Studies.in your fctuice. 

On. Do whacyc will,my Lords: 

And pray torgiue me; 

]f I haue vVd my felfc vnmanneily, 

You know I am a Woman, lacking wit 
To make a leemcly anfwer to fuch perfons. 

Pray do my feruice to his Maicftie, 

He ha’s my heart yet, and fhal! haue my Prayers 
While Ifiiall haue my life. Come reuercud Fathers, 
BeftowyourCouncelsonme. She now begges 
That little thought when fhc fet footing bcerc. 

She fiiould haue bought her Dignities fo deere. Exeunt 



Enter the Dttkfof PTorfotke, Duke of Stiff tike, L ord Surrey, 
and Card Chamberlains. 

Norft If you will now vuitc in your Complaints, 

And force them with a Conftancy,the Cardinall 
Cannot ftand vnderthem, ifyouomir 
The offer ofthi* time,I cannot promife. 

But that you ftiall fuftaine thoe new difgraces, 

Withthefe you beare ahead ie. 

Ster. 13m ioyfull 

To roeete the leaft occafion, that may giue me 
Remembrance ofmy Fathcr-ui-Law,thc Duke, 

To be reueng’d on him. 

Suf. Which of thcPeeres 
Haue vneontemn'd »onc by him, or at lead 
Strangely negledfed? When did he regard 
The ftampe of Nobleneffe in any perictn 
Out of himfclfe? 

Cham. My Lords,you fpeake your pleafures ; 

What he deferoes of you and me, 1 know: 

What we can do to him (though now the time 
Giues way to vs) I tuuchfeare. Ifyou cannot 
Barre his acceffe to’ch'Kitig, ncucr attempt 
Anything on him : for he hath a Witchcraft 
Ouer the King in’s Tongue, 
pier. O fearc him not. 

His fpell in that is out: the King hath found 
Matter againft him, that for cuermarres 
T he Hony ofhis Language. No, he** fctled 
(No: to come off) in his difpleafucc, 

S«r. Sir, 

I fiiould be glad to heart fuch Newel a* this 
Once eucry hourc. 

A Tar. Bcleeucit,ihisistrue. 

In theDiuorcc, his contrarieproceedingj 
Are all vnfolded: wherein he appeatet. 

As I would wifti mine Enemy. 

Stir. How came 
His praftifes to light ? 

. Suf. Moft ftrangely, 

Sttr, O how? how i 

Suf The Cardinals Letters tothe Pope mifefiftied. 

And 
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__ The Life offrmg Henry the Eight, 

And came to th’cye o tVKing, wherein was read 
How that the Cardinal! did intreat his HolinefTe 


To ftay the ludgement oYVDiuorce; for if 
It did take place, 1 do (quoth he) percctuc 
My King is tangled in affe£Uon,to 
A Creature of the Queenes, Lady Anne 
Sur. Ha’s the King this? 

Sxf. Belccuck. 

Snr, Will tins worke? 

Cham. The King in this perceiues him,bow he coafta 
And bed ges his owns way* Bor in this point, 

All his triekes founder,and he brings his Phyficke 
After his Patients death; the King already 
Hath married the fake Lady* 

Sur* Would he had* 

Suf \ May you be happy in your wHh my Lord* 

For I profefleyou haue it, 

Sur , Now all my icy 
Trace chcComtinSion* 

Safr My Amen tpo’t* 

Nor. All mens, 

Suf* There’s order gmen for her Coronation: 

Marry this is yet but yong, and may he left 
To feme cares vnrecounted* But my Lords 
She is a gallant Creature, and compieate 
In rainde and feature, I perfwademe/rom her 
Will fall feme bleffing to this Land,which (ball 
In it be memoriz'd. 

Sur . But will the King 
Digcft this Letter of the Cardinals ? 

The Lord forbid* 

Nor. Marry A men* 

Suf No,no: 

There be moe Wafpes that buz about his Nofc, 

Will make this (ling die fooncr, Cardinall C#mpeiw y 
Is ftaJne away to Rome.bath ’tane no leauc, 

Ha's left the catife o’th’Kitig vnhandled, and 
Is pofted as the Agent of our Cardinally 
Tofeeondall hisplot, I do aflure*j/Gu, 

The King cry’de Ha,at this. 

£kdm. Now p God incenfc him. 

And let him cry Hajlowdcr, 

Notf But my Lord 
When recurnee 'tfranmer ? 

Suf He is return*d in his Opinions,which 
Hauefarisfied the King for his Diuorce, 

Together"With all famous Colledges 
Almoft in Cbriftendome: fbortly (J bekeue) 

His feeond Marriage fhall bepublifhd,and 

Her Coronarion* Ratherme no more 

Shall be call’d Qu^ene,but Princcife Dowager, 

And VViddo.w to Prince Arthur. 

Nor. This fame Cranr/ter's 
A worthy FelIo\v,and hath ranc muchpaine 
In the Kings bufinefie. 

S&f Heha^g, and we fliall fee him 
For it an Afch-byfTiop, * 

Nor. Solheare. 

Suf Th lb* 

ifh ter Wolfij and Crmmtlh 
The Cardinall**' 

Nor * Obfcrue^obferuediec’s moody. 

Car. The Packet Cromwell, 

Gau a r you the Kin g ? 

Crom, To his owns hand,in s s Bed-chamber, 

Card. LookUhe o'tlunfide of the Paper ? 



sermons 


Crom* Prefently 

He did vnfeale them, and the ft ft he Y i evv * d 

HcdiditwiihaScriousmindeiahecde * 

Was in his countenance. You he bad 
Attend him heeretbis Morning. 

Card. Is he ready to come abroad ? 

Crom. I think e by this he is. 

Card, Lcjuemea while. p . 

ItfivatU be to the Dutches of Alanfon, * rin;Vt ll, 

The French Kings Sifter; He fhall many her 
Anvt »»?No: He no Amt Bul[ em for him 
There's more in't then fairc Vifage. hulk*} * 

No, wee’l no 'BhIIsks Speedily i w iftv 
To hcare from Rome. TheMarchionefTeofP^u , 
Nor- He's difeontented- 1 enbro!t «f 

Suf, MaybchehearestheKing 
Does whet his Anger tohim, 

Sur. Sharpe enough, 

Lord for thy Iurttcc. 

Car. The late Qneenes Gentlewoman? 

A Knights Daughter 

To be her Miftris Miflris ?The Queenes, Qus en . f 
This Candle burncs notclcere, ’us i rnuft hvuffci t 
Then out it goes. What though I knew her ’ 

And well deferuing ?yec I know her for 
A fpkeny Lutheran, and not wholfome to 
Our caufe, that fivefivouldlyei'th’bofomecf 
Our hard rul’d King. Againc.thcre isfprungvp 
An Heretique, an Arch-onej Crmmer i one 6 V 
Hath crawl’d into the fauourof the King 
And is his Oracle. 

Nor. He is vex’d at fonveihing. 

Enter King/eadingof aSceinle. 

Sur . I would’t wer fonvehing j would fret the ftrlne. 
The Maftcr-cotd on’s heart. 

Suf. The King, the King. 

King, W h a t pi les of weal th hath he accumulated 
To bis owneportion?And whatexper.ee by’th’liome 
Seemes to flow from him? HoWji’ch’name ofTlitift 
Does he rake this together? Now my Lords, 

Saw you the Cardinal 
Nor. My LordjWchaue 

Stood hcere obferuing him. Some ftrangcCommotion 
Is in his brainc: He bites his lip.and ftarts, 

Stops on a fodaine, lookes vpon the ground. 

Then layes his finger on his Temple : ftraight 
Springs out into fall gate, then ftops againe. 

Strikes his brefi hard, and anon, he cafts 

His eye againft the ?doone: in rooft flrangcPoftuits 

We haue fettve him fet himfeife. 

King. It may vvell be. 

There is a mutiny in’s minde. This morning, 

Papers of State he fentmc, to perufe 
As »requir’d: and wot you what I found 
There (on my Confcicncc puc vnwittingly) 

Forfooth an Inuentory, thus importing 
The fcuerall parcels of his Plate his Treafure, 
RichStuffes and Ornaments of Houfhoid, which 
I finde at fuch proud Rate, that it out-fpeakes 
Pofleffion of^ Subiedf. 

Nor. It’* Helens will, ’ 

Some Spirit put this paper in the Packet, 

To bldfeyour eye witlvall. 

Kino. If we did thinke 

* His 
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T^T^rmlation WGrc aboue the earth, 
f*. g“ t on Spirituallobica, he fivould ftitl 
nlilin htsMufings, but I am afraid 
J Thinking* arc below the Moone,not worth 

ti ferious configuring* 

HlS King takes his Seav.whijbcr: Loitdl, 
to the Cardinal/* 

Car , Heaucn forgiuemc. 

^tiGod bleffc your Hightieffe, 

Ki»t* Good my . 

afcftiil of Hcaucnly fiuifr, and beare fbe Inuentory 

/tffoiirbeft Gr^i r tn^wuitdiiffi«; the Which 
VoUerc now turning oTe ryon baue! earfetirnc 
to [kale from Spirituall kyUn 1 ^briefc fpan 
i^ l ce pe your earihlv Audir, lure in that ■ 

t deeme you an ill H«sbSftd;ancl 

Xohauc yo« therein (iiy^ompaniom 

Car. Sir, 

pot Holy I hailed time; a nmf 

To thtnkc vpon the part ofbufindlc,%vlndi 
[bcarefrlf State: *nd Nacore doestequire 
Pertimes ofpreferuation,which perforce 
Iberfraile Sonne, aniong'ft my Brethren mortall. 

Mullgiue my tendance co, 
lin*. Yoiihanefaid we'l. 

Cau And ener may your Hichnefleyoake together, 

[ will lend you eaule } my doing well, 

With my well frying. 

King* Tis well laid a gen, 

And 'lis a kinde of good deede to fay well, 

And yet words are no deeds. My Father Jou'd you, 

He (aid he did, and With his deed did Crowne 
His word vpon you. Since I had my Office* 

1 haue kept you next my Heart, haue not alone 
Imploy dyou where high Profits might come home^ 

But par'd my prefent Hauings,to beftow 
My Bounties vpon you* 

Cat. What fhould this means ? 

Sar. The Lord increafe this bufinefTe. 

King* Haue I not made you 
Tk prime man ofche State ? I pray you tell me. 

If what I now pronounce, you haue found tru e i 

And if you may confelle it, fay with ail 

if you arebouiidco vs, or no* VVhat.iay you? 

Car, My Soueraignt, I confeffe your Roy a II graces 
Shewed on me daily, haue bene more then could 
Hy ftudied purpofesrequite, which went 
Beyond.all mans mdeauors. My endeauors, 

Haueeurr come too (bore ofmy Dcfircs, 

Yet fill’d with my Abilvdes: Mine owne ends 
Haue becne mine fo, thatcucroiore they pointed 
ToWgood of your moft Sacred Perfon, and , 

The profit of the State, For your great Graces 
Heap’d vpon me (poore Vndeferucr) I 
Caanothing render but AHegianirhankes 1 , 

MyPrayres toheauen for you ■ my Loyalrie 
Which euerhaV* and cucr (ball be growing, 

Till death (that Winter) kill it, 

Kug. Fairely anfwcr'd : 

A Loyally and obedient Subiefl is 
Therein illuftrated, the Honor of it 
Does pay the Ad of it* as f th’contrarv 
The fowlencfie is the punifhment, I prefume, 

That as my hand ha^s open'd Bounty to you* v 
My heart drop'd Lone, my powrc rain’d Honor* more 
On yoq, then any: So your Hand,and Heart, 


Your Brains* and euery FunSton- of your powcr 3 
Should, notwkhftandjng that your b^nd of duty t 
As ’ewer in Loues parncular, be more 
TomeyoiirFriendjfhen any. 

Car. Idoprofcffe, 

That for your Highncffe good, I cuer labour’d 
More then mine owne: that am 9 haae*aad will be 
(Though all the world fbould cracke their duty to yott* 
And thiow it from their Soule, though perils did 
Abound, as thickeas thought could nuke'em^nd 
Appeare in formes more horrid) yet my Duty^ 

As doth a Rocke againft th* chiding Flood, 

Should the approach of this vvildc Riuer breake* 

And ftandviiftakcnyoriw. 

Kwg. Tis Nobly fpoken: 

Take notice Lords, he ha's a Loyall breft* 

For you haue feene-him open’r. Read o're this^ 

And after this, and then to Breakfaft with 
What appetite you haue. 

£xit King, frowning vpott the (fardin a H, the Nohlit 
throng after him fmtlwgflnd wkifferihg^ 

Cm* What fhouJd this meane? 

What fodaine Anger’s this? How haue I reap'd it? 

He parted Frowning from me*as ifRuinc 
LtflpM from his Eyes. So lookes the chafed Lyon 
Vpon the daring (luntfman that has g&lTd him ; 

Then makes him nothing. Imuft teade thispaper: 

I fcare the Story of his Anger, *Tis fo: 

This paper ha’s vndone me : Tisth'Accompt 
Ofall that world of Wealth I haue drawne together 
For mine owne ends, (Indeed to gainc the Pupedome, 
And fee my Friends in Psome.) O Negligence / 

Fit for aFooleto fall by : WhatcroffeDiuell 
Made me put this imine Secret in the Packet 
I fent the King ? Is there no way to cure this? 

No new deuice to bcate this from his Brames? 

I know ’twill flirt chirr* ftrongly ;y« I know 
A W3y, ifk take right, in fpightofForiune 
Will bring me off againe- VVhat's this ? To tb'Pepe? 
The Letter (as I Hue) with all the Bufincfle 
I writ too’s Holinefie, Nay then, farewell : 

I haue touch’d the higheft point ofall my Greatncffe* 
And from that Ml Meridian of my Glojy > 

I hsfle now to my Setting, I (bail Fall 
Like abrightexhalarion in the Euening* 

And no man fee me more* 

Erjter to Woolfey^ the Dukes ofN&folke mdSuffo!ke t the 
Earle of Surrej t andthe Lord ChamberUine. 

Nor , Heare the Kings plcafureCardinall, 

W ho commands you 
To render vp the Great Seale prefently 
Into our hands, and to Confine your felft 
To Afiier“houfe,my LordofWincheflers, 

Till you heare further from his Highneffc* 

Car * Stay: 

Where’s your Commiflion? Lords,words cannot came 
Authority fo weighty* 

Suf Who dare erofTeVnv, 

Bearing the Kings will from his mouth exprcfiely ? 

C*ir, Till I finde more shen will,or words to do 
(I meane your malice) know, Officious Lord*, 

I dare,and mu ft deny % Now I feele 
Of what courfc Me trie y e are molded, Enuy, 

How eagerly yc follow my Difgraces 

As 
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As if it fed ye* and how ffeeke and wanton 
Ye appesue m euery thing may bring my ruinef 
Follow your enuious courfcs, men of Malice j 
You luue Chriftian warrant for cm^and no doubt 
Ituime will finde their fir Rewards* That Seale 
You aske with fuch a Violence* the King 
(Mtne*and your Matter) with his owne hand,gaueme 3 
Bad mcenioy ir* with the PUcc,and Honors 
During my life $ and 10 coufirmchUGoodnefic t . 

Tfde it by Letters Patents* NoiVj who'll take it ? 

Sur* The King that gaue it. 

Car. 1 1 mutt bn himfelfe then* 

Sur* Thou an sproudTrakor,Priefl* 

Car* Proud Lord* thou lyeft ; 

Within thefe ferric houres, Surrey durft better 
Haue burnt thacTongue, then faide fo* 

Sur * Thy Ambition 

(Thou Scarlet finne) robVd this bewailing Land 
Of Noble Buckingham* my Father-in-Law, 

The heads of all thy Brother-Cardinals, 

(With thee, and all thy beft parts bound together) 
Weigh’d not a haitc of his, Plague ofyour politic, 

You lent me Depntie for Ireland, 

Farrefrom his fuccour> from theKmg/rom all 
That might haue mcrcie on the fault,thou gaif ft him: 
Whifft your greatGoodnefle, out of holy pitty * 
Abfolu’d him with an Axe* 

Wol* This, and all ctfe 
This talking Lord can lay vponmy credits 
Iflnfwer^ia moftfalfc. The Duke by Law 1 

Found his defiem* How innocent 1 was 
From any priuate malice in his end. 

His Noble 1 uric, and foule Caufeean witn.cfle*' 

If I loii'd many words. Lord, I fhould cell you* 

You haue as little Honeftie, as Honor, 

That in the way of Lqyaltje,and Truth, 

Toward the King, my euerRoiall Matter, 

Dare mate a founder man thenSurrie can be* 

And all that lone his follies* 

Sur . By my Soule, 

Yotir tang Coat (Prieft) protects you. 

Thou fhoulcfft fede 

My Sword i’thlifeblood of thee cl fe, My Lords, 

Can ye endure to hcarcthis Arrogance? 

And from this Fellow ? If we hue thus tamely. 

To be thus laded by a pccce of Scarlet, 

Farewell Nobiliiie: let his Grace go forward. 

And dare vs with his Cap, like Larkcs* 

Card* All Goodnette 
Is poyfen to thy Stomacke* 

Sur. Yes, that goodneffe 
Of gleaning all the Lands wealth inro one, 

Into your ovvne hands (Cardinal!) by Extortion : 

The goodneffo of your intercepted Packets 

You writ io’th Pope, againft chcKing: your goodnefle 

S ; nce you prouoke me, fhall be moft notorious* 

My LordofNorfolkejasyou are truly Noble, 
Asyourefpcdi the common good,the State 
Ofour defpis’d Nobiltrie, our I flue* * 

(Whom if he ime, will fearfe be Gentlemen) 

Produce the grand femme of bis finnes, the Articles 
Coileiled from his life, Jlc ftartleyou 
Worietbcn theSaeririg BcJl, when the browne Wench 
Lay killing in your Amies,Lord Cardinally 

Car* How much me thinkes, I could defpife thisman, 
But that I am bound in Charitfeagainftit* 


The LifeofKfng Henry the Eight* 


N*r. Tliofe Articles,my Lord.areh'E^:^ 
But thus much, they are foule ones. = $ ^nd; 

Wol. So much fairer 
And fpodeifej/hall mine Innocence arife 
When the King knovm my Truth. * 

Sur. This cannot faue you .* 

I thanke my Memorie, l yet remember 
Some ofthefe Articles, and out they fhall. 

Now,if you can blufh,and crie guiltie Cardinal! 

You’l (hew a little HonefHe. 

Weh Speake on Sir, 

I dare your worft Gbie&ions: If I blufe 
It is to fee a Nobleman wane mamitrs. 

Sur* I had rather want thefe, then my h ea£ ] * 

Haue at yoita 

Firft, that without the Kings affent or knowledge 
You wrought to be a Legate, by which power * * 

You maim'd the Iimfdicfcion of all Bifhops* 

Nor. Then, That in all you writ to Rome,o r rif c 
To Fomigne Princes* Ego 0* Rex meu$ 

Was fiill inferib’d: in which you brought thcKW 
T o beyour Seruant* 5 

Sufi Then* that without the knowledge 
Either ofKing or Councell, when you went 
Ambaffadortothe Emperor,you made bold 
To carry into Flandw, the Great Seale. 

Sur m Item, You Tent a large Commififon 
To Cjregory de Caffado 7 ro conclude 
Without the Kings will, or the States allowance, 

A Leaguebetweenehis Highncfie,and Ferrara, 

Suf t That our ofmeere Ambition, you haue cam'd 
Your holy-Hat to be ftampt on the Kings Coioe* 

5#r. Then, That you haue fenc inumerabl? fubfiance 
(By what mcanes got, I leauc to your owne confcience) 

To furnifti Rome, and to prepare the wayes 
You haue for Dignities, to the metre vndooirig 
Of ali the Kingdome, Many more there are* 

Which fincethey are of you, and odious* 

I will not taint my mouth with* 

Cham, G my Lord, 

PrefTenot a falling man toofarre: Yis Venue: 

His faults lye open to the La we s, let them 
(Not you) correct him. My heart weepmo feebim 
So little, of his great Selfe. 

Sur* I forgtue him. 

Suf* Lord Card!nail, the Kings further plcifurr ii # 
Becaufe all chofc things you haue done of late 
By your power Legatiue within this Kingdotnc, 

Fall into'ch'compaffe of a Premunirc 5 
That therefore filch a Writ be feed againfi you, 

To forfeit all yourGoods, Lands, Tenements, 

Cattles, and whatfoeucr, and to be 

Out of the Kings protection* This is my Charge# 

Nor . And fo weel leaue you to your Meditation* 
How to Hue better* For your ftubborne anfvver 
About the giuing backe the Great Seale to vs, 

The King {ball know it, and (no doubt) fhal thanke you. 
So fare you well*my little good Lord Cardinal!. 

Exeunt ail tut Woljtj * 

Wei. So farewell, to the little good you beareme* 
Farewell f A long farewell ro all my Greattieffe* 

This is the ftate of Man 5 to day he puts forth 
The tender Leaues of hopes, to morrow Bloffooics, 
And beares hisblufhing Honors thicke vpon him'- 
The third day, comes 3 Froftj a killingFroft, 

And when he thinkes, good eafie man, full furd? ^ 
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fii.Oceaineffe is .npcnmg n, PP « his rootc, 
j ,u eri he fals as I do- Jhauevcnturd 
A wancon Eoycs that Ivvim on bladder?: 

ikKitunV Summers in a Sea ofGlory, 
r ic fact c beyond my depth: my high-blownePnde 
* Icii^tli broke vnder me, and no w ha's left me 
JJ. ar f and old with Sendee, to the mercy 
if- rude ftreatne, that mufl far euer hiac me. 
if .jnc pompe, and p.loty of this World, I hate ye. 
i tide my heart ik w open'd. Oi> how wretched 
cthatpoorc man, that han-son P.treesfauours? 

Thereh betwixt that fmilc we would aipire coo, 
f wreE Afpetf of Princes, 1 their mine, 
u^pangs,andfeareschcn wit cr.or women l aiie; 

\ fl j when he falles.he fplles hkeLudfer, 

NcueMf hope agaijne. 

Enter CromvesH.Jtanding amazed* 

yyby how now Qtommllt 
frew. 1 kuie no power to fpealsc Sir- 
far* What, amaz'd 

^ my misfortunes ? Can thy Spirit wonder 
a i man foould decline. N^y ? andyou wetp 
jaSifelneindeed. 

Cum- Ffew does yquiGrace* 

Cmh Why well: 

fjeuer fo mdy happy, r y pood Grmfrelt, 
lluow my Iclfenow, and J fcele within me, 
Apeareaboue all earthly Dignities, 

Aihlfend quiet Cqofcicncc* The King ha’s cur'd me, 

I humbly thanke his Grace: <md from thefe fhoulders 
XhefeminM Pilfers, out of pitty, caken 
A bade, would finke a Nauy* (too much Honor.) 

Qm a but den Crmmvd^ 'ris a burden 
Jdo tieauy for a man, chat hopes for Heauetir 
Cffw> I gfed your Grace, 

Ha^mlde that right vfe of ic. 

Card. I hope I haue ; 
hm able now (me thinkes) 

(Out of a Fortitude cfSouk 3 1 foelc) 

To end ure more MKcries 3 and greater far re 
Tiienmy Weakc-hcarted Enemies, dare offer. 
WiiatNewcs abroadf 
Crain * The heauiett, and the wofU, 

Is your difpleaiure with the King. 

Ctird. God bleffc him. 

Cron?* The next is, that Six Thomas Moore is ebofen 
Lord Chancellor, in your pl ^ce. 

Card* That's fomewh?, J fed a so, 

JJik he"s a Learned man* ivl ay He eontirtue 
Long in his H i glut c fTe ft uo u r, and do In ft ice 
FotTruths-fake,and his Confidence; rhar his bones, 
Wbn he ha s run-hi® courfe, and (Icepes in BI effing s. 
May haue a Tombe of Orphan ts tcares wepr on him. 
What more ? 

Crom * That Crmfner is return'd with welcome ; 
InttallVl Lord Atch-byfoopo{G«tilterbury t 
Car4* 1 hat's Newcs indeed- 
Crem. La l \ > shat the Lady Anm^ 

Whomthe King hath in fee rccie Jong inanied, 

This day was view'd in open, as his Qucenc, 

Going to Chappell; and the voyce is now 
Oacfy about her Corronation* 

Card* There was the waight that pull’d me downe* 
0 Cromwell, 

pe King hi’s gone beyond me: All my Glories 
In that one woman, Ihauclofl foreuc’r. 


NoSun^ fliali cuer vflier forth mine Honors^ 

Or glide againe the Noble Troopes that weighted 
Vpon my fmifes. Go get thee from me Crowwfl, 

I am a poore felneman, Yfiwonhjr now 
To be thy Lord, and Matter. Seeke ihe King 
(That Sun j I pray n>ay ncucr for) I haue told him. 

What, and how true thou art j he wijl aduancecbee: 

Some licrle memory of me, will ftirre him 

(I know his Noble Nature) not to Icc 

Thy hope full icruice peri Hi too* Good Cromwell 

Negledi him not; make vfc now j and prouidc 

For thine owne future fafety. 

Crom- O cny Lord^ 

Mutt I then Jeaue you ? Mutt I needes forgo 
So good, fo Noble, arid fo true a Matter ? 

Eeate wienfffe, all that haue not hearts.of Iron 5 
With what a forro w Cronmel leaues his Lord* 

The King fhal! haue my fcruice \ bur my prayres 
For cuer, and for euer {hill bey ours. 

Card, Cromwef I did not thjnke to flied a teare 
In all my Miseries: But thou hafiforcki me 
(Out of thy honett truth) to play the Woman, 

Lei * 1 2 * dry our eyes: And thus farre heare me Cromv?$l 7 
And when I am forgotten, as j {It all be. 

And fleepem dull cold Marble, where no m cm ion 
Ofme, more mutt be heard of; Say I taught thec; 

Say Wol[ty 7 that once trod the wayes ofCTiory, 

And founded all the Depths^and Shosfos o.f Honor, 
Found thee a way (our of his wrack e)to rife in : 

A fore, and fafoone. though thy Matter mi ft ic* 

Marke but my Fall, and thaij that Ruin’d me: 

Cromwef J charge rhee, fling away Ambition, 

By that finne fell the Angds :how can man then 
.(The Injage of his Maker ^hope to win by it ? 

Loue thy folfel^ftjcherifh thofe hearts that Irate thee; 
Corruption wins not more then Honcfly, 

Still m thy right hand* carry^cnrle Peace 
To filence enuious Tongues. Be tuft,and feare nor 5 
Let all the ends thou aynvft at, be thy Countries, 

Thy Godi.and Truths* Tlren ifchpu fa 11 ft(O Crornmlt) 
Thou fair ft a bleffed Martyr* 

Seme the King: And pry thee ieade me in: 

There take an Inuentory of all 1 haue. 

To the hft peny/ris the Kings* My Robe, 

And my Integrity to Heauen, 1 j all, 

I dare now call mine owne* O Cr&mwel, Cromwel , 

Had I but fenttd my God, with halfe the Zcale 
I foru*d my King ; he would not in mine Age 
Haue left me naked to mine Enemies. 

Crom* Good Sir, haue patience* 

Card* So I haue. FavcweSI 
The Hopes of Courts my Hopes in Heauen do dwell* 

Exemt* 


Enter two Gentlemen^ meeting one another, 

1 Y are well met once againe* 

2 So are you. 

1 You come to take your ffond hcere, and behold 
The Lady ^^palTefroin her Corronation. 

2 J Tis 
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The Life of.King Henry the Eight . 


s Ti* all my bufinefie* At out Uft encounter,» 

The Duke ofBuckingham came from his Trialh 
i Tis very true. But that time offet'd forrow. 

This generail ioy* 

z Tis well : The Citizens 
I am fure haue fhewne at full their Roy all minds. 

As let'em haue their rights they are euer forward 
In Celebration ortbis dny with Shewcs, 

Pageants* and Sights oi Honor, 

1 Neucr greater, 

Hot lie aflWe you better taken Sir- 

2 May I be bold to aske what that comaincs. 

That Paper in your hand* 

1 Yes/us the Lift 

Of thole that daime their Offices thii day. 

By euftome of the Coronation, 

TheDukeofSuffolke ii.UicRrfcand claimed 
To be high Steward; Next the Duke of Notfolkc, 

He to be Earle Marfhall ?you may rcade the reft* 

I IthankeyouSir :Had I not known thofe caftoms, 
I ftiauld haue been? beholding to your Paper : 

But I befeech you,what s s become of Katherine 
The Prince fie Dowager? How goes her bufineffe ? 

I That I can tell you too. The Archbifhop 
Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Leanied s and Reuerend Fathers of his Order, 

Held a late Court at Dunftablc; fixe miles off 
From AmpthilljWhere the Princefte lay, to which 
She was often cycedby them^but appear’d not; 

And to be (hoti, for not Appearance,and 
The Kings late Scruple, by the maine a (Tent 
Of all chefe Learned men* (hr wasdiuorc’d, 

And the late Marriage made of none effedi: 

Since vvliicfofhc was remold toKymmakon, 

Where fhe remained now fickc* 

■3 Alas good Lady* 

The Trumpets found ; Stand clofe. 


The .Qucene is camming. 


He-boy e 


The Order of die Coronation , 


1 A liudy Flourijh of Trumpets . 

2 7 heny two Judges* 

3 Lord Chancellor, with Pttrfe and CMact before him. 

4 Quirrifters fingwg* Muficke* 

5 Maior of London, bearing the Mace* TbenGztttv, in 
hu Coate of Ay mes 3 and on hi* bead he wore a . Gilt Copper 

6 MarqueiTc Dorfct, bearing a Scepter of Gold^ on hu head f 
a Demy Corots all of Odd* With him, the EarU ^/"Surrey, 
bearing the Rod &f Stiver with t he Done* Crowned with an 
Earles Coronet. Collars of fifes. 

7 Duke of Suffolke, in his RgbebfEft ate fete Coronet on his 
headftcaring a long white IFand y f n High Steward. tFith 
himjhe Duke of Norfolke* with theRodof Marfhalfhip? 
a Coronet on hu head* Collars of £ffes ,. 

S A Canopy* borne by figure of the Cinque-Ports, 'under it 
the Q Pteene in her Robe 7 \ in her harre 7 richly adorned with 
Teark, Crowned. On each fide her jhe Bifbops ^/London, 
and Winchefler- 

9 The 01 dc D o ec heffe of Nor folks,' in a Corondll of Cjold y 
wrought with Flowers fearing the j^ueencf Trmne. 

10 Ccrtafoe Ladies or Coimteffes, with plaint Circlets of 
Cj old i wit hmt Flowers . 

Exeunt, fir fluffing oner the Stage in Order and State? and 
then)Agreat Fimrifh of Trumpets. 


2 A RoydiTraine beleeue me : Thefriir 
Who’s thatthat beares the Scepter t kn ° w « 

1 MarqueffeDorietj 

And that the Earle of Surrey,with the Rod 
* A boldbraueGentleman, That fhnnlj i. 

The Duke of Suffolke. iimi *°uUb 5e 

i Tis the fame: high Steward. 

% And that my lord ofNorfolke? 

1 Yes, 

2 Heaucnbleffethee, 

Thou haftthe fweeteftface I euerlook’don 
Sir,as I bane a Soule,flic is an Angell; 

Our King ha s all the Indies in his Amies 
And more, and richer, when he ftraincs that L a< t v 
1 cannot blame his Confcicnce, 

1 They that bearc 

The Cloath of Honour oner her.art foureiw,* 
Ofthe Cinque Ports, s 

2 Thofc men are happy, 

And fo are all,are neere her, 

1 take it ; £he that carries vp the Trabe* 
la that old Noble Lady.DutchdreofNoifolke. 

1 It is,and all the reft are Councdies, 

2 Their Coronets fey fo. Thcfc are Starrcs indeed 

And fometimes falling ones* 1 

2 No more of that * 

Enter a third Gentleman,* 

1 God feue you Sir, Where haue you bin broiling 

J Among the cmw’dikh^Abbey, where a finotr * 

Could not be wedg'd in more: I am ftifled 
With the meere rankneffe oftheir ioy. 

2 You few the Ceremony f 
That I did. 

How was it? 

Well worth the feeing* 

Good Sirjfpeakc it to vs ? 

As well as 1 am able. The rich ftreame 

Of Lords^nd Ladies, hauing brought the Qaeene 
To a prepar’d place in the Q^irc^ fell off 
A diftantefrom her; while her Grace fate down: 

T o reft a while, fo me half* an home, or fo, 

In a rich Chaire of State, cvppofing freely 
The Beauty of her Pcrfon to the People* 
BeleeuemeSir 5 flieis thegoodlieft Woman 
That euer lay by man ; which when the people 
Had the full view of, fuch a noyfc arofe* 

As the fhrowdes make at Sea, in a ftiffc Tcmpeft, 

As lowd s and to as many Tunes* Hat^Qoakes, 
(Doablets, I fhinke)flew vp s and had their Face* 

Bin loofe, this day they had bceneloft. Suriiioy 
I neucr taw before. Great beily’d women, 

That had not halfc a weeke to go,hkeRammes 
Tn the old time of Warre, would fhakeckcpreale 
And make Vm recle before cm. No mail Iming. 
Could fey this is my wife there, all wert woutn 
So ftrangelv in ooepecce. 

2 But what follow'd ?■ 

^ At length, her Grace rofe^and wichniodeflpa^ 
Came to the AUa^whcre (he kneeBd^nd Sjalnt-likc 
Caft her faireeyes to Heauen,and pray'd deuoutly; 
Thenrofe againe^and bow'd her to the people* 
When by the Arch-byffiop of Canterbury* 

Shehad all theRoyall making®ofaQuecnc; 

Ai holy Oyle } £^^Confcflbrs Crowne, 

The Rod,and Bird of Peacc,and all inch Emblemci 
Laid Nobly on her; which perform'd, the 


3 

1 

3 

2 

3 


The Life of King Henry the Eight 


M5 




°-‘ chc Kingdome, 

v^ [b ,' C,jng rV Dean*. So (he parted, 

^''Xh t bc lame fail State pac’d bacJtcagainc 
^tkc-Pl’«,where the fcafi is hchi. 

, 1 S „o m«e call irYorke-phce.thsp pafi t 

BSc the CsrdinalUell, that Titles loft, 

Knov/ the Kings, and call’d White-Halt 
; 1 know it: 

tis fo lately alter’d, that the old name 

ufrtfb « bout me ‘ , „ 

1 What tWoReueiemlByfhops 

thoir that went on ea th tide of the Queens? 

* n steMty and Gardiner, the one of Winthefter s 
tdviy preien ’d from the Kings Secretary s 
tJjj other London, 
j HcolWinchefier 

no great good louer of the ArchfciuiOp^, 
rhf vcrcuous Cranmer* 
j All the Land knowesthat: 

H ievcr,yet there is no great breach, vA\en it comei 
Loner will fi«de a Friend will not fhrinkefrom hint. 

C z Who may that be, 1 pray you* 
a Jhmm GnmwH, 

\ m*n in much efieemc with ftfKing, and truly 
A ,, vor ihy Friend* I he King ha r s made him 
MaficrodvkwcllHoefe* 

And one already of the Priuy CouncdL 
2 HcwHideferuemore* 

^ Yes without all doubts 
Come Gentlemen ve (hall go my way. 

Which isto'th Coucc, 3 ini there ye ftiall be my Guefts: 
Something 1 can command* As I walk* thicherj, 

Ue rcll yc more. 

Both- You may command vs Sir* Exeunt. 



Enter Katherine Dowager^ ftek$ y Uad between* Cjrtfiih^ 
her Gentleman i fher 7 and Patience 
her Womm . 

Grif. Kov? do’s your Grace ? 

Kmh* G Gn^Ir^ftckc to denh: 

My ] egges likeloadcnBranches bow to'th 3 Eanh# 
Willing to leaue their burthen: Reach a Chaire, 
Sonow(methinkes)! feele a lU^eafe* 

Dufft thou not rell me Griffith ? ad thou lead ft mee a 
That the great Childe of Honor* Cardinal! Wolfej 
Was dead ? 

Grif, YesMadam:btitIthanke yourGrace 
Om ofthe pasneyou fufter’d, gaueno eorc too’t* 

^ Kath. preYhee gopd ^r^Mi, tell me how he dykfe* 
Ifwdl, he ftept before me happily 
For my example.* 

Crf Well, the voyce goes Madam* 

For after the (tout Earle Northumberland 
Arreftedhim at \ orke,and brought himfoirw&rdi 
Asa man fmdy tainted, to his Anfwer, 

RefcUficke fodainly ^ and grew fo ill 
He could not fit his Mule. 

&dtb . Afef poore man., 

Gt Atlaft v jjyith ealicilqdes^ he came to Leiccfter, 


Lodg'd in the Abbey; where the reuerend Abbot 
With all his Couenc, honourably receiu’d hi m ; 

To whom he gade thtffe words. O Father AbboE ? 

An old man, broken with the ftormes cd State^ 

Is come to lay his weary bones among yc; 

Glue him a little earth for Charity, 
bo went to bed ; eagerly his fickndfe 

PuriVd him Ibil* and three nights after this. 

About the hourc ofeight* which he himfeltc 
Foretold fhoidd be his laft, full of Repentance, 
Continual! Meditations, Teares,and Sorrowes* 

He gaue his Honors to the w p orld agcn 3 
His blefied part to Hcauen.and flept in peace* 
lUth, So may he reft, 

His Faulcs lye gently on him; 

Yet thus fen e Griffith^ giac me leatie to fpeake him* 
And yet with Charity* He a man 
Of an vuboLinded ftomacke 3 eucr ranking 
HimfelFe with Priuccs* Ore that by logged ion 
Ty'dcallthe Kingdomc* Symonie, w-as feirepfa jr 9 
His owne Opinion was his Law* J 'iWprcfence 
He would fey vntruths, and be cuer double 
Both in his words* and meaning. He was neucr 
(Rm where he meant to RLiincJfpircifhll* . 
HisPromifeSj were as he then w as, Mighty; 

But his performance, as he is now. Nothing; 

Of his owne body he wasilfand gane 
The Clergy ill example* 

Grif* Noble Msdam : 

Mens euill manners, liue in RrafTc, their Vcrtues 
Wc write to Water* May it pic?.fc your Highneffe 
To hearc me fpeake his good now ? 

Kath* Yes good Griffith? 

I were rnatieious die* 

Grf This CardioaH, 

Though from an humble Stocke, vndoubtedry 
Wa* fafiiibn d to much Honor. From his Cradle 
He wa$£S$fo!kf ? and a ripe,and good one: 
Exceeding wife, faire fpoken*and perfwading: 

Lofty,andfowre to them that !otfd him nor: 

But, to thofe men that fougbr him, fwetc as Summer* 
And though he were vnfensffed in getting, 

(Which was a finne) yet m beftowing^Madini, 

He vvas molt Princely : Euer witncfl e for him 
Thofetwdnneis pf Learning, that he raised in yoir, 
Ipf#kh and Oxford: one ofwhieh/ell with him ? 

Vn willing to ouediu? the good that did it. 

The other (though vnfinifii'd) vet fo Famous^ 

So excellent in Attend ftill foiifng^ 

Thai Chriftetidoine foall euer fpe^ke tits-Vertue,’ 

His Ouerthrow, heap’d Happitieflc Vpon hi m : 

For thcn,and not till then, he felt himfdfe^ 

And found rhe BlefFednefle of being little* 

And toadde greater Honors to his Aqe 
Then man couid giue him; be Jy J dc*fearing God* 
Kdth. After n^y death, I wifh no other Herald^, 

No other Jpcaker of my Iming Aftions, 

Tokeepe mine Honor, from Corruption, 

But futh an hnneft Chronicler as Cjriffith* 

Whom I moft hsted tilling, thou haft mademee 
With thy Religious Trotb,ind Modeftie, 

(Now in his Afhes)Honior : Peace be with him* 
Patience y be neere me ftill, and fet me lower* 

I haue nor long to trouble thee* Good Griffith*, 

Csmfe tlicMufitians play me that fed note 
I nam'd my Kndl; whiFftl fit meditating 
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c l he Life of King Henry the Eight. 


On that Cceleftiail Harmony I go too. 

Sad Andfiknwe Lffl&fickf* 

Grifi Slic is afleep: Good wench,Jet's fit down quiet. 
For feare wc wake her- Softly^gendeT^Varc* 

The Vjfiw* 

Enter fokmnely tripping one after another, fixe Perfonagcs, 
clad in white Robes i wearing sn their hcades Garlands of 
Bayes ^ndgoidm K’izardf on their faces , Branches ofBayes 
or Palme m their bands t They fir(i Conge %mto her 3 then 
Dance . and at certain Changes , the firfi two hold a (pare 
(j ay land omr her IIcad ^ at which the other fourc make re- 
Her end Cu rtftes . Then the t wo that held t he Gar land fleli- 
tier the fame to the other next two^who ebferue the fame or* 
der in tkeir Changesi and holding the Garland otter her 
head* IThich dme, they dc litter the fame (far land to the 
lafi two : who li\emfe obftrtte the fame Order, aAt which 
(as it were by inffijration) (he makes (in her fiecpE) fignes of 
retoyemg) and hcldeth vf her hands to he alien. Andfiyn 
their DanQingvmtlh^ carrying the Garland w'uhthenu* 
7 he OHtificks continues, 

Kath* Spirits of peace, where are ye? Arc ye all gone ? 
And leaue me hcere in wretchednefle, bchindeye ? 

Grif Madam 3 we arehecre* 

Katb* It is not yon I call for, * 

Sawyc none enter fined ilept? 

Grif None Madam* 

Katk No? Saw you not tuen now a bkffed Troopc 
Iniutc me to ^Banquet, whole bright faces 
Call thoufand beames vpon me,likc the Sun? 

They promis'd me eternal! Happineflfb, 

And brought me Garlands (Griffith)^ihic(iJfcdc 
I am not worthy yet to weare : I ftiail afluredly. 

Grif. lam mod ioyfulj Madam/uchgood drtames 
Poffeffe your Fancy. 

Kath, Bid theMufickcleauc, 

They arc harfo and heauy to me* Mufckeceafis. 

Tati Do you note 

How much her Grace is alter 5 d on the fodainc ? 

How long her face is drawnc ? How pale fot lookes. 

And of an earthy cold? Markeher eyes ? 

Grif* She is going Wench* Pray f pray. 

Vatu Heauen comfort her* 

Enter a cMejfenger* 

JHefi And*t like your Grace—-—* 

Kaih. Youar£afawey Fellow* 

Deferue we no more Reuercncc ? 

Grif You are too blame. 

Knowing (lie will not loofc her wontedGreamefTe 
To vfefo rude behauitmr. Go too,kneele. 

Mefi I humbly do entreat your Higlmeffe pardon* 

My haft made me vnmaoneriy. There is flaying 
A Gentleman ferrt from the King, to ice you* 

Kath* Admit him entrance Griffith* But this Fellow 
Let me neTe fee againe, Exit Meffing* 

Enter Lord CapftcbitUe . 

Ifmy fight foilenot, 

You foould be Lord Ambafladar from the Emperor, 

My Royal! Nephew ? and your name C&pmhim* 

Cap. Madam the lame* YourScruantp 
Kath. O my Lord, 

The Times and Tides now 5re akefd ftrangely 
With me, fincc nrfi you knew me. 

But I pray you, 

What is your pleafure with me? 



Cap* NoMe Lady, 

Firfi mine owne fern ice to your Grace rK 
TheKifigs requeft.that I would vifit yo^ he?t 
Who gtecues much for your wesknefl’c an,l i 

Sends you hisprinccly Commendations bytl,e ' 

And heartily entreats you cake good c 0 mf orr 
Kath,0 my good Lord, that co m fo rt ' 

Tis like a Pardon after Execution} mss tQ oit[ ( 

That gentle Phyficke giuen in time,had cur’d m 
But now I am paft all Comforts hecrc bnt a me: 
How does his Highnefle? 7 Ia y«t. 

Cap, MadamJn good heakk 
Kath, So may he cuer do,and euer fiourifh 
When.l /Ball dwell with Worme* 3 andmy 
Bam IB d the Kingdome. Patience s is that Lett ** 

I caus’d you write, yet fent away ? er 

Pat * No Madam. 

Knth. Sir,! mo ft humbly pray you to deli Uet 
This to my Lord the King, 

Cap. Moll willing Madam, 

Kath. In which I haite commended to hie „„ , ' 

The Modellofour chsfte toucs: hisyonMaiL 8 , ^ 
The dewesof Heauenfail tbicke inBUffin gso f h 
Bcleechrng him to giue her vertuous breeding 1 
She is yong, and ofa Noble model!Nature 
I hope ilie will deferue well j and a little ? 

To loue her for her Mothers fake, thatlou’d him 
Heauen knowes how deerely, ' * 

My next poore Petition, 

Is, that his Noble Grace would hauefomepittie 
Vpon my wretched women, that folong 
Haue follow'd both my Fommci/aitWully j 
Of which there is no tone, I dare auow v ’ 

(And now 1 fhould not lye) but will deferue 
For Vettue.and true Bcautie of the Soule, 

For honeflic,and decent Carriage 
A right good Husband (let him be a Noble) 

And fure thofe men arc happy that fhall haue’em. 

The laft is for my men, they are the pooreft, 

(But potierty could neucr draw ’em from me) 

That they may haue their wages,duly paid’em, 

And fomething oucr to remember me by. 

If Heauen had pleas’d to haue giuen me longer life 
And able meartes, we had not parted thus, 

Thcfe are the whole Concents,and good my Lord,' 

By chat you lone the decreft in this world, 

As you wills Chrjftian peace to foules departed. 

Stand thefe poore peoples Friend,ana vi'ge the King 
To do me this lafl right. 

Cap. By Heauen f will, 

Or let me loofe the fa (h ion ofa man. 

Kath. I thanke you hnneft Lord, Remrmbettne 
In all humilitie vnto his Higlmtffe: 

Say his long trouble now is palling 
Out ot this world. Tell him in death I blefl him 
(For fo I will) mine eyes grow dimrne. Farewell 
My Lord. Griffith farewell. Na y Patience, 

Vou mull not leauc me yet. Tmull ro bed, 

Cal! in more women. When I am dead, good Wtntflj 
Let me be vs’d withHonorj drew tneouer 
With Maiden Flowers, thatall the workfmaykuow 
I was a chalk Wife, to my Graue: Embajnte tnCj 
Then lay me forth (al though vnqueen’d) yet liktf 
A Qucenc,and Daughter to a King entcrreflic. 

I can no more. 

Extant leading Katherine. 
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FitterCitrdmcr 'BifhepefMncheftcr,* Peep rnthee Torch 
before himyrnt by Sir Thomas Lornl^ 

q& L JCs one a docke Boy/is t not- 
*u 0 p It hath firookf 1 * i ’ ;} 

r/rd* Tiicfc fiiouW®© hoy res for 
NJot for tidiglus; Ti mci rq?PyVc frl atute 

With comforting repok^n^^vs ^ ' pp 

Jo wafte thcfe times. “JghrStr fhmm 

Whether folate ? ... 1 ' 

Came you che M:7g*my Lord^ 

Cetr. I iU Sir nd left him 

Duke ofSuffoIke. 
l(&, 1 nuiR cojuirt- t$c> 

Btfordve gu ro bed. He take my leaner 
Qjtrd, Not yet Sir 1 henm Lomth wbat's ther^arferr 
j t jeemes you are in and if ehcie be 
# 0 £tm offence bdopg^too^ gmeyour Friend 
Soalc touch.of your ^K bufincff^; Affaires that walkc 
[Asttey'fay Spirits do) 3t midnighrjhaue 
Wilder Narure, then lKc bufineffc 
That foekes difpaich by day* 

My Lord 3 1 loue you; 

And durft commend a feerct to your eare 
Much waightier rbcu thiy w^rke* The Qneens m Labor 
They fay in great Extremity,,and fearid 
Skct’l with the Lab our »end. 

Curd* The finite flic goes with 
J pray for heartily* that it may finde 
Good timejfind True; but for the Sto eke Sir 7homos ¥ 

I ivifti it grubb’d vp now, 
lou* Me thinkes I <ould 
Cry the Amen, andytet my Confdence fayes ^ 

Shee't a good Creature? ^nd fwea*Ladie do'* 

D:ferue oue better wjflics- 
Card* ButSir^Sir, 

Hcareme Sir Thomas , y'arc a Gentleman 
Ofroinc owne way. I know you Wife, Religious* 

And let me cdl.yi>u s it wilt nerebe well* 

Twill not Sir Thomas. Lewcl[ f tattedofcjie, 

Till Cranmer t CromweL her two handstand fliee 
Siccpcin their Graues* 

Lmll * Now Str^you-ipealte oftwo 
The moft ren»ark T d i’tlfKiogdome; as for Cromwell k 
BefiJethatofthelewdl-Houfo, is made Matter 
OWRolles, and the King! Sceirt^ry- Further Sir, 

Stands in die gap and Trade of mot Preferments, 

With which the Lime will loadc him. Th'Archbyfliop 
Jstbe Kings hand 3 and tongue^nd W^o date Ipcak 
One fylhbl eaga iuft him ? 

Card* Yes,yeSjSir Thomat , : . 

There are tlmDare, and I my fejfehaue ventur'd 
To fpeafce my minde of him : andfodecd this day* 

Sir(l may tel! it you)T thinke I haue 
Ituenft the Lords oWCouncell, foa,yhc is 
(Forfo lknow he is* they know he is) 

A moft Arch-Hercnque^a Pefiilence 
Thar does infeft the Laud l with which, they moued 
Haue broken with the King, who hath fo farre 
Giuen eare to our Complai nt ? of his great Grace, 

Atid Princely Care, fore-feeing foofe fell Mifehkfci # ■ 
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Our Reasons !ayd before him, hath commanded 
To morrow Morning to the Coonccli Boord 
He be conuented. Fi e s s ? ra nk e wee d S 1 r 7(wm% 

And wcmufl root him out. From your Attaints 
1 hinder y ou too long :Good night,Sir Thomas. 

fxi t G or din er and Page* 

hm* Many good mghts, my Lord, 1 refl your feruant, 

" Enter King and Suffolk?* 

' Krng* Charlesf I vrill play no more to night, 

JtSy mmdz&natdsn%yQVL are too hard tor me* 

Stiff Sir, did neuer win of you before* 

Kmg, Bui is trie Charles f 
Nor fiiali when toy Fancies on my play. 

Nov; Lodi, from the Quecne what is the Newes, 

Lm, J could not pci ionaily deliuer to Der 
Whar you commanded me, but by her woman/ 

I font your MdVage,who return'd her rhankes 
In thegreaf ft luimblencfte, and defir'd your Flighncflc 
Mott heartily to pray for her. 

Kmg* Vyhat fay’ft thou? Ha ? 

To pray for her? What is foe crying out ? 

LohI So fait] her woman* and that her fuff ranee made/ 
Alrnoft each pang^a death. 

Kitm Alas good Lady * 

Stif God iafely quit her of her Burthen* and 
With gentleTrauaik, to the gfodding of 
Your Highnefle with an Heire. 

King* * fi % midnight Cbm Us t 
Pryther to bed, and in thy Prayrcs remember 
Th cftatcofmy poore C^teene. Leaae me alone. 

For I rouft thinke of that, which company 
Wodd not be friendly too* 

Sufi I with your Highnefte 
A quiec night,^nti my good Mifiris will 
Resmembcrin my Ptaycrs. 

King* Charles good night. Exit Suffolk* 

W r dl Si^what folio wes ? 

Enter Sir Anthony Denny* 

Den, Sir,! haue brought my Lord the Arch-byfoop, 
As you commanded me. 

Kmg M Ha?Canterbury? 

Den, I my good Lord- 

A'ftfg, s Tis true ; where is he Demy} 

Den* He attends your Highnefleplcafure* 

King* Bring him to Vs* 

Lou* This is about that, whkh the Byfoopfpake, 

I am happily come hither- 

Enter Crummy and Dmfff* 

King. Auoyd the Gallery* Louelfemes to fay r* 

Ha ? I haue faid* Ilegojic. 

What ? ExeuntLomUand Denny* 

Cran, I am fearefoll; Wherefore frownes he thui ? 

’Tis his Afpeft of Terror, All’s flat well* 

King* Hawnowmy Lord? 

You do defire to know wherefore 
I fent for you. 

Cra>u It is my dutie 
T'atccnd your Highnefle pleifure t 
King, Pray you arife 

My good anti gracious Lord ofCamerburie: 

Come, you and 1 muft walke a turne together 
I haue Ne wes to tell you. 

Come, come, glne me your hand. 

Ah my good Lord, I greeueat what I fpeake^ 

And am right feme to repeat what follower 
I haue^andmoft vow filing ly of late 
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Heard many greeuous. I do fay my Lord 
Greeuous complaints ofyou; which being conflict'd, 
Haue mou’d Vs,and ourCouncell, that you (ball 
This Morning come before vs,where i know 
You cannot with fuchfreedome purge yourfelfe, 

But that tilt further Trial!, in thofc Charges 
Which will require your Anfwer, you muff take 
Your patience to you, and be well contented 
To make your houlc out Towre: you,a Brother ofv* 

It fits we thus proceed, or clle no witneffe 
Would come againft you. 

Cran. I humbly thankeyour Highncfte, 

And am right glad to catch this good occafion 
Moft throughly to be wjnnowed,where my Chaffe 
And Corne flrall flyc afunder. For 1 know 
There's none Hands voder more calumnious tongues,* 
Then I my felfe, poorc man, 

■ King* Stand vp,good Canterbury, 

Thy Truth, and thy Integrity is rooted 
In vs thy Friend, Giue me thy hand, ftand vp, 

Prythee let’s walke. Now by my Holydamc, 

What manner of man are you ? My Lord, I look'd 
You would hauc giuen me your Petition, that 
I fhould haue tane lome paincs, to bring together 
Your felfe, and your Accofcrs, and to haue heard you 
Without indurance further. 

Cran. Moft dread Liege, 

The good i ftand on, is my Truth and Honeftic j . 

If they Hull faile, I with mine Enemies 

Will triumph o‘re my perfon, which I waigh not. 

Being of thofc Vcrruesvac3nt, I fcatc nothing 
What can be faid againft roe. 

King. Know you not 

How your ftate ftands it h'world, with the .whole World? 
Your Enemies arc many, andnotfroall; cheirpradtiftfs 
Muft beare the fame proportion,and nor cuef ^ 

The Iufticc and the Truth o’th’qucfticn carries 
The dew ohh’Vcrdicl with it; at what cafe 
Might corrupt mindes procure, Knaues as corrupt 
To fwcarc againft you ; Such things haue bene done. 
You are Potently oppos’d, and with a Malice 
Of as great Size. Weene you ofbmerlucfte, 

I meanc in perjur’d Witneffe, then your M after., 

Whole M inifter you arc, whiles hcere he liu’d 
Vpon this naughty Earth fGo too,go too. 

You take a Prccepicfor no leape of danger. 

And woe your ownc deftrudlion, 

Cran. God,and yoilr Maiefty 
Protedt mine innocence, or 1 fall into 
The trap is laid for me. 

King. Be of good cheere. 

They iJball no more pi euai I c, then we giue way too : 
Kecpe comfort to you,and this Morning fee 
You do sppesre before them. If they ftull chance 
In charging you with matters, to coramityou: 

The bell pcrfvvafions to the contrary 

Faiienot tovfe, and with wbatvchcniencie 

Th’occafion fliall inftrudt you. If intreaties 

Will render you no remedy, this Ring 

Deliuer them, and yo.tir Appeale to vs 

There malce before them. Looke.the goodman weeps: 

He’s honeft on mine Honor. Gods bleft Mother, 

I fweare he is true-hearted; and a fonle 
None better in *#y Kmgdome. Get you gone. 

And do as i bane bid you. Exit Crattmer. 

He h3 sftrangledhis Language in his teares. 


\ Enter OldeLady. - 

Gm.vithin. Comebacke:wbajmeant vou > 

Lady. Ite not comebacke, the tydinesiLnu , 

Will make my boldneffe, manners. Now , n E 
Fly o*rcthy Royall head.and fhadc thy pcr L. An S& 
ViideT their bltffcd wings. 

King* Now by rhy looker 
I geffethyMeffage. is theQueene delmer’d? 

Say I,and ofa boy. 

Lady. 1,1 my Liege, 

And of alouely Boy: the God of heauen 
Both now,and cucr bleffe her j’Tis a Gyrle 
promifes Boyes hwresfter. Sir.your Queen 
Defires your Vifitation,and to be ^ 

Acquainted with this ftranger; *tis as like you. 

At Cherry,is to Cherry, 

King. Louell, 

Lot*. Sir. 

King. Giue her an hundred Mackes, 
lie to the Queene, ZxitKi 

Lady, An hundred Markes? By this light,lie haL. 
An ordinary Grooroe is for Inch payment. 

1 will haue more,or fcold it out of him. 

Said I for this, the Gyrie waslifce ro him?lie 
Haue more,or eife vnfay’t; and uow,whilc'tis hot 
lie put it to theiffue. 


Scena Secunda, 


Enter franmer, A rc hbytyoy ofCmttrUry 

Cran.l hope I am not too Iate,and yet the Gentleman 
That was lent to me from the CounccII, pray’d me 
To make great haft. All fall ? What means* this? Hosi 
Who waites there ? Sure you know me? 

Enter Keeper. 

Keep. Ye*,my Lord: 

But yet I cannot hdpeyou, 

Croat. Why? 

Keep. Your Grace muft waight till you be call’d for. 

Enter Dotlor 'Bats. 

C’dtn, So. - 

Buts. This is a Peereof Malice: I am glad 

I came this way fo happily. The King 
Shall wider ft and it prcfeutly, Exit Hun 

Cran, *Tis Bat.-, 

The King* Phyfitian,as he paft along 
How earneftly he caft his eyes vpon me! 

Pray heauen he found not my difgracc: for certains 
This isofpurpofelaid by fome that hate me, 
fGod tutnc their hearts, I neuer fought their malirt) 
To quench mine Honor; they would Ihameto maketne 
Wait elfc at doore :a fellow Councdlor 
'Mong Boyes,Groomes,and Lackeyes, 

But their pleafures 

Muft be fulfill’d, and I attend with patience. 

£»fer the King,and Buts, at a ffindewt 
abotte. 

Butt. I le fti ew your Grace the ftrangeft hghe. 
King. What’s that Buts'? 


Butt 
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mtf i thinkc your Highneffc faw.thi* man 7 a da y- 
xi , Body a me: where is it? 

Z„. Th^mylord: 

The hieh promotion of his G race of Canterbury, 

! V 'ho nolds his State at dore 'roongft Purfeuants, 
pages, and Foot-boyes. 

fe. Ha ? fis he indeed, 
i, this the Honour they doe one another ? 

Sitwell there's one aboue ’em yet; I had drought 
T h 6 y had parted fo much honefty among em. 

At manners; 3 S not thus to iufter 

» of htsplace,and fo nccr e bur fanout 
? 0 dance attendance on their Lord Ihip spleafures, 

L) at the dore too, like a Poft with Packers i 
p,. holy 0uj (Butts) rhere’i knauery; 

Ltt’tro alone, and draw the Curtaine clofe: 

\Ve frail heare more anon. 

t Couocell Table brought in mth Chayret and Sioolcs, 
pieced -under the State. Enter Lord Chantellour, plates 
htmfelfe at tbe-vpper end of the T able,on theleft band : A 
Seate being left void abettc hint, as for Canterburies Seate, 
of St*falkg, Dukeof Norfolke, Surrey, Lord Cham¬ 
ber Urn + Gardiner, feat tbemfelues tit Order on each fide. 
Cromreell at lower eno, as Secretary. 

Chan. Speaketo the uufineffe,M, Secretary; 

are wc met in Councell ? 

Crow. Pleale your Honours, 

Tli c c jjicfe caufe concernes his Grace of Canterbury, 
quad. Ha’s he had knowledge of it ? 

Crow. Yes. 

ygorf. Whowaits there > 

’Keep- Without my Noble Lords? 

Card. Yes. 

AVfs. My Lord Archbi/liop : 

AntlUa'sdonehalfean hourc to know your pleafures, 
Chan. Lethinicomein. 

Keep, Your Grace may enter now. 

Cranmer approthes the CeutscellTable, 

Chan. My good Lord Archbiflrop,I’m very forry 
To fit hecre at this prefent, and behold 
That Chayre ftand empty t But we all are men 
hour ownc natures fraile,and capable 
Oiour flcfli.fcw are AngcU; out of which frailty 
Aadwant ofwifcdomc.you thatbeft Ihonld teach vs, 
Hiiiemifdemean’d your felfe,andnot a little: 

Toward the King firft, then his Lawes, in filling 

The whole Realme,by yourteaching gtyourChaplainei 

(Forfo we are inform’d) with new opinions, 

Diuers and dangerous; which areHcrcfies; 

And not reform’d, moy proue pernicious. 

Card. Which Reformation muft be fodaine too 
My Noble Lords; for thofc dm tame wild Horfcs, 

Pace'em not in their hands to make 'cm gentle; 

’But flop their mouthes with ftubborn Bits & fputvc’cm. 
Till they obey the mannage. If we fuffer 
Out of our eafineffe and childifli pitty 
Toonemsns Honour, thiscontagious ficknefle; 

Farewell 3 ll Phyfickc: and what followes then ? 
Commotions, vprorcs, with a generall Taint 
Ofthc whole State; as of late dayes our neighbours. 

The vpper Germany can deercly witneffe: 

Yet frcfhly pittied in our memories. 

Cran, My good Lords; Hitherto,in all the Progteflc 
Both of my Life and Office,! haue labour’d. 

And with no little ftudy, that my teaching 


And the ftrong courfe of my Authority, 

Might goe one way,and fately;and the end 
Was cues to doe well: nor is there liuing, 

(I fpeake it with a fingle heart, my Lords) 

A man that more details,more ftirres againft. 

Both in his ptiuatc Conference, and his place, 

Defacers ofa pablique peace then 1 doe: 

Pray Heauen the King may ncucr find a heart 
With leffe Allegeancc in it, Men that make 
Enuy, and crooked malice, nourifhment; 

Dare bite the beft. 1 doe beleech your .Lordflups, 

That in this cafe of luftice, my Accufers, 

Be what they will, may ftand forth face to face. 

And freely yrge 3 gaintt me. 

Stiff. Nay, my Lord, 

That cannofbe; you arc a Counfellor, 

And by chat venue no man dare accttfe yod, (meut, 
Gard, My Lord.becaurfe.we haue bufincs oftnorc mo. 
We will be fhott with you, 'Tishis Highneffc pleafure 
And our confem/or better uyall ofyou, 

From hence you be committed to theTower f 
Where being but apriuate man againe. 

You fliall know many dare accufe you boldly. 

More then (I feare)you are prouidedfor. 

C y an. Ah my good Lord offVincbefter t Ithankeyou, 
You arcalwayes my good Friend,ifyour will paffe, 

I (hall both finde your Lordfliip, ludge and 1 uror. 

You are fo mercifull. I fee your end, 

‘Tis my vndoing. Louc and meckencffe. Lord 
Becooie a Churchman, better then Ambition : 

Win ftraying Soules with modefty againe, 

Caft none away: Thatl ftwll eleeremy felte, 

Lay all the weight vc can vpon my patience, 

Imake as little doubt »s you doe confcience. 

In doing dayly wrongs. 1 could fay more, 
Butreucrencetoyoot caH'mg.makesmemodeft. 

Gard, My Lord, my Lord, you are a Sectary, 

That’s the plaine truth * your painted gloffe dilcotiers 
To men that vndefftand you,words and weakneffc. 

from. My Lord oiut'inchefier, y'are a little. 

By your good fauour,too fharpe;Men fo Noble, 

How cuerfaultly,yet fhould finde refpeift 
For what they haue beenet 'tis a cruelty, 
fo load a falling man, 

Gard. Good M. Secretary, 

I cry your Honour filercie; you may WOrfi 
Of all this Table fay fo. 

Crom. Why my Lord? 

Card Doe not I know you for a Fauourei 
Of this new Se&? ye arc not found, 

Crom. Not found? 

Card. Not found I fay. 

Crom. Would you were halfc fo honeft; 

Mens prayers then would feeke you,not their fcares, 
gard. I ft * 1 ! all remember this bold Language. 

Crom. Doe, 

Remember your bold life too. 

Cham, This is too much; 

Forbeare for ifaame my Lords. 

Gard. I haue done- 
Crom, And I, 

Cham. Then thus for you roy Lord, it Bands agreed 
I take it, by all voyces: That forthwith. 

You be conuaid to th* To wer a Prifon er; 

There to remains till the Kings further pleafure 
Be knowne vnto vs: are you all agreed Lords, 


mmmtm 
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AS, We are. 

Cra», Is there no other way of mercy, 

But lmuft needs to th’ Tow er my Lords? 

Card. What other, 

Wouldyou expert ? You are ftrangely troublefome; 
Let ['oine o’th 3 Guard be ready there. 

Eater the Guard, 

Crm. Forme? 

Mufti goelike a Traytot thither? 

Gard. Recciuehio^ 

And fee him fafe i’th' Tower, 

Crau. Stay good my Lends, 

I haue a little yet to lay, l ookc there my Lords, 

By vertuc of that Ring,! take my caufc 
Out of the gripes of cruell men,and giue it 
To a meft Noble Iudgc,the King my Maiftcr. 

Cbartt. This is the Kings Ring. 

Sur. ’Tis no counterfeit. 

Stiff. Ts the right Ring,f>y Heau’mlcoldyeall, 
When we firft put this dangerous flone a rowling, 

’T wold fall vpon our felues. 

Norf, Doc you thinkemy Lords 
The King will fuffer but the little finger 
Ofthis man to be vex’d? 

Cham. Tisnowtooccrcainc; 

How milch more is hi* Life in value with him? 

Would 1 were faively autonT. 

Cram. My mind gauc me. 

In Ece icing tales and Informations 
Againft this manjWhofe honefty thcDiucIl 
And his Difciples oncly enuy at, 

Ye blew the fire that bumesyc; now haue at ye. 

Enter King frowning on them, take) hit Seate a - 
Card. Dread Soueraigne, 

How much arc we bound to Heauen, 

In dayly thankes; that gauc vs fuch a Prince; 

Not onely good and wife, but moftreligious; 

One that in all obedience, makes the Church 
Thecheefeaytneofhis Honour, and to ftrengthen 
That holy duty out of deare refpert. 

His Royall felfein ludgement conies to hcare 
The caufc betwixt her, andthis great offender, 

Kbt.You were eucr good at iodaineCommendations, 
Bifilop of Winchefier. But know 1 come not 
To hcare fuch flattery no w, and in my prefence 
They arc too thin,and bafe to hide offences. 

To me yob cannot reach. You play the Spaniel], 

And th hike with wagging of your tongue to win me; 
But whatfocre thou tak’ftmcfor; I’m fure 
Thou haft a cruell Nature and a bloody, 

Good man fit downe; Now. let me leetlicproudcft 
Hee, that dares moft, but wag his finger at thee. 

By all that’s holy,he had better ftarue, 

Then but once chinke his place becomes thee not. 

Stir. May icpicsTeyour Grace; —-. 

Kin. No Sir,i t doe’s not pleafe me, 

I had thought, 1 isad had men offoroe vnderfianding. 
And wifedome of my Councell; butl finde none : 

Was it difcrction Lords,to let this man. 

This good man (few ofvou deferue that Title) 

This honeft man,wait like a lowfic Foot-boy 
At Chamber dorc? and one, as great as you are? 
Why,w hat a flume was this ? Did my Commiffson 
Bid yc fo farre forget your felues i I gaue ye 
Power,as lie was a Counfellour to try liim. 



Not as a Groome: There’s fomeofy e j 
Mote out of Malice then Integrity, * e * 
Would trye him to the vtmoft had 
Which ye fhall neuei haue whilelliye, ’* 

Chan. Thustarre 

My mo ft dread Soueraigne, may i t Hk^youi r 
To let my tongue cxcufc all. What wa $pt , rD J r f C( » 
Concerning his Impnfonm«K,was rather ' ! 

(ifthere be faith id men)meant forhi s T rya jj 
And f'airc purgation to the world then maliJ 
1 ’iTi fure in-mc. 

Kin. Well,well my Lordsrefpert him 
Take him,and vfe him well; hee’s worthy 0 f 
J will fay thus much for him, if a Prince * 

May be beholding to aSubiert; I 
Amforhisloueandferuice, foto him. 

Make memo more adoe.butaHembracehim* 

Be friends for fliame my Lords; MyLordofc 
I haue a Suite which you muft not deny mee. 

.That is,a fairc young Maid that yet want; Baptiftn^ 

You muft bcGodfather,andaniwereforbeE. , ' f ’ 

Cran. The greateft Monarch now aliue m'a v „j 
In fuch an honour; how may I deferue it ” ® 
That am a poors and humble Subicrt to you > 

Kin. Come, come my Lord,ypc d fpare yourfp 00 n... 
't ouftull haue two noble Partners with y cu . , T 
Duchefle of Norfolk?, and Lady MaiqucfteZW*> 
cheie pleafe you f 

Once more my Lord offPfaehejtir, I charge you 
Embrace,and lone this man. 

Card, With 3 crisp hearty 
And Brother^ lone I doc it* 

Crm , And tec Heauen 

Witneffe how deare, I hold this Confirmation, (heai E! 

Kin. Good Man, thofe ioyfull rearcs ft iw thy true' 
The common voyce I fee is verified 
Of thee, which fayes thus; Doe my Lord of Cwttehm 
A fhrewd turne, and bee’s your friend for eucr: 

Come Lords ,we trifle rime away: Ilong 
To haue this young one made a Chriftian, 

As I haue made ye one Lords,one rematnc: 

So I grow fironger,you more Honour gaine. Ixtmu 


Noj/fe and Tumult within: Enter Porter and 
hie man. 

Port. You’l leaue your noyfc anon yc:Rif«Is: dot 
you take the Court for Pan/h Garden: ye rude Slauti, 
leaue your gaping: 

Within. Good M. Porter {belong to th’Larder. 
Tort. Belong to th’Gallowcs, sndbc bang'd yeRogut: 
Is this a place to roare in ? Fetch me a dozen Crab-tree 
ftaues, and ftrong ones; thefe arc but fwitchcs to’em: 
He fetateh your head* ;you muft be feeing Chtiftwingd 
Do you lookc for Ale, and Cakes hcete, you itide 
Raskalls ? 

Man. PraySir be patient; 'tis as much irnpoffible, 
Vnlelfe wee fweepe ’em from the dorfc with Cannons* 
To fc 3 ttct- ’em, a* 'tis to roake'em fleepe 
On May-day Moming,wbich will neuer be: 

We may is well pufhagainft Powlesaaftirrectn. 
for. How got they in,and be bang’d? 

- Men • 
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Alas I know not,how gets the Tide m i 
■ -li ifenefound Cudgell of foute foote, 

Cr« ' be f° ore rcmaindcr) could imbats > 

troaded°t> a « Sir * . 

1 Port. You did nothing Sir. 


Part' y uvwm . e ? 

Man. 1 am not Sampfon,not Sir not 

. ’em downe bciore me; but n I fp 


nor 'Colebrand? 
ar'd any 


Tint had a head to hit, cither young or old, 
i or Ihec, Cuckold or Cuckold-maker: 

, * mjiic’re hope to fee a Chine a game, 
i that 1 would not for a Cow, God laucher, 

*mki». Do you hcare M.Porter ? 
port. 1 (hall be with you prefcntly, good M.PtfppJ, 

K{C nethedoreclofeSirha. 

ffan. What would you haue me doc r 
jV, What Ihonld you doc, ‘ 

Km knock ’etji downe by th’ dozens? Is this More he 
tomuiler in ? Or haue wee fome ftrange Indian with the 
ortat Toole, come to Court, the women lo befiege vs. 
Blcffe me,vvhat a fry of Fornication is at dote ? On my 
Chriftian Confidence this one Chriifening will beget a 
thoufatid ^ here will bee Father, God-father, and all to- 

The Spoones wilibe the bigger Sir: There is 
a fell o w fame what neere the doorc, he Ihould be a B rafi- 
cr by his face, for o’ rtiy confcience twenty of the Dog- 
(jayes now reignein’sNofc; all that Hand about him are 
jer the Line, they need no other pcnnance: thatFirc- 
Dtike did I hit three times on the head, and three times 
was his Nofc difeharged againft mee; hee Hands there 
likeaMorccr-piece to blow vs. There was aHabberda- 
(hers Wife offmall wit, neere him, that tail’d vpon me, 
till her pinck’d porrenger fell off her head, for kindling 

fuch a combuftion in the State. 1 miff the Meteor once, 
and hie that Woman, who cryed out Clubbes, when I 
might fee from farre, fomc forty Truncheoners draw to 
her fuceour, which were die hope o’ch’Scrond where (lie 
was quartered; they fell on, I made good my pWe; at 
length they came to th’ broome ftafre to me, I defide’em 
ftiljwhcn fodainly a File of Boycs bebind’em,loofe fhot, 
deliuer’d fuch a fhowre of Pibbles, th-t 1 was faine to 
draw mine Honour in, and let ’em win the Workc, the 
Diueliwas amongft ’em I chinke furely. 

for. Thefe ate the youth 9 that thunder at aPlayhoufe, 
slid fight for bitten Apples, that no Audience but the 
tribulation of Tower Hill, or the Limbesof Limchoufe, 
their deare Brothers are able to endure. I haue fome of 
cm in Limbo Tatrnm, and there they are like to dance 
thefe three dayes; befides the running Banquet of two 
Beadles,that is to come. 

Enter Lord Chamherlaine. 

Cham. Mercy o'me; whac a Multitude are heere? 
VThcy grow ftilt too; from all Parts they are comming, 

As if we kcpcaFaire heere? Where are thefe Porters ? 
Thefe lazy knanes? Y’hauemadea fine hand fellowes ? 
Theres a trim rabble let in: are all thefe 
Voar faithful! friends o’th’Suburbs? We Hull haue 
Great ftoreofroomeno doubt, left for the Ladies, 
Wheiuhey paffe backe from the fchriftening? 

Por. And’t pleafe your Honour, 

Wearebut men;and what fo many may doe. 

Not being tome a pieces, we haue done ; 

An Army cannot rule’em. 

Cham. Aslliue, 

If the King blame me fork; He lay ye all 


By th’heeles, and l'odainIy:and on your heads 
Clap round Fines for neglcrt; y’etelazy knaues. 

And heere ye lye baiting of Bombards, when 
Ye Ihould doe Sendee, Harkc the Trumpets found, 
Tb’are come already from the Chriftening, 

Go breake among the preaffe, and finde away out 
To let the Troopcpafte fail ely; ot lie finde 
A Marfballley, fhall hold yc play thefe two Monthes. 
for. Make way there, for thc Princcffe. 

Man. Yell great fellow. 

Stand dole vp, or lie make your head ake. 

Por. You i’th’Chambletjget vpo’th’raile, 
lie peckeyou o’re the pales sift. Exeunt, 



Enter Trumpets founding r Then two Aldermen } L. Maior , 
Carter, Cranmer , Duke of Norfolk? with his Marjhals 
Stafe , Duke of Suffolk?, two Noblemen, hearing great 
fimding Towles for the Chrifemng Guifts: Then fours 
Noblemen hearing a Canopy, vttder which the Dtttcheffe of 
Norfolk?, Godmother, bear mg t he Chtlde richly habited in' 
a Mantle, Qrc, Trains borne by a Lady t 7 hen fo Stowes 
the Marshtantffe Dor fit, the other Cjodmother, and La¬ 
dies. The Troops page once about the Stage, and Gar¬ 
ter fpeakes. 

Gart, Heauen 

From thy endlcffc goodneffe, lend profperous life. 

Long,and etierhappie, to the high and Mighty 
Pfincefic of England Elizabeth. 

Elaterifh. Enter King and G,Hard. 

Cran. And to yout Royall Grace, & the good Queen, 
My Noble Partners, and my fclfe thus pray 
All comfort, ioy in this mod gracious Lady, 

Heauen etier laid vp to make Parents happy. 

May hourely fall vponyc. 

Kin, Tbanke you good Lord Archbifhop ; 

What is her Name ? 

Gran. Elizabeth. 

Kin, Stand vp Lord, 

With this Kift'e, take my Blcfflng God protert thee, 
into whole hand, I giue thy Life, 

Cran. Amen, 

Kin. My Noble GofiipSjy’haue beene too Prodigal!; 
I thanke ye heartily : So fhall this Lady, 

When flie ha’s fo much Englifli, 

[ Cran. Let me fpeakcSir, 

For Heauen now bids me; and the words I vtter, 

Let none thinke Flattery; for tbcy’l finde 'em T ruth, 

This Royall infant,Heauen flillmoue about her; 

Though in her Cradle; yet now promifes 
Vpon this Land a thoufand thoufand Blefling*, 

Which Time fliall bring to 1 ipeneffe; Shefhallbe, 

(But few now lining can behold that goodncflc) 

A Patierne to allPrinces liuing with her, 

And all that fhall fuccced ; Saha wasneuet 
More couetotis of Wifedome,and fairs Vertuc 
Then this pure Soule fliall be. All Princely Graces 
That mould vp fuch a roi glity Piece as this is. 

With all the Veit ties that attend the good. 

Shall ft ill be doubled on her. Truth fliall Nurfc her, 

Holy 
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Holy atvj Hcauenly thoughts dill Counfell her: 

She {hall be lou’d and fear’d 4 Her owne (hall bleffc herj 
Her Fotfs fliake like a Field of beaten Cornc^ 

And hang then heads with forrovir: 

Good growes with her. 
fn her dayes, Eticry Man fhall eate m fajfety, 

Vi;der His owne Vine what he planes; and ling 
The merry Songs of Peace to all his Neighbours, 

God fhall be cmely knowne, and thofe about her. 

From her fliall read the perfect way of Honour, 

And by thofe daime their greatncffe;notby Blood* 

Nor fhall this peace fleepe with her; But as when 
I he Bird of Wonder dytSj the May den Phoenix, 

Her A flics new create another Hey re 3 
As great in admiration as her felte* 

So fhall OifeleaueherBleffednefleto One, 

(When Heauen flialtall her from this clowd of darknes) 
Who, from the lacked Allies of her Honour 
Shall Star-like rife^s great in fame as fbe was. 

And fo Aland fix’d- Peace, Plenty,Loue, Truth, Terror, 
That were the Scrmnts to this chofen Infant, 

Shall then be his/tmd like a Vine grow to him; 

Where cuer the bright Sunnc of Heauen fliall fhine, 

His Honoured the greamefle ofhis Name, 

Shall bc,and make new Nations* He £ball flourish, 
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And like a-Mounraine Cedar,'reach hi s b7 3li ;i 
To all the Plaines about him; OurChilA-. ^ £Sj 
Shall fee this.and blefTc Heaucn. ^ tls 

Km, Thou fpeakefl wonders. 

Crm. She {bull be to the happinefTc ofP 
An aged Piinceffe; many dayes l>. a ‘l 3 tr( l» 

And yet no day without a deed to Crow-tic b* 
Would 1 hadknowne no more: But n, P _ \ 

She enuft, the Saints mufl haue her; vet a y U * 

A raofl vnfpotted Lilly fliall fhepalfe lr ^ m ' 
Toth’ground, andall the World iha]lm 0Uril , 
Kin, O Lord A rchbifhop Urne W. 

Thou haft made me now a man, neucrbef™ 

This happy Child, did T gee anything. 

This Oracle of com Fort, ha'sfo pleas’d me 
That when J am in Heaucn, I Ihall dcfi re ‘ 

To fee what this Child does, and praife my u . 

I rhanke yc all. To you my good Lord Major 
And you good Brethren, 1 am much behold,™. 

1 haue receiu'd much Honour by your prefai °' 
And ye Ihall find me thankfull. Lead the Wai ! r’ j 
Yemuft all fee the Qucene, and {he muft tdffi 
She will be heke els. This day, nomanthinkc ^ 
’Has bufinefTe at his houfc; for all (hrdj ft #y . * 

This Little-One fhall make it Holy-d ;t y. 7 " £ 


The Epilogve. 


T Ts ten to me % thk Pl.iy cm m%er fte&fe 

Jill that are heere : Seme came s & take their c*tfe p 
Jndflerpc an All w mo ; hut thofe wtfeare 
W*haue frighted with tmr Tumpm : fi fix clear 
They lfay tie naught. Others te heare the City 
Abus'd txtreamlj and la cry thafs witty. 

Which wa haue mi dme neither^ that I pare 



AS the expctlcdgood w*are like to hfarc w 
Far this Play at this ttme } is omly in 
The merciful! cmflmUhn of go od women f 
For fitch a me wefhw'd cm: Ifthey 
And fitf twill doe; I know within A while y 
All the hefi men are ours; for fix $3 hap t 
If they ho/d } when their Ladies fod 'em ch\\ 


FINIS. 





The Prologue. 

1 ’StT‘roy there lyes the Scene : From lies of Greece 
Fhe Trinces OrgtllotMy their high blood chaf*d 
Haue to the Fort of Athensfent theirflnpyes 
Fraught with thetninifters and injlruments 
Ofcmell Warre: Sixty and nine that wore 
Fheir frownets TSygall, from th’ Athenian bay 
Fut forth toward Fhrygia, and their awTb is made 
To ranfacke Troy y Tuitbin whof&flrong emures 
The rauf -)cf Helen, Menelaus Queene, 

With wanton Paris fleepes, and that's the QuarrelL 
To Tenedos they come , 

And the deepe-dra'thing Farke do there difgorge 
Their 'Warlike frautage : now on Vardan Flaines 
The frejh andyet njnbruifed Greek.es do pitch 
Their braue FauiBions.Fmmsfix-gated Qty, 
Dardan and Timbria, Helias, Chetas, Troien, 
And Antenonidus Ttithmafile Staples 
And correjponfiue and fulfilling Volts 
Stirre <~up the Somes of Troy. 

Noll? Expectation tickling skittifh fi>irits y 
On one and other fide % Troian and Greeke, 

Sets all on hazard. And hither am J come- 9 
A Frologue armd > but not in confidence 
Of Authors pen, or ABors voyce > butfitted 
Jn like conditions, as our Argument j 
To tellyou (faire Beholders) that our Flay 
Leapes ore the *vaunt andfir filings ofthofe broyles, 
Beginning in the middle: flay ting thence a'ioay, 

' To what may be digefted in a Flay: 

Like, or findefault, do as your pleajures are, 
Ifpwgcodjr bad, ’tis but the chance of Warre, 
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THE TRA.6EDI& OF 

Tro^lus a,iid Crefsida. T;... 




ABus Trims. Scmm'Tfma. . 0, n 


•i '3V*0‘\ 1 



Enter pandeffm and Troylm. 

Troylm. 

All here my Varlce,lle vnarme againr. 

Why fhouldl warre without the wals of Troy 
That finde fuch cruell bsctell here within ? 

'Each Troian that is m after of his heart, 

Let him to field, Troy fas alas hath none. 

Pan, W'h this geere ncrc he mended ? 

7 >e 7 .The Greeks are flroog,S£ skilful to their ftrength. 
Fierce to their skill,and to their fiercenefl’e Valiant; 

But I am weak r then a womans teare; 

Tamer then fleepe.fondct then ignorance; 

Lcffe valiant then the Virgin imhe night, 

And skillefte as vnpraais'd Jnfancifl. 

Fan. Well, I haue told you enough of this: ror my 
part, lie not meddle nor make no farther. Hee that will 
haue a Cake out of the Wheats, mu ft needcs carry the 
grinding. 

Troy. Haue I not tarried? 

Pan. I the grinding; but youmuft tarry the bolting. 
Troy. Hand not tarried? 

Pan, 1 the bonking; but you muft tarry the Jeaurng. 
Troy. Still bane I tarried. 

Pan. 1, co the leauemtig: but hceres yer in the word 
hereafter, the Kneading, the making of the Cake , the 
heating of the Ouen, and the Baking pnay< youmuft flay 
the cooling roo,or yon may chance to btinieyour tips. 
Trey. Patience her felfe, whatGoddefleccelhe'be, • 
Doth letter blench at fufferance.then I doe: 

At Pr tarns Roy all i able doe I fit; 

And when faiie Creffidcv mes into my thoughts. 

So (Traitor) then fhe comes,when file is thence. 
pan. Well: 

She look’d yefternight fairerjthencuer I fawber looke, 
Or any woman el le. 

Troy. I was about co tell thec,whcn my heart. 

As wedged wuh a figh,wouM li«c in twaine. 

Leaf! Heitor,ox my Father ftiouid perceiuc me: 
lhauc (as when the Sunne doth light a-fcorne) 

Buried this figh,'m wrinkle of a fmilc: 

But forte'.*',that is couch’d in Teeming gladneflb. 

Is like that mirth, Tate tumesto iudden iadDette. 

Pan A nd her hake were not fomewhat darker then 
Phhns well so too, there were no more comparifon be- 
rwceiic the Women. But for my part (he'is my Kmfwo- 
njan I would not (as they tearme it) pratte it,but I wold 


feme-body had heard ber.tajke yefterday as j riy.» 
not difpraiffiypur fi.ftcr Caffandra's wit, hu t. Al 

Troy. Oli Pandarm JTrcllthcc/ > fW,tn«; 

When I doc tell thce / Uierwpy hopes lye drown'd- 
Reply not inflow many F^dopics deepe 
They iyc ihd'rcnch’d. .(tell thee, I am mad 
In Crtjfids lone. Tboti anfwer'ft fh e j, Faive, 

Powr’ft in the open Vlcetiof my heart, 

Her Eyes^er Hairejher Chtcke.herCate, her Voice 

Haudleft in thy difeourfe. d that her Hand 
(In whofe comparifon,pJJ whites are Inkc) 

Writing their oyme reproach ^ to wtofe foft feizuie 
The.CigftctsDownc islaffti,3nd fpirit ofSenfe ' 
Hard as the paling o/Pfppgk r inan. This thou tel'fl m e . 
As true thou tefft qie, when 1 fay Hone her; 

But fayingtbttspnftead ofOyleand Biltne, 

Thou lai’ii kl< i|?ry g*fh (itfti lone hath giuenme, 

The Knife tJiajL made it*- 

Pan. I fpeakenomofofben truth, 

Troy * Thou do’ft ijotipcakcfoiTiiic!!* 

Pm* Fauh ? Ilenorr^ed41«.ih^ ' ,4-ct hcrbeasfktk 
if flic be faire, Vi's the feertej tor her; and flic be nor* ftis 
his the nie&cb m tier i>WiWbifr«5, \ 



on of herjand ill choughve>Vf of yhi \; 
betweeiie ? tmt tmali tbftpk^ fg^piyjjbour, 

Troy* WKat art thou ungry j? \ v h at with me? 

Pm. Bccaiife SreV K&Ve fo toc^herefore flue's not 
. ■ fb fruse m 0 n4 flicTan to rntj five would 



Troy* Say I fhe is not faire? 

Tray. I doe not care whether you doe or no* Shct’ta 
Foolc to (lay behiade her Father; Let her to cheGte#* 
and fo lie tell Her the next time I fee her: for fny parEjlle 
meddle normabenomore Fckmatter* 

Trey a Pandams i Pan* NotL 

Tray* Sweete Vmdarm. 

Tan. Pray youfpeakeno more to I will leaut ill 

as I found it,and there an end- Exitftfl 

Sound Alarum* 

TrotVzzcc you vngraciousCIamorSjpfacerudefoyn^ 
Fooler on both (idzs^Helen muft needs be faire^ 

When with your blood you daily paint her thus* 

I cannot fighc vpen this Argument; 


*1 


^ nWdaibbiefl: for my Sword, 
TSi»darw i O Gods! How do you plague me ? 
Sot come to Ciefd but by Pandar, 

Y,j he's asteichy to woo’d to woe, 

ftubbomc,chaft,3ga'mft all fuite. 
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Z II me Jpello for thy Daphnes Lone 
What Crefid is,what />.rw^r,and whit we - 
u et b«d is /Wm, there die lies,® Pearle, ^ 
o, tw eenour Ilium,and where (lice rccidc* 
r ,r it be ca!d the wild and wandnng ftood , 
narfclfc rtrc Merchant,and this fayhng Pnydar , 
OnfdoubtMi hope,our conuoy and our B.uke- 
Alaru;n, Enter ^£nea!. 

^ne. How now Prince Troylm ? 

Wherefore not a field ? 

prey. Becaufe not there; this womans aafwer font. 
p or vvomanifh it is to be from thence: 

\yhar newes ^TLneae from the field to day ? 

Jive. That Parts n returnedhbine.and burr. 
pity. By whon!.iy£>K'(« ? 

’jtfSt. TreylUS by Menclaus, 
fry. Let Paris blecd^fis but a fear to ftoroe, 
ftfb i> gfffd 'V? i t h MsxcLuu Jipr nc* Alarms?« 

Barkc wliat good (port \s out of T ownt to day* 
j ypr. Better ar hbmcjf would I might wer? may t 
g llc co the iport a broad, arc you bound thither ? 
v £nt P Inall fvvi'ft haft. 

f rff y m Come goc ivee then togither* Exeunt* 

Enier Crejpjand hor man* 

Crc* Who were thofc went by? 

Mm. Queeoe lEcxl’aynd Me Hen. 

Cre, And whether go they ? 

Mm Vp to the Eallerne Tov^er, 

VVboie height commands as fubie$ all the vaile^ 

To fee the banell ^ Bettor whofe paeicncc* 

Is h a Vcrtuefixr^oday vCas mouM 
Rzdti&tiAtpir&mAchebiid flrookehis Armorer, I 
Aistl like there were husbandry in Warre 
Before the Sunne rotejiec washarncfl lyte. 

And to the field gee’s he; where eucry flower 
Did as a Prophet wcepc what it forlaw, 
hHttiors wrath- 

Crt. What was his caufe of anger? 

Mm. The noife gee's this; 

There is among the Greekes, 

A Lord of Troian biood^Ncphew to HtBor^ 

They tali him 

Cre. Good; and what of him ? 

Jtfjiw.They fay he is a very manperfitmd flands alone* 
Crc* So do all men, vnleffc they arc drunkc 3 ficke^or 
haucnolcgges, 

Man, This man Lady,harh rob'd many beafls of their 
particular additions^ is as valiant as the Lyon.chuTiifh 
anhcBeare, flow as rhe Elephant; a man into whrm 
nature hath fo crowded b«m<jr«,that his valour is cm flit 
\m folly> his folly fauced with difcrctiofi: there is no 
msnhatha vmue; that he hath not a glimpfcof, nor a- 
nymanauattatn^buthe carriesfomeftain'e of it, Hcis 
melancholy without feuf^and meny againfl the haire, 
heehath the loyntsof cucry thing, but'euery thing fo 
««%*, lathee is a gowejc Er$arem % many hands 
and no vfc; or purhlindcd Argue,f\\ eyes and no fi & ht. 

Cre. But how {houlthhis raamhac makes mefnile 
make ffettor angry? 

Man They fjy heyefterdisy cop’d Hettcr in the bat- , 
11 an “ “roke hits) do wne,rhe difdaind & fiiatne where- ( 


of,hath euer fince kept Heitor faffing and waking. 

Enter Pandarm. 

Cre. Who comes here ? 

Man. Madam your Vfi c\ePendant*. 

Cre. Heitors* gallant man. 

Man. As may be in the world Lady. 

Pan. What's chaffwhat's that ? 

Cre, Good morrow Vnc\s Par,darns. 

Pan. Good morrow Cozen Crejfid-.vthm do you talke 
of^good morrow Alexander, how do you Cozen ? when 
were you at Illiom i 

Cre. This morning Vncle. 

Pan. What were you talking ofw hen I came? Was 
Heitor arm’d and gon ere yea can: c to J Ilium? He Pen was 

not vp ? war fhe ? 

Cre. Better was gone but Hellos was not vp ? 

Pm. E’ene fo; 77s# 07 -was Birring early. 

(ye. That were we talking of^aiid of nis anger. 

Pan. Was he angry? . 

Cre. So he faies here. 

Pan Tine he was to; I know the caufe too, beelelay 
about him to day I can tell them that and there’s 7>oj-/«Sf 
will not come farre behind him, let them takoheedeof 
Troylns, 1 can tell them that too. 

Cre. What is he angry too ? 

Pan .Vd ho Troy fas * 

Troylm is the better man of the two, 

Cre. Oh fapiter\ there's no eompar;ton. 

Pan, What not betweene Trojlm and Heeler 7 do you 
know a man ifyou fee him i 

Cre. X,if Ieuer fa w him before and knew him. 

Pan. Well I fay Troylm is Troylm, 

Cre. Then you fay as I fay. 

For I am fure he is not Hector. 

Pan. NTo nor Heitor is rot Troylm in Tome degrees. 
Cre. *Tis tuffto taels of them he is him felfe, 

P in. HimfelfePalas poore Troylm I would be were. 
Cre. So he is. 

Pan. Condition I had gone bare-footc to India. 

Cre. He is not Heitor. 

Pan. Himfcjfe ? n oi bee’s not h:mfelfe } would a were 
hirnlclfeiwell. the Gods are abotie, tin emuftfnend or 
cndrwell Troylm well, I would my heart wereinherbo- 
dy; noyHeiisr is not abetter man then T<sylm. 

Cre. Excufeme. 

Pan. He is elder. 

Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan. Th’others not eoniCcooV J y'oufIiall tell mesno-. 
cher tale when th’others come coo’t: Heitor (hall not 
ba«e his will thisycare. 

Cre. He fhall not neede it ifhc hauc hit owne. 

Pan. Nor his qualities. 

Cre. No matter. 

Pan. Nor his beautie. 

Cre. ’Twould not become him,his own’s betrer. 

Pan. You haoe no iudgementNeece; Helkn her felfe 
fwore ch’other d ayyhar 7 roylm for a brownc fauour (for 
fo Yis'l muft conftlie ) not browne neither, 

Cre. No,but browne. 

Pan, Faith to fay truth,browne and not browne. 

Cre. To fay the truthjtrueand not true. 

Pan. She prais’d his complexion aboue Paris, 

Cre. Why Paris hath colour inough. 

Pan. So,hehas. 

Cre. Then Troylm Ihould hauc too much, if fhe prasi’d 
him aboue, his complexion is higher then his,hc hauing 
- ^ colour 
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colour enough, and the other higher, is too flaming a 
praife for a good complexion*! had as lieuc fftBtns gol¬ 
den tongue had commended Trofim for a copper note* 
Pan* I fwettre to you, 

I thinke i/e/feloues him better then Pat id* 

Cre, Then (hee's a merry Greekt indeed. 
jm* Nay I am fare fhedoci,(he efttne to hicri th’oiher 
day into the compaft windowed you know he hai not 
paft three or fburc ha ires on his thinne, 

Crcf Indeed a Tapflert Atichmetique may foone 
bring his particulars thereinto a total!. 

pand, Why he is very yong, and yet will he within 
three pound lift as much as his bi other fletfar* 

Cref, Is he is fo young a manjand fo old a lifter ? 

Pan . But to pioouc to you that He Sen loues him } lhe 
came and puts me her white hand to his douen chin* 

Cref lum hauc mercy,how came it douen ? 

Pm. Why,you know *tis dimpled, 

J thin ke his fmyling becomes him better then any man 
in all Phngia. 

Cre * Oh lie fmilcs valiantly* 

Pan, Dooes lice nor? 

Cre , Oh yes»and*£were a claw'd in Axturrme, 

Pan. Why go to thembiu to prone to you that HeSen 
loues Troylm* 

((re* Troyltu wil ftand to thee 
Proofejfyouleprooue it fo. 

Pm. Trejfltisjfyihy he cflejcmes her no more then Tc- 
ftceme an addle cgge« 

Cre* If you lone an addle egge as well as you louc an 
idle head,you would cate chickens iVn'fhell* 

Pm. I cannot chufcbut laugh to thinke how flic tick¬ 
led his chifijindeed face has a mantel's white hand I inuft 
nccdsconfcffe- 

Crc m Without the racke* 

Pm. And (Bee takes vpon her to fpic a white bake on 
his chinne* 

(re* Alas poore chin? many a wart is richer* 

Pand. But there w^Much laughing, Quecnc Hernia 
laught that her eyes ran ore. 

Cre * With Milftones- 
Pm. And Cajpsndra Uijght, 

Cre . But there was more temperate fire vndcr the pot 
other eyes : did her eyes run ore too i 
Pm * Mnd Heitor laugiu* 

Cre. At what was all this laughing ? 

Pand- Marry at the white haire that Hellen fpkdon 
Treyitdd chin- 

Cref And t'had beensa grecne hake,I fliould haue 
laugh: too. 

Pand. They U Light not fo much at the ha:rc,as at his 
pretty anfwerc. 

Cre* What was his anfwere i 
pan. Quoth fl'iec*hecve > s but two and fifty haires on 
your chinnejand one of them is white, 

Cre. This is her queftiou, 

Vm d That's true^make no queflion of that, two and 
fifcic haires quoth bce,and one whiter that white haire is 
my Father, and all the reft are his Sonnes. Infiter quoth 
flic, which of thefe hai res is Paris my husband ? The for¬ 
ked one quoth he, pluckt out and giue it him : but there 
was fuch laughing, and Hellen fo blufht) and Paris (o 
chaft,and all the reft folaught, that it pafLj 
Cre. So let it now. 

For is has beenc a great while going by* 

Pm. Well Cozen, 


I told you a thing ycftcrday,think on't, 

Cre . So I does. 

Pand, lie befwornt Y» true, he will w 
an'twerc a man borne in Apr ill. SmndPT Bl 

Crcf. And He fpring vp in his teares^nWr?^' 
againH May. 

Pan. Hailce they are eommingfrom the fi c M cl 
Rand vp here and fee them, as they pafle toward e' 
gooriNcece do/wcet Nccce CrtjfuU, ' 

Cre , At your pleaftire. 

Part. Heere,heere,here's an cxcelkntplace h 

may fee moft brauely.Hc tc) you them all by their? ^ 
as they paffe by,but marke Treyluts about the rig 

Enter ry£ne&. 

Cre. Speake not fo low’d. 

Pan. That’s v£»t4i ,is not that a brai )e re3r , j , 
of the flower* otTroyl can y oubut merkeT,w ,0!lt 
flial fee anon. 

Cre. Who’s that i 

Enter Anemr. 

Pan. That’s Anterior, he has a£hrow’d«itI clt)1 n 
yo«,and hee*s a man good hough, h«’s oneo’th f 0 ' 
deft judgement in Troy whofoeucr, and a proper f 
perfomwhen comes Trpl» ?Ilefl«wy «,« 
if heefee me s you (hall fee him him nod at me, 

Cre. Will he giue you the nod > 

Pan, You faall fee. 

Cre • If be do,the rich fliall haue,more. 

Enter fltihr. 

Pm, That's HeSar, that, ilm, lookc yoii,thatthcrrtti 
fellow* Goetby way ffffiter,there's a braucmanNecc^ 
Obraue Hett&r ! Lookehowhcc lookesabacs i com' 
tenanted ft not a braue man ? 

Cre . Obraueman! 

Pm. I? a not ? It dooesa mzm heart goodJookcyou 
what hacks ai e on his HcWtJookeyou yondcr^oyou 
fee ? Looke you there PThcreT no ieftmgraying on^aVt 
ofljWho ill as they fay,there be hacks- 
Cre . Be thofe with S words ? 

Enter Parte. 

Pm, Swords, any thing he cares not, and the dlucll 
come tohiirijit'sall one, by Gods lid it dooes ones heart 
good. Yonder comes Paris y yonder comer 
yet yonder Nccce,ift not a gallant man to, ift not? Why 
this is brauc now; who faid he came hurt home to Jay f 
Hce*snot hurt, why this will do Hellene heart good 
now,ha?Would!could fee Tr^/^unovVjyouihallTreT' 
Im anon* 

(re, Whofc that ^ 

Enter BeUetm. 

Part, That's Hetknfa^l maruell vyicre Tr^hu iSjttafa 
j Helenm > I thinke he vitni not forth to dayuhai’jfW 
lenut* 

Cre , Can Jtcllenm fight Vilcle i 
Fan, Helh m no :yes hedefight indifferent, V/f!M 
maruell where Trojltt* is; harke* do you not hicre tlit 
people ct\t Treyins i HeSetmt is a Prtcft. 

Cre . What lht aking fellow cotncsyonder? 

Enter Trylm. % 

Pan, Where i Yonder?That's Dceyhobas* 
lm \ Tiber's a manNcece, hem f Brauc 3T^^^ e ^ Iincc 
ofChiualrie. 

Cre. Pcacejorfaamepetce* . t. 

Pand. Marke him, not him: O brauc Try!** ' ® 
well ypen him Neecedookeyouhow his Sword v 
died *and his Helme more hKkt then Heelers,™ ^ 


Tfoylus and Crefsida . 


*^7 ITThovv he goes, o admirable youth! he nc're 

]0 °Klee and twenty. Go thy way 
tJ 1 ‘ fifterwere iGrace y at a daughter a Goddeffe, hee 
choice. Oadmirable man .P*r»} . am 
|1, f r ohim, =ndI warrant, Helen toehange, would 

Ettti? a»»me>n SouUiers. 


mf. Heerecomemor?, , ^ , 

J‘ AiTcf.fooles, doles, chaffe and bran, chaffe and 
. .* p e n edge after meat. I ccy)d Hue and dye i=th eyes 
b ^L, Nc’re looke, ne’rc looKe ? the Eagles are gon, 
Tf ii’idDawcs, Crowes and Dawes: I had rather be 
. .v ,„,aivasTw(Mr k th«n Greece. 

[ ^Cre( There iV among the Greek cs Achdles^ a better 

’’j!# Jihlites f a Dray- man,a Portet,avcry Camell. 

Of Wcilw-li. . , 

pj, t Well,well ? V/hy haue y ou any difcretion?ha.ie 
iron joy.eyes? Do you know what a man is ? Is notbirth, 

i! nun*, coo'd fhspe, difcourfc,manbood,l«rning,ger- 

(Itncffc, vatue .youth, liberality, and fo forth : the Spice, 

and Git that feafotis a man ? ,,,,,,, 

Crt r U minc’d tcm.and then to be bak'd with no Date 

intlKpvc,fot then the mans dates out. 

Pen. You arefuen another woman, one<tnov/ej not 
atwhan ward yon lye. 

(ref. Vpon my back?, to defend my belly; vpon my 
v/ic co defend my wiles ; vppon my fecrecy, to defend 
mine honefty ; my Masks, to defend my beauty ,*nd you 
t0 defend all thefe : and at all thefc wardes I lye at, at a 
thoufand watches. 

Pah. Say oneofyour watches. 

Cref. Nay He watch you foe that, and that’s one of 
-hs ebeefeft of them too: If 1 cannot ward what I would 


not baue hit, I can watch you for telling how 1 took the 
blow,ynleffe it fwill giaft h i di ng, and tbeivit’s p*£l Wat- 
ching* 

Enter Bajf. 

pm. You are Rich another. 

’Bty. Sir, my Lord would inftantly fpeake with you. 
?>w m Where? 

B$y, At year ov/n t houfe. 

fan. Good B«y tell him I comt } IdoubtbebeehurE. 
Fsrtvewell good Necce- 
cref. Adieu Vnkle* 

fan. He be with you Neece by snd by * 

Cref To bring Vnklc. 

Pm. I s atokenfrbtn7>^fe* 

Cref By the fame token,you are a Bawd. Exit Pand. 
Words, yowe% gife, tesres, Si louds full facrificc, 
Rcoffcn in anothers enterprifc ; 

But mote in Trey Hu thoCtfand fold 1 fee* 

Then in the glafle of fandar\ praife may b?; 

Yet bold I off. Women are AngrU wooing* 

Things won are dbne/ioycs foulc lyes in the dooing: 

That (be belou^Ukhowes nought^that knowes not this * 
Men prize the thing vhgsitVd, more then it is. 

That fhe was neuer yet 3 that cuer knew 
Tone got fo fweet, as when defire did fae : 

Therefore this maxinfelput ofloue l teach ; 

^Atchmement t if tornifiand; vngaind } bcftech* 

Tbmhough my hearts Contents firme lone dothbeare, 
Nothing of that Ehall froiri mine eyes appeate,, Exit, 




Setter. Enter Agamemten^ Neftor, ViyffesfDtomi. 

des , MtneU m ,mth others. 

Agam. Princes: < . . 

What gseefe hath fetthe Iaundies on your checkes ? 

The ample ptetpofition that ho^e makes 

1 nail dcfigfieSjibegution earth below 

Fayies in the protnift largenefle: checkes atiddifafiers 

Grow in the yeines ofa^tions higheft rear’d. 

As knots by the conflux of meeting lap, 
rnfeat the found Pine,and diuerts his Graific 
Tortiueand eraftt from hi* eourfe ofgrowthfl 
Not Princes, is it matter new to vs, 

That wc come Ihort of our fuppofe fo fsrre, 

That after feuen yeares fiege, yet Troy Walks fland s 
Sith euery adfion that hath gonebefore s 
Whereof wc hauc Record, Triall did draw 
Bias and chwaxt, not anfwcring the ayme; 

And that vnbodied figure of the thought 

That gaue’t furmifed fhape. Why thenfyou Princes) 

Do you with cheekes abat’d, behold oor wotkes. 

And thinke chem fhame, which arc (indeed)eiought elfe 
But the proiraftiue iriais of great loue, 

To finde perfiftiue e#nffancie in men f 

The fineneffe of which Mettall is not found 

In Fortunes louc; for then, the Bold and Coward, 

The Wife and Foole, the Artifl and vn-read. 

The hard and foft,fceme all Slffin’d,aiid kin. 

But in the Winoc and Tempeft ofher frowne, 
Diftin&ion with alowd and powrefull fan. 

Puffing at all, winnowes the light away 5 
And what hath mafic, or matter by it felfc. 

Lie) riehm Vcrtue,and viimingled. 

A Teffor. With dueObferuanceofthy godly feat, 
Great Agamemnon, Ntflor flial! apply. 

Thy lateft words. 

InthcreproofeofCbance, / 

Lies the true proofe of men: The Sea being fmooth. 
How many fhallow bauble Boates dare fade 
Vpon her patient breft, making their way 
With thofe of Nobler bulke ? 

But let the Ruffian Sortas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis, and anon behold 
The ftrong ribb’d Barke through liquid Mounrair.es cur, 
Bounding betwetne the two rooyfl'Elements 
Like Terftu Horfe. Where’s then the fawey Bo ate, 
Whofc weak* vnumber'd fides but cuen now 
Co-riual’d Greatnefie ? Either to harbour fled, 

Or made a Toftc fot Neptune. Edenfo, 

Doth valours (hew,and valours worth diuidc 
Infiormes of Fortune. 

For, in her ray and brightneffe, 

The Heard hath more annoyance by the Brlcze 
Then by theTyger: But, when thefplitting winds 
Makes flexible the knees of knotted Oakes, 

And Flies fled vnder fliade,why then 
The thing of Courage, 

Asrovvi’d with rage, with rage doth fympathize. 

And with an accent tun’d in fdfe-fame key, 

Rctyres to chiding Fortune, 

t; Vlyf Agamemnon; 

Thou great Commander, Ncrut, and Bone of Greece, 
Heart ofourN umb ers, fouk, an d onely fp irk. 

In whom the tempers, and the roindcs of all 
Shouldbe flint vpjHeare whar^^exfpeakcr, 

Bcfides the applaufe and approbation 

The which moft mighty for thy place and fway f ' 
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Troy lus and Crefsida. 


And thou moft reuerend for thy ftretcht-outlifc* 

I gmc to both your fpetches: which were fucli* 

As jigdmtmmn and the hand of Greece 
Should hold vp hi gh in BtaflV; and fuch againe 
As venerable Ktefter (hatch'd in Siltter) 

Should with a bond ofayre^ftrong at the Axletree 
In which the Heaueas ride* bait ail Gretkes cares 
To his experienc'd tongue: yet let it pleafe both 
(ThouCreated Wile) to hearefpeake. 

Ag# t SpeSk Prince D f Ithm ^and be't ofkfFcexpect 
That matter ncedlelTe ofimpordeflfcburthen 
Diuide thy lips; then we are confident 
Whentankc Tbirfi&tof&'biv Maftickciawes, 
Wcfliall heare Muficke, W Strand Grade,. 

ZJfyf. Troy yet vpoti his bafis had bene downc. 

And the great FJdiors (Word had lack'd a Matter 
But forthefe inflaoccs. 

The fpeciaky of Rule hath be^ne negleited $ 
Aadlooke how manyGirectan Tents doftand 
Holfow vpon this PJaine* fo many hollow Factions. 
When that the Generali is not like :iie Hiue, 

To whom theForragersihali alt repaint 
WhatHony is exptdted? Degree being vizarded* 
ThVnworthieft fhewes a$ fatrefy m the Maske* 
TheHcaucns chemfcluet, the Planets, and this Center* 
Obferue degree* priority *and place, 

Infitture* courle* proportion, fcafou, forme* 

Office) and cuftome* in all line of Order; 

And therefore is the glorious Planet Sol 
In noble eminence*enthron'd and fphearid 
Atnid'ft the othci, whofe med’cinable eye 
Correfts the ill Afpefts of Planets euil], 

Andpoflesiike the Commandmenc of a King, 

Sans checke, to good and bad* But when tfteP*anets 
In cuill mixture to diforder wander* 

What Plagues,and what portents,what mutiny ? 

What raging oft he Sea? making of Earth ? 
Commotion in the Windes? FrightSjChanges* horrors, 
Dinert, and cracke, rend and deracinate 
The vnity, and married calmeofStates 
Qiiirc from their fixure? O* when degree is {bak'd* 
(Which is the Ladder to alt high defignes) 

The eatcrprizcisficke, How could Communities, 
Degrees in Schooled, and Brother-hoods in Cities* 
Peacefull Commerce from diuidabic there** 

The primogenitiue, and due of Byrth* 

Prerogative of Age, Crownes, Scepters, Lawrels* 

(But by Degree) ftand m Authentiqueplace? 

Take but Degree away* vn-tune that firing, 

Andhearke what Dikord fcllowes; each thingmectes 
In meereoppugnande. The bounded Waters* 

Should lift their bofomes higher then the Shores* 

And make a foppeofall tins folid Globe : 

Strength {bouhl be Lord ofimbccilfty. 

And thcrudeSonne flmuld ftrikeKjs Father dead: 

Force fhould be right, or rather, right and wrong, 
(Bcrweenc whofe cndleffe iarre, iufiicc recides) 

Should loofe her names* and fo fhouldluftice too* 
Thentuery thing includes itielfe in Power, 

Power into Will, Will into Appetite, 

And Appcttte(an vnmtrfall Wolfe* 

So doubly fccondcd with Will, and Power) 

Mutt make perforce sn v aluer fall prey* 

And I aft, eate vp himfdfe* 

Great AgAmcmntm \ 

This Chaos* when Degree is fuffocate* 



Followes the ehoaking: 

A nd this negleffioti of Degree* is it 
That by a pace goes backward in a purpofe 
It hath to climbe. The General?s dtfp 0 ( j 
By him one ftep below; he, by the next 
That next, by him beneath; (ocuery fi/p 
Exampled by the fiift pace that is ficke ^ 

Of bis Superiour, grower to an enuidus Fcaucr 
Ofpale* and bloodlefie Emulation, 

And *cis this Feauet that keepes Trov on f 0Qtc 
Not her owne finewes* To end a tale ofteneth 
Troy in our weaknefle lines, notin fa&ftraith 

The Feaner p whereof all our power is fickc < 

Hamng his eare full ofhjsayery Fame, * 

Growcs dainty ofhisworth,andj n hit Tent 
Lyes mocking our defignes. With him, ?« tr6du , 
Vpon a lazie Bed, the liue-long day 
Breakesfcurrill lefts, 

And with ridiculous and auk warda£U6h 
(Which Slanderer, he imitation call's) ‘ 

He Pageants ys. Sometime great A 
Thy topleffc deputarioh he put* on; 

And like a (hutting Player, whofe conceit 
Lies in his flam-firing, and doth th’mke it tick 
To heare the woodden Dialogue and found 
Twixt his fhetcht footing, and theStaffoMe 

Such tobepictied, and ore-refted iecining 
He ads thy Grcatneffe in: and when hefpeskes 
’Tis like a Chime a mending. With tesrmes vnlWd 
W Such from the tongue of roaring Tnbondtop: * ‘ 

WouldteemesHyperboles, Attliisfultyfluffe * 

The large jtcbtUer (on hu preft^ bed lolling) * 
From his neepe Cheft, laughes out a lowd applaufe 
Criesexcellent, 'tis jigamemvov iuft. 

I Now play me A Teftor * hum, and flroke thy Beard 
[ As he, being dreft to feme Oration i 
That’s done,asneerea*the extreameft ends 
Ofparaiels; as liktf,asr»/Mwand his wife, 

Vet god Achilles ftill cries excellent, 

’Tis Ne/Ior right. Now play him (me) Parcel^ 
Arming ro anfwcr in anight-Alarme, 

And then (fotfooth) the fainHefefts of Age 
tyUfl: be the Scene ofmyrth, to dough, and fpit, 

/tnd with a palfic Fumbling on Kis Gorget, 

Shake in and out the Riuct: and at this fport 
Sir Valour diesj cries, 0 enough Patredfts^ 

Or, giue me ribs ofSteelc, 1 ftjall fplir all 
In pleafure of my Spleenc. And in thisfsihiou, 

All our abilities, gifts, natures, ftiapes, 

Seuerals and generals of grace exafi, 

Atchieuments,plots, orders, preuentions, 
Excitements to the fidd, or fpeech for truce, 

Succeffe or Ioffe, what is,or is not, femes 
As fi-yffe for thefc two, to make, paradoxes. 

Neft. And in the imitation of thefg twainc. 

Who (naf'fyffes fayes) Opinion crownes 
With an Imperial! voyce.many areicfcdf: 
diax h growne felfe-will'd, and beares his head 
In fiich a reyne. in full a* proud a place 
A s bfeaid ^ichtSei 3 and keepes hi* Tent like him j 
Makes Fafiiou* Feaftsirailes onour ffate ofWarre 


BoW 



Trqylusand Crefsida , 


, „ Hriclt: 3nd fets Thtrfites 

Bold 9S IhnfeGall coixies fUndu, iikc a Mmr, 
{Schvsln companions with durt, 

T ,^,ken anil di.fcre^c oyr-t>xpofutc, 

^^^cioeviCt lound^fm^with danger* 

„ *'{\vifedomc as no member of the \v atre, 

Sail prcfcK-ncc, and efleeme no atfc 
t >r o Mi and : The Ml and mental! parts, 
r MccoutMc ho«< many hands foatl Sbute 
Slu fitueffe cad them on,and know by mealure 
nfneir obfemam toyie,the Enemies waighc, 
r] -\ Uarh net 3 finders dtgmty * 

teST.^-wo,k ¥ ,M*pry 1 e^y^ 1 

' :L t he Rammc that batters downs tne wall, 

L,hc great living aodtuderreffecf his poize, 

L v place be f re his hand th« made the engine, 

0; thole that with the flienelfs of their foulet., 
syRcafon guide his exceuiion. - 

jV#. Let thisbeg[ant«d,and JchsUes, hovle 

Makes many 7/^^ Mines. 

Asa W hat Tr ii mpet ? Lo oke Jlifnclxm - 
%. From Troy. Enter 

Asa, What would you >[ orc our i cm . 

Jfene, Is this great JgAmemmns Tent, l pray you. 

Ah, Eucnthis, , 

j£, is . May one that is a Herald, anti a Prince, 

Do a Sue meffage w his \... 

An With f*i retv iiton get then yschtiles arme, 

'Foreall chcGrcekifli heads, which with one voycci 
/7.J1 AiatusmM-t Head and General!. 

y£no. Faire Icaue, and Urge fecurity. How may 
A ftrangerto thofemoft Imperial lookes. 

Know them from eye* of other Mortals ? 

An- How ? 

^e. I: I aske, that I might waken reuerencc. 

And on the checkebc ready with abiafri 
Model! as morning, when (be coldly eyes 

The youthfull Phoebus: 

Which is that6o<l m office guiding men? 

Which is the high and mighty Agamcmun ? 

Agei. This Troyan (comes ys, or the men o, Troy 
Arc ceremonious Courtiers* . 

Courtiers as frce,asdebonnaire; vnarmd, 
Asbendtng Angels *. that's their Fame, in peace: 

But when they would feemc Souldicrs, they bauc gahes, 
Good arrnes, ftrong ioynts,trile fwords.Bt/ftYf/accoid, 
Nothing fo full of heart. But peace 
Ptace l ioyan,Hy thyfingcron thy lips, 

The worchincffe of prtife dUUines his worth: 

If that nc prais’d himfclfc, bring the praife forth, 

But what the repining enemy commends. 

That breath Fame blowe&thaiF* ife foIe P ure 

AfA- Sir,you ofTroy^all you your felic ? 

lGreeke,chatismy name. 

Agt, What’s your atf iy ral pray you} 
is£r/t , Sir pardon,’tis for AgAtxtm»ons cares. 

Ag,t, He hearCsniSiighE priuarly 
That comes from Troy 

i/£m. Nor I from T- oy come not to vvhifpcr him, 

I bring a Trumpet to awake his care. 

To (cc his fence on the actcatiue benr. 

And then to fpeake. 

Aga. Speake trankely as the wmde, 
it is not AgamemnoKS (lccping hours; 

That thou ihalt know Troyan be is awake. 


He tels thee fo himfclfc/ 

tAZne. Trumpet blow loud, _ 

Send thy Braffe voyce through all chefe tazle Tent?, 
And eucry Greek e of mettle, let him know. 

What Ttoy meaaes faircly, (hall be fpoke alowd. 

The Trusts found. 

We bane great Agmiomoon heere inTioy, 

A Prince called ffettor, 'Priam is his Father: 

Who in this dull and long-contincw’d Truce 
Is rufty growne. He bad me rake a Tiumpct,' 

And to this purpofc jpeakc: Kings,Princes, Lords, 

If there be one among'ft the (ayr’ft of Greece, 

That holds his Honor higher then hiseafe. 

That icekes his praife, more then he feares his peril!, 
That knovves his Valour, andknowesnot hisfeare# 

That loues his Miftvts more then in coni'Mb on, 

(With truant vowes to her owne lips he loues) 

And dare 3 Yow her Beauty .and her W orth. 

In other armes then; hers: ro him tins Challenge. 

HeSlor, in view of Troyans, and ofGteekci, 

Shall make it goad, or do his beft to do it. 

He hath a Lady, wifer, fairer .truer. 

Then euerGrccke did cotnpaffc in his armes. 

And will to mortow with his Trumpet call, 

Midway beeweencyoor Tcnts.and wahesof Troy, 

To rowze a Grecian that is c.ue in Id lie, r 
Ifanyeoaie./ftflffi'flital.hbiioyrhim: - 
I fnone, hce’l fay in Troy jwhen he retyrei, 

The Grecian Dames ate fun-burnt,and not worth 
The fplimer of a Lance : Euen fo much. 

Aga, Thisfhall be cold our Louer* Lord 
If none of them bane (bole inftich a kindc. 

We leic them all at home: Burwe are Souldiers, 

And may that Soul dier a metre recreant prohr, 

Thac r^eanes not,hath not.ot is not in louc: 
Ifthenoneis, or hath,or meants ro be. 

That one meets HeUor\ if none elfe,Ile be he. 

Nc]h Tell him oiWiy?cr, one that was a mao 
When fhitors Grandfirfe filckt: he is oldnoVVj 
But if there be not in our Grecian mould, 

One Noble man, that hath ene iparkiol fire 
Toaniwerfot his Loue; cell him fiom me, 

He hide nay Sduet beard :n aGoldBeauer, 

And in my Vancbrace put tlys withe.’d btawse. 

And meeting him, wii tell him, that my Lady 
Was fayrer thtnhisGrandamc.andas chafte 
As may be in the world : hi* youth in Boot), 

Be pawnc this truth with my three dr«>ps of blood. 

Now hcauensforbid fuchfcaificie ofyouth. 
Vhf- Amen. 

Aga. Faire Lord ns£neao, 

Let me touch your hand ; 

To ourPauillion (hal 1 kade you fiift: 

Acbtiles (BaUhaue word of this intent. 

So (hall each Lord of Greece Iroas Tent to Tent: 

Your feife (lull Feaft with ys before you goe. 

And finds the welcome of a Noble Foe- 'Exeunt 
<Jl taiiei Vhj[ef,and Nefier, 
triyf Nett or. 

Nefi. W hat layei Flyjfa ? 

Vlyf. i haue a young conception in my brain®. 

Be you my rime to bring it to fome (hape. 

Nefi. What is’t? 

Vljfjes, This‘tis; 

Blunt wedges riuehard knots: the feeded Pride - 
That hath to this maturity blown? vp 

f 2 . 
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Troylusand Crefsida . 


In rsoke Achilles, muft or now be cropt ? 

Or Iheddmg breed a Nurfcry of like cml 
Toouer-bnlkevs all. 

Jsfcft* Wel*and how ? 

Vljf* This challenge that the gallant He$ar fcnds > 
Boweuer ins fpred in genera] name. 

Relates m puipoft pnely c oAchilles* 

Neft* The purpofe is perfpieuous eueu a§ f Libftanee s 
Whole groffenefk Htricchmaftersiusnme vp y 
And m the publication make no ftra'ine* 

But that Achilles, were hU braine as barren 
Asbankcs of Lybia, though (Afdlo knowes) 

Tis dry enough, wil with great fprnle of iudgemetitj 
I, with celerity, finds HcBors purpofe 
Pointing on him. 

*Vlyf* And wake him totbeanfwer, think e you? 
Neft. Yes* Tis moft meet; who may you elfeoppofe 
Thar can from He&tor bring his Honor off^ 

Ifno tAchi/ks; thought be a fportfull Combatc, 

Yet in th;s trial)* much opinion dwds. 

Foe heerethe Troyans Ufte our deerft repute 
With their fia'ft PaJlate: and mi ft to me Flj$et y 
Our imputation {hall be oddely poiz'd 
In this wi!3e action. For the IhcecfFe 
(Although particular) {lull giuc a fcamlmg 
Of good or bad, vnto the Generali: 

And in ftrch Indexes, although lYnall prickes 
To their ftibfeqoent Volumes* there is feette 
The baby figure ofthcGyanMnaffe 
Ot things to come at large. It isfnppcs’d* 

H :hat meets from our thoyfc; 

And choife being numiafl a£le of all our ionics^ 
j Makes Merit her ck&ion., and doth boyle 
1 As *cwere, from forth vs all: amandHiilTd 
j Out of our Vcrtues; who mfcarrying, 
i Wiiar heart from hence rcccyues the conquering part 
To ftcele a ftrong opinion tothcmftlues. 

Which entertain*d s Limbcs arc in hia mftruments* 

In no Jeffe working, then are Swords and Bowes 
Direftiue by the Limbes. 

Ftyf* Gme pardon to my fpeech ; 

Therefore ’tis meet, Aehtlies meet not Hdhr \ 

Let vs (like Merchants) fhew our fowleft Wares* 

And thinke perchance thcyl fell: If not, 

The lufter ofche better yet to £hcw* 

Shall (hew the better. Do not eonfent, 

That cucr Hdhr and Achilles meete : 

For both our Honour, and our Shame In this. 

Are dogg T d with two ftrange Followers. 

Nf$* I fee them not with my old cies: what are they? 
Vfyf* What glory our Achilles {bares from Hdhr s 
j ( Were he not proud) we all fbould weare with him: 

But he already is too infolenc, 

And we were berrer parch in Affrieke Simne* 

Then in the pride and fait Iconic of his eyes 
Should he feape Be ttor fa ire. Ifhe were foyld* 

Why then we did our maine opinion cr«(b 
In taint of our beftmao- No, make a Lott’ry* 

And by denice let blocktfh Ai&x draw 
The fort to fight with Hdhr: Among our fdues^i 
| Giue h im allowance as the worthier man, 
j Fot that will phyjfeke the great Myrmidon 
: Who broyles in lowd applaule, and make him fall 
I His Creft, that prouder then blew Iris bends. 

If the dull brainlefle Aiax come fafe off, 
jWee’ldrcffe him vp invoyces Jifhefailcj 



Her 




Yctgo wevnder ouropinion dill 

That we haue better men. But hit or mjfii 
Our proieas life this &ape offence aff urn ’ 

At * x imploy'djpluckcs downe AcbtlU* oj * 

Nf. Now m», I bc|in torclia ffc 
And 1 wil giuc a tafle ofic forthwith ^ a “ Ul£ e, 
To Agamemnon, go we to him firaighr: 

Two Curres (hal tame each other, Pr.d' Pa u 
Muft tarre the MaflifFcs on,at ’ tW e rc b ne 
Enter Aiax^tind j berfites 
Aid. Tberjttes ? 

how ifhel,a > 1 

Am t Tbcrjhes ? 

Ther And tbofe Byles did runne, fay fo- did 
Oencral run, were not that a botchv core > a ° 
tAi*. Dogge. { 

I JlL™: 1,cre '' ou,dcom ' fo “'-» a “«r... hte 

F et t!h m Ih0 “ BitCh ' W ° lf ”- SOTn '> < “»|«l«* ) 

b,r;ffir oi,G '* c " pon ' h ”^fcrt 

Ain. Spcake then youwbinid 1 !! lcauenfpeake 1. •« 
beatc thee into handfoomefle. ° “ c yIfliU 

1 iooner ra y ie ttiec into wit and holing 

but 1 ihmkc thy Hotfe wil fooner con an Oration thrni 
learn a prayer withouebooke ; Thoucanft ftrik/ l 
thou? A red Murren o’th thy Jades trickes. 1 Ca ^ 
Am. Toads ijoole learne me the Proclamation 
Ther. Doeft thouthmkel haue no fence thoufoik*# 
*sita. The proclamation, / , 3 ' 

Tjer. Thou art proclaim’d a foolej thinke. " 
™ Dt> not Porpencine.do nor 3 my fingcrj itch 
Ther I would thou didrt i sc h from head tofco^d 
T nad the fcratching of thee,l would make thee the loth- 
lorn ft fcab in Greece. 

Ai 4 , I fay the Proclamation, 1 
Ther. Thou gtumblcft Strailcft euery haute on A. 
chi lies y and tbo u art as ful ofenuy ar his grclfncs 95 C^r- 

at beauty- 1, that thou batkflathim, 

Aid* Miftrefle Therjttcs t 

Ther . Thou fliould'ft ftrike him. 

At4 m Coblofe, 

Ther. He would pun theemco fhitsers with his 
a Sailor breakes a bisket, r 

Am. You horfon Curre* Ther. Do ? do, 

Am, Thou ftoole for a Witch. 

7 her, do^do^thou foddeu-witted Lord; thouhafi 
no more braine then I haue in mined bows: An Afinico 
may tutor thee. Thou feuruy valiant Affe^thouarthccrc 
but to thre fti Ti cyans, and thou art bought and folde a- 
E&ongchoJe ofany wit,like a Barbarianflaue. Ifthou vfe 
to beat me J wil begin at thy heele 3 and tel what thou an 
by inches, thou thing ofno bowels thou,* 

Aiju You dogge. < 

Ther, You feutuy Lord* 

Am, You Ctirrt. 

Tbit, Afars his Ideoc: do rudenes ? do Can^elkdojdo* 
£ftt ir Achilles /md PMreclpts 
AchiLVJhy how now ^^whereforc doyoutbii? 
How now Ther (ties} what's the tr at ter man? 

Ther. Yotiicc him there do you? 

Achih 1 } w’hat s the matter. 

Ther. Nay Jooke vpon him. 

AchtL So I do : w hat's the matter ? 



; 


Ther, 


Ther ° utIC S 3T£ * ^‘ msVe '*’ 

Le'eact you take him to be,he is At**- 

fly' lo 10 , 10 , 10 , what «i*t«w/ofwic he_ mersihis 

■ rt ' s haue e-e; thus long. 1 luuebobb'd bts I^ue 

|fJ hen he has bctc my bones: l will buy nine Spar- 
^fo. 3 peny, and his PMor is not worth the ninth 
fXLol. This loid (Achilles) ts 

Kun his belly, and his guttes in his head, lie cell you 

wtiacUayofbiro. 

Achil. What? 

jhir. 1 Uy this tAiax - 

jehil. Nay good Aux. 

fher. Has not lo much wit, 

Achl Nay, 1 hold you. 
fjjfr. As a»dl ftoptiie eye oL Helens Needle,for wb 

^conies tofight. 

iihtl. Peace foole. , , _ , 

rhcy . I would haue peace and quictoe*,out thcfoole 

will nut; he there, that he, looke you there. 

Jinx. O thou damn'd Curi e, i Ibali- 
A(hit. will you let your wit to a Fooks. 

Tbur. No I warrant you .for a foolcs will fhamc it. 

Pet. Good words Tberjltes . 

AM. What’s thcquarrell f 

Am. 1 bad iheevUeOwIe } goe learne me enc tenure 
of ihe proclamation ,3md he rayles vpon me. 

Ther, I feme thee not. 

Am. WeiJ.go too, go too. 

Ther- Iferucheere voluntary. 

AM. Yourlaftfemicewasfufferatice, twasnotvo- 
juntavy, no mrn is beaten voluntary ; Aiax was hccrc t ie 
voluncary a ud yo u as v ndec an I mprcflc * 

Ther E’nelo. a great tlcalc of your wit too lies in your 
finnewes, or elfe there be Liar*, tit&tr lhall haue a great 
catch, if he knocks out either ofyour bramcs,he were as 
wd erackea fuftie mil with no kernell. 

‘ AM. Whnr with me to 1 her fees} 

Ther, Ttv. r/s rtjlfa.and old Ncfier, whole W it was 
mouldy etc theirGrandfireshad nails on their toes,yoke 
youlikedraft-Oxcn.and make you plough vp the waire. 
JchiL What?what? 

Ther, Yes good looth, to Athilles ,to Aiax , to 
Aiax. I (hall cut out your touguci 
7 her. 'Tis no matter, I (hall fjpeake as much as thou 
afterwards, 

pftt. Nomorewords Therjltes. 

T/rer.I will hold my peace vvhcll AchiUes Brooch bids 
me, (hall I ? 

AchtL There’sfbrypu Patroclus. 

Tier. I wi l fee you liang'd likeClotpol.es tre I come 
any more co yo ur Tents; I will keepe where there is wic 
flirting, and leauc the faftion of foolcs, £j;/r. 

n J p 

Air. A goon riddance. 

^cfoAMacrythh Sit is proclaim’d through al our hoB, 
That Heitor by the fift houre of the Sunne, 

‘Will with ft Trumpet,’tivixt our Tcuts and Troy 
To morrow morning call feme Knight to Armes, 

That hath a ftomocke, and fuch a one chat dare 
Maintains 1 know not what: ’tis trafh. Farewell. 

Ajax. Farewell t who (ball anfwcr him? 

Achil, l know not,’tis put to Lowry; otherwife 


Hek«ew his man. 

Aux.Q meanirigyou,! wil go learne rpore ofit. Exit 
Enter FrirmJleSar^Treyltte^Petrie And Helena*. 

Prt. After (b many bourcs t liues/peeches fpeoc a 
Thus once againe faycs/VfJ?w from the Grcck'es, 

Deliuer Helen,and all damage df* 

(Ajs honour, Ioffe of time, trauailc, e^pen ce s 
Wounds, friends,anti wlm tis deert ihai is cccfboi'd 
In hoc digtftion of this comoranc Wartc^ 

Shall be ft rake off, /Af/^whac fay you lgqY, 

I Held. Though no man lefferfcarcs the Greeks then I. 
As faire as touche* my particular; yet dread Prwm$ 

There is no Lady of more fofttr bowels, 

More fpungie } tofucke in ihc lenfe of Feare, 

More ready to cry cut, who l*m>wcs what: foIJovyts 
Then Hdhr is ; the wound of peace is iurccy^ 

Surety tccure : buemodeft Doubt is cafd 
The beacon of the wife: dietetic that fearches 
To'th'bouonie ofche worfi* Let Helen go ? 

Since the hr ft fword wes drawee about this queftron^ 
Euery tythe foule rnongll:many thcsjland difrnes^ 

Hath bin as deere Helm 1 1 mcane of ours : 

Ifvve haue loft lo many tenths of ours 
To guard a thing not uur$,nor worth to vs 
(Had it our name) the valew of one ten; 

What merit's in chat rcafon which denies 
The yeeldmg of her vp. 

Trej, Fie^fie,my Brother; 

Weigh you the worth and Ik nour of a King 
(So great as our dread Father) in a Scale 
Ofcommon Ounces ? Wd you with Councers Cammt j 
The paft propoinon of his infinite^ 

Andbucklc in a wafte moft fathomkffe, 

With fpaunes and inches* fi> dimmutiue. 

As fearesandreafons ? Fie for godfy ft>ame? 

HeL No mamcl though you btee Co {harp at reafonsJ 
You are fo empty of them, fl^ould notour Facher 
Bcare the great {'way ot hi* affayres with reafons, 

Bccaufe your ipcccb hath none that tels him Jo. 

T>^, You arc for dreames & {lumbers brother Prieft 
You furreyourglouci withreafonihere^ce your reafons 
You know an enemy intends you haroie* 

Yuu know, a fworduuploy'd isperillous^ 

And rcaion fiyes chc obiei& ot all barme* 

Who niarucls then when HtUnm behoSda 
A Grecian and hii fword, if be do let 
The very wings ofreefon to his h:cles? 

Or like a Starre diforb'd^ Nay, if weialkeofReafon ? 
Andflye like chidden Mercurie from lone, 

Let*s flute our gates and fleepe: Manhood and Honor 
Should haue hard hearts, wold they but fat tbeinshoghts 
With this crammed reafon :reafonand rdpeft^ 

Makes Liners pale- and luflyhood deic<5V* 

Bdl, Brother, flic is not wonh 
What flic doth toft che hoi ding. 

Troy . What’s aught, but as his valcw’d i 
HdL Bat value dwcls not in particuUt willy 
jt holds his eft innate and dignitie 
As well, wherein ? tU precious ot it Icife^ 

As in chepti7.er; Tis made Idolatrie, 

To make chc fcruicc greater then the G$d„ 

And the will dotes that is inclinable 
To wharinfeftioufly it telfc affeflsj 
Without fome image oftlfaffedcd merit-, 

7?-^* I zskkt to day a Wife, and my eltftic® 

Is led on in the conduct of my Will* 

f $ _ l 
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Troy lus and Crefsida. 


My Will enkindled by mine eyes and e^rcs. 

Two traded Pylots ? twixt the dangerousfhores 
Of Will, and Judgement, How may .1 auoyde 
(A!though my will tiiftaftc what it defiled) 

The Wife I chofe, there cm be no euafion 
To blench from this, and to ft and firme by honour* 
Weturne notbackctheSilkes vpontile Merchant 
When we haue fpoyfd them; nor the remainder Viands 
Wc do not throw in vnrefpcfiHue fame, 

Becaufe we now are Full. Jt was thought meete 
P^mfliould do fomc vengeance on thcGreekei ; 

Vour breath of full confcm bellied his Sailes, 

The Seas and Winder (old Wranglers) tooke a Truce* 
And did him farmct ; he touch'd the Ports defifd, 

And for an old Aunt whom the Greekes held Capriue, 
He brought a Grecian Queen,whole yonth & frefhaefle 
Wrinkles Afolloes, and makes ftalc the morning. 

Why keeps we her? the Grecians keepe uur Aunt 1 
Is file worth keeping? Why file is a Pearls, 

Whole price hath launch’d a bone a thou (and Ships, 

And turn'd Crown'd Kings to Merchants* 
ifyotAl auotichj 3 t w as wifedonre Paris went, 

(As you muft needs* for you all cride* Go, go:) 

Ifyoul confcffe, he brought home Nob ! e prize, 

(As you muft needs) for you all dape your hands, 

And aide jneftimable - why do you now 
The iffue of your proper Wifedomes rate. 

And do a deed that Fortune neuer did ? 

Begger the eftimarion which you priz’d, 

Ktchsr then Sea and Land ? O Theft moft bale! 

That we haue ftotne what we do fcareto keepe. 

But Thccues vn worthy of a thing fo ftolne, 

That in their Country did them chat difgrace, 

Wcfearc to warrant in our Natiue place. 


Enter Cafikndra with her haire about 
her tares. 

Caf. Cry Troyans, cry, 

Prtam ■ Whatnoyfe ? what flireeke is this ? 

Troy, Tis our mad filler^ 1 do know her voyce, 

Caf Cry Troyans, 

Heel, Icii C4jfmdra* 

Caf Cry Troyans cry; lend me ten thoufand eyes. 
And I will fill them with Prophet jeke tcarc*. 

HeEl* Peace fifter T peacc, 

Caf Virgins^nd Boyes; mid-age fe wrinkled old 7 
Soft infandeythar nothing can but cry, 

Adde co my clamour i let vs pay betimes 
Amoity of that mafic of ntoane to come. 

Cry Troyans cry, prafitife your eyes with tcarcs, 

Troy muft not be, nor goodly lllionftand, 

.Our fire-brand Brother Paris burnes vs all. 

Cry Troyans cry, a Helen and a woe; 

Cry,cry s Troy b times, or rife let Helen goe, Exit* 

Hell' Now youthful! Trojlm % do not chefe hie ftrams 
Ofdiuinacion In our Siftcr,wotkc 
Some touches of remorfe ?Or is your bloud 
So madly hot,that no difeourfe ofreafon^ 

Nor fcareof bad fucceffeh a bad caufe. 

Can qualific :he fame ? 

Troy. Why Brother Helhr, 

W'CTiaay not thinkc the iuftaeffcof each afile 
Such, and no other then etienc doth forme it. 

Nor once dciefik the courage of our mindes; 

Becaufe Cafmdrds mad,her brainficke raptures 
Cannot diftafte the goodneffeefa quarrel!. 



Which hath out fcucrall Honours all 
To mafee ic gracious. For my prince pa j t 8 ° 

I am no more touch'd, then ail Prtarns 
And loue forbid there ihould be done amor,\ 
Such things as might offend the weakefl f p i ® " 
To fight for, and maintaine. f ne > 

Par. Elfc might the world cotminceoflemr: 

As well my vnder- takings as your counfek » ’ 

But 1 atteft the gods, yourfull content 
Gaue wings to my propcofion,and cut off 
AH fcarcs attending on fo dire a proieft. 

For what (alas) can chefe my fingie arm es > 
Wiiatpropugnacionisin one mans valour 
To ftand the pufii and enmity of thofe 
This quarrell would excite? Yet I ptoceff 

Were! alone to paffc the difficulties, ’ 

And had as ample powcr.as I haue will. 

Parts fliould nc’rc retraft what he hath done 
Nor faint in the pmluite, ‘ 

Pru /V«,youfpeake 
Like one bc-fotted on your fweet delights • 

You haue cheHony Hill, but thefe the Gill’ 

So to be valiant, is no praifeat all. 

Par. Sir, 1 propofe not mcerely to my ( e jf ? 

The pleafures fitch a beauty brings with it; * 

But 1 would haue thefoyle of her faire Rape 
Wip'd off in honourable keeping her. 

What Treafon were it to the raniack'd Queene 
Difgrace to your great worths, and fWtome, 
Now to deliuer her poffeftion vp * 

On termes of bale ccmpulfion? Can itbe, 

Tnat 1® degenerate a firaine as this. 

Should once fee footing in your generous bofeffies? 
There's not the meaneft fpiric on our partie, 

\V about a heart to dare, or lword to draw, 

When Helen is defended t nor none Co Noble, 
Whofelitc were ill beftow’d, or death vufam’d. 
Where Helen is thefiibiesSf. Then(i fay) 

Well may we fight for her, whom we know well, 
The worlds large fpacei cannot paralcll* 

Heel. Paris a nd Troylm t y o u haue both faid yyell; 
And oa the caufe and queftion now in band> 

Haue gloz d a bu£ fuperfidflUy ; no£ much 
Vnlike young men, w hom AnfiotU thought 
V r,fit to h«re Moral) Philofophic, 

The Reafom you alledge, do more conduce 
TG the hot paflion of difiemp'red b!ood^ 

J ben to make vp a free determination 

1 wixt right and wrong: For pleaUire, and reuengc # 

Haue cares more deafe then Adderto the Yoyce 

Ol any true dccifion. Nature cranes 

All dues be rendred to their Owners; now 

Whatneerer Ocbt in all humanity, 

Then Wife is to the Husband ? if this law 
Of Nature be corrupted through affection. 

Arid that great mindes ofpamall indulgence* 

To their Denummed wills refill the faniCj 
There is a Law in each wdl-ordred Nation* 
fo cur be t bole raging appetites that arc 
Mofi difobediem and refiafturie, 

UHelen then be wife to Spam’s King 
(As it isknewne flic is) thefe Morall La 
Of Nature ? and of Nation, fpeake slow'd 
To haue her backe return'd. Thus toperfifi 
In doing wrong* extcruai es vet wrongs 
But make* it much more heatiie* Hcilorr opinion 


Is 


Troy lus and Crejsida . 


T t jjii in way oftruth: yetnete tbeieffe, 

L fptitely brethren, I propend to you 
iJjXlutiort to kcepc Helen flillj 
porkts a caufc that hath notneane dependance*. 
v ° D0It oar ioyiu and feuerall dignities. 

'fro* Why? the re you toycht the life of our defigne: 
V^creit not glory chac we more a£te£Ved, 

Then the performance of our heauing ipicenes* 
f w ouk! not wifli a drop of Troian bJood, ^ 

Spent more in her defence. But worthy HeFter* 
g[ c j S 3 iheame of honour and renowne* 

A fp Ur re to valiant and magnanimous deeds* 

\Vhofe preienc courage may bearedowneour foes* 
fame in time c o come canonize vs. 

For I prefume braue Hdfar would not loofe 
So rich advantage of a promif d glory, 
fo fmilcs vp on the fore-head of this afti on, 

Forthe wide worlds reuenew. 
lam yours, 

You valiant off-fpring of great prumns^ 

] haue a rlifting challenge lent amongll 
Xhcdul! and fadious nobles ofchcGreekes* 

Will ftrike amazement to their drowfic fpirits^ ^ 
Iwasaducrtiz'dftheir Great general! flept* 

Whifft emulation in the armie crept: 

This I prefume will wake him. Exeunt* 

Enter T her (Ices flm* 

How now Thee fifes'} what loft in the Labyrinth of thy 
fade? (hall the Elephant Aiax carry it thus ? he beates 
me,and Iraile at him : O worthy farisfaflion, would it 
wereotherwife: that J could beatehhn* whifft he rail'd 
acme: Sfoote* lie learne toconiurc and raifcDiueUjbut 
Ilcfeefome iffue of my fpttefull executions. Then theris 
JckiUeSy arare Enginer,If 1 ray be not taken till thefe two 
vndermineit, the wals will ftaiid till they fall of them- 
fclues. Othou g^eat thunder-darter of Olympus, forget 
[hat thou art hue the King df gods: and UMercnry^ loofc 
all thcScrpcactiic craft of thy Cadticein t if thou cake not 
thaclittlc little IcfTe then little wit from them that they 
haue, which fhort-arnfd ignorance it fclfekaowes* is fo 
abundant fcarfe, it will not in cKcutnuention deliuer a 
Fly c from aSpider, without drawing the maffie Irons and 
cutting the web ; after this,the vengeance on the whole 
Camphor rather the bone-ach/or that me thinkes is the 
curfe dependant on thofe that warrefora placket, I haue 
laid my prayers and dtuell, enuie^ fay Amen; What ho ? 
tay Lord tsfchides ? 

Enter Patroclm* 

Patr. Who’s there ? Tberftcs. Good Therfites come 
inandrailc- 

Thtr> Iff could hatic remembred a guilt counterfeit^ 
thouwould’ft not haue flipt out of roy conretriplation, 
but it is no matter, thy felfevpon thy feife* The common 
cutfcofmankindejfollieand ignorance be thine in great 
rcuenew; heauen blcfTe thee from a Tutor,and Difcipline 
come not neere thee. Let chy bloud be thy diredlion till 
thy death s then if (Tic that laies thee out fayes thou art a 
bite coarfej lit be fwornc and fworne vpon't fhe neuer 
Crowded any but Lazars, Amen, Wbc tfs Achilles} 

Pair* What art thou dcuotit? waft thou in a prayer? 

Ther* I, the hcauens hcare me, 

Enter A chides* 

AchtL Who T s there ? A ' 

Pair* Therfites *my Lord. 


AchiL Wherejwhere*art thou come? why my dieefc, 
my digeftion, why haft thou not feru’d thy lelfe into my 
Table, fo many meaies? Come* what's Agamemnon} 
Ther , Thy Commander Aehilles^ then tell me Putro* 
dm y what’s %Aehilles> 

Patr r Thy Lord Therfites : then tell me I pray thee, 
what’s iby felfe ? 

Tkcr. Thy knower Patroclm : then tell me Patroclm ? 
what art thou ? 

Patr* Thou maifttdl that know'ft. 

AchtL O tell, telL 

TherA\t declin the whole quefttoncom¬ 
mands Ac hi lies j Achilles is my Lord^Iam patroclm know- 
ci^and Patroclm is a foole* 

Pam. You rafcalL 

Ter. Peace foole* I hatie not done. 

AchsL He is a primledg’d man, proceede Therfites* 
Ther * Agamemnon'^ afool eAchilles is a foole, Ther¬ 
fites is 5 foole, and 3 s a fore laid, Patroclm h a foole. 

AchiL Dcriuethis ? come ? 

iher. Agamemnon is a foole to offer to command A* 
chilles f Achilles is a foole to be commanded of A game men ^ 
Therfites is a foole to femefacb a foole: and Patroclm is a 
fooic pofitiue* 

Pair* Why arn I a foole t 

Enter Agamemnon, Fhjfes, Nefi&r 7 THcmedes^ 

Ak*x t and Chaleos* 


Ther t Mskc that demand to the Creator^tfuffifes me 
thou art, Loole you*who comes here t 

AchiL Patroclm, He (pcake with no body: come in 
With me 7 her fires, Exit* 

Ther* Hcreis fuch patcherie, fuch iugling, and ibch 
knauene : all the argument is a Cuckold and Whore, a 
good quarrel to draw emulationf/a^ionsjand bleede to 
death vpon :Now the dry Suppeagoon theSubieft, and 
Warre and Lccheric confound all. 

Agam * Where is Achilles f 
Patr* Withinhif Tent, but ill difpordmy Lord. 
Agam, Let it be knowne to him that we ate here s 
He fem our Mcffengers, and we lay by 
Our apperrainmentSjVifiting of him; 

Let hrm be cold oft fo perchance he thinke 
W c dare not moue the queftion of our place*, 

Or know not what we are. 

Pat. I (hall fo fay to him, 

V/if We law him at the opening of his Tent* 

He is not fttrke- 

Aia. Yes, Lyon ficke, ficke of proud heart; you may 
call it Melancholly if wiVl fimour the man , but by my 
head, 1 pride $ but why^whj^lcthimfhow vs the caufe? 
A word my Lord, 

Nef Whacmoues^i^Arthustobay at him? 

Fltfi Achilla hath imieigkd his Foole from him* 

Ttef Who ^Therfites} 
rif He, 

Ncf Then will Aiaxhtkc matte?* if he haue loft his 

Argument. 

Vlif No,you fee he is hi* argument that has his argu¬ 
ment AchiHes. 

Nefi AlUhe better, their frs£hon is more oar wi{h 
then their faflion 1 * but it was a ftfong counfellcbat a 
Foole could difunite, 

Vlif The amine that vvifedome knits, not folJymay 
cafily vntie* Enter Pamelas, 


H ere 
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Troy fas and Crefsida. 


H ert comes patreduu . I 

Nef. N 1 " 1 .Achilles with him? 

tnijf. The Eiephanc hath ioynts,buc none for curtefie: 
Hi* legge are legs for neccfliciejnoc for flight. 

Patro. Achilles bids me fay he is much Lorry : 

If anytiling more then your fporr andpleafure. 

Did 'Ooue your greatnefle, and this noble Stare, 

ToealI vpon him; he hopes it is no other. 

But for yout health, ami your digeflion lake; 

An after Dinners breath. 

Aga. Heave ji ou Patrech»: 

We are too well acquainted with thefe anfwcts: 

Butois etsafion wmged thus fmfc withfcorne. 

Cannot outflye our apprehenfions. 

Much attribute he hath, and much the reafon. 

Why weafcribeitto him, yet all his venues, 
Notvercuoufly of his o woe part beheld. 

Doc in our eyes, begin to loofe their gloffc ; 

Yea. and like faire Fruit inan vnholdfomc difb s 
Ate like to rot vntaffed: goeand tell him, 

We came to fpeakc with him; and you lhall hoc finrie, 
Ifyou doe fay, we thinke him otier proud, 

And vnderhoneflj in felfc-aflumption greater 

Then in the note ofiudget»ent;& worthier then himfelfe 

Here tend, the fauage ftrangeneife he puts on, 

Difguife the holy rttength of their command; 

And voder write in an obferuing kinde 
His humorous predominance, yea watch 
His pcttiflilines,hisebs,hi3flowcs, as if 
The paffageand whole carriage ofthisnftioti 
Rode on his tyde. Goe tell him this, and adde. 

That ifheotierhoM his price fo much, 

Weeic none of him; but let him,like an Engin 
Not portable, lye wider this report. 

Bring a&ion hither, this cannot goe to warre: 

A Sirring Dwatfe, we doc allowance giue. 

Before a fi ;eping Gymt : tell him fo. 

pat. .1 (hall, and bring his aafwere prelently. 

AgA. In fecond voyce wccle not be latisfted. 

We came to fpeake with hiro, Vlfs enter you* 

Exit Vlfts. 

At ax. Who c is he more then another ? 

Aga. No more then what he think es he is, 

Asa. Is hefomuch, doe you not thinke, hethinkes 
himfelfe a better man then 1 am ? 

Ag. No queffion. 

AMx. Will you fubferibe his thought ,and fay he is? 

Ag. No, Noble AMx, you areas flroog,as vahant.as 
wile, no lefle noble, much more gentle, and altogether 
more ira&aole 

A MV. Why (Tioulda man be proud ? How doth pride 
grow? 1 know not what it is. 

Ag*. Your mimic is the dcercr^My,and your venues 
the fairer; he that is proud, eates vp himfelfe; Pride is his 
owncG’aflCjbisownctrumpet,his owncChrcniclc,and 
whatever praifesitfeifebut mthedeede, deuoures the 
decdssnthepraife. 

Surer Vljjjis. 

AMx. I do hate a proud man,as I hate the ingendring 
ofToades. 

N?ft, Yet he I Dues himfelfe :isT not Orange? 

VIif, AchrP.es will not to the field to morrow. 

Ag. What's hisexcufe ? 

ritf. He doth rclye on none. 

But carries on the fir earn c of his dilpofe. 

Without obfetuancc or refpect ofany. 


In will peculiar, and in feife admlffion. 

AgA. why,Will he not yponour faire requrfi 
ntent his petfon, and fharethe ayre with vs? * 


mf Things fmail as nothing, for reqi K .Ji sfs . 

He makes important; poffeft he is with greatn-fr ? 
And fpeakes not to himfelfe, but with a pride C| 
Thai quarrels at feife-breath. Imagin’d Wroth 
Holds in his bloud fuch fwolne and hot difcoojfe 

That twixt his memall and his aftiue parts, 1 
Kingdom dAchiMes in commotion raoe; 

And batters gainft it feife; what fhould I fay ? 

He is fo plaguy proud,that the death token* of j t 
Cry noTccouery. * 

Ag. Let Aiax goe to him. 

Deare Lord, goe you and greets him in hisTcnt* 

'Tis fair! he holds you well, and willb e ] e{ j * 

At your requeft a little from himlelfc. 

Vtif. O Agammmn, let it not be lb. 

Wecle cpnfecrate the heps that Ai&x makes 
When they goe from Achilles ; (hall the proud Lord 
That baftes his arrogance with his ownefearae * 
And neuer fuffers matter of the world, 

Enter his thoughts: laue fuch as doe reuolue 
And ruminate himfelfe. Shall he be worlhipt, 

Of that we hold an Idoll, more then hee? 

No, this thrice worthy and right valiant Lord 
Mufl not fo fbiule his Palme, nobly acquir’d. 

Nor by my will aiTubingate his merit, 

As amply titled as Achilles is: b^ going to Achilles 
That were to enlard his fat aircady,pride,. 

And addc more Coles to Cancer, when he burnes 
With entertaining great Hiper sex. 

This L.goetohim? lupiter fbibid ? 

And fay in thmdzr ^Achilles goe to him. 

Nefl. O th : s is well, he rubs the vcine ofhiro. 

Die. And how his fiienice dnnkes vp thitapplsufe. 
Am. If I goe to him,wich my armed psfh him 
ore ihe face* 

Ag. O no,you fhal i net goe. 

Am. And a be proud with me, ikplieft his pride :lct 
me goe to him. 

Vltf, Not for the worth that hangs vpou out quarrel, 
Ait r, A paultry infoknt fellow. 

Nefl. How he rlelcribes himfelfe. 

Asa. Can he not be fociable? 

Vltf. TheRauen chides blackneffe. 

Am. lie let bis liumours bloud, 

Ag. He will be the Phyfician that fhouldbt tbepa 
tienr. 

Aid. And all men were a my mindc, 

Vhf. Wit would be out of fathion. 

Asa. A fhoulb not beare it fo, a fbould eate Swordi 
firfl j lhall pride carry it? 

Nefl. And ’(would, you Id carry halfc. 

Vhf. A would bane ten Ibares. 

Am I will knede him,Ile make him fupplc,hee’i nor 
yet through warme. 

W^Forcehim with praifes,potirein,pouteimhi3i®" 

birion is dry, 

Vltf. My L, von feede too much on this diflili^ 

Nefl. Our noble Generali, doe not doe fo. 

tsiom. You mull prepare to fight without Ach^s. 

VUf. Why, ’tis this naming of himdoth-hilBhaitne* 

Here is a man, but a ris before ids fare, 

I will be fifent. 

Nefl. Wherefore Ihould youfo?, 


He 


Troy fas and Crefsida. 


rjAi s notciiJ !J J OU5 y as jdfhiUes is* 

'Know ine whole world, he is as valiant* 
m A horfcn dog.that fbal palter thus with vs f would 

3 froum* . a __ 

pftj} 4 What a vice were it in^5/4A*n0W—— 
pitf If he were proud, 
j)io. Or couetousolpraife. 

Vhf, l f or fin ley borne* 
miu. Orftrange, or feife affefled. 
prj t phank the heauens L*thou arc officer ccmpofure; 
pruifehim that got thee, fhe that gauetheefucke: 
fidiehc tby Tmor 5 and thy pares of nature 
Thrice iWd beyond, beyond all erudition j 
gut he that dlfciplin'd thy armes to fight, 

L«e M^rs dcuide Eternity tn ewaine, 

And giuc him halfc,and for thy vigour, 
gull*bearing Milo: his addition yedde 
Tofianowie Max : l wiJ! not praifc thy wifdotne^ 

\Vhich ^ik t a bourne, a pale, a Ihore confines 
Thy ipacious and dilated parts; here*£ Nfl^r 
Idflriitifd by the Antiquary times: 

He tnufti he is $ he cannor but be wife 
gdtpaidun Father Neftor . were your dayes 
^igreeneas Atax and your bmine fo temper'd. 

You (houid not haue the eminence ofhim 5 
Btit be as At&x* 

jit. Shall I call you Father ? 

VHf 1 my good Sonne, 

Die, Be rul’d by him Lprd Ai&x* 

Vltf There h no urrying bereft he Hitt. Achilles 
Keflpcs thicker: pieafe it our Generali, 

Total! together all his ftateofwarre, 

Frtfti Kings are come to Tray jto morrow 
Wemuft with all our maine of power ftand fafi: 

And here's a Lord, come Knights from Eafi to Weft p 
And cull their flowre^j^v fball cope the fceft* 

Ag. Goe vve to Conn fade, let AchiUcs fleepc ; 

Light Botes may faiJcfwift, though greater bulkcs draw 
deepe* Exeunt* Mujicke founds within. 

Enter P &tdarw and a Sermut, 

Friend ^yotjp pray you a word; Doe not you fol¬ 
low the yorrg Lord Pam ? 

Ser* I fir, when he goes before me* 

Pan. You dependvpon him Imeane? 

Scr . Sir^ I doe depend vpon the Lord, 

Pan* You depend vpon a noble Gentleman; Imuft 
netdeipraifehim, 

Scr* The Lord be praifed, 
ft. You know me, doe you not ? 

Faith fir^ fuperficially * 

Pa. Friend know mebetter, I am the Lord Pstndarm, 
Szr* I hope I fhall know your honour better* 

Pa* I doe defircit, 

Ser, You arc in the ftate of Grace? 

Pa, Grace, not fo friend* honor and Lordfhip are my 
title: What Mufique is this? 

Ser, I doe but partly know fir :k Is Mtificke in parts. 
Pa. Know you the Mufitians# 

Ser. Wholly fir. 

Pa, Who ^lay they to? 

Str* To the hearctsfir* 

Pa, At whofe pleafur fdend ? 

At mine fir* and theirs that loueMulicke, 

Pa. Command,I meanc friend* 

Who &all i command fir ? 


Pa, Friend,we vnderfbad not one another s I am too 
courtly,and thou art too cunning* At whofe requeft doe 
thefe men play ? 

i Scr, That*s iqq’z indeedc fir; marry fir, at the requeft 
of Par fa my L* who’s there inperfon; with him the cnor- 
tall Venm, the heart bloud of beauty, luues iiniifible 
foule. 

Pa* Who? my Cofin Crejftda, 

Ssr~ No fir, Helrn^ could you notfinde out tb^tby 
her attributes ? 

Pa. It fhould feetne fellow,that thou haft notfeen the 
Lady Crejjida* I come to fpeake with *Paris from the 
Prince Tr&ylnsi I will make a complcrrx&mallaflaultvpon 
him,for my bu fine fife feethes, 

Ser. Sodden btifincffe,there's a flawed phrafe indeedc. 

Enter Paris and Helena 3 

Faire be to you my Lord,and to all this faire com- 
party: fane defircs in all faire meafare fairdy guide them, 
efpeciallyto you faire (^neene, taire thoughts be your 
faircp^low* 

Hit, Deere L, you are full of faire words. 

Pan You fpeake your faire pkafure fwectc Quccne; 
faire Prioce,here is good broken Mofickc. 

Par, You haue broke it cozen : and by my ilife ymi 
fhall make it whole againc, you fhall pcece it out with a 
pc etc of your performance, he is full of harmony. 

- Pan. Trudy Lady no t 
HeL O fir. 

Pan. Rude in footh, in good footh very rude. 

Parfa m Well faid my Lord : well, you fay fo in fits* 
Pan* I haue bufineffe to my Lord,deere Queene : nay 
Lord will you vouchfafe me a word* 

Hefa Nay,this fhall not hedge vj out* weeleheare you 
fing certaindy< 

Pan* Well fwcett Queene you arepfeafant with me, 
but, marry thus my Lord,my deete Lord,and mofteftee- 
med friend your brother Treylm* 

Piet, M y Lord Panddrfis i hony fweete Lord* 

Pan * Go toofwette Queene, gqc cg* 

Commtnds himfelfe moft aftefiionatciy to you* 

HeL You fhall not bob vs out ofour melody i 
If you doe, our mdancholly vpon your head* 

Pan, Sweece Queen^iwecLe Queene, that’s afweete 
Queene I faith ^ 

HeL And to make a Tweet Lady fad,is a fewer offence. 
Pan. Nay, that fhall not feruc your turnc, that fhall ir 
not in truth la. Nay* I care not for fuch words s no, no. 
Arid my Lord he defires you, that if the King call for him 
at Supper, you will make his excufe, 

HeL My Lord Pandmus ? 

Pan* What fates my fweete Queene, my very ? very 
fweete Qycene? 

Tar*. What exploit^ in hand,whcrefupshe tonight? 
HeL Nay but my Lord ? 

Pan* What faies my fweere Queene ? my cozen will 
fall out with you* 

HeL You muft not know where he fups. 

Par, With my difpofer C™ffada* 

Pan, N^,no 5 nofuch matter,you arc wide,eomeyour 
difpofer is ficke. 

Par m Well, i le makecxcufe* 

Pan* I good my Lord: why fhould you fay Crepida > 
no t your poore difpofer’® ficke. 

Par * Ifpie* 

Pan* You 
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pm, Ydu fpie> what'doeyou fpie * co'mtfj giucme an 
Inftrumenc now fwebtc QWfcetffeS 
ficE Why this is kindejy dene? 

F&t. My-N<fecc is horrible m lake withi thing you 
haoc 1 wectG Oaeenc, 

' ' TJeL Shc lhallhaue it my Lard, if it be tint my Lord 

pATtf* 

PatuL Hcc? nOj Ilisde none ot him* they two are 

rw-’ ne. 

TJeL Falling in after falling out,may make them three. 
Pax* Corns, come* 11c hears no more of this, He flog 
you a long now* 

Hel. .L 1* pmheenow: by my troth fwcet Lord thou 
hail a fine fore-head. 

Pm* I you may,you may, 

HeL La thy long be loue ; this loue will mdoc vs sL 
Oh Captd t Cftpi dfiupidr 

pm, Lcue? I chat it (half yfetth* 

Psr* Lgoodnow ioue;loKe,no thing blit loue* 

Pan* In good troth it begins To, 

Ij ottejetie-notbwg but lone*(billwon : 

Pot O hues 2^ 

Sh&otes 'Back? etttd Doe : 

‘The Shaft confounds not that it wounds f 
*Bm i whies fh& the fore: 

Thefe Loners cry,oh ho tkey dye\ 

7et that whtch femes the mound te kjif 
Doth tnr*te oh ho y& ha ha he C 
So dying loue hues fldf 
O ho a while Mst ha ha ha, 

O hogrones out for ha ha ha-** — hey ho* 

Hel. In loue y faith to the very tip of the nofe. 

Par m He cares nothing but douesloue*and that brccos 
hot blond, and hot blood begets hot thoughts, and hot 
thoughts beget hoi deedes.and not deedes loue, 

Pm* Is this the generation of Soue ? Hot bloodshot 
thoughts,and hot decdes 5 why they arc V ipers,is Loue a 
generation of Vipers ? 

Sweets Lord whofe afield to day? 

Par* Ue^ioT^Deif habitsleientts^jinthenor^ and all the 
g s'lmtry of 7 rty. J would fame haue arm'd to <3ay* 
mv ATWi would not hanc ft fo. 

H«>w chance mv brother Twylas went not ? 

Hel He hangs the lippe at fomething; you fcuow all 
Lord Pandarstsl 

Tan. Not I hony fweete Qtieene: Ilong to hc«chow 
they fptd to (by : 

Votfle remember your brothersexcufe ? 

Par. To a hay re. 

Pan, Farewell fweete Qucetie. 

ITsL Commend me to your Ncecc, 

Pan, t will fwcctc Q^jcene. Sound arstrtai. 

Par. They’re come from fields: let vs to Prisms Hall 
To gfccte the Warriors. Sweet Hellers y mull woe yon. 
To hclpc vnarmc our ffeStor : his flubborne Buckles, 
With thefe your white enchanting fingers touch', 

Shall more obey then to the edge of Steele, 

Or force of Grctkilh finiSwes : you lhall doe more 
Then all the Jlirnd Kings, ditarme great Heihr. 

Hst. 'Twill make vs proud to be hisferuaat Parrs : 
Yea what he iliiU rcceiuc ofvsin duetie, 

Giues vs morepitlmc inbeautiethen wehauer 
Yea oucrlhinei onr fclfc. 

Sweete about thought i loue thee, Sxcriht- 


Ire 


Enter Pandartef and Trojlus Man 

. Pan. How now, where's thy Maiftcr at ‘ „ 

CrtCsidtu? ■* 

Man, Nofi(,heftaytsforyoutoc©nduat,;„ r, 

Enter Ttoyluf. m ^Ithtr, 

Pan. O here he comes: How now W feb.-t 
Twy* Sirro walke off. ° wF 

Pan, Haue you feene my Confin ? 

. Troy, No Pandartu : 1 Ha Ike about her door 
t-ikeaftrangefouicvpon theStigwn banket * 
Staying for waftage.O be thou my Chart*, 

And giue me fwifitranfportancc to thole fieljj s 
Where I may wallow in the Lilly beds * 
Propos’d for die deferuer O gentle Pandarm 
From Cupids fhoulder plncke his painted wjnn s 
And five with me to C refsid, * 1 

Pan. Walke here itli'Orchard,lie bring berfira] i 

Extt Pandayrts, ^ 
Troy. I am giddy ; expeflation Whides ine roand 
Th’imaginary rcjifh is folweete, ' 

That icinchamsmy fence; what will it he 
Wlien that the watry pallats tafie indeede 
Loues thrice reputed Ne£lai ? Death Ifesreme 
Sounding clifirudliotijOt fomc toy too Sue 
Too fubtile.potent.and too Iharpcin fwcetne3> 

For the capaciticof my ruder powers | 

I feareitmuchjand I doefearc befides. 

Thatl fhallloofe tliftifijftion in my ioyes, 

As doth abs-ttadejwhcti they charge onheapes 
The enemy flying. " Enter P^irm, 

Pan. She* making heir ready, fhede come ftraightjycu, 
mud be witty nowjlTie docs fo blu(h,&fetcheshcp fl y t 
fofhorc,as ii fiie were fr aid with a-fprite; lip fetch her* it 
is the prettied villaine > (l^e fetches her bresrrhfofliortasa 
new { 2 m Sparrow Mfmi 

Troy . Euto fuch a pafFon dflth imbracc mvbofcrac; 
Mf heart be^trs rluckcr then afeauorouspLilfc, 

And a.U mv rowers doe their be flowing loofc^ 

Like valt lage at vna ware* cncountring 
The eye or .oiaieflie. 

Enter Pmmrva and Crefsidd t 
Fan* Come ? eomc,what neede yonblufh? 

Shames a babie; here flic is nowjfw'eare iheoathesnow 
to her, that you haueftvorrie to me* What areyou gone a- 
gaine,you mufl be watcht ere you be nsadc rame, mull 
you ? come yo^r wayes/omeyour wayc*., aadyoudraw 
backward weeleput vou Fth Hlsavby doeyoonoifptsk 
to her? Come draw;; tii r -urtaine & let^s fee your psflurt 
Alaffe the day > How loath you ar.e to offend day 
kwere darkc you* r c dofefooFser : So,fcsrubon,amikilk 
the miflreffe; how now, a kiflftf in fee-faimer build che;e 
Carpenter^heayre is IWcefe, Nay, you fliallfight yom 
hearts out tic I part you. ThcFauIeon,astbe Tercell> foi 
all the Docks ith Riucr : go too^go cco, 

Troy* You bane bereft me of all words Lady, 

Pan. Words pay no debts; giue her deedes: but ftcek 
bereaue you J oth" deeds too, if fhec call yourafhusty in 
qurflion: what billing againe? here's in wimcffew^ rep 
ofthe Parties interchangeably* Come iiijCOOie iu>llcg r 
get afire? 

Crtf Wilt you walke in my Lord? 

Troy* O Crefsidu ,howoften hane I wiflit rne■ 
Cref W i fhi my Lord ? the god? grant f O my I j0r 
Troy, What (bould they grant? what mafecstn^pf^ 
ty abruption:what too curious dreg efpies my ft vce * c 
dy in the fountaine of our loue ? 


Troy Ins and Crefsuia. 


Cref. M? ,: ' 1 1 _ 


yZiYEH ^egs iheo water,if my «ar« b«ae eyes. 
% Fesres make diuels of Cherubim,they neuerfee 

: ‘f‘r giimit feare.that feeingfeafon leads,findes fafe 
, t i ie n bliodercafon, fiumbling without tearc : to 
Setheworft,oft.cures the worfe. 

C Twr- Oh let my Lady apprehend no reare, 

, ,jj mpids Pageant there is prefented no monfler. 

J! ,y e r Not nothing moiiflrani neither? 1 
«Jr, Nothing but our voder takings, when we vowe 
L 'pc ftas,hue in fire.eate rocltej.tatne Tygers;think- 
! „ jc [ harder for our Miftreffe to deuife impofumti 
■6 uah. then for vsxo vndergoe any difficult ie impoied. 
This is the mooftruofitic in lo«e Lady, that the will is io- 
fsiiite,andthe execution confin’djthat the defire is bound- 

l'iT e and the aft a flaiie to limi t, ^ 

A ( r They lay all Louers fweare more pertorniance 
iheathey arc able, and yet referue an ability that they 
ntuerperformCi vowing more then the perfeftion often; 
jnddiftharging leffe then thetcnchpaiT of one. They 
jjjjj haue the voyce of Lyons, and the aft of Hares: are 
,wnot Mongers? 

prop Are there fuch? fuch are not we: Pr3ne vs as we 
started,allow vs as weproue ; cuir head fliall goe bare 
till merit crowne it: no perfeftion in veuerfioti foall hatie 
aptaifein prefent: wee will not name defert before his 
b rth ami being borne his addition fliall be humble: few 
words so faire faith. Trayl/ts fliall be fuch to Creffd, as 
what ctiuie can fay worft,lhall be a mockc for his truth; 
md what truth can fpeake trueft, not truer then Troy- 

l#f. ' " 

Cref. W ill you walke i n my Lord ? 

Enter pandarns. 

pan, What blufhing ftill / haue you not done talking 
vet ? 

‘ Cref Well Vnclile, what folly I commit,! dedicate 
to you. 

Pan. Ithankeyou forthac ;ifmy Lord get aBnyof 
u,youlegiueh!mme : be true to my Lord,if he flinch, 
chide me ror \u 

f^.Yonkaow now your boftagesiyour Vncklei word 
and my firrxic faith, 

Nay» Tie giue my word for her too: our kindred 
though they belong ere they are wooed , they are con* 
Rant being wonne: they are Burres I can cdlyoUjthcy’Ic 
flicke where they arc throwne- 
Cref Boldnefle comes to mee now, and brings mee 
heart: Prince Tr&ylmJ haue loo'd you night and day,fer 
many weary moncths* 

Troy. Why my Crefsid then fo hard to win ? 

Cref Hard tofeeme won: but I was won my Lord 
With the firfi glances thaceucr pardmi me* 

Tfleonfeffemuch ycu will play thetyrant; 

1 loue younowjbur not till now fo much 
Bat I might maiftcr it; in faith I lye : 

My thoughts were like vnbridcled children grow 
Too head-flrong for their mother: fee we fooles. 

Why haue I blab'd; .who (ball true to vs 

When we are fo vnfeccec to ourfeines ? 

But chough I lott'd you welLT wo^d you not. 

And yet good faith I wiftit my fdfe a man; 

Orthat we women had mens pnuUedge 
Ofipeaking firft^Swfet^bid me hold niy tongue. 

For in this rapture.! (ball Jurely fpeake 

The thing I (hall c*pem :.fec,fee»yoar filence 

Comming in dumbneffej from hiy weakeneffe drawes 


My foule of counfdl from me, Stop my month. 

7Wy* And {halfalbeitfweeteMufickeiflues thence* 
Pm. Pretty yfaith, 

Cref My Lord, I doe befeedh you pardon me, 

’Twas not my purpofe thus to beg a kific"; 

I am afham'd; O Hcauens^ what haue I done! 

For this time will 1 take my lean* my Lord* 

Troy. Your lcaue fwcete Crejfid ? 

Pan. Leaue: and you take lcaue till to morrow mor* 
ning*; 

Cref Pray you concern yon. 

Troy . What offends you Lady ? 

Cref Sir, mine owne company* 

Troy* Yoti cannot fhon your fclfe* 

Cref Let me goe and try: 

I 4 haue akindeoffelferecides with you: 

But an vnkindcfdfe, that it felfe will leane. 

To be another* foolc- Where is my wic/ 

I would be gone: I fpealc I know not what* 

Troy * Well know they what they fpeakc, that fpeakes 
fo wifely* 

Cre. Perchance my Lord,I fhew more craft then loue* 
And fell fo roundly to alargeconreflion^ 

To Angle for your thoughts; but yon arc Wife^ 

Or die you loue not: for to be wife and loue, 

Esccedes mans might>chat dwds with gods about, 

Ir&y* O that I thought it could be in a woman : 

As if it can»I will prefumein you» 

To feede for ayt her lampe and flames ofloue. 

To keepe her conftancic in plight and youth, 

Ont-liuing beauties outward., with a minde 
That doth renew fwifter then blood d<?caies : 

Or that petfwafion tbuid but thus conuince 
That my jntegririe and truth to you. 

Might be affronted with the match and wdght 
Of fuch a winnowed purir it te in loue; 

How wm I then vp-lifted * but alas, 4 
lamas trncjas truths firopticlcie. 

And Ampler then the infancie oftruch B 
Cr f In that He warre with you* 

Trsy* O vertuous fight, 

When ti ght with right wars who fliall be mbff right i 
Truefwaincs in loue,fliall in the world tocome 
Approuc their truths by Trojlus > when their limes, 

Full of proteft 3 ,of oath and big compare; 

Wants fimiles, truth cit'd with iteration. 

As true as ftede, as plantage to the Moone : 

As Sunne to day: as Turtle to her mare : 

As Iron to Adamant: as Earth to th'Center; 

Yet after all co inparifons of truth, 

(As truths authencicbe author to be cited) 

As t\‘ue as 7 roylm j (hallcrowne vp the Vcife, 
Andfan6iifit the numbers, 

Cref Prophet may yoube : 

If I be falfc,or fwerueahaitefcom truth. 

When time is old and hath forgot it fclfcs 
When water drops haue worne the Scones of Tfwj i 
And blindc obliuion fwallow^d Cities vp | 

And mightie States charaftcrlcfle are grated 
Toduftie nothing; yet lec memory, 

From falfe to falle 3 among falfe Maids itibue ? i 
Vp hr aid my fdfehood, wheathey'auefaid asfalfej 
As Aire, as Water,as Winders fandicearth; 

As Foxe to Lam be; as Wolfe to Heifers Calfe^ 

Pard to the Hinde t or Stepdanae to her Sonne; 

Yea^ let them fay, to fticke the heart of falfchood. 
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Troy ks and Crejstda . 


Asfilfeas CrtJJtd. 

Pond. Go coo.abargainc made: feale it,fea!e it, lie 
be the lA/itneflehere I bold your hand; here my Coulins, 
if euer you prouc falfe one to another, fincc I haue taken 
fuchpainei to bring you together, let ail pittifull goers 
betweene be cal’d to the worlds end after my name: call 
them all Panders; let all conftant men be Treylujjfit, all 
falfe women Crejpds , and all brokers becweene,Panders; 
iay,Aroen. 

7r , o>’. A men, 

Crtf. Anseru 
Pah, Amen, 

Whereupon I will ftew you a Chamber,which bed, be-, 
caufe it iball ftet fpeakc ofyourprettieencounters,prefle 
itto death: away. 

; And Cttpid grant alI|tong-tideMaidens her re, 
Bed.Chamber,and Pander,foprouidcLhis gecre, Sxemtt. 

Enter V'tjffes, Diomedes, Pieflor, Agamemnon, 

C JMenelaas And Chaleos. Florijh. 

Cd. No w Princes for the fwui rc I haue dom-you, 
Th‘advantage of the titnepromps raeafoud. 

To call forrecompencc: apptare jc to your nsinde 
That through the light Ibtsrc In things roloue, 

I haoe abandon’d Troy, left my pofiTcflion, 

Iticur’d a Traitors nauic,expoi'd my felfc. 

From ceriaineand pofleft cormenicnccs, 

To doubtful! fortunes, ftqiifcllring from me ail 
That time,acquaintance, cuftome and condition. 

Made tame, and mofl familiar to my natures 

And here to doe you foruiceam become, 

A* new into the world, Orange, vnacquaintcd,. 

I doe befcech you, as in way oftaftc. 

To giiie me now a little benefit: 

Out of chofe many regiftred iupromife. 

Which you fay, liueto come in my behalfe. 

jtgftm. What would'd them of vs Troian ? make 
demand ? 

Cal, You haue a Troian prifoner, eal’d Ambetter t 
Yefterday tooke: Troy holds him very detre^ 

Oft haue you (often haue you, chankcs therefore) 

Defir’d my Crejfidin r ight great exchange. 

WhomTtpy hath fiiij detii’d : but this Amhemv, 

I knenfc is fuch a wrefl in their affaires; 

That their negotiations all muftllacke, 

Wanting his roannage: and they vviil slated, 

Giue vs a Prince of blood, a Sonne of Priam, 

Jn change oOnnj. Let him be font great Prince*, 

And be (hall buy my Daughter: and her pretence. 

Shall quire (trike off all teraice i haue done, 

In molt accepted painc, 

Aga. Let Dicmedc} be are him. 

And bring vs freflid hither: Calm Aral! haue 
What he requefts ofvs: good Diemed 
fhirnifh you faircly for this enterchange j 
Wit hall bring -wor.d^if l-fe&or will to morrow 
Be snfwtr’d in his eh aSienge. A tax is ready. 

Dio. This (hall I yndertake, and ’tis a burthen 
Which I am proud to beai e. Exit. 

Enter A chilles and Pairo cius in their Tent. 

VUf. Achtlles ftanda i’di entrance of his Tent j 
Pleafe it our Generali to paGe flrangcly by him. 

As ifhe v^c forgot: and Princes ell. 

Lay negligent and loofe regard vpon him j 
1 will come lad,"tis like hceie queftfor.ms. 


It may doe good, pride hath no other staff* 

To (how it idfe, but pride.- for f U p p j e £ 

Feede arrogance and are (he pmid mans f£ 

Ag«m. Wtelc execute your purnofo Jj‘ 

A forme of flrangeneffo as wepaffo a i on ‘ B<) P ut fn 
So doe each Lord, and either greete himL, 

Or elfedifdainfully, whichihall Qrakehi,,, ** 

Then i foot looks on. I Wl | 3 lead foe waf 
Acbii. What comes the Generali 10 L 4 

Y tr w 7SS n :sd:S" 

TPef,. Nothing myLord, 

Aga. Thebetterv 

Achil, Good day, good day. 

Men. How doe you? how doe you? 

Acbi. What, do’s foe Cuckold fcorneme? 

Aiax. How now Pairoclm ? 

Achd. Good monowAjftx? 

Aiax , Ha. 

Achil . Good morrow. 

Aiax. hand good next day too. r 

Patr. They pafTc by ftrangely: they were vfH V* t, j 
To fend their imiles before them to Achilles 
To come as humbly as they Vs’diocieene-oLf. n 
Achil. What am I poire of late ? F ***** 

'riscertaine.greatr.effcWfalneoutwithfcttant 

Muft tall out with men too; what the dedin’dii ’ 
He lhall as loonereadein the eyes of others * 

As feele in his owne fall: for men like but(eUj t! 

Slsew not their inealic wings, but to the Semmct:’ 
And not a man forbemg finely man, J 
Hath any honour; but honour’d for thofo honours 
That arc without hirojai place,riches,and fauemr, 
Prizes of sccidencj as ofc as racric; 

Which when they folj > as being flippery ftandtn; 
i he lone that leand:on them ssflrppcry too, 

Dorj> one piucke downc another, 3 ndto°ether 
Dye in the fall. Biu’tisnotfo withme j 5 
Fortune and I arc friends, J doc cnioy 
Ac ample point, all that I didpofleffe, 

Saue thefo mens lookes; who do me think tsfindcout 
Something not worth in me fuch rich beholding. 

An thcy.hauc often guicn, Hereis Vlijfes, 
lie interrupt his reading * haw now yiijjtt} 

Thf. Now great 7 belt* Soane. 

Achil. What are you reading ? 

Tlifi A firangc fellow here 
Writes me, that man, how dearely cuerparted, 

How much in hauing,ot wjthout,orin, 

Cannot make boa ft to haue that which he hath] 

Nor fades not what he owes, butbyreSedtom; 

As when his vertues fhining vpon others, 

Hcaic them, and they retort that heate again? 

To thcfirftgiiier. 

Achil. This is nor Grange Vhtfes; 

The beautie that is borne here in the&ce. 

The bearer knowes not,btit commends ir (elfc, 

Not going from jr fclfe,: but eye to eye oppos’d, 
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each Others forme, 

? fneadMioB tuvnes not to it fdfe, 

\%I i l3t h trauaill, and is married there 

; White it may f« hfrlfe : ^ 110t at aU * 

"w'fdoeriot ftraineit at thepohtion, 
r{is familiar; but at the Authors drift. 

Who in his circumftanc.e, exyrefly proues 
'1 . nom ayistheLord ; oUnyfomg, 

L ol)ah in and of him there is much confiftmg,) 

Till l/coammnicatc his parts to others : 

Lrdot'j heofhimiclfe know them lor ougnr, 

Till he behold them formedfoib'applanic, 

Wlitre thayerc extended ; who like an arearcuerb iate 
The vo?« ag 3ine »or like a gate of ffcclc, 

Luting the Sunne, receuies and renders back? 
Uj^guc^andi hishcate. I was much rapt in this* 
^^apprehended hereimmediaiely: 

Tlrtvnknowne^d/rtr; 

u ( iuens what a nun is there?a very Horfe, C aic " 

he knowes not wliat Nature s whac tilings there 
jylcftabieft in regard, and dearc in vie, 

What things againe moil decreij} thceftceme 3 
\n &poore i n worth : now ilia 11 wc fee co morrow^ 
aft that very chance doth throw vpon hm \? 

Am rcnowrfd ? Olicaucn^whai fome men doe, 

While fome men leawc ro doe ! 

How Tome men creepein sfettifh fortunes hal!* 

Whilcf others pby the Ideots in her eyes; 

How one man eaces into ar.cfthcrs piide. 

While pride is fcafting in his wantonneffe 
To fee thefe Grecian Lords; why^eiien already, 

They dap the lubber jimx on the Chouider, 

As if bis foote were on brauc Hccl&rs brelij 
And grcatTftirinking, 
debit* I doe bdccuc it: 

Pof they paft by me, as myfers doc by beggars^ 

Ndcber gaue to me good word^nor lookc: 

What are my deed es forgo t f 
Vtif Time hathf.my Lord} a wallet at hisbacke, 
Wherein he puts alroes for obliuion : 

A great lu p d monger of ingratitudes; 

Tholeferaps arc good tkedespaft, 

Which arc deuoufd as fafl as they are made, 

Forgot as fooncas done; perfeuersnee^deere my Lord, 
Keepcshonor bright* co haue done* is to hang 
Quite out offiQitgpj hkc amftiemale, 

Inmonumeatali mockrie t take dieinftant wsy s 
Fot honour riaucls in a ftraight fo narrow* 

Where one but goes a breafbkecpe then the paths 
Foe emulation hatha thoufand Sonnes, 

That one by one purine ; ifyou glue way. 

Or hedge afidc from the dir eft forth right; 
like to an emred Ty dc>they ail niflt by, 

Audleaueyou hindruofl: * 

Or like a gallant Hoife falnc infirfl ranke* 

lye there for pauemeat to the kbiedl* neerc 

Qre-rnn and trampled on: then what they doe in prefeiit^ 

Though Idle then yours in paftjmuft ore-top yours : 

Fortimc is Hkc a faflhonablc Hoftej 

That flightly fhakeshis partingGucft by tlVKand; 

And with his armes ouc-ftrerchtjas he w r oul J flyc* 
Grarpciinthecommer i the welcome eucr (miles* 

And farewelsgoes outflghing ; G lec not venue fce]ke 
Remuneration for the thing it wasiforbcauuejWKi 
High births yigor of bone, defert in feniicc* 
Loucjfnendfbip^harity*are iubicfls a[l 


To enuious and calumniating time: 

One touch ofnacuic makes the whole world kin * 

That all with one confenr praife new borne gaudes^ 
Though they are made and moulded of things paff* 

And goe to duft,tbat h a little guilt. 

More laud then guilt orcdnffcd. 

Theprcfcnt eyepraifes the pref mobic0: 

Then maruell not thou great and eompleat man* 

That alt theGrcekesbegin to woi Riip Aiaxi 
Since things tn motion begin to catch theeye s 
Then what not fl in : the cry wciit outon thcc. 

And (Till it might*and yet it may againe* 

If thou would'ft not cniombc thy fdfe 
And cafe thy reputation in rhy Tent; r : - ■ 

Whole glorious dcedcs^but in tbefc fields oflare* 
Made emulousmifiions 'mongfl the gods theflifcluefi 
And drauc to f3diion # /* 

AvhiL Of this mypriiiaci^, 

I haoe fhongieafans* 

FU[ m But gainfl yourpriuacie 
T he reafons arc more potent and Jierqycai!: 
f Tb knowne Adullesj. hat you ate in louc 
With one of Prutms daughters. 

AchU* Ha ? knownc^ 

ZJUf * fs that a wonder ? 

The prouidcnce that's b a watchfull §tate v 
Knowes almoft cuery graine ofPlucoes gold $ 

Fmdcs boctpme in tIfvcomprchcjifiu q deepes; 

Keepes place with thought ; and almoft like the go As $ 
Doc thoughts vnuaile in their dumbe cradles: 

There is a myfterie (with whom relation 
Durft neuer meddle) in the foul c ©fStatc; 

Which hath an operation more diuine. 

Then breath or pen cap jgiue exprefTure to: 

All the commerlethat you haue had with Troy, 

As perfectly is ours,as yours,my Lord, 

And better would it ht jdchilles much* 

To throw downc Hdior then 

But it imifl gneue yong Tirhm now at home, 

When fame (hajl in hu 1 land found her tnimpe 5 
And all the Greckifli Givies fhall tripping fing 3 
Great Ih tkors fiber did Ac bilks winne 5 
But our great ^itfrbraucly beate downc hlra^ 
Farewell my Lord : I as your loner fpeakcj 
The foolc Aides ore the 1 ee that you fhould bteake. 

V&tr m To this effctT Achilla haue I mouldyou | 

A woman impudent and niannifh growne. 

Is not more !otlfd 3 then an dfeminace man* 

In time of a£lion: I fbnd condemned for this j 
They thtiike my little flomacke to the warrej 
And your greatloue to fue,reftraincs you thus: 
Sweete t toilfe your fslfqand the weake wanton 
Shall from your necke vnlooft his amorous fouid, 
And like a dew drop from the Lyons mane, 

Be fhaokctoayne ayre* 

Achil* Shall Aiax fight with HtUvr ? 

Vatr e I, and perhaps receiuc much honsrby him, 
Achd. I feemy repUEationis at flake* 

My famcisflirowdly gored? 

PatK O then beware: 

Thofe wounds hcaic ill 3 that men doe gitie tbcmfelues 
OmifFton to doe what is neceffary* 

Seales a commiffion to a bjankeof danger^ 

And danger.like an ague fubtty taints 
Euen then when wclitidfly in the fimne, 

Achil, Goe call jhcrfttss hither lytcnFamAw* 


He 
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Troy lus and Cre/stda . 


he fend the foolc to AUv, and defire him 
Thnuite the Troian Lords after the Combat 
To fee vs here vnarin'd ; I haue a womans Ionging ? 

An appetite that I am ficke withal!, 

T o fee great HeUor in his wcedcs of peace,- Enter Tberji* 
To talks with him, and to behold his vifegc* 

Euen to my full of new, A labour faifd, 

TW. A wonder, 

AchiL What ? 

Ther m tsfiAX goes vp and dowee the field, asking for 
himfdfe, 

AchiL Howfoi 

Ther * Heemuft fight fingly to morrow with Heitor % 
and is fo prophetically proud of an heroicall cudgelling, 
that be raues in faying nothing, 

Aehil- How can that be ? 

7her* Why he (Hikes vp and downelikeaPeacock^a 
flridc and a ftand* ruminates like an boficfft^chat hath no 
Amhmatique but her braine to fet downs her recko¬ 
ning; bites hislipwich a politique i + egard 5 as who fhould 
fay^ there were wit in his head and twoo'd out; and fo 
there is: but it lyes as coldly in him, as fire in a flint, 
which will not foew without knocking. The mans vn- 
done for euer^for if HeSi&r breakenot his ncckc i a th*coin- 
bat # heele breaks himfdfe in vaine-glory* Helnowes 
not mee : I faid, good morrow A'tax; And he rcplyes, 
thankes Agkmtmnm* What chmkc you of this man, 
that takes me for the Generali? Bee’s giowne a very 
Ian<MUh v languagcltfie, a monfter : a plague of o- 
pinion, % man may weareit on both fides like a leather 
Ierkin. 

Achd* Thou muft be my Ambaffador to him Therfitts. 
7her* Who^ I: why,heele anfwer no body : hepro- 
fefies noranfwering ; fpeakmg is for beggers ; he wearts 
his tong tie in’s armes: J will put on hia prefence ; let Pa* 
trvdm make his demands to me , you fhali fee the Page¬ 
ant of Atax* 

Aehil. Tohlmtdtreclmi tell hint,! humbly defire the 
valiant Atrtx\ to inuitc the m oft valorous ffeiterjo come 
vn arm'd to my Tent, and to procure fate conduct for his 
J perfoUjof theimgnanimiotw and moftiliufirious, fixe or 
* feauen times honour'd Captame^Gcnerall of the Grecian 
Annie Agnmemmn^ic* doe this. 

Pat re* lone bjelTe great Aiax\ 

Tber. Hum. 1 

Tatr m I come fromthe worthy Achilles* 

Ther m Ha? 

Pjtr. Who m oft humbly defires you to inuitc HeB&r 
to his Tent* 

Ther . Hum, 

Par. And to procure fafe condudi from Ag&mmmn* 
Ther. Agamemnon} 

Par. ImyLortL 
Ther. Hs? 

Pan What fay you too'c, 

Th?r. God buy you with all my heart- 
Pan Your anfwcr fir, 

Ther. Ifto morrow be a faire day, by eleuen a clockc 
it will goe one way or other; howfoeucr* hc+ftiall pay for 
me ere he has n>c. 

Tar; Your aufwct fir* 

Ther. Fare you well withal! my heart. 

Ackh Why, but he is not in this tune, is he? 

Then No^but hes our a tunc thus; what mu ficke will 
be in him when ffdfar has knockr out his braines,! know 
not: but I am fore none, vnlcffc the Fidler AjmU» get his 



bcare 


* Letter 


finewes to make catlings on. 

Aehil* Come, thou flhalt 
ftraight. 

Then Let me carry another to his Horten L 
more capable creature. * F »r that^t tit, 

Achil. My mindc is troubled like a Fmm. - 
And I ray felfe Tee not the bottoms ofit tai0e &t’d, 
Thcr. Would the Fountains of yoU t min( j c 
agame, that I might water ao Affe at i t < j h a j , clc «K 
Tickc in a Sheep c, then luch a valiant i gnoi a( ^ th,:t b ei 

Inter 4 t one doorcvEneeu with 4 Torch 
Paris, Diephah^, Amh emr> Z) ie ^ 

Grecian t mth Torches , 

far. Seehoa, who is that there? 

T>cepb. It is the Lord tAEneas. 
t/£ne. Is thePrince there inperfflu^ 

Had I fo good occafion to lye long 

Par, A valiant Greek tAneas^U hls-hand 

Witneffe the procefleofyourfpscch within- ’ 

^00 told how Dicmed m a whole weefee by’jW. 

Did haunt youm the Field. 1 *** 

tAnc. Health to you valiant fir 

During ail quefiion of the gentle truce: 

But when I meete you arro’d^as blacke defiance 
Ashea.t can thinke } or courage execute. * 

T>iom, The one and other Diornd embraces 
Our bloods are now in calraciand lolong healtht 

But when contention,and occafion meete* 

By Une, He play the hunter for thy life * 

With alf ray force, purfuite and pollicy. 

^£»e. And thou fiialt hunt a Lyonthit will 9ve 

With his face backward, in humaine ger.tleneffe: 
Welcome to Troy j now by Avebifaiite,, 

Welcome indeede; by Venn hand 1 fweart 
No masi allue can lout infuch afort, 

The thing hcmcanes to kill, more excellently, 

©«**. Wefimpathize. lone let tAEneas liue 
(If to my fword his fate benot the glory ) 

A thou fan d compkate courfes of the Sanne, 

But in mine emulous honor Jet him dye : 

Witheuery ioynr a wound, and that to morrow. 
sALne. We know each other well. 

Dio. We doe,and long to know each other woife. 
?<«'. This is thcfnoft, de/pightftil’ft gentle gteeting; 
The noblefi hatefull Joue, that ere J. heard of. 

What bufinefle Lord fo early ? 
tAitte, I was fent for to the Kingjbut why,I know not. 
Par. His purpofe meets you; it was to bring this Greek 
To Calcha s hou fe; and there to render him, 

For the enfreed Anthenor^hc fairc CreJJtd: 

Lers haue your company j or if you pleafe, 

Hafte there before vs. X conftantly doc tbinke 
(Or rather call my thought a certaine knowledge) 

My brother Troy fas lodges there to night. 

Roufe him, and giue him note ofour approach, 

With the whole quality whereof, I fesrc 
We fihallbe much vnwefcomc. 

v£»e. ThatlaflitTeyouj 
Troy/ns hud rather Troy were borne to Greece, 

Then Crejfidbotne from Troy. 

Par, There 


Troy lux and Crejuda. 


rr^5ei$no>efcc ; j 

fitter difpofition olthc time will naueit io. 

'^I nrfl wee!e follow you. 

011 L Ze ’ Good morrow all. Exit^eas 

r; ‘ m \ C£ l{ me noble Diomed ; faith tell me true, 

Fuen in the foule of found good fellow 
, vb0 \n%om thoughts aiems ixtt tf*&&&<>& * 
klftjOr tM&dfimi 

j)tom. Both alike* , 

a,merits w\l co ha'c her,in£c doih ktzt her, 

i^finakiog anjr ftf uple of her fovlure, 

Wichfuch a bet!of pame^and uorici oicuarge, 
hn A you as well to kcepe her,rhac defend her* 
pallatirig the caftc of her difhouour, 

\\ T \ih fuch a coil I y Ioffe of fecal tb and friends? 

fle like a puling Cackoldj would dr:nkc vp 

Thclfcs and dregs of aflat ta^cd peeee : 

you like a lerchcr, out of who^ifh Ioyne 

j^e plcafd co breedc one your inheritors: 

goth merits poyz\J } each weighs no lefie nor more* 

jluche^s he, 1 which hcauier for a whore. 

Par* You are too bitter te>yatir coantry-woman. 

Shee’s bitter to her country : heareme^w, 
f^euery falfe drop in her bandy veines, 

A Grecians life hath fiirike: for euery fcrople^ 

Qfber contaminated carrion 
A Troian hath becueflame, Sh^ce fh c could fpcake. 

She hath not giuen fo many good words breathy 
As for her,Greckes aod Jroiaus foffred death* 

Par. Fairc Dtomedj you doc as chapmen doe* 

Difpraifc the thing that you dc fire to buy; 

But wemfilenee hold this venue well; 

Weele noc commcndj what intend to fcIL 

Here lyes our fefy. Exeunt* 

Enter Trey hi* and Crejjida* 

Trejo Deere ttouble not your felfe; the morne is cold. 
Cref Theff fw^eec my LordJSe call mineVncklc down; 
Hefhall vnbolt the Gate?. 

Troy. Troiiblehim not* 

Tobed s to bed: flcepc trill tfiofepritty eyes, 
lAndgiaeas foft attachment to thy fences^ 

I Aj Infants empty of all thpwghc. - 
Cref Good morrow then* 

T'$}* I priihcenow to bed, 

Cref. Are you a weary ofme ? 

Troy. G CnffuLt ! but that the bn fie day 
Wflft by the Larkejhath rouz’d the ribaold Crowes, 

And dreaming night will hide our eyes no longer: 

I would not from thee. 

Cref. Night hath beene too briefe. (ftayeSj 

Thjy. Befhrew the witch! with venemous wights (he 
Ashidioufly as hel! jbut flies thc^rafpes oflouCj 
With wings more momentary /wife then thought: 

You will catch cold, snd cu;fe me* 

Cref Prithee tarry,you men will neuer tarry $ 

Qfoolifli Cre/fd x I might haue fiill held off^ 

And chen you would hauc tarried. Harke*thcr r s one vp? 
Pand, wnhm. W hat’s all the dooresopen here ? 

Troy. Jt is your Vtickle- Enter fmdarux* 

; Cref A peftiieuce on him :ncw ’wiUhrbc mocking: 
fHhallhaue fucb a life. 

Pan. How novv^how now? how got maiden-heads ? 

1 Heareyou M,nde: wbet’s my coi|i Cnffid* 

Cref Go hang your Lelf,yo« naughty mocking Vnddc; 


You bring metodoo^—and then you flouteme tot> a 
Pan. To do what? to do what? let her fay what; 
What haue: I brought you to doe ? 

Cref Comc^omejbcfhrcvv your heart • yoyletiere bc 
gOodjU^t fuffer others. 

pan. Hajha: alas poore wretch: a poors ChipochU ^haft 
not Cept to night? would he not (a naughty mah)tet it 
ileepe;a bug-bearetake hinu Owe knocks. , 

fref pfe) nor I teii you ? would he were knockt ith T 
head- VVho's chu a: doore ? good Vrickfe goc and fee* 
My Lorclj come youagalne into my Ghai^btr: 

You finite and mo eke me, as if l meant naughtily* 

Troy. Ha, ha- 

Cre Come you are deceiii J d 5 1 thmke of no fuch thing- 
How earncftly they knotke: pray yon come in. Knock?* 
I would not for halfe Trey haue you feene here - Exeunt 
Fan. Who’s there ? what > the mauer? Will you beate 
downe the cioorc? How nowq what's the iDatccrf 
zs£nc* Good morrow Lord., good morrow. 

Vein. Who*s there my Lord \**£%e46 ? by my troth I 
knew you not; whet newes with yotrfo early? 

Is not Prince 7 roylm here ? 

Pan. Here? what fooak) i;c doe here ? 
v£ne. Come he heri’fmy Lord, doe not deny him : 
It doth import him much to fpcake with roe. 

Tan. Is he here fay you? : tis more then I know, lie be 
fworne: For my ownef part 1 carnc in late: what fbould 
he doe here ? 

ts£ne* WhOjTiay then ; Come,come, youledoe hiro 
wrong, ere y'sre w'are; youlc be fo true to him* -to be 
faife to him ; Doe not you know ofhinsjbiit yet goe fetch 
him hither^ goe. 

Enter Trofim* 

Troy. How now* what's the matter > 
tL/£^e. .My Lord,! fcarcehaueleifore to fafoteyon, 
My matter is fo rafh ; there is at hand. 

Park your brocher,and Deiph&im 3 
The Grecian Dimmed } and our Amhcnor 
Ddiucr’d to vs, and for him forth-with s 
Ere the fit ft facriB^e,within this home* 

We mutt giue vp to D tom At hand 
The Lady Creffid*. 

Troy. Js it concluded fo? 

fAE^ne. By pria&s^nd the general! ft^tc qfTV^ 

They arc at band,and ready to effeiftit. 

Trip How my atchicuentehts mockeffle?' 

I will goe meetc them: and my Lord 
We met by chance; you did nor findemc here. 

tAZx. Good^good^my Lord,the fecrcts ofnacute 
Haue not more gift in taciturmtie* Ex&mt* 

Ex ter Fund arm and Creffid* 

Pan* LYpojfiblc? no foonergotbut loft ; the diuell 
theyong Prince will go_e mad : a plague^ 
vpon Atithmw\ I would they had brok’s neckc. 

Cref. How now ? what's the matter ? who was here? 
Van, Ah.ha ! 

Cref Why figh you fo profoundly? wher’s my Lord? 
gone ? cell me feveet Yncklc, what 5 the mittter? 

Pan. Would I were as deepe voder the earth as I am 
abotie* 

Cref O the gods! whafs theniatier ? 

Pan. Pry thee get thee m; would thou had’ft nerebeec 
borne; I knew thou wouldTt be his de^th.Q poore Geti-I 
tlcman ; a plague ypon Anthevar. 

... __ % C rt f' G ®od 
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Troylus and Crejsida . 


Cref Good Vnckle I befeech you, on my knees,I be- 
feech you what’s the matter? 

Pan. Thou niuft be gone vweneb, thou muft be gone; 
thou art chang’d for Anthenor: thou muft to thy Father, 
and be gone from Troylm ; 'twill be his death : twill be 
his baine, he cannot beare it.. 

Cref. Oyou immortal! gods! Iwillnorgoc. 

Pan. Thoumuft. 

Cref. I will not Vncklc: I haue forgot my Father: 

I know no touch oFcomanguinitie: 

No kin, no Ioue.no bioud,no foble, fo ncereme, 
Asthcfweet Troylm: O you gods diuincj 
Make Crejfidsmnif. the very crowneoffalfhood ! 

If euer fhe leaue Troylm ; time,oi ce and death, 

Do to this body what extremme you can j 
Buttheftrongbafe and building of my loue, 

Isas the very Center of the earth. 

Drawing all things to it. I will gocin and weepe. 

Tan. Doe, dee. 

Cref. Tcare ray bright heire, and fcratch roy praifed 
checkes, 

Cracke my deere voyce with fobs, and breake my heart 
With founding Troylm.\ will not goe from Troy .Exeunt. 

Snier Paris ft roylm ,is£nc.ts, Defpbe6ns.An. 
thenor and Diomedss, 


Tar. It is great morning, and the houre ptefixs 
Other deliucrie to this valiantGreeke 
Comes fall vpon: good my brother Troylm, 

Tell you the Lady what {he is to doe, 

And haft her to thepurpofe, 

Troy. Walkc into her houfe : 

Ik bring her to the Grecian prefcnciy; 

And to his hand, when I dehuer her, 

Tbinke it an Altar, and thy brother Troylus 
APrieft, there offting to it his heart. 

Par. Iknow what 'tis to loue. 

And would, as 1 (ball pittic, I could heipe. 

Pleafe you walke in, my Lords. 


Exeunt, 


Enter Patidarus and Crtffd. 

Pm. Be moderate,be moderate, 

Cref, Why tell you me of moderation? 

The gtiefe is line, full perfeft that I wftc. 

And no Icfic in a fenfe as ftrong 

A* that which caufeth it. How can I moderate it ? 

If I could temporife with my afte&ion, 

Or brew it toaweakc and colder pallat. 

The like 3laimenc could I giue n-.y griefc: 

My loue admits no qualifying crofie; Enter Troy for. 

No more my gtiefe, in fuch a precious losTe. 
pan. HcrcjherCjherCjhe comes,afweetducke. 

Cref. O Troylm, Troylm ! 

Tan, What a paire offpeflacles is here ? let me em¬ 
brace too : oh hart, as die goodly faying is; O heart, hea- 
uie heart, why ligheft thou without breaking ? where he 
aofvversagaine; becaufc thou canft not eafethy fmartby • 
friendfhip,iiot by fpeaking : there was neucr a truerrime; ) 
Jervscaft away nothing, for we rosy line to haue ncede 
of fuch a Verfe; vve fee it. we fee it: how now Lambs? 

Troy. Creffld: l iouc thee in fo ({range a puritic; 

That the bleft gods, as angry wi th my faneie, 

More bright in zcale, then the deuotion which 
Cold lips blow to thei t Deities; take thee from me. 

Cref, Haue the gods enuic ? 


lr °y> 


ran. 


P*» 1,1,1,1, ’tit too plaine a cafe, 

Cref. And is it true, that I muft soe fa T 
Troy. A hacefull truth. S 

Cref What, and from Troylus :® 0 ? 

Troy, From Troy,and Troylm. 

Cref Iftpoflible? 

Troy. And fodainely, where iniurle ofc‘ 

Puts backe leauc-taking, iuftJesroughly h"* 1 * 6 
AH time of paufe; rudely beguiles our ljp s ^ 
Ofallreioyndure: forcibly preuentt ” 

Our loekt embrafuresjftrangles our dear e v 
Euen in the birth ofour owne laboring brca°( 1 We!> 

We two, that with fomany thoufandfigh * 

Did buy each other, muftpoorcly fell ol ,, f ” 

With the rude breuitie and difeharge of OUl UCSj 

Iniurious time; now with a robbers hafte 

Crams his rich chcetierievp, lieknowes not how 
As many farwels as be ftars in beauen. 

With diftina breath,and confign’d kiffes to them 
He fumbles vp into a Joofc adiew ; 3 

And fcanti vs with a fingle famifhikiffe, 

Diftafting with the fait of broken ceares! Enters 
tAEneat within. My Lord,is the Lady ready? ' 
Troy. Harke, you are call’d: W fay the gtnius f 0 
Cries, come to him that infiantly mufl dy e . 

Bid them h3ue patience: (he fliall come anon. 

Pan. Where are myteares? raine,toUyihi(»ihA 
or my heart will be blowrte vp by theroot. ’ 

Cref. I moft then to the Grecians? 

Troy, No remedy. 

Cref A wofuli Creffld 'mong’ft the merry Greek, 
Troy. When (hall we feeagaine ? 

Troy. Here me my loue: be thou but tnieofheari, 
Cref I true ? how now? what wicked deetne jnhis? 
Troy. Nay,wemuft vfe expoftulation kindely, 

For it is parting from vs : 

1 fpeakc not, be thou true, as fearing thee: 

For I will throw my Gloue to death himfclfe, 

That there’s no maeulation in thy heart: 

But be thou true, fay I,to faftiion in 
My fequent proteftation: be thou true, 

And I will fee thee. 

Cref. Oyou (ball be expofd, my Lord to dangers 
A* infinite, as imminent: but He be true. 

Troy. And lie grow friend with danger; 

Weate thi s Sleeue, 

Cref And you this Gloue, 

When {hall J ieeyou ? 

Troy. I will corrupt the Grecian Cetninds, 

To giue thee nightly vifitation. 

But yet be true. 

Cref Oheauenitbetrueagaine? 

Troy. Hearc why I fpeake it;Loue: 

The Grecian youths are full of qualities 
Their louing well compos'd,with guift ofnature, 
Flawing and fwelling ore with Arts and exercife: 

How nouckies may moue, and parts with perfea. 
Alas, akirjde of godly iealoufie; 

Which I befeech you call a yertuous linnet 
Makes me affraid, 

Cref O heauens, you loue me not l 
Troy. Dye I a villaine then: 

In this I doe noteall your faith in queflion 
So mainely as my merit: I cannot fing, 

Nor heele the high Lauok ;norfweetcntalkc; 

Nor play at fobtill games ;fairevertucs all; 


; To 
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Troylus and Crejsida , 


XXi,, Greciawwe atld pre “ nant * 

l 0 ' ^i,, n tel! that in each grace of thefe, 

lurkes a ftiH and dumb-dtkourfjuedioeil. 

That tempts inoft cunningly; but be not teropce . 

/- 0 o eyouchinkel will: , 

^ 7 ko.but lomethjng may be done that we w.lnot. 
Andimetimts we are dtuels to our fclues, 

X n we will tempt the traiUie ofour powers, 
l r firming onthtir changeful! potenae, 

Pitbin. N sy, good my Lord? 
rroj. Comekiffe, and let v* part, 
parts within. Brother Troylm ? 

’j riy. Good brother come you hither, 

Ail d bring foSnem and the Grecian wuh you, 

' Cref My Lord,will you be true? ^ • 

f m . Who T ? alas icis my vice, rr.y fault ? 

Winks others fifli with craft for great opinion, 
i with great truth, catch metre fun piscine ; 

Whil’ftfome with cunning guild their copper crowties. 
With truth and plainneffc I doc wears mine bare; 

Enter the Creikes. 

Pe a -c not my truth; the morrall of my wit 
Isphine and true, thcr’s all the reach of it. 

Welcome fir Dtomed, here is the Lady 
Which for Ante™?, we dcliucr you. 

At the port (Lord) lie giue her to thy hand, 

And by the way pefiefle tiiet what flit is. 

Emrcate her fa ire; and by my rou!c,faireGreekc, 

Ifctc thou ftand at mercy of my Sword, 

Name Crtffid, and thy life Hi all be as fafe 
As Priam h in Illion/ 

Diom. Fairc Lady Cref id,, 

So pleafe y ou fauethe thankes this Prince experts: 

The Iiiftrein yourcye,heaucn in your chcekc, 

plenties your fairc vifagc.and to Diomcd 

You fir all be ittifircfie,and command him wholly. 

Troy. Grecian,thou do’fi not vfc me curteoufiy. 

To firame the feale of my petition rewards, 

Ipraifing her. I tell thee Lord of Greece: 

Shee is as farre high foaring o’re thy praiies, 

As thou vnwdrthy to be cal’d her feruanc: 

I charge dice vfe her well, euen for my charge; 

For by thcdicBdfuU piMo t ifthou do’ft not, 

(Thoughth c great buike eyfcbilles be thy guard) 

Ilecutcl, throate. 

Diom. Oh be not mouhi Prince Troylm ; 

Let me be priuilcdg’dby myf lace and meflage, 

Tobe a fpeaker free ? when 1 am hence, 

1 ,ie an fiver to my luft: and know my Lord; 

[la nothing doe on charge; to her ownc worth 
She fhallbepriz’d: but thatyou fay, bc’t fo; 
llcrpeakeitinmy fpiritand honor, no. 

Trey. Come tothcPort. lie tclithecT Homed, 

This brauc. Dial! oft tnakc thee to hide thy head r 
Lady,giue me yr.ur hand.and as we walkc. 

To our owne lclues bend iac out necdefull talke. 

Sound Trumpet, 

Par, Harke. Hclhrs Trmnpet. 
e/£»e. How haue we [pent this morning 
The Prince muft thinke me tardy and remifte, 

That fwore to ride before him in the field. 

Par. 'Tis T rcyltis fault; coroc.comc,to field with him. 

Exeunt. 

Pto. Let vs make ready firaighc, 
v£»e. Yea,withaBridcgroomesfrcflt alacritie 


Let vs addrefle to tend on HeEtors hcelcs t 
The glory bf our Trey doth this day lyr 
On his fairs worth,and fingle Cliiualrie. 


inter A tax armed, ArbittesTatrcclm, 

Medians JAitlfes, Phflcffakai&c. 

Jga. Here art thou in appointment irefh and faire. 
Anticipating time. W ith ftarring courage, 

Giue with thy Trumpet aloud note to Troy 
Thou dreadfuil /itax,that the appauied aire 
May pierce the head of the great Combatant, 

And hale him hither. 

Aia. Thou, Trumpet, ther’s my ptirfe* 

Now cracke thy lungs, and fpiic thy braien pipe; 

Blow villainc,tili thy fphered Bias cheeke 
Ouc-fwell the collicke ofpuft Aqailon : 

Come, ftretch tiiy cheft,and iec thy eyes fpout blond: 
Thou blowefl for HeEior. 

Fltf No Trumpet anfwers. 

Achil. ’Tis but early dayer. 

A<t 4 . Is not yong Dtamed with Caicos daughter? 

Vhf ’Tis he, I ken the manner of bis gate, 

Hetties on the toe: that fpirit of his 
In afpiration lifts him from the earth. 

Ago. 1 s this the Lady Crcjfid ? 

Dio. Euen file. 

Ago. Mofldeerely welcome to the Gicckcs, fweete 
Lady. 

Neft. O Jr Generali doth faiute you with a ltific. 

VUf Yet is the kindenelft but particular>’i.were bet¬ 
ter fire were kift in genet all. 

Neft. And very courtly counicll: lie begin. So much 
for Nefiar. 

Achil. lie take that winter from your lips faire Lady 
AcbtUet bids you welcome. 

Mine. I had good argument for kifting once. 

Vatro. But chst’s no argument forkilTing now; 

For thus pop't Paris in his hardimenr, 

VIif. Oh deadly gall, and theame of all ourfeorues. 
For which we toofe our heads, to gild his homes. 

Patro. The fir ft was AWendaw kiffe,this mine; 
Patroclm kiffes you. 

Mene. Oh this is trim. 

Pair. Pari/ and I kifie euermore for him. 

Mene. I Ie haue my kiffe fir; ;Lady by your leaue. 

Cref. In Lifting doe you render,or receiue. 

Pair. Both take and giue. 

Crf lie make my match to line, 

The kifie you take is better then you giue: therefore no 
kifle. 

Mene. He giue you beottjlle giue you three for one 

Cref. You are an odde man, giue eucn,or giue none. 

Mene . An odde man Lady, euery man is odde. 

Cref. No, For nit not; fory ou know 'tis true, 

That you arc odde, and he is cucn with you. 

Mene, Yon fillip me a’ch’head. 

Cref No, lie be fworne* 

Vl'if It were no match,yottr naile againft his heme: 
May I fweete Lady beg a kifie ofyou ? 

Cref. You may. 

'Ulif I doe defirc it. 

Cref. Whybeggethen? 

Vhf Why then for Ventu fake, giue me a kifie j 
When Helitn 'is a maideagaine, and his*-——- 

Cref I am your debtor, claime it when’tis due, 

<r 3 VUf. Nemr’s! 
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Troy lus and Crefsida . 


Vlif Neuer's my day, and then a kifie ofyou. 
IDiom. Lady a word, |Ic bring you to yo*r Father, 
Ne(r. A woman ofquicks fence, 

FUf Fie, fie, vpon her; 

Thef s a language in her eye, her chccke,her lip; 
Nay,hcr foot c fpeakes,hcr wanton fpiriccslookeout 
At euery ioy?K,and motiue ofher body : 

Oh tbefe cncounterers fo glib of tongue. 

That gme a coafting welcome etc it comes; 

And wide vnclafpe the tables oftheir thoughts. 

To entry tickling reader: fee them downc. 

For fliutiOi (poylcs 6f opponunitic; 


And daughters of the same* 


Sxtehni. 


Enter AhfTroy^ Heitor , V dr is , Htfmm 

and Attendants * rlorifi) t 
AIL TheTrot3n*Trumpet. 

Aga. Yonder comes the troope. 
it/Ene* Haile all you flacc of Greece: wJmffealbc done 
To him that vidory commands ? or doe you purpofc, 
Avidiorfhall beknowne; will you the Knights 
Shall to the edge of all extremity 
Purfue cachotbcij or fiiall bedtuided 
By any voyce,or order ofthefie'd : Hdlorbad aake? 
Aga. Which way would Hector hauc it? 

He cares not 3 heetc obey conditions, 

Aga. f Tis done like HeUor 3 bur fecufely done, 

A litcle proudly, and great deale difprjfing 
The Knight ep pos’d - 

If not Achilles fir, wli3t is your name ? 

AchtL Ifnot ^cfo/A^nothirig* 
ts£m. Therefore Achilles: bur what ere, know this. 
In the extremity of great and j itdc : 

Valour and pride excel! themfefties in Heitor ; 

The one almoft as infinite as afj; 

The other blanks as nothing: weigh him well; 

And that which lookeslikt pride, is curtefie: 

This A tax is 1ml fe made of Heitors blond; 

In lout whereof, halfe Hdtor fhics at home: 

Halfe heart,haife hand, halfe comes to feeke 

This blended Knight^halfc Troiat^and halfe Greefcc. 
AchtL A maidenbattaile then ^Olperceitieyou* 
Aga * Here is Cv^Bfomcdi goc gentle Kfiighr, 

Stand by out Aiax : as you and Lord t/£neas 
Content vpon the order oftheir fight, 

So be it: either to the vetermoft, 

Or rife a breach: the Combatants being kin, 

Halfe flints their finfe, before their ftrokea begin, 

Fuf They* at e oppos'd already* 

Aga m What Troian is that fame that lookcs fo hcauy? 
Fiif The yon golf Smmc of Priam ; 

A true Knight; they call him Troy/m ; 

| Not yet mature, yet in itchleffcjfirme of word, 

| Speaking iod cedes T ^nd dee dele ffe in his tongue; 
j Not fo one prouok s t: t not being prouok'r/oonc calm'd; 
His heart altd hand both operand both free : 

, For what he has,hegiucs ; what thinkcajiefhewcs; 

: Yct giues henoe till ittdgemeht guldchis bouncy, 

• Noe dignifies an imp a ire thought with breath : 

: Manly m Hdhr, but mote dangerous; 

Tor Hdlorm his blaze of wrath fttbfcnbes 
[ To tender obie£b; but hcjil hestc ofaftion, 

Is more vindicating then jealous loue* 

= They call him Tnyhis ; and on him ere$, 
j A fccond hope, as fairely built as Heitor* 

Thus hiestAEnmSt one that knowes the youth, 

; Burn to his inches: and with priuaccfoule. 


Did in great Illion thus tranflate hiaito^T 
Aga. Theyareinaftion. ] 

Nefi. Now Aiax held chine owne. 

Troy. Hector, ihoti flecp’ft, awake thee. 

Aga. His blowes are wtldifpos'd then-' ^ 

Diem. You mull no more. ***• tr %ptts 

<s£»e. Princes enough, fopleafe you, &&. 
At*. I am not warms yet, let vs fieiiM- 

Diom. As HeElor pleafes. ' e> , ine - 

Heci, Why then will I no more: 

Thou art great Lord,my Fathers fillers Sonne 
A conicn gerraan to great Prtims Teede ; 

The obligation ofour bloud forbids 
A gorie emulation ’twixt vs twaine: 

Were thy commixion, Greeke and Troian fo 
That rhou could’ft fay, this hand is Grecian all 
And this is Troian: thefinewes of chi* L e ? cc 1 
AH Greeke, end this all Troy: my Mothers blond 
Runs on the dexter chcekc, and this finifter 
Bounds in my fathers ; by /we multipotent 
Thou Ihould'ft not bcare from me aGrcckT m. l 
W herein my fword had not imprcfi'tirc made " ^ 
Of our ranke feud : but the iuft gods ^ainfav- 
Tbat any drop thou borrwd’ft from thy modier 

My ficred Aun^lbouJd bymymorta!) Swoid ’ 

Ik drained. Let me embrace thee Aiax ■ 

By himthat thunders, thou haft luftie Armes- 
Hector would hauc them fall vpon him thus. * 

Coz.cn, all honor to thee. 

At a. 1 thanke thee Hotter : 

Tho« art too gentle, and too free a man: 

I C3mc to kill thccCozen, and bcare hence 
A great addition, earned in thy death. 

Heel. Not Neoftelymut fo mirablc. 

On whole bright trdUame with her lowcTf} (Q m ) 
CrieSjThis is he; coiildTipromifc co Jumftlfe, 

A thought of added ’honor, tornefromT/fSuj*! 

5 herC iscx P caarT « here from both the fides 
What further you w 3 ill doe ? 

Hell, Weelcrtnfwerein 
The ifftie is embtacemcnt : Ajax y fare well. 

I flight in entreatiesfmdc fucceffe. 

As ield J haueche chance; | would defire 
My famous Coufin ro our Grecian Tents. 

Dtom. f is Agamemvons wifh s and grest Ackh 
Doth long to f cc vnamfd the valiant 
Fleff. *A£nctu ^\| m y brother Troylm co me: 

And fignine e hi§ Jouing enterview 
To the expe£lcj:s of oijr Troian part; 

De fire them home. Giue me thy handjiny Coufin: 

I wil* goe with thee, and fee your Knights* 

Fnf £Y Agamemnon and the reft* 

Ati - Great Agamemnon copies to mcece vs here, 
Hell* Th e worthiefl ofthem,tel| me name by namei 
But for AMi6es, mine owne fetching eyes 
Shall fiodc him by hishrg* and portly fi^e* 

Aga. Worthy of Arm es; as welcome as to oner 
That would be rid of fuch an enemic. 

Bur that's no welcome: vnderfiand more deere 
What's pafl } aud wluts to corners flrcwM with huskes^ 
A nd formelcfle ruine afoblitiioii: 

But in this extant moment, faith and troth. 

Strain'd purely from all hollow bias drawing: 

Bid* rhee with mdft diuinemtegricie, 

From heart of very heart, great Helfar welcome* 

EhH* I thanke thee mok imperious eAgammnm. 

Ag&* My 


Troy lus and Crejsida . 


"77~My wclUam'd Lord ofTtoy,oo Idfc coyou. 
fr 'u/mc confii mcmy Princely brothers greeting, 
1 ^ace of warlike Brothers, welcome hither. 

°tle£t< Who mu ft w e an fwer ? 

*** ‘ jhe Noble MtncUtis. 
ah'o von my Lord,by Mars his gauntlet thanks, 
..Scnotythac I clfvntradcd Oath, 

Vour ****** wife lwcares ftill by fTmm Glouc 
■ i ■ vvcll. but bad me not commend her to you. 

I**. ^ im e her not now fir,fiae's a deadly Tlicame. 
tr/f, Opardon,I offend. 
trf’l hauc (thou gallant Troyan) feene thee oft 
r ..boating for deftiny, make cruel! way . ■ 

T : rough rankes ofGrcekifii youth: and I hauc feen thee 
1! lwt as Per fern, fpurte thy Phrygian Steed, 

A dieenethee fcotning forfeits and fnbdumencs, 

Wheu thou haft hung thy aduanccd fword i th’ayre, 
Noclctrsngic decline, on the declined : 

That 1 bane laid vnto my (finders by, 

Loe Iupiter is yonder,dealing hfc. 

And I .hauficeneEhccpaufej and take thy breath, 

When that a ring of Greekes hauc hzn\W thcc iv\ f 
Like an Olympian wrefiling* This h mie I feenc, 

But this thy countenance (flill loekt in ficek) 

I neucr faw till now* I knew chy Grtmdfuc, 

And once fought with him; he was a Soultliev good, 
Butby great Mars, the Captaine of vs all, 

Neuerlike thee. Let an oldman embracerhcc. 

And (worthy Warriour) welcome to our Tents, 
J Tistheold ATqfir; 

j{dl Let me embrace thee good old ChrouklCi 
That haft fo long walk'd hand in hand with time; 

Moft reuerend Heft or ^ I am glad to clafpe thee. 

Net would my artnes could match thee in contention 
As they contend with thee in courtefie* 
ffeck I would they could* 

Nefi* Ha? by this white beard ITd fight with thee to 
morrow* Well Relcom, welcome : I hauc fecn the time. 

Vfyj. I wonder now,how yonder City ftands. 

When we hauehcere hcrBafe and pillar by v s. 

Hdh I know your fauour LQsAFljffes well* 

Ah fir, there’s many a Greeke and Troyan dead 3 
Sincefirft I faw your felfe,.and Dtomed 
la Illion, on your Greek ifli Embaffie* 

Vljf Sir, I foretold you then what would enfue, 

My prophcfic is but halfe Ms iourney yet; 

For yonder wals that pertly front your Townc, 

Yond Towers, whofe wanton tops do bufle the doudi, 
Mufl kiffc their owne feet. 

Hdt* Imuft notbdccueyou : 

There they ftand yet: and modefHy I thinke, 
Thefallofeuery Phrygian (lone will ccft 
A drop of Grecian blood : the end crowncs all^ 

Anti that old common Arbitrator, Time, 

Will opj day end it* 

Etyf Soto him welcaueit* 

Moft gentle, and moft valiant Hector t welcome * 

After the Generali, I befeech you next 
Tti Feaft with me,and fee me at my Tent* 

AchtL I (hall ibrclfall thee Lord FJyjfcs > thou; 

Kow Heitor ] haue fed mine eyes on thee^ 

1 bane with exa£! view perus'd tbee Hdhr y 
And quoted ioyht by ioynt; 

Hdt- Isf this Achilles ? 

AchtL lam A chi Iks. 

^3* Stand fai rc I prythee^ let me lookc on thee* 


AchtL Behold thy fill* k*ns-■ 

He3. Nay^l hauc done filteady-M- 
Achilt T hou arc to breefe, I will the fccond time. 

As I would buy thee, view thee, lirobeby limbp# 

Hdl~ O like a Booke of fport thou-It rcade me ore 
Bur there’s more in me then thou vnderrtatTdTT 
Why doefi thou fo opprefie me with thme tye ? 

^MTell me you Heauens,in which part of hi^ body 
Shall 1 dertroy him? Whether therefor there,ot there. 
That I n>ay giue the locall wound a name. 

And make diftintt the very breach, wherc-oui 
Hectors great fpirk fi”w. Anfwer me hcauens, 

Beth It would diferedit the blctl Gods^ 

To anfwer fuch 2 queftion : Stand againe* 

Think'S thou to <atch my life fo plea fandy. 

As to prenominatc in nice conie£lure 
Where thou wilt hie me dead? 

AchtL I tdl chccyea- 
fhU • Wert thou thcOrade to tcllmefo, 
lid noc belecuc ihcc: henceforth guard thee well. 

For He not kill thee there, nor there* nor there. 

But by the forge that ftychied Mars his hclme 3 
lie kill thee cuery where, yea } ore and ore, 

You wifclt Grecians, pardon me thisbragge^ 

His infoleiice drawee folly from my lips. 

But I le endcuour deedsto match ihefc word^ 

Or may I neuer- 

A tax. Do not chafe thee Go Ml: 

And you Achilles 3 let thefc threats alone 
Till accidtnc-jOr purpofe bring ynu too't. 

You may cuery day enough of Heitor 

If you hauc fromacke. The general] flare I feare* 

Can fearfe intreat you to be rnide with him* 

Hdl I pray y ou lec vs fee you in the field, 

Wc fiaue had pelting Warres finceyou refus’d 
The Grecians canfe. 

AchtL Doft thou intreat me Better! 

Tomorrow do I mcete thee fell as death, 

To night.a,H Friends. 

Hell. Thy hand vpon that match* 

Aga* FnlTall you Pecrcs of Greece go to my Tcnt 3 
There hi the full ennui ue you : Afterwards, 

As Heitors ley fure, and your bounties flidl 
Concurre together, fcuevally increat him, 

Beate low^d the Taborins, let the Trumpets blow. 

That thH great Soul diet may his welcome know. EtfdM 
Troy. My Lord ZJ/y([es i tell twe I befecch yea. 

In what place of the Field doth CAchas keepef 
Vfyf* At TvlcneUm Tent*moft Princely Troylm , 

There T}\$mpd dojth feafl with him to night, 

Who neither lookes onlu j aucn,nof on earth. 

But glues all gaze and bent of amorous view 
On the faire Crejfid. 

Troy. Shall i (fweet Lord)bcbound to thcc fo much* 
Aftct vve part from Ag&tttcmwns Tenf. 

To bring me thither? 

Elrf . You ftnll command afe fir z 
As gentle tell me, ot what Honour was 
This 'Crejfda in Troy, had flic no Lower there 
That wailes her abfcncc ? 

Troy, O fir, ro fuch as bo a fling {hew their fear res, 

A mocke is due: will you walkcon my Lord? 

She was bclou’d, fhc lou'd; (he island doOth ; 

Bur fliliiweet Loue is food for Fortunes tooth* Exeunt^ 
Enter Achilles : and Patreclm ■ 

AchiLl le heat his blood withGceekifh wine to night J 
_Which! 


at ■■ 

ih I ^ 

■ It i ' 1 
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Troy lus and Crejsida, 


Which with my Cemicar lie code to morrow: 

^ ! Patraelni)\ctvs Feafthimto the hight. 

Pat. H cere c omet Tber (ha . £ titer Tberftes. 

Achil. How now, thou core of Ermy ? 

Thou crufty batch of Nature,what's ihe newes ? 

71 her* Why thou picture ofwhatthwti leem'ft.ScIdoll 
of Ideot*worfhippcr%hcrc's 5 fetter tor thee. 

Aebil. From wr.cnce, Fragment ? 

Tber. Why thou full difh ofFoolc, from Troy. 

Pat. Whokecpcs the Tent now ? 

Ther. The Surgeonsbox.or the Patients wound. 

Patr, Welt faitl aduei fity,and what need thefe tricks? 

Tber. Prythcebcfilcni boy,! profit not by thy talkc, 
thou art thought to be Achilles male Virioc. 

Patro, Male Varlot you Rogue t What’s that? 

Tber. Why his mafculiiic Whore. Now the rotten 
difeafesoftheScutb, guts-griping Ruptures* Cararres, 
Loadcs a graucll i’th’backe, Lethargies, cold Palfies.and 
the like, take and take againc, futbprepoftrous difeoue- 
ries* 

Pat. Why thou damnable box ofcnuy thou, what 
mean’ft thou to cnife thus ? 

Tber. Do I cilrfe thee ? 

Patr, Why no, you ruinous But, you whoifon indi- 
ftingui(hable Corrc. 

Tber. No? why art thou then exafperace, thou idle, 
immaterial! skiene of Stcydfilke; thou grecne Sarcenet 
flap for a fore eye, thou tafTeli of a Prodigals purfe thou: 
Ah how the poorc world is peftred with fach watcr'flies, 
diminmuics of Nature- 

Pat. Out gall. 

Tber. Finch Eggc. 

Acb. My fvicet PatrociwJ. am thwarted quite 
Ftocnmy great purpoic in to morrowes battell: 

Heere is a Letter from Queenc Hecuba, 

A token from her daughter,my faire Lone, 

Both taxing me, and gaging me to keepe 
AnOath that 1 haue fworne. 5 will not breake it. 

Fall Greekes,faile Fame, Honor or go,ot Ray, 

My major vow lyes heere ; this Ileobay: 

Come,come Tberfia, hclpc to tttm my Tent, 

This night in banquetting inuft eli be Ipent. 

Away Pamelas. ■ Ex't- 

iber. With too much blond,and too little Brain, the 16 
twotnay run mad :butifwit!uoomuch braine, and too 
little blood, they do. Tie be a cuter of madmen. Hccre’* 
Agamemnon, air taonift fellow enough,and one that loues 
Quailes.but he lias net fo much Brainc as eare-wax; and 
the goodly transformation of Jupiter there his Brother, 
the Bull, the primatiue Statue, and oblique memoriall of 
Cuckolds, a thrifty fliooing-horne in a chaine, hanging 
at his Brothers legge, to what forme but that he is, (hold 
wit larded with malice, and malice forced with wit.turoe 
h m ton t to an Aile were nothing ; bee is both AfTc and 
Oxc; to anOxe were nothing, hee is both Oxc one! AfTc: 
fobea Do"pc,aMulc, aCa^, a Fitchew, a Toade, a Li¬ 
zard, an Omle.aPuttocke, oraHerring withoucaRoe, 

I would not care: but to be (JHenelatu , I would.confpjre 
Deftrnv. Askfc me not what I would be,if I were 
not Th erf set :'for I care not to bee the lowfe of a Lazar, 
fo 1 were net Meuelm:. Hoy-day, fptrits and fires. 

Enter Heeler, Am'Agamemun^rijffes,Ne. 

lights. 

Atra. We go wrong, we go wrong. 

A%x. No yondcr'tis,there where we ice tne light. 
Hell. I trouble you. 


Aiax. No,notawhic. 

Enter Ac billet. 

vl jf Heere comes himSelfe to guide you a 
Aebil. Welcomebraue welcome p rir 

A gam. So now faire Prince of Troy, ibid ® 

Aiax commands the guard to tend on you, to °° c ' n 'ght, 
He&. Thanks,and goodnight to the Grefh. 

Men. Goodnight ray Lord. v * s general. 

Hell. Goodnight fweet Lord "MeneUw. 

Tber. Sweet draught: fweet quoth-a } r,„„. - . 
fweet fure. lwe «faie, 

Aebil .Goodnight and we!com, both at once , 

that go, or tarty. >ia lt >of{ 

cAga. Goodnight, 

Aebil. Old Nefior tarries, and you too D,c mt d 
Keepe Heller company an houre,or two. * 

Dh. I cannot Lord,! haue important bufincfTc 
The tide whereof is now, goodnight great HeU» 

HeEl. Gioc me your hand. 

Vlyf. Follow h i j Torchjhe goes to CiWoaTent 
He keepe you company. J 

TVcr. Sweet fiqyoti honour me. 

Hell. And fo good night. 

Aebil, Come,come, e nter my Tent. g 

Tber. That fame Dtomed's a falfc-hearted Roon s 
ntoft vniuflKnaite; I will no more truft him whoita 
leeres, then I will a Serpent when he hifTes: he will (bend 
his mouth & promife, like Brabler the Hound; but when 
he performer, Aftronomets foretell it, that it is prodigi¬ 
ous. there will come fome change; the Sunne borrows 
of the Moonewhen £)iw««fkeepes his word. I will ra¬ 
ther lease to fee #>£?«>?■, then not to doggehitn itheylay 
he keeper a Troyan Drab, and vfes the Traitout cLle £ 

his Tent. He after-Nothing but Lctcherie ? All 

irzeominent Vadcts * Exmn 

£>?Ur Diomid, 

Dio . What are y oix vp hr,re ho ? fpeakt ? 

Chut- Who cals? 

Die* DiBmed t Cbtflcas{ I shinfce) wheds you Daughcr? 
ChitL She comes to yoo, 

Enter Tfojlm twdFLjfes, 

FIif* Stand where the Torch may not difeouem 
Enter Crefs id. 

Troy, Crefsid comes forth to him, 

T>io . How now my charge ? 

Cref Now my fweet garthan: harkea word ^irh you. 
Troy , Yca^io familiar ? 

She will fing any man at fitft fight. 

Ther\ And any man may finde her^il he can take het 
life : fliers noted. 

Dio* Will you remember? 

Cal . Remember ? yes. 

Dio. Nay,hut doe then; and let your minde be cou¬ 
pled with your words, 

Troy , What fhould fhe remember ? 

Vltf Lift? \ 

Cref. S weete hony Greek^tempt me no raorc to folly 
Thor. Roguery* 

Dto f Nay then, 

Crtf He cel! you what- 

Dio a Fo, fo j come tell a pin.you arc a for fworne*-^ 
Cref. Jo faith I camujt: what would you bawn>cdo* 
Thcr« Aiugling trickc,to be fecreilyopen. 

Dh* What did you fweare you would be flow on mtl 
Cref I prerhee do not hold me to mine oath* 

Bid me doe not any thing but that fw f «ece Greeke 


Dio- 



Troy lus and Crefsida . 


Vie> Good night. 

fror, Hold.pstiencf. 

Vlif. H*>w now Troian t 

%t. nmps g° odni e lit; Ile be y° us fi,oJcR0 more * 

mi Thy better muff. 

rref Harke one word myoureatc. 

Trlt. O plague and madoefle I 

lr YouarcmoucdPnnce, let vsdeparclprayyou, 
1 .ft Jourdifplc»fo« fbould enlarge it felfe 
rlwrathfull teatmes: this place is dangerous j 
L time right deadly ; I bcfcech you goe. 
m . Behold, I pray you. 

VhU Nay, g 00 ^ my ^ orc * S oe : 

Yo-] flow to great difiraflion: cotwcvny Lord ? 

Trot. I pray thee Ray ? 
flif. You ha«e nor patience, come. 
frej. I pray y ou ? by hell and hell torments, 
Iv»i!lnot fpeakea word. 

D a. Andfo good night. 

Cref. Nay .hut you part in anger. 

f/ty. Doth that grieuc thee? O withered truth 3 

Vlif Why, how now Lord ? 

fry. By Awe I will be patient. 

Cref. Gardian ? why Greekc ? 

<p 0 . Fo,fo,adew, you palter j 

Cref. Tn faith I doe not: come hither once a game. 

y(,f You (hake my Lord at fomethingj will you got? 

, 0U will breake out. 

' Trey, She ftroakes his cheelce, 
j ty(f Come, come. 

Trey. Nay Ray, by h«e I will not fpeakc 9 word, 
jlweisbetwecne my will,and all offences, 

A guard of patience; flay a little while, 

\bty- How rhediucll Luxury with his fat rumpe and 
potato finger, tickles thefe together ifrye lechery, fiye. 
f Via. But willyou then ? 

Cref In faith I will loj nctier truft meclfe. 

Via. Giuc me fome token for the furety ofit. 

Cref lie fetch you one. Exit. 

Vlif You haue fworne patience. 

Troy. Fearemenot fweerc Lord. 

Iwillnotbemy felfe, nor haue cognition 
Of what i fcelc: I am all patience. Enter Creffid. 

Tber. Now the pledge,now,now,now. 

Cref Here Diomed , keepe this Sleeue. 

TVs;. O b eautie J where i t thy Faith ? 

Vlif My Lord. 

Trty, I will be patient, outwardly I will. 

Cref Youlooke vpon thatSleeue ? behold it well: 

He loud me : O falfe wench t giue’t me againe. 

Via. Whofe was’t > 

Cref It is no matter now I haue’t againe, 
lwillnot mcetewtth you tomorrow night t 
iprytheeCMWfrfvifirerncno more. 

Tber. Now (be (happens: well (hid Whetfleme. 

Dio. I fhall haue it. 

Cref What,this? 

Dio, I that. 

Cref O all you gods! O prectic,prettie pledge ; 

Thy Maifter now lies thinking in his bed 
Of thee and me, and fighes, and takes my Gloue, 

And giues memotisll daintie kifles to it; 

As I ki(Te thee. 

Tio. Nay, doe not (hatch it from me.; 

Cref He that takes that, rakes my heart witball. 


Dio. I had your heart before, this foil owes it. 

Troy, i did iweare patience. 

Cref. You fliatl not haue it S^wf^faith voulhall not: 
Ilcgiueyou fornething elfe. 

T)io. I will haue this: whofe was it? 

Cref. It is no matter. 

Dio. Come tell me whofe it was ? 

Cref ’Twas one thatlou'd me better then you will. 
But now you haue it, take it. 

Dio, Whofe was it ? 

Cref. By all Dianas waiting women yond ; 

And by her felfe, I will not tell you whofe. 

Dio. To morrow will I we a re it on my Helme, 

And grieue his fpirit that dares not challenge it. 

Troy. Wert thou the diuell,and vvoi’ft it on thyhorne, 
It fhould be challeng’d, 

(ref. Well,well, *tis done, ’tispaft j and yet it is not; 

I will not keepe my word. 

Dio. Why then farewell. 

Thou neuer /halt mocke Diomed againe. 

fref. You (hall not goe: one cannot (peaks a word, 
But it ftraic flares you, 

Dio. I doc not like this fooling. 

Tber. Nor I by Pluto; but that that likes not me,pfea* 
fes tnc b eft, 

Dio. What (liall I come? the heure. 

Cref. I, come: O Aw?.'doe,comc: I fhall beplagu'd. 
Dio. Farewell till then. Exit, 

Cref Good night: I pryrhoe come r 
Troyhu farewell j one eye yet lookes on thee j 
But with my heart, the other eye,doth fee. 

Ah poore our fexe; this fault in vs I finde: 

The errourof our eye,diredisour minde.' 

What errour leads, muft erre; O then conclude, 
Mindcsfwai’d by eyes, are full of turpitude. Exit* 

That. A proofe offirength fhe could not publifhmoie; 
Vnlefle fhe fay, my minde is now turn'd whore. 

Vlif. ATs done my Lord, 

Troy. Irjs. 

Flif W hy ftay we then l 
Troy. To make a recordation to niy foule 
Of euery fyllable that here was fpokc t 
But if! tell how thefe twodideoa&j 
Shall 1001 lye, in publishing a truth ? 

Sith yet thcrcis a credence in my heart s 
An efpcrancc fo obftinately ftrong. 

That doth inuert that teft of eyes and eares j. 

A* if thofe organs had deceptio us fundiions. 

Created onely to calumniate.. 

\^as Creffed here? 

Flif I cannot coniureTroian, 

Troy, She was not fure. 

Flif Moft fure flic was. 

Trey, Why my negation hath no tafte of madnefle? 
Flif. Nor mine my Lord : Crejftd was here but notv. 
Troy, Let it not be beleeu’d for womanhood; 

Thinke we had mother* j doe not glue aduantag* 

To ftubborneCriticks,apt without a theame 
For deprauation,to fqtiare the general! fex 
By Crejfids rule.Rather thinke this not Crejfid, 

Flif What hath (he done Prince, that can foyle ©nr 
mothers? 

Troy. Nothing at all,vn!elfe that this were fhe- 
Tber. Will he fwagger himfelfe out on*s owne eyes? 
Troy. This (he ? no, this is Diomids Creffi,da: 

If hcautie haue a foule,this is not £he s 

_ _ _ k\ 
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Troylus and Crefsida . 


If foules guidevowes-, ifvowes are fan&iirsenife; 

If latiflimonie be she gods fleJtglit: 

If there be rule in vnttse it fclfe, 

Thisisnot Ihe: Ornadneffeofdifcourfe 1 
That cade lets vp, with, and againfl thy felfc 
By foulc amhoritie! where rcafon can rcuok 
Without perdition, and Ioffe a flume all reafon. 

Without reach. T bis is, and is no t Crejftd : 

Within my foule,there doth conduce a fight 
Of this ftrange nature, that a thing inlepcrate, 

Diuides more wider then the skje and earth: 

And yet the fpaeious brcdtliofthisdiuifion. 

Admits no Oriiex for a point as fubtlc, 

As Ariachues broken woofe to enter: 

InftancCjO inftancc! firong as p'utoes gates: 

Crejftd is mine, tied with the bonds of heauen; 

Infiance, Oioff an ee, ftrongas heauen it felfc ; 

The bonds of heauen areflipc,difi’oIu’d snd loos’d. 

And with another knot fine finger tied. 

The fra£Hens other faith, orrs of her loue : 
Thefragrnents,fcraps,the bits, and greattiercliques, 
Ofher ore-eaten faith, are bound to Dicwcd 
Vlif. May worthy Troy lm be halts attached 
Wish that which here his pailion doth expreffe ? 

Troy. iGreeke: and that (ball be divulged well 
In Characters,as red as Mats his heart 
Inflam’d with Venta : licuei' did yorg man fancy 
With fo eternall,atid fo fixt a foulc. 

HarkeGreek: as much I doe Crejftd , loue 3 

So much by weight, hate I her Diomid 

That Sleeuc is mine, that heele beare in his Helme: 

Were it a Caskc compos’d by Vulcar.s skill, 

My Sword fboult! bice it: Not the dreadfull fpoiit. 
Which Shipmcn doe the Hurricano rail, 

Conftring’d in mafic by the slmi gluy Ferine, 

Shall dtekifl with more clamour Neptunes care 
In his difeeot 5 then fb slimy prompted fword, 

Falling on Dfomcd. 

Thr. Heclc tickle it for his concupie. 

Troy. O Crejftd \ O blfe Ue,falfc,falfe: 

Let all vnu uths band by thy flawed name, 

And theyle feemeglorious. 

yiift O comame your fdfer 
Your palflon draweseaies hither, 

Enter t/Em as, 

es£ne. I haue beene fccking you this hours tny Lord: 
//cc/arby this is arming him in Troy. 
jdi&xyorii Guard, ffjics to condu£iyou home, 

Troy. Haue with yon prince: my asrtcoui Lord adew: 
Farewell reunited faire: aod D iotmd. 

Stand fafl.and wesrc aCafHeon rhy head. 
yli . ik bring you to the Gates. 

Troy. Acerpt diffracted thankes. 

Exeunt. Trey Ins . i/Ene as ,6Yid%)liffes. 

Tier: Would I could ifteete that roaguc Diomede t 
would erdke like a Risen : I would bode,I would bode: 
Iambi *will «i«e me any thing for the intelligence of 
his whor e : thc Parrot Will not doe more for an Almond, 
^hen he for a commodious drab: Lechery, lechery, flill 
warres aiidkcliery^othing elfeholds fafcfan. A burning 

diucll take them. 

EntW /letter ana Andror/ittchc. 

Mdftfom was my Lord fo much vngently temper'd, 
To flop tiiS cdri’S againfi aiimonifiirneiu ? 
Vnarnneivharrrc.and doe not fight today. 

Heih You trains me to offend you: get you gone. 


By the euerlafting gods.He goe. 

And. My dreaoes willfareproue on! ;,u 
Heti. No more I fay, * tfi t k 

Caffa, Where is my brother HsHcn ? ‘ 

And. Here filler, arm’d,and bbutiy i n ; nf 

Confort with me in loud and deerc petition X 
putfue we him on knees :for I Katie dreamer 
Of bioudy turbulence; and this whole niX 
Hath nothing bcene bur fhapcs,and fonX kt* 

C*f O/tistrue, * 

IdeEt. Ho ?bid my Trumpet found. 

Caff. No notes of -ail: :/er the heavens f w ,. ( . 
Hect. Bcgon 1 fay: the goh, haue heard m ? r ° t!tCr ' 
Caff. The gods are deafe to hot and pcetiif L 

They are polluted offrings, more abhort} V ° Wc) i 

Then fpocted Liners in the facrifice. 

And. O be perfwaded, doe not count it W 

To hurt by being lurt * ic is aslawfull:. 

For we would count giuc much to as violem ,k f 

And rob in thebefcalfe of charitie. " E ‘ CJl 

Caff. It is the purpofe that makes thevo-. 

But voWC3 to euery purpofe mtifi not hold: ' ’' ?i 
Vnatme fweete Bettor, 
licit. Hold you flill / fay • 

M ine honour keepes the weather ofmy f lce . 

Life eucry man holds deere, but the detre man 
Holds honor farre mote precious,deere, then life 
Enter Trojlta. 

How now- yong man ? mean’flthou to fight ra dar > 
And. Caffmdra , call my father to perfwsdc. 1 

Heti. No faith |6 0 g rm/«} doff, thyh lrn{ ff e y otlt | 1 , 
I am co dayith vainc ofCbiual 


dayithVainc ofChiualrk 
Let grow thy Sinews till rhejr knots be {irons; 

And tempt not yet the brnfhes of the wane. “* 
Vnarmc thee, goe; and doubt thou not btatiebev. 

Ik {land to day, for thee,and me,and Troy, ’ 1 

Troj. Bi oihcr,ypsi bane a viceofmetcy in you; 
which better fits a I,y on,then a man. 

Rett. What vice is that? good Trejhu chide me fork 
7 ray. When m 3 ny times the taptiweGfetiwfil*, 
Euen in the fanne and winde of your faire Sword s 

You bid them rife,aiid line. 

Heel. O *ti s faire play. 

Troy, Foolcs play, by heauen Htttar* 

Rett, How now ? how now ? 

Trey. For th’loue ofall the gods 
Let’s Icaue the Hermit Pitry with our Mothers; 

And when we haue our Armors buckled on, 

The venorn’d vengeance ride vpon ourfwords, 

Spur them to ruth full worke,reinethcm fromtutii. 
//tfff ft Fiefauage, fie. 

Troy. tfeElar^ then "lis warres. 

Rett, Troy haft would not haue you fight to day. 
Troy, Who Ihouid with-holdmc? 

Not face,obedience.nor the hind of Mm? 

Beckning with fierietrunehion my retire; 

Not Priam fa ,and Hecuba on knees; 

Their eyesore-galled with reconrfe of tea ret; 

Nor you my brother,with your true fvvoui drilflM 
Oppofd to hinder me,fhould flop my way: 

But by my ruine. 

Enter Priam and Caffandra, 

Caff. Lay hold vpon him Prtam ,hold himfafi* 

He is thy crutch; now if thou loofe thy flay, 

Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee, 


Troylus and Crefsida . 


He£ler,come t goe baeke: 

, *ife bath dreampt: thy mother hath had vifions; 

I , like* Prophet fad daily cm apt, 
cell the* that this day is ominous: 

IrtfoKMlKtack'. 

f0 field, 

...lljjolland engag’d comany Greekes, 
facninthe kith of valour, co appears 
k morning to them. 

M. 1 , but thou {halt nor got, 

10 . I mud not breake my faith: 

You know me dutifull, therefore dcare fir, 

1 V me n ot ^‘ imc rer P eft 5 but 8 iuc me lcsuc 

b t h 3 ; courlc by your conknt and voice* 

^. hyoU doc here forbid me^Royall Prifim, 
zjt o Prim,ye dde not to him* 

J i Doe not deejc father* 

Andromache i am offended with you s 
Vpon the loue yaa bcarcme.get you in, 
r Exit Andromache, 

f ro j ( TbiAfooIifh, dreamingjfuperftutous girle, 
Makes all tlieic bodem.cnts. 

O farewell jdeerc HtRor ; 

Lookchow thou did* i lookc how thy eye turnes pale: 
Lookehow chy wounds doth blcede at many vents ; 
Harke how Troy toares ; how Hecnba cries one; 
Hovtfpoorct^^^^ flinis her doloui forth; 

5 eho!d diftradtieiij freimejatid amaiemcnc, 

Like wideffe Antickes one another roeete* 

And all cry Hector 7 HcBors dead: O Beffior j 
fray, away, a way. 

Of, Farewell: yes 4 foft Better I take my kauc; 

TIkhj do J ftthy felfc,and all ourTrojr decant. Exit* 

Vouaveamaz’djmy Lfcg^ather eKclaime: 

Goc hi and cbeere the Towne, wede forth and fight! 

Doe deedes ofpraifc, and tell you them at night. 

Prtm* Farewell ^ the gods with tafecic ftand about 
(hee. Alarum, 

Ph), They are at it,harke: proud Dtamed; beleeuc 
I come to loofe my aroie, or winne my fleeue^ 

Enter Pandar* 

fund, Doeyou heart my Lord ? do you heate? 
fr&j. What now? 

Pandt Herds a Letcer come from yond poore girle* 
Troy, Lee me rcade* 

A whorfon tificke, a whorfon rafcally tifieke 5 
fo troubles me; and the foolifh fortune of this grrle 3 and 
what one thing, what another* that I fball kaue you one 
(Ah'sdayes tand I haue a rheumcin mine eyes too; and 
luchmchcin my bones; that vnleflea man werecurrt, 

I cannot tell what to t thinkc oift. What fayes fhee 
there? 

Try, Words, words^meere words, no matter from 
the heart; 

TXcfFeft uoth operate another way* 

Goewid.de to wmde^here turne and change together; 

My loue with words and errors ftill fhe feedes; 

But edifice another with her ikedcs* 

Pazd* Why, but beare you / 

Tqj. Hence brother Uckie; ignomieandfliame 
■ rfuc dry life,and hue aye wuh thy name, 

Alarum, Excmt* 


Enter T^erfites in excurjim* 

'-•> - i' ■ • ■ 4,. 

Ther* Now they arc cUppec-davving one anocher ,1k 
goelookeon : that diffcmbliogabhominable varleci?^ 
mede^ has got that fame lcuruie, doting * foolilh yong 
knauesSleeue of Troy^hcre in his Helme: 1 would laine 
fee them meet; that,that lame yong 1 roiau affe } cbac Jones 
the whore there, might fend that Greckifh whore-mai 
ftcrly viibine, with tbc Skcut, backe to thcdtffembhng 
luxurious drabbejofaflceucleffcerranr^O'th'rocheriide* 
the pollicicofthofc craftie fwcaring r afeals ; tliaf ftole 
old Moufe-caret! drychrefe, Ntftvn and that fame dog- 
foxe Fttffef is nor protfd worth a Black-berry, They fet 
me vp m polluy, thacmungnll c\mzAiax> againft that 
dogge ofas bad a kind z % Adnhs. And now is the c«rie 
Aiax prouder then the cut re Acbifle$ y and will not aroie 
to day + Whereupon, the Grecians began to proclaime 
barbanfme; and pollicie grower into an ill opinion. 

Enter DiomsA andTroyltu, 

Sofr^here come^ Slccue ,and th och^r. 

Trey, F/ve not: for fhouldli thou take theRiuer Stix, 

I would l jvim after. 

Diem, Thou do ft mifcall retire: 

I doe not flyc; bwc aduantagious care 
Withdrew me from the oddes of multitude s 
Haue at thee? 

iher* Hold thy whore Grecian : now for thy whofe 
Troian:Now£hcSleeue,ncw theSlecue. 

Euter Bdhr * 

Hctt. What art thouGreek?art thou formatch? 
Art thou ofbloud s and honour ? 

Ther. No, no: lams rafrali; a leuruxe railing inane; 
a very filthy roaguc* 

Bctt* I doebekeue thee^ Hue, 

Thcr, God a mercy,that thou wilt bdeeueme; but a 

plague breake thy necke—for frighting me t what J s be¬ 
come of the wenching rogues? I chinke they hauc 
fwallowed one another. 1 would laugh at that mm- 
cle-—yet ia a ibr^lecherie eates it felfc; Ikfeeke them. 

Exit * 

Enter Diomed andSermnts. 

Dio, Goe,goc*rny fcruaiH,t3ke thou Try/^rH,o r fe| 
Prefers the faire Stcede to my Lady Crtffidi 
Fellow, commend my feruice to her beauty; 

Tell her,! haue chaftif'd the amorous Troyan, 

And am her Knight by proefe* 

Ser. I goe my Lord * Enter Agamernmn* 

Agx, Rencw..renew ? the fierce PeUdamns 
Hath bcatfj downe Menrn :baiiard Mgrgarclm 
Hath Dorem pnloner. 

And ft and* Caloftus-wife waning his beamCj 
Vpon the pafhed courfes of the Kings: 

Bpifiropsu and Cedm } polixims is fkine ; 

Ampbimacw^ nd Them deadly hurt; 

Patr&dm cane or (Ume,and Vatewedes 
Sore hurt and bruifed; thedreadfiill Sagitury 
Appaulsournumbera^afte v^Diomed 
To rc-enforcement s or we penffa all. 

Enter N<sfh>r+ 

NefE Goe beare Patroclm body to AchiBes , 

And bid the fnailc-pac^d oAiax armc for fhamc; 

There is a thoufand Betters in the field: 

Now here he fights on Gdzthe his Horfe* 

And there lacks worfce: anoi hes thereafoote* 

And there they fly e or dye, like fealed fculj* 

Before! 
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Trqylus and Crefsida. 


Exit . 




Exit. 


infjr 


Before the belching Whale; then it he yonder. 

And there the Araying Gtcekes,ripc for his edge, 

Pall downs before him, like the mowers fwath ; 
Hcrejiherc^nd euery wherc,hc leaucs anti takes; 
Dexccritic foobaying appetite, 

That what he wili hedoes.anddocsfo much, 

Thatproofc is call’d iropoffibility. 

Enter HHfles. _ 

VUf. Oh, courage, cour age Princes: great Achilles 
Is arming, weeping,curfing,vowing vengeance; 

Patroclus wounds baue rouz'd his drowzie bloud, 

■ Together with his mangled Myrmidons, 

That hofcIeffe,haodIefle,haekt and chipr,tQine to him; 
Crying on Hetter. Aiaxhztti loft a biend. 

And foames at mouth,and he is arm'd,ami ai it; 

.Roaring for Troylus ; who hath done to day. 

Mad and fantafticke execution j 
Engaging and redeeming of himfdfe. 

With fucb a carelcffc force,'and forceleffe tare. 

As ifthatluckin very fpight ofcunning.bad him win all. 
Enter Aiax, 

At*. Troylus,tt\ou. coward Troylus. 

Diot I ,therc,there. 

Nefi. So Jb,wc draw together. 

Snter Ackitks. 

AM. Where is this Heitor? 

Come,come,thou boy-queller,(hew thy face : 

Know what it is tomeece A chi lies angry. 
ffe#w,whet’s Hetter} I will none buiHdfar. 

'. ' Enter Autx. 

Aid, Treyltesyhon coward Trojlur,fticw thy head.'■ 
Enter Diensed. 

Dtom. Troylus, 1 fay, w her’s Treylm ? 

Am. What woula ft thou ? 

Diem. I would correct him. 

Aid, Were I the General!, 

Thou fhould’ft haue my office, 

Ere that correction : Treylui 1 fay, what Treylm ? 

Enter Troylus. 

Troy. Oh traitourT) tomed j 
Tutr.ethy falfe face thou traytor, 

And pay thy life thou oweft me for my horfe. 

Dio. Hs.src thou there ? 

Aid , lie fight with him alone,ftand Diomed, 

Dio. Hcismy prize, I will not looke vpon. 

Trey. Come both you coging Greekes, haue at you 
,{ . both. " Exit Troy las, 

Enter Heeler, 

Hett.Ycz Trsyittsl O wdlfought myyongeft Brother. 
Eater Achilles. . 

Jiehil. Nt ,w doe I fee thee, haue at thee Bettor. 
Hett. Paufe if thou wilt. 

Acbil. 1 doc difdainc thy curtefie.proud Troian; 

Be happy that my arrnes are out of vfc; 

Mv reft and negligence befriends thee now, 
j But thou ^ficarlhait hears oftne ogaine: 

I Till when,goe leeke thy fortune* 

1 Hell. Fare dice well: 

I would bane bcene much more 2 frefher man, 

Had I expcifted thee: how now iny Brother f 
•. . Enter Troylus, 

j Troy. Aiax hath tane p$.xtsU\ final l ic be? 

, ! No.by the flame of yonder glorious hrauen, 

;j He fhallnotarrv him Hle'bctane too, 
iOr bring him off: Fate heart me what I fay; 


£ Air, 


I wreakc not, thoughthou end my 

Enter one its Armour. *’ i-x t 

Hett . Stand,ftand,thou Greeks, 

Thou art a goodly maikc: 

No>wilt thou not 1 1 like thy armour w e || 

He fruflh it, and vnlocke the riuets all, * 

Butllcbemaiftercfitrwiit thou not beafidvj . 

Why then flyeon,]Ie hunt thee for thy hid e . 

Enter Achilles with Myrmidon. ' 

A chit. Come hete about me you rny 4Ar a 

Marke what I fay; attend me where I wheels. w: 

Strike not a ftroake, but keepe your feluce j n u 

And when I haue thebloudy Hetter found rt2t ^ 
Empale him with your weapons round about 
In felieft manrfer execute your arme. 

Follow me firs, and my proceedings eye; 

It is decreed ,Hcttar the great muft dye. 

£nterTherfttes,MemleiHs^nd Paris, ** 

Ther. The Cuckold and the Cuckold makc- 3rc ■ 
now bull, now dogge, lows , Paris l owe . JLL *. lt; 

blc hen’d fparrow; !owc^A,lowc ; rtehuutlS 
game; ware homes ho? 5 ^ 

£xH Tatm md Mmlm 
BtterT*0*rd. 1 

Baft . Turnfiflaue and fight 
7 her* What an thou?* 

Baft* A Ballard Sonne of Prmmi* 
ther* I am aBaflnrd too, Iloue Baftards, aB 
ftard begot, Baftatd inftruaed.Baftardinminde, 
in vaIour,in euery thing illegitimate ; one Scare wi]^, 
bite another, and wherefore fhould one Biftard; talit 
heede f the quart el’s molt ominous to vs: if the Sonne of s 
whore fight for a whore, he tempts iudgemem ifatnwil 
Baftard. 

. Haft. The diuell take thee coward, p Xtlltsl 
Enter Pfetl&r* 

ffett* Mofl putrified core fo fairc without; 

Thy goodly armour chushath cdft thy lift* 

Now is my dates worke done; lie rake gpodbtcatht 
Reft S word j thou haft thy fill ofbloud anddeatk 
Enter Achilla and hit A4yrmdm, 

AlchiL Lookc Heitor how the Stinnc begins tofet; 
How vg!y night comes breathing at hishcciesi 
Euen with the vaile ond parking ofthr Synnt, 

To clofc :heday vp, done t 

HtSh T am vnarm'd, forgoethis vantageGretk* 
Athtl Strike fellowefjl^ke^liisii thefnaulfcckt 
Solthonfail thou; now Troy finkedownet 
Here lyes thy healthy fine wesj and thy borre. 

On Myrmidons f ciy you all a mainc, 

Achilles h ath the m i ghty FfeSlor Cain e* 

Hatke, am rear vpors our Grecian part. 

te. The Troian Trumpets founds thcJikemyLon 
Achi, The dragon wing of night ore-fprdsthetan 
And ftickler-likethe Armies feperares 
My halfc fupt Sword 3 that frankly wouldhauefed, 
Pleas'd with this dainty bed ; ihm goes to bed. 
Come, Eye his body to my horfes rayle ; 

Along the field > I will the Troian naile*' 

Smnd Retreat f Shout * 

Enter Agamemmn^ Atdx y MtntktUy 
Diomid^ and the rtft marching* 


Ag*. Harie.harke^whacfiiouc is'tbat ? 
Ntft+ Peace Drums, $ 
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Troylus and Cre/stda , 


Sold. AcbiSes,Achilles, fieSlor’ s (lain e^Achitlss. 
pio. Tbe bruiteis, Heller's fiaine,and by Achides. 
H 4 , Jfitbc fo,yet braglcfle let ic be: 

G[e 3 t Btttor was a man as good as he. 

jatm. March patiently along; lei one be Tent 
To pray Achilles fee vs at our Tent. 
ifin'his death the gods haue vs befreuded, 

Ore* 1 Troy is ours,and our iharpe wars are ended. 

Sxemt. 

priterc&nfas.P&’t* >Anthcncr and Dtiphabm. 

^ nt . Stand hoc,yet are we maifters of rbe field, 
jj euer goe home; here ftarue we out the night. 

Enter Troylset, 
frty. Bettor is fiaine. 

/I Better } the gods forbid. 
ffgy, Hee's dead ; and at the murthtrers Horfes taile, 
fort.drag’d through rhelbamefull Field.I 
fiowne on you hcaucus, efte61 your rage with fpeede : 
jijgods vponyour throanes,and fmile at Troy. 

Ij S y « ortee,Iet your briefep lagues be mercy, 

^dijnger not our furc defttu£lions on. 
tjEee. My Lord.youdocdifcomfoitall theHoftc. 
Troy. You vnderftand me not,that tell roe fo : 

[dotnot fpeake offtiglit.offcare,ofdeath, 
gutdareall imminence that gods and men, 

AddrefTe their dangers in. Hetter is gone: 

0o (hall tell Priam lb ? or Hecuba ? 

Let him that will * fcreechoule aye be call'd. 

Got in to Troy, and fay there, Hdlor's dead I 
There it» word will Priam tnrne to ftonej 
Make welt,and Niobes of the maides and wiuet; 

Cool; ftatues of the youth: and in a word, 

StirieTroyoac of it felfe. But march away, 

H$er is dead; there is no more to fay. 


Stay yet.’you vile abhominable Tents, 

Thus proudly pight vpon our Phrygian plajnes ; 

Let Titan rife as early as Ive dare, 

lie through,and through youjSe thou great fiz-’d coward: 
No (pace of Earth (ball funder our two hates, 
lie haunt thee, like a wicked confluence ftill, 
Thatroouldeth goblinsfwift as frenfics thoughts. 

Strike a free march to Troy, with comfort goe: 

Hope ofreucngc,fliall hide our inward woe. 

Enter Pmdanu. 

Pand. But heareyou ? heareyou ? 

Trey, Hence broker, lackie,ignomy,and fliaroe 
Purfue thy life,and line aye with thy name. Exeunt. 

Pan. A goodly mcdcinofor mine akingbonesroh world, 
world,world! thus is the poore agent difpifdc: Ohtrai- 
cours and bawdes; how eameflly areyou fet aworke,and 
how ill requited ? why fhotild onr indeuoar be fo defir'd, 
and the performance foioatli'd? What Vcrfiifor it? what 
in fiance for it ? let me fee. 

Full merrily the humble Bee doth fing, 

Till he hath loft hii hony,and his fting. 

And being once fubdu’d in armed taile, 

Swcecehony,and fweete notes together fade. 

Good trader sm the flefli,fet this in your painted cloathes; 
As many as be here of Panders hall, 

Your eyes halfc out, weepe out at Pandar’s fall ; 

Or ifyou cannot weepCjyct giue fome groncsj 
Though not for mc.yct tor your akingbones t 
Brethren and fiflets of the hold-dore trade, 

Some two months hence,my will fhall here be made: 

It (liould be now,bat that my fcare is this: 

Some galled Goofe of Winchefter would hifle 5 
Till then, He fweace, and fccke about for eafes ; 

And at that time bequeathyoo my difeafes, Sxemt 

ITe 
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The Tragedy of Conolanus: 


ojfBus Trimus . i Secern Trtma. 



Snftr a Company ofLMmnotts CHirers, l with St am. 
Clubs other weapons* 

I. fitixt*. 

£fore we proceed any hirther, hears me ipe3Kc. 
All Speake.fpeikc. 

u Cit. You are all refoluM rather to (ty then 
'« (0 firoi(h? 

AIL RefoIu’d,refolu'd. ^ , . ,. c 

i (it Firfl you knoWj Martins is chjete enemy 

[0 the people- ^ 

3if \¥e know t,we k now t, 

j/tf.Lcc vs kill him,and wed haueCorne atour own 
nrkc Is’ta Verdift ? 

tsf!L\io more talking onY; Lee it be done 7 away,away 
* Cit, One word, good Citizens* ^ . 

I Cite We are accounted poore Citizens, the Patri- 

ei^Vood: what Authority Lurfets one would kiccixc 
vs Ifthev would yeelde vs but the fuperfluitic while it 
werewholfome, wee might gpefle they rclceaed rs tm- 
m&ncty: But they thinkcwcare too dccre, theleaanede 
ihatifilifts vs, the ©bie<3 of our rrufcry, is as an inueiuo- 
ty coparticularize their abundance* our {ulieranceis a 
Viinc to them- Let vs rcuc|ge this with our Pikes, ere 
tftbetomeRakes; For thc%d$ know, I fpeakeihis in 
hunger for Breadj not in third for Reucngc* 
iCtt. Would you proceedc cfpccially Again ft CAus 

ClUrtm. 

AIL Againfthim firfl; HeYavcry dog to the Com, 

monalt y , , . . r * . 

i.fif.Confider you what Seruiccs heha sdone for his 

Country i . 

\fCit. Very well, and could bee content to glue hmi 
good report forY, but that heepayeshimlclfe with bee- 
tag proud. 

All. Nay s but fpeak not maheioofly- 
igit* Ifay vntoyou, what he hath done Eamoiiflie* 
he did it to that end : though foft confcicnc'd men can be 
content to fry it was for hisComurey^he did it to pleafe 
Hii Mother,and to be partly proud, which he is, eueo to 
the altitude of hisvertufe. 

iXit* What he cannot he!pe in his Nature, you ac¬ 
count a Vi cedn him : Youmuft in no wav fay he is eo* 
uetous, 

l*£fc If I muft not,! needc not be barren of Accufa- 
tiofts he hath faults (with furplus^to tyre in repetition. 

Shwts within. 

What fhowts arc thefe ? The other fide aYH City is rifen: 
tfhyftay we prating hcerc? To th'CapicoIh 
AlU Come,come. 


I Git* Soft, w tig coroes beere? 

Enter Msnenms Agrifp u 

z Cit. Worthy Mentniw tAgrtpp** otic that hath al- 
wayes loll’d the people- 

1 Cif.Hc son ebon eft enough ,wold al the reft iverfo. 

Men. Whac work's my Cpuntrimen in hand ? 

Where go you with Bats and Clubs? The matter 
Speak Cl pray you. 

% Cit% Our bufines is not ynknownero th'Senat, they 
htue had inklin g this fortnight what wc intend to do, # 
now wee J I (hew cm in deeds: they fay poor? Sitters hauc 
ftrong breaths, they dial know we bane ftrong amts coo, 

Ittemn. Why Mafters,my good Friends,mine honeft 
NeighbourSjWill you vndo your felucs ? 

% Cit * We cannot Sir, we arc vndone already* 

Men. ltd! you Friends, moft charitable care 
Hauc the Patricians of you for your warns. 

Your differing in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the Hcauen with your (hues* as lift them 
Agamft the Roman Scare,wbofe courfe will on 
The way it takes: crackingTcnthcufimdCurbes 
Ofmore ftrong linkc afliinder, then can eucf 
Appcare in your impediment. Fo^ the Dearch, 

The Gods, not the Patricians make it a and 

Your knees to them (not arines)muftheipe. Alacke* 

You arctranfported by Calamity 
Theiher, where rsiore attends yoii,and you (lander 
ThcHelmes o'th State; who care for you like Fathers, 
When you ctnfe them,as Enemies. 

2 Cit - Care for vs?X;r«e indeed, they nere car s d for v$ 
yec. Suffer vs cofamifb,and their Stove-houfcs cramm'd 
with Graine: Make Ed \&$ for Vfurie, to fupport Vfu- 
rers; repeale daily any vvholfonie A(5t eftabliflied agdinfl 
therich, aodpreuidemore piercing Statutes daily, to 
chainc vp and reflraine the poorr* IfcheWarres cate vs 
not vppe, they willj and there’s alUhclouc theybeare 
vs. 

A fen ex* Either you muff 
Confeffcyaiir felues wondrous Malicious 
Or be accus’d of Folly, I fiiall cell you 
A pretty Tale, it may be you hauc heard it, 

But fince it femes my purpofc, I will venture 
To fcalc t alictle more. 

2 0tiz*en~ Well, 

IlcheareitSir - yet you muft nor think? 

Tofobbecffour difgrace with a tale: . 

Bur and'c pleafe you deliuer- 

A/^,Thcrc was a time, when all the bodies members 
Rcbeirdagainftthe Belly j thus accus’d it; 

That onely like a Gulfe it did remainc 

__ aa _ m[ 
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*’cli midd’ft a ch’body, idle and vna&iue, 

Still cubbording the Viand, neuer beating 

Like labour with the reft, where th'other Inftruroents 

Did fee,and heare, deuife, inftrtJ&.waikCjfeele, 

And mutually participate, did miuiUer 
Vnto the appetite; and affedlion common 
Of the -whole body, the Belly aai'wer'd. 

z.Cit. Well fir,what anfwer made the Belly. 

Men. Sir, I finll tell you with a kittde of Smile, 
Which ne’re cause from the Lungs, but cuen thus: 

For looke yoiil may make the belly Smile, 

As well as fpeake, it rajnringly leplyed 
To’th’difcontcnted Members, the mucinous parts 
Thatenuiedhis rcceitc : euen fo moft fitly. 

As you maligne our Senators, for that 
They arenotfuchasyou. 

2 . Cit. Your Bellies anfwer: What 
The Kingly crown’d head, the vigilant eye. 

The Counfailor Heart, the Armeour Souldier ,! 1 
OurSteed the Lcggc.the Tongue our Trumpeter, 
With other Muniments and petty heipcs 

In this our Fabricltc, if that they.- 

tMen, What then? Forcme,this Fellow fpeakes. 
What then? What then ? 

% Cit, Should by the Cormorantheily be reftrain’d. 
Who is the finite a th’body. 

Men * Well,what then? 

2 .Crf. The former Agents,ifthey did complaine, 
What could the Belly anfwer? 

Men . I will tell you, 

Ifyou’lbcftow a fmall (ofwhat you nine little) 

Patience awhile; you’ft hcare the Bellies anfwer 
iXit. Y’are long about it. 
tMnt* Note me this good Friend; 

Your moil gratteBelly was deliberate, 

Not rafti like his Accufers,and thus anfwcrc-d. 

True is it my Incorporate Friejtdsfquoth he) 

That I receiite the general! Food at firft 
Which you do liue vpon : and fit it is, 

Becaufe I am the Store-lionfe,and the Shop 
Of the whole Body. But,ifyou do remember, 

I fend it through theRiucrs of your blood 

Euen to the Court, the Heart, to th’feace o’th’Braine, 

And through the Ctaokes and Offices of man, 

The flrongcft Nerucs, and fmall inferiour Veines 
From me rcceiucthat natural 1 competence 
Whereby they line, And though that all at once 
(You my good Fricnd$,this fayes the Belly) marke me, 
2 .Cir. I fif|well,well, 

Men. Though all at once, cannot 
See what I dodelhicrourto each. 

Yet I can make my Awdit vp, that all 
From me do backe receiue the Flowre ofall,) 

And leauc me but the Bran. What fay you took ? 

2 Cit. It was an anfwer,how apply you this ? 

Tilen. The Senators of Rome, are this good Belly, 
And you the mutinous Members : For examine 
Their Counliftds, and their Carcsjdifgeft things rightly. 
Touching the Weals a'th Common, you fhall fintje 
No publique benefit which yourccciuc 
But it proceeds,or comes from them to you, 

And no way from your fejues. What da’you thinke ? 
You, the great Toe of this Atfe mbly i 

2 . 0 /. I the great Toe ? Why the great Toe ? 

Me W. For that being one o’th Iowcft,bafeft,pooreft 
Of this mail wife Rebellion, thou goeft formoft : 


The Tra gedie of Qorioknus 



J te»nfs, 


Thou Rafcall, that art worft in blood to Iu 
tead’ft firft'to win fome vantage. wn 3 

But make you ready your ftiffe bats and club* 
Rome,and her R ats,are at the point of batte! * 

The one lidemiiu baue bade. » 

Enter Cain} Mmim, 

Hayle, Noble C Martim, 

Mar .Thanks. What’s the matter you difikm- 
That rubbing the poorc Itch of your Onini„ 10ll,r5 f 
Make your felues Scabs. P n, 

a .Cit. We haue cuer your good word 

A^r.Hc that will giue good words to the- wi fl 
Beneath abhorring. What would you haue v r tt(I 
That like norPcacc,nor Warre ? The one affri!!! C#ltw r 
The other vfiakcs you proud. He that truth 

Where heftiouidfindcyou Lyons,findcsy 0 lt w 0ll) 
WhereFoxes, Geefcyouare: Nofurer,iio 5rc,; 
Then is the coale of fire vpon the Ice * * 

Or HailftoneiiuheSun. Your Vcrruris 
To make him worthy.whofe offence fubdVt l,;„ 

And curfe that'Iuftice did it. Who defemes o'’ 
Deferues your Hate; and your Affetfionsare 
A fickmans Appetite ; who defircs moftthat 
Which would encreafe his euill. He that depends 
Vpon your fauours, fiyimmes with fanes ofLcadt 

And hewesdownc Oakes. withrufiies.Haneve-rr,,ft,, , 

With eucry Minute you do change aMinde ' m yt) 
And cal! him Noble, that was now your Hate* 

Him vilde, that was your Garland. What’s the uk* 
That in chefe feuersll places of theCitie, ’ 

You cry againft the Noble Senate, who 
(Vnder the Gods) keepeyouin awe, which die 
Would feede on one another? What's their feekin° > 
Men. For Cornc at their owniratkwberoft&Uf 
TheCitie is well fWd. . ' J 

(Jf'far. Hang ’em : They fay ? 

They’l fit by th'fire, and prefume to know 
What's done i’th Capitoll; Who’s like to rife, 

. Who thviues 1 & who declines: Side giue out 

Coniedbrall Marriages, making parties firong, 

And feebiing fuch as ftand notin their liking , 0 
Below their cobled Shooes.They fay thcr's gta'menougb? 
Would the Nobility lay afide their ruth, 

And let me vfe my Sword, Tde make a Qiurrie 
With thoufands ofthefe quarter’d flaues,sshigh 
As I could pickemy Lance. 

Meneu, Nay thefe are almoft thoroughly per Wed: 
For though abundantly they laefee diferetion 
Yet are they pafsing Cowardly. Butlbcfeechyou, 
What fayes the other Troope ? 

Mar. They aredifiolu’d: Hang em; 

They faitl they were an hungry, figb’d forth Proutibci 
That Hunger-broke ftone wals: that doggts mull eat! 
That meate was made for mourhs.Thatthegodsftntnci 
Come for the Richmcn onely : With thefeibreds 
They vented their Complainings, which being anfwc’d 
And a petition granted them,a firange one. 

To breake the heart ofgencrofity, 

And make bold power looke pale, they threw their op 
As they would hang them on the homes a’th Moore, 
Shooting their Emulation, 

Mentn. \Vhat is graunted them? 

Mar. Fiue Tribimes to defend their vulgar Wifdoffil 
Of their ovtni choice. One’s fttnm r Bmns ) 

Skixiits Pffotttj) and I know not, Sdeath, 

-Th 1 


The Tragedie of (foriofams. 


-rrTTftiould haue firft vnroo’ft the City 
I^Sneeuayl’d with me; it will in time 
E ,c power,and throw forth greater Theatrics 

STtnfttrr^aions srgtrmg. , 

-Thisis ftrangfe; 

% [ q 0 net you home you Fragments. 

Enter a Me(fenger hastily. 

. \Vhere‘s Cants Martins ? 
tr Hcere: what’s the matter ? 

%r The riewes is fir, the Volcics arc in Armes. 
tt j am alad on't,-then we fliall ha rncancs to vent 
g^uflieiapcrfiulty- See our beftEldcrs- 

hlUr SfciniM?££ftW* Annim BrKtmCominim.Titm 
other Srnatmm 

1 c Mdrtim ’tis trut/hat you haue lately told vs, 

r| ie VoIccs ate in Armes* 
fht- They bane a Leader, 

thrit will put you 
Iliunc in enuyiug his Nobility ; 
jg|^ere 1 sny thing but what I sm 3 

];voiild ^ondy lie, 

Q /m . You bauc fought cogctner > 

3 / jn Were halfe to halfc the world by th’eares, & he 
vp onmy panic, Tdc revolt to make 
Ondy my wanes wirh him, He is a Lion 
XhiHatf) proud to hunt* 

Then worthy Marttiu, 

^iccnd vpon ComittitisXo thefe Wanes, 

Cm. is your former promife. 

Siritis, 

01 mxi confhnc: Titus Jjmcw, thou 
Shaltfecme ooce more ftrike at Talks face* 

What art thou fllffc? Stgni^ft out ? 

No Cams Martius > 

lie kane vpon oneCrutch,and fight with rother. 

Ereftav hehindethis Bufinefie* 

. Min, Oh true-bred. 

Sen. Your Company tokh'Capitoll^where I know 
Our E^reateft Friends attend vs, 
fit. Lead you on: Follow mtifl folio we 

yoti/ight worthy you Priority. 

Cm. Nobl t Mdrtiuu 

Sen. Hence to your homes jbe gone. 

?thr. Nay let them follow, 

The Voices haue much Game: take thefe Rats thither. 
To gnaw their Garners, Worfhipfutl Mutiners, 

Your valour puts well forth : Pray folio w. Exeunt* 

Citizensfteak away. Mann Smn'tffr Brums * 

Skin. Was euer man fo proud as is this Martins ? 

Trti* He has no equ all* 

Srij^When we were chofen Tribunes for tnejpcoplc. 
%#+ Mark'd you his lip and eyes* 

Sim. Nay,but his taunts* 

%n. Being moti ? d,hc will not fparc to gird the Gods r 
Stein, Bemoeke the modeft Moonc* 

Bra, ThepiefcntWarres dcuourchim, heis growne 
Too proud to be fo valiant. 

Skin. Such a Nature, tickled with good fucccffc^dif-- 
dailies the Ihadow which he treads on at nnonejbtit I do 
wonder,his mfolencc canbrookc to be commanded vn- 
dcr Cominius ? 

Brpt. Famej at the which he aymes* 
la whom already he ? s well grac’d, cannot 
Better be held^ nor more attained then by 


A place below the firft: for what miJcarrics 
Shall be the Generals fault, though he per forme 
To thVtmoft of a man, and giddy cenfure 
Will then cry out of t Mart ms: Oh, if he 
Had borne the bufineffe, 

Stein, Befides^ifthing* go well, 

Opinion that fo ftickes on Martins $ fooll 
Of his demerits rob CominUti. 

Tiru. Come: halfc all Cominim Honors are to Martim 
Though Mat fins earn’d them not: and aii his faults 
To Martin fhall be Honors, though indeed 
In ought he merit not. 

Let's hence,and heare 

How the difpatch is madCjand in what fafhroo 
Mote then his fingnJarity, he goes 
Vpon this prefent Aftiou, 

*Bru m L^t's along, 


Exeunt 


Enter TmBus Anjftdiffl with Senators cf Corwins, 

itScn. So, your opinion is Auftdms, 

That they of Rome are cmred in our Comifailes, 

And know how we proceeds 
Anf ]s it not yours? 

What cuer haue bin thought one in this Scare 
That could b e brought to bodily adl - , etc Rom£ 

1 Had circumuention : *tis nor foure dayes goae 
Since I heard thcoce^ thefe are the words, I thinke 
IJiane the Letter heerc : ycs 5 heere it h* 

Theyhaue preft a Power, but it is not know tie 
Whether for Baft or Weft : the Dearth is great* 

The people Mutinous: And it isrumourd, 

Comwms,Martitis.yo\ix old Enemy 
(Who is of Rome worfe hated then ofyou) 

And Titus Lartius % a mo ft valiant Roman, 

Thefe three leade on this Preparation 
Whether Yis bent: moftlikciy^’tis for you? 

Con fid er ofit* 

i .Sen. Our A^mie's in the Field : 

We neuer yet made doubt but Rome was ready . 

To anfwer vs* 

Auf Nor did you thinke it folly, 

Tokeepe your great pretences vayfd, till when 
They needs muti fliew themfciueSjyvhich in the hatching 
ItfecmM appeared so Rome* By the difcoueiy, 
We^fhalbe fliortned in our ay mc^ which was 
T o take in many Townes, ere (almaft)Romc 
Should know we werea-foor. 

t*Scn, Noble Au^idiW) 

Take your Commiflton, hyc yon to yum Bands, 

Let vs alone to guard (forioles 
Ifthey fet downc before's :for the remoue 
Bring vp your Army: bur (l thinke j you’I finde 
Th’hauc not prepare for vs* 

Aaf. O doubt not that, 

I fpeake fr om Certainties* Nay more, 

Some parcels of their power arc forth already^ 

And onely hitherward- I leaue your Honors. 

If we, and Cams Martins chance to meete, 

? Tis fworncbecwcene vs, weihaUeucr ftrike 
Till one can do no more. 

Alt. The GodjS afsift you. 

Anf* And keepe your Honors fafe- 
i.Sen* Farewell. 

Farewell. 

AIL Farewell* 


a a % 


Sxmnt omnes. 

Emir! 
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Enter F'olxtmtA and XJirgili& y mother and wife to Aidrtius : 
Tkej fit them downs on two lows fiooles mdfmt* 

X)olnm\ pray you daughter fiog a or exprefle your felfc 
io a more comfortable fort : If my Sonne were my Hnf~ 
band 3 I fhould frcclier veioyce in that abfencc wherein 
be warme Honor, then inthe rmbraeementsof his Bed f 
where he would fhew moftloue* When yet heewas but 
tender-bodied, and the onciy Sonne of my womb; when 
yomh with comcIUieflb pluck'd all gaze Ids way; when 
for a day ofKings cncreatics A a Mother fhould not fel him 
anhoure from her beholding; I confidering how Honour 
would become fiich a perfon* that it was no better then 
Pifturc-Iike tohangby rh’wall, if renowne made it not 
ftine, was pleased to let him feeke danger, where he was 
like tafindc fame : Toacruell Warre I lent him, from 
whence he recum’djhis browes bound with Oake. I tell 
thee Daughter, I fprangnot more in ioy at fitft hearing 
he was a Man-child, then now in firft feeing he had pro- 
aedhimfelfe a man, 

Firg* But had he died in the Bufineflc Madame, how 
then? 

Folum* Then his good report ftimildbaue beenc my 
Sonne, I therein wouidhaue found iflkc* Heare me pro* 
fefle fincerdy, had I a dozen Tons each in my louc alike, 
and none lefle deerc then thine, and my good Martins , j 
had rather had dcuen dye Nobly for then GoULHrey,ihen 
one voiuptuotifly furfet out of AtfiorL 
Cetera Gentlewoman^ 

Cent* Madam the Lady FAeria is comerovlfityou, 
Ftrg * Bcicccbyou giuc me leaue to retire my leifc* 
Velum * Indeed you ill .ill not; 

Me thinkes, I heare hither your Husbands Drumnic; 

See him piueke %Attfftdius downe by tlrbalre : 

(As children from a Beare} th tFcka ftyunning him : 

Me thinker 1 fee him liampc thus, and call thus* 

Come on you Cowards, you were got in feare 
Though you wsi'e borne in Rome ; his bloody brow 
With h^inail'd hand, then wiping, forth He goes 
Like to a Harueftman, that task’d tomowe 
Or ailjOrloofehis byre. 

Ftrg, His bloody Brow ? Oh Iupiter, no blood* 

Velnm* Away you Foole; it more becomes a man 1 
Then giit his Trophc* Thebrerts of Hecuba 
When flic did fudtie HeS&r r look'd not louelicr 
Then /frff^r/forhead, when it fpit forth blood 
At Grecian fword* Contenmng } tell Fderlu 
I We are fit to bid her welcome* Exit Gent* 

Vir* Heauens bleffe my Lord from fell Aujftdius* 

Vol, Heel beat Ah fdim head below his knee. 

And treade vpon his netke. 

Enter Falcria with an Fjher^ and a Gentlewoman* 

Faf. My Ladies both good day to YOU, A 
F */* S wcet M adaro* 

ZHr, I am glad to fee your Ladyfhip. 

FaL How do you both ? You are manifefl houfe-kee- 
pers. What are you fowing heere ? A fine fpotte in good 
faith. How does your little Sonne? 

Fir. I thanke your Lady-fhip : Well good Madam, 

FqL He had rather fee thefwords, and heart a Drum, 
then looke vpon his Schoolniafter, 

Fth A my word the Fathers Sonne : He fweare 'tis a 
very pretry boy. A my troth,! look’d vpon him a Wetif- 
day halfe an houre together : ha's fuch a confirm'd eoim- 


tenance. I faw him run *fi*ragiI(fcdBi^—\ 
*c caught itjhe let it go againe, and after . “?* & H 
Her and oner he comes.and _ , 


Ucr and ouer he comes,and vp 8eain« Catf .Lp 1De *«ti(! 0 , 
whether his fall enrag’d him, or how Was l “ a8iin : o> 
his teeth, and ceare it. Oh, Iwarram how Cj didf °ft 

FoL One on's Fathers mood$> 

Fal* Indeed la,Eis a Noble childe, 

Ftrg* ACrackcMadam* 

VM. Come, lay slide your ffitchery, Irnilfl , 
play the idle Hufwife with me thi* afternoon, e f 0 ti 
Firg. No (good Madam) 0ne> 

I will not out of doores. 

Vd. Not otic ofdoores? 

Volum. She (hall (he (hall. 

Virg. Indeed no, by your patience-lienor„ 
threfhold, till my Lord rctuirne from the Wn ^ lilE 
Vd. Fye, you confine your fdfe mo ft vnrrLt, 
Come,you mufl goTjfuthe good Lady that n. v “ f ? ; 
jr„. J will wifhher fpcedy W "V 

with my prayers; but J cannot go thither* ^ 
Filum* W hy ] pray you* 

^ ! aiJC hb L 0tlrir,arthat I wamioue 
f d. t ou would be another Vtndm; vti tL„, , 

theyearne Oiefpun in Vlijjet abfeiuc!did, bat fill 7 l 3 
full of Mothes. Come ,’ would your Ombrick 
fiblc as your fiiiger, that you might leaue pcicJting llfl 
pmc- Come yon fhall go with vs, & 

fbonh* N ° g00ti Madam ’ P ardon me > >nd«dI W i4 t 

Vd. In truth la go with me, andIIeteUyoi,„ C{ | lcw 
new« of your Husband. / m 

Virg, Oh good Madam,there can be none y« 

- V t Y e i il ? Idonoticft withyou ! th«e C a C1 V l i mi 

from him 1 aft night. 

Vir, Indeed Madam. 

Vd. In emiefi it’s true; I heard a Senatour fptaktit, 
Thus tc is: the Volcieshaue an Army forth, againll whi 

Commit the Generali is gone, with one pan of outRo- 
manepower. Your Lord, and TitwLvtm, areietdown 
before their Citie Car ides, they nothing doubt prea a i- 
ling,and to make it breefe Warres. This is true eamrat 
Honor,and fo I pray go with vs, 

Virg, Giuc meextufegood Madame, I will obey you 
in ruery thing heereafter. 

Vd. Let her alone Ladie,as Ihc is now: 

She will but difeafe our better mirth. 

Vderin. In troth I thinke (he would : 

Pare you well then. Come good fweet Ladie. 

Pty thee yWgtliti turne thy folcmnefle out a doore. 

And go along with vs. 

Virgil. No 

At a word Madam j Indeed I muft not,’ 

I wi(h you much mirth, 

Vd. Well, then farewell. ExtantLiJiti 

Enter xJMxrtim , Tit at h*rtiut i with Urtiwmtad O 
leftrt, with CafUtttei rtud Souldien, M 
hfire the City Ccridtti: to them 
a LMefenger, 

Mmiw. Yonder comes Newer s 
A Wager they haue met. 

Lor. My horfe to yours,no, 

Mor* Tisdone* 

Lart. Agreed. 


M*r. 


y Histories, & Trage< 




The Tragedie 


-—SJ^rTaytha’s our Generali met the Enemy? 

They lye in view, but haue not fpoke as yet. 
Tj'’ go,the good Horfe is mine. 

He buy him of you 

t rt No, He nor fcl,nor giue him: Lend you him I will 
V ir e a hundredyearcs: Summon the Towne. 

How fatre off lie tiiefe Armies ? 
iftff Within this mile and halfe. 

Then (ballwebearechekLatum,&,dieyOurs. 
No ,v Ma«, I prythec make vs qmcke in worbe, 

t we with fmoaking (-/- otas may march trom hence 
{ohdpe oUr fielded Friencs. Come, blow thy blaft. 


■ 


•fhtt Sottwl* Farley : Enter two Senators wit h others on 
the tValles of Cars aim. 
j^Astfsdfou*. is he within your Wallet ? 

No,nor a man that fearcs you leffe then he, 
Xhat's leffcr then a little Drstm a fare of. 
HcirkSj oUr D | ‘« irin ’ cs 

Are bringing torch our youth : Wee’l breakcour Walles 
Rather then they (lull pound vsvp our Gates, 

Which yet feetne flint, we haue but pin’d withRufhes, 
the/lc op«nof themfelues. Harke you, farre off 

*A Ur urn farre off. 

Tkieis dufidious. Lift what workehe makes 
Araong'ft your clouen Army. 
liluri. Oh they are at it. 

lart. Their noife be our in ftru£ti on, Ladders hoa. 


Enter the Army of the Voices. 

(jKar. They feare vs not, hut iflue forth their Citie. 
(Jow put your Shields before your hearts,and fight 
With hearts more proofe then Shields. 

Aduance braue Titus, 

They dodifdaine vs much beyond our Thoughts, 
which makes me fweat with wrath. Come on my fellow* 

Ht that retires, 1 le take him for a Voice, 

And he (bail feele mine edge. 

Alarftm jthe Romans are beat backjo their Trenches 
Enter Martins C ,ir fi n Z‘ 

Mar. All the contagion of the Southjight on you. 

Yob Shames of Rome: you Heard of Bylc* and Plagues 
Pliifteryou o’re, that you may be abhorr’d 
Farther then feene, and one iufedt another 
Againft the Winde a mile : you foulcs of Gcefc, 

That beare the fh apes of men,hdwhatieyourun 
From Slaues, that Apes would beaic j Pluto and Hell, 
Allhurt behinde, backes red, and faces pale 
With Bight and agued feare, mend and charge home, 

Orby the fires of heauen. He leaue the Foe, 

And make my Warres on you : Looke too't: Come on, 
Ifyou'I Band faft, weeT beate them to their Wiucs, 

As they vs to our Trenches followes. 

Another Alarum-.and Martinsfe Howes them to 
gases,and is (hut in. 

So,now the gates are ope: now proue good Seconds, 

'Tis for the followers Fortune, widens them. 

Not for the flyers; Markcme,anddo the like. 

Enter the Cats. 

> .Sol. Foole-hardinefre,not I. 
tL-Sol. Nor I. 

1.501. See they haue (but him in. tAlamm continues 
dll. To th'pot I warrant him. Enter Titus Lartius 
lit. What is become of cMartius > 

•Wfl.Slaine (Sir) doubtleffe. 

1.501. Following the Flyer* at the very heeles, 

—------- _\ 


of Qoriohms. _ 5 

With them he enters: who vpon the fodainc 
Clapt to their Gates,he is himi’clfe alone. 

To anfwer all the City. 

Ear. Oh Noble Fellow ! 

Who (cnfibly out-dares his fencelclfe Sword, 

And when it bowes,fhnd’ft vp: Thou art left (Jlfartit/s, ! 
A Carbuncle Satire; as big as thou art ^ 

Wcare not fo rich ale well. Thou ,wasT a Souldier 
Eiicn to fades wifb,not fierce and terrible 
Onely in ftrokes, but with thy grim lookes,and 
The Thunder-likc picrcuflion of thy founds 
Thou raad’fltbine enemies flrake,as if the World 
W ere FcaisorotiJ, and did tremble. 

Ewer Martins ble.eding,affaHltedby the Enemy. 
i .Sol. Looke Sir. 

Lar. O tis Martins. 

Let’s fetch him off ,or make remaine alike. 

They fight, and all enter the City. 

Enter certains Romanes with jpoiles. 
i.Rom. This will I carry to Rome. 
i.Rom. And I this. 

$.Rom.A Murrain on’t, I tooke this for Sillier, exeunt. 
Alarum continues Jlill a-farre off. 

Enter Martius ,and Titus with a Trumpet. 

Mar .See heere thefe moucrs,that do prszre their hours 
At a crack'dDrachme ;Cu(hion*,Leaden Spoonc*, 

Irons of a Doit, Dublcts that Hangmen would 
Bury with thofe that wore them. Tbefc bafe flaues. 

Ere yet the fight be done,packe vp.downe with them. 
And harke, what noyfethe Generali makes: To him 
There is the man of my foules hate, Auffidiotss, 

Piercing our Romanes : Then Valiant 7 V«w take 
ConuenientNumbers to make good the City, 

Whil’ft I with thofe that haue the fpiritywil hade 
To hclpe Cominius: 

Lor, Worthy Sir, thou blecd’ft. 

Thy exercilehath bin too violent, 

For a fccond courfe of Fight. 

Mar. Sir,praifemenot: 

My worke hath yet not warm’d me. Fare you Well i 
The blood I drop, is rather Phyficall 
Then dangerous ro me: To Aufftdicus thus,I will appear 
Ear. Now the faireGoddeffe Fortune, (and fight. 
Fail deepein lone with thee,and her great channel 
Miiguide thy Oppofers fvvords. Bold Gentlcmatl: 
Profperity be thy Page. 

Mar, Thy Friend no lefle. 

Then thofe (lie placcth higheft: So fareyveil. 

Lar, Thou worthieft 7Hartius. 

Go found thy Trumpet in the Marketplace , 

Cal! thither all the Officers a'th’Towne, 

Where they (hall know our minde. Away. Exeunt 
Enter Commas as it were in retire,with faldiers. 

Com. Breath you my friends.wcl fought,we arc come 
Like Rominsjneitherfoolifii inourftands, (off. 

Nor Cowardly in retyre: Belecue roe Sirs, 

We (hall be charg’d againe. Whiles we haue ftrooke 
By Interims and conueying gufts.we haue heard 
The Charges of our Friends. The Roman Gods, 

Leade their fucceffes,as we wilh our owne. 

That both our powers,with fmiling Fronts encountriag, 
May giue you thankful! Sacrifice, Thy Newes ? 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Meff. The Cittizens of Cor to let haueyiTued, 

And giuen to Lartius and to Martists Battaile i 

_ _ aa 3 Jfay f 
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I faw oar party to their Trenches driuen. 

And then I came away. 

Com. Though thou fpeakeft truth. 

Me thinkes thou fpeak’ft not well. How long is’t fince ? 
Mef* Abouean hourc,my Lord. 

Coml Tis not a mile: briefely we heard their drummes. 
How could’ft thou in a mile confound an hourc. 

And bring thy Ncwes fo late ■ 

7Mef. Spies of the Voices 
Held me in chace,that I was forc’d to wheele 
Three or fonre miles about, clfe bad I fir 
Halfe ari honre fince brought my report. 


Enter %Jtfartittt* 

Cm. Whofe yonder, 

Thacdoe‘s appeare as he were Flead ?0 Gods, 

He has the ftaropc of Marti) s»,and I haue 
Before time fcenc him thus. 

Mar. Gomel too late? 

Cow .The Shepherd knowes not Thunder fro a Taber, 
More then I know the found of Martins Tongue 
From euery meaner man. 

Martini. Come I too late ? 

Com. I, ifyou come not in the blood of others," 

But mantled inyourowne. 

Mart. Oh'let me dip ye 
In Armes as found, as when I woo’d in heart; 

As mercy, as when our Nupriall day was done. 

And Tapers burnt to Bcdward. 

Cs?w.F lower of Warriors, how is’t with Titm Lartim ? 
Mar. As with a man bufied about Decrees: 
Condemning fome to death, and Lome to exile, 
Ranfoming him, or pitrying, [breaming th’other; 
Holding Corioles in the name ofRome, 

Euen like a fawning Grey-hound in the Lesfh, 

J To let him flip at will. 

Cam. Where is that Slaue 
Which told me they had beateyou to your Trenches ? 
Where is he? Call him hither. 

Mar. Let him alone, 

He did informe the truth ; but for our Gentlemen, 

The common Gle,(a piague-Tribunes for them) 

The Moufc ac’re (hium’dtheCat,as they did budge 
[FromRafcals worfe then they. 

Cam. But how prcuail’d y ou ? 

Mar. Will the time ferue to tell, I do not thinkc i 
Where is the enemy? Ate you Lords a'th Field ? 
if not, why ceafe you till you are fo ? 

Com. iMartms, we haue at d ifad u antage fought, 

And did rctyreto win our purpofe. 

Mar. How lies their Bat cell? Know you on # fide 
■ They haue plac’d their men of truft ? 

Com. As I guefie Martins. 

Their Bands t’th Vaward are the Ancients 
Of their heft truft: O're them Auffidiom. 

Their very heart of Hope. 

Mar. I do befecchyou, 

By all the Bactailes wherein we haue fought. 

By th’Blood we haue /bed together, 

Byth’Vowes we haue made 
To endure Friends,that you diredly fet me 
A gain ft Ajfidtous, and bis Antiatt, 

And that.you not delay the prefent (but 
Filling the sire with Swords aduanc’d) and Darts, 

We proue this very houre. 

Com. Though I could wifbj 


^The Tragedie of QorioUnus. 
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You were conduced to a gentle Bath 
And Balmes applyed to you, y« daieLneoer 
Deny your asking, take your choice of thof- 
Thaibeft can aydeyour adfion. 

Mar, Thofe are they 

That moft are willing; if any fuch bcheere 
(As it were finne to doUbGthat ldue thi< ■ 
Wherein you fee me fmear’d, if any feare^ tJn & 
Leffen his perfon, then an ill report: 

If any thinkc, braue death out-weights bad lift 
And that his Countries deerer then hinjfclfe * 

Let him alone : Or fo many fo minded 3 
Waue thus to eXprefle his dilpofition* 

And follow Martim. 

They all Jhout and wane their {words fate i,™ 

Oh me alone, make you a (word of me; 

If thefe fhewes be not outward, which ofyon 
But is fourePVcM?None of you, but is 1 
Able to beare againft the great Anffidim 
A Shield, as hard asbis. A certainenumber 
(Though thankes to all) mufti fele£ from all ■ 

The reft /ball beare the bufineffe in fomc other fie I 
(As caufe will be obey’d:) pleafc ycmtoMatch h 
And foure fhall quickly draw out my Command 
Which men are beft inclin'd. 1 

Com. March on my Fellowes: 

Make good this oftentation, and you /ball 
Diuidc in all,with vs. 

Tim Lartins, haumgfet a guard vpon Corioles, gom w ;,(, 
Tram an dTrtemper towardCominim ,and CornMa¬ 
fias, Enters with a Lieutenant, other SonUiom 
Scout, 

Lari So,let the Ports be guarded; kcepcyourDutio 
As I haue fet them dowue. If I do fend, difpatch 
Thofe Centuries to our ayd,the reft will feme 
For a fbort holding, if we loofe the Field, 

We cannot kcepc theTowne. 

Lien, Fearenot our care Sir. 

Lart- Hencejand (hut your gates vpon’s: 

Our Guidcr come, to th'Roman Campe conduftvs. Lit 

Alarm, as in Bmilt, 

Enter Martins and Auffidius at fetteral doom. 

Mar. lie fight with none but thee,for I do hate thee 
Worfe then a Promife-brcakcr. 

Aufftd. We hate alike; 

Not Affricke owocs a Serpent I abhorre 
More then thy Fame and Enuy: Fix thy foot. 

Mar, Let the firft Budgerdyc the others Shut, 
And the Gods doome him after. 

Aaf, If I flye (JPZarttus, hollow me like a Hire. 
Mar. Within thefe three hourcs Ttdhts 
Alone 1 fought in your Corioles walks. 

And made what worke I pleas'd: ’Tis not tny blood, 
Wherein thou feeft me maskt,for thy Reucnge 
Wrench vp thy power to th’higheft. 

■Aaf, Wer’t thou the ffeSlor t 
That was the whip of your bragg’d Progeny, 

Thou ftiouid’ft not fcape me hecre, . 

Hare they fight, and ce* tai»e V'dees come in det] ’• 
of Haft- Manias fights til they he drum inPreatM- 
Officious and not vaIiant,you haue fiiam’d die 
In your condemned Seconds, 



'The Tragedie of Qo riolanus 


.n AUrum. oM Retreat is founded. Enter at 

^[fe'Doare CominifttyVitb the Romanes: ait 
another Doore (jMartiut, with hts 
Arm* in a Scarfe. 

■ r if 1 fitould tell thee o're this thydayes Worke, ; 
i-Snot belecue thy deed.: but lie report it, 

Ce Senators fhall mingle tcares with fmiles, 

oreat patricians fhall attend,and fhrug, 

^ fadmire: where Ladies fliall be frighted, 

Mildly quak’d,heare more; where the dull Tribunes, 
JS with the fuftie Plebeans.hate thine Honors, 

3S r iV acainft their hearts, We thanke the Gods 

KomehathfuchaSouiaier 

Yc csm’ft thou to a Morfell of this Feaft, 

Haoing fully before. 

£nter Titm with hits Power, font the Par fait. 

fiitti Lor tint. Oh Generali: 

Here is the Steed, wee the Caparifon: 
fftdft thou beheld—• 

Martim. Pray now.no more: 

,Vly Mother, who ha’s a Charter to extolIhecBIoud, 

When (lie do’s prayfc me, gricues me: 

1 haue done as you haue donc,that’s what I can, 

Induc’d as you haue beene,that’s for my Countrey: 
flcthat ha’s but e/Fetled his good will, 

Hjthouerca’nemmeAcb , 

Com. You fhall not be the Graue of your deferuing, 
Rome tnuft know the value of her owne: 

’Twtre aConcealement worle then a Theft, 

No lelfe then a Traducemenr, 

Jo hide your doings,and to filencethat, 

Which to the fpire.and top of prayfes vouch’d, 

Would feemc but modeft : therefore I befcech you. 

In figtie of what you are, not to reward 

Wliat you haue done,be fore our Armic heare me. 

Martins .I haue fome Wounds vpon mc,and they fmart 
To heare themfelues remembred. 

Cow. Should they not: 

Well might they fefter ’gainft Ingratitude, 

And tent themfelues with death: of all the Horfes, 
Whereof we haue ta’ne good, and good ftoreof all, 
ThiTreafure in this field atchieucd,and Citie, 

We render you the Tenth,to be ta’nc forth. 

Before the common diftribucion s 
Atyouronely choyfe. 

cManiM. I thankeyou General!: 

But cannot make my heart confcnt to take 
ABtibc,topay my Sword: I doe refufe it. 

And ftand vpon my common part with thofe. 

That haue beheld the doing, 

A long fioarijh. They all cry, Martins, Martins, 
cafi vp their Caps and Laances : Comin'mi 
and Lartiwi fiandbare, 

A&r.May thefe fame Inftiuments,which you prophane, 
Metier found more: when Drum) and Trumpets {lull 
l'th’field proue fiattercr$,let Courts and Cities be 
Made all of falfe-fac’d Toothing: 

When Steele growes foft.as the Parafites Silke, 

Let him be made an Ouerturc for rh ’ W arrea; 

No more 1 fay, for that I haue not wafli’d 


My Nofe that bled^or foyl’d fotiic debile VV retch. 

Which without note,here’s many elfc haue don$» 

You (hoot me forth in acclamations hypcrbo’licall, 

A. if I loud my little fliould be dieted 
In prayfes, fawc'ft with Lyes. 

Com. Too modeft are you : 

More cruell to your good repott.tnen gmctull 
To vs .that giuc you truly: by your patience, 

If’eainft your fclfeyotl be inceris'd,wce’le put you 
(Like one that meanes his proper harmc) in Manacles, 
Then rcafon fafely with you: Therefore be it knownc, 

As to vs,to all the World,That Cams Martins 
Weares this Warres Garland: in token of the which. 
My Noble Steed,knownc to the Campe, 1 giue him, 
With all his trim belonging; and from this time. 

For what he did before Corioles , call him. 

With all th’applaufe and Clamor of the Hoaft, 
tJUarcHi Cairn Coriolanw.Batc th'addition Nobly euer? 

Flourfh. Trumpets fotmd,and Drums. 

Omnes. Marcus Cams CortoUntst. 

Martim. I will goe wa/h: 

And when my Face is faire, you /baltpereeiue 
Whether 1 blu/h.orno: howbcic,I sbanke you, 

I meane to ftritle your Steed,and at all times 
To vnder.creft your good Addition, 

To th’Faireneffc of my power. 

Com. So,to our Tent: 

Where ere we doe repofe vs,WC will write 
To Rome of our fuccefTe : youTarn Lartim 
Muft to Corioles backe, fend vs to Rome 
The beft, with whom we may articulate, 

Fortheir owne good,and ours, 

Lartins. I fha!i,my Lord. 

Martim. The Gods begin to moeke me: 

I that now refus’d moft Princely gifts. 

Am bound to begge of my Lord Generali* 

Com. Tak’t/tis yours; what is’t? 

Martins. I fometrme lay here in Corioles, 
Atapoorematishonfeihevs'd me kindly. 

He cry’d to me: 1 iaw him Prifoner: 

But then Atfifidittf was within my view. 

And Wrath o’re-whelm'd my pirtie : I requefl yett 
To giue my poore Hoft freedome. 

Com. Oh well begg’d: 

Were he the Butcher of my Sonne,he fhould 
Be free,a* is the Windc : deliuet \i\mfTitm. 

Lartins. Martim.hh Name- 
Martins. By lupiter forgot: 

I am wearie, yca,my memoric is tyr’d: 

Haue wc no Wine hete ? 

Com. Goe we to our Tent: 

The bloud vpon your Vifage dryes,’us time 
It fhouldhelookttoo: come. Exeunt. 

Afiottrtfh. Carnets. Enter Tnltus Anjfdim 
bloudieyrith two or three Sotsldiors. 

A aff , The Towne is ta’ne, 

Sottld, ’Twill be deli tier’d baeke on good Condition. 
Anffid. Condition? 

I would I were a Roman, for I cannot. 

Being a Voice ,be that I am. Condition ? 

What good Condition can a Treatie finde 
I’th’part that is at mercy ? fiue times, Marthis, 

I haue fought with thee; fo often haft thou beat mcs 
And would’ft doe fo,I thinkc, ftiould we encounter 
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As often as we cate* By ch'Elemcnis, 

If ere again el meet him beard to beard, 

He’s mine, or 1 am his :Mine Emulation 
Hath not that Honor in'c it had: For where 
I thought to crulh him in an equall Force, 

True Sword to Sword: Ilcpotche at him fome way* 

Or Wrath,or Craft may get him. 

Sol. He’s the diuell, 

Auf. Bolder .though not fo fubtlc:my valors poifon’d. 
With onely fuff ring flaine by him: for him 
Shall flyeout of it jelfe, norfleepe, nor fan£tuary, 

Being naked, fickcjnor Phane,nor Capitoll, 

The Prayers ofPricfts.nor times ofSaerificc: 
Embarquements all of Fury, (hall lift vp 
Their rotten Priuiiedge.and Cuflomc gainft 
My hate to Martitss. Where Ifinde him, were it 
At home, vpon my Brothers Guard, euen there 
Againft the hofpitableCanon, would I 
Wafh my fierce hand in’s heart. Goyoinoch’Citie, 
Learne how ’cis held, and what they are that mu A 
BeHofiages for Rome. 

Soul. Will not you go ? 

Attf. I ani attended at the Cyprus grouc* I pray you 
(’Tis South the City Mils) bring me word thither 
How the world goes: that to the pace ofit 
I may fpurre on my iourncy* 

S&hU I (ball fir. 


The Tragedie efQorioUnm. 


Alius Secmdus . 


Enter Mehen'ms with the two Tribunes of the 
pet>pls,Sfeimus & 'Bratus. 

Men. The Agurer ids me, wee (hall hauc Newes to 
night. 

Goodorb;id? 

Men. Not according to the prayer of the people, for 
they loue not Martins. 

Skin. Nature teaches Beafis to know their Friends. 
Men, Pray you, who does the Wolfe loue ? 

Stein. The Lambe. 

Men. I, to deuour him,as the hungry plebeians would 
the Noble Martins •. 

Tru. He's a Lambe indeed, thatbaes like a Beare. 
Men. Hee’s a Beare indeed e, that hues like a Lambe. 
You two are old men, tell me one thing that I Ihali aske 
you. 

Both. Well fir. 

Men . In what enormity is Martins poore jn,that you 
two hauc not in abundance s’ 

'Em. He’s poore in no one fault, but ftor’d withall, 

Stein. .Efpecially in Pride. 

Bra. And topping all others in boafting. 

CMcn. This is Grange now : Do you two knew,how 
you are ccn fared beerc in the City, I mean of vs a'th right 
hand File, do you? 

Both, Why? howare wecenfur’d? 

Men. Becaufc you talke of Pride now , will you not 
beanery. 

Both, Well,well fir,well. 

Men, Why “cis no great matter: for a very little theefe 
ofOccafion, will rob you of a great deale of Patience s 


GiueyourdifpofitionstheMines,andL. . 
pleafures (at the leaf!) if you take it as apl eaf " Sty «m r 
being fo; you blame Martins for being L n j t0 V«u ' 
Brut, Wedoit notalone,fir. ^P r ° U£ l, 1 
Men. I know you can doe very U tt ] e i 

helpes are many, or elfe your aaions f °r 

drous finglc: your abilities are to Infant-liL 8 ?** *ofc 
much alone. You talkeof Pride: Oh,thar£ ,f ° r<lo eta 
your eyes toward the Napes of y 0 „ r ncc J° U 
but an Interiour furitey of your good ^ nufa 

could. * that voi, 

Both. What then fir? 

Men. Why then you firould dlfcouer, k 
meriting,proud,violent, teftic Ma«.ifi ratP5 / , tafe<> !V 
as any in Rome. ° KI ( all *i F 0Q | f! , 

Skin. Menenws, you arcknownc well ^ , 

1 atn knownc to be a humorotr Ugil ^ 
one that lories a cup of hot Wine,with nor ,a * 

ing Tiber in’c: Said,to be fomething imp3°?V 
ring the full complaint, hafty and Tinder lit * fauou * 
triiuallmotion : One,-thatcomierfes morewkhS°^ 0 
tockeofthe mgln,then with the forhead ofik " heBl3E ' 
What I think, I vttcr,and fpend my malice in IT' ain S* 
Meeting two fuch Weales menus' you a « n ybrcai1 '- 
you Lknrguftsf) if the drinke you giueme t0 !? 0t 0,1 
lataduerfiy,Imake a crooked face at it 
Worfihippesliauedeliuer’d the matter well „V^ Pi 

.he Affc in compound, with the m“o, 'J* 

b!cc. And though I mull be content to bttteS.w 1 " 
that iay yc* ate reucrend graue men, y ct they 
that tell you hauc good faces, j f Y ®u fee t \L ? ? ca %i 

ofmjjMict^fhUo^siithtK^^ 

nough too ? What harme can your beefome fWi 

Bra. Come fir come, we know you well rnough 
Merten. You know neither mee, yotirfelues £„ 
dung: you arc ambitious, for poorc knr.es cap! J 
legges; you wcare out a good wholefome Forint 
hearing a caufe betweene an Orendge w.fe, and,Fork 
feller, and then reiouruc the Controuerfie^ three-peD« 
toafecond day of Audience. When you mhJJl 
ma«er betweene party and party, ifyou dmneeto 
pinch d with the Colhcke, you make faccslike Mum. 
mers, fet vp the bloodicFlagge againftall Patience, M 
in roaring for a Chamber-pot, difmilfethcCoDirouetfit 
bleeding, the more intanglcd by your hearing ; Allthc 

peace you make in theirCaufe, is'calling both the parties 
Knaues. You are a payre offlrangc ones, 

CornCjCome, youarcwell vndcrftoodtobeea 
theCa ^11 Cf ^° rt,be ^' a ^ e J [ h en a ncccffory Bcnchcrin 

Men. Our very Prieftsmufi become Mockers, ifrhey 
fJ^ll encounter (uch ridiculous Subiefts as you are, when 
you fpeakc befl vnto the purpofe t It is not woorthihc 
wagging ofyour Beards* and your Beards defcruenotfo 
honourable a gratters to ftuffc a Botchers Cufoion/>m 

be incomb d in an A(fes Packe-faddle; ycryou rnuftbet 

Afartius is proud ; whoinacheape cflifji 3 tion,ij 
worth all your prcdcccfiors, fince Dene alien y thcugli per* 
aduenture fome of the beft of'cm were hercdicarie hang¬ 
men. God den to your Worihips* more of your cotii’cr* 
fation would infeft my Braine, being the Heardfmcnof 
the Bcattty Piebcans* 1 will be bold to takemylcaneof 
you, 

Tru* and Sac, trffd* 

£ntst 


The Tragedie of QyiolaMs, 


Eater Volumin^Virgili^and Valeria. 

now f’nny as fairs ® s Noble) Ladyes,and the Moene 
H (]bee Earthly, no Nobler; whither doe you follow 


vtere 


Fves f° „ 

Hon arable MatemtttfXay Boy Martini appro¬ 
ves • fot the loue of fttno let's goe. 

CP Altaev- Hz? Martittt comminghorti’e? 

fnlmn, I,worthy Meneniu. r,and with mofl profperous 

^Menee- Take my Cappc Jnpiter^ai I chankethee: 

^ o,M art,M commit)# home ? 

llttMes. Nay,his true. 

frlum. Looke,hcrc's a Letter from him,the State hath 
another, hi* Wife another, and (l thinke) there’s one 3 t 

koine fur you. 

I will make my very houfe reek tonight: 
jlLeiicrforme? 

fir ill Yes certaine.there’s a Letter for you,! faw’r. 

Jhitnen, A Letter for me ? it giues me ar> Eftate of fe- 
uenyecrcj health j in which time, I will make a Lippe at 
thePhylicianiThe moft foueraignePrcfcription in Galen , 
isbut Emperickquttque; and to this Preferuatiue, of no 
better report then a Horfe-drench. Is he not wounded ? 
he was wont to come home wounded ? 

Virgil- Oh no,no,no. 

ValfW. Oh,he is wounded,! thanke the Gods for’t. 

So doe I too, if it be not too much : brings a 
Vifiotie in his Pockerithe wounds become him. 

Velum. Oil’s Browes; Mentnwfm conies the third 
time home with the Oaken Garland. 

Mmn, Ha's he difcipli.Vd Anfidius foundly ? 

Volum. Titm Lartitte writes,they fought together.but 
Jufiiut got off, 

jAentn. And 'twai time for him too, lie warrant him 
tbt i and he had ftay’d by him J would not hauc been fo 
fiddjouj’d, for all the Chefts in Carioles, and the Gold 
that's in them. Is the Senate poffcft of this l 

Volum. Good Ladies let’s goe. Yes, yes, yes : The 
Senate ha’s Letter* from the Generali,wherein hee giues 
mySonnethe whole Name ofthe Warre: he hath in this 
jflion out-done his former deeds doubly. 

Valer, In trotbjthere’s wondrous things fpoke of him, 

Menen. Wondrous: 1,1 warrant you^and not with¬ 
out his true purchafing. 

Virgil. The Gods graunt them true. 

Velum, True ? pow waw. 

Mm. True? llebe fwornc they are true: where is 
hce woundcd,God fauc your good Wovihips ? tMurtitu 
i$ comming borne: hee ha’s more caufc to be prowd : 
where is he wounded ? 

Velum. 1th’Shoulder,and ith’left Armc: there will be 
large Cicatrices to/hew che People, when hee/hall lEmd 
for his place: he receiued in the rcpulfc of Tarsjitin feuen 
hurts ith’Body. 

Mere, One ith’ Neck,and two ith’Thigh,there's nine 
that I know. 

Vrlnm. Hee had, before this laft Expedition, twentic 
fine Wounds vpon him. 

Mens, Now it’s twentie feuen ; euery gafh was an 
Enemies Graue. Hearke,the Trumpets. 

A (&owt t andfloari/b. 

Velum. Tbefe are the V fliers of UWartitet : 

Before him,hee carry es Noyfe; 

And bchmde him,hee IcauesTeares t 


Deathjthat darke Spirit, in’s ncruic Armc doth lye, 
Which being aduanc'd,dcdiacs,and then men dye. 

Sennet. Trumpets found. 

Enter Cominitu theGenerall .and Titus Latins: be - 
tweene them CorioUmst.crown'd with an Oaken 
Garland, with Caftair.es and Sottl- 
diers, and a Htranld, 

Hsrauld. Know Rome,that all alone Martins did fight 
Within Corioles Gates: where he hath wonne, 

With Fame.a Name to c Martins Cains : 

Thefc in honor folio wes rJMartm Cairn Coriolar.tst. 
Welcome to Rome, renowned Corsetanns. 

Sound. Flourifls. 

AH. Welcome to Rome,renowned Coriolamts. 

Cortol. Nomorcof this,itdocs offend tny beampray 
now no more. 

Com. Locke,Sir,your Mother, 

Cartel Oh! you haue, I know, petit! oti’d all the Gods 
for my profperitie. Kneelts, 

Velum. Nay,my good SouIdifr,vp : 

My gentle cJVlarttns, ^worthy far ns, 

And by deed-atebieuing Honor newly nam'd. 

What is it ( Ceriolamts} mull I call thee ? 

But oh,thy Wife. 

f 'orio. My gracious filence,hayle : 

WoLild’ft thoubaue Iaugh’d,had I come Coffin’d home. 
That weep’ft to fee me triumph? Ah my dearc. 

Such eyes the Widower in Carioles were, 

And Mothers that lacke Sonnes. 

Ment. Now the Gods Crotvne thee. 

Com. And Hue you yet? Oh my fweet Lady .pardon. 
Volum. I know not where to turne. 

Oh welcome homc:and welcome Generali, 

And y’are welcome all. 

Mene. A hundred thoufand Welcomes; 

I could wcepe,and I could laugh, 

I am light,and heauie; welcome: 

A Curfe begin at yery root on’s heart. 

That is not glad to fee thee. 

Yon are three,that Rome fhould dote on; 

Yet by the faith of men,we haue 
Some old Crab-trees here at home. 

That will not be grafted to your Rallifo. 

Yet welcome Warrior*: 

Wee call a Nettle,but a Nettle; 

And the faults of fooles,bu: folly. 

Com. Euer right. 

Cor. Menenim, euer,euer. 

Iferstuld. Giue way there,and goe on. 

(for. YourHand.andyours? 

Ere in our owne houfe I doe (hade myHcad, 

The good Patricians mull be vificed, 

From whom I haue reccin’d not onely greetings. 

But with them,change of Honors. 

Volum. Ihaucliued, 

To fee inherited my very Wiflies, 

And che Buildings of my Fancie ; 

Onely there’s one thing wanting, 

Which (I doubt not) but our Rome 
Will caft vpon thee. 

C»r. Kjiow,good Mother, 

I had rather be their feruant in my way., 

Then fway with them intheirs. 

Com, On,to the Capital!. Tlouri(h, Cornets. 

Exeunt in State, at before. 

Enter 


William Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 Ocl llYO view 317 0/ 462 


ER SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY 


























































































































mm 

^31 . 

Ill , I 

'Tf i-I-: fl ■ '• I I 

B SIJ iffif: Tii.! • i -i ■■ 1 

m : m0 , 

lllliin lI'Biflwlis-;' 

lilfciii 

i Ml II 1 :iwrlSrf^r 

\\m '1 t r ‘ f i [ '• frintBtl \ •,} 

■Msfe ; 


f P| pfll||^ 

MM • rm . ■: 

1 

f Plitl * 11 r''V : r j ..: f mi rH 

JPiW:fi: 

la K 

R"‘ II I ■, i 

hi i# ii iif . 

_Ilfs . ■ 

SB y - ; ! 

mi :?;1| 

’ !-l:. Hill® / 

Ijj c i PisAMf!.® Jrdfei > ■ 

liiiBii 

ilB pSil “ Sr ; 

fPFliNI#* ■ 1 

“|f'» plsiiS 

1 ilii' iMifiifilWSi 

■ 




IO 




Enter-Brut w and Scicmtts, 

Bra. All tongues fpeake of him,and the bleared fights 
Are fpe&acled to fee him. Your pratling Nurfe 
Into a rapture lets her Baby crie. 

While /he chats him: the K kc hi u AiaOqn p i nn cs 
Her richeft Lockram’bout her recchie necke, 

Clambring the Walk to eye him: 
SulhjBuIkcsjWmdQweSjnrc fjmojchcr'cl vpj 
Leadcs fill r dj and Ridges hors'd 
With variable Complexions; all agreeing 
luearnefinefre to fee him: feld-fhowne Flamins 
Doe prcfTcaiuong the popularThrongs^and puffe 
To winnca vulgar Nation: our veyl\fDames 
Commit the Warre of White and Damaske 
In their nkely gawdcdChcckes^toth* wanton (poyle 
Of PhSm burning Rifles: fuch a poother, 

As if that whatfoeuer Go<| # whokfdeshim. 

Were Qyly crept into his humane powers^ * 

And gauchiha gracefull pofture* 

Sckiv.. On the fuddahej warrant him ConfiiU. 
Berutus^ Then our Office may^ during his power, goe 
fleepc* 

Scicm. He cannot tctnpVawly tranfport his Honors, 
From where he (hould begi^ad end > butvvill 
Lofethofe he hasjja wonne. 

In that there's comfort* 

Scici . Doubt nor. 

The Commoners 3 for whom we ftknd 5 but they 
Vpon their ancient inallicc*will forger 
With the leal cauf^thefe his new Honors, 

Which chat he will glue thcinjinake I as little queiiioh. 
As he is prowd to dook. 

'Brvtm. I heard him fvveare. 

Were he to Hand for Confull,netier would he 
Appeare rchkMarketpIacejnoron him put 
The Naples Vefture of Hatnjlitie, 

Nor (hewing(as the manner is)his Wounds 
T otb T People* begge their itinkuig Breaths. 

Scici*. P Tis right* 

Brutm* It was his word: 

Oh he would mi lie it, rather then carry kj 
But by the iuite of the Gentry to him,, 

And the defirc of the Nobles- 

Stick#* I with no betrcr,chen haue him hold thatpur- 
pofe t and to put it in exerudon- 
Brittm.. "Tis mo ft like he will# 

Sctchu It fhall be to him then, as our good wills; a 
fure definition. 

*Bn$tm w So it muft fall out 
To him,or our Authorities*for an end, 

Wt mufl fuggeft the Peopkjin what hatred 
He ftill hath held them: that co’s power he would 
Hauc made them MulesjfileiickJ their Pleaders, 

And diipropmicd their Freedomes; holding them. 

In humane AiSion,and CapacitSe, 

Of no more Soulemor fitneffe for the World* 

Then Cammels in then Warte|who haue their Prouaad 
Oncly for bearing Bunbensjand forcblowcs 
For finking vnder them* 

Satin* This (as you fay)fuggefled. 

At fomc time,\\lien bis Soaring Iofoience 
Shall reach the People^whkhtime fliall not want, 

It be be put vponk,and thafj as calie, 

As to fet Degges on Sheepe.will be his fire 
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To kindle their dry Stubble: and tfcvoT 
Shall darken him for euer. a?e 

Snter aJldeffea^or, 

Brums'. What’s the matter ? 

WJfo' You arc fent fqrto theCapi to ll * 

’Tis thought.thac CPiUrtim fliall be Confilr ■ 

I haue feene the dumbe men throng to frM • 

And the blind tohearehimfpeakiMatronjfl ™ 5 ^ 
Ladies and Maids their Scarffes,aud HsnHi..? 8Glo lief 
Vpon himas hepafs’d: the Nobles bended 
As to losses Statue.and the Commons made 
A Showered Thunder.with their Caps and « 

I neuet fa w the like. P ,antl 

'Bratus. Let’s to the Capitoll, 

And farry with vs Earesand Eyes forth’Km. 

But Hearts for the cucnr. ” 5 

Seicin. Haue with you. 

Eater two Officers, to hy Cfifhmi^k w ire 
in the Caps toll, 

1. Of Come,come,th C y are almofthere-hn-,. 

ftand forConfuhlitps i ■ ‘ °*’ 1 ^ 

2 . Of. Three,they fay : but ’tis thought of eUcry 
CmoUnm will carry n. 

r.Of. That’s a braue fellow : but Ut's^ nn , 
prowdjand loues not the common people. 

2 . Of. ’Faith,there hath bcene many nrrat mfn 
haue flatter’d the peoplc.wim ne’re ioued 
be many that they haue loucd,they know not 4 neW 
fothat it they loue they know not 
no better a ground. Therefore, for Cmofam 0ftt ^ 
care whether they 3 0Uf} or hate him, manifdh thu™ 
Knowledge he ha s jn their difpoimoa,and out ofliisKo- 
bk carddncfie leis thempkindy feet, 

1 • Ojf- If he did not care whether he had theis lout or 
no, hce waued indifFcrcmly.’twixt doing them neythcr 
good,nor harme : but hce feekes thcirbatewith greater 
deuotion,then they can render it ban; and Icaties nothitm 
vndone,that may fully difeouer him their oppolitt. Now 
to feeme to affctiS: the tualliceand diipieafnre of the Peo¬ 
ple^ as bad,as that which he difiikes, to flatter them for 
ineit loue, 

2 - Hc e hath deferued worthily of biiCoumrt^ 
and his affent is not by fuch eafie degrees as tbofc, who 
hailing beenefuppfe and courteous to the People, Bop- 
net ted, without any further deed* to haue them ataUimo 
their efiimation^nd report: but hee hath (o planted his 
Honors in their Eyc5,ancl hisa6iions in their Hearts, that 
for their Tongues to befilenr,and not confeiFc iomudj, 
W'cre a kinde of ingrarefull Iiiiurie: to reportotherwift, 
were a Mallice, that giuing it felfe the Lye,wouId pluckc 
reproofc and rebuke from cuery Eare that heard k* 

i. Of No more of huTij.hcc s a worthy man t make 
way,chey are camming* 

*df Sennit * Enter the pAtyicid?js % wd the 7 &f 

the Pecf It ^Litters before them ; CmoUnm y Ttlm- 
nim.Commim the CmfuhScimim andBrnm 
take their f faces by themfdHts: Com* 
lanm funds. 

Menen. Hailing determin'd of the Voices, 

And to fend for Titm Letrtim: it remaines, 

As the maine Point of this our after-meeting, 
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^-^cjhis Noble feruiee,that hath 
1° § fto0( l for his Conn trey. Therefore pieafe y 
..uerend and graue Elders.todefire 
!!‘[fprefen't Confull, and1 laft Generali, 

f lirde of that worthy Workc,pcrform’d 
n rtMsrtiM Cams Cariolanu*: whom 
■V r,,-r here,both to tbanke,and to remetnber, 

terH^'i k ' him<afc - 

” e fW , Speake.good Commas s 

ue nothing out for length, and make vs thinke 
„'f her ourRaces defediue for requitail, 

we to ftretch it out. Mailers a’th’ People, 

!,r e doe requeft y our kindeft eares: and after 
y cloning motion toward the common Body, 

ToVccld what pafles here. , ' . . 

icici*. We are conucnccd vpon a pleating Trcatic } and 
haue hearts inclinable to honor and aduance the! iieame 
f oUt Affembly. 

gram. Which the rather wee fhall bebleRto doe, if 
], ttC ij,etnber a kinder value of the people, then he hath 

hereto priz d them at. , , 

Mtnett. That’s off^that’s off i I would you rather had 
been filent: Pleafc you to heart Corntnins fpeake ? 

'Brum. Moft willingly : but yet my Caution was 
more pertinent then the rebuke you giue it. 

M(»en. He loues your People, but tye him not to be 
their Bed-fellow: Worthie Commas fpeake. 

Cortolan us rifes^nd efers to goe arrays 
May, keepe your place. 

Swat. Sit Canalantit .* neuer fhame to heare 
What you haue Nobly done. 

(arid. Your Honors pardon : 

I hid rather haue my Wounds to healc againe. 

Then hesre fay how I got t hem. 

Bratus. Sir,! hope my words dis*bench’d you not ? 
fatal. No Sirs yet oft. 

When blowes haue made me flay,I fled from words. 

You Tooth’d not,therefore hurt not i but your People, 

I loue them as they weigh— 

Merten, Pray now fit downe. 

Corco.I had rather haue one feratch my Head iW Sun, 
When tiie Alarum were ftruckcjthen idly fit 
To heare my Nothing* raonfler’d. Exit Ceriolantts 

Mtntn. Mailers of the People, 

Your multiplying Spawne,how can he flatter ? 

That's tboufand to one good one,vihen you now fee 
He had rather venture all his Linibes for Honor, 
Thenonones Eares to heare it. Proceed Cormnius, 

Com. I fhall lacke voyce: the deeds of Coriblanm 
Should not be vtter'd feebly : it is held. 

That Valour is the chiefefl Venue, 

And mod dignifies the haucr: if it he, 

The man 1 fpeake of, cannot in the World 
Bcfingly counter-poys'd. Acfixteenc yeeres, 

When T&rqmn made a Head for Rome,he fought 
Beyond the markc of others: our then Dictator, 

Whom with all prayfe 1 point at, faw him fight, 

When with his Amazonian Shinne he drone 
Thebrizled Lippes before him: hebeflrid 
An o’re-prefl Roman,and i’th’ Confulj view 
Slew three Oppofers: Tarsjteim fdk he met, 

And ftraoke him on his Knee: in that dayetsfeates. 

When he might aci the Woman in the Scene, 

He prou'd bed man i'th’field,and for his meed 
Was Brow-bound with thcOake- His Pupill age 


Man-entred rhu*,hewa«ed like a Sea, 

.And in the brunt of feuenteeneBaitailes fince. 

He lurchta.ll Sword* of the Garland: for this lafl ? 

Before,and in Corioles, let me fay 
I cannot fpeake him home: he ftoptthe flyers. 

And by his rare example made the Coward 
Tume terror into fport: us Weeds before 
A Veflcll vnder fayle,fo men obey’d. 

And fell below his Seem: his S word,Dcaths ftampe. 
Where it did markc,it cookc from face to foot s 
He was a thing ofBtood,whofe euery motion 
Was tim ! d with dying Crycs: alone he entred 
The roortallGate of th’ Citie,which he painted 
With fliunlefie deftinie : aydeleffe came off, 

And with a ludden re-inforccment flruckc 
Carioles like a Planet: now all’s his. 

When hy and by thedinne of Warre gan pierce 
His readie fence : then ftraight his doubled fpiric 
Requickned what in flefh was fatigate, 

And to the Battaile came he,where he did 
Runnc recking o’re the hues of men, as if ’tyverP 
A perpetuall fpoyle; and till we call'd 
Both Field and Citie ours,hc neucr flood 
To eafe hjs Breft with panting* 

Menen. Worthy man. 

Sen at. He cannot but with meafure fit the Honors 
which we deuife him. 

Cow. Our fpoylcs he kickt at, 

And look’d vpon things precious^* they were 
The common Muck of the World: he coucts lefle 
ThenMifcrieit felfe would giue,rewards hi* deeds 
With doing them, and is content 
To fpend the time.to end it. 

Menen. Hec’s right Noble,ler him be call’d for. 

Sen at. Call (forioUnsti. 

Of. He doth appeare. 

Enter Ctrtolawu. 

Alenin. The Scr,ate,f ntis ,are well pleas’d to make 
thee Confull. 

Corio, I doe owe them flil! ray Life,and Sendees. 

Menen. It then remaines, that you doe fpeake to the 
People. 

Corio. I doebefeech you, 

Let me o’re-le'ape that cufiome: for I cannot 
Put on the Gowne,fland naked,and entreat them 
For my Wounds fake,to giue their fufferage: 

Plcnfe you that 1 may pr.fte this doing. 

Scicin. Sir,the People mufthauc thdrVoyce*^ 

Neyt her will they bate one iot ofCercmonie, 

BUnen, Pu t the m not too’t 
Pray you goe fit you to the Cuflome, 

And take to you,as your PredeccfTors haue. 

Your Honor with your forme. 

Corio. It is a part that I fits U blu fb in a fling. 

And might well be taken from the People. 

Brutta. Marke you that. 

Corio. To brag voto them,thus I did,and thus 
Shew them th’vnakingSkarres,which I fhould hide, 

A s if I had rcc cm’d them for the byre 
Of their breath onely. 

Menen . Doe not Hand vpon’t: 

We recommend to you Tribunes ot the People 
Our purpofe tothern,and tootle Noble Confull 
Wifh we all loy,and-Honor. , 

Stnat. Tojr 
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Semi. To Ceriolanm come all ioy and Honor. 
Flsttrijh Cornets* 

Then Extant. Ullanct Skinim And Brum, 

T Br». You fee how he intends to vfe the people. 
Sctcin.Mxy they pciceiue's intent*, he wil require them 
As if he did contemnc wh at he requefted, 

Should be in them to giuc. 

*Brti, Come,wecl informe them 
O four proceedings heereon th’Market place, 

I know they do attend vs. 

Enter fetten or eight Citizens. 

1. Cir, Once it he do require our yoyccs, wee ought 
not to deny him, 

2 . Cit, We may Sir if we will. 
j.Of, VVe haue power in our fellies to do it, but it is 

a power that we haue no power to do: For,ifhce (hew vs 
his wounds, and tell vs his deeds,, we are to put our ton¬ 
gues into thole wounds, and fpeake for them: So if he tel 
vs his Noble deeds, we mult alfo tel! him our Noble ac¬ 
ceptance oi them. Ingratitude is monftrous, and for the 
multitude to be ingraiefoll, were to makes Monfterof 
the multitude; of the which, we beingVnembcrs, fhould 
bring our felues to be monftroiis members. 

t-Cit, And to make vs no better thought of a little 
heipe will feruc: for once weftoodvp about the Corns, 
he himfelfe ftucke not to call v s the manv-headed Multi¬ 
tude, 

We hauebeenc call’d fo of many, tiorthatour 
heads are fome browae, fome blacks, fome Abram, fome 
bald; but that our wits are fodiiiecfly Coulordj and true* 
ly I thinkc, ifall our witccs were to ilfue out of one Scull, 
they would {lye Eaft, VVeftjNorchjSouth, and theircon- 
ientofonedireft way, fhould beat once to all the points 
a’th Compaffe. 

Thinkc you fo? Which way do you judge my 
wit would Bye. 

3‘Cit . Nay your wit will not fo fooneout as another 
mans will,’tis ttrongly vvadg'd vp in a block e-head : but 
ifit were at liberty/twould fore Southward. 
iCtt. VVhy that way? 

3 Cit. To loofe it felfc in a Fogge, where being three 
parts melted away with rotten Dcwes,the fourth would 
rccurne for Confoiciice lake, to helpe to get thee a Wife. 

a Cit. You arc neuer without your trickes,you may, 
you may. 

3 Cit. Are you all refolu’d to giue your voyces ? But 
that’s no matter, tljc greater part carries it, I fay. If hee 
would incline to the people, there was ncuer a worthier 
man. 

Enter CwiehnMs in agoteue ef Humility, with 
Menenim, 

Heere he comes, and in tlw Gowne of humility, ntarke 
us behaniour: wc are not to Bay altogether,but to come 
syhim where he Bands, by ones, by cwocs, & by threes. 
He’s to make his requefts by particulars, wherein cueric 
one of vs Jta^ a (ingle Honor, in giuinghim our own voi¬ 
ces with our o woc tongtiesjtherefore follow me, and lie 
direft you bow you fball go by him. 

All. G 6 n‘tenr,conienr. 

Men. Oh Sir,you are not rightdianeyou notknowne 
The worthieflmen hauedoncT? 

Cork. What mult I lay, I pray Sir ? 
i Plague vpon’c, I cannot bring 
My iGugaeto fuch b pace. Looks Sir, my wounds, 

I got them in my Countries Seraice, when. 

Some c enable of your Brethren roar'd, and ranne 
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From th’noife of our owne Drummes - 

Menen. Oh me the Godi.vou m.Vfl « ^ 

Y °“ mU ? . re . them t0 t& inkevp 0n 5 0 ® tfpei 4«ft^ 

CsrW Thmkc vpon me? Hang’ em y 

I would they would forget me, like thi v 
Which our Diuineslofc by em. cVcrtL1 « 

Men. You’lmarreall, 

, - «. ? nttTil, reeoftbe Citizens, 

Corto. Bid them wafh their Faces 
And keepe their teeth dearie: Severe co mesa t 
You know the caufc ($ir)of my Handing 

S f il : ^ do Sir.tell vs what hath brought! , 
Cort9 t Mine ownc defer t* ^ Qy Wr ( 

Ctim Yoor ownc deferr. 

Corto. I, butniine owne defire, 

? Ctt. How not your ownc defire ? 

Corio Well then I pray,your price aWCcjilidft.:,, 
iCtt. The pt ice is, to as ke it kindly. ftl P 

Corto. Kindly Hr, I pray let me hat : I haue wou^, 
foew you, which {ball bee yours in pri u «c , JE* 
voice Sir, what fay you? * y° Ur go#J 

zCit. You fiiall ha'r worthy Sir, 

C°rto. A match Sir, there’s in all two wonhie V ov«< 
begg d; I haue your Aimes, Adieu. ^ { 

3 Cit. But this it fomething odclc 
2 Cit. And ’twere to giue againe • but 'cis no matt w . 

tsxtmt. Enter two other Citizens. 

Cartel, Pray you now, ifit m3 y Band with the t!1 , t 

V °'r.‘* tl,at 1 “‘t ■ bce Confull, J ha Lie l M '„S 
Cufiomanc Gowne* m 

i. You haue deemed Nobly of your Countrey w 
you haue not deferued Nobly. 1 /j 

Cartel. Your /Enigma. 

I. You haue bin a fcourgs to her enemies, you hit 
bin a Kod to her Fj icnds, you haue not indeedeloucdshe 
Corftmon people* 

. Cartel . You fhould account mee the more Verruem, 
that I haue not bin common in my Loue, I will fo flatter 
my lworne Brother the people to came 3 deerer effima- 
non or ihemfcis a condition they account gentle:&foce 
the wiled ome of their choice, is rather to haue my H« 
then my Heart, I willpradiice the infinuatingnod^ndfat 
off to them moll counterfetly, that is fir, J will counter- 
fet tne bewitchment of fome popular man* and giuc it 
bountiful! to the defoefs; Therefore befeech you. I may 
be Confull; J 1 

2. Wee hope to finde you our friend: and therefore 
giue you our voices heartily. 

i. You haue receyued, many wounds for your Court* 
trey. 

Ceriol. I wil not Seale your knowledge With fliewing 
them. I will make much ofyour voycc^ snd fo troubk 
you no farther. 

Both. The Gods giue you ioy Sir heartily. 

Coriel . Moftfweet Voyccs*. 

Better it is to dye, better to Hcrue, 

Then craue the higher, which firft we do deferue. 

Why in thist V^ooluilh tonguefliouidI Band heere, 

To beggeef Hob and Dickey that docs appeere 

Then 
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-^lefle VauchesTCtufome calls me coo’r. 
Cuftomc wills in all things,foould wedoo’t? 

J u ft on antique Time would lye vnfwcpt, 

^Mountainous Error be coo highly heapt, 

• 4ld -T>,ith to o’re-peere. Rather then foolc it to, 

f ct T h i oh Office and the Honor go 

t (t 1 that W ould doe thus. 1 am halfethrough, 

!° ne part fuffered.tbc other wil! I doe. 

^ c ° Enter three Citizens more. 

Ufrc cotne moe Voyces. ■ 

v nr Voyces? for your Voyces l haue fought, 
fetch; for your Voyces: for your VoycGS,b«3re 
V\Vounds,two dozen oclde: Battailes thrice fix 
1 hiuefeene,and heard of: foryour Voyces, 

Lg Jone many things,fome lcfTe/ome more: 

VoitrVoyces ? Indeed I would be Gonfull. 
j at, Hec ha’s done Nobly, and cannot goe without 

,nv honed mansVqyce. . 

‘ t Qf t Therefore let him be Confull: the Goes giue 
make him good friend to the People. 
jjf' AmciijAmcn*God fauc thcCjNobfe Confull* 

Cm*. Worthy Voyces, 

inter mtkTdtutmmd Sckinim* 

Mme* You haue flood your Limuatioo; 

And the Tribunes endue you with the Peoples Voycc, 
Rrniaines,t|at in th’Officiall Markes iimefted, 
yoa anon doe meet the Senate. 

Carts. Is this done? 

^cffM*Thc Cuflonie of Request you haue difeharg’d; 
TbePeople doc admit you^and are fummoii'd 
Tomeet anonyour approbation* 

Cow* Where > at the Senate-hotife ? 

Sam, ThcrCi (forioUnm. 

Com. May 1 change thefcGarments ? 

Seim. You may,Sir, 

O^That He ftraighttlo: and knowing my fclfc againj 
Rtpayrc toth^Senate-houfe. 

Mm* Ik keepe you company. Will you along ? 

Imto Wc (lay here for the People* 

Scjcirt. Fare you w'elh Exeunt CorioUmd. Afcve* 
He ha's ic now : and by his LookeSjUic thinkes, 

Tiiwarme at*s heart* 

SrjfcWttha prowd he.^rt he wore bis humble Weeds i 
Willyou difmiffe the People? 

Enter the Plebeians. 

SfjW.How now,n)y MaflerSjhaue you chofe this man? 
I* Cit* He ha's ourVoyccSjSir, 

Sm. We pray theGodsJic may defeme your ioucs* 
l.Cit . Anien*Sir:to my poorc vnworthy.notice^ 
Hcmocky vSjwHen be begg*d our Voyces* 
j.Ci^Certa’mely^ieflowted vs do wne-righr. 
iX7f.No/tf*his kmd of fpeechjhedid not mock vs, 
iXjf- Net one among ft vs,faue your ielfefbut fayes 
He v$\\ vs fcorncfully : he fliouid haue ilaew^ v» 
HisMailuof MericAVoimds reecufd fofsCountrey* 
Scicin, Whyfo hedid.l am lure, 
fill . No 5 uo: no man faw ’em* 

^Xfrv Hce laid hee had Wounds^ 

Which he could fhew inpriuarc : 

And with his Hac>thus waning it infeome^ 

I would be Confull t fayes he: aged Cuftome, 

Butby your VoyceSjWiII not fo permit me* 

Your Voyces therefore: when wegraumed that, 

Here was,I thankc you for your Voyecs^bankc you 


Your tnoft (vveec Voyces:now you hauelefcyour Voyces^ 

I haue no further with you. Was not this mockerie? 

Scicite* Whyeycher were you ignorant to fee'e ? 

Or feeing it^of fuch Childifii ftiendlineffc 1 
To yceld your Voyces ? 

3nst. Could you not haue rold him. 

As you were leflWd: When he had no Power, 

But was a pec tie feruant to the State, 

He was your Encmie 7 ener tpake agamfl 
Your Libertics^and the Charters that you beatc 
Fch J Body of the Weak: and now arriuang 
A place of Potcnricjand fvyaro’Eh'Sratc, 

If he ftiould Hill malignantly remainc 
Fall Foe tQth'PUfotf your Voyces might 
Be Curfcs to your felues* You fiiouldhaacfaldj 
That as his worthy deeds did dayme no leffe 
Then what he flood for: fo his gracious nature 
Would thinkc vponyou, foryour Voyces* 

And tranfkte his Mallice towards you/mco Lone, 

Standing your friendly LorrL 
Scicin, Thus to haue faid* 

As you were fore-aduis'djhatl toucht his Spirit* 

And iry’d his Inclinacionjfromhim pluckc 
Eythcr his gracious Promifejwhich you mighr 
As caufe had you vp } haue held him to * 

Or el fc it would haue gall'd his furly nature* 

Which cafily endures not Article, 

Tying him tooughc, fo putting him to Rage, 

You fhnulcS haue t3*nettf advantage of hisCholkr* 

And pais’d him vueledled. 

hrm* Did you perceiue* 

F/c did foilicite you in free Contempt, 

When he did need your Loue*: and doe you tbinkc # 

That his Contempt (liall not bebrufing to you, 

When he hath power to crufh^ Whvjhad your Bodycs 
No Heart among you ? Or had y ou Tongue^ to cry 
Againft the Reftorfhip of lodgement? 

Scktn, Haue you,erc now t deny’d the asker; 

And now againe,of him that did not aske^butmock* 
Bcftow your fu'd^for Tongues? 

.Hee s not confirtn H d,vve may deny him yer. 

2 -C/f, And will deny him: 
lie haue fine hundred Voyces of that found* 

X X/f, I twice fiue hundred & their friends^to piece km* 
Tdrut .Get you hence inftsfkly*and tell thofe fiiendsj 
They haue chofe a Confull*that will from them cake 
Their Liberties,make them of no more Voyce 
Then Dogges,that are as often beat for barkings 
As therefore kept to doe fo* 

Scion Let them affcrnbkjand on a fafer ludgemenr* 

All reuoke your ignorant eleftion: Enforce his Pride* 

And his old Hate vuto you: befrdeSjforget not 
With what Contempt he wore the humble Weed* 

How in his Suit he fconVd you: but your Loucs* 

Thinking vpon his Seruices,tooke from you 
Th'apprehcnfionof his prefent portance # 

Which in oft gibingly^vngrauelyjHedid faftilon 
After the irmetcracc Hate he bearcs you. 

Brut t Lay a fault on vs,your Tribune^ 

Thar wc labour'd (no impediment betweene) 

But that you muft caft yourEteftion on him. 

Stiti ,Say you chofe him,more after our coiumaadment^ 
Then as guided by your ovvne true affeflionSjand chat 
Your Minds prc-occupyM with what you rather muft do, 
Then what you fhnuld^nade you againft the gtainc 
To Voyce him Confull* Lay the fault on vs* 

_ b b Trta. I,/ 
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_14-_ _ TheTragedie of Coriokmu 

Bthu I/parc vjs not : S^y.wc tead Leflutes to you, 

Howyoungly he began co feme his Countrey* 

How long eondnued v and what ftock heTprings of, 

The Noble Houle o\bimfartiattf: from whence came 
That Ancm Irletrtitu ^Numaes Daughters Sonne: 

Who after great Baft Him here was King, 

| Of the tame Houfe Publius and Quint m were* 

That our heft Water ^brought by Conduit* .hither. 

And Nobly nam'd, fo twice being Ccnfor # 



Was his great Anceftor* 

Seism* One thus dekended, 

That hath be fide well in his per fen wrought, 

To be fet higfoin place,we did commend 
To your remembrances; but you haue founds 
Skating his prefers bearing wkh his part. 

That hce’s your fixed cnemie; and reuoke 
Your fuddainc approbation* 

Brztt, Say you ne*re had don't, 

(Harpe on that fell) but by our putting on: 
Andprefencly.whcnyou baucdrawnC your number, 
Repaire toth* Capito H. 

AH* We will fo: ftknoftali repent in theirde£Uon« 

Exeunt Tlcbetam* 

Brut, tec them goe on; ni 

This Mutime were better put in hazard, 

Then ftay paft doubt,for greater: 

Xf t a$ his nature is,he fait in rage 

With their refufall- both obferue and snfwcr 

The vantage of his anger# 

Scicw* Toch'CapitolI, come: 

We will be there before the fir came o'tlT People: 

And this ftiall feeme,as partly Yit,their ownc, 

Which we haue goaded on-ward* Exeunt, 

Alius C Terttus. 


Comets, Enter Corialanm^Mirtenim, <tll the Gentry, 
ComimmfTttm hatim^md other Senators, 

Ccrh, Tnilm Attfidtm then had made new head* 
Latins* He had,my Lord 3 and that it was which caus'd 
OarfwifcerCompofition* 

Com, So then the Voices ftand but as at firft, 

Readie when time fliall prompt thcm,co make roade 
Vporfs ag^ine* 

Corn, They arc worn: (LSrd Con full) fo. 

That we fhaii hardly in our ages fee 
Their Banners waue againe, 

Cerh m Saw you Aujfdsus} 

Latins* On fafegard he came to me ? aud did cgrfe 
Againft the Vokc£,for they had foyildly 
Yeelded the Towns; he is tetyred to Antitiffi* 

Curio* Spoke he of me ? 

Latins. Hedid,my lord, 

Corh . How ? what? 

Latins * How often he had met you Sword to Sword: 
That of all things vpon the Earth,he hated 
Your perfon mo ft: That he would pawne his fortunes 
To hopelcffc reftitution, fo he might 
Be call'd your Vanquifher. 

Com ■ A t A n d u m liues he ? 

Latins* Ac Antiunt# 

Com, I wifh I had a eaufe to feeke him there. 

To oppofe his hatred fully* Welcome home* 

Enter Sdamns and Brutus* 

Behold jthefe are the Tribunes of.the People, 1 

TheTonguesoYiVCommon Mouth. Ido defpife them: 


For they doe pranke them in Authorise 
Again ft dl Noble fufferatsec. 

Satin. Paffc no further. 

Cor, Hah? what is that? 

Brut. It will be dangerous to eoe on-, 

Com, What makes this change -g Ur *W 

Mme * The matter? 

Com, Hath hetfotpafsYl thcNoble^ndth.r 
Brut. Commim y no* ’ 

Com, Haue I had Childrens Voyce$> 
Awtf.Tribiines giue way,he{halt tcwh’Ma,^ « 
Brut, Ihe People are incens'd againft him '^ afC| - 
Stitin, Scop,or all will fall in broylc. * * 

Corh, Are rhefe your Heard ? 

Muft thf fc haue Voycc^that can yedd them now 
And ftraight d.fcbim their toung S ? w h«are, our Q (fi 

l 0U bc,,1 § the i r MoutheSjwhy rule you 
Haue you not let them on ? ' 

Mem. Be calme > bc calme. 

Corh. It is a purpos’d thingisnd grovveiby PU 

To cut be the will of the Nobilicic: * l0t ’ 

Suftcr\,atK) line with fuclt as cannot rule 
Noreucr will be ruled. 

Brut. CaIJ’c not a Plot j 
The People cry you mockt them • and of !ite 
VV hen Come was giuen lUcmgrattj, you tepjn'd 
Standard the Suppliants: for the People, call'd them 
J ime-plea fers, flatterer s, foe j co Noblcnefle, 

Cor to. Why this was knowne before. 

Brut. Not co them all. 

Corio. Haue you inform'd them fithence ? 

’Brut . How? I in forme them ? 

Com, You are iiketo doe fuchbufineffe* 
jjwt* Non vnlike each way to better yours, 

Cork. Why then fliould I be Confull? by yond Chi 
Let me deferue fo ill as you^d make ms 
Your fellow Tribune* 

Sticm, You fliew too much of that. 

For which the People fiirre: if you will paffe 
To where you arc bound, you am ft enquire your my, 
Which you are out of^vith a gentler lpinc f 
Or neuer be fo NobH as a Con lull. 

Nor yoake with him for Tribune# 

■ Mem* Let’s be cajme* 

Com* The People sre abus'd i fet on v this pakring 
Becomes not Rome ; nor ha*s fcorhlmm 
Defero’d this fo difhonofd Rub^kyd falfely 
Tth* plainc Way of his Merit* 

Cork, Tell me of Corne: this was my fpeech. 

And f will fpeak'c agatne* 

Mine, Not now, not now* 

Senat. Not in this hea^Sir^now, 

Cono, Now as I line, I will* 

My Nobler friends, I eraue their pardom s 
For the mutable nittke-fcmed M cynic. 

Let them regard me^as I doe not flatter, 

And therein behold themfclues: 1 fay againe, 

In foothing them, we nourifh "gainft our Senate 
The Co ckle of Rebell ion s I nfolence^Sedicion? 

Which we ourfelutb haue plowed forr t f 0 wM,& icatt« f Ji 
By mingling them with vs,the honor'd Number, 

Who lack not Vertuc no,nor Power, bur chac 
Which they bane giuen to Beggers* 

Mens* Well, no more* 

Senate No more words, wcbefcech you* 

CVw* How? no more? 

As 


Tfhe Tfrage die of Coriolanm. 


-TT^TCoumry, I bfiuc flied my blood, 

A 5 fLinc outward force: So (h»ll my j.uiig 
jjoc ic* 11 

Coii 1 - 6 w£ 


jjot f caf ^ s t j|j t h e i r decay,againft thofe Me aids 


SSiWcdiWaine fliould Tetter vs,yet fought 
v«V way to catch them. 

£ n You fpeake akb'people^ss if you were a God, 
utidr Not a man,of their Infirmity* 

c - r Twerewell we let the people kiiow't. 

Zm. What,what? His Choller? 

^Chollcr? Were 1 as patient as the midnight flccp, 
would be my minde* 

Jr isaminde that fhril remain a poifon 
whcF eIt is: not poyfon any further* 

Y Cpio* Shall re main e? 

u Ircyou this Triton of the Mmtottes ? Markc you 
Sptbfotoc Shall? 

p m% Twaa fromtheCannon* 

Or* Shall? O God ! but mo ft vnwift pdtnciars:vvhy 
you /ratie, bur wreakkfteSenators, haue you thus 
GrjaTHidra heeve to thoofe sn Officer, 

J iat with hi? peremptory Shall, being but 
The Holland noife o’tlTMonfters, wants not fpirit 
Tcfty,heeltuvne ymir Currenc in a diech, 
rVtdmakcyour Channdl his ? If he haue power* 
thuivalcyoiit Ignorance : lfnone,awakc 
four dangerous Lenity; Ifyoii are Leanfd, 
Setiocascnmmon Fooles; if you are not, 

Let them hatfe Ctittwons by you* You are Plebeians* 
jfthey be Senators : and they are no kfle, 

When both your voices blended* the greafft taftc 
Moil pallates theirs. They choofetheir Magiftrate* 

And fuch a one as be, who puts his Shall, 

HEspopuiar Shall, againft a grauerBencli 
Theneuer frown'd in Greece. By Iouc himfelfe, 

It makes the Confols bafe; and my Soule akes 
To know, when two Authorities are vp, 

Neither Suprcanie ;Kow foone Confufion 
May enter \vfijfr the gap of Both,and take 
Throneby zh’other* 

Cm . Well, on to'tlvMarkct place. 

Cmo . Who euer gaue that Counlelhto giue forth 
The Come aYh’Store-houfe gratis^s'twas vski 
Sometime in Greece. 

Ment* WelljWelljUO more of that. * 

Ctf'-Thogh there the people had more abfohite powre 
I fay cheynotiftitdifobedicnce-fedjtheruluof the State* 

Tw, Why fhall the people giue 
One chat fpeakes thus, their voyce ? 

Cmo, He giue my Reafons, 

More worthier thentheir VoycesThey know the 
Was not our recompence,retting well affur’d 
They ne'redid fctuicefork ; being preftto'th’Warre, 
Eucn when theNauell of the Scare was touch’d, 

They would not thred the Gates: Thi$kinde ofScruice 
Didnot defense Corne gratis. Being frh’Warre, 

There Mutinies and Rcuolts, wherein they Ihew'd 
Moft Valour fpoke not for them* Th'Accufation 
Which they haue often made againft the Senate^ 

AH caufe vnhorne, could ncuer be the Nariue 
QfcurfofrankcDonation. Well, what then? 

How foal I thisBofome-multiplicd, digeft 
HjCS enates Courtefie ?Let deeds expreffe 
Whafs like to be their words, Wc did tequeft ir ? 

We are the greater pole, and in true fearc 
They gauevsour demands# Thus wedebafe 
TheNacure of our Seats, and make the Rabble 


Call our Cares, Feares - whici) will in time 
Breaks ope the Lockes aYh'Scmtc* and bring iti 
The Crowes to pecke the Eagles* 

Mem, Come enough. 

*Bm. Enough f wdth outrnieafore* 

Corh* No, cake more* 

What may be fworne by, both Djtiine 2 nd Humane^ f 
Seale what I end wkhalL This double worfiiip, 

Whereon part doY difdaine with enufe,, the other 

InTuk without a Urea fon: where Gentry ^Title^vifedom ■ 

Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no 

Of general 1 Ignorance, it mutt omit 

Rcail Neceffities^ and giue way the while 

To vnliable Siightneflc. Purpofe fo barr’d, if follower. 

Nothing is^done to purpofe* Theicfore bcfeccb j'oii. 

You thTt will be IefFefearefuH, then difcrcct. 

That lone the Fiwdameotali par: of State 

More then you doubt the change orvY; Thar preferre 

A Noble life, before a Locg,and Wifi 1 *, 

To iumpe a Body with a dangerous Phyficke# 

That's fore of death wiLhout it: at once pluckcout 
The Multitudinous Tongue, let them not Si eke 
The fweet which is their poy fon* Your difoonor 
Mangles true judgement^ and b^reaues the State 
Ofthat Integrity which IhoijJd bccom’t; 

Nothauing the power to do the good k would 
For th’ill which doth controurt* 

Bru, Has faid enough. 

Stem* Ha’s fpoken like a Traitor >s.nd foall roister 
As Traitors do* 

Ccrio * Thou wrctch s defpight ore-whelme thee: 

What fiiould the people do with thefe bald Tribunes ? 
On whom dependingj their obedience failcs 
TnYh’greater Bench, in a Rebellion: 

When whatY net meet, but what muft be,was Law ? 
Then were they chofen ; In a better houte^ 

Let what is meet, be faidek muftbemecr s 
And throw their pow f cr iYh f duft ( 

BrUo Maoifeft Treafon. 

Stein* I hU a Confull ? No. 

Enter an %/Edile* 

*Bm, The Ediks hoe; Let him be apprehended: 

Sitin, Go call the people, in whofo name my Sdfe 
Attach thee as a Traitorous Innouator : 

A Foe toYh publike Weak. Obey I charge thee^ 

And follow to thine anfwer. 

Corh* Hence old Goat, 

AIL Weel Surety him. 

Com * Ag'd fir, hands off- 

Corh * fknee rocten thing,or I fhaii &akc thy bones 
Qut of thy Garments* 

Sitin t Hcipeye Citizens. 

Enter a rabble of Plebeians with thtnASdiku 
AEene, On both fidcs more rcfpe£L 
Stem . HccrcY bee, that would take from you ail your 
power. 

Em. Seize him *AZdiles.\ 

AIL Downewith himfoownewkhhino, 

2 Sen* Weapons,weapons,WTOpons: 

They all bufile about Coridmstii 
Tribunes,Tatridans*Citizens; what ho 3 
Skinim 2 Rrmm$ C oriel amts 7 Citizens. 

AIL Peaccjpcacejpeace^ftayjboldjpsace* 

Mem. WhSr is about to be? I am out of Breath ’ 
Confufions necre,I cannot fpeake. You,Tribunes 
ToYh*pccsp}c: C^/b»^,paticnec: Speak good Sicrniw* 

Bb 4 Stein A 
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Scici. Hcare me. People peace. 

Jill. Let’s here our Tribune; peace, fpeake, fpeake, 
fpeake. 

ScicL You are at point to lofeyocr Li bet ties: 
Mmim would haueall from you; Mmw, 

Whom late you haue nam'd forConlbll, 

Mcne* Tic, fie* fie p this is the way to kindle^ not to 
quench * 

Sena* Toynbuildehe Citie 5 and to lay sllflat* 

Seics* What is thcCid^but the People? 

-All. T jilCjthc People are the Citie* 

Brut* By theconfcnt of all* we were eftablifh’d the 
Peoples Magiflrates, 

AS. Yout fo remains, 

Mem. And fo arc like to doe. 

Cam* That is the way to by the Citie flat, 

To bring the Roofe to the Foundation j 
And burie alljvvhich yet diftm&Jy raunges 
In heapes,and piles of Ruine. 

Scici, This defer ucs Death* 

'Brut. Or Jecvs ftaud tooar AuthoritiCj 
Or let vs lofe it: we doc here pronounce, 

Vpon the part oW People, in whofe power 
We were defied theirsis worthy 
Ofprefem Death* 

Scici. Therefore lay hold of hi ms 
Beare him toth* RockTarpeian, and from thence 
Into deftruetion caft him* 

Brut. /Bdiles feize him. 

All Pie. Yeeld ATffm'/^yecld. 

Mem. Heareme one word/btfeech you Tribunes, 
hearemebuta word. 

<AZdi!et, Peacc,peace. 

Mem. Be chat you fiemc, truly your Countries friend. 
And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redr^fle- 
Bruti Sir,thofe cold wayes. 

That feerae like pmdetu-hdpcs^re very poyfonoue. 
Where the Difeafe is violent. Lay hands vpon him. 

And bcare him to the Rock* Corh . dr Gives hk Sward* 
Corw. No.lle die here: 

There's fame among you haue beheld me fighting. 

Come trie vpon your felues, what you hauefeeneme, 
Mem. Downe with chat Sword, Tribunes withdraw 
a while. 

Brut* Lay hands vpon him. 

Mem. Hclpe you that benoble,helpe 

him young and old. 

AIL Downe with him^downc with him. Exeunt. 

In this Mutinis* the Tribunes > the &£Aiks % and the 
People are beat in, 

Mcne. Goe,get you to our Ho Life: be gone,away* 

All will be naught elfe. 

'i.Semu Get you gone. 

Cam. , Stand iafLvvc haueas many friends as enemies* 
Mem. Shall it be put to that ? 

Send. The Gods forbid: 

T pry thee noble frieiuLbome to rhy Houfc, 

Lcauc vs co cure this Caufe* 

Mem* Fur ns a Sore vpon vs. 

You cannot Tent your feife: be gone/bcfeechyou. 

Corh. Come Sir ? along with vs. 

Mem. I would they were Barbarians,as they ar£ t 
Though in Rome litter'd; notRonians^^they are not, 
Though ealued iTh’ Porch o*th J Capitol]: 

Be gohe 3 put not your worthy Rage intoyour Tongue, 


The T ragedie o/Coriolams . 


One time will owe another^ 

Carlo, On faire ground,! could bea* f„... 

Mem. I could my felfc take vp a 
them, yca f thc two Tribunes. acc 0 th'b tft ' 

Com. But now ’cis oddes bevond Aa 
And Manhood is call'd FooIeri^whenitftT'j^ 
Again ft a falling Fabrick, Will y ou 
Before the Tagge returne? whofe Rage^t, „ 

Like interrupted Waters^nd o’rc-bea TC “ tQti 
What they arc va’d to bcare. 

Mens. Pray you be gone; 


Tie trie whether my old Wit be in requ c ft 
lh ? c b °t little: this nvuftbe 


With Cloth of any Colour. 
Com. Nay,come away. 


F«tlit 


Patri. This man ha's marr’d his fortune 
Mens. His nature is too noble for the W 0r u 
He would not flatter Nepme f or his Trident 
Oc loHeSos'i power to Thunder: his Heart’s \Lit 
What lusBreft !orge s> that his TonguemuQ'y^ 0 ^’’ 
And being angry, does forget that cu tr 

He heard the Name of Death, Ur 

Here’s goodly worke. fi Wl ‘hk. 

Patri. I would they were a bed. 

Mens. 1 would they were inTyber, 

What thevcngeance, could he not fpeake ’em fai te ? 

Stem. He {hall be throwne downe the Tamei™ „ i 
With rigorous hands: he hath refifted Law, P C 
And therefore Law (hall fcornchim furthet Trial! 
Then the feuerity ofthe publike Power 
Which he fo fets at naught. 

I Cit. He fliall well know the Noble Tribunes are 
The peoples mouths,and we their hands, 

Jill. He Ihall fure out. 

Mens, Sir,fir. Sirin. Peace. 

noc «y hauocke,wlicre you {hold but hi 
With modeit warrant. 

Skin. Sir,how com’ft that you iiauc holpe 
To make this refeue ? 

Mens, Hcerc me fpeake? As I do know 
The Confulj worchinelTe,focan IiiamehisFauItri 
Sicin. Confull? what Con full ? 

Mem, The Confu] 1 Coriolmus, 

Byh, He Con full, 

AH. No,no,no,no,no, 

Metjs. If by the Tribunes leaue, 

And yours good people, 

I may be heard, I would craue a word or two. 

The which fhall rurneyou to no further hatnse, 

Then fo much Ioffe oftime. 

Sic. Speake breefely then. 

For we are peremptory to difpatch 
This Viperous Traitor-: to ciedi him hence 
Were but one danger,and to keepe him heete 
Our ccrtaine death: therefore it is decreed. 

He dyes to night. 

Mestn. Now the good Gods forbid* 

That our renowned Rome,whofe gratitude 
Towards her deferued Children,is enroll’d 
In I cues owns Booke,like an vnnaturall Dam 
Should now cate vp her owne. 

Sick i 


Bbe Bragedie of ('priolantis. 


Sick. 


rhis Country: 


pje't a Di leave that muft be cut away. 

%lene. Oh he's a Linibe, that ha's but a Difeafe 
‘t,! co cut it off: to cureit,eafic. 

^ v ha she done to Rome, that’s v.'orthy death ? 
'' V 1 *4our Enemies* the blood he hath loft 
aVliich I dare vouch,is more then th”*- ^ 
t many an Ounce; he dropp’d it foi 
iL vvhat is left, to loofc it by his Countrey, 

{L r010 vs all that doo’t, and fuffer it 
Abrandto th’enda'th World. 

A Sick- This is clcanc kamme. 

^#rr. Meercly awry: 

^jn he did loue his Country, it honour'd him. 

rftntn. The fcruice ofthe foote 
Biin gonce gangren’d, is not then refpefted 
for vvhat before it was. 

$nt t Wcc a lIicarenoiubret 
pjffuchim to his houfc^nd pluckc him ehence* 
teafthisinfeftion b'cing of catching nature, 
jpred further . 

r iflcnm* One word more^ one word i 
■j*]jj s Tiger-foo£cd-rage T when ic fliall find 
]*hchatme of vnfkan'd fwiftiieffc, will (too Ltcc) 
X^Le^deh pounds too’shedcs* Proceed by ProcetTe 5 
parties (as he Ubelnu’d) breakc ouc^ 

^iidftcke threat Rome with Romanes* 

Sfjfi. If it were io? 
stem. What tio ye talkc ? 

Haue we not had a tafleofhis Obedience ? 

Oor Eddcs fmoc: onr felues refitted ; come* 

. M&t*. Confider this : He ha’s bin bred iVh’Warrcs 
Since a could draw £ Sword s and is ill-fchoofd 
Inbaultcd Language; McaleandBran together 
Hechrowcs vvtthc:;t diffin£iion* Giuemeleaue, 
lie go to him, and vndertake to bring him in peace. 
Where he fliall anfwer by a lawful! Forme 
(In peace) to his vtmofi peril). 

Noble Tribunes, 

It is the humane way: the other courfe 
Will proue ro bloody: and the end of it, 

Visknowne to the Beginning. 

5ic.Noble Memn} f^,beyou then as the peoples officer, 
MaflerSjlav'downe your Yfeapons, 

Urtt. Go not home* 

Sic. Meet on thcMarkctpIacejweel attend you there: 
Where ifyoi: bring nor Martha t wee 3 ] proceeds 
Ifionr firft way. 

Mmt*t m lie bring him to you. 

Let me defireyour company ; he muft come. 

Or what is worft will follow, 

Sem t Pray you let’s to him. Exeunt Otmes. 

Enter (t riolmm with Nobles m 
CflrfflXei: them pul! all about mine cares, prefent me 
Death on the VVhcde, or a t wilrfe Horfes hcdcs, 
Orpilcten bilks on the Tarpeian Rocke, 

That the precipitation might downe ftretch 
Below the bcamc of fight- yet will I ft ill 
Bcthut to them, 

Enter P-elumnidi 
Noble, You do t he Nobler, 
i n-ufc y Mother 

Do s not approue me further, who was Won £ 

Fo call them Wolkn Vaflailes, things created 
To buy and k 11 wsth Groats, to fljew bare heads 
kCongregations, to yawnc, be fidl^and wonder. 

When one but of my ordinance flood vp 


To fpeake of Pcace,or Warre- T talke ofyuu. 

Why did you wifh me milder? Would you hauc 
Falfe to my Nature fRather fay^ I play 
The man I am. 

Velum. Ohfirjfirjfir, 

I would haue had you put your power well oa 
Before you had worncicout. 

Corh * Let go* 

VoL You might haue becne enough the man you are^ 
With Arming leffc to be fo: Leffcr had bin 
The things of your difpofirions, if 
Youhadnotfhew’d them how ye were difpoj*4 
Ere they lack'd power to crofle you- 
Corh . Let themTiang.i 
Vdtm* Land burne too# 

Enter Afferentm with the Senators. 

Men* Comejcomejyou haue bin too rough,fomthiog 
too rough : you muft rcturnc ? and mend it* 

Sen, There's no remedy^ 

Vnleffe by not fo doing,our good Citie 
Clcauein the titiddlLand penfli* 

Volum. Pray be coutifail'd; 

I haue a heart as little apt as yours^ 

But yet abraincjthat Icadesmy vfeof Angerl 
To better vantage. 

Mem. Well faid,Noble woman; 

Before he fhould thus ftoopc toTh'heart^ but that 
The violent fit akh’timc craue:* it as Phyficke 
For the whole State; l would put mine Armour orf# 
Which I can fcarfely bcare* 

Corh , What muft Ido? 

Mem. Rccurnc toth'Tribune^* 

CorHsu Well,what then?what then? 

Mem. Repent^what you haue fpoke* 

Corh. For themj I cannot doit cothcGods^ 

Muft T then doo\ to them ? 

Vdum* You are too abfolutc. 

Though therein you can ncUfr be too Noble, 

But whch extremities ipcake* I haue heard you fay. 
Honor and Policy, like ynfeuerd Friends, 

Iklf Warretlogrow together: Grant thar,and tell me 
In P cacc,what each of them by th’othedoof^ 

That they combine not t,hcre? 

Corh , Tuffijtufti. 
cJticve. A good demand* 

Volmn. Ific be Honor in your Warres^to feeme < 
The fa me you arc not, which for your beft ends 
You adopt your policy; How is itlelfcorwoifc 
That it l nail hold Companion (hip in Peace 
Wi th Honour,as in Warre; fince that to both 
It (lands in like requeft. 

Corh. Why force you this ? 

Volnm. Becauf^tim 
Now k lyes youontofpcake to tlfpeople: 

Not by your owne uiftru£Uon, nor by Wmattcr 
Which your heart promptsyoujbttf with fuch Words 
That are but roated iityour Tongue; 

Though but BafUrd$,and Syllables 
Of no allowance, to your bofomes truth. 

Now, zhis no more difhonorsyouatall, 

Then to take in a Townc with gentle words* 

Whicl^ die ^ouldpuc you to y our fortunc,and 
The hazard of much blood. 

Lwould difiembic with my Nature, where 
My Fortunes and my Friends at ftakc|rcquh*d 
1 fhould do fodn Honor* I am in this 
___ hb ; _Year/ 
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Your Wite,vour Sonne :Thefe $cnators,the Nobles, 
And you, will rather ihew our general).Lowts, 

How you can frovvne,chen Ipcnd a fawne vpon’em, 

F >r ch? inheritance of their loues,and iafegard 
Of what that want might ruiuc. 
c jMenen. Noble Lady, 

Come goe with vs,fpeake fairer you may faluc fo. 

Not what is dangerous prefent,buc the Ioffe 
Of what is paft. 

Zfolttm. I pry thee now,my Sonne, 

Goe to them, with this Bonnet in thy hand. 

And thus farre hairing ftreicht itfhcrc be with them) 
Thy Knee buffing the Atones: for in fitch bufineffc 
ASlion is cloquence,and the eyes of th'ignorant 
More learned then the cares,wailing thy head. 

Which often thus corrc&ing thy flout heart, 

Now humble as the ripeft Mulberry, 

That will not hold the handling: or fay to them, 

Thou art their Sotildicr,and being bred in broyles. 

Haft not the foft way,which thou do’ft confeffe 
Were fit for thee to vfe^s they to clayme, 

In asking their good loues, bur thou wilt frame 
Thy felfe (forfooth) hereafter theirs fo farre. 

As thou haft power and perfon, 

Menm This but done, 

Buen as fhe fpeakes,why their hearts were yours ; 

For they haue; Pardons,being ask’d,as free, 

As words to liule purpofe. 

Volum. Pry thee now, 

Goe.and be rul’d: although I know thou hadft rather 
Follow ehine Enemie in a ficric Gulfe, 

Then flatter him in a Bower. Enter Commas, 

Here is Comini a .?, 

Com . I haue beene i’ch* Market place: and Sir ’tis fit 
You make ft tong parti e, or defend your fclfc 
By ca I meneffcjOr by abfen ce: all’s in an ger. 

Menm. Oaely taire fpeech. 

Com, I thinke’twill fcriie,if-he can thereto frame his 
fpiritj 

Volum. He muft,and will: 

Prythec now fay you will,and goe abouc it. 

Corio. Muft I goe fEsvv them my vnbarb’d Sconce ? 
Muft l with my hafe Tongue glue to my Noble Heart 
A Lye, that it muft bcarc well ? 1 will don't: 

Yet were there but this fiuglc Plot,to loofe 
This Mould of Martm,xhpy to duft fhould grinde it. 
And throw’c again ft the Winde. Toth’ Market place: 
You haue put me now to fuch a parc^wbich neuer 
I (hall difciiarge toth’ Life. 

Com. Come,come,wcc 1 c prompt you. 

Volant, I prythec now fwcetSon,as thou haft faid 
My praifes made thee firft a Souldicr; fo 
Tohaue my praife for this, performc apart 
Thou ftaft not done before.. 

Corio, Well,I mutldpo’c: 

Away my diipofition, and poffeffeme 

Some Harlots fpirit: My throat of Wane be turn’d, 

Which quier’d with my Drumme into a Pipe, 

Small as an Eunuch, or the Virgin voyce 
That Babies lull a-fleepc ;Thcfi»iIes ofKngues 
Tent in my ebeekes, and Schoole-boycs Teares take vp 
TheGlaffes.ofmy fight; A Beggars Tongue 
Make motion through my Lips^and my Arm’d knee* 

Who bow’d but in my Stirf.op, bend like his 
That hath recciu’d an Aimes. 1 will not doo’i. 

Leaf! I futceale to honor mine ownc truth. 
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And by my Bodies adion, teach my Mind. 

A moft inherent Balcnefle. 

Viluntt At thy choice then; 
Tobcggcofthee, it is my moredif-hbnor 
Then thou of them. Come all to njjne W* 

Thy Mother rather fecle thy Pride th P .’, c 
Thy dangerous Scontnsflc: fori mock..^ j fe , 
WnhSbigge heart at ihon. Do as rhou | Ih 
1 hy Vauantnefle was mine, thou f uc l’ft P' 
But owe thy Pride thy felfe. ' tro ' 

Cono. Pray be content; 

Mother, I am going to. the Market place - 
Chidemeno more. He Mountebanke thel,.? 
Cogge their Hearts from them,and com- 
Ot all tbcTrades in Rome. Looke.I arn 
Commend me to my Wife, He retiirne SV 
Or neuer tioft to what my Tongue can do 3 

I tii way ot Mattery further, 

Volum. Do y our will, i , 

C<uw,Away,the Tribunes do attend 
To anlwer mildely: for they are prepar’d 
With Accufations, as I heare more ftront- 
Then arc vpon you yet. 

Corh. The word is, M ildely. Pray von !, f „ 
Let them accufe me by inuention ;j' J 
Will anfweritimit'icHon«r. 

Mentn. I, but mildely.' 

One. Well mildely beit then, Mildely. c 


mi 

Sinter Sictnm and Bratus. 

Brn. In this point charge him home that he aft^. 
Tyrannical! power: If he ciiade vs there 
In force him with his enuy to the people* 

And that the Spoiie go: on the Jntjats ’ 

Wasne’re diftributed. What,w ill become* 

Enter an Edik. 

Sdtle. Hee’s comromg* 

Bra. How accompanied ? 

Edile. With old Menemm&n d thofe Senators 
That aiwayes fauour’d him. 

Siciu, Haue you a Catalogue 
Of alt the V.,icc» that we haue procur’d, fahJowneby'ifi 
Emc* J haue; "cisreadjr* 

Sicin, Haue you collected them by Tribes? V 
Sdtle , I haue. 

Skin. Aflembleprcfently the peoplebitber: 

And when they heare me fay, it fhajl be fo, 

I th right and ftrength a’th’Coromftns: be it either 
For death, for fine,or Banifhraent, then let them 
If I fay Fine,cry Fine; ifDeath, cry Death, 

Infilling on theoldeprerogatiue 
And power i’th Trutha’th Caufe, 

Edile. I fli all in forme them. 

'Em. And when fuch time they haue begun to cry, 
Let them not ceafe, but with a dinne confus’d 
Inforce the prefent Execution 
Of what we chance to Sentence. 

Sdi. Very we!]. 

Sicin, Make them be ftrong,and ready for this hint 
When we lh a ll hap to giu’c them. 

“Bra. Go about it, 

Put him to Choller ftratte, he hath bene vs'd 
Euer to conquer, and to haue his worth 
Of con trad i diion. Being once ch-aft, he cannot 
Be rein’d againe tp Temperance, then he ipeakes 

Whits 
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Skin- 

%e’>e. 


i n his heart,and chat is there which lookes 

Shvstobreakehisnecke, 

'' 1 £ ntsr Cortolanm ,7rirnemtts,an4 Lomt- 

Kim,»ithothers. 

■^elhheerc he comes. 
m . m , Calniely, I do befeech you, 

Corie. I, as an Hoftler, that fourth pooreft peece 
ytfill bcarc die Knauc by th Volume : 

■rkWordGodde* 

!- ce nc Rome in fafety, andtbeChairesoflufitce 
, .pplied with worthy men, plant loue amongs 
Through oUT large Temples with y fiiewcs ofpeace 
.\n4 not our ftrcccs with Warre. 
iSetti Amen,Amen. 
latent- A Noble wiHi. 

Enter the Edile with the Plebeians. 

Sicin. Draw neere ye people. 

Sdde. LifttoyourTributies. Audience: 
peace I lay* 

Corio. F'rft heare me fpcake, 

'pthTri, Well,fay; Peace hoe. 
forio- Shall 1 be charg’d no further then this prefent i 
Muft all determine heerc ? 

Sicin. I do demand, 
jfyoti fubroityou to the peoples voices, 
allow their Officers, and are content 
To fuffer lawful 1 Cenfure for fuch faults 
As (hall be proud vpon you. 

Corio. I am Content. 

frltnt. Lo Citizens,he fayes he is Content. 

The warlike Seruice he ha’s done, confider; Tbinke 
Vpon the wounds his body bearcs, which fliew 
LtkeGraues i'thholy Church-yard. 

Corio. Scratches with Briars, fcarres to tnoue 
Laughter onely, 

Mene. Confiderfurther: 

That when he fpeakes not like a Citizen, 

You fin de him like a Soldier : do not take 
His rougher Aftions for malicious loonds; 

Butfls I fay, fuch as become a Soldier, 

Rather then enuy you. 

Com. Well,well,no more. 

Corio. What is the m atter, 

That being paft for Confull with full voyce : 
lam fo diftronour‘d,lhat the very lioure 
You take it off agaitie, 

Sicin. Attfwevtoys. 

Corio. Say then: ’tis true, I ought fo 
5 fri».We chavgeyou.thacyou haue contriu’d to take 
From Rome all feafon’d Office, and to winde 
Your felfe into a power tyrannical!. 

For which you are a T raitot to the people. 

Corio. How?Traytor? 

Mene. Nay temperately j your promife. 

Corio The fires i’rh’loweft hell. Fould in the people: 
Call me their Traitor, thou injurious Tribune. 

Within thine eyes fate twenty thoufand deaths 
In thy hands dutcht: as many Millions in 
Thy lying tongue, both numbers. I would fay 
Thou iyeft vnto thee, with a voice as free. 

As I do pray the Gods. 

Sicin, Marke you this people ? 

Ell, To’ch’Rocke, to’th’Rocke with him, 

Stein, Peace; 

We neede not put nc wmatter to his charge: 

What you haue feeue him do, and heard him fpcake i 


Beating your Officers, curling yoor felues, 

Oppofing Law-es with ftroakss f andheere defying 
Thofe whofc great power muft try him. 

Bucn this fo criminal!, and in fuch capirall kinde 
Deferucs th’extreameft death. 

Bth. But fince he hath lerii’d well for Rome. 

Corio, What do you prate ofSeruicc. 

Brut. I talkeof that, that know it. 

Corto. You? 

Mem. Is this the promife that you made your mother, 
Com . KnoWj I pray you, 

Cork, lie know no furthei' : 

Let them pronounce the fteept Tarpdan death, 
Vagabond exile, Fleaing, pent to linger 
But wich a grainc a day^ I would not buy 
Their mercie,at the price of one f aire word. 

Nor checke my Courage for what they can g^e 3 
To haue’t with faying, Good morrow. 

Skin * For that he ha’s 
(As much as in him Sics ) from time to time 
Enot'd againft the people; feekingmeaues 
Topluckeaway their power: as now at taft, 

Ginei\ HoilileftrokeSjand that not in the prefence 

Gfdreaded luftice, but on the Mimftcrs 

That doth diftnbutc it. In the name a’th’people. 

And in the power of vs the Tribunes, wee 
(£u J n from this inftant) bamfh him our Citie 
In perlil of precipitation 
From off the Rocke Tarpeian, neuermore 
T o enter our Rome gates, X 3 th'Peoples name, 
l fay itfhallbeefo. 

ML Ic fhn.ll befojt fhall be fo: let him away r 
Hee^s banifil'd, and it fhaJl be fo- 

Com . Heare me my Matters s and my common friends* 
Skino He's fen ten cM : No more hearing. 

Com, Lcctnefpeake: 

I haue bene Confullj and can (hew from Rome 
Her Enemies tnarkts vpon me, I do loue 
My Countries good, with a refpeft more tender* 

More holy* and profound, then mine owne life* 

My deerc Wiuea eftimate^ her v/ombes encieafc. 

And treaftire of my Toy ties; then if I would 
Speake that* 

Skin* We know your drift- Speake what ? 
r J$w. There’s no mote to be faid, but hr is haniiTf d 
As Enemy to the people, and his Countrey* 

It fliall bee fo* 

AIL Itfhallbe fo, it ftiall be fo* 

Cork. You common cry of Curs^whofe breath I hate, 
Asrecke a'thVotten rennes: whole Loues 1 prize* 

As the dead Carkaffes ofvnburied men. 

That do corrupt my Ay re : I banifh you. 

And heere remains with your vneertaintte. 

Let cuery feeble Rumor ftiake your hea t$ * 

Y our Enemies 5 wkh nodding of their Plumes 
Fan you into difpaire: Haue the power flill 
To banifh your Defenders, till at length 
Your ignorance (which findes not tilt it fedes* 

Making but releruadonof yourfelues. 

Still your owne Foes) deliueryou 
As mott abated Captiues, to fome Nation 
That wonne you without btowes, defpifing 
Foryou the City. Thus I turnc my backcj 
There is a world clfewhcre. 

Extmt ConoUnm^ Cemimm r mtfa C /r 
They^Hfhom t 4vdthrowvf thetr Cafp 


Edile/ 
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Sane. The peoples Enemy is gone,is gone, 
e^. Our enemy isbanKH’tj,heis gone: Hoo.oo, 
Sicin. Go fee him out at Gace$,aiui follow him 
As he hath follow’*) you, with all delpigHt 
Glue him dcleru’d vexation. Ler 3 guard 
Attend vs through cheCity. 

AtU Comc,come,lets fee him out at gatcs,come: 

The Gods prcfcruc our Noble Tribunes,come. Exeunt. 


The Tragedie of QmoUnus . 


JBm Quartus * 


Enter Comla&W Voltmm4 y Vrrgilut, Menenim y Cemimw, 
wit b t hey ong Nohiitty of Rome* 

CTO.Cornc Iraueyonr tearesia bricffarwchthebeift 
With many heads butts me away. Nay Mother* 

Where is your ancient Courage ?You were vs‘d 
To fay* Extrearaiues was the trier of fpirits, 

That common chances. Common men could beare. 
That when the Sea wasealme, all Boats alike 
Shewed Maftetfliip m floating. Fortunes blowcs, 

When moft ftrookc home., being gentle wounded^craues 
A Noble cunning* You were vs*d to load me 
With Precepts that would makeinuindblc 
The heart that conn'd them. 

Flirg, Oh hcaucus!O henuens! 

Cork, Nay, I prythce woman* 
ri/>Now the Red Pemlence ftrike al Trades in Rome, 
And Occupations penih* 

(forw, What^wliat, what : 

I fliali be louM when 1 sm lack'd* Nay Mother, 

Refume that Spirit, when yen were Wpntfofay, 

If you had be cue the Wife of Herenies t 
S*x of his Labours youFd haue done } and fau\J 
Your Husband fo much fwtt, Cominim, 

D oope not. Adieu; Farewell my Wife,my Mother, 
lie do well yet* Thou old and true Mtmnim 1 
Thy tearcs are falter then a yon per mans. 

And venomous to thtneeyes* My (foinettme)Generall, 
i haue fecne the Sterne, and thou haft oft beheld 
Hcartdwdningfpeeiaclcs* Tell thefefad women, 

'Tis fond to wade ineuitabic ftrokes, 

A$ *n$ to laugh at *cm My Mathc^you wot well 
My hazards ft ill haue faeene your foUce,and 
BelecuT not lightly* though I go alone 
L ke to a lonely Dragon, chat his Fenne 
M-*ke$ feafd, and talk'd of more then fecne i yaur Sonne 
Will or exceed the Common,or be taught 

With cautclous baits and practice. 

Folnm, Myfii'ftfonne, 

Whether will thoti go?Take good Commim 
With thee awhile : Determine on fomc eourfe 
More then a wildc expoftmr, to each chance 
That ftarFifth*way before thee. 

Cork. O the Gods 1 

Cd/wJlefollow thee a Moncth.deuife with thee 
Where thou fbaltrcft, that thou may'll heare of vs* 

And we of thee* So ifchc time rhruft forth 
Acaufe for thy Rcpeale, vve fhall not fend 
0 *re the vaft'world, to fcckc a (ingle man, 
d loole aduamage which doth euercoole 
y?t i^n<* of the needer* 

'*n. 

Thau’bafty c»/ ei v P ori thce > and c5l0U art to ° ful1 


Of the Warres furfcts, to go roue with one 

i hat’s yet vnbruis’d : bring me but out at 
Come my fwcet wife, my deereft Mother k ate * 

My Friends ofNoblc touch: when I am f 
Bid me farewell,and ftnile. I pray.y ou F*™’ 
While I rcraaine aboue the ground,you flv iV 
Hears from me flill, and ncucr ofmcought ' 

But what is like me former) v. ° 

LMenen„ That’s worthily 
As any care can heare. ComcJet’jnot wr 
If I could flialte offbut one feuen yeeres 
From thefeold armes and leggcs,byth c g O0 dr j 
I id with thee, euery foot. 6 a ^°cs 

forio. Gine me thy hand, come. 

Enter the two Tribunes, $khins i x n d r P *.. ^ 
with the Edtie. ***> 

Sicin.md them all home,he’s gone: 8 c „ , 

The Nobility are vexed, whomwe fe c haue^Lj™"^ 

Inhis bchalfe. uc ° 

'Brut. Now we haue fhewne our po W er 
Let vs feeme humbler after it is done, 3 
Then when it was a dooing. 

Sicin. Bid them home: fay their great ■ 

And they, ft and in their ancient flrength. ^ Ji S an *j 

Brut. Difmiffe them home. Here comes hi* u - 

bscm t Let ^ not meet her* 

*Brm Why? 

Skin* T bey fay (lie’s ma d # 

'Brut. They haue tane note of v s: keepe on y0Ur W)v 
Vofum* Ohy a.tc well mee t * 

Th’hoordcd plague a'chGods requityour lout. 
’Menen. Fcacc,pcacc,benot foloud, 
return If that! could for weepings fcouJdkorc 
Nay,and you /ball heart Come. Wt!Iyoub C c 0nt j 1 
Virg. You fall flay too: I would 1 had the rower 
To tay fo to my Husband,! F 

Skin. Ateyou mankindc ? 

ValtWi I foolers that a fame. Note but this Fwit 
Was not a man my Father? Had’ft thouFoxfhip 
To banifh him that Brooke more blowcsfor Roire 
Then thou half fpoken words. 

Skin. Oh blcffcd Heartens J 
Velum. Moe Noble blowes, then coer^wifewonk 
And for Romes good, lie tell thee what: yet got: 

Nay but thou fhalt Day too: I would my Sonne 
Were in An:bia,and thy Tribe before him, 

His good Sword in his hand. 

Skin. What.then? 

f9r£.What then? Hee’Id make 3 nend of thy poftcrity 
Velum. Baftards, 3 nd all* 

Good man j the Wounds that he does beare for Rome I 
Afenen. Comc^ome,peace. 

Stein. I would he had continued to his Country 
As he began,ond not vnknit himieife 
The Noble knot he made, 

Bru. I would he had. 

Velum. I would he had ?’Twas you. ineenft thetablt. 
Cats. that can iutdee as fitly of his Worth* 

As I can of thole Myftcries which heauen 
Will not haue earth to know. 

Brut. Pray !ec*s go. 

Velum. Now pray fir get you gone. 

You haue done abraue deede: Ere you go, heart this: 

As farre as doth cheCapitolI execede 

The meaneft houfe in Rome; fo farre my Sonne 
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-Toadies Husband heere; this (do you lee) 

5?* « 0 u haue bsQlfh'd, does exceed you all. 

W S Wlhwclhwecl leaue you. 

%- n Why flay we to be baited . 

„ c that wants her Wits. Exit Tribunes. 

V % 0 lm. Tak= my Prayers with you- 

\ nuld th c Got * s l ’ ad notlllll g cIf e to do, 

-ojifirmc myCurffes. Could Imeete ’em 
o!toncea day, it would vuclogge my heart 

njVbatly^hcauytoo’t. 

u Mt„ t . You haue told them home, 

dby tiot1 ' y° u bai,e caufe: y° u ’ 1Su P with m 5* 

feint. Angers my Mcatc : I fuppe vpon my fdfe, 
Andfo fteruc with Feeding: Come,let’s go, 

I eauethis faint-puling, and lament as I do, 
A(ieer,/«OT-like: Comc,come,come. Exeunt 

l * M %. Fie,fie,fie. > ***• 

Enter u ‘Roman, and a Voice, 

Rom, I know you well fir, and you know mee : your 
Dime I thinke is Adrian, 
fetes. It is fo fit, truly I haue forgot you. 

Aw. I am a Roman, and my Setuiccs areas you arc, 
agsir.ft ’enj. Know you me yet. 

° folce. Ntcmer : n o. 

Rom. The fame fir. 

foist. Yon had more Beard when I I aft faw you, but 
yo ur Fanour is well appear’d by your Tongue. What’s 
ibeNewesin Rome : I haue a Note from the Volcesn 
(foie to finde you out there. You haue well lauedtr.ee a 
(hyes tourney. 

<fp* r There hath heene in Rome firaunge Inlurredli- 
ons: The people, againft the Senatours, Patricians, and 
Nobles. 

fol. Hath bin; is it ended then? Our State thinks not 
fojthey are ina moft warlike preparation,& hope to com 
rponthenijin the heacc of their diuifion 

Rom. The mainc blaze of it is paft, but a finall thing 
would make it flame again?. For the Nobles receyucfo 
[o heart, the Ran Kliment of that worthy CorioUnm , that 
they arc in a ripe aptnelfe, to take al power from the peo¬ 
ple, aod to plucke from them therr Tribunes for euer. 
This lyes glowing lean tell you,and is almoft mature for 
;heviolent breaking out. 
fol. Corioianus Bansfbt ? 

Hgm, Banin'fdfir, 

fol. You will be welcome with this intelligence /Vi- 


cmr 


eve 4 

Rm* The day femes well for them now. I haue heard 
itfaide t theficteft time to corrupt a mans Wife, is when 
(hce'sfalpe ojRwUh her Husband. Your Noble Tuihu 
Avffiiim well appearc well in thefe Warres, his great 
Oppofer CorioUnm being now in norequeft of his coun- 
trey* 

Vokt. He cannot choofc; I am moft formnate ? thus 
accidcnrally to encounter yon* You haue ended my Bu- 
finelf^and I will merrily accompany yon home* 

Rem* I fhall betweene this and Supper, tell you moft 
flrange things from Rome : all tending to the good of 
their Adueriaries* Haue you an Army r eady fay you ? 

FcL A moftRoyall one : The Centurions, and dick 
charges diftin 6 kly billcttcd already in th’cruercainmcnt^ 
Pnd to be on foot at an hourcs warning, 

I am ioyfull ro heare of their readinefle.and am 
tlieman I thinke^, that fhall fet them in prefent Aftioo*So 
fir 3 heartily well met,and moft glad of your Company, 
Folce, Yon cakemyTart frommefir, Ihauethc moft 


caufe to be glad ofyours*. 

Rom. Well, let rs gatogether, Exe&nt , 

Enter £orivl0m mmeme Affi&rrsU } Dif* 
gmfdjOtfd mtfjlecL 

Cork. A goodly City is tins Ammm * Ckty* 

*Tis I that made thy WMdowcs; Many an heyre 

Of thefe fake Edifices fore my Warm 

Haue I heard groane,and drop: Then know me not, 

Leaft that thy Wines with Spits^ndBoyes with ftones 
In puny Baucll flay me. Satie you fir. 

Enter a Citizen* 

Cit * And you, 

Cork, Direct me^ifkbeyour wilhwhere gxzzttJ&f- 
fidms lies t Is he in Ant mm t 

Cit * He is, and Feaftsti^ Nobles of the State, at bis 
houfe this night, 

Cork, Which is his houfe^befeecbyou ? 

Ck, This heerc before you, 

Cork * Thankeyou fir,farewell* Exit Citizen 

Oh Woridj thy ftippery turner 1 r? lends now faftfworn, 
Whofe doable boiomes feemes to wcare one heart, 
Whole Ho urea* whofe Red, whofe Me ale and Excrcife 
Are fill! together: who Twin fas ? rwere)in Loue, 
Vnfeparablcj Ciall within this hmux. 

On a diffention ofa Dok^ breakeout 
To bittereftEnmity: So fclleft Foes* 

Whofe Paffions, and whole Plots haue broke thdr fleep 
To take the one the ocher* by lame chancy 
Some tricke not worth an E gge r ftia 11 grow deere friends 
And inter*ioyne their yft Lies. Sowitlnue* 

My Birth-place haue Hand my .[ones.vpon 
This EuemieTowne: He eme^ifhefi^me 
He dost faireluftice: iflie giuemeway, 
lie do his Country Seruice. Exit* 

Mttficheplaycu Enter a Strn^mam. 

1 Ser * Wine^WinejWine l What feruice is heerc ? I 
chinke our Fcllowes are afleepe* 

Enter another Ser&ivgman , 

% Ser. Where's (fotmx my M caU for him; Cotw* Exit 
Enter Cortolanm . 

Cork, A goodly Houfe : 

TheFcaft fmeU well :but I appcare not like a Gucft* 
Enter the firfi Serumgman, 

j Se r. What would you haue Friend? whence arc you? 
Hcrc’s no place for you : Pray go to the doore ? Exit 
Cork m l hauedefcru s d no better cntercainment^m be¬ 
ing Cortolanm * Enter fem?d Servant, 

% Ser , Whence are you fir? Ha’s the Porter his eyes in 
his headjthat he gSucs entrance to fuch Companions ? 
Pray get you our* 

Cork, Away. 

2 Ser, Away ? Get you away, 

Cork. Now ch’art troubleforoe* 

2 Ser, Are yon fo brauc; lie haue you tajkt with anon 

Enter j Serukgfhaii^ the r meets him* 

; What Fellowes this? 

x A ft range one as euer I look’d ont: 1 cannot get him 
out o'thlioufe ; prythce call my Maftertohim* 

3 What haue you to do here fellow? Pray you auoid 
the houle. 

■ Cork, Let me but ftand;I will not hurt youtHarth- 
; Whac areyou ? 

Cork, A Gentleman* 

3 A mam’llouE poore one, 

Cork. True/olam* 

3 Pray you poore Gentlcman,takc vp fooie other fta- 

ition 
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tion: Hccrc’s no place for you,pray you auoid: Come. 

Cent). Follow your Function ^gojend batten on colde 
bits. Rufbes him sasrajfrom him, 

3 What you will not? Pry thee tell my Maifter what 
a ftrange Gueft he ha’s heere. 

a Andlftiail. Exit feesrsd Scrmtigrmn, 

3 Where dwei’ft thou? 

Corto. Vnderthe Canopy. 

3 Vnder the Canopy ? 

Coy to. I. 

3 Where's that? 

Corio, f’th City of Kites and Crowes. 

3 1 ’th City of Kites and Crowes ? What an Affe it is 3 
then thou dwel’ft with Dawes too ? 

Corio. No, I feme not thy Matter. 

3 How fir? Do yon meddle with my Matter? 

Com. I,cts an honeftcr icruicc, then to meddle with 
thy Miftris: Thou prat’ft } and prat’ftj lerue with thy tren¬ 
cher : Hence. ’Beats him awaj 

Enter Attffiditts with the Strmngnuta, 

Aaf. Where is this Fellow ? 
a Here fir.Tde hatie beaten him like a dogge, but for 
diftarbitig the Lords within. 

Auf .‘Whence com’ft thou? What woldtt ^?Thy name? 
Why fpcak’ft not? Speakc matt: What’s thy name ? 

Corio. If Tullm not yet thou know ’ft me, and feeing 
roe, doftnotthinlte me for the roan I am, necelfitic com¬ 
mands toe name my fclfe, 

Attf, What is thy name? 

Corio. A name vnmuficall to the Volcians cares,| 

And hat Hr in found to thine. 

Attf, Say, what’s thy name? 

Thou haft a Grim apparance, and thy Face 
Bernes a Command in t: Though thy Tackles tome, 

| Thou fliew’fta Noble VefFell: What’s thy name ? 

Corio. Prepare rhy brow tofrowne:knowft ^ me yet? 
Auf. I know thee not ? Thy Name £ 

Corio . My name is Cains UMartiut, vsho hath done 
To thee particularly, and to all the Voices 
Great hurt and Mifcbiefe: thereto witnefl'e may 
My Surname CorioUnnt. The painfull Semi te, 

The extreme Dangers ,and the droppes of Blood 
Shed for my thanklefic Country,are requitted : 

But with that Surname, a good memorie 
And witnefTcbf the Malice and Difpleafurr 
Which thou fiiould’ftbcarcme.only that name remains. 
The Cruelty and Enuy of the people, 

Pcrnsictcd by our daflard Nobles,who 
Hauc all ferfooke me, hath deuour’d the reft * 

And flitter’d me by thVoyec ofSLiucs to he 
Hoop’d out of Rome. Now this extremity. 

Hath brought me to thy Haith, not our of Hope 
(Miftake me not .) to lane my life : for if 
1 had fear’d death, of ail the Men i’th’World 
I would hauc voided thee. But in metre fpight 
To be full quit of tbofc my Banifhers, 

Stand J before thee hcerc: Then if tboy haft 
A heart of wreake in thee, that wilt rcuenge 
Thine owne particular wrongs, and ttop thofe maime* 

Of flume feene through thy Country, fpced thee ftrajghr 
And make nay nailery feme thy turner So vfe it, 

Thac my reuengefull Seruices may protte 
As Benefits to thee. For I will fight 
A gain ft my Cankred Countrey,with theSpIeene 
Ofall the voder Fiends. But if fobe, 

Thou dar’ft not this, and that to prone more Fortunes 
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Th’art tyr’d, then in a word, I alfoam 
Longer to liue mofl wearic: andprefent 
My throat to thee, and to thy Ancient Malic- 
Which not to cur,would {hew theebur a fiL» 

Since I haue cuer followed thee with hate ° 
DrawneT mines of Blood one of thy Count/ 

And cannot liue but to thy£hamc ? 7 n] c fl' c 
It be to do thee fcruice. 

Atsf, Oh Martins, Martini* 

Each word thou haft Ipoke, hath weeded fro 

A roote of Ancient Enuy, Iflupiter, m heart 
Should fromyondclowd fpeake diuine thin 
And fay’tis true; I’denot bclecue them moS* 

Then thee all-Noble Martitu, Letmetwii c 
Mine armes about that body,where acaimf 
My grained Afli an hundred times hath broke 
And fcarrdthe Moonewith fplintersiheerct., 

The Anuile of my S word, and do conteft C£t P 

As hotly,and asNobly with thyLoue 
As euer in Ambitious firengdi, I did 
Contend againtt thy Valour. Know thou fiift 
1 iou’d the Maid I married : neuer man * 
Sigh'd truer breath. But that I fee thee heere 
Thou Noble thing, more dances my rapt heart 
Then when I fii ft my wedded Miftris iaw * 
Btftride my Threfhold. Why, thou Mars Itdltiir 
We haue a Power on foote ; and I had purpofe '' 
Once more to hew thy Target from thy Brawoe 
Or loofemine Arme for't :Thou haft beateffleeo U[ 
Twelue feuerall times,and I haue nighijy fince 
Dreamt of encounters 'twixt thy fclfe and me : 

We haue bcene downe together in my fletp C) 
Vnbuckling Helmes,fifting each others Throat, 

And wak’d halfe dead with nothing. Worthy Mmim 
Had we no other quarrel! elfc to Rome, but dm * 

Thon arc thence Baniih’d, wc would mutter all 
From twelue,iofeuenti£: and powring Wane 
Into the bowels ofvngratefifll Rome, 

Like a bold Flood o’re-beate. Ohcome.goin } 

And take our Friendly Senators by’rh’hands 
Whonow archeerc, taking their jeaues ofmee, 

Who am prepar’d againtt your Territories, 

Though not for Rome it fclfe. 

Corio. You blclte rue Gods, 

Astf, Therefore moftcbfolute Sir, ifehou wilt haue 
The leading ofibincowue Rcuengcs, take 
Th’one halfe ofmy Commilfiorijaiid fee downe 
As beft thou art experienc'd,fince thou know'ft 
Thy Countries ftrength and weakneffe, thine own ffaic 
Whether to knocke againft the Gates of Rome, 

Or rudely vific them in parts remote,! 

To fright them, ere deftroy. But come in, 

Let me commend thee firft, to thofe that ft all 
Say yea to thy defires. A thoufand welcomes, 

And more a Friend,thcn ere an Enemic, 

Yet Tiiartius that was much. Your hand; meft welcome- 

£nter two of the Seruingmtn. 

1 Heere’s a ftrange si reration? 

z By my handjhadthoghctohaue Broken himwiu 
a CudgeH,and yet my minde gaue me, his cloathes madi 
a falfe report of him, 

I What an Arme he has, he turn’d me about wi$hi 
finger and histhumbe.as erne would fet vpaTop. 

3 Nay,I knew by his face that there was fome*thii>! 
in him. He had fir,akindc offace me thought, I canno 
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t« !l h u c had to, looking as it were, would I were hang’d 
\ f ho«"ht 'here was more in him,theo I could think. 
* 1 So did I,He be fwornc; Hens fimply the rareft man 

' think e he is; but a greater foldier then he, 

y oll vvotonc. 

j -y^ho my Maftcr? 


ids no matter forthat. 
t vyorthfixonhim. 


j Nay, 


j Nay fo neither: but I cake him to be the greater 

! °! 1 Faith looke you.onc cannot tell how to fay that;for 
1 .Defence of a Townc,our Generali is excellent, 

1 i I. and for an aflault too. 

Enter the third SerningntaH, 
OhSlau^jIcantell you New es,News you Rafcals 

■jjf f,, WhitjWhat.whsi? Let’s partake. 

. I would not be a Roman of all Nation ?i \ had as 
iitit be a condemn’d man. 

$sth. Wherefore? Wherefore ? 

5 Why here’s he that was went to rhwackc ourGe- 

j vViiy doyoufay,thwackeourGcnetall ? 

3 1 do not fay thwacke our Generali, but he was ol- 
vtaves good enough for him 

i Come we are fdlowcs and friends : he was euer too 
hard for him, I haue heard him fay fo himfclfe. 

! He was too hard for him directly, to fay the Troth 
( n'ibefore Corioks , he fcotcirc him,and norcht him like a 
Carbinado, 

3 And hfehadbin Cannibally gitien, hce might hauc 
boyld and citen him too, 

1 But more of thy Newesi 

3 Why he is fo made on hcerc within, as if hcc were 
Sen and Heircto Mars,let at vpper end o’rh'Table: No 
quefton ask c him by any of the Senators, bin they Band 
bald before him. Oui General! himk-llemakesa Mifttis 
ofhim,San fifties himfclfe with’s hand, and tunics vp the 
BriiiEeo’th’eyeto his Difcourfe. Bur the bottomeofthe 
NcwesiSjOUr Gens rail is cut FthVniddle J & but one halfe 
ofwhathe was-yefierdav. For the other h.a’s halfe, by 
tht intreaty and grannt of the whole Tabic. Hee’l go he 
iiyts.and foie the Pot cetor Romc Gares b'/th cares. He / 
will mowc all downe before him, and leauc his pallage 
foul’d. 

2 And he's ssiike to do’t.as any man I can imagine. 

3 Doo’t? he will door .■for look yon hr,he has as ma¬ 
ny Friends as Enemies: which Friends fir ask were,durft 
notflookeyou fir) fhew themleluesfas we terme it) his 
Fi iend!, w h i! c ft he'MnDi redfixtl d C. 

I Direftitudc? What’s chat ? 

3 But when they fhall fee fir,hts Grcft vp againe^nd 
theman in blood, they will out of their Burroughes (like 
Conies afterRaine)and reudl alt withhtm. 

I But when goes this forward-; 

kJ ^ , 

j Tomorrow^ rodayv ■ prcfeiu.Jy f > '-you mall bau« the 
^rumflfookeyprhis alternoone ;*Tis as it were a parcel 
of their Feaft^nd^so be e%ecivEe<i ere they wipe their lips* 
z Why then wee fliall hauefa (Erring Woi lct againe: 
This peace is nothing, but torufl: Iroivcncreafe Taylors t 
and brectlBallad-rnakcrs. 

i Let me haue Wan e fay it exreeck peace as fane 
as day do's night r It’s fp rightly walkiugjaudible^anrf full 
ofVetit, Peace, is a very Apoplexy, Lethargic, mull’d, 
dcafe^fleepe,tnienfible, a gettet of more baftard Chil¬ 


dren, then warres a deftroy er of men* 

2 ' Tis dS Wiitres in feme fort may b'e faice ic 

be aRauifhcr, fo it cannot be denied, burpefree is a great 
maker ofCuckolds* 

t l,and it makes men hate one another. 

^ Reaforhbecaufe they then leffe neede one another : 
The Warres for my money. I hope to fee Romanes as 
cheapcas Volcians. They arc rifiog,diey arc rifing. 

*Both> In, in,in, in. Exeunt 

Snterthe two TrihwtsfStcmim^nd 
Sicin* Wc hears not of him .neither need wt fear h\m. 
His remedies are tame, the prefent peace, 

And qinetneffe of the pcopic T which before 
Were in wildc h urry. Heere do wc make his Frier>ds 
Blufh, that the wrorld goes well: who rather had. 

Though they themfelues di J fbffer bybehold 
D i Bern ions numbers peftr in g ftreets, thon fee 
OurTradefmtn fingingin their (hops^and going 
About their FunSions friendly. 

Enter *JMeve>nu*o 

Ur#. We Rood too*r in good time. Is this 
Sfcpu Tis he/ns he :Ohekgrowninoft kind oflaret 
HaileSir. Mcne* Haile to yon both. 

Stem, Your Coriolitnm is not much oiift ? but with his 
Fiicnds : the Common wealth doth ftand, and lo v/onld 
dojwerc he more angry at ir. 

Menty AllVwelL and might bauebene much betterj 
ifhc could haue temporis’d* 

Stein*. VVheic is hcjicare you ? 

Mene, Nay I hcare nothing : 

His Mother and his wife, hcare nothing from him. 

Enter three erf&ttre Citizens, 

AU. The Gods prefeme you both. 

Sian, Gooden our Neighbours, 
j Bm* Gooden to you all 3 gooden to you all, 
i Our felties,put wiues^nd children, on our knees^ | 
Are bound to pray for you both. 

Stem* Liue,andthTtue. 

Bm. Farewellkinde Neighbours*: 

Wc wiflu Cwi&Unm had loud yon as wc did* 

AU- Now the Gods keepeyou* 

Boih'frt, FareWell,ferewi;IL TL>mm Cit&Ltrs 

Stein, This is a happier and more comely time. 

Then whfn thefe Fcllowesran about thcftrects. 

Crying Confufion. 

Hru. Cairn M#nim was 
A worthy Officer i s rh"Warre s but Infalcnt*' 

O’rccomc with Pride, AmbitiouSjpifl all thinking 
Sclfc-Iouing,^ 

Skin, And affeiVingonc foleThron^withoutaffiftace 
iJPiene, I thinke not fo. 

Skin, Wc fhould bythi3,toallour Lamention, 

If he had gone forth ConfulLfound it fo. 

Hrn, The Gods haue well presented it a and Rome 
Sits fafe and ftil),without him. 

Enter m <*AE Aik , 

«i ABthfe. Worthy Tribunes, 

There is a Slaue whojn we haue put in prifon. 

Reports the Voices with two feuerall Powers 
Are emi edin the Roman Territories, 

And with the deepeft malice of the Wane, 

Deftroy, what lies before*cro* 

Mem. Tis Anffidtut, 

Who hearing of our M^ffwaBaniftimenc, 

Thru ft s forth his homes againe into the world 
Whfch wereIn*fhelfd,when ftoodfor Rome, 

And/ 













































































































And durft not once peepe out. 

Stem. Comc,what taikeyou ofUMartiw. 

'Urn. Go fee this Rumorcr whipt, it cannot be. 

The Voices dare breake with vs, 

Mate. Cannot be ? 

VVchaue Record, that very well it can, 

And three examples of the like, bath beene 
Within my Age. Bat reafon with the fellow 
Before you punifh him,where he heard this, 

Leaft you fhaU chance to whip your Information, 

And beate the Meflenger,\vho bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. 

Sicin, Tell not me : 1 know this cannot be. 

Brst. Not pofoble, 

Enter a Mefestger. 

Mef The Nobles in great carneftnefic arc going 
All to the Senate.houfc: fome newes is comming 
That turnes their Countenances, 

Stein. ’Tis this Staue : 

Go whip him fore the peoples eyes: His railing. 
Nothing but his report. 

Mef. Ye* worthy Sir, 

The SI sues report is fccotided,a!id more 
More fearful! is deliuer’d. 

Sirin. What more fcateiull ? 

Mef. It is fpoke freely out of many mouths. 

How probable I do not know, that Martins 
Ioyn’d with Aftfftdiies, leads a power 'gainfi Rome, 

And vowet Ucucttge as fpacious,as betweene 
Theyong’ftand oldeB thing, 

Stein. This is moil likely .1 
'Em. Rais'd onely,that the weaker fort may wifii 
Good Martin fhomeagainc. 

Sicin. The very trickeon't. 

Mate. This is vnlikely, 

He,and Aujftdm can no more attone 
Theii vioknt’ft Contrariety. 

Enter Me finger. 

; Mef. You are Cent for to the Senate s 
A fearefull Army, led by Cairn Martins, 

Aflbciated with Aufftditu, Rages 

Vpon our Territories,a»d haue already 

O’ re-bo me-th eir way, confum'd with foe,and tooke 

What lay before them. 

Enter Commits*. 

Com- Oh you haue made good workc. 

Mene. What newes? What newest 
Com.Yoa haue holptorauilh yourowne daughters,& 
Tomelrthc Citcy Lcades vpon your patesy 
To fee your Wiues dishonour'd to yout Nofes, 

Menc. What’s the newes? What’s the newes ? 

Com. Your Tetnples burned in their Cimcnr, and 
Your Franchifes, whereon you flood, confin’d 
I nto an Augors boarc. 

Mens. Pray now,your Newes: 

You haue made faire worke I feare me: pray your newes, 
1 (Martini fhotiid be ioytvd with Volceans. 

Com. If? He istheirGod.be leads them like a thing 
Made by fofflfi other Deity then Nature, 

Thatihapes man Better: and they follow him 
Againft vs Brats, with no Icfle Confidence, 

Then Boy es pur filing Summer Butter-Bies, 

Or Butchers killing Flyes. 

Mens. You haue made good worke, 

You and your Apron men: you,that flood fo much 
Vpon the voyce of occupation, and * 


TheT ragedie of Coriolams, 


«ares. 

^ Frail 


Mat 


The breach ofGarlieke-eaters. ~ * - 

Com. Hee’l (hake your Rome about V0Ur 
Merte. As Hercules did fhakedown/w.ii 
You haue made faire worke. ^ 

Brut. But is this true fir? 

Com, I,and you’l iooke pale 
Before you findeit other. Al! the Regions 
Do fmilingly Reuolt, and who refiftj 3 
Are mock'd for valiant Ignorance, 
And P «i(hconB.nLFool.. ! »hoi ! ’ [einbt 
Your Enemies and his, finde fomethinp j n k- • 

Mene. We are all vndone, vnlefle ,n, ‘ 

The Noble man haue mercy. 

Con*. Who (hall aske it? 

TheTribunescannot doo’tforfliame jth e 
Dcferuefuchpitty ofhim, as the Wolfe " e °^ > t 
Doe’s of the Shephcards: For his befi Fticnds f 
Should fay be good to Rome, they chare’dln™ 

As thofeflrould do that had drfcrn’dhishate ^ 
And therein flhew’d like Eneroiet. 

CM *:Tis true,ifhe were putting to my houf, A.t 
That foould confumc it, I haue not the fate J ™ 
To fay, bcfeech you ceafe. You hane madefy ,,j 
Y ou and your Crafts,you haucciaftcd faire B< ” 1 

Com. You haue brought 
A Trembling vpon Rome, fuch as was newer 
S’incapcable ofhclpe. 

Tri. Say not, w e brought it, 

Mene. How? Was’t we t We lou’d him 
Bui like Bea As, and Cowardly Nobles, * 

Gaue way vnto your Cluflcrs, who did hootc 
Him out o’th’Citty. 

(font. But I feare 

They’lroarehim in againe. Tallin Aaftdiw, 

The fccond name of men,obeyci bis pointi 
As if he were his Officer: Dcfpcration, 

Is all the Policy, Strength,and Defence 
That Rome canmakcagainflthem. 

Enter a Trocpe of Citizens, 

Mene. Hcere come the Cluflcrs. 

And is Aufpdtui with him ? You are they 
That made the Ayre vnwholfome,yvhcn you cafi 
Your (linking, grcafieCapSjin hooting 
At Coriolmm Exile, Now he’s comming, 1 ] 

And not ahaire vpon a Soulditrshead 
Which will not prouc a whip: As many Coxccmibei 
A* you threw Caps vp,will he tumble downe, 

And pay you for your voyces. ’Tis no matter, 

Ifhc could burne vs all into oue coale. 

We haue deferu’d it. 

Omnes. Faith,we heare fearfull Newest 
1 Cit, For mine ownc part, 

When I faid banifhhim, 1 faid ’twas piUy. 
a And fo did I, 

5 And fo did I: and to fay the truth, fo did very w 
ny of vs, that we did we did for the beft,and though w« 
willingly confented to his Baniflifncnt,yetit wa*a; 
our will. 

Com. Y’are goodly things,yon Voyces 
Mene . You haue made good worke 
You and your cry. ShaL’s to the Capitoll? 

Com, OhI.whatelfe? 

Sicin. Go Mafter* get you home,benot dilcnaid 
Thefe are a Side, that would be glad to haue 
This true,which they fo feemc to feare. Go home. 
And fhew no figne of Feare. 


Exempt 


I .Cit 
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Mit. TheGodsbce good to vs: ComeMaflers let’s 
liorricj I* eucr ^ we were i’th wrong, when we banifih’d 

^ Vjif. So did we all. But come, let’s home. Exit Cit. 
"prtt. I do net like this Newes. 

Sicin. Nor I. 

<g r g t Let’s to the Capitoll; would halfc my wealth 

VVoidd buy this for a lye. 

i^ray Jet’s ga, Exemt Tribunes* 

Enter sdujftdim with his Lieutenant* 

Jitf* Dotheyftih flye to ch Roman ? 
jjtfa l do not know what Witchcrafr^ in him ; buc 
y ol * r Soldiers vfe him as the Grace Yore meate, 

Their nJbc at Table, and their Thankes at end, 
you are darkued in this afiion Sir, 

Eiicnbyyour ownt\ 

Jtif j cannot helpc it now, 

Vakfle by vfing meancs ] lame the foot* 

Ofeurdefignc* He beaies him fclfe more pro udticr, 
g uc n to niy perform then I thought he would 
\y|ien fir ft I did embrace hint. Yet his Nature 
j n that’s no Changeling, and I muff exctife 
What cannot be amended* 

Urn* Yet I wifKSir, 

/Imtane for your particular) y ou bad not 

join'd in Conimiflnm with him : but either haue borne 

Thcaftionof your lcIfe 3 or clfe to himjbadkft itfoly. 

1 /{iff, I voderfhnd rhee welkatid be thou furc 
Vfheohe ftiall come to his accoun^be knowes not 
WbfiE l can vrge againii him* although it feemes 
And fo he think es, and is no Icfleapparant 
To th’vulgar eye, that he beares all things fairdy: 

And fhewes good.Husbandry fot the Yokian State ? 

Fights Dragon-like, and does atchesue at foone 
Ai draw bis Sword : yet he hath left vndone 
That which fliall breake his necke, or hazard mine* 

When ere we come to our account* 
lieu. Si^ I bcfeech you s think you he J l cany Rome > 
Auf. All places yeeids to h\m ere he fits downe f 
And chefNobiiby of Rome are U js : 

The Senators and Patricians lone him too: 

The Tribunes are no Soldiers ; and their people 
Will be as rafii in the repea]e, as bafiy 
To cxpcil him thence. I thinkc heel be to Rome 
Asisihe Aiprajrio che Fife,who takes it 
By Souetaignty ofN.at.ure. FirR, he was 
A Noble feruant to them^but he could not 
Carry his Honors mien : whether'was Pride 
Which out ofdayly Forrunc caer taints 
The happy man; whether det^fl oniidgemcot. 

To Me iu the difpobng of thafc cbsnccs 
Which he was L.qriiof: or. wheihei Nature, 

Nouo be other then one thing, rfar moouing. 

From fch’Caske to.th*Cuflbip[ii : : but commandjng peace 
Euen with the fame auftef tty aojd garbe. 

At lie controird the wrurc. But one of thefe , 

(Ashe hatli fpicesof them ail)not.ail, 

For I dare 1b farre irecdiiinj made him fear’d, -v 
Sohatedjand fobanifii'U: btn: he ha^. a Merit 
fo choake it In the vtFrance: So our Venue, 
tic iu th’mterpretjiirion oftbe time. 

And power vnto it idfe moft commendsble^ 

Hath not a Tombe fo euident as a Ghaire 
T cxtoll what it hath done. 

Ojiefire.driiies msoone fire; one Naife^oneNaile; 
lights by rights foulcrj tirengths by ftrengths dofaile. 


P 2j 

Come let's away: when Cairn Rome is thine, 

Thou art poor’ft of all; then ftordy art thou mine .exstu: 


AUus Quintus. 


Enter Memnim % GpMinim y Skmim firutzu^ 
the We Tribunesjvtth ethers. 

"Merten* lie not go: you heare what he hath faid 

Which was fome time his Generali: who louedhiua 
In amoR deere particular. He call'd me Father: 

But whaE o'that /Go you that banifh’d him 
A Mile before his Tent, fall dowHe^and knee 
The way into his mercy: Nay, ifhc coy'd 
To heare Commit* fpeakc 3 lie keepe at home. 

Com* He would not feeme to know me* 

Miners* Do you heare? 

Com * Yet one time he did call me by my name: 

I vrg’d our old acquaintanee,andthe drops 
That \vc haue bled together. Ceric tan us 
He would not anfwer too: Forbad all Names* 

He was a kinds ofNoihing, TitfelefTe, 

Till he had forg’d himfclfe a name aVhlire 
Of burning Rome, 

Mentis. Why fo : you haue made good wotke; 

A paire ol Tribunes, that haue wrack’d for Rome* 

To make Coalcs chcape : A Noble memory. 

Com . I minded him, bow Royall Twas to pardon 
When it was leffe expefted. He replyed 
It was a bare petition ofa State 
To one whom they had pumflbVL 

Mown* Very well* could he fay Icfle. 

Com* I offered to awaken his regard 
Foe's priuate Friends. His anfvver to me was 
He could not Ray topicke them, in a pile 
Oi noyfome mu fly ChafFc. He fa idj "tw T as folly 
For one poore graine or two a to kaue vnburnt 
And Rill to nofe th'cffence* 

Menen* For one poore graine or two ? 

I am oneofthofc: hisMother, Wifc,bis Childe* 

And chts braue Fellow coo: we are thcGraines* 

You are the imiiiy Chaftcjand you are lmelt 
Abouethe Moone. \Ye mu ft be burnt for yoil & 

Sicin* Nay > pray be patient: If youreftife yourayde 
In this fo neuer-nccded helpe^yetdonot 
Vpbraid s with ourdiRrefle, Butfureifyou 
Would be your Counrriei. Pleader, your good tongue 
More then the in Rant Armie we can mske 
Might flop our Countryman. 
i-Mme* No: lie not meddle. 

Sicin* Pray you go to him. 

Mem* Wha t fhould Ido? 

Bra* Onely make trial! what your Lone can do* 

For Rome,t0wards Martim* 

tjfyttne* WelI,aod fay that Martins rcturneince* 

As ('omimm is returt/d, vnheatdi what then ? 

But as a dikontenred Friend, greefe-fhot 
With his vnkindneffe. Say t be fo l 
Skin* Yet your good will 

Mufe haue that thankes from Rome 5 after the meafure 
As you intended well, 

Mem w lie vndercak 9 t: 

I thmke hec'l heare me* Yet c© bkehls lip. 

And htimmc at good Comintm t much vnhearts race* 

c c Hec 



es London, 1623 OctclVO viiivv 325 0/ 462 

5ARE LIBRARY 




























































































































z 6 


TheTragedieof Q)riolanUs. 


He was not taken well, he had not din’d, 

TheVe iues ?nhll’d ) our blood is cold,and then 
Wepowt vpon the Morning, are vnapt 
To giue or to torgiue; but when we hauc fltifft 
Thcfe pipes,and thefe Comieyances of our blood 
With Wine and Feeding, we hauc fuppler Soules 
Then in our PrielMikc Fafts: therefore lie watch him 
Till he be dieted to my requeft, 

And then lie let vpon him, 

‘Brit. You know the very rode into his kindneffe, 

And cannot lofe your way. 

Mene. 'Good faith Ik prouc him, 

Speed how it will. I Iball e;e Long,hauc kno wledge 
Of my fucceffe. Exit, 

Cam. Heel neuerlie arc him. 

Siam. Not. 

Can k I tel! you,hc doe’s fit in Gold, his eye 
Red as’twould burns Rome t and his I niury 
The Gaoler rc his pitcy. I kneel’d before him, 

'T was vety faintly he laid Rife: diftmft me 

Thus with his fpeechkflchand. What he would do 

He Cent in writing after me ; what he would not. 

Bound with an Oath to yeeld to his conditions; 

So that all hope is vidnc.vnkffe his Noble Mother, 

And his Wife,who (as I heare) meane to foheite him 
For mercy to his Countrey: therefore let’s hence, 

And with our faire intreaues haft them on. Exeunt 
Enter THenepika, to the Watch sr Guard, 
l Wat. Stay: whence are yog. 
s .IPat. St»nd,and go backe. 

JWe.You guard like men, ’tis well.But by your leaue, 
I am an Officer ofState,& come to fpcak with CoriaUnm 
I From whence? Mem From Rome, 

i You may not pa fife,you mail resume: our Generali 
will no more heare from thence. 

4 You'l fee your Rome embrac’d with fire, before 
Yoa‘1 fpeake with Carialatmt. 

TAsne. Good my Friends, 

Ifyouhaue heard your Generali talke ofRome, 

And ofhis Friends there, it U Lots to BUnkes, 

My name hath touch’t your eares: it is MenmiHi. 

1 Beit fo.go back: the vercuc of your name. 

Is not he ere paffabk. 

tjliene, I rell thee Fellow, 

Thy Generali is my Loner : I haoe beene 
Thebooke ofhis good Adis, whence men haueread 
His FamevnparalelPd, happely amplified : 

■ For I haue euer verified my Friends, 

'(Of whom hce’s cheek) with aft the fize that verity 
Would without lap ling differ; Nay Sometimes, 

Like to a Bowk vpon a fubtk ground 
Lhaue tumbled paft the throw ; and in bis praife 

Hauc (almoft)ftampt the Leafing. Therefore Fellow, 

I muft haue leane to paffe. 

j Faith Sir.if you had told as many lies in his bchalfe, 
ai you hauc vttcred words in your owne,you fhouldnot 
paffe heeie: no, though it were as vertuous to lye, as to 
Hue chaftly. Therefore go backe. 

SJfw^-Prythcc f^lIow r ec member my ns me is Mmeniut^ 
slwayes factionary on the party of your Generali. 

2 Howfoeuer you haue bin his Lier, as you fay you 
hauc, I am one th3t telling true voder him, muft fay you 
cannot palfe, Therefore go backe. 

Mane, Ha’s he din’d can’ft thou tell? For I would not 
fpeake with him, till after dinner, 
i You at e a Roman,are you i 


Mane, I am as thy Generali is, 

l Then you fbould hate Rome, as he do's 

whenyouhauepulbt out your gates, the vervD? ^ 
of them, and in a violent popular ignorance g ( * CD£ * ct 
enemy your fhicld, thinke to front his reucne-cs - ^ 
eafie groancsofold women,the Virginal Palm 
daughters, tor with the palfied intercefflon of { i! 
cay’dDotant asyoufeemc to be? Can you think', i*A 
out the intended fire,your Ci ty is ready to flame ° . 
fuch weakc breath as this? No,you are deceiu\] rh’ 

backe to Romc,and prepare for your execution- Cf ° tc 

condemn'd ,our Generali has fworne you out nf"/° U art 
and pardon. ^ 

Mene. Ssrra, ifthy Cap take knew I were hee rt 

He would vfc me with eftimation, ’ 

i Come, my Captaine kr.owes you not. 

Men*. I meane thy Generali, 
i My Generali cares not for you. Back I f ay 0 .. i 
I ler forth your haltepinte of blood. BacJie,that^j| ^ 
mod of your hairing, backe. 

7Acne. Nay but FclIoWjFcllow. 

Enter Corialanm with tsdfijftdita, 

Cork. What’s the matter ? 

Mene.Now you Companion :1k fay an arrantforyoa- 
you (hall know now that I am in cflimation: y 01l ^ .j 
percciue, that a lacke gardanc caifflot office me'fromtm. 
Son Coriola»HS,g\izSit: but my entertainment with 
thou ftand’tt not i’th ftate of hanging, or of fomed^ 
more long in Spe&atrrfhip.and crueller in fuffirii^ be- 
hold now prei'ently, and fwoond for what’s toccmfm' 
thee. The glorious Gods fit inhourely Synod abatt ih - 
particular profperity,and loue tbeeno worfe theuthy Ji 
Father TAcnemm do’s, O my Son, my Son I thou art pre- 
paring fire for vs: looke thee, heece’s water to quendiit, 
I was hardly moued to come to thee; but beeing afluted 
none but my felfc could moue thee ,1 haue bcnc bkivne 
out ofyourGatet with fighes: and comure tbeeiopa. 
don Rome, and thy petitionary Countrmien. The good 
Gods a lfwage thy wrath, and turns the dregs of it, vpon 
this Varlet heere: This, who like a blocks hath denytd 
my acceffe to thee. 

Cork, Away. 

Mena, How? A way? 

Cork. Wife, Mother, Child, I know not. My affaires 
Are Seruanted to others: Though I owe 
My Rcuenge properly, myremilfionlies 
In Volcean brefts. That we haue beene familiar, 
Ingratc forge tfulneffe fball poifon rather 
Thenpitty ; Note how much,'therefore begone. 

Mine eares againft your flutes, are ftrongerthm 
Your gates againft my force. Yetforliouedtbce, 
Take this along, I writ it for thy lake. 

And would haue fent it. Another word MtHtHim, 

1 will not heare thee fpeake. This tasnJtfjfidim 
Was my belou'd in Rome: yet thou bchold’ft. 
jittjfid. You keep e a conftant temper. E xtmt 
Manet the Guard and Mentniw 

1 Now fir, is your name Msnentut ? 

2 ’Tis a fpeli you fee ofmuchpow«r: 

You know the way home againe. ^ , 

i Do you heare how wee are ftienc kr keepingy 5 ' 1 
greatndfe backe? 

1 What caufe do yog thinke l haue to fwoono? 
Ttfexen; I neither care for th’world, nor your Gram 
for fuch things as you, I can fcarfe thinke ther’s anyil 1 w 
foflight. He that hath a will to die by biinfek c > 
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t ftom another: Lee your CienmU do his woriL For 
bee cli at yon are,* long; and your mi (try enereafe 
icourage* I fay toyeu^s ] was faid to, hw$y*Exit 
A Noble Fellow I warrant him* 

% The worthy Fellow isoiirGeneraS.He’s the Rocfc^ 
p^l c o a ke not eo be windc- fhaken- Exit Watch, 

Enter CorwUnm d»4 

Com* Wc will before the walls of Rome tomorrow 
See downc our Ho aft. My partner in this Aftion* 

You cn^ft report to tb’Volcian Lords 5 how plainly 
borne this Buflncffe, 

Jttfi Onely their ends you haue relpr&cd* 

Sropcyour cares againft the generall fuite of Rome: 
fJeier admitted a priuat whifpe^no not with fuch french 
j^ a t thought them fare oi you, 

Cono- Thislaft old man, 

\fj\wm with a crack’d heart I hauc fent to Rome^ 
iou’ l abonc the mcafure of a Father* 
jj a y godded me indeed* Their la reft refuge 
\y35fofcmJ him; for whofeold Loue 1 haue 
fThough I fowrely to him^oncc more oRct^d 

ThefirftCondicions which they did refufe^ 

And cannot now accept, to grace him one!v* 
thought he could do more,* A very I i tile 
[haue vcelded too* Frefh £rtibafles,and Suites, 
f^orfrom the State,nor pnuacefriendshecreafrer 
ft'jll 1 lend care to. Ha?what fliout is this? -Shotawithin 
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow 
In the fame time *tis made? I will not, 

Etfter yirgiti&jFiofumnmfQ^cria^ jwg ’btdrtitu^ 
with stuendAtitf. 

My wifreomei formoft, then the honour’d mould 
Wherein this I'runke was fram'd, and in her hand 
TheGrandchildetG her blood. But outaffeiHon* 

All bond andpriuiltdge of Nature breaker 
Let it be Vert nous to be Ob ft mate. 

What is that Cur^fie worth? Or thofc Doues eyes, 

Which can make Gods for fworne ?I mclr f and am not 
Offtrongcr eauh then othersi my Mother bowcSj 
AstfOlympustoss Mole-htlifliould 
lofupphcation Nod : and my yong Boy 
Huh an Afpeftofintrrcefsion, which 
Great Nature crics > Deny not* Let the Voices 
Plough Rome, and harrow Italy,He neilcr 
Be fuch a Gofting to obey inftimft; bur ftaod 
As if a man were Author of himfrlf | & knew no other kin 
VirgiL My Lord and Husband. 

Cmo t Thcfe eyes are not the lame I wore in Rome, 
V\rg, The for row that deliuers vs thus change 
Makes you thinke Co. 

Corn. Like a dull A<5tor now,I haue forgot my part, 
And I am out, eocn to a full Ditgrace. Beftofmy Flefh, 
Forgiue my tyranny : but do not fay. 

For that forgiue our Romanes. O a kiffe 
Long as n>y Exile, fweet as myRcncngc J 
N T o\v by the jealous Qucene ofHeaucn, that kiffe 
1 carried from thee deare; and my true Lippc 
Hath Virgin’d it ere fince. You Gods, I pray, 

And themoft noble Mother of the world 
Wuevnfaiuted: Sinkemy kneefthcavdi, Kneeies 
Of chy deepe duty, more impicfrion fliew 
Then that of common Sondes, 

Ohftand vpbleftj 

Whilst with nofofter Cuiliion then the Flint 
tuedc before thee, and vnpropcrly 
Shew duty as miftaken, all this while* 


BetwetnetheChildemand Parent. 

Cor fa* What’s this? your knees to me ? 

Toyour Correfted Sonne ? 

Then let the Pibbles on the hungry beach 
Fillop the Starzes; Then* let the mutinous WindcS 
Strike the proud Cedars Vainft the fiery Sun; 

Murd'ring Impoftibility, to make 
What cannot be* flight workc. 

Fbfam. Thou art my Wzrr iom, I hope to frame thee 
Do you know this Lady ? 

Carte. The Noble Sifter of pMcola ; 

The MooneofRomc: Chaftc as the Jfide 
That’s curdicd by the F^oft, from pur eft Snow s 
And hangs on Dims Temple: Deere Zfaferid* 

Velum * This is a poorc Epitome ofyours^ 

Which by thhnterprctation of fail time* 

May fhew like all yourfehe* 

Corh, TheGod of Souldiers i 
With the cod (cm of fupreamc Ioue 5 informe 
Thy thoughes withNobZenefle, that rhoumayft prone 
To fhame vnyulnerable^and fticke i*ch War res 
Like a great Sea-marke (binding etiery Savy, 

And facing rhofethac eye thee. 

Ztolum* Your knee, Sirrah- 
Corio+ That’s my brauc Boy. 

Vdam- Euen hc*your wifc,this Ladie f and my felfe* 
Are Sutorsto you* 

Corie. 1 befeech you peace: 

Or ifyou 5 ld aske* remember this before * 

The thing lhaue for fworne to gr aunt* may neucr 
Be held by you denials* Do not bid me 
Difmiffe my Soldiers, or capitulate 
Againe 3 with Romes Mechmiickes. Tell me not 
Wherein I feemc vnnaturall: Defire not t’allay 
My Rages and Reuenges*vvith your colder rcafons* 
Volttm 4 Oh no more s no more; 

You l aut faid you will not grant vs any thing: 

For we haue nothing die to aske, but that 
Which you deny already: yec we witlaske. 

That if you fade in our requeft, the blame 

May hang vpon your hardndfe* therefore heare vs, 

Corw , Vhtjftdj ffl , and you V^ol ccs rmrke, for wed 
Heare nought from Rome in priuate,, Ynur requeft ? 

^dum* Should we be tilent not fpeak t oi?r Raiment 
And ftate of Bodies would bewray what life 
We haue leu fince thy Exile, Thinke with thy fdfe, 

How morevnfommate then all lining women 

Are we come hither j fince that ihy fight* which fliould 

M ake our cies flow with ioy*harrs dance with comforts, 

Conftraines them weepe^nd (bake with fearc& forow. 

Making the Mother, wifc^ndCHhlc to fee, 

f he Sonne* the Hu&band,and the Father tearing 

His Countries Bowels our^ and to poore we 

Thine enmities moft capirall; Thou barr'fr vs 

Our prayers to the Gods*which is a comfort 

That all but we enioy. For how can we ? 

A! at! how can we, for our Country pray ? 

Whereto we are bound, together with chy yiSory: 
Whereto we are bound: Alacke,orwe muft loofe 
The Countric our deerc Nurfc, or elfe thy perfon 
Ourcomfortin the Country. Wemuftfinde 
An cuidcnc Calamity, though we had 
Our wifh, which fide fliould win, For cither thott 
Miiftasa Forraine Recreant be led 
With Manacles through otir ftreets, orclfe 

Triumphantly treade on thy Countries rnin^ P 

a _And/ 
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And bears the Palme, for hauing brandy fhcd 
Thy Wifc and Childrens blood ; For my felfe, Sonnc^ 

I puvpofc not to wake on Fortune, till 

Thcfc vvarres determine : If 1 cannot perfwade thee. 

Rather to ftiew a Noble grace to both parts. 

Then fecke the end ot one ; thou {halt no iooner 
March to aflkuk thy Country, then to treade 
(Truft too’c, thou fhalt not) on thy Mothers wombe 
That brought thee to this world, 

Virg. I,and minfe,dfat brought you forth this boy, 

To keepe your name liuing to time. 

! Hoy . A (hall not tread on me: He run away 
Till 1 am bigger* but then lie fighr* 

Cm#, Nor of a womans tendemefli to be, 

Requires nor Childc,tior womans tace to fee: 

I ha^e fate too long,- 

Volum, Nw,go not from vs thus \ 

If it were fo.tliat our req licit did tend 

To faucthc Romanes, thereby to deffroy 

The Voices whom you feme, you might condemn* vs 

Aspoyfonousofyotit Honour, No } ®\w fuite 

Js that you reconcile them : While the Voices 

May fay, this mercy wc haue fhew’d : the Romanes, 

This wc rccciu’d, and each in cither fide 

Glue the AH-hailc to thee, and cry be Bleft 

For making vp thi s peace* Thouknpw^ft (great Sotinc) 

The end orWartes vtTcertaine: but this ccruine, 

That if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou fink thereby reapers Inch a name 
Whole repetition will be dogged with Curfes: 

WliofeChronicle thus wrir*Theman was Noble ^ 

But with his laft Attempt,hc wip'd it out: 

Dcftroy'd his Country,and his name remsines 
To tlVinfifitig Agc,abhoirM* Speakc to me Sou s 
Thou haff affected thefiuc Arabics of Honor, 

To imitate the graces of the Gods, 

To tearc with Thunder.the wide Check*® aklfAyre, 
And yet to change thy Sulphur* with a Boult 
That fhouldbut riuean&ke- Why do’ft not fpcake? 
Think’ft thou k Honourable for aNobleman 
Still to remember wrongs £ Daughter/peake you : 

He cares not for your weeping. Speak* thou Boy, 
Perhaps thy childisluidfc will mouc him more 
Then can our Reafbns* There's no man in the world 
More bound ct/s Mother, yet heere he let*$ me prate 
Like one ixh’Stockcs* Thou haft neucr in thy life, 
Shewed thy deere Mother any curtefie, 

When flic.fpoore Hen ) land of no fecond brood, 

Ha's clock’d thee to the Warres; and fafclie home 
Laden with Honor, Say my Reqticft’s vnmft. 

And fpurne me backe: But, if it be not fo 
Thou art not houefit, and the Gods will plague thee 
That thou reft rain 1 # from me the Duty, which 
To a Mothers part belongs. He turnes away : 

Down Ladies;kt rs fhame him with him widuour knees 
To his fur-name CorhUnm longs more pride 
Then piety to our Prayers. Downe: an end. 

This is the laft. So, we will home to Rome, 

And dye among olu Neighbours: Nay, beholds, 

This Boy that cannot tell what he would haue. 

But knedes, and holds vp hands for fcllowflnip,- 
Dads reafan our Petition with more ftrength 
Then thou haft to deny"t- Come,!et ys go : 

T^his Fellow had a Vokcan to his Mother: 

His Wife is in Cor kies > and his Childc 
Like himby chance : yet giue vs our difpatch : 
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I am hufhrent ill our City be afirc.& then lW^V 

A Held * her ij the hand £} 1 iltlc 

Curia, O Mother,Mother J ‘ 

What haue you done ? Behold, ^he Heau^tis do 

The Gods looke downe, and this vtinaturall 
They laugh at* Oh my Mother,Mother ;Oh 
You haue wonne a happy Viftory toRotue, 

But for your Sonne, bclceue it: Oh bciceuc k 
Moft dangeroufly you ham e with him preuaVPd 
Ifnot molt mortal! to him. Butlctitcomc 3 
AnfffdtMs, though I cannot make true Wan es 
lie frame cormenientpeace., Now good^flift 
Were you in my freed, would you haue heard 1 ***** 

A Mother leffe? or granted htteAa0dj m ? 

Auf. J wasmou’dwithall 
Cork* I dare be fwornc you were : 

And fir, it is no little thing to make 
Mine eyes tofweat compaflion* But (good |?4 
Wha^t peace you 3 ! makc,aduife me ;Formyp^ 
lie not co Rome, lie back* with you,ahd pray y L 
Stand to me in this caufe*Oh Mother! Wife > * 

Auf. I am glad thou haft fet thy mercy, &tk v H 
At difference in thee : Out of chat lie work* * ^ 
My fe!fe a former Fortune. 

Certe .. I by and by; But wc will drink*roeetW 
And you fhdl beare 

Abetter w i n die backe then words, which w 
On like condition^ will Itaut Coimttr*feard. 

Come enter with vs; Ladies you deferue 
To haue aTemplebuiltyou : All the 
In Italy ,and her Confederate Arrnes. 

Could not hauemade this peace* Exmt 

Etfttr Menemm md Stcinlm, 

Sec you yonkl Coin akh Capitol, yon’./comer 
Skin. Why what of that ? 

>iene. If it bcpoflibleforyou to difpbceit with your 
V little finger, sphere is fomc hope the Ladies offton^dp 
dally his Mother, may preuaile with liim.Bm I fiyjtbcK 
is no liopc io’qour throats are fentencM, and ftajr-vppcn 
execution. 

Stem , r&k pofsible, that fo H^ort a riffit can alter the 
condition of a man, 

Mem. There is differeney between a Gnib 5c a But- 
terfty, yet yoUr Butterfly was a Grub: this^Uw^b 
grown* from Man to Dragon :He has \vingr,hcc f smor: 
then a creeping thing, 

S em. He !ou"d his Mother deerely* 

So did he nice: and he no more remembersliis 
Mother nowjthen an eight year* old horfe.Thcmmeffc 
of his faee/owres ripe Grapes. When he walk*,he moues 
like an Engine,and the ground fhrinkes before his Trea* 
ding. He is able to pierce a Corflct .wVtli hi 5 eye: Talkes 
like a kncll f and his hum is a Battery. He fits in his State, 
as a thing made for Alexander : t What he bids bee donc,is 
finifhewith hk bidding. He warn soothing of a God but 
Erermty,and a Heauen to Throne in. 

Skin . Yes,niercy ? ifyou report him truly. 

Mem. I painchimin theCharacieri Mark what mer¬ 
cy his Mother ftiadl bring from him : There is tio myrt 
mercy in him*then there is milke in a malc-Tygf^ that 
fball ourpoorc City finds: and all this is long oi yoUi 
- Stein. TheGods begood vnto vs. 

Mem. No,in inch a cafe the Gods will not bee good 
vnto vs. When we banifh’d him,w* refpefled not them* 
and he returning to break* our necks^they jefpeitflocf 5 ' 
WwtMtftn&tr. 


The Tragedie of Qoriolmm. 


- 'Twf Sir^ify^u^ld faue your life, flye 10 your Houfe^ 
T j^ plebeians haue got your Fellow Tribune, 

And hale him vp and downe ; aUTwearing, if s 
^ lC Romane Ladies bring not comfort home* 

They* g iue hitlT de3th Irtches * 

P Enter mother Meffengtir. 

Sirin. What’s the Newes ? (preuayl^ 

Wff> Good Newcs, good ncweSjthe Ladies haue 

Volciatis are diflodg'd, and Martins gone : 

^ merrier day did neuer yet greet Rome, 

j^uot thcxpulfion oft he Terr quins ^ 

Sirin, Friend, §rt thou certain* this is true ? 

js’c oipft certain*. 

fflefi Aicertaineaallthow the Sun is fire ; 

^herc haue you lurk'd that you make doubt of it: 
h^re through an Arch fo hurried the blown*Tide, 

\t [be recomforted through th’gatcs. WhySiarkeyou : 

Trumpets* Hehoyes/Drums heatr, altogether. 
jht Trumpets, Sack-buts, Pfakertcs 3 and Fifes, 

Tabot^and SymboIes,and the fiiowcing Romany 
Make the Sunn* dance. Hearke you, A front within 
jAtnt. This is good Newes: 

I wW go meet* the Ladies# This Votnmnia^ 

It worth ofConfuls, Senators, Patricians, 

A City full lOfTribunes fnchasyou, 

^Scaand Land fuff; you haue pray’d well to day: 

This Morning, for ten thou fa tid of your throates, 
fJenot haue giuen 3 doit. Harke, how they ioy. * 

Sound fiill with the Shmts* 
Skin. Firftjthe Gods b!e(Te you for your tydings : 

Mm,accept my thankefulneife. 

Ttigff, Sir,we haue all great caufeto giue great thanks* 
Skia. They are neere the City* . 

Mef Alnaoft at point to enter• 

Sirin. Wec’l meet them, and helpe the toy# Exeunt. 

Enter two Senators^with Ladies, pafsing oner 
the Stage, with other Lords. 

Sena, Behold ourPatronnefie, the life of Rome: 

Call all your Tribes together) praife the Gods, 

And make triumphant fires, ftrew Flowers before them: 
Vaftoot the noife that BaniffiM ManiHs\ 

Rcpealc him, with the welcome of his Mother: 

Cry welcome Ladies, welcome. 

Alt Welcome Ladies, welcome* 

A hlonrifh with Drummes & Trumpets* 

Enter TnBustAt/fidius^with Attendants. 

Auf. Go tell the Lords aWCiry, I am heere: 

Ddiucr them ibis Paper; bailing read k> 

Bid them repayre to th’Market pJace s where I 
Eiien inthtirs,and in the Commons cares 
Wdt vouch the truth ofit. Him I accnfc; 

Tne City Ports by this hath enter’d, and 
Intends t appear* before the People* hoping 1 
ropurgehimfdfc with words* Difparch.' 

1 i „ ^ nt€r 3 4 C vnlptratorr of Auftdms FaStion. 

Meft Welcome* * 

i Con, How is it with our Generali f 
Apf Euen 1 o,qs witha man by his owncAlmfisIm- 

poylon d, and with Wis Charity flaine, 
i.Com Moft Noble Sir, rfyou do hold the fame intent 
wperciit you wiftit vsparties; Wed deliuer you 
'Jryour great danger. 

Auf, Shj I cannot tel!, 
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We muft proceed as we do Slide the People,. 

3 .Cw*. The People will rcmainc vnccrtaine,wljirft 
'Twixtyou there's difference: bur the fall of either 
Makes the Suruiuor heyre of all, 

Anf. 1 know it: 

And tny pretf-xt to ftrike at him, admits 
A good conftruftion, I rais’d him, and J pawn’d 
Mine Honor for his truth: who being fo heighten’d. 
He watered his new Plants with dewee of Flattery, 
Seducing fo my Friends : and to this end. 

He bow’dbisNature,newer knownebefore. 

But to be rough, #nfwayable,and free, 
l.Conjj), Sir, hisftoutnefle 
Whenhc did ft anti for ConfulJ, which he loft 
By lacke of ftooping* 

Anf. That 1 would haue fpokelof: 

Being ban idl’d for’t, he came vnto my Hartb s 
Prcfented to ray knife his Throat; 1 tooke him. 

Made him ioynt-fert:antwith me: Gauehim way 
In all his ownc defires :Nay, let him choofe 
Out of ray Files, his proicfts,to accomplifh 
My beft and Freftieft men, feru'd his defignements 
In mine owneperfon tholpeto reape the Fame 
Which he did end all his; and tooke fomepridc 
To do my felfe this wrong r Till at the laft 
I feem’d his Follower, not Partner; and 
He wadg’d me withhisCountcnance,asif 
1 had bin Mercenary. 

i.CV«. So he did my Lord: 

The Army marucyl'd at it, and in the laft,’ 

When he had carded Rome, and that we look’d 
For no leffe Spoile, then Glory, 

Auf. There was it: 

For which my finewes {hall be ftretcht vpen him,’ 

At a few drops of Womens rhewmc, which are 
As cheape as Lies; he fold ihe Blood and Labour 
Of our great Adion; therefore ilwll he dye, 

And lie renew me in his fall Buthearke. 

brumma a»d Trumpets founds jvithgreat 
Ihewts of the people. 

i. Con. Your NatiueTowneyou enter’d likeaPc’fte, 
And had no welcomes home, but he rcturnes 
Splitting the Ayre with noyfe. 

2 .Com. And patient Fooies, 

W hofe children he hath flame, their bafe throats tearc 
With giuing him glory, 

^ ?♦ Ceu. Therefore at your vantage,! 
tire fie expreffe himfelfe, or moue the people 
With what he would fay, lethim feele your Sword: 
Which we will lecond, when he lies along 
After your way. His Tale pronounc’d, fhall bury 
His Reafons, with his Body. 

Auf. Say no more. Heere come the Lords. 

Enter the Lords of the City. 

All Lords » You are moft welcome home, 

■Unfft I haue not deferu’d it. 

But worthy Lords, haue you with heedeperufed 
What I haue written to you ? 

All, We haue, 

i .Lord. And grecue to heare’t: 

’What faults he made before the laft, I thinke 
Might haue found eafie Fines : But there to end 
Where he was to begin,and giue away 
The benefit of our Lcuies,anfwering vs 
With our owne charge: making a Treatie,where 
There was a yeclding; this admits no excufe, 

cc 3 'Auf 
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Atifi He approaches, you fhall heare him* 

Enter C&ridmw marching with Drummond Colours 

Commoners being with him* 

Cork, Haile Lords* I am return'd yourSouldier 
No more infeded with rny Countries lone 
Then when I parted hence : b m Will fufefifting 
V T ndcr your great Command. You are to know* 

That profperoufly I haue attempted, and 
With bloody paffage led your Warres* euen ct> 

The gates of Rome: Our fpojles we haue brought home 

Doth more then counterpoize a full third part 

The charges of the Aftion* We haue madepeacs 

With noTefle Honor ro the Antiates 

Then fhamc to th'Romaines. And we heere deliuer 

SnbCctib'dbyWCohihlssand Patricians* 

Together with the Scale a’th Scnat f vvhae 
We haue compounded on. 

Auf Read it not Noble Lords* 

But tell the Traitor in the higheft degree 
He hath abus'd your Powers. 

Cork, Traitor? How now? 

Auf I Traitor, Martim m 

Cor fa* Manias ? 

Atif 1 Martini, Cairn Martins : Do’ft thou .thinke 
lie grace chce with that Robbery, thy ftotoc name 
Cariolanm in Cor teles f 

You Lords and Heads a’th’Statc.perfidtoufly 
Heha’sbetray’dyonrbufineffe^nd giuen vp 
For certaine drops ofSalt,your City Rome ; 

I fay your City to his Wife and Mother, 

Breaking his Oath and Refolution, like 
A twift of rotten Silke, neuer admitting 
Counfailc a’chVarre : Bur at his Nurfes teares 
He whin’d and roar'd away your Victory, 

That Pages blufh’d at him, and men of heart 
Look’d wond’ring each at others. 

Cork. Hcat’fl thou Mars ? 

iAttf. Name not the God, thou boy of Teares. 

Cork. Ha? 

Aufid. No more. 

Com . Meafureleffe Lyar, thou haft made my heart 
Too great fot what containes it. Boy? Oh Slauc, 
Pardon me Lords, his the firft time that euer 
I was forc’d to fcoul’d.Your judgments my graue Lords 
Muft giue this Cutre the Lye : and his owne Notion, 
Who weares my ftripes impreft vpon him, that 
Muftbearemy beating to his Graue, ffoali ioyne 
To thruft the Lyevntohim* 

i Lord. Peace boch.and hearemefpeake. 

Cork. Cut me to peeces Voices men and Lads, 

Staine all your edges on me. Boy, falfe Hound: 

If you haue writ your Ann ales crue.’tis there. 

That like an Eagle in a Doue-coat, I 


T he Tfa gedi e of (forkUms. 


Flattet’d yout Volcians in Corioles. 

Alone I did it. Boy. 

tAaf. Why Noble Lords, 

W ill you be put in minde of hi $ bl in de Fonung 
Which was your fharne, by this vnholy Bragpa It > 
'Fore your owne eyes,andearcs? 66 ' 

tsiUConJp. Let him dye for’t. 

AHPeepie. Teare him to peeces,doitprefentIv 

He kill’d my Sonne, my daughter, he kill’d tnv r r 
Marcus, he kill’d my Father, 

z Lord. Peace hoe ; no outrage,peace; 

The man is Noble,and his Fame folds in 
This Orbe o’ch’earth: His laft offences to vs 
Shall haue Iudicioushearing: Stand Aufftdixs 
And trouble not the peace. 

Cork. O that 1 had him,with fix AttfficHttffu 
HisTribc.tovfcmylav.fullSw.ii 11 ‘”’ mc 
Auf. Infolent Villains. 

Ail Conjp, Killjkill,kill,kill,kill hjim. 

Draw both the ConfpirAtor:, wdkils xjftmiw l 
fitlhs, Anfidim flams ok him. ' ‘ W ‘ 

Lords. Hold,hold,hold,hold, 

Aaf. My Noble Mafters,heare me fpeake, 

I .Lord, OTtilltu- 

z.Lord , Thou haft done a deed,whereat 
Valour will wcepc. 

S.Lord. Tread not vpon him Maftew.all be quin 
Put vp your Swords. 

Auf. My Lords, 

When you fha.Il know (as In this Rage 
ProuokM by him,you cannot ) the great danger 
Which this mans life didoweyou,you‘lreioyce 
That he is thus cutoff. Pleafe it your Honours 
To call me to your Senate, lie deliuer 
My felfcvour loyall Seruant, or endure 
Yourhcamcft Cenfure, 

i.Lerd. Beare from hence his body, 

Andmourne you for him. Let him be regarded 
As the moftNoble Coarfe, that euer Herald 
Did follow to his Vrne, 

z.Lord. His owne impatience. 

Takes from Anfidim a great part of blame; 

Let’s make the Bett of it. 

Auf. My Rage is gone, 

And I am ftrucke with forrow. Takehim vp: 

Helpe three a’th’chcefeft Souldiers.llebe one, 

Be 3 te thou the Drumme that it fpeake mournfully: 
Traileyour fteeiePikes. Though in this City hee 
Hath widdowed and vncbilded many a one, 

Which to this houre bewaile the Iniury, 

, Yet he fhall haue a Noble Memory, Afiift, 

/ Exeunt btaringtht Hedy cfM*rtnu. A dtdTtlfft 

I Sounded. 





Lamentable Tragedy of 

Titus Andronicus. 


‘Primus. Secern Prima. 


vhA[h* Enter the Tribunes and Senators aloft And then 
enter Saturninm and his Followers at one doore* 
md SBafsimm and his Followers at the 
other> with ‘Drum & Colours* 

Sat urn in m * 

Oble Patricians, Patrons of my tight. 

Defend the iufticc of my Caufe with Armcs. 
And Countrey-men, my louing Followers, 
Pleade my Succdfiuc Title with your Swords* 
] vt r as the firft borne Sonne* that was the laft 
That wore the Imperial! Diadem of Rome; 
then let my Fathers Honours liuc id me, 

Nor wrong mine Age with thisindlgniiie. 

u Romaines, Friends, Followers, 
Fatioutmofroy Right: 
ifeuet CafarsSome, 

Were gracious in the eyes of Royall Rome, 

Kccpeihcn this paffage to the Capitol I: 

And fcffer not Difhonour to approach 
ThTtnperiall Seate to Venue : confecratc 
Tgluftice^ContinencOs and Nobility: 

ButletDefcrt in pure Election Oiinc j 
And Romanes, fight for Freedoms in yout Choice* 

Enter Marcw Andronicus aloft mth the Crownt m 

Princes* chat ftriue by Factions, and by Friends* 
A^bitloufly for Rule and Empcry : 

Know* that the people of Rome for whom we ftand 
A fpcctall Party* haue by Common voyce 
InEleftion for the Romane Empcrie^ 

Chafen Andronicus, Stir-named Pious f 
Formany good and great ddens to Rome. 

A Nobler man, a brauer Warriour, 

Liucs not this day within the City Wallcs* 

He by the Senate is accited home^ 

From weary W arres again ft the barbarous Cothes* 

That with his Sonnes (a terror to our Foes) 

HathyoakM a Nation ftrong, train'd vp in Armcs* 
Tenyearesarefpcntj fince firft he vndertooke 
This Caufc of Rome* and ehafticed with Armes 
Our Enemies pride* Fiue time* he hath return'd 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his Valiant Sonne* 

Fn Coffins from the Field- 
And now at laft*laden with Honours Spoyles* 

Kemrnes the good Andronicus to Rome* 

Renowned Turn * ftourifhing in Amses. 
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Let vs imrreat* by Honour ofhis Name* 

Whom (worthily) you would haue now fucecedc* 
And in theCapitoll and Senates right* 

Whom you pretend to Honour and Adore* 

That you withdraw you* and abate yom Strength, 
Difmifteyoiir Followers, and asSntm ftiould. 

Plead t your Defei ts in Peace and Humblencffe* 
Saturnine, How fay re the Tribune fpeakes. 

To calme my thoughts. 

Eafsia. c Mar cm Azdronktu > fo I do affie 
In thy vprightneffe and integrity : 

And fo 1 Loue and Honor thee* and thine. 

Thy Noble Brother Tmu r and his Sonnes* 

And Her (to whom my thoughts arc humbled all) 
Gracious Lminia $ Romes rich Ornament, 

That I will heercdifmiffemy louing Frjcnds: 

And to my Fortunes* and the Peoples Fauour, 

Commit my Canfe in baljance to be wei gh'd, 

Exit Souldimrs. 

Saturnine, Friends, that haue beene 
Thus forward in my Right, 

I thanke you al!* and heere Difmiffc you all* 

And to the Loue and Fauour of my Countrey* 

Commit my Selfc* my perfon, and the Caufe; 

Rome, be as iuftand gracious voco mc # 

As I am confident and hmde to thee* 

Open the Gates*and let me in* 

SSafsti* Tribunes* and me,a poors Competitor* 

Flmrifh* They go vp into the Stmt htwft 4 

Enter 4 Capt aim* 

Cap. Romanes make way : the good Andronma* 
Patron of Vertue* Romes bett Champion, 

Succeffefull in the Rattailes that he fights * 

With Honour and with Fortune is return'd, 

From whence he circumfenbed with his Swords 
And brought toyoke the Enemies of Rome. 

Sound Drummet and Trumpets* And then enter two cf Titus 
Somes ; After tm men hearing a Cojfrt cohered 

with Blache, then two other Somes, After them* Titus 
Andrmkm y and then Tamer# the ffueem of Gothes^ Cr 
her two Swnes Chiron md Demetrius, with eAarm the 
Moore ^and others y as many as cm hei They fit dorfm the 
Coffined Titus fieah$s. 

Andronicus, Haile Rome: 

Vi&Qrious in thy Mourning Weecfcs i 


Loe 


■1 
































































































































3 z TheTragedie of Titus qA ndronicus, 

*"oe as the Barke rim hath thfcharg'd his ftaughc, 

Rcturnes with precious lading to the Bay, 


From whence at firft {hewcgih'dher Anchorage : 
Commeth Andronieui bound with Lawrell bower, 

To rcfalutc his Country with his tearcs, 

Tcares of true ioy for bis rcturnctoRome, 

Thou great defender of this Capitol], 

Stand gracious to the Rites that we intend. 

Romanics,of Rue and twenty Valiant Sonnes, 

Halfe of the number that King7*rfcte»had, 

Behold the poore lemaincsaliue and dead! 

Thefe that Suruioe,lct Rome reward with Loue i 
Thefe that I bring vmo their late ft home, 
Wichbumllaaiongft their Aunceftors. 

Heere Gochcs hauc giuen me leaue to (heath my Sword; 
T \rfwvnki nrlc, and c arete fie of thine owne, 

Why fuffer’ft thou thy Sonnes vnburied yet. 

To liouer on the dreadfull fliorc of Stix ? 

Make way to lay diem by their Brethcren. 

They open the Tombe. 

There greetein fileticeas the dead are wont, 

And fUepe in peace 4 flainc in your Countries warres: 

O facred receptacle of my ioyes. 

Sweet Cell ofvertueand Noblitie, 

How many Sonnes of mine haft thou in ft ore, 

That thou wilt neuer render to me more ? 

Luc. Giue vs theproudeft prifoner ot the Gochcs, 
That we may hew his limbes,and on a pile 
Ad mama fratrumfzcn&ce. his flefli: 

Before this earthly pcilbn of their bones. 

That fo the fhadowes he not vnappeas'd. 

Nor wndifturb’d with prodigies on earth. 

Tit. I giue him you,the Nobieft that Surulues, 

The eld eft Son of this diftrefted Qneene. 

jym. Stay Romanic Btether«i,gr3cious Conqueror, 
Vi&orious Tatis ,nie the tcares 1 fhed, 

A Mothers tearcs in paflioii for her forme: 

And if thy Sonnes were euer deere to thee. 

Oh thinks my fonnes to be as deere to mee. 

Sufficeth not,that we are brought to Rome 
To beaucifie thy Triumphs,and retume 
Captiuetothee,aHd to thy Romaine yoakc, 

But mud my Sonnei be fl aughtred in the ftreetes. 

For Valiant doings in their Countries caufe f 
O ! If to fight for King and Common-weale, 

Were piety in thine, it is in thefe: 

Androuicas ,(\ih lenot thy Tooibe with blood. 

Wilt thou draw nee re the nature.of the Gods ? 

Draw neere them then in being mercifull. 

Sweet mercy is Nobilities tiue badge. 

Thrice Noble Ti*«,fparcmy firft borne lonne. 

Tit . Patient your felfe Madam,and pardon me, 

Thefe are the Brethren,whom you Gochcs beheld 
Aline and dead, and for their Brethcren flaine, 
Religioufly they aske a facrificc: 

To this your Tonne is markr, and die he mud, 

T’appeafc their groaning fhadowes that are gone. 

Luc. Away with him, and make a fire flraight, 

And with our Swords vpon a pile of wood, 

Let‘s hew his limbes till they be cleans confum'd, 

Exit Sonnes with Alarbwt, 

Tama. O ctuell irreligious piety, 

Chi. Was eucr Scythia halfe fo barbarous i 
E>em. OppofemeScythia to ambitious Rome, 



Aletrbus goes toreft.andwc furuiue, 

T o tremble vnder 7*«*fr threatoing lookes. 

Then Madam ftand refo!u’d,but hope withal! 

The felfe fame Gods that arm’d the QuceneofT 

With opportunity offliarpereuenge 

Vpon the Thracian Tyfcmr in his Tenr, 

May fauour Trfwo^’theQueene ofGothei, 

( When Gothes wereGoches.andTkwer* was Q ( > 

To quit the bloody wrongs vpon her foes, Nl ctn f J 

Enter the Sonnes ofAadronicus again. 

Lari. See Lord and Father,how We haue perform* i 
Our Romaine rightes^^Bu limbs are lope, * 1 

And jntrals feede the faerififing fire. 

Whole f moke like incenfc doth perfume tbe skie 
Rcmatnerh nought but to interre our Brethren 
And with low’d Lamms welcome them to Ro«e 
Tit , Let it be fo,and let Audremcus 
Make this his lateft farewell to their faults,, 

lloHnfbi 

Then Sound Trumpets ,and lay the Coffins in the Tmb 
Jn peace and Honour reftyouheere my Sonnes ** 

Romes readieft Championsjrepofe you heere in teR 

Secure from worldly chauoces and miftiaps; 

Heere lurks no Treafon,heere no enuie fvvels, 

Heere grow do damned grudges, heere are no (forints 
No noyl'e,but fUencc 3ndHternalHleepe, ’ 

Jn peace and Honour reft you heere my Sonnes, 

Enter Lduiuia, 

Laui. In peace and Honour,line Lord Titus long, 

My Noble Lord and Father,liue in Fame j 
Loe at this Tombe my tributary tcares, 

I render for my Breihcrcns Obfequies: 

And at thy fecte 1 knee!e,with tcares of ioy 
Shed on the earth for thy retume to Rome. 

O blcffe me heere with thy victorious hand, 

Whole Fortune Romes beft Citizens applau’d. 

TV, Kind Rome, 

That haft thus louingly referu'd 

The Cordiall ofmine age to glad my hart, 

Laniniti liue,out-liue thy Fathers dayes: 

And Fames eternal! date for vertues praife. 

Marc. Long liue Lord Titus, my bdouedbrother, 
Gracious Triumpher in the eyes of Rome, 

Tit. Thankes GentlcTribune, 

Noble brother Marcus. 

Mar. And welcome! Nephews from fucceffull wars, 
You that furuiue and you that fleepe in Fame v 
Fairc Lords your Fortunes arc all alike in all, 

That in your Countries feruicc drew your Swords. 

But fafer Triumph is this Funcrall Pompe, 

That hathafpir’d toSoUns Happhics, 

And Triumphs ouerchauncein honours bed, 

Titus ^aidrew/CKfjjthepeopleofRome, 

Whole friend in tuftice thou haft euer bene, 

Send rheeby nic their Tribune and their truft, 

This Pal liamenc of white and fpotleffe Hue, 

And name thee in fiie&ion for the Empire, 

With thefe our late deceafed Emperours Sonnes; 

Be Candidas us then,and put it An, 

Andhelpetofet a head on headleffeRome. 

Tit. A better headher Glorious body fits, 
Thenhisthat fl lakes for age and feeblencfics 

Whi* 
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Whatfhouldld'on thisRobcand troubleyou, 
p.^ofenwith proclamations to day, 
Tomorrow yeeld vp rule, refigne my lift, 
d fet abroad new bunnclit for you all, * 

^ m l haue bene thy Souldier forty yearn, 
A°d led my Countries Qrength fucecffefully } 
irtj buried one and twenty Valiant Sonnes, 
Righted in Field, flame manfully ii^Armes, 

Indg 
Cm 


ight and Scruice of tltdr Noble Countric: 
me a ftaffe of Honour for mine age, 


r lf i not a Scepter to consrou 1c the worlds 
Ypri^ht be held ic iords^that held it 
' *jMan i r*r^ J thou obcaine and aske the Emperic- 
Sat* Proud and ambitious Tribune cai/fl dioo ceJU 
Tim* Patience Prince Sti&rmttm* 

Romanies do me right, 

patricians draw your Swords ? and£heaihtbem uoc 
pill Sd^ainm be Romes Empcrour: 

/ndronicus would thou were fhipt to hell 3 
Rather then tob me of the peoples harts, 
luc* Proud SMffirfsdtoty interrupter of the good 
That Noble minded Titm mcanes to thee, 
fit. Content thee Prince,! will rtftoreto thee 
The peoples harts,and weane them from thcmfclucs, 
AndronkmfL do not flatter thee 
Rut Honour thee,and will doe till 1 die : 
fdyFaftion ifthoufircngEbcn with thy Friend ? 
Iwillmoft thankefull belaud thankes to men 
OfNoble mindcs,is Honourable Meede, 

7 Vf t People ofRome f andNoble Tribune % hecre^ 
laskeyour Joyces and your Suffrages* 

Will you be flow them friendly on Andr onions ? 

Tribunes* To gratific the good AndxoHkHSy 
And Gratuhtc his fafe returne to Rome, 

The people will accept whom he admits; 

Tito Tribunes! chankcyot^and this fore I make. 

That you Create your Empcrouvs eldeftfonne. 

Lord hofc Vcmies will 1 hope, 

ReScft on Rome as Tytans Raycs on earth* 

And ripen lufticein this Comm on-weak; 

Then ifyou will cleft by my aduife, 

Crownehim* and fay: Long hue our Emperour* 

Mar* An. With Voyces and applause ofeuery fort. 
Patricians and pfebcans we Create 
Lord i Saturnintis Romes Great Empcrour. 

And fay* Lmg due our Emperour Saturnine v 

A long Ehurifh til! they come downe* 

Sm. Titus AndrcmictisJ loi thy Fauours done. 

To vs in our Ekftion this day* 

I giue thee thankes in part of thy Deferrs, 

And will with Deed % requite thy gemkncifr t 
And for an Onfec Titus to ad nance 
Thy Name,and Honorable Familie* 

Lamia will I make my Emprefle, 

Rome sRoyall Mifrris,Miftns of ray hart 
And in the Sa,cred Pathan her cfpoufe : 

Tell me Andrbnims doth this motion pleafe thee 
Tit t It doth my worthy Lord,and in this match* 

1 hold me Highly Honoured of your Grace* 

And heere in light of Romero Saturnine } 

King and Commander of our Common-Weal f/ 

The Wide-viorids Emperour 3 doI Confecracc* 

My Svvord ? my Chariot^and my Prifonerss* 

Prelents well Worthy Romes Imperiall Lord: 

Receiuc them then*thcTtibutethatI owe* 

Mine Honours Enfignes humbled at my feete. 


Sat u. Thankes Noble Tim Father of my life* 

How proud I am ofthcc 5 and of thy gifts 
Rome fhall rccord*andwheHl do forget 
The kaft of thefe vnfpeakableDcferts* 

Romans forget your Fealtie to me. 

Tit* Now Madam are your prifoner to an Emperonr, 
To him tha t for you Honour and your State, 

Will vfeyou Nobly an d your followers. 

Sdtu. A goodly tady^truft me of the Hue 
That I would choofe, were I to choofe a new : 

Cleere vp Fairc Qucmc that cloudy countenance^ 
Though chance of warre 
Hath wrought this change of cheer e, 

Thou comTt not to be made a feornfe in Rome: 

Princely fliall be thy if fage euery way. 

Reft on my word^nd lernotdifcontcnc 
Daunt all your hopes: Madam he comforts you* 

Can make your Greater then die QueencofGothes? 
LamnU you are not difpleafd with this ? 

Lm* 'Not I my Lord,fith trueNobilitie* 

Warrants thefe words in Princely cuf tefte. 

Sat , Thankes fweete Romans let vs goc: 

R arifornkffe heere we fet our Prifoncrs free. 

Prochime our Honors Lords with Trumpe and Drum. 
Pafs* 'Loi&Titw by your leaue^his Maid is mine. 

Tit. How fir t Are you in earneft then my Lord ? 

Bafs. I Noble Titus d refob’d wit hall* 

To doe my felfe this reafon* and this right* 

A4iirc, Smm cuiqmm^ s our Romanelu fiiCe* 

This Prince mluifrcc ceay.ethbitc his ownc. 

Luc, And that he will and {half if Luc ms liue. 

Tit . T ray tors aua nowhere is the Empcfours Guardc? j 
Treafon my Lord*Lrf^/^ is furpriPd. 

Sat, Surprifdjbywhom? 

Baft* By him chat iuftlymay 
Beate hisBctrotiVd/rom all the world away. 

AStth Brothers helpe to cGnuey her hence away> 

And with my Sword Ife keepethis doore fafe. 

Tit , Follow my Lord^and He foone bring her backe* f 
Afut. My Lord you paife not heere. 

Tit m What villaincBoy*bar j ft me my way in Rente? \ 
Mm. Helpe Luchu helpe. Hekilshim. 

Luc. My Lord you arc vniuft } and more Awn la* 

In wron^fnll quartel^you hauc flame your fan* 

Tit. Nor thou, nor he are any fonnes ofmine^ 

My formes would neuer fodifhonour me. 

Tray tor reftore Lduima to the Emperour. 

Luc. Dead ifyon will* but not to be his wifc ? 

That is anorhers lawfullpromift Loue. 




Enter a!op t he Emperour with pernor a and her two 
fonnesAaron the Moore* 

Empe* No Trf/^no,the Emperour needs her not. 

Nor her*nor theCjnorany ofthy ftoebes 
He truft by Lcifure him that mocks me once. 

Thee neuer: nor thy Tray ter ous haughty fonnes, 
Confederates all,thus to di{honour mf* 

Was none in Rome to makes Rale 

hut Saturnine ? Full well Andronscui 

Agree thefe Deeds,with that proud bragge of thine, 

That laid'ft *1 beg"d the Empire at thy hands# 

Tit* O monftrous*what reproachfull words are thefe ? 
Sat . But goe thy way es 3 goe giue that changing peccc, 
To him that ftouriffit for her with his Syvord : 

A Vallianc footle in-law thou (balienioy a 
Oncjfif to bandy with thy iawkfle Sonnes, 

__ ___To/ 
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The Tragedie of Titus zAndronicus. 


To ruffle in the Commow-wealth of Rome. 

Tit. Thefe words are Razors to my wounded hart. 

Sat. And therefore louely Tamara Qaeene ofGothes, 
That like the (lately 7 htbe mong’ft her Nimpbs 
Doll ouer-(bin e theGallant’ft Dames of R otne. 

If thou be pie afd with this my ibdaine choyie, 

Behold I choofe thee Tamora for my Bride, 

And will Create thee Emprefle of Rome. 

Spcake QueeiiecfGothscoftthou applau’dmychoyfef 
And hecre 1 fweare by all the RomaineGods, 

Siih Pricft and Holy-water are fo necrc. 

And Tapers burne i'o bright, and cucry thing 
In readmesfor Hpiuncus hand, 

I will not refalute the ftrects of Rome, 

Or clime my Pallacc,till ftom forth this place, 

I lcade clpouf’d my Btid e along with me, 

Tama- And heereinfichtofheaueivtoRomel fweare. 
If Saturnine ad u ancc t h c Qjeen of G ocher, 

Shee will a Hand-maid be c o his defires, 

A lotting Nurfe, a Mother tohis youth, 

Sam, AfcendFaire Qecne, 

Pambcan Lords, accompany 

Your Noble Eaipefour 3;id his lonely B. ide. 

Sent by the heauens for Prince Saturn*n: t 
Whofe wifedome hath herFortune Conquered, 

There ftiall wc Confommate our Spouiall rites, 

Extttntomnes. 

Tit . Iam not bid to waite vpon this Bride: 

Titus when wet’c thou wont to walke alone, 
Dilhonoured thus and Challenged of wrongs ? 

Inter iJMarcm and Titus Scmnts. 

Mar O Tttm fee 10 fee what thou haft done! 

In a had qttarre1I,fhine a Vertuous forme. 

Tit. No foolifh Tribune,no : No Tonne of mine, 

Nor thou, nor thefe Confedrates in the deed. 

That hath difhonoured all our Family, 

Vnworthy brother, and vnworthy Sonnes. 

Lust. B Jt let ?s gins him buriall as b .comes: 

Guie ijMatitts burial! with otirBrethcren. 

Tit. Traytors away,he reft’s not in this Tombcs 
This Monument flue hundreth yeares hath ftood. 

Which Ihaue Sumptuoufly re*edified ; 

Heere none but Soul diets,a nd Romes Seruitors, 

Repofc in Fame: None bafeiy fliine in brailles. 

Bury him where you can.hc comes nor hecre. 

Mar. My Lord this is impiety in you. 

My Nephew (Jliutius deeds do plead tor him. 

He muR be buried with his brerheren. 

Tuns t wo Sonnes /peaces. 

And ftialljor him we wil l accompany. 

Ti, And Jhall] WhatviUaine was it fpake that word/ 
Titus founts, f takes. 

He that would vouch’d it in any place but hecre. 

Tit. What would you bury him in my defpight ? 

Mar. No Noble Tmw.but intreat of thee. 

To pardon Matins. and to bury him. 

Tit. Marcus, Euen thou haft ftroke vpon my Creft, 
And with chefc Boye* mine Honour thou haft wounded, 
My foes I doc repute you euery one. 

So trouble me no more,but get you gone. 

i .Seme. He is not hi mfelfcjee v* withdraw. 

2 ,Sonne. Not ! tell Aiutim bones be buried. 

Tkt ‘Brother and the formes kneels. 

Mar. Brother, for in that name doth nature plee’d. 


t.Sonne. Father,andin that name doth tiauTT^' 
Tit. Speakethou no more if all the 
<-Mar. Renowned Titus more then halfe m T rt ^> 
Lac. Dearc Father ,foule and fubftanee ofvf n 
UWar. Suffer thy brother Marcos to inte Ire * * 

His Noble Neph ew hecre in venues neft 
That died in Honour and Laumtds cwfe 
Thou art a Rotnaine,be not barbarous: 

TheGreckes vpon aduife did bury Aiax 
That flew himfelfe: And Lames fbnne. 

Did gracioufiy plead for his Funerals : 

Let not young Matins then that was rhy joy 
Be bar’d his entrance heere. 

Ttt. Rife Marcus, rife. 

The difmall’ft day is this chat ere I Taw, 

To be di fhon ored by my S onnes in Rome; 

Well ,bury him,and bury me the next. 

TheJpsU him in theTomhe. 

Luc. There lit thy bones fweet Mtttius with fi 
Till we with Trophecs do adorne thy Totnhr tl- . 

No man (bed teares for Noble Muttus, 

He hues in Famc,that di’d in vcrtucs caufe, *, 1 

Mar, My Lord toft.-p our of thefe futldetrdum 
How comes it chat the fubtile Q^eeneofGoLhti 
Is of a fodaine thus aduancM in Rome > ‘ 

Ti. 1 know not Marcus : but I know it is 
(Whether by deuiic or no) the heauens tan tell 
Is lbs not then beholding to the man. 

That brougbtherfor this high good turtle fofarre? 
Yes, and will Nobly him remunerate, 

Fiom/h. 

Enter the Emperor , Timor a, and her twofans, with the tow 
at one doore . Enter at the other doore ’Bafsmnm ani 
Latsin/a wish others . 

Sat. So Baf tarns,yon haue plaid your prize, 

God giueyou toy fir of your Gallant Bride. 

Bafs. And you ofyouts my Lord; I fay nomcre, 
Nor wifii no leffe,and fo I take my ieaue. 

Sat. Traytor.if Rome haue law.or we haue power. 
Thou and rhy Faction (hall repent this Rape, 

Bafs. Rape call you it my Lord,to ceafe my cyvne, 
My true betrothed Loue, and now my wife ? 

But let thelawes ofRomc detcrmineall, 

Mearte while I am poffeft of that is mine, 

Sat. ’Tisgood fir: you are very (lion with yf, 
Butifweliue,weele be as fharpe with you, 

Bafs. My Lord, what I haue done as beft I may, 
Aofvtercl nmftj and fhall do with my life, 

Onely thus much I giue your Grace to know. 

By ail the duties that I owe to Rome, 

This Noble Gentleman Lord 7Vf«r heere, 

Is in opinion and inhonout wrong’d, 

That in the refeueof Lauima, 

With his owne hand did flay his youngcftSon, 

In zealc to you,and highly motfd to vfrath, 

Tobe cpntroul’d in that he frankly gaue: 

Rer eiue him then to faueur Sat nr nine. 

That hath expre’ft himfelfe in all hit deeds, 

A Father and a friend to thee.and Rome. 

77r. Prince Bafsianns !caue to plead tpy Deeds, 

Tis thou, and thofe, that haue difhonoured mci 
Rome and the righteous heauens be my iudge, 

How I haue lou’d and Honour’d Saturnine. 

Tam. My worthy Lord if cuetTamora, 
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thofe Princely eyes ofthinc, 
f hen heare me ipeake indifferently for all: 

d at roy ^ ute ( Jwcet ) P er ^ on JS P aft * 

^g 4t u. What Madam, be difhonoured openly. 
AndbaRty put it ?p without rcuenge ? 

A TW- Not fo my Lord, 

The Gods of Rome fer-fend, 
jfljouldbe Autbour to difhonouryou. 
gntonmine honour dare, I vndertake 
c 0[ flood Lord Titus innocence in all: 
fyhofe fury not diffcmbled fpeakes his griefes: 

Then at my f ute I°°^ c gracioufiy on him, 
loofe not fib noble a friend on vaine fuppofc, 
^ orV vithfowrelookes affiiift his gentle heart, 
Lord.bcrul’d by me.be wonne at bft, 
pitTcnible all your griefes and difeontents, 
you are but newly planted in your Throne, 
j jjfttben the people, and Patricians too, 

Ypon a iuft furuey take Titus pare, 

And fo fupplant vs for ingratitude,- 
WhithRome repute* robe a hainous fitine. 

Yftld at increats, and then let me alone: 

Jltfinde a day to maffacrc them all, 

And race their faciion,and theirfamilie. 

The cruel! Father,and his rrayt’rous Tonnes, 
whom I fued for my dearc Tonnes life* 

And make them know what ’tis to let a Qnecne* 
Kneelc in the ftreetes,and beg for grace in vaine. 
Come.conie,fweet Emperour,(come A ndroniem) 
Take vp chi; good old man, and cheere the heart. 
That dies in tempeft of thy angry frowne. 

King. Rife Tim f.rifir, ^ 

MyEmpreffehath prcuail’d. 

Titus. I thanke your Maicfile, 

And her my Lord, 

Thtfe words.thefc lookes, 

Infufe new life in me. 

Tunto. Titm ,1 am incorparatc in Rome, 

A Roman now adopted happily. 

Androuft aduife the Emperour for his good, 

This day all quarrels die A ndr onions. 

And let it be mine honour good my Lord, 

That I hau<*reconcil’dyour friendsand you. 

For you Prince Bafsianus ,I haue pad 
My word andpromife io the Emperour, 

That you will be more mildc and tractable. 

Aud fearenot Lords: 

And you Laiunia, 

By my aduife all humbled on your knees, 

You ill all aske pardon of his Maieftie. 

Son. We doe. 

And vow to heauen, and to his Highnes. 

That what we did, was mildly, as we might, 
Tendring our lifters honour and our ownc. 

Mar. That on mine honour heere I do proteft. 
King. Away and ealke not.tfoublevs no more. 
Tamara. Nay s nay, 

Sweet Emperour, we mttft all be friends. 

The Tribune and his Nephews kneelefor grace, 

1 will not be denied,fwe£t hart looke back. 

King. Marcus, 

For thy fake and thy brothm heere. 

And at my louely Tamor as intreats, 

1 doe i emit thefe young mens hayneus faults, 

Stand vp: Lattwia ,though you left me like a churle, 
1 found a friend,and futc as death I fware. 


I would notparca Batchellour from thcPrieft. 
Cone, if the Emperours Court cae feaft two Brides, 
You are my gueft Laninia, and your friends: 

This davlhali be a Loue-day 7amor a. 

Tit. To morrow and it pleafe your Maieftie^ 

To hunt the Panther and the Hart with mq 
With home and Hound, 

Wcelc giue your Grate Bon tear, 

Sam , Be it fo Titm,md Gramercy to. 


Exeunt. 


I Unrips, 


J&us Secunda. 


Enter Aaron alone. 


Ann* Ndw dimbeth Tdmora. Olympus coppe^ 

Safe ouc ofFortunes fhoi 3 and Iks alofr^ 

Secure of Thunders cracke or lightning flafh* 

Aduandd about pale ernms threatning reach j 
A s when the goldenSunne falutesthcmosne^ 

And hauing gilt the Ocean with hii beamed 
Gallops theZodiacke in his glittering Caach, 
Andouer-Iookes the highert piering hills: 

§n\Tar/;ora f 

Vpon her wit doth earthly honour waite, 

And venue ftoopes and crcmbies at her frowns 
Then Aaron anne thy harc^and fit thy thoughts, 

To mount aloft with thy Emperiall Miftris, 

And mount her pitch, whom thou in triumph long 
Haft prifoner held,feared in amorous chainci, 

And faftcr bound to Aarons charming eyes* 

Then is Promethem ti J dc to CaHoafm* 

Away wkhflauiCN wcedcs f and idle thoughts, 

I will be bright and (bine in Pearlc and Goid^ 

To waite vpon this new' madeEmprefl?. 

To waite faid I f To wanton with this Qucene* 

This Goddetftytbis this Quecne, 

This Syren .that will charmc 

And fee his fikpwiacke ? and his Common weaks* 

Hollo, what ft orme is this? 

Enter Chiron and&emetrkis hrantng, 

Dem, Chinn thy yeres wants wit^thy wit wants edge 
And manners to iucruM where I am grac’d. 

And may for ought thou kno w J ft affeited be, f 
Chu Dmrtritrs,ihou doo’ft ouer-weene in all, 

And fo in this, to bearc me downc with braua, 

* Tis not the difference of a yeere or two 
Makes meleffe gradous,or thee more fortunate: 

1 am as able, and a s fit^as thou, 

To fcnie,andtodeferuemy Miftris grace. 

And that nay fword vpon thee fhall approue, 

And pkad my paflions for Lamnms louc. 

Ann*Cl ubs,dtibs,thefe loner j’ will not keep the peace, 
Dem, Why Bay ? akhough our mother (vnaduifed) 
Gaue youadaunfijigRapiarby your fide. 

Arc you fo defperate growne ro threat your friends ? 

Goe too: hatie your Lath gUicd within yourfheath, 

Till you know better how to handle it, 

Chi, Meanc while fir t with the little skRUhauV 
Fall well fh.alt thou perceme how much I dare, 

Verne^ I Borrow ye fo bratre t They draw#. 

Aron. Why how now Lords? 

So uerc the Emperours Pallacc dare you draw. 

And/ 

~~ ———— - f 
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The Trageetie of Titus iAndronicus. 


And mamuine fuch a quarrel! openly ? 

Full well I wrote, the ground of all this grudge, 

I would not for a million of Gold, 

The caufe were knowne to them it moft tonccrnes. 

Nor would your noble mother for much more 
Be fo di {Honored in the Court of Rome: 

For (Iiamc put vp. 

Dcme* Not I, tilt I haue (Reach'd 
My rapier in his bofome^nd wicbsdl 
Thruft thefe reprochfull fpecches downe his threat, 

That he hath brea'dfd in my difhonotK hecre* 

Chi* For chat I am prcpaTd,and full refolu'd, 

Foule fpoken Coward, 

Thatthundreft with thy tongue. 

And with thy weapon nothing daf ft performs. 

Arm* A way I Cay, 

Now by the Gods that warlike Gocbes adore, 

This pretry brabble will vndoo vs all: 

Why Lords,and thinks you not how dangerous 
It is to fee vpon a Princes right ? 

What h Lfflinm then become fo loofe. 

Or Baft imm fo degenerate, 

That for hcrlouc fuch quarrels may bebroathr. 
Without contronlcmem } Iuftice 3 orreuenge? 

Young Lords beware, and ihouid the Ehipi effe know, 
This difeord ground,tbe mu tick c would not pleafe, 

Chn I care not I, knew (He and all the world, 

I louc LmiuU more then all the world. 

Demit* Youngling, 

Leame thou to make feme meaner choife, 

Lsamts is chine elder brothers hope. 

Arm . Why ate ye mad ? Ck knowye not in Rome, 
How furious and impatitntjthey be. 

And cannot brook? Competitors in lone ? 

I tel! you Lordly ou doe but plot your deaths. 

By this deuife* 

Chi, A.iwta^ thnufand deaths would ! propcfe ? 

To acchieue her whom 1 do loue, 

Aron . To atcheiue her,how? 

Dome, Why^nak’ft thou it fo Grange ? 

Shee is a worn an .therefore may be woo'd, 

Shee isa woman,therfore may be wmtne* 

Shec is h&mni& therefore muft be iou'd 
What man, more water glidech by the Mill 
Then woes tne Miller of, and Citfie it is 
Of a cut loafe to ftealc a (hi ue we know : 

Though be the Emperours brother. 

Better then he haue worne Pufcsm badge* 

Arm , I, and as good as Sattmitiu may. 

Dime, Then why feotfid he difpaire that knowes to 
With words, fat re too Iceland liberal try: (court it 

What haft not thou full often ftrutke a Doe, 

And borne her cleanly by the Keepers nofe f 

Arm. Why then it teemes fame certain? fnatch or fo 
Would feme your turner. 

Chi* I fo the turn? were feruecL 
Deme. Aaron thou haft hie in 
Aron, Would yon had hit it coo. 

Then fhould not we be tir'd with this adoo: 

Why hatke yee, harke'ye^ and arc youlbchfooles, 
Tofquare for this ? Would it offend you then ? 

Cln. Faith not me, 

Dr/m. Nor me/a l were one* 

Aron. For fttfine be friend^ & ioyne forth at ybiflar: 
*Tis ppllicie,an , d'4Hatageme mu ft doe 
That you affe&,and fa muft you refbluc, 


That what you cannot as you woul4lcd^~ 

You muft perforce accompli fli *syontnay* J 
Take this ofm t,Ltscrtce was not more cha'ft 
Then this Lauma, BafsiAnsu lrniCj 
A fpeedier courfe this iingriog languift,m ens 
Muft we purfuc, and I haue found the path» 

My Lords, a folcmnc hunting is in hand, 

There will the louciy Roman Ladies troope* 

The Forreft walkes are wide and rpaciou* 

And many vnfrequenred plots there are. 

Fitted by kinde for rape and villanie: 

Singlcyou thither then this dainty Doe, 

And ftrike her home byforce,ifnotby wotds* 

This way or not at alhftand you in hope, 
Come,come,our EmprefTe with her iacred vtst 
To viliainie and vengance confecrate, 

Will we acquaint with all that we intend, 

And Are fhall file our engines with aduife. 

That will not (uffer you tofquare your felues 
But to your wifties height aduancc you both,* 

The Emperotirs Court islike the houfe of Fame 
Thcpallacc fulloftonguesjoftyesjofeans: 

The Woods are ruthlefiejdreadfulhdeafe, and dull ■ 
There lpcakc,and ftrike braue Boyes,St take your tl l 
There feruc your lufts, fiiadow’d frcoi heauens eye " 
And rcuell in Louima’s Tieafur ie. 

Chi , Thy counfcll Lad fmells ofno cowardif* 
Verne. Syfusmt ntfot , till I firnie the Rreamts' 

Toeoole this heat, a Charme to calme their firs,' 

Ter Sttgi*per Vehoy. ’ e XtM 

EnterTttus AnAroniemanAh'ts threefimtes, mtyMmti 
with hounds and homes, and iMmus, * 

Tit- The hunt is vp, the mome is bright sad grw, 
The fields are fi agtanr, and the Woods arc gresncj ' 
Vncouple hecre, and let vs make a bay, 

And wake theEmperour, and his lonely Btidfj 
And rouze the Prince, and ring a hunters peale. 

That alt the Court may eccho with the noyfe, 

Sonnes let it be your charge, as it is ours, 

To attend the Emperours perfon carefully; 

I haue hene troubled in my {leepe this uigi*. 

But dawning day new comfort hath ifiipir’th 

Winds Hornes. 

Hecre a cry ofhsttndes, and wind; homes in a ptAle,tha> 
Enter Saturmms ,Tan}ora y Baffiamts, Lmnu. Chim,Dc 
metrites,and their Attendants. 

Ti, Many good morrowes to your Makftte, 1 
Madam to you as many and as good. 

1 promifed your Grace, a Hunters peale, 

Satur. And you haue rung it loftily my Lotdij 
Somewhat to earely for new married Ladies, 

Haps. L4«»»>4,how fay you ? 
ham. I fay no: 

J haue bene awake two homes and more, 

Satur. Come on then, horfc and Chariot j lew* hint 
And to our fport; Msdanijnow (hall ye fee. 

Our Rom&ine hunting. 

Mar. I haue doggesmy Lord, 

Will rouze the proude ft Panther in the Chafe, 

And clime the higlieft P omontary top. 

Tit. And I haue horfe will follow where the gains 
Makes way. and runues likesSwallowes ote.thcpl^ne 

T)em. Chin 
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Chiron we hunt not wc^with Horie noi Hound 
&***' 10 piucke a dainty Doe to ground, Exeunt 
E ut Enter Aaron alone. 

, pje chat had wit, would think? that I had none, 
v fl\ 0 much Gold vndet a Tree, 
fetafn* .oinl,«ru it. 
f that Chiansaf me lb abreftly, 

^lut this Gold muft coined#aragem^ 

JJ hi( h cumiin |ly c(fcdUd ? \viil r bcgec 

T cry esccllcivt pe^e of vH^iVy i ‘ 

^ jforcpofcfv/cci Gold m thtirvnrcff, 

£? t i iaac chef Aimes out of the Emprefle Cheft. 

Enter Timcrdto the J fesrt, > 

pm#* Hytemlf Am#! 
vybtrcferc lo^k'ft thou fad t 
^| icl jeuery thing doth make aGIcefuil boaft ? 

girds e haunt melody .on euery bufti, 

TheSoake lies rolled in the chtarefull Sunne^ 
jj 1t rfcenc ieaues quincr,with the tooling winde* 
j,pJinake a shelter’d fhadbvv on the ground : 
todcrtheirfweete fhadcji*^^ let Vs fit, 

yvhil'ft the babling Ecirho mocVs the Hounds > 
Replying fb rili y t0 l ^ e wclltun'd-Honies, 

) S if a double hunt were heard at once, 

jl {t vs fit downfalld mai ke their yelping noy fe: 

And after con ft i & y fuch as w as iuppos'd 
Thewandring pnnee and Dido once enioy’d, 
fenwicha happy ftorme they were furpriTd^ 

And Curtain'd with a Coanfaile-keeping Caue* 

\Vcmay each wreathed in the others armes* 

(Ourpaftimcs done) pofTeffe a Golden flumber. 

Whiles Hounds and Hornes,and fweet Melodious Birds 
Bermo vg, as isaNutfcs Song 
Of Lulbbie 5 to bring her Bsb o afleepe. 

dm* Madamej 
Though Vdnm gouevne yoor defires ? 

SgEumc is Dominatorou ermine : 

Wbf Cgnifies my deadly ft an ding eye, 

My (ikncc ? and my Cloudy Melanciiolie, 

My fleece of W oolly h3iFe ( that no w vncurlcs, 

Euenas an Adder when fhc doth vnrdwlc 
To do feme fatal! execution > 

No Madanijtncfe are no Veneriall ftgnes. 

Vengeance is in my heart T dcath in my hand, 
BloodjandfcuengejareHammcring in my head* 
HarkeTrfW^^the EmpreffeofmySoule, 

Whichneuerhopes more heauert,then reftsin thee, 

This is the day of Doome for Baftiamtr, 

His flnloml muft loofe her tongue to day f 
Thy Sonnes make Pillage ofherGhaftky, 

Andwafti their hands in Bafjtmm blood- 
Seed thou this Letter,take it vp I pray chet> 

And giuethe King this fatal! plotted Scrowle, 

Now queftionmcnortiorCjWc areefpied, 

H^re conies a parcell ofotir hopefull Booty, 

Which dreads not yet their hues dcftmiHom 

Enter ‘Baffianw md Lduma* 

TrnwC Ah my fweet xJMowex 
Swetter to me then life. 4 

Aron, No more great Emprcflc,7 ?affiamu comes, 

^crofie with him^aird lie goefetch thy Sonnes 
Tobacke thy quarrell what fo ere they be* 

I Whom haue we hecre ? 

j Romes Royal! EmprefTe, 


Vnfurmihc of our well befeeming troope? 

Or is it Dim habited like her, 

Who hath abandoned her holy Groues, 

To ice the general! Hunting in this Forreft ? 

Sawcie conttouler of our priuate fteps: 

Had I the power,that feme fay Dr^had, 

Thy Temples iliouid be planted prefem]y. 

With Hornes, as was Athms^mi the Hounds 
Should driuc vpon \m new transformed limbes, 
Vnmannerly Intruder as thou art.- 

Lmi. Vnder your patience gentle Empreflc^ 

Tis thought you haue a goodly ^gift in Horning, 

And to be doubted ; .chic your Tudors and you 

Are fiagled forth to cry experiments v 

hue fticilJ your husband from his Hounds to day > 

Tis pitry they fhould take him for a Scag. 

Beleeue me Queenqyour fwarth Gymeri oa. 
Doth make your Honour of EfiS bodies Hue, 
Spottedjdereft^d.and abhominable* 1 '• 

Why arc you Hpqueiaed from all your trarn^? 

Difeounced &ofn ; yoirr’S8oW-WKite^ Steed, 

/iiid wandred hither tb arf <>bfdirc pint, 

Accompanied with a bafbildus Moere^ - 
If foulc deftre had not L 4 dndirS r cd you ? f / 

Dm. Asid being intercepted in yotff'fport^ 

Great rcaion that my Nobit Lordjbe ritedi 11 *; 

For SaucitTcflej I pray you'for vs hence, ’ f 
And let her ioy her Railed coToured lour, ' 

This valley fits the furpofepaibn g well* r L ‘ 

The King my Bi'dihcr (lull haue riotieef of thi’sl \ 
Lwi, I/or thefe flips iuue made biro noted long, 

Good King, to be fo mightily abufcd*' 

7amors. Why I hauepatien.ee to endufe all this ? 

^Enler Chiron and Demetritffi 
Dem. How nowdecreSouefaigne 
And our gracious Mother, 

Why doth your Highnes lookc fo pale and wan? 

Tamo* Hauel not rcafoh chinke you to lookepale^ 
Thefe twohahe tic'd tne hither tothisplaccj 
Abarretijdetcfted vale you fee itti, 

Tli c Trees though Sommerforlorne andlcanc^ 
Ore-come with Mofle t and balefullMiflelto- 
Hcere ncuer (liines the Suiuie,heerc nothing breeds^ 
Vnlefle the nightly Owle.or fatal! Rauen: 

A nd when they fliew’d roe this abhorred pit s 
They told roe hecrc at dead tinic of the night, 

A thouftmd Fiends,a ihoufend hifling Snakes, 

Ten thoufand fuelling Toades,as many Vrthin^ 

Would make fuch fearcfull and confufed erfef* 

As anymortail body hearing it, 

Should ftraitefall mad.orelfe diefuddenjy. 

No fooner had they roid this hellife calc. 

But ftrait they told me they would binds roe hecre* 

Vhto thebotiy of adiimallyew, 

And leaue me to this roiferable death* 

And then they caU*d me fonlc Adultcrefte, 

Laiciuious Goth.and all the bictcreft tear rocs 
Thac enet eare did heart to fuchcftVft* 

And had you not by wondrous fortune come, 

7 his vengeance on roc had they executed t 
Reuengc it,a$ you lone yotir Mothers life, 

Or be ye not henceforth calk} my Children* 

*Dem* Thisisa wkneffe chat 1 am thy Sonne, fish him % 
Chi , And tht<5 for me, 

Strookhome to fhew my ftrmgth. 

Lmi, X come Semtrarm* nay Barbarous Tamor#* 

d d For 
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For no name fits thy nature but thy owne, 

Tam. Giuerae thy poyniardp/oufiial know my boyes 
Your Mothershand (ball right your Mothers vyrong. 
Dense, Stay Madam hcctc is. more belongs to her, 

Firfl thrafh the Come,then after burne the ftvaw: 

This Minion flood vpon her ebaftity, 

Vpon her NuptjalJ,yow,hcr joyaltie. 

And with that painted hopt^btaues your Mightineflc, 
And (hall (he carry this vino her gvaue ? 

Cbi. And if iTie doe, „ 0 ,:i. \ 

I would l were ail Eunuch, 

Drag hence her husband to;(omc feciet hplp. 

And make hi?,deadTruoTte Pjilpw.itp.our lu,ft. 

Tamo. But when ych^ue,th$ hytty wedefirc. 

Let not this Wafpe otic-hue vsibpph to fling, 

Chir. I warrant you Madamwe will make that fure: 
Come Mifbf&no w perforjtx.we. will eni oy, 
Thacntce-prefepued iypnefty'-.ofjyjujrs, u , r . . 

Latti. Oh^wwrf J thoubep.r’(T a v/oroan face> 

Tamo. I-vyiMflOt hp are bfxfpeake,as,y?yjg-itlvhcr.. 
Laud- Swefg-^oj-df inn^^er hejuc me bur a word > 
Demit. Llftcn fairc Madanijlct your-gl«xy 
To fee her tcares.tutljieyp^ hurt to ihsbJa,, K < ' 

As vn relenting flirtt, fcdroj&efriuqe,,, i Ti ; • y...:. ; , .» 

Lam. Whcftd'^^ Tigyr^ybung^one* tits dam? 
O doe notlcai^5ii^cw«k{^jliypijgbt,Kth?^ " • 

The milkc thou luck’(V from her did turne tp h garble, 
Euen at thy Teat thou.had'^ thyTyfaniiy,, 

Yet eucry Mother breeds not So.une,s aljke^ 

Do thpudrstveather fheyv a w'au^n pitcy. ■ 

Cbiro. What, . t 

Would’ft thou hauc me proyjsjny fclfe a baftafd? 

Laxi. ’T is true, 

The Ratten doth nor hatch a Larke, 

Yet hauc I heard,£>h could I findc it now. 

The Lion mou d evith p i tty,di c^ in d.u 
To hauc his pi-incely pawes-par’d all away. 

Some fay,thac Rattens foftcr forlornc children, 

The whit’fl their owne bfrds fiimifh in thei^nffts: 

?Oh be to rae though thy hard hart fay no. 

Nothing fo kind but fomeching piniiulL 

Tamo. 1 know not what it meanes.away with her. 
Lanin, Ob let me tcacli thee for my Fathers fake. 
That gaue tWeiijfe when well hcnftght haue flaine thee: 
Be not obdura^o’pen thy tjeafe cares. 

Tamo. Had'ft thou in perfon nere offended me, 
j Eucn for his fake am I pittueffet 
Remember Boyes* I powr’d forth tcares in va’mc. 

To fane your brother from the iacrifice. 

Bur fierce AmronicM would not relent, 

!i Therefore away withjicr.aml yfeheras you will. 

The worfe tohcr.the better lou’d of me. 

haul. OhTamora, 

Ee call’d a gentle Qucene, 

And with thine oyrne hands kill me in this place. 

For ’tis not iife.diat 1 haue beg’d fu long, 

Poore I wasiUfps, when J dafftamu dy’J, 

Tears. What Wg’ft thou then ? fond woman let me go ? 
Lani. Tisjircfciu death I beg,and one thing more, 
Thar womanhood denies my tongue to cell :■ 

Oh kerpe me from their worfe then killing luft, 

And tumble me into fame loath fame pit. 

Where neuet mans eye may behold my body. 

Doe chis.and be a charitable murderer. 

Tam. So fhould I rob my Iwect Sonnes of their fee, 
No let them latiffie their lufl on thee. 


Dome. Away, 

For thou haft (laid vs heere too long. 

Laxinia. No Garace. 

No womanhood ? Ah bcaflly creature 
The blot and enemy to our gencroll name 
Confufkw fall—— 

Chi. Nay thenlic'flopypurmouth, 

Bring thou her husband,* *, , 

This is the Hole where ^rwbjdvs hitjj jj‘. 

Tam. Farewell my So.nnes',fee thatyouit - 
N«c let my heart know merry cheere ind«d <frl(|r f, 
Till all thfi^wdV^wJcibemadeaway ; w * 

Now will I hence to fteke my loutiy Moor'’’ 

And let my fpiccneftil Sonnes this Trulfal ^ 


wof ■ 


foil. 


ore. 


Eater Aaron with twoofr, flu Sox m 

Aron. Come on my Lord*,the better footth r 

Straight wilhl bring you Kuhe:Iothiome eh 
WhereJ cfpieii the Patuher faft afleepe, -f l 
Qhin. My fight is very d«Jl whit triiitboc« 
Tilani. And mine 1 prpmife you,werc it not tbrfl 

Wcllcould (leaueourfpovttpficepeavshilc, l3fnt ’ 
What artthottfaljfcn? . „ 

What fuh tile Hoie : is this, 

Whofem uclI is couered with Rude growiaoBrkrj 
Vpon whole leaues are drops.-pf new-fhed^bkiotl 1 
As frefh as mor mugs dew diflfl’d on-flowers * 

A very fatal! place it Jcernes to me: 

Speske Brother haft thou hurt thee with thefall-> 
Afartim. Oh Brother, 

With the dil’nal'ft obirtt 

That eucr eye wi; h fight made heart lament. 

Aron. Now will 1 fetch the King rofiadethem U 
That he thereby may haue a likely geffe, ' i; 

How rhefc were they that made away fiisBrothtr, 

Marti. W'nydoftnotcomfortmeand hdvcmcZ 
From this vnhallow'd and blood-ftained Hole? 

tyjiintut. I am iurpriled with an vncourli fearc, 

A chilling i west ore-runt my trembling ibynts, ’ 

My heart (bfpedfs more theri mine eie can fee. 

Marti. To proue thou haft a true diuiuinn taait, 
Aaron and thou boke downe into this den, 

And fee a fearefull fight of blood and death. 

Quintm. Aaron is gone, 

And my compaffionate heart 

Will not permit mine eye* once to behold . 

The thing whereat it trembles by furmife; 

Oh tell me how it is,for nere till now 
Was I a chi Id, to feare 1 know not what. 

Marti. Lord Tajfiaxw lies embrewed heere, 

All on a heape like to the fiaughtred Lambe, 

In this detefted, darke,blood.drjnking pit, 

Quin, If it be darke,how dooft thou know 'tishe ? 
Mart. Vpon his bloody finger he doth ware 
A precious Ring,that lightens all the Hole: 

Which like a Taper in fome Monument, 

Dorb fhine vpon the dead mans earthly checkes, 

And fhewes the ragged incrailcs of the pi t: 

So pale did fbinetheMaoneon Piramsts, 

When he by night lay bach'd in Maiden bloodi 
O Brother helpe me with thy fainting hand. 

1 flea re hath made thee fanifeas mee it bath. 

Out of this fell deuouring receptacle, 

As hateful! as Ocittu miftic mouth. 

Quint. Reach me thy hand,thac I may helpe tbec wCr, 
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ftrcngtht 0 doe thee fo much good, 
df‘‘f uc keintothefwailowing wombe, 

U*?:. deepe pir.poore 'Bafsianut graue: 

Cf*- .. ci1 „th to plucke thee to the brmkc. 

']° t # n]or 1 no ft length to clime without thy help. 
0 )j} Thy hand once ruore,! will not loole againe, 
...rfgj art heere aloft, or 1 below, 

V 1 E n ot come to me : rcome to thee. Tothsf.tU t». 

pou 

Enter the E nope roar , Aaron the eJMaore. 

Satttr. Along wi th me,He fee wM \ hole is heere, 

J what he is that now is leapt into ft. 

. who arc thou that lately did’ft deiccnd, 

iSthisgaping’noliovyofthceavth? 

gmtu .The viihappie forme of old Anmntcm* 

Prougl 


hr hither in am oft vnluckiehoure. 


tofind c thy brother Baft man dead, 

£if»r. My brother dead ? 1 know thou doft but ieft, 
fi cM d his Lady both are at the Lodge, 
y„oii theNotth-fide of this pleafant Chafe, 

-1 is riot an hourc fmee I left him there. 

(Jtfarti. We know not w here you left him all aliue, 
Butout alas,heerc hauc we found him dead. 

Enter Tam^^Andion ietts^niLtietat , 

Tern. Where is my Lord the King ? 
jfi,£.Heere 7<rj«e; - .t,though gricu’d with Killing griefc. 
Tm. Where is thy brother Bafsinntts? 
jOi^.Now to thebottome doft thoufcarch tny wound, 
Poor eBaftiami heere lies nun thcred, 

Tant, Then all too late I bring this fatall writ. 

The compioc of this dmelefle Tragedie, 

And wonder greatly chat mans face can fold, 
inpleafing ('miles fuch murdercus Tvrannie. 

She gitietk Saturnine a Letter, 

Saturnintis reads tbs Letter. 

Judiftve miffi'a meete him banfomelj, 

Sswf bunt fma t ^Baffiams 'tis roe means , 

Pair than fa much at dig the grant far him, 

Tkaknow'fi our meaningfook*for thy remrd 
Amr.g the Nettles at the Eider tree', 
fbisbouer-faades the mouth of that fame pit, 

Where we decreed t o bury Baffia-mss 

Doe this and pttrebafi vs thy lofting friends. 

King. Oh Tamara, was euer heard the like ? 

This is the pit.aod this the Elder tree, 
lookcfirsjif you can fmde the humfman out. 

Tint lhould haue murthered TJafutinm heere. 

Aron. My gracious Lord heere is the bag of Gold. 
King. Two ofthy whdpes/ell Curs of bloody kind 
Hauc heere bereft my brother ol his life: 

Sirs drag them from the pic vnro the prifon, 

There let them bide vntill wchaue deuis'd 
Somencuerhcard-of tottering paine for them. 

Tamo. What are they in this p it, 

Oh wondrous thing! 

How eafily murder is difeouered ? 

Tit. HighEinperour, vpon my feeble knee, 
lbcgthisboone,wkhteares, not lightly flied, 

T hat this fell fault of my accurfed Sonnes, 

Accutfed,if the fttulcf heprou’d in them. 

King. If it be prou’d ? you fee it is a pp a rant, 


Who found this Letter, Tamara was it you ? 

Tamara. Andronicus himfelfe did take it vp. 

Tit. I did my Lord, 

Yet let me be their b aile. 

For by my.Fathers reucrent Tombel vow 
They (hall be ready at yout Highues will, 

To anfwere their fufpition wish rheir liues. 

Kmg. Thoii flialt not baile them, fee thou follow me: 
Some bring the numbered body,fome the murtUercrs, 

Let them not fpeake a word,the guile is.plainc. 

For by my foule,were there worfe end then death. 

That end vpon them fhould be executed. 

Tamo. Andronicm 1 will entreat the King, 

Feare not thy Sonnes,they fhall do well enough. 

Tit. Come Lucius come. 

Stay not to talkc with them. Exeunt. 

Enter the Emprefe Sormes yvitk L&»ma,ber hands ext off and 
her tsr/gfie cut out, andrttuifht, 

Vme. So now goe tell and ifthy tongue can fpeake. 
Who t’was that cut thy tongue and rauifht thee. 

Chi. Write downe thy mind, bewray thy meaning fo, 
And if thy ftumpes will let thee play the Scribe. 

Dcm. See how with fignes and tokens Jflie can fcowle. 
Cbi. Gochome, 

Call for fweet water,wafil thy hands. 

Dcm, She hath no tongue to call ,nor hands to wafih- 
And fo Jet's leaueherto her filent walkes. 

Chi, And t’weremv caufe,I fhould goe hang my felfc. 
Dem. If thou had’ft hands to helpe thee lmit the cord. 

Exeunt. 

Wind* Hornes. 

Enter Marcus from hunting .to Lauinia. 

Who is thiS,my Ncecc that flies aw3y fo fafl ? 

Cofen a word,where is your husband ? 

Ifl do dreame .would ail my wealth would wake me * 

If I doe wake, lb me Planet ftrike me downe. 

That I may (lumber in eternal! fleepe. 

.Spcakc gentleNeecCjW'hat Heine vi gentle hands 
H.'.tb lopt, 3nd bew’d,and made rhy body bare 
Of Her two branches,thofe fweet Ornaments 
Whole circkling fti3dowes,Kings haue fought to fleepin 
And might not gaine fo gtcat a happincs 
As halfc thy Loue : Why dooft net fpeake touted 
Alas,a Ciimfon riuer of vvarmc blood. 

Like tea btibling fountains ftii’d with windef 
Doth rife and fall betweene thy Rofed lips, 

Comming and going with thy hony breath. 

But fure fome 'Terem hath defioured thee. 

And lead thou fhould'ftdetetft them,cut rhy tongue, 
Ah,noyv thou turn’ft away thy face for fhamc: 

And notwitftauding all this loffeofblood, 

As from a Conduit with their ifluing Spouts, 

Yet doe thy checkes looke red as Titans facef 
Blufhing to beencounrred with a Cloud, 

Shall I fpeake for thee ? fhali I fsy ’tis fo 
Oh that I knew thy hart,and knew the heaft 
That I might raile at him to eafe my mind. 

Sorrow concealcd,likc an Oucn ftopr. 

Doth butne the hart to Cinders where it i*. 

Faire fhilomda fhe but loft her tongue. 

And in a tedious Sampler fowed her minde. 

But loucly Neece,that meanc is cut from thee, 

A craftier Terem haft thou met,withalf 
And he hath cut thole pretty fingers off, 

d d a That/ 
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That coaid hauc better fowed then Philomel* 

Oh had the monfter fecnc thofe Lilly hands. 

Tremble like Afpcn ieaucs vponaLute, 

And make the filken firings delight to kifie them, 

He would not then hsue coucht them for his life* 

Or had he heard the heauenly Harmony, 

Whic h that fwecc tongue hath made: 

would hauedropt his knife and fell afleepe, 

As ffer&erm at the Thracian Poets feete* 

Come Jet vs goc^and make tliy father biinde. 

For fueh a fight will biinde a fathers eye. 

One houres ftorroe will drovvne the fragrantmeadcs, 
What, will whole months of ceares thy Fathers eyes? 
Doe not draw backe/or we will mourns with thee: 

Oh could our mourning eafe thy mifery* Exeunt 


J&usTertm. 


Enter the Indies md Senatours with Titm Wo fames bounds 
pfffwg on the Stage to the pUce of execution ^ and Turn going 
before pleading* 

Ti. Heare me graue fathers,noble Tribune* flay, 

For piety ofmine sgc, whole youth was (pent 
In dangerous warrcs,wh]lft you fccurriy fiept: 

For ail my nlood in Rome* gr eat quarrel I fbed. 

For all the frofty nights that I haue watcht. 

And for thefe bitter teares*which now you fec^ 

Filling the aged wrinkles in my chcckes. 

Be pi ttifull to my condemned Sonnes, 

Whofe foutesis nor corrupted as T tis thought: 

For two and twenty fomics I ncuer wept, 

Becaufe they died in honours lofty bed* 

Andronictu huh dow>ie^andthe Judges faff? by him , 

For theic, Tribuncs,in the dud I wnxe 
My harts deepe laiguor^rrd my louteb fad teares: 

Let my ceares ftauch the earths drie appetite. 

My tonnes Tweet blood, will make it ihamc andblulh: 

O earth ! I will be friend thee more with raiue Exemt 
That {ball diftill from thefe two ancient ruines, 

Then youthfull Aprill fhall with all his fhowres 
Infammcrsdroughiclle drop vpontheefbll, 

In Winter with warme teares lie melt the ifioW, 
Andkeepe erernall fpringtime on thy face* 

So thou refute to drmkc my deare fonnes blood* 

Enter Lucimpwith his weapon drawn?. 

Oh reueretn Tribunes,oh gentle aged men, 

Vnbinde my famves,reucrfe the doomeof deaths 
And Jet me fay(riut neuer wept before) 

M ytearcs arc now preualing Qratours. 

Lit, Oh noble father,you lamcntin vame, 

The Tribunes heave nor,no man is by. 

And you recount your ibrro wes to a ftooe. 

Ti m Ah Lrnim for thy brothers let me plead* 

Graue TribimcSjon ce more I in treat ofyou. 

Lu. My gracious Lord .no Tribune heares you fpeake* 
77, Whyftis no matter man, if they did heare 
They would not nmrkc me;oh if they did heare 
They would not pitty me. 

Therefore I tell my forro wes booties to the ftone?* 


w ho though they cannot anfWcre my 
Yet in force Lon they ate better then th e T JiT 5 
for that they will not intercept my talc ■ 1&Unes > 
When I doe weepe,thcy humbly at my L.. 
Keceiue my tesies,and feeme to weeptvnith 
And were they but attired in grane Weed Cs ^ 
Rome could afford no Tribune Like to thefe 
A flone is as fofc waxe. 

Tribunes more hard then ftones; 

Aftcme is filerit.andaffcndcthnor., 

And Tribunes with their tongues dootnem 
But wherefore ftand’ft thou with thy 

Lu. To refeue my two brothers from 
For wliicli attempt the fudges hauepronouLi^ 

My cuerlafting doomc of banifhment, " 

Tu Ohappy man,they haue befriended thw 

W by fooli Lh Lmiw ,doft thou not perceiue ’ 

That Rome is but a wildernes of Tigers ? 

Tigers muff pray.and Rome affords no p™. 

But me and and mine: how happy art thou th 
Fromthei'edeuourers cobebaniflied? SOj 

But who comes with our brother Marct&btnii 

Enter Marcus and Lauinia. 

Mar. Tittts ,prepare thy noble eyes to weep* 

Or if not fo, thy noble beast to breaker ™ 

I bring confuting fortow to thine age. 

Ti, Will itconlumerac fLetmeiceit then, 
tJMar, This was tliy daughter. 

Tu Why Marcm fo Hie is. 

Luc. AycrocthisobiecHilsme. 

Ti. FaiiH-hanedboy.arifcandlookevponlitr 

Speake Laujnia,v)hat, accurfed hand 
Hath made the; handlcffe in thy Fathers fight ? 
What foole hath added water to the Sea? 

Or brought a faggot to bright burning Troy# 

My griefe was at the height before thou earn'd, 

And now like Nyhu itdifdainech bounds j ’ 
Giuemea fword ,Llechop off my hands too, 

For they bane fought for Rome,and all invaitic i 
And they haue nur’R this woe. 

In feeding life: 

In bcotekffe prayer hattc they bene held vp, 

And they haste feru’d me to effctHcffe vfe. 

Now all the feruiccl require of them. 

Is that the one will helpe to cut the other * 

’Tis well Lattinid, that thou haft no hands, 

For hands to doRomeferuice,isbut vaine. 

Luci. Speake gentle filler,who hath martyr’d thee? 
Mar. O that delightfull engine of her thoughts, 
That blab’d them with fuch pleafing eloquence, 

Is tome from forth that pretty hofjow cage, 

Where like a fweetmclloditzs birdiefung, 

Sweet varied notes jnchanting euery eare. 

Lucs. Oh fay thou for her, 

Who hath done this deed i 

Marc. Oh thus I found her ftraying in the Parke, 
Seeking to hide herfel Teas doth the Deare 
That hath receiude fome vnrecuriug wound. 

Tit. It was my Dearc, 

And he that wounded her. 

Hath hurt me more, then had he Ittld me dead t 
For now I ftand as one vpon a Rocke, 

Inuiron’d with a wildemeffe of Sea. 

Who markes the waxing tide. 

Grow v/aueby vvaue. 



The Trage die o fTitus ndrovdeus 


euer when fome enuious furge. 


S M'i lls briniffi bowels fwallow him. 

5?iy to death my wretched fonr.es are gone: 

; ftiids my other l‘onne,a baniffit man, 
tf'jVLrc my brother weeping at my woes. 

J that which gines my fouic the greateff fpurnc, 
f “5„ re UumiaM rer then my foule. 

, . rbtit feenc thypiaure in this plight, 

^ o-jldhaue madded me. Whatlhall I doer 

SVi b^old thy liticly body fo ? 

Vi,ouhal*no hands to wipe away toy teares, 

'Lrtoneue to tell me who hath martyr.d thee . 
fL husband he is dcad,and for his death 
T>lv brothers arc condemn’d,and dead ffy this. 

‘' ^ Marcusp h fonncZiWW lookc oti her ; 

Acn I name her bi'°thcrs^then frtiR cc^rcs 

iood on her checkcs 5 as doth the hony dew, 

Voonagathred LilliealooMi withered*. 

Perchance flic wcepcs bcaule tney kil d her 

^ujibsnci, T 

lwhance becaufe Oieknovv'esh'vm innocent* 
f h If they did kill thy husband then be ioyfiiH, 

Bccauftthe law hath tanc reuenge on them, 
n0j they would not doe fo foule a deede, 

^itjicsthc forrow that their filler makes, 
gentle tminU let me kiffe thy Ups, 

Omiakcfome fignes how I may do thee cafe: 

Shall zhy good Vnde,andtby brother Lucius $ 
thou and I fit round about fome Fountainc* 

Looking all downewards to behold our cheekes 
How they are ftain d in rnea4owes y yct not dry 
With naiery fiime left on thesi by a flood : 

And in the Founrainc fiiall we gzzc fo!ong f 
TiU the frefii tafle be taken from that deercnea* 

And made a brine pit with our bitter teares * 

Oi'fball vve cut away our hands like thine f 
Oi fhall we b i te our tongues .and in d u mbc fhe wet 
laffethcremaindcrofour hateful! dayes? 

Whac fijall wc doc i Let vs that haue our tongue* 

Tioc fome deuife of fursher pniferics 
Tomakevs wondred at In rime to come* 

I*. Sweet Father ceafe your teares/or at your griefe 
See how my wretched filler fobs and weeps, 

Err* Patience dccrc Nccce^goadTi^i dricthine 
tycs, 

Tu Aii Marcus}Mdrcw .Brother well I wet, 

Thy napkin cannot drink e a tease of mine* 

For thou poore man haft drown’d it with thine ownci 
Lu t Ahm yLamma I will wipe thy cheekes, 

Ti Markc Trjarcm marke 3 I vnderltand her figues^ 

Had Qic a tongue tofpcakejnow would fhe fay 
That to her brother which I fa,id to chcej 
His Napkin with hcrtruetcatcs all bewer s 
Can do no feruicc on her forrowfnll cheekes* 
Ohwhatafimpatliy of woe is this! 

As firre from helpe as Limbo is frombliiTe, 

Enter Aron the Moore atone, 

'Moore, Titus Andrmiu ^my Lord the Emperour. 

Sends thee this word 3 tbut ifthou iotie thy fonnes^ 

Let MAfcmJLmimfix thy felfe old Tit us § 

Or any one ofyou } chop off your handj 
And lend it to the Kingihe for the fame, 

Will tend thee hither both tHj§ formes aline, 

And that {hall be the ran fome for their fault. 


4-1 

TL S ca ^ c A arm. 

Did euer Rauen fing fo like a Lathe, 

Thai ciues fwcec tydings of the Sunnes vpnte t 
With ail my hear c*IIefend the Emperour my hand* 

Good Aron wife thou help to chop it off? 

Lu* Stay Father,for that noble hand of thine* 

That hath thrown* downe fo many enemies, 

Shall hot be lent; my hand will i'eruetheturne. 

My youth can better fpate my blood then yon, 

And cherfore mine fhall faue my brothers hues.- 
Mar* Which of your hands fcaih not defcndedRomc*. 
And rear'd aloft the bloody Batdeaxe* 

Writing dcftruAion on the enemies Cafile? 

Oh none of both but arc of high dele* c ^ 

My hand hath bin but idlest it true 
To ranfome my two nephewes from their death? 

Then haue I kept it to a worthy end, 

Moore* Nay conje agree, whofe hand fballgoe along 
For fearc they die before cheirpardan come* 
tJMar, My hand fhall goe* 

Lti, By hcauenit fhallnot gne^ 

Sirs firiue no more,fuch withered hearts as thefs 
Are mccce for plucking vp*and therefore mine, 

Lu* Sweet Fathe^if.1 ^hall be thought thy fonne, 

Let me rede erne my brothers both from death- 
May* And for our fathers fake^and mothers care ? 

Now tetme fl^ev7 a brothers lout to thee* 

77, Agree beweene you^l will ip art my hand* 
hu* Then lie goe fetch an Axe* 

Mar, But I will vfe the Axe # Exeunt 

Ti. Come hither ^^^jltedcctine them both ? 

Lend me thy hand^andI will giue thee mine, 

UPUore. If that be caPd deceit ,1 will be honeft. 

And ncuer whiLft I line deceiue men fo: 

But Ite deceiue you Irtanorher fort, 

And that youl fay ere halfean hourepafte, 

FT cuts off Titm hand. 

Enter Lucius md Mdrcu sagaine. 

TU Now flay yon firife,what fhallbe^isdifpatcht.: 

Good Aron giuc his Maieftie me hand, 

Td! him,it was a hand that warded him 
From thou find dangers: bid him bury it? 

More hath it merited - That let it haue. 

As for for my formes,lay I account of thcm 3 
As iewels purchaft ac an eafie price, 

And yet deere too^becaufe I bought mine owne, 

Aren, I goe Aniromms ^and for thy hand, 
Lookebyand by tohauethy fonneswith thcc i 
Theic heads 1 mtane: Oh how this villany 
Doth fat me with the very thoughts of it. 

Let foole* doegood^nd fairc men call for grace, 

Aron will hauc his foule blacks like his face* Exit* 

TL O heere I life this one hand vp to heauen^ 

And bow this feeble mine to the catch, 

If any power pitties Wretched teares. 

To that I call: what wilt thou kncele with me ? 

Doe then deare hear^fbrhcauen fiiall heare our prayers^ 
Or with our fighs weclc breath die welkin dimine* 

And ftaine the Sun with fogge a s fomtime ciotides^ 

When they do hug him in their melting bofomci* 

Tyiar. Oh brother fpeake with poffibilitrcs. 

And donor breake into theiedeepeextreames* 

Is not niy forrow deepe,hauingno bottome? 

d d j Thenj 


Ti. 
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The Tragedie of Titus t*Andronicus . 


Then be my paftious botcondeffe with them* 

Afar. But yecletreafon gouerncthy lament. 

Trim. If there were reafon for thcfe mifcries. 

Then into limits could I binde my woes : 

When heausn doth weepc, doth not the earth ore flow ? 
If the windes cage, doth not the Sea wax mad, 
Threatnine the welkin with hi* big-fwolne face? 

And wilt thou hauc are 3 fon for this coile i 
I am the Sea, Harke how her fighes doe flow: 

Shee is the weeping welkin, I the earth: 

Then mull my Sea be mooed with her fighes, 

Then muftroy earth with her continual!: team. 

Become a deluge: ouerfiow’d and drown’d : 

For why, my bowels cannot hide her woes. 

But like a drunkard mull I vomit them; 

Then giue me leauc, for looters will haue kaue. 

To cafe their ftomackes vvtth their bitter tongues, 

Enter a mejfettger with two beads and a hand, 

Afejj\ Worthy Andronicus, ill art thou repaid. 

For that good hand thou lentil the Emperour: 

Heere are the heads of thy two noble loones. 

And heeres thy hand in Icorneto tfiee lent backe: 

Thy griefeSjtheir fports: Thy refohuionmockt, 

That woe is me to thinke vpon thy woes. 

More then remembrance of my fathers death. Exit, 

Marc, Now let hot ./Etna cooleinCicilie, 

And be my heart an euer-b timing hell: 

Thffcmifenes are morethen may be borne. 

To weepc with them that weepe, doth eafe fome deale, 
But forrow flouted at, is double death. 

Lmi, Ah chat this fight fhould make fo deep a wound, 
And yet detefted life not {brinks thereat: 

That euer death fhould let life beare hi* name, 

Where life hath no nioicintereft but to breath. 

Mar. Alas poorc hart that Ioffe is comforileffe. 

As frozen water to a fbaruedfoake. 

Titus. When will this fearefull {lumber hauc an end i 
Mar. Now farwdl fl atteric ,dic Andronicus, 

Thou doft not [lumber, fee thy twofons heads, 

Thy warlike hands, thy mangled daughter here : 

Thy other banifht fonnes with this deerc fight 
Stuucke pale and b!oodlcffe,and thy brother I, 

Euen like a ftony Image, cold and numme. 

Ah now no more will I controule my griefes. 

Rent off thy filuer halre, thy other h«tu 
Gnawing with thy teeth, aud be this difmall fight 
The doling vp of our moft wretched eyes: 

Nowb* a time to {forme, why art thou ftill? 

Titus. Ha,ha,ha, 

Mar. Why doft thou laugh ? it fits not with this houre* 
Ti. Why I haite not another teare to filed : 

Bcfides, tins forrow is an enemy. 

And would viurpe vpon my watry eyes. 

And make them blinde with tribucarie tearcs. 

Then which way (hall I finde Reuenges Caue ? 

For thefe two heads doe feeme tofpeaketo me, 

And threat me, I fihall neucr come to bliffe. 

Till all thefe mifehiefes be returned againe, 

Euen in : their throats that haue committed them. 

Coir.c let me fee what caske I haue to doe. 

You heauie people, circle me about. 

That I may Eurneme to each one of you, 

And fweare vnto my fouleto right your wrongs. 

The vow is made, come Brother take a head. 


■ Vf %, 


And in this hand the other will I beartT 
And Lauinia thou {halt be etnployd in the A *u. 
Beare thou my hand fwcct wench betweene \ 
As for thee boy, goe get thee from my fight J ^ : 
Thou art an Exile, and thou muft not flay * 

Hie to the Cotbes ,and raifean army there* 

And if youloue me, as I thinkeyoudoe * 

Let’s kiffe and part, for we ban e much to dee 


Manet Lucias. 

Lad, Farewell Andronictu my noble Fathc 

Thewoful’ftman that euer Iiud in Rome; ^ 

Farewell proud Rome, til Lucius come a gaj nf 

Hcloues his pledges dearer then his life; * 

Farewell Lauinia my noble After, 

O would thou were as thou to fore haft beene 
But now, nor Ladas nor Lauinia Iiues * 

But in obliuion and hateful gricfe* J 
]fZ.«»«diuc,he will requit your wrongs 
And make proud Saturnine and his Eaipreffe 
Begat the gates WVtsTarquinzni his Qt ietl1Ci 
Now will I to theGothcsand raife apo^ er ‘ 

To b e reueng’d on Rpmc and Saturnine, * jc^ ^ 

A £»a{et. 

Enter Andrenicus , Marcus,Limma^andtkh 



Whu 


slAu, So,fo, now fit andlooke you eate rw . 
Then will prefeue iuft fo much ftrength j,, v * 

As will reuenge thefe bitter woes of ours, 

Marcus vnknit that form w-wrearhen knot .* 

Thy Npeceand I( poorc Great ures)want our hands 
And cannot paffionate our tenfold griefe, 

With fouldcd Armes. This poore right hand of mint 
Is left to tirranize vppon my breaft. 

Who when my hart all mad with mifery, 

Beats in this hollow prilon of my ficib, 

Then thus I thumpe it downe. 

Thou Map ofwoe,that thus doft talk in fignes. 
When thy poorc li 3 tt beates withoutragious beating, 
Thou can ft not {trike itthus to make it ftill <* 

Wound it withfighing girlc, kil it with grants: 

Or get fome little knife betweene thy teeth, 

And iuft againft thy hart make thou a hole, 

That all the tearcs that thy poore eyes let fall 
May run into that finke, and {baking in, 

Drowuc the lamenting foole, in Sea fait teares. 

Afar. Fy brother fy, teach her not thus to lay 
Such violent hands vppon her tender life. 

An. How now J Has forrow made thee doate already? 
Why Afareas, no man fhould be mad but I: 

What violent hands can {he lay on her life: 

Ah, wherefore doft thou vrge the name of hands, 

To bid sAsneiis tell the tale twice ore 
How Troy was burnt, and he made mifenblef 
O handle not the theame, to talke of hands, 

Leaft we remember ftill that we haue none, 

Fie, fie, how Frantiquely 1 liquate my talkc 
Asifwe fhould forget we had no hands; 

If Marcus did not name the word ofhands. 

Come, lets fall too, and gentle girlc eatethis,^ 

Hecre is no drinkc ? Harke Marcus whar flic laics, 

I can interpret all her martir’d fignes. 

She faies, {hedcinkes no other drinke bat teares^ 
Breu’d with her forrow: mefh’d vppori ber cbeckcs, ^ 


The Twigedie of Titus (tA ndronicus, 


m 


,CWfl V 5 th0 °^ : 

rn thv dumb aft ion, will I be asperfeft 
?. tceeing Hermits in their holy prayers. 

£SSl* Sot fighe nor hold thy flumps to heauen, ■ 

‘ rw jnkc,nor nod,norkneck.nor makea iigne, 

■o.ir Ifoftbefe) will wreft an Alphabet, 

I d bv ftill p» 6 hce,learnc to know thy meaning, 

Bef Good grandfirc leauc thefe bitter deepe laments, 
Make my Aunt merry,with fome pleafing rale. 

** \jtfar. Alas,the tender boy in panion mou d, 

Doth weepe to fee his grandfires heauineffe, 

Jtii peace tender Sapling f thou arc made of cearcSj 
x n i K ,arcs will quickly melt thy life away, 

MarcusJirtkes the dlfo with a k»*fc. 

\Vhac doeft thou ftrike at Marcus with knife- 
■ Mar. At that that I hauc kil'd my Lord,a Flys 
jit. Out on the murdcrour; thou kifft my hart, 

Mine eyes clos’d with view of Tirranie ; 

Adecdof death done on the Innocent 
gjeoms no t Titus broher: get thee gone, 
j fee thou art not for my company. 

Mar. Alasfmy Lord) 1 haue buckild a flie- 
jin. But? How: if that Fite had a father and mother? 
flow would he hang his {fender gilded wing* 

And buz lamenting doings in the ayer, 
poore harmeleffeFly, 

That with his pretty buzing melody, 

Caine heere to make vs merry, 

Andthou haft kil’d him. 

(Mar. Pardon me fir, 

I:was a blacke illfauour’d Fly, 

Like to the Emprcffe Moore,the refare I kild him. 

jin. 0,0,0, 

Then pardon me for reprehending thee. 

For thou haft done a Charitable deed : 

Giue me thy knife,! will infuit on him, 
flattering my fclfes,as if it were the Moore, 

Conic hither purpol'cly topoyfon me. 

There’s for thy felfe,and thats for Tamer a : Ah firra, 

Tet I thinke we arc not brought iolow. 

But that betweene vs,we can kill a Fly, 

That comes inlikeneffc of a Col e-black e Moore. 

Mar. Alas poore man,griefe ha’s fo wrought on him, 
He takes fa]{e fhadowes/or true fubftanccs. 

An. Come.takc away: Laaiuia.goe withmcj 
He to thy cloffet,and goe read with thee 
Sad ftories,chanced in rhe times of old. 

Come boy,and goe with me,thy fight isyoung. 

And thou flialt read, when mine begin to dazell. Exeunt 


ABus Quart us. 


Enter young Lucius and Lauinta running after him,and 
theliej flies from her with his hookcsvndirhisarme. 

Enter Titus and Marcus. 

Hey. Helpe Grandfier helpe,my Aunt Lauinia, 
Foltowes me euery where I know not why. 

Good Vncle Marcus fee how fwife {lie comes, 

Alas fwcct Aunt,I know not what you meane. 

Mar, Stand by me Lucius ,doc not feare thy Aunt. 
Titus. Shcloues thee boy too well to doe thee harme 
Tioy. l when my father was in Rome fhedid. 


,/ir.ir.What meanes my Necce Lauinia by thefe fignes 
Tt. Feare not L«ci»r,fomewhac doth {he meane: 

See Lucius fee,how much fiie makes of thee i 
Some whether would {be haue thee goe with her. 

Ah boy, Cornelia ncaer with more care 
Read to her fonnes,then ihe bath read to thee, 
SweetPoctry,andTulIics Oratour: 

Canft thou not geffe wherefore fhe plies thee thus ? 

Boy. My Lord I know not I,nor can I geffe, 

Vnleffc fome fit or frenzie do poffeffe her: 

For I h auc hcard my Grand fier fay full oft, 

Excrcmitie of griefes would make men mad. 

And I haue read that Hecuba of Troy. 

Ran mad through forrow,that made me to feare. 
Although my Lord,l know my noble Aunt, 

Loues me as deare as ere my mother did. 

And would not but in fury fright my youth. 

Which made me downe to throw my bookes, and file 
Caufles perhaps, but pardon me fweee Aunt, 

And M adam.i f my Vn c] e Marcus goe, 

I will moft willingly attend your Lady {hip. 

Afar. Lucius i will. 

77. How now Lauinta,Aiarcus what taeanes this ? 
Some booke there is that {he defircs co fee , 

Which is it girle of thefe ? Open them boy. 

But thou art deeper read and better skild, 

Come and rake choyfe of all my Library, 

Andfo beguile thy iorroWjtilltheheauens 
Rcuealethe damn’d concriuer of this deed. 

What booke ? 

Why lifts fhe vp her armes in fequence thus ? 

Afar. I thinke file meanes that ther was more then one 
Confederate in the fa&,I more there was: 

Or elfe to heauen fhe hcaues them to reuenge* 

Ti. Lucius what booke is that fire toffeth fo? 

Boy. Grandfier Vis Ouids Metamorphofis, 

My mother gauc it me. 

(Mar. For loucofher that’s gone, 

Perhahs (he culd it from among the reft, 

Ti. Softjfo bufily {he turnes the leaucs, 

Helpe her,what would flie finde } Lauinia {hall X read? 
This is the tragicke tale of Philomel} 

And treates of Terms treafon and his rape, 

And rape I feare was rdote ofthine annoy. 

Mar, See brother fee,note how {he quotes the Italics 
Ti, Lauinia^tn thou thus furpriz’d fweee girle, 
Rauifht and wrong’d as Philomela was ? 

Forc’d in theruthleffe,vaft,and gloomy woods? 

See.fee,! fuch a place there is where we did hunr, 

(O bad weneueijneuer hunted there,) 

Patern’d by that the Poet hecre deferibes, 

By nature made for murthers and for rapes. 

(Mar. O why fhould nature build fo foule a den, 
Vnleffe the Gods delight in tragedies ? 

77,Grue fignes fweet girle,for heere are none but friends 
WiiarRomaine Lord it was durftdo the deed? 

Or flu nke not Saturnine, as Tar quin erfts. 

That left the Campc to finne in Lucrece bed. 

Mar Sit downe fweet Neece,brothcr fit downe by me, 
Appollo,Pallas,/oue,o r (Mercury, 

Infpire me that I may this treafon finde. 

My Lordlooke heere,looke hecre Lauinia. 

He writes hit Name with his slajfejtndguides it 
with fleets and mouth. 

This fandie plot is plaiiie,guide ifthoucartft 
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44 


The Tragedie of Titus aJiidronicus. 


This after me*I haue writ my name. 

Without chehelpcofaay band at all. 

Cur ft be that hare that forc'ft vs to that Ihift: 

Write thou good Nccctjand heere difplay atlaft* 

What God willhauc difcoucred forreuenge } 

Heaucn guide thy pen to print thy forrowes plainc* 

That we may know the Traytovs and the truth* 

Shu takes the fiajfc m btr month jmdgnidtt it with her 
fittwps and mites* 

Ti* Oh doe ye tead my Lord what file hath writs ? 
Smprumt Chit cmJ} cmetrm . 

What^whatjthe lull full fpnr.es of Tamar 
Performers of this hainous bloody deed ? 

Ti* Afagni D&minaturpels, 

Tam lent its audis [ceterajam kntm Vides ? 

Mar. Oh cahnc thee gentle Lord; Although Iknow 
There is enough written vpon this earth. 

To ftirre a murinie in the mildeft thoughts. 

And arnie the mmdes of infants to eseTaimcs, 

My Lord kneele downe with m zxhauinia kneel c. 

And kneele fweet boy^thetlomaine Hetl&rs hope. 

And fweare with me,as with the wofull Fecrc 
And father of that (haft dishonoured Dame, 

Lord lunim Brut as fwe are for hfiptet tape, 

That we will profecu:e(by good aduife) 

Mortal! rensnge vpon thefe tray corotis Gothei s 
And fee their blonder die with this reproach, 

TL Th fureenoughjand youknew how, 

But if you bunt thefc Bearc-whdpes, then beware 
The Dam will wakc,aud if file winds you once ? 

State's with the Lyon deepely Oil! in league. 

Andlulh him whilft foe palycth on,her backs* 

And when her fleepes will fire do whatfoelift* 

You are a young buntfrmn Ut£irc&s[u:t it alone - 
And come,! will goe get a leafepfbrafTe, 

And with a Gad offtede will write thefc words^ 

And lay it by : the angry Northerns winds 
Will blow thefe lands like Sibds leaues abroad* 

And wheres your Icffon then- Boy what fay you ? 

‘Zfe/* I fay my Lord*thar if I were a man, 

Their mothers bed-chamber fooutd not be fafe p 
For thefe bad bond-men co theyoakc ofRome, 

Mar. I that's my boy> thy father hath full oft. 

For hisvngmefnll country done the like- 
Bay. And Vncle fo will I f and iflliuc. 

Tu Come goe wich me into mine Armorie, 
httcws lie fit ihcCjanj wichafomy boy 
Shall carry from me co the Emprelic fonnes, 

Frefcnts that I intend to fend them both, 
Comejconae^thoult do thy meflage^wik thou not > 

Bey. I with my dagger in their bolbmesGrandfire : 
Ti t Ho boy not fo,Uc teach thee another courfe, 
Eminia ccimcj 'jMareHs lookc co my houfc, 

Lucmi and Ue goe braue it at the Court* 

I marry will we fh%and wede be waited on- Exeunt, 
Afar. O heanens i Can you hearc a gocdjruan grone 
And not relent,or not companion him ? 

Marcm attend him in his extafie, 

That hath more fear s of for row in his heart. 

Then foe-mens markes vpon his b act end fold t 

But yet fo iuftjthat he will not reuenge, 

Revenge the hcauens for old Andrmicus, Exit] 

Enter Jims, Chiron and Demetrius m entdoreisutdat another 
i hreyerngLucms and mother j&ah a bundle of 
mtfpersr^nd verfis writ vpon them* 


Chi Demetrius heeres the fonne ofLm*; 
rlc hath feme tneflage to dclincr vs. 

A rof> - 1 f °n>c mad roeffage from his madCr^ v 
^oj. My Lords,with all the humbicneffe 3 
I greets your honours from Andromcus, 

And pray the RomaneGcds confound you boil 
Deme Gramercie loudy lupins, what’s* e JL , 
For vjllanie'smarkt with rape* May itpleafcv■ 1e? 

My Grandfire well aduifd hath fcnt by mr ? ^ ^ 

The goodliefi weapons of his Armorie^ ? 

To gratifie your honourable youth^ 

Thehojfc ofRome 3 for fo he bad me fay; 

Andfo with his giftsprefent 

Your Lord fti ip when euer you ha ue need 
You may be armed and appointed well * 

And fo 1 lemt you both: like bloody vilJaincs 
Dens e.WhatV hecte ? a l'aole,& vvriuen rou Pr ! £ ' v " 
Let's fee. Undab %^ 

Integer vit a fcelcrifam part#,,non egit mmrj kent;, V(c 

Chi. O ’tis a verfe in Horace„l know it well 
I read it in the Granimer long agoe. 

CMoerc. I inft 3 a verfe in Horace : righ t) you b-m, ■ 
Now whata thing it is to be an Affc? ' ' ltj 

Heer’s no found left,the old man hath found theic en'f 

And lends the weapons wrapt about with linej ® 

That wound (beyond their feeIiag)tothc quiefc- 
B ut were our witty Eropreffe well a foot ^ 

She would applaud Andronictu conceit: 

But let her rett,in hervnrcfl awhile. 

And now young Lords,wa's toot a happy flj tre 
Led vs to Rome Grangers,and niorcthc.afo - 
Capciues,tobeaduanced to this height? 

It did me good before the Pallace gate. 

To braue the Tribune in his brothers hearing. 

Dense, But me more good, to fee fo great a Lord 

Safely inlinuate,and fend vs gifts. 

.Moore. Had he not rcafon Lord Dcmctrm ? 

Did you not vfehis daughter very friendly ? 

Demt, I would we had a thoufand Romane Dames 
At fuch a bay,by turn c to feme out lull. 

Chi. A charitable wifli, and full ofloue. 

Moore, Heere lack's but you mother for to fay, Amen, 
Chi. And that would fhe for twenty dioufandmore, 
Demc. Come,let vs go,and pray to all the Gods 
For our beloued mother in her paines, 

MoorelPtsy to the dcui!s,ihe gods hatte glucn vsouct, 
Flounjht 

Dem. Why do the Emperors trumperj fioutifhthus i 
Chi, Belikeforioy the Empcrout hath afonne. 
Deme. Soft,who comes heerc i 

Enter Nttrfe with a blacks a Moore childt. 

JTur. Good morrow Lords: 

O tell rae,did you fee Aaron the Moore ? 

Area. Well,morc or lcfTc,or nete a whit stall, 
Heere tAaron is,and what with eAaron now ? 

Hurfe. Oli gentle Aaror. r,we are all vndone. 

Now helpe,or woe betide thee euermorc. 

Aron. Why, what a catterwalling doft thou k?epc f 
What doft thou wrap and fumble in thine armes? 

Nttrfe. O that which I would hide from heancns eyr, 
Our Empreffc fhame.andftately Romes diiguec, 

Sheia deliuered Lords,flie is deliuered. 
^rpaTowhom? 

Nttrfe, I racane file is brought a bed? 

Aron. Wei God giue her good refi, 


Whit 
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f^Why then (he isfthe Deuils Dam: a ioyfull iflue. 
A T‘( e h ioyleffe, dilmall, blacke &,forrowfulI iflue, 
a H % Jhe babe as loathfome as a toad, 

Sne'ft the faireft breeders of our dime 
if Emprefle fends it thce,thy ftampe,thyieale, 
j bids thee chriften it with thy daggers pomr. 

^ Aren. Outy ou whore,is black io bale a nue 
. bIowfe,you are a beauriou? blofiomc fure; 

'"neate. Vdlaine what haft thou done? ^ 

j re „. That which tliou canftnot vndoe. 

(;/,< Thou haft vndone our mother. 

Dt S And therein heliifh dog.thou haft vndone, 
type to her chance,and damn’d her loathed cboycc, 
.Vccur’ft the off-fpring of fo foulc a fiend, 

Chi, It fim not line. 

Jm. It lhall not die. 

tfitrfe. A iron \t mutt, the mother wils it fo. 

Aren. What ? mu ft it Narfe ? The n let no sn an b lit I 
Doe execution on my flefh and blood. 

P««f. lie broach rhe Taifpole on my Rapiers point: 
ffiff/J aiue it me,my fword ftvall loonc difpatch it. 

Am. Sooner this fword (h all plough thy bowels vp. 
Stay murtheroiis villaincs, will you kill your brother i 
Now by the burning Tapers of the skie, 

That Of one fo brightly when this Boy was got, 

Hedies vpon my Semitass fharpe point, 

Tliattouches this my firft borne tonne and heire. 

I tel! you yojmg-lmgs,not EnceUdm 

With all his chi earning band of Typhens broodc, 

Nov great Alctdes nor the God oi warre. 

Shall craze this prey out ©t his fathers hands: 
Wh«>'hat,ye fangtiinc fhallow haired Royes, 

Ye white Jimb’d walls, ye Ale-houfe painted (ignes s 
Cole-blacke is better then another hue. 

In that it fcornes to besre another hue : 

For 3 ll the water in the Ocean, 

Can ncuet tutne theSw^s bUcke leg* tfi whitc 5 

AklioDgh fhtlaue them hourdyin theflood : 
let the Empccffc from me, I am ofac;e 
Takcepemine owne^cxcufo it how fhe can* 

T)tmc. Wilt thou betray cliy noble mifiris thus? 
Aron. My miflris is my miftris;chis my feifoj 
Tire vigo^r,anti the pi£Uirc of my youch; 

This, before all the world dolprefcire^ 

This manger all the world will I kcepc Cafe, 

Or fame of you fhall fmoake for it in Rome* 

J)mt. By this our mother is for euer firam'd. 

Chi Rome will defpife her for tills fouic efcape. 

The Emperour in his rage will doome her death. 
Chu I blufii to thinke vpon this ignominie, 

Aron, Why chefs the prluiledge your beauty bearcs: 
Pietrccherous hue^hat will betray with blufiling 
The dofe math and counfdsol the hart: 

Heerka young Lad fram'd o fan other leer e, 

Lookc how the blackefkue inules vpon the father; 
Aswhofbouldf&yjold Lad I am thine owne. 

He is your brother Lords* fen fib ly fed 
Of that felfe blood that firft gauclifeio you. 

And from that wombe where you impnfoned were 
Heis in fra n chi fed and come to light: 

Nay he is your brother by the furer fide, 

Although my featc be ftamped in his face* 

Ntsrf& t^aron wfhar ftiail 1 fay vnto the Emprefte f 
Dem* Aduife thee t^faron^ what h t& be done. 


And we will ail fubfenbe to thy aduife; 

Sauethou t be child,fo wc may all be fafe. 

Aron. Then fit vve downe and let vs allconlult. 

My fonne and I will bauc the winde ofyou: 

Kecpe thcre,now talk© at plcafuic of your £afety. 

Deme. How many women faw this childe ofhts ? 
Arm .Why fo braue Lords, when weioyne in league 
I am a Lambc: but if you braue the Moore, 

The chafed Bore, the mountain© Lyonefle, 

The Ocean fwells not to at Aaron ftormes: 

But favagainc,how many faw the childe 4 
Nttrfe, femelia.tbc mid wife, and niy icife. 

And none die but the deliuered Emprefte. 

Aron. The Emptdie,theMidwifc,ansi your felfe. 
Two may kecpe counfeil, when the the third s away: 
Goe to the Emprcfie, tell her this Ifaid, Hsktlsber 

Weeks, wceke.fo cries a Piggc prepared ;o crdlpit. 

Dome. Whatmcan’ft thou Aaron ? , 

Wherefore d 1 d’ft thou tnis ? _ j 

^Iron. O Lord fir. Visa deed of pollicie ? 

Shall (lie line to betray this guilt of out's: 

A long tongu’dbablingGoftip?No Lordsno - ; 

And now be it known*to you my full intent. 

Not ftrre,one Mditeus my Country-man 
His wife but yefternighc was brought to bed, 

His childe is like to her.fairc as you are: 

Goe packc with him, and giuc the mother gold, 

And tell them both the circumftancc of all. 

And how by this their Child* fhall be aduaunc dj 
And be receiuedfor the Emperouts heyte. 

And fubftituted in the place of mine. 

To cohnc this tempeft whirling in the Court, 

And let the Empcrour dandle him for his owne* 

Harke ye Lords, ye fee I haue giuen her phyficke. 

And you mull needs beftow her tunerali. 

The fields areneere.and you ate gallant Groomcs: 

T his done, fee that you take no longer daies 
But fend the Midwife prefemly tome. 

The Midwife and theNurfe well made a way, 

Then let the Ladies tattle what they pleafe. 

Chi. Aaron I fee thou wilt not ttuft the ayre with fe 
Dome. For this care of Tamara, (cretS, 

Her felfe,and hers are highly bound to tbce.' Exeunt. 

Aron. Now to the Gothes as Swift as Swallow flics, 
There to difpofe this treafure in tr.ine armes. 

And fecrerfy to grecte the Emprefte friends : 

Come on you thick-lipt-flaue, He beare you hence. 

For it is you that puts vs to our Units: 
lie make you feed on berries,and on roo tes, 

And feed on curds and whay,andfucketheGoate, 

And csbbin in a Caue,and bring you vp 

To be a warriour, and command a Campe. Exit 

Enter Tint), old Marcus,young Lucias, and*th$r genthmtn 
With borers s and litas beares thearrowes with 
Letters on the end of them. 

Tit. Come AfdrciWjCome.kinfnien this is the way. 

Sir Boy let me fee your Archerse, 

Lookeycedrnw home enough,and kis there flraight: 
Terras Afireareliquit be you tunembred Marcus. 

She’s gone,flic’* fled,firs take you to your tooles, 

You Cofens fhall goe found theOcean: 

And caft your nets.haply you may find her in the Sea, 
Yet tbet’s as little iufticeas at Land: 

No Publius and Sempronm ,you muff doe it, ^ 



rA r. *Hi j_ . . 
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S 7is you muftdigwich jtfatAdEejlid with Spade, " 

And pierce the iiiinoft Center of the earth: 

Tiien when you come to PlWtoes Region, - 
I pray you deliuer him this petition, 

Tell him it is for iuftice,and for aidej 
And that it coiVies from old Andrenicw, 

Shaken with forrowes in vngratcfull Rome* 

Ah Rome l Wtell.well,! made thee mifetable, 

What time I threw the peoples foflfotgcs 
On him chat thus doth tyrannize ore me. 

Goe get you gonc,and pray be carefull all. 

And leaueyou not a nun of wane vnfearcht. 

This wicked Empcrour may hauefhipt her hence, 
Andkinfmen then we may goe pipe for iuftice. 

Marc, O Publius is not this a beanie cafe 
To fee thy Noble Vnckle thus diftra£l i 

publ. Therefore my Lords it highly vs concctnes, 

By day and night t'attcnd him carefully ; 

And feede hisfoumour kindely as we may. 

Till time beget fome carefujl rcmcdic. 

"Marc, Kinfmeujbis forrowesare part remedie. 
loyne with the Gothes,and with rcuengeMl warre. 
Take wreaks on Rome for this ingraticutle. 

And vengeance on the T ray tor Saturnine, 

Tit. Publim how now ? how now my Maiflers? 
What haue you met with her ? 

fttbl. No my good Lord,but Flute fends you word, 
Ifyou will hauereuengc from hell you dull, 

Marriefor iuftice (he is fo imploy’d, 

He thinkes with lout in heauen.or fome where c!fe: 

So that perforce you mull needs flay a time. 

Tit* He doth me wrong to feed me wUh dclaycs, 
lie diue into the burning Lake below, 

And pull her out of tAcuren by the lieeles ■ 

Marcus wc arc but fhrubs,ffo Cedars we, 

No big-bon'd-men, fram'd of the Cyclops fize, 

But mettall tJMzrcm to the very backe. 

Yet wrung with wrongs more then ourbacke canbcare: 
And fith there’s no iuftice inearth tior hell. 

We will foHtcite heaaer»,and moue the Gods ■ 

To fend downe Iufticc for to wreakeour wings: 

Come to this gearc,you arc a good Archer Mur cut. 

Hegiues them the Arrows. 

AX /oBCJWjthat’s for you:here adtAppoKonem t 
Ad Mortem, that’s for my felfe, 

Hcere Boy to Pallas ,heere to '-Mercury, 

To Saturnineyo Cairn,noiio Saturnine. 

You were as good to fhooteagainftihc winde. 

Too it Bpy, Marcuf loofe when 1 bid: 

Of my word, 1 haue written to effetft, 

Thcfs not aGodlefc vnfolli cited. 

Marc. Kinfmen.fhoot all your {hafts into the Court, 
We will afflict the Emperour in his pride. 

Tit, Now Maifters draw,Oh well faid Lucius : 
GoodBoy mVirgees lap,omen Fallas. 

Mire. My Lord,! aime a Mile beyond the Moone; 
Your letter is with lupiter by this. 

Tit. Ha,ha, Publius,PUbltm , what haft thou done ? 
See.feejtliou haft foot offone of Taunts homes. 

?yur. This was the fpott my Lord,when Publius {hot. 
The Bull being gal’d.gaue Aries fuch aknockc. 

That downe fell both the Rants homes in the Court, 
And who {hould findc them but theEmpreffc villaine: 
Shelaught.andtold the Moore he fhould not choofe 
But giue them to his Maifterfor a prefent. 

Tit. Why there it goes,God giuc your Loxdlliip ioy, 

* % 


Enter the Clowne with a basket and two p7ff n 

Titus. Ncwes,newes,from heaticn, “ 

Marcus the pnaftis come. 

Sirrah,what ty dings ?ha«c you any letters i 
Shall I haue luftice,what fayes lupiter ? 

Clowne. Hp theIibbetmakcr,he fayesthath I 

ken them downe againe, for the man mart L. l , ^ 
till the next weeke! «o 5 be h ang y 

Tit. But what iayes Jupiter I asfce thee? 

Clowns. Alas fir I know not Jupiter : 

I neucr dranke with him in all my life. 

Tit. Why villaine art not thou the Carrier? 

Clowne. 1 of my Pigions fir,nothing elfe. 

Tit. Why, did’ft thou nos come from hea Ueil p 
Clowne. From heauen ? Alas fir,I neucr came f i 
God forbid I {hould be fo bold,to preffc to heauen”'' 
young dayes. Why lam going with my p,„ C0Ils 
Tribunal! Plcbs, to take vp a matter ofbrayvle j/ v c 
my Vncle^nd one oftbc Emperialls men. * CCW3lt 
Mar. Why fir* that isasfic ascanbetofcrucfo 

Oration,and let him deliuer the Pigions to the Em 
from you# 

Tiu TelJ meSjCan you deliuer an Oration to tK.p 
perourwith a Grace ? 

CUwn?. Nay trudy fir, I could neucr % o racc j ,, 
my life* b 5 , 

Tit. Sirrah come hkhcr,malf e no more adoc 
But giue your Pigeons to the Emperour* 

By me thouihak haue Iuftice at hishands, 

Hold.hoid,mesne while her s $ money for thy charges. 
Giue me pen and inke* 

SirhrSjCan you with a Grace deliuer a Suhplkationf 

Chwne. I fir 

Titm * Then herein aSupplication for youjflntJwkn 
you come to him* ac the firft approach you mufHinrtfe, 
then kiffehis foote, then deimcr vp-your Pigeons * mi 
then looks for your reward. He be ac hand fir^fecyoudo 
it brauelyj 

Clowne. I warrant you fir> fc let me alone* 

Tit* Sirrha haft thou a knife? Come let me feeir* 
Heere Mdrc&tfold it in the Oration* 

For thou haft: made it like an humble Suppliants 
And when thou haft giuen it thcEmperour ? 

Knocke army dore ? and ceSImc whac he fayes, 

Clowne , God be with you fir*l will. Exit* 

T/f* Come Mtvrsm let ys go zfitMim follow me, 

Exmt. 

Enter Smpermtr and Smprejfe * and her two femes } tkc 
Emjserwr brings the jirrowes in Im band 
that Titm foot at him. 


Satur. Why Lords, 

What wrongs are theft ? was euer ftene 
An Emperour in Rome thus ouerborne* 

Troubled^Confronted thus,and for the menc 
OfegaLI iuftice, vfd in Rich contempt? 

My lords.you know the mightfull Gods* 
(How euev chefe difturbers of our peace 
Buz in the peoples cares)there nought hath 
Buceuen with law againft the willful! Sonnes 
Of old jirtdrwicw. And what and if 
His forrowes haue fo oucrwhcltrfd his wits* 
Shall we be thus affii&ed jn his wreakes. 

His fits^his frcnzie,and his birteineffe i 
And now he writes to heauen for his redrefle* 
See,heeres to/<wr,andthis to Mercury * 


This 
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the God of warre: 

T ” firowles to flie about the Greets of Rome 
XStVthisbm Libel ling againft the Senate.. 

S blazoningourlniufticc eucry where l 
J ’ 0 djy lmmbL:r,is it not my Lords? 

‘^, A ,},oWOLjld'fay 5 in Rome no Iuftice were. 

Cifl liae^^cd txtjfa 

...lbs no flrekct to chefe outrages: 
p, u iit and w fbsH-ktioWjtimr f 11 (ticchues 
VfrwnittM health ;whom if he llccpc, 

Ll fo awake,as he in fury fiisil - • 

ruto^che prOud.’ft Conipirator that hues* 

-rme. My gracieKJS.hort]-,my loueiy- Saturnine, 

I4'niyhfqComrnandcr ofmy thoughts • 

Calm*- - dice,and beare the faults of Titus a:ge, 
rli’cffeift* °f foi'row for his valiant Sonnes, 

Vt'hofe Ioffe hath pier'ft him deepe,and fcai-'d his heart; 

^[jJ rather comfort his diftreffed plight, 
yheuptofecute the meaneft or the beft 
por tilde contempts. Why thus :t fhall become 
fjighwitccd Tamer a. to gfofevsith all: Af.de, 

haue touch’d thee to the quicke, 
pji 7 life blood out: If Air on now be wife, 
yben is all fafc,thc Anchor’s in the Pert, 

Enter Chwne, 

ftownow good fellow,would’ft thou fpeake wichvs ? 

' Chw, Yeaforfooth.and yotirMifterfiiipbeEmperiall. 
Tm. Emprcffe I am,but yonder fits the Emperour. 
Clo, Tis he; God & Saint Stephen giue yoii-good den; 
1 haue brought you aLcteer,& a couple of Pi pons heere. 

He reads the Letter. 

Salts. Goe take him away,and hang him prcfently, 
Clswne. How much money mull I haue ? 

Tam. Come firrahyou muft be bang'd. 

Clm. Flang’d r berLady,thcn I haue brought vp a neck 
loa lake end. Exit. 

Satts. DefpiglnfuII and intollerablc wrongs, 

Shall 1 endure this mouftrous villany ? 

I know from whence this fame deuife proceedes: 

May this be borne? As if Us traytrous Sonnes, 
Thatdy’dby law for murtber of our Brother, 

Haue by my meanes bcene butcher’d wrongfully ? 
Gocdreggc the villaine hither by the haire, 

Kot Age,nor Honour,(hall {hapopriuiledge: 

For this proud mo eke, tic be thy flaughterman; 
Slyfranticke wretch,that holp’ft to make me great, 

In hope thy felfe fliould gouerne Rome and me. 

Enter Nuntim Emillita. 

Ssttur. What newes with thee EmUttts? 

Emil■ Arme my Lords,Rome neucr had more caufe, 
ThcGothc* haue gather’d head,and with a power 
Ofhigh refolued men,bent to the fpoyle 
They hithermarch amaine,vnder conduit 
Of,Sonne to old Androtiictu ; 

Who threats in conrfe of this rcuenge to do 
As much as euer Coriolantu did. 

King. Is warlike Lucius General! of the Gothcs ? 

Thcfe rydings nip rac^nd I hang the head 

As flowers with froft,or graffe beat downe with ilormes: 

],now begins our loir owes to approach, 

'tishe the common people lone lb much, 

My felfe hath often heard them fay, 

(When I haue walked likeaptiuatc man) 

That Lucius banifhment was wrongfully, 

And they haue wi{ht that Lucius were their Emperour. 
Tam. Why fhould you feavc ? Is not out City llrong? 


M| 



King* Ij but the Cittizcns Sauour Lmi&y 
And will reuoltfrom aie,to fuccotir him. 

Tam. Kingfsz thy thoughts Imperious like thy name. 
Isthe Sonne dim’d, that Gnats do flic in ir ? 

The Eaglefiiffers little Birds to fmg, 

And is not carefull what they meane thereby. 

Knowing that with the foadow ofht* wings, 

He can at pleafurc {lint their melodie. 

Euen fo mayeft thou,the giddy men of Rome, 

Then eheare thy fpirir/orknow thou Eniperour, 

3 will enchainit the old Andronicut, 

With words more fwcer, and yet more dangerous 

Then baites to fifli,or bony ftalkes to llieepe, 

Whernas theone is wounded with the baice. 

The other rotted with delicious foode. 

Xing. Biitihc.will not entreat his Sonne foi vs, 

Tam. If T^mora enrreathim, then be will. 

For I can foiooth and fill his aged care. 

With golden promifcs : that were his heart 
Aimoft impregnable, his old cares deafe. 

Yet fliould both care and heart obry my tongue, 

Goe thou before to our Embafladouf, 

Say ,that the Emperour requefts a parly 
Of warlike hucimjsnd appoint the meeting. 

King. Emi!Uusi\a this nieffage Honourably, 

And if he Hand in Hoftage for his fafety, 

Bid him demaund what pledge will pleife him teff. 
bmtll. Your bidding fliall I do tffediually. Exit, 
Tem. Now wi !l I to i ha cold Andromcm, 

And temper him with all the An 1 haue, ■ 

To plucke proud Luafu horn the warlike Gothcs. 

And now fweet Emperour be blithe againC] ■ 

And bury all thy feare in my deuifes, 

Sam. Then goe fucceffantiy and plead for him. Exit. 


Jclus Quintus, 


FloHrifh. Enter Lucim with an Tlrmy efCctha 3 
with Dntm and t ottldi& y* 

Dm. ApproiMwarriours^nd myfalchfull Friends, 

I haue recdued Letters from great Rome, 

Which fi gnifies what hate they bearc their Emperour, 
And how dcfivotis of our fight they are. 

Therefore great Lords > bc as your Titles witndTtj 
laipcrion^and impatient ofyourwroags, 1 

And wherein Rome hath done you any ft at ho* 

Let him tuake treble fatiftaSion# 

Goth, Braue flip/prung from the Great ^ndraakm t 
Whole name v;as once our wrourjiiow otir comfort, 
Who ft high cxpIoitSjftnd honourable Deedt| 
lngratefullRome requites with foulc contempt; 

Behold in vs^wccle follow where thou le&dllh 
Like Ringing Bees in horteft Sommers day*- 
Led by their Maifter to the flowred fields* 

And be aneng'd on curled Tamoraz 
And as he fahhjfo fay we all with him- 

Laci, I humbly thanke hin^atldl thardte you all# 

But who comenhecre*Icd by a lufty Goth} 

Enter d Goth leading of jiaron with his child 
in his arntfes t 

Goth. Renowned Lncim^ from our troups I Braid* 

To gaze vpon a ruinous Monaftme, 

And 
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Andastearqeiily-did fisc mine eye 
Vpon the wafted buildingjluddaincly 
{ heard a childe cry vndenicath a wall: 

I made vnto the noy(e,wheo foone I heard. 

The crying babe control 'd with thisdticourfe : 

Peace Tawny fiaoc,halfc me,and halfe thy Dam, 

Did not iby Hue bewray whoi'c brae thou arr ? 

Had nature lent thee,buc thy Mothers looke, 

Villainc tl\Qti might'll haue bene an limperour, 

But where the-BtiU and Cow are both milk-white, 
They neucr do*begec a cole-.blacke-Calfe ; 
Peace.viUamerpeacepriieii thus he rates the babe, 

For 1 muft bttsfc thee to a trulty Goth, 

Who when lie kiiowcs thou aft the Emprcfie babe. 
Will hold thee dearely for.thy..Mothers lake. 

With thij,my weapon drawne Z rufht vponhim, 
Surpriz’d hjmluddaiaely^and brought him hither 
To vfc,a$you thinke ticcedcfull of the man. 

hues. Oh war thy Goth,this is chfc incarnate deuill, 
That rob’d Androntcus of Ills good hand ; . 

This isthc Pcarle that plead your Emprcfie eye. 

And heere’s the Bafe Fruit of his burning luft. 

Say wall-ey'dflaue.whetber wop Id’ll: thou conuay 
This growing image ofthy fiend-hke face:! 1 
Why doft hoc fpeakc i what deafe J Not a word ? 

A halter Souldiers.hang him on this Tree, 

And by liisjfiide iiisFruice of Baftardic. 

Aron. TouchJiot'theBoy,he i £ ofRoyall blood. 

Lucn To,o like the Syxe.for.euer being good. 

Firft Kang the Child that he.roay fee it fprall, 

A fight.to vexc the Fathers foulc withal!. 

Aron. Ge? me a Ladder Lncittsjaoc the Childe, 
And beare it from me to the Emprcfie: 

{fthoudo tliisjUe. fihe.w cbce.wpndrous things. 

That highly may aduantage thee to he3tc; 

If thou wilt not,befall what may befall. 

He fpeakc no more; but vengeance rot yon all. 

End. Say on ,and if it picafe me which thou fpeak’ft, 
Thy child (ball liue,and I will fee itNouriflit. 

Aron. And if it pleafethec ? why a fibre thee Lucius, 
’Twill yexe thy foulc to heart what 1 fliall fpcake: 

For I muft talkeof Mu relicts,Rapes,and Mafia exes, 

A 6b of BIacke-night,abhomin^blc Deeds, 

Cpm plots: of M tCchic fe,T tcafon, Vi! lames 
Ruthfull to hcare.yetpicdouily preform’d, 

And.this fh.al.1 all be buried by my death, 

Vnleflc thou fweare to me my Childe fhalHiuc. 

Laci. Te.U on, thy. min dp,, . 

I fay thy Childc fh al 1J i u e, 

Aron. Swear.c that, he fhalljsnd then I will begin, 
Liici. Who fihould Xfvveare by, 

Tliaub.c.'ccutft no God} 

Thatgrauntcdjvow can'll: thou bcleetie an oath ? 

Aren. YChalifT donot.as indeed Z do not. 

Yet for 1 kiJQW.thou.arc Religious, 

And haft a thing yvitluail)cc,called Confidence, 

With twenty Popi.fii trkk.es <*nd Ceremonies, 

Which 1 haue feene thee carcfull to obieruc; 

Therefore J vrgethy oath,fox that I know 
An Ideot holds his Baubl.e for a God, 

Andkecpes the oath which by that God hcfweares. 

To that lie vrge him; therefore thou (halt vow 
By that lame God,what God fo ere it be 
That thou adoreft,and hall in reuerence. 

To fauemy Boy,to nourifit and bring him vp, 

Ore elfe i will dilcouev nought to thee. 


The Tragedie of Titus oJndronicus. 


Lmi, EuenbymyGod I fweare tp to 
■Aron* Firft knovv thoitj 
I begot him on EheEmprcffe* 

Laci. Oh mod Infatiatcluxurious woman I 
Aron , Tue Zx^/^jthis was buta deedofCK * ■ 

Tojthai which thou ftiak hcare of me anon ** lXl *> 

1 Twas her two Sonnes time murdered 
They ait thy Sifters tongue^and rauifln her J 
And cut her hands oftyand crim 'd her as thou 
Lucim* Oh dettftable villainc ! ^ 

Cairft thou that Trimming ? 

Aron* Why flic was wftfli^and cm^ni trim J d 
Andkwas trim fporc for them that had the (Join V 
L?*ct 9 Oh barbarous beaftly vftlaineshkeilJfin 
tSfron* Indeed^! was their Tutor coin(l rL1 A ■ e ' 
That Codding fpirk had they bm their Moth* 

As hire a Card as truer wonne the Set; f> 

That bloody rninde I thinke they team'd of me 
As true a Dog as cuer fought at head* 

Wclhlec my Deeds be witnefle of my worth; 

J crayiTd thy Brethcren to thatguitefull Hole, 
Where the dead Corps of Tiajpmm lay: 
l wrote the Lctter,chat thy Father found* 

And hid the Gold within the Letter nicntforfd. 
Confederate with theQjcenc.and her two Sonnes 
And what not dorie>shat thou haft eaufc to rut * 
Wherein I had noftrokcafMifcheifeink, 3 
I play d the Cheater for rhy Fathers hand, 

And when I had itjdrew my fdfe aparr^ 

Andalmoft broke iny heart with exueame laughter* 

1 -pried me through the Creuice of a Wall t 
When for his hatid^ie had his two Sonnes head* 
Beheld ids teare^andlaught foharrily^ 

That both mine eyes were raitiie like to his: 

And when I cold the Emprcfie of this fporr. 

She founded almoft at my pleaftng talc* 

And for :ny tydings > gauc me tv^enty kiffes* 

Ctoth* What canft thou fay all thisland neuerblufli? 
Aron* Ijlikea biacke Doggers the faying is* 
Lucu An thou not forry for thele humous deedes? 
Aron, Ijthat I had not done a ihoufand more: 
Fucn now I curie the day-and yet 3 thinfee 
Pew come within few compare ofniy aitfe # 
Wherein I did not fome Notorious ill* 

As kill a maiijOr elfe decide his death, 

Ilamfh a Maid^orplot the way to do it* 
Accufefomc Innocent ,and fort weave my felfr* 

Set deadjy Enmity betweenc two Friends, 

Make poorc mens Cat tel! break e their neckes, 

Set fire on Bantesand Hayftackcs in thenighr. 

And bid the Owners quench them with theteares: 
Oft haue I dig'd vp dead men from their gtaues* 

And fee them vpright at their deere Friendsdoore ? 
Euen when their forrowes almoft was forgot, 

And oatheir skrnnes*as on the BarkeofTrees^ 

Haue with my knife earned in Romaine Letten, 

Let not your farrow die, though J am de^d. 

Tut,I hauc done a thouland dreadfull things 
As willingly f asone would kill a Fly* 

And nothing greenes mehamly indeede y 
Byr that I cannot doe ten thou find more* 

Lncu Bring downethediuell/or he mufl ^ r dic 
So fweet a death as hanging preieofly- 

Aron* jf there be dhieI$,wou!d A were adcuid, 
Toliueand bprne in cuerlaftingfire, 

So I might haue your company in hell* 


Be’ 
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jealcciio more. 


'-T^ntyouvvhb my bitter tongue. 

BW t0 . sirJ fl. 0 p his rnouthjSc let him lp«ki 
Enter bwtilliut. 

, f/iy Lora,there is a Meffongerfrom Rome 
n files to be Stained toyour prefence 
Vj Lttbimeomenecre. 

Aove SmiliniMtet the newer from Rome. ( 

^ e ‘ ■ Lord LwiHt i vnd you princes oftheGotbcSj 
-fc.Rom.ine Empcrour gteetes you all by me, 
i for h« vnfierfiaifos vou arc in Armcs # 
ftraues a parly at your Fathers; hoafe 
SiUinE you to demand your Hoftages, 

L they (ball be immediately dehuered. 

A wh. What fates ourGencrall ? 

l uc , Smmm&t the Emperour giuc his pledges 
Vuiotny Father,and my Vncle Mnrcsu^ flvtirijp. 

jid w; Will come; march away. Exeunt • l 

Enter Tuntcrtt } and her Wo Sonnes difgnifcd. 

fm. Thus in this ftrangc and fad Habilliament, 
i will encounter with Amronicm, 
i nd fay,I am Reucnge font from below', 

Toioync with him and right his hainous wrongs: 
jeodit at his ftudy vdiere they fay he keepes, 
foruminate ftrangcplcts ofdireReuenge, 
fell himRcuenge is cotne to ioyne with him, 
j^worke cotifufion on his Enemies. 

They knocks and Titm opens bis ftudy dore. 

Tit. Who doth moileft my Contemplation f 
Isityour tricke to make me ope the dorc, 
put fo my fad decrees may foe away, 

And all my ftudic be to no efieft ? 

Yoa are deceits'd/or what 1 meane to do, 

Scchecre in bloody lines I hauefet downe; 

And what is written (hall be executed. 

Tm. Titmyl am come to talke withtheej 
fit. No not a word : how can I grace my talke, 

Wanting a hand to giue it addon, 

Thou haft the cds of me, there foie no more. 

Tam. If thou did’ft know me, 

Thou woul J’ft talke with me. 

7i'/. I am not Riad,I know thee well enough, 

Witnefle this wretched fiump, 

Witncfle cbdc crimfon lines, 

WimefiethcfcTrenches made by griefc and care, 

Witncfle the tyring day, andheauie night, 

Wmieflcall forrow,thatZ know thee well 
For our proud Emprefie,Mighty Tamar a : 

Isnot thy comming for my other hand ? 

Tmo. Know thou fad man,I am not Tamora, 

She is thy Enemic,and I thy Friend, 

I nmRcuenge fent from rh'mfern a 11 Kingdoms, 

. To cafe the gnawing Vulture nfthc mind. 

By working wreakcfull vengeance on my Foes: 

Come downe and welcome me to this worlds light, 
Confcrre with me of Murder and of Death, 

Ther’s not a hollow Cane or lurking place, 

NoVaft obfcurity,or Mi fly vale, 

Where bloody Murther or detefted Rape, 

Can couch for feate,btic I will finde them our, 

And in their earcs tell them my dreadfull name, 

Kcuengc,which makes thefoule offenders quake- 
Tit. Art thou RetiengePand art thou Cent to me. 

To be a torment to mine Enemies ? 

Tam. 1 am,therefore come downe and welcome Hie, 


Tit. Doe me Come feruice ere J. come to dice : 

Loe bythyfidc where Rape and Murder ftands, 

N ow giue fome finance that thou art Reucnge, 

Stab them ,or tearc them on thy Chariot whceles. 

And then lie come and be thy Waggoner, 

And whirlealong with thee about the Globes. 

Prouide thee two proper palfries,as blacke as let. 

To hale thy vcngefull Waggon fwift away. 

And finde out Murder in their guilty cares. 

And when thy Car it loader) wnh their heads, 

1 will difmounc,and by the Waggon wheele. 

Trot like a Seruik fooceman all day long, 

Euen from Eptcns fifing in the Eaft, 

Vmill his very downefall in the Sea. 

And day by day lie do this hestvy task?. 

So thou defiroy Rapine and Murder there. 

Tam. Thefe are my Mi ni filers,a no come with me. 

Tit, Arc them thy Mini filers, what are they call’d ? 
Tam. Rape and Murder.thcrcfore called fo, 

Caufe they take vengeance ot liidi kind of men. 

Tit . Good Lord bow like the Emprcfie Sons they are, 
And you the Emprcfie; Bttt we worldly men, 

Haue miferable mad miftakingeyes; 

Oh fweet Reucnge,now do I come to thee. 

And if one armes imbracemcnt will content thee* f 

I willimbrace thee in it by and by, 

Tam. This doling with him,flts his Lunacie, 

What ere I forge to tcedehis brainc-ficke fits. 

Do you vphoid,and maincaincin your fpccches, 

For now he firrocly takes me for Keuengc, 

And being Credulous in this mad thought 3 
lie make him lend for Lucm\i\s Sonne, 

And whil’d I ar a Banquet hold him lure, 
lie find lbme cunning pra&ife out of hand 
To fcattcr and difperfe the giddie Gothes, 

Or at the leafi make them his Enemies; 

Sec hcerc he comes,and I inuR play my thcame. 

Tit. Long haue 1 bene forlorne,and all for thee, 
Welcome dread Fury to my woefull houfe. 

Rapine and Murther ,you arc welcome too, 

How likethe Emprcfie and her Sonnes you are. 

Well are you fitred,had you but a Moore, 

Could not all hell afford you fuch a deuill ? 

, For well I wotc the Emprefie neuer wagsj 
But in her company there is z Moore, 
i And would you reprefent our Qucenc aright 
; It were conuenient you had fuch a deuill; 

But welcome as you arc,what fliall we doe ? 

Tafts, What would’d thou haue vs doe Andrctiictt}} 
Hem. Shew me aMurthercr.IIc dea!e with him. 

Chi. Shew me aViliaine that hath done a Rape, 

And I am fent to be reueng’d on him, 

7^»r. Shew me a thoufand that haue done thee wrong, 

1 And Ilcbe rcuenged on them all. 

: Tit. Looke round about the wicked ftrects of Rome, 
And when thou find’ft a man that's like thy felfe, 

' Good Murderfiabbim,hec’saMurthercr. 

Goe thou with him,and when it is thy hap' 

To finde another that is like to thee, 

Good Rapine flab him,he is aRauifihcr. 

Go thou with them,and in the Empcrours Courr, 

! There is a Quecne attended by a Moore, 

W ell m a iff thou know her by thy owne proportion. 

For vp and downe (he doth refembie thee. 

I pray thee doe on them fome violent death, 

They haue bene violent to me and mine. , 

Tamara,} 


ee 
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TheTragedie oj TituseJndronicus. 


Tam. Wsll haft thou I c (Ton'd vs .this (hall we do, 

Rut would it plcafe thcc good Andronicus, 

To Tend for Lucitu thy thrice Valiant Sonne, 

Who leadcs towards Rome a Band of WarlikeGothcs, 
And bid him come and banquet at thy houfe. 

When he is beerc,cuea at thy Solemne Feaft, 

I will bringinthe Emprefle and her Sonnes, 

The Emperour himfelfc.and all thy Foes, 

And at thy mercy (hall they ftoop.and kncele. 

And on them (halt thou eale,thy angry heart: 

What fates Andromcses to this dcuite ? 

Enter Marcus. 

Tit. Marcia my Brother, ’tis fad That call s. 

Go gentl e Marcia to thy Nephew Lucira, 

Thou fhalt enquire him out among the Gothes, 

Bid him repaire to me and bring with him 
Someoftbe chiefeft Princes oftfwGothes, 

Bid himeneampehisSouldiers where they arc, 

Tell him the Emperour,arid the Empreffe too, 

Fcafts at my houfe,and he (hail Feaft with them. 

This do thou for my lone,and fb let him. 

As he regards his aged Fathers life. 

C Mar, This will 1 do,and foone rctiirne againe. 
Tam. Now will I hence about thy bufineffe. 

And take my Miniftcrs along with me. 

TVr. Nay,nay .let Rape and Murder flay with me, 
Orels lie call my Brother backe againe. 

And cieaue to no reuenge but Lucius, 

Tam. What fay you Boy es,will y on bide with him. 
Whiles 1 goe tell my Lord the Emperour, 

How I bane gouern’d our determined ieft? 

Yeeld to hi> Humour.! moth and lpeake him faire. 

And tarry with him till I turne againe. 

3 ft. 1 know them all .though they fuppofc me mad. 
And --ill ore-reach them in their ownetJeuifcs, 

Apavre of curfed helUhound* and their Dam. 

T>em. Madam depart atpleaiure.leauevi heere. 

Tam. Farewell Andronkm, reuenge now goes 
To lay a comploc to betray thy Foci. 

Tit. I know thou do© ft.and fwcet reuenge farewell. 
Chi . Tell vs old man.how (hall we be imploy’d ? 
7Vr. Tuc.l haac worke enough for you to doe, 
Publius come hither, C^rw#, and VaUntint, 
pah. Whatisyourwill? 

Trt- Know you theff two ? 

Pub. The Ernprcfle Sonnes 
I take them ,Chiron,Demetrius. 

Titus- Fie / > *A , «*r,fie,thou art too much deceau'd. 
The one is Murdci jRapcn the others name. 

And thecefore bind them gentle Tahiti**, 

Catusp nd f r alentma,\ay hands op them, 

Oft haue you heard me wjfli for fuch anhourc. 

And now 1 fi nd iqthereforc binde them fure, 

A Villaines forbearc.wc are the EmprclTe Sonnes. 
Tub. And therefore do we,what we are commanded. 
Stop clofe their mouthesjet them not fpcake a word, 

] s he lure bound,lookethat you binde them faft. Exeunt. 

Enter Titus Andromcus with a knife,awl Lanina 
with a Tafia. 

Tit. Come,come Lrf*»*»* 1 looke,thv Foes are bound. 
Sirs flop their raouthes,let them not fpcake to me. 

But let them heare what fearefufl words 1 vttcr. 


OhVil] a inei,CfereK,anQ Demeirm , 

Here Bands the fpring whom you bane fiaJnM M ;l 
I his goodly Sommer with your Winter mkr 
* ou kiTd her husband ,and for that til’d fan]/ 

Two of her Brothers were condemn’d to dc a rh 
My hand cut off.and made a merry ieft, * 

Both her fweet Hands,her Tongue,and thatnior, a 
Then Hands or tor.guc.her fpotleffe ChaftUy 0f{rs 
luhumaine Traycors.you conftrain’d and fet’d 
What would you %,ifl (hould let you 
Villaines for jfhame y ou could not h eg far gtac* 

Haike Wrttches.how I meaner© martyr y 0a V> 

This one Hand yet is left.co cut your tbtoats * 
Whil’ft that Lamnia tweeneher flumps dothh Id 
The Bidon that retciues your guilty blood. ' ° 

You know your Mother meanes to feaft with m- 
And calls herfclfe Reuenge,and thiukcsoiemad * 
HarkeViIlames,! will grill’d your bones to duif 
And with yom blood and it,lie make a Pajj e * 

And of the Pafle a Coffcn 1 will rcare. 

And make two Paflict of your fliamefull Heads 
And bid chat (Trumpet your vnhallcwcd Dam * 

L'ke to il e earthfwallow her mcreale. 

This is theFeaft.charl haue bid her to, 

And this the Banquet flic (hall furfet on, 

For wotfe then T bilomtl y ou ^ f d my Daughter 
And worfc thru Prague,] will be reiieng’ci f ’ 

And now prepare your rhioats: Laumia come. 
Recciucthe bload,and when that they are dead 
Let me goe grill’d their Bones to powder (mail 
And with this hatefull Liquor temper it, 

And in that Pafle let then vil’d Heads bebakce 
Come,come,be euery one officious, 

To make this Banket, which 1 wifli might proue, 
More fterne and bloody then the Cenraures Feaft. 

He eats their tisrigs, 

Sonow bring them in,for lie play the Cooke, . 

And fee them ready,gaiiut their Mother comes, Emi, 

Enter Luc'm,Marcus.and the Gather, 

Luc. Vnckle Marcus nee 'cis my Fathers minde 
That I repair to Rome,I am content. 

Gath. And ours with thine befall, what Fortune will, 
Luc, Good Vncklecakr you in this barbarous Mein, 
ThisRauenous Tiger,thisaccurfed deuill, 

Let him receiue no (uftenance.fettcr him. 

Till he be brought viuo the E(viperous face, 
Forteftimony ofher foule proceedings. 

And fee the Ambu fh of our Friends be ftrong, 

Jfere the Emperour meanes no good to vs, 

Aron. Some deuill whifper curfes in my care. 

And prompt me that my tongue may vtter forth. 

The Venemoiis Mallice of my (welling heart. 

Luc. Away InhumaincDogge,VnhalIowedSUuei 
Sirs s helpe our Vnckle.to conuey him in, Flsurilk, 
The Trumpets (be w the Emperour is at hand. 

Sound Trumpets. Enter Emperour and Lmprcjftpith 
Tribunes and others. 

&tf.Whar,hath the Firemament more Sans then one? 
Luc. What Bootes it thee to call thy fclfe * Sonne( 
Mar. Romcj Emperour & Nephew e breakethepadt 
Thefe quarrels muft be quietly debated. 

The Feafi is ready which the carcfull Titus, 


a 


The Tranche of Titus a Jnd romcus _ 

T When with his folemne tongue he did_difcourfe 


. i Gained to an Honourable end, 

H* b : f 0[ Loue,for League.and good to Rome: 


Hob oyer. 


F f rfvou therfotedraw nic and take your places^ 

Mdttue weyviH. SI 

*■* " A Table brought in. 

Eft ter Tit us like a Cooke,placing the meat on 
the Table } and Lau.via with a vale otter her face. 

fitus. Welcome my gracious Lord, 

iVcko n,c ^ rca ^ Qi lccnc> , 

(Welcomeye Warlike Gothcs.welcome Lucm, 

ind welcome allialthongh thechccrc be poore, 
jLjllfill your flomacks, plealeyou est oht. 

Sat. Why art thou thus attir'd Andronicm ? 
fti Bccaufe I would be fure to haue all well, 

■p (.(itercaincyour Highncffe,and yont Emprefle, ^ 
fen/. We are behold ing to you good Andronicus'' 
fit. And if your Highneite knew my heart,you were: 
f,j y Lord the Emperour refolue me this, 

Was it well done of raih VbguitS, 

Tofliy his daughter with his owne right hand. 

Bccaufe fhe was enfor’ft.fhin’d.and deflewt’d? 

Setttr. I c W3S Andronirns. 
fit. Your teafon,Mighty Lord ? 

Sat. Bccaufe the Girk.fnould not furuine her (Lame, 
And bv her prefence ftill renew his forrowes. 

fit. A reafon mighty,ftrong,and cffeftuall, 

{ ratteme,prefident,and liuely warrant, 
for me(^oft wretched) to pci forme the Ike: 

Di«,d K,L**iuia,*T\A thy fbame with thee, 
i J with thy fliame.tfiy Fathers forrow die. 
f w fjekilsher. 

Sat. What had done.vnnamrall and vnkinde ? 
fit. Kil’d her for whom my teares haue made me blind. 

I am as wofull as Virginia was, 

And haue a thoufand times more caufe then he. 

Sat, What was liverauiftu ricll who did the deed. 

Tit. Wilt pleafe you cat, 

WiltplcafeyourHignefft teed ? 
fm. Why halt ihouflainc thine onely Daughter ? 
fittu. Not 1,'twas Chiron and Demetrius, 

They rauiflit her. and cut away her tongue, 

And they, 5 t was they, that did her all this wrong. 

Saw. Go fetch them hither to vsprefently. 
fir. Why there they are both,baked in that Pie, 
Whereof their Mother dantily hath fed, ■ 

Eating, the flefli that ilve herfclfe hath bred. 

Tis true.’tisttue.witneffemy kniues flvarpe point. 

He fiabs the Empreffe. 

S&tt*. Die franticke wretch, for this acctufcd deed. 
Etfc. Can theSonnes eye,behold His Father bleed ? 
There's mccdc for meede,death for a deadly deed. 

Mar. You fad fac’d men, people and Sonne? of Rome, 
By vprores feucr’d like a flight of Fowle, 

Scatrtcd'by windes and high tempefluoasgufts; 

Oh lei me teach you how, to knit againe 
Thisfcactred Cornc.mcoonc mutuall flveafe, 

Tlvcfc broken limbs againe into one body. 

Goth, Lc c Rom e herielfe bebanevnto her fclfe. 

Anil (lice whom mighriekingdomes curfietoo. 

Like a foriornc and ddperate caflaway. 

Doe (haraeftil! execution on.her fdfe. 

Butifmyfroftie fignes and chaps of age, 

Grauc witneffes of true experience. 

Cannot induce you to attend my words, 

SpcakeRomes deerc friend, as ’erft out Aunceflor, 


To loue-fickeDA&w fad attending care, 

Theftory ofthatbalefull burning night. 

When fubtilGreekes furpriz.’d King Priams Troy: 

Tell vs what Sinon hath bcwichcour cares. 

Or who hath brought the fatallenginc.in. 

That gitics our Troy,otir Rome the dull! wound. 

My heart is not compail offline nor ftcele. 

Nor can I vtter all our bitter griefe, 

But floods of teares will drownc my Oratoric, 
Andbreakcmy very vcttance,euen in the time 
When it flvould inouc yon to attend me mo ft. 

Lending your kind hand Commiferaiion. 

Heere is a Captaine,lct himcell the tale. 

Your hearts will throb and weepe to heare him fpcake, 
Luc, This Noble Auditory.be it knowne to you. 
That curfed QWon and Demetrius 
Were they that murdred our Emperours Brother, 

And they it were that rauiflved our Sifter, 

For their fell faults our Brothers were beheaded. 

Our Fathers teares defpif d.and bafely coufeu’d, 

Ofthat true hand that fouglit Romes quarreli out. 

And fent her enemies vnto the grauc, 

Laftly,my fclfe vnkindly banifhed. 

The gates flitit on me,arid turn’d weeping out, 

To beg reliefeamong Romes Enemies, 

Who drown’d their enmity in my true teares. 

And op’d i heir a rmes to tnibraccme asa Friend.- 
And I am turned forth.be it knowne to you, 

That haue preferu’d her welfare in my blood, 

And from her bofome tooke the Enemies point, 
Sheathing the fteele in my aduenirous body. 

Alas you know,I am no Vaunterl, 

My fears can witneflejdumbe although they arc. 

That my report is iufl and full of truth: 

But foftjinc thinkes i do digrefle too much, 

Cyting my warthleffe praifetOb pardon me, 

Far when no Friends are by.roen praife themfelues, 

Marc. Now is my turne to fpcakctBehold Lhis Child, 
Of this was Tamara dcliueted, * 

The Hike of an Irreligious Moore . 

Chiefe Architect and plotter of thefe woes, 

The Villaincis aliuein Titus houfe. 

And as he is.to witnefle this is true. 

Now iudge what courfe had Titus to reuenge 
Thefe wrongs,vnfpeskeab!epafl patience. 

Or more then any lining man could beare. 

Now you haue heard the truth.what fayyou Romaincs? 
Haue we done ought ami fle ? fivew vs wherein. 

And from the place where you behold vs now, 

The poore remainder of Andronici, 

Will hand in -hand all headlong £aft vs downe 
And on the ragged ftoncs beat forth our brainei 1 . 

And make a mutuall clolutc of our houfe ; 

Speake Romaincs lpeake,and ifyou fay wcfhall 
Loe hand in hsr.d,Z.?«w« and I will fall. 

EmHu Come come.thoureuc rent man of Rome 

‘ And bring out Emperour gently in thy hand 
Lucius our Emperour :for well I know. 

The common voyce do cry it fhall be fo. 

Mar. Lucius, all hailc Romes Roy all Emperour. 
Goe,goe into old Titus iorrowfull houfe. 

And hither hale that misbelieuing Moore, 

To beadiudg’d fome direfull (laughrering death. 

As pivniflimcnt for his moft wicked life, 

Lucius all hailc to Romes gracious Gouernour, 

_ . ft 1 Lucia 
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The Tragedie of Titus eJndronicm. 


uikts gentle Romanes, may ? x gouenic fo, 
mes harms f & and wijic away her woe. 
eopIc,guiems ayme a-while, 
mis me to a heaoy taskc : 
ate, but Vnekle draw you neerc, 
lequious tearc* vpoti this Trunke : 

; watme kiffe on thy pale cold lips, 

/vfull drops vpon thy blcud-flame face, 

i Duties of thy Noble Sonne, 

care for tearc,and louing kitfc for klflc, 

r Marctu tenders on thy Lips ; 

fiimme of thefe that I fhemld pay 

and mfimt,yec would I pay them. 

mt hither Boy,con3e f come,and learne of srs 

how res: thy Gran dfir clon'd thee well; 

c he dandd thee on his knee: 

lcepe, bis LouingBreft, thy Pillow - 

:er hath he told to thee, 

agreeing with thine lufande i 

;£t then, like a louing Childe* 

tic fmall drops from thy tender Spring, 

le Nature doth require it fo: 

ildaflociate Friend^m Greefe and W 0 * 

^ell, commit him to the Graue, 
kindneffe,and takelcaue of him. 
3randfire,Grandfire: cutn with all my heart 
re Dead ,fo you did Line agame, 
inor fpeake tohimfor weeping, 
ill ehoake me, if I ope my mouth. 



■Swsmsj. \ ou fad Avironici, hauedone W ;X 
Giuc fentencc on this execrable Wretch ^ Wo ^*j 

That hath bcene breeder ofthefe dire euentj 

Luc. Sethimbreftdeepcinearthed hmxil u- 
There let him ftand, and rauc.and cry fo r fond : 

Jfany one reteeues, or pi tties him, ' * 

For the offence,he dyes. This is our doorne • 

Some flay, to fee him faft’ned in the earth. 

Am. O why fhould wrath be niute.L V» r „ , . 

I am no Baby I, that with bafe Prayers y tlumbe? 
I fhould repent the Euils Ihaue done. 

Ten thonfand worfe, then cueryetj did. 

Would I petforme if I might haue my will} 

Ifone good Deed in all my life I did, 

I do repent it from my t cry Soule, 

Lucius. Some louing Friends conuey the Em* l 
And giue him buriall in his Fathers grauc* ^ ,he(ICe : 
Mypaiher, and Lattinta, fhall forthwith 
Be clofed in our Houfhold* Monument: 

As for that hey nous Tygcr Tumoret. 

No Funerall Rite, nor man in mournfull Wcedt *1 
No mournfull Bell fhall ring her Buriall; * J 

But throw her foorthto Beads and Birds of prey; 

Het life was Beaft-like,anddeuoidof pitty/ ? ’ 

And being fo, fliall haue like want ofpitty’' 

See lufiice done on %Astren that damn’d Moore, 

From whom, our heauy happei had their begmiiinj' 
Then afterward?, to Order well the State, 8 ' 
That likeHuents, may ne’re it Ruinate, ijxmtmu. 


FINIS. 



the tragedie of 

ROMEO and IVL1ET* 


aJztus Trimtis * Serna Trima. 



Inter Sampfin 4 nd Gregory with Swords mi Bucklers, 
eft he Houfe ofCapulet. 

Samffon. 

Reeory : A my word wee’! nor carry coales. 

Oreo, No,for then we fhould be Colliars. 
Samp. 1 mean,ifwe be in choller,wee 1 draw. 
Greg. I, While you Hue, draw your neckeour 

(fch Collar, ,, 

Samp . IArise quickly, being mou’d. 

Grer. But thou art not quickly mou’d to f trike. 

S ± Ado c of the houfe of Mount Ague,co one* me. 
Greg.To mouCjis to ftir: and to be valiant,is to fund: 
Therefore, if thou art mou’d jthou runft away. 

Smp. A dogge of that houfe fhall moue me to ft and. 

I will take the wall of any Man or Maid of MMgnes, 
G r(f r, That fbewrs thee a weakc {hue, for the wea¬ 
ken goes to the wall. , . , , 

Samp. True,and therefore women being the weaker 

Veflels.are euer rhruftto the wall: therefore I will ?n(h 
Mount agues men from the wall, and thru ft his Maid es to 
,f (thcinnen. 

me wall. ,, ' , 

Greff. The Quarrel! is betweene our Matters, and vs 

Samp. ’Tis all one,l will fliewtny fdfc a tyrant:when 
Ihaue fought with the men, I will bee dm!I with the 
Maids,and cut off their heads. 

Greg* Theheadsof the Maids? 

Sam. I ,the heads of the Maids,or their Maiden-heads, 
Take it in what fence thou wilt. 

Greg. They muft take it fence, that feels it. 

Samp. Me they fhall fecle while I am abloto ftand: 

And 'usknowrte 1 am a pretty pcece ol ftefh. 

Greg. Tis well thou art not Fifh: If thou had’ft, thou 
had'ftbeene poore Iohn. Draw thy Toole,here comes of 
the Houfe of the Lftfomt Agues. 

Enter two ct her Seruingruen . 

Sam.Uy naked weapon is out; quarrel,I wil back thee 
Gre, H ow? Turne thy backhand run. 

Sam. Fcaremenot. 

Gre. No many: 1 feare thee. 

Sam. Let vs take the Law ofour fidesdet them begin. 
Cr.I wil frown as I pafle by,& let the take it as they lift 
Sam. Nay,as they darc.Iwil bite my Thumb at them, 
which is a dffgrace to them, if they beare it. 

Ahnt, Do you bite your Thumbs at vs fir? 

Smp. IdobitemyThumbcjfir. 

Ahra, DoyoubitcyonrThumb at vs, fir? 

Saw. Is the Law of our fide,if I fay Ir 


Cm. No. 


Sam, No fir, r do not bite my Thumbc at you fin but 
I bite my Thumbc fir* 

Greg* Do you qtiarreil fit ? 

jibrft* Quart el l fir? no fir* (ssyou 

Sam. If yen do fir, I am far you~i ferue as goad a mm 
Abr&. No better? Smsf* VVcIi fir* 

Enter 2 knuolia* 

(yr.Say better:here comes oue ct t^y mifteTS kinfrnen* 
Samp. Yes, better, 
jd&ra* You Lye. 

Samp. Draw it you be men. Gregcry^ remember thy 
walhing blow* They Fight* 

Mm. P$rt Fooksjput vpyout Swqrds # you know not 
whac you do. 

Inter! t&alt. ■ 

Tyb* What art thou drawnCy among thefe heiirtleffe 
Hiudcs? Turnc thee 'Eetwoltti ,lookc ?pon thy ckath, 

I do but keepe the peace,put vp thy Swordj, 

Or manage it to pan thefe mien with me. 

What draw^nd ralkc of peace ? I hate the ward 
Asi hate hell, all Atfowtagtttsfivid thee; 

Haue at thee Coward. Ffght. 

Enter three or foure Citizens with Clttbsi 
Ojf/.ClubsjBi!^^nd Paaifonijftrtke^beat them do wb 
D ovvnc with the with the MwntAgues* 

Emerald Capulet in his Gowne } and his wife. 

C4p . What noife is thisrGiuc me my long Sword ho* 
Wtfe* A crut^h^a cinteh; why call you for a Sword ? 
Cap. My Sword 1 lay : Old ItiomtagHC is comCj 
And ftourifbes his Blade in fpight of me. 

Enter old Mount ague hb wife. 

Ttfoun .Thod villaine Capxkt. Hold me not^ let me go 
%>Wife* Thou fhalt not ftir a foote to feeke a Foe, 
Enter Prince with hk Trains. 

Prince. Rebellious Subiefls.Enemics to peace, 
Prophaners of this Neighbor-ftained Steele, 

Will they not hcate ? What hoe^you Mcn^ouBeafls, 
That quench the fire of your pernicious Rage, 

With purple Fountains iffuitigfrom your Veincs ; 

On paine of Tor tor e 3 from thofe bloody hands 
Throw your mifternpefd Weapon* to the ground;, 

Andhesre the Sentence ofyour moouedPrince* 

Three ciuill Broyles, bred of an Ayery word 5 
By thee old Capulct and Momtagm^ 

Hauc thrice diftmb'd the quiet of our ftreeti* 

And made Verona 7 s an dent Citizens 
Caft By their Grauebefceming OroameriES, 

To wield old PartizanSj in hands as old, 

«c j Cankredj 
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Canned with pcace^c part your Cankred hate, 
Ifeucryoti difturbeourftreetsagaine. 

Tour Hues fhall pay the forfeit ofchepcace. 

For this time all the reft depart away; 

Y gu Cafulet ftiall goe along with me. 

And Memtague come you this afternooney 
To know our Fathers pleafure its this cafe: 

To old Frce-townc,o!ir common lodgement place: 

Once more on paine of death, a ll men depart. Exeunt* 
Atom. Who fet this auncient quarrell new abroach ? 
SpeakeNepheWjWcreyou by,when it began: 

Btn. H^ere were the fern an cs of your aduerfarie^ 

And yours clofe fighting ere 1 did approach^ 

J drew to pare them,in the inftant came 
The fiery 77&t/f,with his fword prepar'd. 

Which as he breath'd defiance to my cares* 

He fwong about his headland cut the windes, 

Who nothing hurt withall,Mft hmi in fcorne* 

While we were enterchanging rhruftsand blower 
Came more and moie ? and fought on part and part, 

Till the Prince came, who parted cither parr, 

Wife. O where is Romeo fzw you him to day? 

Right glad am I,he was nor at thb fray. 

Ben Madam^n houre before the worftiipt Sun 
Peer’d forth the golden window of the Baft, 

A troubled mind draue me ro tyalkc abroad, 

Wnere vndemeath th e groue of Syeamour* 

That Weft-ward rooteth from this City fide * 

So earely walking did 1 fee your Somie: 

Towards him I made,but he was ware of me. 

And ftole into the coum of the wood, 

I oieafuring his affcdlions by my owne. 

Which then mo ft fought, w her moft might not be found: 
Being one too m my by my weary felfc, 

Putfued my Honour,not purfumg his 
And gladly fhunn’djwhu gladly fled from me* 

Mmm* Miuy a morning hath he there beene feene. 
With tcares augmenting the frdli mornings dcaw f 
Adding to cloudes,morc clouded with his deepe figheSj 
But all fo foone as the all-checring Stmnc, 

Should in the farthefl Eaft begin to draw 
The fhadie Curtaines from Aurorae bed, 

Away from light fieales home my heauy SonnCj 
And priuatc in his Chamber pennes himfelfe. 

Shuts vp his windowes Jockes fa ire day-light out. 

And makes himfclfean artificial! n gju: 

Blackc and portend ous mu ft this humour prone, 

VnlefTe good cotin fell may the caufe remoue, 

Ben. My Noble Vnclc doe you know the caufe ? 
Mam* I neither know it,nor can lea me of him* 

"Ben. Haile you importun'd him by any meancs? 
Mom* Both by my Cclfe and many others Friends, 

But he his ownc affections coon feller, 

Is to himfcIFef I will not fay how true^ 

Btittohimfdfc fo feemaiid fo clofe, 

Safarrefrom founding and difcouery f 
pAs is the bud bit with an cmfious worme* 

Ere he can fpread his fwcae leauesto the ayre. 

Or dedicate hif beauty to the fame. 

Could we but learne from whence his fbrrowes grow. 

We would as willingl y glueeurr ? as know,. 

Enter Romes* 

Be.n See where he comes^o pleafe you fiep afide. 

He know hit green anchor be much denide. 

Mmn« J would thou weft fo happy by thy ftay t 
To bearc true fhrift. Come Madam let's away. Exeunt 


T he Tr ag edie o/ Romeo and Met. 




Good morrow Coufin. 
earn. Is the day fo young? 

Ben. Bm new ftrookc nine. 

Born, Aye me, fad homes feenie ion 6 ■ 

Was that my Father that went henec /oVaft> 

‘Ben. It was: what fadnes lengthens ■ , 

JRa. Not bauing that,which haum^ n )a v */J IOur «> 
Ba». Inloue. them ft 

Romeo. Out. 

Ben, Oftoue. 

Rem_ Out of her fauour where T am in Jon f 
Ten. Alas that loue fo gentle in his view ’ 
Should be fo tyrannous and rough in proofe’ 

Rom. Alas that loue.whoie view is muffled But 
Should without eyes,fee path-wayes to hi* will. 
Where (kail we dine? O me: what fray was W. ■> 

Yet tell m- not.for I bane heard it all* 3 C? 

Heete’s much todo with hate,but more with loue* 

Why then,0 bra w ling louc.Olouing bate ^ 

o any thing,cfnothing firft created: 

O heauie lighcnefle/eriiius vanity, 

Mifliapen Chaos of welfeeing formes, 

Feather oflean.bnght fmoake,cold fire,fick e health 
Still waking lLepc,ihat is not what it is: * 

This loue fecle Ijthatfeele no loue in this. 

Doe ft thou not laugh i 


The Tragedieof Ttymeo and Met 


55 : 


Hen. 
Rom. 
TSen* 


No Coze.. I rather 


weepe. 


Good heart,at what ? 

At thy good hearts opprefsion. 

Rom, Why fuch is loues tranfg refs ion. 

Griefes ofmioeownc lie heauie in my bread, 

Which thou wilt propagate to haue it preall > 

With more of thine.thisloue that thou haft lho»nc 
Doth 3ddemore gticfc,totoo much of mineowne, ’ 
Loue,ijafmoake made with the fume offlghes, ' 
Being purg’d,a fire fparkhng in Louerseyes, ' 
Being vcxt,a Sea nourilbc.with louing tearesj 
Wh at is it elfe ? a madnefle,moft djfaett, 

A choking gall,and a preferuing fwcet: 

Farewell my Coze. 

Ben. Soft 1 will goc along. 

And if you Icauc me fo,you do roc wrong. 

Rom. Tut I haue loft my ii*ife,!am nut here. 

This is not IfaMHjhee’s fome other where. 

Ben. Tell me in fadnefTe,who is that youlotie ? 

Rom. What fhall I grone andtclJ rhee / 

Ben, Gronejwhy no : but fadly tell me who. 

Tifim. A ficke man in fadneffe makes his will* 

A word ill vrg’d to one that is fo ill .* 

In fadnclTeCozin,! do loue a woman. 

Ten, J ay ru’d fo neare,when I fuppof d you lou'd. 
Rom. Arightgoodniarkeman.and fhcei faire 1 loue 
Ben, A right fair e maike.faire Cozens fooneft hit, 
Rom. Well in that bit you mifle,fh:el not be hit 
With Cupids arrow,(he hath J) tons wit: 

And in ft tong proofc ofchafticy well arm’d: 

From loues weake childiflr Bow,fhc liues vneharnt'd. 
Shce will not ftaythefiegeoflouingtcarmcs, 

Nor bid th’incounter of availing eyes.»■ 

Nor open her lap toSainii-feducingGoid; 

O fheisrich in beautie,oiiely poore, 

That when fhe dies,with beautic dies her ftarc. 

Ben, Then fhe heth fworne,thar Hie will ftillliucchaft? 
Rom , Shehathjand in that (paring make huge waft ? 
For beauty fteru’d with her ieuerity, 

Curs beauty off from all poftcritic. 

She 


. too T^r^ioowifewi: fely too faire. 


ritbliffe by making me difpaire: 

1° ®* th forfworne to loite^nd in that vovv 
Sh r line dead,that liueto tell it now. 

Be rul'd by me/orgec to thinke of her. 
j J O teach me how Ilhould forget to thinke. 

Bee. By gluing liberty vnto thine eyes, 
c m ine other beauties, 

*Tis the way to calhers(«xquifiO in q uc ft io11 more > 
ie happy masses that kiffc faire Ladies browes, 

' C (j blackc, puts vs in mind they hide the faire: 
u!!rhat is ftrooken blind,cannot forget 
T i, e ptccious treafure of his eye-fight loft: 

‘ ‘ me a Miftrcffe that is paffing faire, 

What doth her beauty feruc but as a note, 

Where I may read who paft that pacing faire. 

Lcvvell thou can’ft not teach me to forget, 

' 2?r», lie pay that dodtrine.or elfe die in debt. Exeunt 
Inter Caf ulet,Countie Parte^nd the Clome. 

Ctf*. tMomtague is bound at well as I, 

[apenalty alike,and tis not hard I thinke, 
for men [bold as wee, to ktepe thc peace. 

par. Of Honourable reckoning are yon both, 

»U()piitie ’tis you liu’d at ods fo long: 
jin now my Lord, what fay you to my lute ? 

But laying ore what 1 haue faid before, 

Uy Child isyctafttihger in the world, 

Sh«hath not feene the change of fourteene yeares, 

|«two more' Summers wither in their pride, 

Ere we may thinke her ripe to be a Bride. 

Pari. Younger then fhe,are happy mothers made. 

Cdstf. And too foone mar’d arc thofe fo early made: 
Earth hath fwallowed all roy hope* but Hie, 

(bte'jihc hopefuil Lady of my earth: 

But wooe her gentle Tarts,get her heart, 

Hjf will to her confengis but a part, 

/ind fhee agree, within her fcope of choife, 
lyss rry eonfent,and.faicc accordi g voice: 

This night I hold an old accuftom’d Fcaft, 

Whereto 1 haue inuited many aGuetf, 

Such as I loue,and you among the (tore, 

Onemorc,moft welcome makes ray number more: 

At my poore houfe,iookc to behold this night. 
Earth-treading ftjircs.thar makcdarkcheanen light, 

Such comfort as do lufiy young men feele, 

Whtn well appatrd’d April Ion the hccle 
Oflimping Winter treads,cuen fuch delight 
Among frefh Fennell buds fiiail you this night 
Inherit at my houfeiheare all,all fee: 

And like her moft,whofe merit moft Hi all be: 

Which one more veiw,of many,mine being one, 

May ftand in numbet,though in reckning none. 

Come,goe w»h me: goe ftrrah trudge about, 

Through faire f r ero»e ,find thole perions out, 

Whole names are written there,and to them fay, 

Myhoufe and welcctnc,on their pleafure flay. Exit, 
Ser. Find them out whole name* arc written. Heeicic 
is written, chat the Shoo-maker fhould meddle with his 
lard, and che Tayler with his Lafl,the Fifiter with his 
Pcnlill, and the Painter with his Nets. But I am lent to 
find tbnfe perfons whole names are wnt.St can neuer find 
what turn s the writing perfon hath here writ,( I muftto 
the learned} in good time. 

EnterTenuolia.knd Rgmeo. 

B«n. Tut man,cme fiie burncs out anothers burning, 
Onepainc it tcined by anothers anguiih: 


Turne giddic,and be holpe by backward turning: 

One defpsrate greefe.curcs with anothers Iptiguifn : 

Take thou fonic new infcifdion to the rye, 

And the rank poyfon ofthe old wil die. 

T^iw. Your Plantan leafe is excellent tar that* 

Ten. For What 1 pray thee? 

Rom, For y our broken firin. 

Ten. Why Romeo art thou mad ? 

Rom. Not (nad.but bound more then a mad man i*: 

Shut vp in prifoii,kcpt without my foode, 

Whipt and tormented i and Godded good fellow, 

Ser. Godgigoden,I pray fir can you read ? 

Rom. I mine owne fortune in my miferie. 

Ser* Perhaps you haue learn’d it without bookc: 

But I pray can you read any thing you fee ? 

Rom. l,ifl know the Letters and the Language* 

Ser, Ye fay honeft(y,reft you merry. 

Rom. Stay fd!ow : I can read. 

He rcades the Letter* 

S EivncUr '&t#rtw&jtndhis wife mddaughter : County An~ 
films mdhti famtwmfifths : the Lxdy widdow ofVtTtt- 

mo,Seigneur Flaccntiohu hmtj Nttces 2 AEcrCntteand 
his brother Vdenttxe : mint vndc Cafultt bu wfeauddaugr* 
ters jmyfrtirt JTe^e R feline hi* 

Cofn Tybalt; huao and thehuely Helena. 

A faire afiemblyjwhithcr fhould they come ? 

Vp. 

Rom* Whither? to {upper? 

Ser. Toourhoufe, 

Rom- Whofehoufe? 

Ser* My Maifters, 

Rom* Indeed I fhould haue askt you that before, 

Ser. Novw ile tell you without asking- Mymaiftcr is 
the great rich CapWet, and ifyou be not of the houle of 
Metmtagrns Ipraycotive an^ cruflii cup f dfwinc. Reft 
yotim^rry* SxiU 

Ben* At this fame iundent Fcaft o^Capulm 
Sup.^ the Ui re %ofaiine thou fo loues: 

With all ihe admired beauties ofFi 'r$m 7 
Go thither and with vnatcainted eye* 

Compare her face with fome that I diall ftiovv* 

And I will make thee thinke thy Swan a Crow* 

Rom. When the deuoitt religion of mine eye 
Maintained fuch faifliood Y thcn turne tearef to fire 1 
And thefe w'ho often drowned could oeucr die, 

Traill parent H^retiqiiesbc burnt for liers* 

One fairer then my loue 1 the all-feeing Sun 
Nere favv h^r matchifince fitft the world begun, 

Ben* Tut,you-.faw her f 3 ire 5 none elfe being by s 
Herfelfe poyi'd with herfelfe in either eye: 

But in that Chriftall feales Jer there be waid, 

Y our Ladies lout againft fome other Maid 
That I wiH (\\4w yo 1 j, flfining at this Fe a ft** 

And fhe (h-.w cant ftell,well,tliatnow foeweabeft- 
Rom„ lie goe along*no fuch fight to be fhcwntj 
But to rcloycein fplendot ofmine owme* 

Enter C&pnUts Wife and A Tnrfe* 

IFfe Nurfe whet 1 ; my daughter? call her forth to me* 
Ntdrfe. Now hy my Maidenheadjat twelue yc?reoId 
I biul her cmi>e,what Lamb;whac Ladi-bird* God forbid^ 
Where's t\m Girlc ? what Mkt ? 

Enter Juliet* 

Juliet* How noWxwho calls ? 

Nur * Your Mother* 

Juliet* Madam I am hcere, what i* yout will ? 

Wife* This is the matter: Nurfc glue leaue awhile, we 

muft^ 
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J* _ TrageSeof Rgmeo and Julies. 

inuft talke in feciec. Nurfe come backcagaitic,! bane rc 


inecahred me.thou’feheateom: counfell, Thou knoweft 
my daughter's of a praty age. 

JVftrfe, Fai ch I ean tell her age ynto an hours. 

Wife, Slice’s not fourtecne- 

Nttrfi, ilc Jay fourteene ofroy teeth. 

And yet to my teenc belt fpoken, 

3 Haue but fourcjflnec’snot fourteene. 

How long is it now to Lammas tide l 

Wife. A fortnight and odde dayes. 

Nttrfi. Euen or odde, of all dales in the yeare come 
Lammas Eue at night (hall (he be fourteene. Sufm &. fhe, 
God reft all Chriftian foules, were of an age. WellSufan 
is with Godjfhe was too good for roe.Bm as t faid, on Let. 
ma4 Euc at night fliatl flic be fourteene, that fhall file ma- 
rie,I remember it well. ’Hs flnccthc Earth-qualte now 
eleuenyearejjand (he was wean’d I neacr fhall forget it, 
of all the daies of the yeare, vpon that day .-for I had then 
(aid Woime-vvood to my Dug fitting in the Sunne vnder 
the Douehoufe wall, my Lord and you were then at 
jWrf»f*M,nayldoebeare sbrainc, But asf faid, when it 
didtaft the Wormc-wood on the nipple of my Dugge, 
and felt it bister.pretcy foole,to fee it teachic, and fall out 
with the Dugge, Shake quoth the Douc-houfc, ’cwas no 
needc I trow to bid mee trudge: and fince thattimeitis 
aeleuen yc ares/or then (lie could ftand alone, nay bi’th' 
roods (he could haue runne,£t widled all about: for euen 
the day before fire broke her brow, Sc then my Husband 
Godbe with his foule, a was a metric man, cookevptbe 
Child^yca quoth hee,docft thou fall vpon thy face? thou 
wilt fill backeward when thou haft more wit, wilt thou 
not Me ? And by my holy-dain, the pretty wretch lefee 
crying,& faid I: to fee now how a left (hall come about. 
I warrant,& I (hall liue a thoufand yeares,! ncucr (hould 
forget it,: wilt thou not Met quoth he?and pretty foole it 
ftinted.and faid I. 

Old La. Inough of this,I pray thee hold thy peace. 

Nur(e. Yes Madan^yet I cannot chufe but laugh, to 
thin he it (hould leaue crying, & fay I: and yet I warrant 
it had vpon it brow, a bumpe as bi g a* a young Cockrels 
ftone?A petiiout knock,and it crycd bitterly. Yes quoth 
my husband, fall’ll vpon thy face, thou wilt fall back¬ 
ward when tboueommeft to age: wilt thou not Me* It 
ftinted;andfaidl. 

Me. And flint thou too,I pray thee Nmfef ay I. 

N»r. Peace IhauedonetGodmarke thee too his grace 
thou waft the prcttiefl Babe that ere I nurft, and 1 might 
line to fee thee married once, I haue my wifh. 

Old La. Marry that marry is the very thcamc 
I came to talke of, tell me daughter Mitt, 

How (lands your difpofinon to be Married? 

Mi. It is an houre tint I dreame not of. 

Nur. An houre,werenot 1 thine onely Nur(e,I would 
fay them Had’d futltt wifedome ftom thy teat, 

O/^Z.-i.Wellthinke of marriage now,yonger then you 
Hcerc in Verona, Ladies ofcfteeme. 

Are madealrcsdy Mothers. By my count 
l was vourMother.much vpon thefe yeares 
That you atenow a Maide,thus then in briefe: 

The valiant Varis fceltes you for his loue. 

Nurfe. A man young Lady,Lady, fuch a man asall 
the world. Why lire’s a man of waxe. 

OldLa. foronai Summer hath nocfuch a flower. 

Nurfe. Nay hec’s a flower,infaith a very flower. 

Old La: What fay you,can you louc the Gentleman ? 
This night you (hall behold him at our Fcaft, 




Read ore the volume of young f ace ‘ 

And find delighr,wric therewith Ecaucid t>m- 
examine euery feneiall liniamenc, * 

And fee how one another lends content; 

And what obfeur’d in this firirevolumeiies 
Find wtitten in theMargent of his eyes, * 

This precious Booke of Louc,this vnboynH T «. 

To Beautifie him,onely lacks a Couer. l,fr j 

The fi(h lines in the Sea, and ’sis mnebytide 
For faire without,the faire within to hide; 
ThatBookc in manies eyes doth (hare the o*l 0r u 
That in Gold clafpes,Lockes in the Golden 
So fiiali you flute all that he doth poflefle 16: 

By liauing him, making your felfe no leffe/ 

Nttrfe. No lcffc,nay biggcriwomengLv bv m 
Old La. Spcake briefly,can you like of ™ 

Mi. He looke to like.if looking liking mou . 

But no more detpe will 1 endart mine eye, ' 

Then your confent giues (Length to make(W 
Enter a Seming man „ 

Ser. Madam,the guefts are come/upper f« u vl VB 
«l’d,my young Lady askt for,theNutfe eur’fti nt Jp'“ 
tery,and cuery thing in extremitie slmufthcDcctew i i 
beieech you follow ftraighr. „ 1 ^ 

UWe. Wefollow thee 3 Miet, theCountie{bits. **' 
Nurfe. Goc Gyrle/eckc happ*,e nights to happ/^ 

Snter Romeo, tjifercut io,Benuoli o, with fine trfix™' 
other AfAckers, ‘Torch-bearers, 

Rom. What fiiali this fpceh be fpoke for our cxcuf,. 
Or (hall we on without Apologie? 

Ben. Tne date is out of fuchprolixttie, 

WcclehauenoCwpjd.hocdwinkrwithaikatfc, 

Bearing a Tartars painted Bow oflatb, 

Skaring the Ladies like a Crow-keeper. 

But let them meafure vs by what they will, 

W eelc mcafurc them a M eafure,and be gone. 

Rom. Giue me a Torch,I am not for this ambling. 
Being but heauy I will bcarc the light. 

Mer, Nay gentle Romeo jeez mu ft haue you dance, 
Rom. Not I belecue me,you bane dancing (hoots 
With nimble folci,I h3uc a (bale of Lead 
So flakes roe to the ground, I cannot moue. 

UWer. You ate a Louer, borrow Cupids wings. 

And foare with them abouea common bound, 

Rom. I am too fore enpcarced with his (haft, 

To faare with his light feathers,and to bound; 

I cannot bound a pitch aboue dull woe, 

Vnder loues heauy burthen doel linke. 

Hora. And to finke in it (hould you burthen loue, 
Too great oppreffion for a tender thing. 

Rom. Is loue a tender thing? it is too rough. 

Too rudc,tooboyfterouB,and it prickslikethome, 

C Mer. If louche rough with you,be rough with louc, 
Pricke loue for pricking,and you beat loue downs, 
Giuenie a Cafe to put my vifage in, 

A Viforfor aVjfor.whatcarel 
What curious eye doth quote deformities ? 

Here are thcBectle-browesfliall blu(h forme. 

Btn. Come knocks and enter, and no fooncr in, 

But eucry manbetakc him to bis legs. 

Rom. A T orch for me,let wantons light of heart 
Tickle the fenceleffe ruflies with their heelei: 

Fori am prouerb’d witha GrandfierPhrafe, 
lie be a Candle-holder and looks of). 

The game was acre fo faire,and 1 am done. 

Mer. Tut. 


The Tragedie of %omeo md JulieL 


jfaTui,&aas the Moiife,theConftablcs owne word. 

If thou an duo,weele draw thee from the mire. 

O ftucyou* reuerence loue,whcrcin thou ftickeft 
yl tothe cares,come wc burns day-light ho. 

Rom- Nay that’s nor fo, 

Mtr. Imesnefirldclay, 

.yewiaftourlighfs in vainc,lights,lights,by day; 

Tjice our good meaning,fot our lodgement fits 

Ruetiniesinihat,erc once in our fine wits. ^ 

Rom. And wc rocane well in going to this Mas*:e, 

jjttt’tisno witto go. 

(JH er. Why ra ay on e askc ? 
pom. I dreampt a dreame to night. 
ijifer. And iodid 1. 
pm. Wei! what was yours' 
fjtftr. That dreamers often lye. 

in bed a fleepe while they do dreame things true. 

0 r, O then 1 fee Queene Mabhath beene with you : 

5 j ie js the Fairies Midwife, & (he comes in fiiape no big- 
, et then Agat-llone, on the fore-finger of an Alderman, 

JfayfflC with a tectne of lit tic Aton)icst } ouer mms notes asforyn the great chamber 
t | iey lie alleepc; her Waggon Spokes made of long Spin- ! 

the Goner of the wings of Graftoppeis, her 
Tracit^ofitbc ftnallcft Spiders web 5 her coolers of the 
Moonfiiincs watry Beame^her Whip ot Crickets bone t 
h^^fliofPhiiomeJicr Waggoner ? afmall gray-coated 
tot r tioclmlfefobjggeas around little Worm?, prickt 
\- ;m c hc Lazic-fingcrof a man. Her Chariot is an empue 
IWclmn, matlc by the loyner Sqnirrcl or old Grub* time 
om mind, the Paries Coach-makers / & in this ftace flic 
eillops nigHc by night^clireuighLoners braines: and then 
chcy dreame of Loue-On Courtiers knees,that dreame on 
Curfiesfttait; ere Lawyers fingers,, who ftraiti dreamt on 
fees,ore Ladies lips* who ftrak on kiifes dreame ? which 
ofutheangry MabwitU bfiflefs plagues, becaufe their 
breath with Sweet meats tainted are. Sometime flic gal¬ 
lops ore a Court ier^no fe, & then dreameshe offmcUing 
fonvime comes flie withTith pigs tale^tick- 
linga Patfonsnofe asahes aflcepe, then hedreames of 
another Benefice* Sometime driuetbyte aSouldiers 
iteckcj & then dreames he of cutting Forrainc throatSv of 
BrtacheSiAmbufcadossSpanifii Blades : Of Healths flue 
Fidomc deepe^nd then anon drums in his earcs 5 at which 


Shall bitccdy begin his fearefull date 
With this nights reuels , 2 nd expire the tear 
Of a defpifed life clof'd in my breft: \ 

By fome vile forfei £ of vntimely death. 

But he that hath the ftirrage ofmy eourfe. 

Dircdmy fute; on luftteGentlemen. 

Ben* Strike Drum- 
They march Abmt the nnd htimngmsn come forth 

mtb their wpkl itf> 

£nttr Servant« 

Ser. Where's Totpan y i hat he hdpes not to take away ? 
He fhift a Trencher ?hefcrapea Trencher? 

3 . When good mannersjihall lie in one or two mens 
hands,and they vnwalk too, Yis a tauh thing* 

Ser* Away with the loynftooies, remoue the Court- 
cubbord, lookc to the Plate: good thou, fane mee apiece 
of Marchpane ? and as thou louefi me, let the Porter ietin 
Sttf in Grindfienefl. nd Nelf ^AnthMie^ nd Petp&tt* 
IBoyreidie. 

Ser w You are look: for,and calM for ? askt for ; & fought 


keSartcsand wnkes; and being.thus frighted, fweares a 
prayer or two& fleepes againenhis is that very Mab that 
plats the manes of Plot fes in the night ;& bakes the Hlk- 
locks in foule Outtifli which once vntangled,much 
misfortune bodes, 

This isthc hag^when Maides lie on their backs f 
Thitpreffes them,and karnes them fir ft to bearc a 
Making them women of good carriage ; 

This is fhe, 

Em * Peace,peace, tjfyfercutio peace, 

Thoutalk’ft ofnothing, 
iMtn TrueJ talke of dreames ; 

Which aic the children ofan idle braine, 

Begot ofnorhing,but vaine phantafie , 

Which is as thin of Tub fiance as the ay re. 

And more i neon ft ant then the wind ,wVio wooes 
Eucnnow Lhe frozen bo feme of the North ; 

And being anger’d, puffes away from thence, 

Tnminff his fide to the dew dropping South, 

Sftf. This wind you calkeofldowesvsfromour fducs, 
Supper is done,and we fhal! come too late, 

Rem t 1 fearc coo carly ? f or my mind mifgiues. 

Some confequence yet hanging in the ftarresj 


1 Wc cannot be here anti there tooyriiearly Boycs^ 
Be brisk awhiie^and the longer Inter take all, 

Exemi. 

Snter all the Gtiefos and Gentlewomen to the 
Maskers. 

i, Capt*< Welcome Gentlemen* 

Ladies that haue their toes 

VnpJagtfd withCorncSjWillwalkc about with you ; 

Al) my MifttefTes,which of you all 

Will now deny co dance? She that makes dainty^ 

She lie fweare hath Comes :am I come oeare ye now ? 
Welcome Gentlemen^ haue feene the day 
That I haue wornea Vi for, and could tell 
A whifpering tale in a faire Ladies eare ; 

Such as wouldpleafe * kis gone, "ris gone, kirgone^ 

You arc welcome Gentlemen,come Mufitkns play : 

Af&fokeplates: and the dance. 
A Hal^HclUgiaeroomCjand footeic Girles > 

More light you knauesjand turne the Tables vp * 

And quench the fire,the Roomc is growne too hot. 

Ah fitrahjthts vnlookt for fport come* well t 
Nay fitjUay fit,good Cozin Capnlet, 

For yon andlarepaft out dauncing dates r 
How long h ft now fince laft your frifeandl 
Were in a Maskc ? 

Cap#*. Berhdy thirty yeares* 
i# Capu, What man; 'cisnot fomuch/'tisnot fornuch^ 
J Tis fince the Nupriall of hncentio^ 

Come Pcotycoftasquickelyasit will, 

Some fine and twenty ycareSjaud ihrn we Afasktl 

2 * Cap. "Tis more, J rismore 3 his Sonne is elder fir ; 

His Sonnets thirty. 

j. Cap, Will youteHmcthat# 

His Sonne was but a Ward two yeares agoe* 

Rom. What Ladie is that which dothni rich ;tbc hand 
Of yonder Enight? 

Ser. I know nor fir , 

Rom. O file doth teach the Torches to burne bright 
It fee rues fiie hangs vpon the chceke of nighij 
As a rich Jewel in aa /Ethiops cate: 

Beamy too rich tor vfe, for earth too dearth 
So fhe wes a Snowy Done trooping with Crowds, 

As yonder Lady ore herfeilowes ftiowes ; 

The meafure donejle watch her place of ftand, 

And couching hers,make blcffed my rude hand, 

____Did/ 
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The Tragedie of R$meo and Met. 


Did my heart loue til] now,forfweare it fight, 

Foe I nfiucr faw true Beauty till this night. 

Tib. This hy his voice,foould be a MwnUgae. 

Fetch me my Rapier Boy,what dares theflaue 
Come hither coucr’tl with an antique face, 

To fleerc and fcornc at our Solcmnitie ? 

Now by the llockcand Honour of my kin. 

To ftrikebim dead I hold it not a fin. 

Cap. Why how now kinfmaii, 

Wherefore ftorme you fo ? 

Tib , Vncle this is a Mount agste t our foe: 

A Villaine that is hither come in flight. 

To fcornc at our Solemnicie this night. 

Cap, Young/fujwMisit ? 

Tib. ’Tis he,that Villaine Romeo. 

Cap. Content thee gentle Coz,lct hi m alone, 

A beares him like a portly Gentleman : 

And to fay truth, Verona brags of him. 

To be a vertuous ami well gouern’d youth: 

I would not for the wealth of all the townc. 

Here in my houfedo him difparagcmcnt: 
Therforebepatientjtakenonote of him, 

It is my will, the which if thou refpedl. 

Shew a faire prefence,and put off thefe frownes. 

An ill befeeming femblance for a Feail. 

Ttb. It fits when fuch a Villaine is a gueir, 
lie not endure him. 

Cap. He foallbeendti’rd. 

What goodman boy,I fay he foalI,go too, 

Am I the Maifter here or you ? go too, 

Youle not endure him,God {hall mend my foule, 

Youle make a Mutinie among the Gucfls: 

You will fet cocke ahoope.yculcbethctuan. 

Tib. Why Vncle, ’tis a {haute. 

Cap. Go coo,go too, 

You are a fawey Boy, ’iff fo indeed ? 

This tricke may chance to fcath you,l know what, 

You mu ft contrary mc,marry Vis time. 

Well faid thy hearts,you are a Princox,goc, 

Be quietjor more light,more light for foamc, 
lie make you quiet. What,chearely my hearts. 

Tib. Patience perforce,with wilfull choler meeting, 
Makes my flefo tremble in their different greeting .* 

I will withdraw, but this intrufion foall 
Now feetning fwect,conuett to bitter gall. Exit, 

Rom. If I pcophsne with my vnworthieft hand. 

This holy {hrine,thc gentle finis this, 

My lips to blufhing Pilgrims did ready Hand, 

To fmooth that rough touch,with a tender kifie. 

Iul. Good Pilgvime, 

You do wrong your hand too much. 

Which mannerly deuotjon fhewesin this, 

For Saints li aue hands,that Pilgrims hands do tuch. 

And palme to p3lme,i$ holy Palmers kifie, 

Rom. Hauc not Saints lips,and holy Palmers too? 
ltd. I Pilgrim,lips that they muft vfe in prayer. 

Rem. O then deare Saint,let lips do what hands do, 
Theypray(grant thou)leaft faith turne to difjsairc- 
Iut. Saints do notmoue, 

Though grant for prayers fake. 

Rom. Then mouc not while my prayers cffe£l I take: 

, Thus from my lips,by thine my fin is purg’d. 

In!. Then haue my lips the fin that they hauc tookc. 
Rom. Sin from my ltpsfO trefpaffe fwcctly vrg’d; 
Giucmeroyfin againe. 

ltd. Youkifle by'th’hooke. 


^ ^dadam your Mother ctaues a wotdw:,L - 
Rom. What is her Mother? S1C ^ Jou, 

Nurf, Marne Batchclcr, 

Her Mother is the Lady of the houfe 
And a good Lady,and a wife,and Vcrtuou* 

I Nuc’ft her Dau ghter that you talkt withall. 

I tell you,hethat can lay hold of her 
Shall hauc thechincks. 

Rom. Is foc*a Capxkt ? 

O dcarc account ] My life is my foes debt. 

Ren, A w ay ,be gone,the fpoit i s at the beft, 

Rom, I fo 1 feare,themoreismyvnreft. 

Cap. Nay Gentlemen prepare not to be none ' 

We hauc a trifling foolifii Banquet towards; ’ 
Isitc’nefo i why then I thanke youalh 
I thankeyou honeft Gentlemen,good night: 

More Torches here:comeon,thenIet*s tombed 
Ahfirrah,bymyfaieitwaxeslaue, , 

He tomyteft. 

Mi, Come hither Nurfe, 

What is yond Gentleman: 

•V«r, I be Sonne and Hci re ofold Tjberh. 

Mi. What’s he that now- is going outoi daert? 
R&r. Marrie that I chinke be yomgTeirxchie. 

/*/. What’s he that follows here chat wouIdnotcW 
A fur. I know not, t: 

M t Go askc hitname;ifhc he married 
My graue is like to be my wedded bed. 

Nut. His name is 3^j>w«>,and a Mountague, 

The onely Sonneofyour great Encmie, 

Iul. My onely Lone ip run g from my endy li Ste 
Too early feene.vnkppwne.and knowne coo ]«e, ’ 
Prodigious birth of Loue it is to nic, 

That I mu ft loue aloarhed Enemie, 

Nttr. What’s this fwhau this? 

M. A rime,l icarne euen now 
Of one I dan’ft withall. 

One cah whiiiM;;, 

Nttr. Anon,anon: 

Come let’s away,the Grangers all ate gone. - 

fxmt, 

' Chomt. 

Now old defirc doth in his death bed lie. 

And yong affedlion gapes to be his Heire, 

That faire.for which Loue gron’d for and would die, 
With tender Juliet matchqis now not faire. 

Now ifmeo is beloued,3:id Lonesagaine, 

A like bewitched by the charme oflookes: 

But to his foe fuppos’d he muft complains. 

And flic ftealc Loues fweet bait from fearefiill bookes: 
Being held a foe t he jnay not haue accede 
To breath fuch vowes as Loners vfe tofwearc. 

And fire as much in Loue,her meancs much leffe, 
Tomcete her new Beloued anywhere r 
But pafiionlends them Ppwer,time,tr;eancs to nieetCj 
Tempting extremities with estreamcfweete. 

Enter Rentso alette. 

Rem. Can I gee forward when my heart is here? 

Turne backe dull earth,andfind t by Center out* 

Enter < Bennolio i wiih Mtrtuiis. 

’Sen. Romeo t va y Cozen Borneo,Rsnue. 

(.Merc. He is Wife, 

And onray life hath ftolnc him home to bed, 

Ben. He ran this way and leapt this Orchard wall. 
Call good Mermio : 

Nay.lie coniure too. 

J * (JMtr. 


^1 fop of AtidJuliet » 
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-X7^^Homou7s7Madman,P.dIion, Louer, 
^.'thoii inlhelikcMffeofa Cgb, 

Sk.bui o"« C.nnc,.n JI im latisfiwll 
j?*** but ay me.Prouant.but Loue and day, 

Cl M to my golhip Ventu one faire vvord, 

^Nickname for her purblind Sonne and her, 

„ Abraham Cupid he that fliot fo true, 

.vhenKing Cephettta lou’d the bcggerMaid, 

SgEth ootfbe flitted, nor,he mouethfi or, 

L is dead,I rnuft coniure him, 
j col iiorc thee by Kg felines bright eyes, 

Buber Htghforehead,and her Scarlet lip, < 

BvbcrFine foote,Straightleg,and Qniucr’mg thign, 
the Demesnes,that there Adiacent lie, 

That in thy likenefie thou appeare to vs. 

tyn, ' nd if he heare thee thou wilt anger him. 

0r. This cannot anger him,i\vouIdanger huu 
foiaife a fpirit in his Miftreflc circle, 

Offome ftrange nature,letting it fraud 
pilllhehad kidit,andconiuted it downe, 
flwtvtere fomefpight. ........ 

jyjy inuocationis faire and honeft,& m his Miftrisnamej 
ifouiurconely but to raifevp him. 

fen. Come,he hath hid himfelfeamong thcfcTrees 
jobeconforted with theHumeious night: 

Blindi$ his Loue,and beft befits the darke- 
Mtr. If Lone be blind,Loue cannot hit the matke, 
No« will he fit voder a Medlcr tree, 

And wiflr his Miftrefle were that kind of Fruite, 

As Maides call Medlers when they laugh alone, 

0 IJwwthat foe were,O that flie were 
Anepen,or thou a Poprin Peare, 
fow»goodnighi,lle tomy Truckle bed, 

This Field-bed is to cold for me toll cepe, 

‘Come {foil we go? 

Ben. Go then,for Vis in vaineto ftekehim here 
That meanes not to be found. ' Exeunt. 

Rom. He teafts at Scartes that neuer felt a wound. 

But foft,what light through yonder window breaks? 

Iris the Baft,and /Wirt is the S inne. 

Aiift faire Sun and kill the enuions Moonc, 

Who is already ficke and pale with griefe. 

That thou her Maid art far more Faire then flic : 

Be not her Maid finccfoeisenuious, 

HerVeftalliuery is but ficke and greene. 

And none but fooles do wcarc it.cafl it off: 

Itismy Lady,0 it is my Loue,0 that foe knew foe were, 
She fpcakes,yet foe fayes nothing,what of that? 

Het eyedifeourfes,! will anfwere it t 
Ijmtoobold’tisnot tome fire fpeakes: 

Twoofthefaireft ftarresinall theHeaucn, 

Hauing fome bufincfic doentreat her eyes. 

To twincklctn their Spheres till theyreturne. 

What ifher eyes were there,they in her head. 

The brightneffeof her chceke would fhamc thofe flarres. 
As day-light doth a Lampc.hcr eye in heauen. 

Would through the ayric Region ftrcatne fo bright. 

That Rirds would fing.and chinke it were not night: 

See how foe leancsherchcehe vpon her hand. 

0 that I were a Gloue vpon that hand, 

That 1 might touch that checkc, 

I at. Ay me, 

Rom. She fpeakes. 

Oh fpeake againe bright Angel!,for thou art 
As glorious to this night being ore my head, 

As is a winged meffengcr of heauen 


Vnto the white vpmrned wondring eyes 
Of mottalls that fall backe to gaze on hinij 
When he belli ides the lazic puffing Cloudcs, 

And fades vpon the bofome cfthcayre. 

JW. O Romeo fiomss, wherefore art thou Rome i 
Denis thy Father and refufe thy name i 
Or if thou wilt not,be butfworue my Loue, 

And He no longer be a Capttlet. 

Rom. Shall! heare more,or foall I fpeake at this? 

In, Tis but thy name chat is my Enemy : 

Thou arc thy felfothoughnota Momugue y 
What s Mount ague ? it is nor hand nor toots, 

Nor atme,uor face,G be fome other name 
Belonging to a man. 

What ? in a names that which we call aRofe, 

By any other word would fmell as fweece. 

So Romeo would, were he not Romeo cat’d, 

Retamc that deare perfection which he owes. 

Without that title 'Romeo ,doffe thy name, 

And for thy name which is no part ot thee, 

Take ail my felfe, 

Rom , 1 take thee at thy word : 

Call me but Loue,and Hebe new baptiz’d. 

Hence foorch I ncucr will be Romes. 

Mi. Whatman art thou, that thus befereen’d in night 
So fhimblefi on my counfcll ? 

Rom. By a name, 

I know not how to tell thee whol am i 
My name deare Saint,is hatcfull to my felfe, 

Bccaufe it is an Enemy to thee. 

Had I it written,! would tears the word. 

Mi, My eareshaueyeuiotdmnke a hundred words I 
Ofthy tongues vttefing,yccl know the found. 

Art thou not Remeo,&nd a Montague? 

Rom. Neither faire Maidjifeitber thee diflike. 

/«/’. How cam’ll thou hither. 

Tell me,and w herefore? 

The Orchard walls are high,and hard to elinsbe. 

And the place deathjConiidcrmg who thou ait. 

If any of my kinfmen find thee here. 

Rotn. With Loues light wings 
Did I ore.perch tlie^e Walls, 

For fiouy limits cannot hold Loue out. 

And what Loue can do,that dares Loue attempt s 
Therefore thy kinfmen arc no flop to me. 

M. If they do fee thee,they will murther thec 4 

Rem, Alackc there lies morcperi’l in thine eye. 

Then twenty of their Swords,lookc rhou but fwcete. 

And 1 am proofe againft their enmity. 

Iul. I would not for the world they faw thee here. 

Rom. Ihaue nights cloaketo hide me from their eyes 
And bur thou loue me,let them findemeherc. 

My life were better ended by their hate. 

Then death proroged wanting of thy Loue. 

Iul. By whofe dire&ion fouud’ft thou out this place ? 
Rom. By Loue that firft did promp me to enquire. 

He lent me counlcll.and I lent him eyes , 

I ant no Pylot,yct were thou as far 

As that vaft-foore-wafoct with the fartheft Se% 

1 fliould aduenture far fuch Marchandifc, 

Iul. Thou knoweft the maske ofnightis on my face, 
Elfc would a Maiden blufo bepaint my cheeke, 

For that which thou hall heard me fpeake to night, 

Fainc would I dwell on formc,fame,faine,denie 
What I hauc fpoke,but fare well Complement, 

Doeftthou Loue ? I know thou wilt fay I, 
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And I will take thy word,yet if thou fw'eai’ft, 

Thou maieft proucfalfe:at Louers periuries 
They fay lottc laught,oh gentle Romeo , 

Ifthou dofl Loue.pronoimcc it faithfully : 

Or if thou thinkeft I am too quickly wonne, 

Ilefrovvne and bcperuevfe,aud fay thee nay. 

So thou wilt wooc : Butelfenot for the world. 

In ttuth faire Momtagnt I am too fond : 

And therefore thou maieft chinkc my behauiour light. 
But truft me Gentleman, He prouc more true, 

Thenthofe that haue coying to be ftrangc, 

I fhould haue bcenemore ftrange,! muft confeffe. 

But that thou ouer beard’d ere I was ware 
My true Loucs paffion,therefore pardon me. 

And not impute this yce! ding to light Lcuc, 

Which the daikcnight hath fo difeouered, 

Rom. Lady,by yonder MooncI vow. 

That tips with fiber allchefeFruke tree tops. 

Ini, O fweare not by the Moone,th’inconftant Moone, 
That manethiy changes in her circled Orbe, 

Leaftthat thy Loue prouc likewife variable. 

Rom. What {hall I fweare by ? 

Ini. Do not fweare at all: 

O rif thou wilt fweare by thy gratious felfe, 

Wiych is the God of my Idolatry, 

And He beleeuc thee. 

Rom. 11 my hearts dcarc lone. 

Iftli, Well do not fwcare,although I ioy in thee; 

I haue no ioy of this con trail to night, 

It is too rafh,too vnaduifd,too hidden. 

Too like the lightning which doth ceafe to be 
Ere v onc can fay,it lightens,S weete good night.- 
This bud of Loueby Summers ripening breath. 

May prouc a beautious Flower when next we mcete; 
Goodnight,goodnight,as fwcete repofc and reft, 

Come to thy heart,as that within my breft. 

Rem. O wilt thou lcaue me fo vnia tufted ? 
lull. What fatisfi&ion can’ll thou haue to night? 
Ro. Th’ex change of thy Lanes faith full vow for mine. 
Ini. I gaue thee mine before thou did'ft icquett it: 
And yet I would it were to giuc againe. 

Rom. Would’ft thou withdrawir, 

Fot what purpofe Loue ? 

IhI, But to be fraoke and giueit thee againe. 

And yet I wiflh but for the thing 1 haue. 

My bounty is as boundlclTc as the Sea, 

My Loue as deepe,the more I giue to thee 
The mors T haue,for both are Infinite .* 

I heare fome noyfe within deare Loue adue : 

Cals within. 

Anon goodNttrfe,fweec Moxntague be true: 

Stay but 3 little,! will come againe. 

Rom „ O blefled blcftcd nighc.I am afear’d 
Being in night,all this is but adreame, 

Tooflitteting fweet tobcfubftantiall. 

Ini. Three words dcare Romco f 
And goodnight indeed, 

If that thy bent of Louche Honourable, 
rtiy purpofe marriage,fend me word to morrow, 

By one that 11c procure to come to thee, 

Wheic and what time thou writ performe the right, 

. And all my Fortunes at thy foote Relay, 

; And follow thee my Lord throughout the world. 

Within : Madam. 

1 come,anon : but if thou meant ft not well, 

I do befeech thcce Within: Madam. 
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(By and by I come) 

To ceafe thy ftrife,and Ieauc me to my gri e f e 
To morrow will I fend* ' e * 

Rom. So thriue my foule. 

In. A thoufand times goodnight, 

R^me. A thoufand times the worfe to w ,n, ,l 

Loue goes toward Lone as fchool-boy „ f r6 
ButLouefro Loue, to wards fehoole with hea«i e i 0 ”J Oltt 

Enter Uditt agaahe. 

Ini. Hift Romeo hiftrO faraFalknersvoice 
To lure,this TafTcII gentle backe againe, 1 
Bondage is ho a rfe,and may not fpeakc a^Ioud 
EIiC would I tearc the Caue whereEecho lie* 

And make her ayrie tongue more hoarfejthen* 

With repetition of my Romeo. 

Rom. It is my foule that calls vpon my name 
How fihterfweeqfound Louers tongues bv nbh. 

Like fofeeft Mufieke to attending cares, ® J 

M. Romeo. 

'Rom, MyNcece. 

Ini. What a clock to morrow 
Shall I fend to thee? 

Rom, By the houre of nine. 

Ini- I will not faile, ’tis twenty yeares till then 
I haue forgot why I did call t bee b idee* 

Rem. Let me ftand here till thou remember it. 

Ini. I fhaII forget,to haue thee flill ftandthetc, 
Remembring how I Loue thy company. 

Rom, And He (till ftay,to haue thee Silt forget. 
Forgetting any other home but this. 

Inlt ’Tis almoft morning,! would haue thee gone 
And yet no further then a wantons Bird, 

That let’s it hop a little from his hand. 

Like a pooreprifoner in his twifled Gyues, 

And with a filken thred plucks it backeagaine, 

So lowing Iealous of his liberty. 

Rom. I would I were thy Bird. 

In/. Sweet fo would I, 

Yet I fhould kill thee with much cherifhing: 

Good night,good night. 

Rom. Parting is luch fweete forrow, 

That I (hall fay goodnight,till it be morrow. 

Ini. SIccpe dwell vpon thine eyes, peace in thy breft. 
Rgm. Would! were fleepe and peace fo foeettoreft, 
The gray ey’dmomc fmiles on the frowning night, 
Checkring the Eafterne Cloud* with ftreakes ©flight, 
And darknefle fleckcl’d like a drunkard redes, 

From forth dayes pathway,made by Titm wheekt. 
Hence will I to my ghoftly Fries dofe Cell, 

Hishelpe to craue,andmy dearehap to tell. Exit, 

Enter Frier alone with a basket- 

Fri .The gray ey’d morne fmiles on the frowning nightj 
Checkring the Eafterne Cloudcs with ftreaks ©flight t 
And Heckled darkneffe like a drunkard redes, 

From forth claies path,and Titans burning wheeks; 
Now ere the Sun ad nance his burning eye, 

The day to checre,and nights danke dewtodty, 

I muft vpfill thisOfier Cagcofours, 

With baleful! weedes,and precious IuicedflowetJ, 

The earth that’s Natures mother, is herTombe, 

What is her burying graue that is her wombe ; 

And from her wombe children of diuers kind 

We 


The Ty^dk^T^oandftdku 

T Snyvetwesexcellent: 

for iome.and yet all different. 

' vleis the powerful! grace that lies < 

0 n! Hearbs.ftoncjjand their true qualities. 

* uffht fo vilc,that on the earth dothhue, 
f ° C mthe earth fome fpcciall good doth giue . 

B St fo ‘ oodjbut drain’d from that faire vfc, 

L tue it fclfe turhes vice beirtgm.fapplu^ 

S ¥ ic=fom«im«byaaiondigmfied, 

Enter 

Within the infant rind of this weakc flower, 

Lfon hath refidence,and medic live power r 
B,Ihi being fmdt.widt that part cheares each part, 

Ml tailed fHyes all fences with the heart. 

Lofuch opposed Kings encampe them foil, . 

L, a n as well as Hcarbcs, grace and rude Will. 

4 n( j where the wot for is pvcaominant, 
gfoone the Canker death eate s Vp that Plant. 

Horn. Good morrow Father. 
fti, Benedccite. 

What early tongue fo fvveet fafotetli me? 

Young Soiinc.it argues a diftempered head, 

SofoMie to bid goodtnorroW to thy hed; 
fore keepes his watch in-eueiy old mans eye, 

where Care)odgcs,(lcepe will neiierlyc: 

But where vnbrufed youth with vr.ftufc btame 
nmh couch his Urns,there,golden fleepe doth raignej 
Therefore thy earlineffe doth me allure, 
thou art vprous’d with fome d.ftempraturej 

Or if not fo,tben here I hit it fight. 

Oar Romeo hath notbeenc in bed to.night; 

Rom. That laft is true,the fweeter reft was mine. 

Fri. God pardon fin;waft thoi> with Rofalint ? 

Rom. With Rofalme.my ghoftly Father ? No, 

Jhatie forgot chat name,and that names woe. 

Fri. That’s my good Son,but wher haft thou bin then i 
Rom. lie tell thee etc thou aske it me agen r 
Ihsuc bcene feafting with mine enemie, 

Where on a fadden one hath wounded me. 

That’s by me wounded:both our remedies 
Within thy helpe and holy phificke lies r 
Ibearenohstred.blelTcd man: for loe 
My interceflion likewile Heads my foe. 

T-ri. Beplainegood Son,reft homely in thy drift, 

R ldlingcon fc (fi on ,finde s bu t ri d !i n g fhrift. 

Then plainly know my hearts deare Loue is fer, 

Oiuhc faire daughter of rich Cnpn/el ; 

As mine on hers, lo hers is fet on mine; 

Ami all combin’d,fane what thou muft combine 
By holy marriage: when and where,and how. 

We met,we wooed,and made exchange of vow; 

He tell theeas wepaffe.butthis J pray, 

That thou confent tomartic vs to day. 

Fri. Holy S. fr<t»CK,what a change is heerc? 

URofaline that thou didft Loue fo deare 
So foone forfaken? young mens Loue then lies 
Nottruely in their he arts,bin in their eyes, 
lefu Maria, what a dealc ofbiine 
Hath wafoc thy fallow cheekes for Rofalinc ? 

How much fair water throwne away in waft, 

Tofeafon Loue chat of it doth not taft. 

The Sun not yet thy fighesjfrorohcauenclcares. 

Thy old groncs yet ringing in my auncicnt earcs 2 
Lo here vpon thy chcekc the ftaine doth fit. 
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Of an old teareshacis notwafht off yet. 

H ere thou waft thy felfe.and ihefc woes thine. 

Thou and cliefe woes,were all for Rofalme. 

And art thou chang’d?proiiounce slits fentence then. 

Women may fall, when there's no ftrength in men. 

Rom. Thou chid'ft me oft for lowing Rofaline. 

Fri. For doting .not for lowing pupill mine. 

Rom- And bad’ft me bury Loue. 

Fri. Not in a graue. 

To lay one in,another out to haue. 

Rom. I pray thee chide me nor,hcrI Lone now 
Doth grace for grace,and Loue fot Loue allow : 

The other did not fo. 

Fri. O fhe knew well, 

Thy Lone did read by rute.that could not fpell: 

But come young waucrer,comegoe with me, 

In one rcfpcift, He thy affiftant be; 

For this alliance may fo hippy prone, 

Toturne yotivhauflfould rancor to pure Lone. 

P.om. Olct vs hence,I ftand on fodden haft. 

Fri. Wifely an j flow,they ftumbie thar run faft. 

Exeunt 

Enter and Jlfarcutio* 

Mw. Where the deu le fhould chis Rptneb I t ? esme iiie 
not horne ni ght t 

"Bent Not to his Fathers J fpoke with his m?n* 

Msr> Why that fame pale harchhmed wench, f.hat Ro- 
faliw vorments him fo,that he will fure ran mil 

Thjiltjiht kinfaun tooid C^s/ff 3 hath lent aLet^ 
ccr to his f athers houfe, 

iJWcr. A challenge on my life- 
IBtn. Romeo will an (were it* 

Met. Any man that can write.may afifwete a l etter. 
'Em- Nay* he will anfwere the Utters M ajfkr lu w he 
dares,being dared* 

tiler. AIjs poorc Retotfi, he \* already dead ftah’J 
a white wenchet blacke eye, rtmne through the care v. :* i 
aLouefong, thevery pinne of his heart, defc vvithil ‘ ; 
blind Bovvc" boyes but- fliaft^arul is he a man to encounter J 
Tybalt ? 

*Bm+ Why what is TibdU l 

tiStr, More then Prince of Cats. Oh lice’s the CouragU 
ons Captaine of Complements ; he fights ls you fing l 
prick long* keeps time, di fiance, atid proportion, herefis - 
his mimim, cue, twc 5 rnd the third in your bofom ft he 
ry butcher of a filk buttons DualiftjaDLiatift; a Gcndem;a' 
of the very fir ft Vio uft of thefifft amlitcond caufe; ah die 
immonall Paffado,the Panto reucrloitheHay, 

Ben, The what ? 

Mer . ThtPoK offuch antique llfping affedting phan- 
cacie$ t thefenew timers of accent: Icitia very good blade, 
a very tall maiija very good whore. Why is not this ? la- 
memable thing Grand the, that we Should be thus alft^ed 
with thefe ftrangc flics ;thcfe fartiion Mongers thcle par- 
don-meeV^who ftand to much on the new form, that rhey 
cannot fit at cafe on the old bchch* O their bones,thcir 
bones* 

Enter Rcmeo* 

Ten, Here rome.i Romeofiete corhes Rcmce, 

Mer, Without his Hoe, like a dryed Bering*C fiefku 
fle(li,how art thou fifliifiedi Nowis he for the numbers 
that Petrarch {\ owed in: Laura to his Lady, was a kitchen 
vvtnch 3 marrie flic had a better Loue to beiime her: Dido 
a dowdiCj Cleopatra aGipfiCj Hel/en and Hero t hildinfgs 
and Harloti:Tl?/jf/ea gray eie OFio 3 but not to the purpofe. 
Si guiot Romeo > icur^theft’s a French falutation to your 

ff French 
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Enter Nurfe and her man. 

Rom. Here’s goodly gcare. 

A favle.a fay If, 

Utter. Tvvo.Ewo-.a Shirt and a Smocke, 

Nur. Peter } 

Peter. Anon. 

Nttr. My Fan Peter > 

Mtr. Good Peter to hide her face f 
For her Fans the fairer face ? 

Nur. God yc good morrow Gentlemen. 

Mer, God ye gooden faire Gentlewoman, 

Nur. Is it gooden i 

“Nor. 'Tis no leflt I tell you : for the bawdy.hand of the 
Dyall is now vpon the prieke ofNoone, 


French flop :you gauevs the the counterfait fairely laft 
I mght, 

. Tdfpneo. Good morrow to you both, what counterfeit 

did I gioc you ? 

Mer* rheflip fir,thc flip,can you not concciue? 

Horn* Pardon wa$grcaE,andin 

fucli a cafe as mino 3 a man may ftrame curtefie, 

Mzr. rhac J s as much as to fay/uch a cafe as yours con- 
fir a ins a man to bow in the hams* 

Ttym. Meaning to trurfie* 

Mer, Then haft mo ft kindly hit ft* ^ 

Rom* A nioft curtcous expoficion* 

Mer m Nay,I am the f cry pmtkofcurccfic# 

Rom* Pinke for flower. 

Mer* Right* 

Rom. Why then is my Pump well flowed, 

Mer* Sure wit, ioilow me this icaft,now till thou haft 
worne out thy Pump, that when the Angle Idle of it is 
wornc, the teaft may remains after the wearing^ fok- 
I Angular 

'Rem. OfinglefuPd ieaft, 

Soly Angular for the finglcnefTe, 

7fler m Come betweeae vs good Bcnmlh,my wits faints. 
Rom, Swiftg and fpurt, 

S^vitsand I purser lie crie a match* 

Mer. Nay/if our wics run the Wdd-Goofe chafe J am 
done: For thou haft more of the Wild-Goofc in one of 
thy witSjthen I am lure I haue in my whole flue. Was I 
With you there for the Goofed 
Rom. Thou waft neuer with mee for any thing* when 
thou waft not there for the Goofc* 

Mer, I will bice thee by the care for that ieff. 

Rom m Nay.good Goofe bice nor, 
tJlfer* Thy wit is a very Bitter-fweetit?g > 

Iris amoftilinrpefawee* 

Rom* And is it not well fem’d intoaSweet«Goofe? 

“Mer* Oh here s a wit of Cheuercll* that ftrecches from 
an ynch narrow,to an ell broad. 

Rom, I ftretch it out for that word jbroadjwhich added 
to the Goofejprones dice farreand widc, 3 broad Goofc* 
Mer* Why is not this better now, then groningfar 
Loue,now arc thou fociablc > now art thou Romeo; now art 
thou what thou artjby Art as well as by Nature, for this 
driuding LoueUIikea great Natural^ thatrunt tolling 
vp and downe to hid his bable in a hole* 

Stop there,flop there* 

Mer* Thou defVftme to flop in my tale againftthe 
Ben. Thou would’ft el e ha? jc made thy talc large.(haire. 
Wet. O thou art deceit!*^ I would haue made it fhortj 
or I was come to the whole depth ofmy talc* and meant 
indeed tooccupk the argument no longer. 


i /t>r * ° uc vpon you:vvhat a 
Kor ~ ~ m 


A,?®. One Gentlewoman, 

Hat God hath made,himfdfeto mar 
Mr. By my troth it is faid for hhnfclft tr 

It Cn ' rIe f en * T a0y ° f y oU lcl “* * 1. e 1 

tneyoanp Rome*? CIC 1 


0,31 ttea. 

R,a y jb»d| 

meo will be 


yoang Romeo? 

Borneo, I can tel! you: but ycun» 

when you haue found liim, .heW •!*. 

hnu I am the youugeft ofehaename, fo, ft,,!,' ? *<* 
Nur. You fay well, a VVorj/ 

Mer, Yea is the worft well, 
very well rooke: Ifaith,wifdyjwifclv i 
Nur, If you be he firi 
I defire fomc confidence with you? 

Ben, She will end jte him to fomeSupp cr 
Mw . A baud 3 a baud,abaud, Soho. 

Rom* What haft thou found ? 
amr. NoHarefir, vnldfcaHarefi rina t n 
that isfomething ftaleandhoarc ere it bche^ 

An old Harcboare, and an old H a re hoaJe"’ 

meat m Lent. Vft ? g^otl 

But a Hare that is hoare is too much fora fcorf 
heaves ere it be fpent, C| 

£ - '“« ,o JilM 

Ppm. I will follow you. --- 

Mer. Farewell aunclcirt Lady: 

Farewell LadyjLadyjLady. 

Exit. Afermio Bewch, 

nur. I pray you fir, what faweie Merchant 
that was fo fru il of fits roperkf 

Rom, A Gentleman Nude, that loues to barehbte, 
ta)ke>iid will fpeake more in a oiinu^ then he willihy 
toin aMoneui. 

Nur. Andafpeake any thing againft me, lie take ii !fJ > 
downr 3 & s vvcie luiTer chea hi- is t and twe^ticfiithkcb; 
snd il 1 cannot, Ilefincie thole that (ball: fc urpiiekiioi!? F 
am none of his fiurr^gils, i am none of his at fifties mafis 
and iboumuft ftand by to^and luffcr entry Itnaue to vs? 
meat his plea fare. 

Pet* I faw no man vfe you at his pleaftire : if I ^if 
weapon Should quickly haue becnecut. I vvainntvouJ 
dare draw affoone as another mam if Ifceoccafionina 
good quarrel hand the law on my fide* 
iW.Now afore God,I am lb vext*that eucry part about 
me quiuers, skurtiy knanc ? pray you fir a word r end as I 
told you, my young Lady bid meenquireymiom, what 
fliebidmefay, Iwillkeepe tomyfeife : butfirfi let me 
tell ye* ifye fbould katfc her in a fcoks paradik, as iky 
fay/t wrre a very groffe kind of behamourj as t^eyfay: 
for the Gentlewonian is yong: & theiefore/fyou fhould 
dcale double with her, Ertiely it were an ill thing to be of¬ 
fered to any Gentle woman, and very vrealc dealing- 
Nur. Nurfc commend me to thy Lady and MifircfTcJ 
proteft vnto chee- 

Nf*r. Goadheartj and yfaith I will cell her asnuicb: 
Lord,Lord fhe will be a ioyftill woman* 

Rom* What wile thou tdl her Nurfe ? thou doeft not 
markeme i 

Nnr m Iwill tell her fir, that you doproteft* which asl 
take it,is a Gentleman-like ofter, (afternoonr^ 

Rom. Bid her deuife fomc meanes to come to ftnift- thh 
And there fhc {hall at Frier Lawrence Cell 
Bcfhriifid and married i here is for thy paines. 

Nnr, No truly fir not a peony. 

Rom* Go too,I fay you Iball, 
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~7 ThiTafcccnoonc there. 

Jd ftay thou good Nuife behind the Abbey wall, 
thi^houre my man (hall be with thee, 

J;L Cords n.»ac like acacklcd 

g£j ufebe bigh “P 

, n t, c my conuoy in the feerct 

be cruftie a«d He quite thy pamc*: 

Sewell commend me to thy Mi ftrefle. 

* X Now God in heauen bleffc theerharke you fir, 
p ' whatfaiftthon mydeare Nurfe? 

Sa. I* vow man fcctct, did you acre heare fay two 

av kcepe counfeU putting one away, 
i. Warrant thee my man as true as u ee J ei 
m . We‘l fii»my Miflrefle is the fweeteft Lady,Lord, 
T( Jd when’twasa little prating thing. O there .5 *i o- 
£an in Townc one P *»,that would faitielay kmfc a- 
. , r( j. but (he good foulchad as leeue a lee y°®‘ }C ' 3% ,'" y 
tosde’as fee him: I anger herfometimes.and telFherthat 
L it the properer man, but lie warrant y on, when, fay 
[ (heclookes as pale as any clout ni che vetfaU world. 
Doth not Rofemarie and Romeo httpn both with a lectc . 
Rom. I Nurle, what of that ? Both with an R 
p!ur. A mocker that’s the dogsname. R. is for the no, 
lknow it begins with fome other Setter, and flic hath the 
pttttieft fententiousofit, of you and Rofemary, that it 
would do you good to heare it. 

Rom. Commend me to thy Lady. 

W«r. I a thoufand times. Peter ? 

pet. Anon. ’ , 

Uttr, Before and apace. Exit pjm ft and Peter. 

Enter Mitt. 

hi. The eloefee ftrook nine,when I did fend the Nutf p > 
In halfe an houre (he pro mi fed to returnc, 

Perchance (he cannot meete him tchat’s not fo : 

Oh (heis tame,Loues Heratild fhotild be thoughts. 

Which centimes fafter glides then the Sunncs beames, 
Drilling backe fhadowes ouerlowi ing hils. 

Therefore do nimble Pinion’d Douesdraw Lone, 

And therefore hath the wind-fwift Cupid wings: 

Mow is the Sun vpon the highmofl hill 
Ofthis dales journey, and from nine till tweiuc, 

I three long houres,y et (he is not come, 

Had (he affection sand w arm c youth full blood. 

She would be as fwtft in motion as a ball. 

My words would bandy her to tny-fwcete Loue, 

And his tome.butoldfolkcs, 

Many faineasthey were dead, 

Vnwieldie,flow,beauy,and pale as lead. 

Smer Nurfe. 

0 God (he comes,O hony Nurfe what newes ? 

Haft thou met with him?fciid thy man away. 

Nur. Peter fay at the gate. 
hi. Now good fwccc Nurfe: 

S Lord,why looked thou fad ? 

„ hough newes.be fad,yet tell thetn merrily. 

If good thou Cbam’ft the muficke offweec ne wes. 

By playing it to me,with fo fower a face. 

Nttr. I am awearyjgiue mc leatie awhile, 

Fiehow my bones ake,what a iaunt haue I had i 
hi. 1 would thou hati’ft my bones,and I thy newes: 
Nay come I pray thee fpeake.good good Nurfe fpeakc. 

Nur. Iefu what hift?canyou not flay a while ? 

Do you not fee that I am out of breath ?' 

hi How art thou out of breath, when thou haft breth 
To fay to me,that thou art out of breath ? 

The cxcufe that thou doft make in this delay. 


Is longer then the tale thou doft excufe. 

Is thy newes good orbad?anfwere to that, 

Say either, and lie ftay the circuftance .* 

Le t me be fatisfied,ift goodoc bad ? ^ 

Nur. Well, you haue made a Ample choice, you Know 
not how tochufca man: J?(W»M,nonoche though his face 
be better then any mans, yet his legs excel s all mens, and 
for a hand,and a foote,and a body, though they be nor to 
be talkt on,yet they are paft compare: he is not the flower 
of curtefie,but lie warrant him as gentle a Lambe :go thy 
w aies wench, ft roc God, W hat haue you din’d a t h oni c ? 

lul. No no;but all this this did I know before 
What faies he of our marriage?whaEotchat ? 

Nttr. Lord how my bead akes,what a head baud i 
lebeacesas it would fall in twenty peeces. 

My backe a f other fide :o my backe,my backe; 

Beihrew your bean for fending me abouc 
To catch my death with iaoming vp arid downe. 

Ini. lfaith:l am foirie thar that thou art lo well. 

Sweet fwee:,ftveet Nurfe,tell me what (aies my Loue ? 

Nnr. Yout Loue faies like an honeftGrorfemao, 

And a courteous,snd a kind ,and a handfome. 

And I warrant a vertuoustwnereisyour Mothcj ? 

hP. Where is my Mother ? 

Why (he is withir> T where (hoiild (lie be ? 

How odlv diou rcpli’iti 

Your Lone faies like an boned Gentleman t 

Where is your Mother? 

Nur. O Gods Lady dears, 

Arc you fo hot?marrie conic vp I trow. 

Is this the poullis for my aking bones ? 

Henceforward do your mdHgesyour felfe. 

Iui. Hecre’s fuchr, coi!e,come what faies Romeo ? 

Nttr. Hat’eyou got leant: to go to flirifttoday? 
hi, I haue. 

Nur. Then high you hence to Frier Lumens* Cell, 
There (laics a Husband to make you a wife : 

Now conics the wanton bloud vp in your chcekes, 

Thei’ie be in Scarlet ftraight at any newes: 

Hie you to Church,! muti an other way. 

To fetch a Ladder by the which your Loue 
Muil climde a birds neft Soone when it is darke: 

I am the drudge,and code in your delight t 
But you (hall beare the burthen (bone at night. 

Go lie to dinner,hie you to the Cell. 

/«t.H ie to high Fortuuc,honeft Nurfe,farewell. Exeunt. 

Enter frier And Romeo. 

Tri. So fflrile the heauens vpon this holy aift. 

That after houres,with 1’orrovv chide ys not. 

Rom. A(nen,amcn,but come what (arrow can^ 

It cannot counteruaile the exchange of toy 
That one (hort minute giucs me in her fightr 
Do thou but dofeour hands with holy words* 

Then Loue-dcuouring death do what he dat e* 

It is inough.I may but call her mine, 

Fri. Theie violent delights haue violent endtf, 

And in their triumph:die like fire and powders 
Which as they kift'c confume. Thefwceteft honey 
Is loathfome in bis owne delicioufneffe. 

And in the tafte confounde* the appetite. 

Therefore Louemoderatelyjong Loue doth fo. 

Too fwife arriues as tardie as too flow. 

Enter lulset. 

Here comes the Lady.-Oh fo light afoot 
Willncre weate out the cucrlaftiug flint, 

ff a A 
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—l4_ _ TkeTragediecf 

A Louer may beftride the Goffamouri, “ - - -' - - 




That ydles in the wanton Summer ayre, 

And yet not fall/o light is vanitic, 

Iffl, Good euen to my ghoflly Confcffor. 

Pri, Romeo fhallthanke thee Daughter for vs both, 
M, A* much to hiin,elfe m his thanks too much. 

Fri, Ah Juliet,\i the roeafote of thy ioy 
Be heape liketmne,and that thy skill be more 

I Toblafon it,then fwceten with thy breath 
This neighbour ayre.and let rich muftekes tongue, 
Vnfold the imagin’d happineffe that both 
Recetuc in either,by this deerc encounter. 

/#/. Conceit more rich in matter then in words, 
Btags of his (iibftancc,not ofOrnament: 

They are bat beggers that can count their worth. 

But my true Loue is growne to fuch fuch cxccfle, 

I cannot fumvp fome ofhaifemy wrahh. 

JFr#,Come,come with me,& we will make (liort worke. 
For by your icaucs,you (hall not ftay alone. 

Till holy Church incorporate two in one. 

Enter Mer catio , B emtalie , and men. 

Ten. I pray thee good Mercado lets retire. 

The day is hot,the Capnlets abroad : 

And if we meet, we fhal not fcape a br*wIe,For now thefe 
hot dayes,is the mad blood (lirring. 

Mer . Thou art like one of thefe felIowes,rhat when he 
enters the confines of a Tauerne,claps me his Sword vpon 
theTabie,andfayes,God fend me no need of thee; and by 
the operation ofthe fecond cup,drawei him on thcDraw- 
er,when indeed there is no need, 

Ben. Am I like fuch a Fellow? 

Mer. Come,come,thou art as hot a Iacke in thy mood, 
as any in Italic : and affoonemoued to be moodie, and af- 
foone moodie to be mou’tf. 

Ben. And what too ? 

Mer. Nay, and there were two fuch, we fliould haisc 
none fhort!y,for one would kill the othertthou, why thou 
wilt quarrcll with a man that hathahairemore, ora hatre 
leffc in his beard,then thou haftithou wile quarrell with a 
roan for cracking Nuts, Uauingno other reafon, but be* 
caufe thou haft hafell eyes: what eye, but fuch an eye, 
would fpie out fuch a quarrel!? thy head is as full ofquar- 
rel* ,as an egge is full of meat, and yet thy head hath bin 
beaten as addle as an egge for quart cling: thou haft quar¬ 
rel’d with a man for cuffing in the ftrcer,beeaufe he hath 
wakened thy Dog that hath laine afleepc in the Sun.Did’ft 
thou not fall out with a Tailor for wearing bis new Doub¬ 
let before Eafter? with another,for tying his new ftiooes 
with old Riband,and yet thou wilt Tutor mefronijquar- 
celling ? 

Ten. And I were fo apt to quarell as thou art,any man 
fhotildbuy the Fce-firople ofmylife, for an hourcand a 
quarter. 

t Mer. The Fee-firople ?O fimple, 

Emtr Tybalt,,Petrttchio.and others. 

Ten. By my head hae comes the Capulets, 
rJMer. By my licclc I care not. 

Tyb. Follow me dofe,for I will fpeake tothetM, 
Gentlemen ,Gooddcn,a word with one of you, 

filer. And bticorte word withoneofvs?coiipleit with 
(bmcthing,makc it a word and a blow. 

Tib. You {hall find me apt iuough to chat fir, and you 
will giue me occafion. 

tJA-ftrcu. Could you not take fomc occafion without 
gluing? 

Tib. Merctttio thou confort’ft with 'Romeo. 


ConforrPwhat doft thou make 
* °*J m »keMinftrch ofvsjlooketohearenoth- 111 ^' 15 ^ 
cords :heere s my fiddlefUcke^hecre’s 
danncc. Comeconfort. tcs ^aUhall J; 


We talke here in the publike ham,, c 

Either withdraw vnto fomc priuate place ° f m ' 
Or reafon coldly ofyour grccuanees : 3 

Or cite depart,here all eies gaie 


'IB: 


on vs. 


Mer. Mens eyes were made to looke andW.t 
I will not budge for no mansplcafurel* * i<:01 




Tib. 


Enter R$rme t 


Well peace be with you fir.here tnm . 

Mer. But lie be bang’d firifhc wesr C yo Ur £ i 7“ l ’ a 
Marry go before to field,hcele beyour follower ^ h 
1 in that fenfc,m ay call him ,« aR ’ 

Jtb. Romeo, loue I bearc thee,can affoord 
No better terme then this:Thou arts Villain/ 

Rom. Tibaltjhz reafon that I haue to loue t H«n 
Doth much excufe the appertaining rage 
lo fuch a greetingtViJlame am I none; 

Therefore fareweJJ.1 fee thou know’fl me not. 

Tib. Boy.ihis flsall not excufe the iniurics 
1 iiat thou haft done me therefore turne and draw 
Rom. I do proteftI neuer injur'd thee 
But lou’d thee better then thou caifft deujfc; 

I ill thou (halt know the reafon of my loue. 

And fo good Capttlet,vih\ch name I tender* 

As dearcly as my owne,be fatisfied, 

Mer. Oca!me,difhonourable,viIe fubmiffion; 

JiUa slucatho carries it away. 

Tybalt,yon Rac*carcher,will you walke ? 

Itb. W hat won Ids thou haue with me? 

Mer. GoodKing ofCats,nothing butone ofyoumint 
Iiues,thatl meane to make bold withail,and asyoufha'i 
vfe me hereafter dry beate the reft ofthe eight. Willyoli 
pluck your Sword out of his Pilcher by theearej ?Mii c 
hafljleaft mine be about your cares ere it be out, 

Tib. I am for you, 

Rom. Gentle Mercutie,pm thy Rapier vp, 

Mer. Comc fir,your Paffado. 

Rom. D raw Tcnuolio ,beat do woe their weaposu; 
Gendcmen.for fhame forbearethis outrage, 

Fib alt, Mercwio ,t he Prince exprefly hath 
Forbidden bandying in Verona ftreete*. 

Hold Tybaltjgood "Mercado, 

Exit Tybalt, 

Mer. I am hurt. 

A plague a both the Houfes,l am fped: 

I<s he gone and hath nothing ? 

Ben. What art thou hurt ? 

Mer. I,I,a fcratch,s ferateh,many ’tii inough. 
Where is my Page?go ViJ laine fetch a Surgeon. 

Rom. Courage roan,the hurt cannot be much. 

Mer, No :*tis not fo deepest a welt.ncrfo widest a 
Church doore,but 'tis inough,’twill feiue :aske forme ro 
morrow,and you (hall find me a graue man.I am pepper'd 
I warrant,for this world : a plague a both your houfes, 
What, a Dog, a Rat, a Moufe,a Cat to ferarch a m#n » 
death: a Braggart,* Rogue,a Villaine, that fights by the 
bookeof Arithmeticke, why the deu'le came you be- 
tweenevs? I was hurt vnder your arme. 

Rom. I thought all for the beft, 

Mer. Hclpe me into fome houfe Tenttslio, 

Or I fhall faint:a plague a both your houfes. 

They haue made wormesmeatofme, 


TheTragedk ty 


,Tn^fo^ndiy^y^uc Houfes. ^ Sxit* 

1 haU ’This Gentleman five Princes ncercAhe, 

JlZ Friend hath got hi* mortal! hurt 

[JjrY J ,r reputation d 

traits flaundcr,7>^/r that an houre 
i hoe ne my CozimO Sweet Ialiet, 

R C auty hath made me Eftemtnate, 

Enter *2? cn&olio . 

a>„ O Romee,Romco > bi S .w Mmntios\% dead, 
^f.Galbnafpint hath afpir’dl the Cloudes, 

^ 'Thr<b^blacke Falcon mo daies doth depend. 

This but beginSjthe wo othersmuft end. 

11 Enter Tybalt* . - 

fjtn. Here comes the Furious Tybalt batke ^aine. 
font. He gon in triumph,and Mercado fiame ? 

Lyiiy to heauen refpc£tiue Lenitie, 

Vnd fire and Fury.be my conduS now. 

Tybalt take the Villaine backe againe 
That late thou gau’ft mc.for Mercutios foule 
i.but a little way aboue our heads, 

Ctsvin" for thine to keepc him cotnpanie: 

either thou or 1 ,or both,muft goewith:him ; 

fc Tib. Thou wretched Boy that didft conldrt him herd, 

Shalt with him hence. 
i!nt» This fhall determine that. 

*** They fight. Tybalt falles. 

Ben. Rw»e»,aWay be gone t 
The Citizens are vp,and Tybalt flainc. 

Stand not amaz’d,the Prince will Doomc thee death 
If thou arc taken: hen ce,be gone, away. 

Rom. O l lam Fortunes foole. 

Ben. Why doftthou flay ? 

Exit Romeo, 

Enter Citi&enr* 

OW- Which fan he that kild tJMercutiQ ? 

Tibdt that Murthcter,which way rari he ? 

Ben. There lies chat Tybalt. 

Citi. Vp fir go With me: 

Icharge thee in the Princes names obey. 

Enter Prince,old Montague,Cafulet,their 

(Vines and alt. 

Brin. Where are the vile beginners of this Fray i 
Bm. O Noble Prince,! can difeouer all 
The vnluckie Mann age of this fat all brail: 

There lies the man (laine by young Romeo, 

That (lew thy kinfmanbraue Mercado. 

Cap. iVi. Tybalt.my Cozin ? O my Brothers Child, 

0 Prince,OCozin,Husband,O the blood is fpild 
Of my dcarc kinfroan.Prince a* thou art true, 

Forbloud ofoiirs^fhcd bloud ofMoantague. 
OCozin,Co?.in. 

prin, Temelio,v>ho began this Fray? 

Ten, Tybalt here (laine, whom Romeo’ shznd did (lay, 
Romeo that (poke him (hire,bid him bethinke 
“How nice the Quarrell wasj3tid vrg’d withall 
Your high difpleafuretall this vttered, 

With gentle breath,cal me looke,knees humbly bow’d 
Could not take mice with the vnruly fpieenc 
OiTybaits dcafe to peace,bur that he Tilts 
WithPeircing fteele at bold Afercudes hr calf. 

Who all as ho ^turtles deadly point to point-, 

And with a Martiall fcorne,Witlvone hand beates 
Cold death a(iJe,and with the other fends 
It back to Tybalt,vthok dexterity 



t 




Retorts be cries aloud;. I-'.™,*. 

Hold Friends,Friends part,and fwiftcr then his tongm^ 

Hi* aged armc.beatsdownetHeir fatall points, 

And ewixt them rufherynderneath whofe arme. 

An enuious thruftfrom Tybalt,hit the life ■ ■ 

Offtout Mercado,Mid ihm Tybalt Red. 

But by and by comes backe to Romeo, • ‘ | 

Who had but newly entertained Rcuengc, ? 

And too’c they goe like lightning,for ere I ' 

Could draw to part them,was iftput Tybalt fliine-; 

And as hcfcll,did Romeo turne and flic: 

This is the trUth,or let Benaalio die. 

Cap. t Vi. He is a kinf nan to the Meuntague, 

AlTcition makes him falfobe fpcakes not truee 
Some twenty of them fought in this bUckeltnre, 

And all tbofe twenty could but kill one life. 

I beg fot Iuftice,wbich thou Princcroaft giue: 
l\ome3 flew Tybalt } Romeo milftnfet line. 

Prin. Romeo flew him.be fteW Mercado, 

Who now the price of his deai e blood doth owe. 

Cap. Not Romeo Prince.he m*MercMios$rianai 
His fault concludcsjbut wlw the’law foould end. 

The life of Tybalt, 

Prtn. And for that offence, 

Immediately wc doe exile him berlce; 

1 haue an intereft injyour hearts proceeding: 

My bloud foryemr rude brawles doth be a bleeding. 

But He Amerce you with fo ftrong a fine. 

That you fnall all repent the Ioffe of mine. 

It will bedeafe to pleading and eveufes, 

Nor teares,norprayers ftvali puvehafe our abufes. 

Therefore vfe nooe,let Romeo hence in haft, 

Elfe when he is found,that houre is his laft. 

Bearc hence this body 5 and attend bur will: 

Mercy not Murders,pardoning thofe that kill. 

Exeunt' 

Enter Juliet alone. 

Jul. Gallop space,you fiery footed fteedes. 

Towards PhJbm lodging,fuch a Wagonec 
As Phaeton would whip you to the weft. 

And bring in Goodie night immediately. 

Spred thy clofe Curtaine Lout-performing night,- 
That run-awayeseyes may Witftkc.and Romeo 
Leapt to thefe armes,vmalkt of and vnfeene, 

Louers can fee to doe their Amorous rights, 

And by their owneBesutiesiot if Lone be blind, 

Ic beft agrees with nighttcome ciuill nighr, 
Thoufoberfuttd Matron all in bHcke, 

And leame me how to loofc a winning match, 

Plaid for a paire of ftainleffe Maidenhoods, 

Hood my vnman’d blood bayting in my Cheeker, 

With thy Blacke mantle,:!!! ftrange Loue grow bold, 
Thinkc true Lone afted Ample ifiodeftie: 

Come night,come &u»«,come thou day in filghr, ' 

For thoti wilt lie vpon the wings of night J 
Whiter then newShow vpon a Rauens backe: 

Come gentle nighr,ccme foiling blackebrow’d night. 
Giue me my Romeo, and when T (hall die, 

Take him and cut him out in little ftarres. 

And he will make the Face of heauen fo fine. 

That all the world will be in Loue with nightj 
And pay no worflvip to the Gariifh Sun* 

01 haue bought the Manfion of a Loue, 

Butnot poffeft it,and thoughl am fold, 

Notyetenioy’djfo tedious is this day, » 

As is the night before fomeFeftiuall,- 

ff 3 . To! 
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To an Impatient child tharhathnew robes 
And may not wcare thcro.O here comes my Nurfe : 

£uter Nwfe with cords, 

And (he brings newes and euery tongue that (peaks 
But Romeos, name,fpeakc$ heauenly eloquencei; 
Now Nurfe, what newes?whac haft thou there ? 

The Cords that Romeo bid thee fetch ? 

Uur, I,T,the Cords. 

Mi- Ay me,what newes ? 

Why doft thou wring thy hands. 

Nt*r, A we!ady,hce’s dcad,hee’s dead. 

We are vadone Lady,wc are vndone. 

Alacke the day,bee’s gone,hce’* kil'd.hc’s dead. 

I»L Can heauen he fo emtious ? 

Nur. Romeo can. 

Though heauen cannot,O Romeo ,R$mto, 

Whoeuer would haue thought it Romeo* 

Inli, What diueli art thou, 

That doft torment me thus i 

This torture ftiould be roar’d indifmall hell, 

Hath Romeo ft sine himfelfe i fay thou but I, 

And that bare voweil I (hall poyfon more 
Then the death-darting eye of Cockatrice, 

I am not I,if there be fuch an I. 

Or thofc eyes foot,chat makes thee anfwcre I: 

If he beflaine fay I,or ifnoc,no. 

Briefe,founds,determine of my we ale or wo* 

Nar. I faw the wound,I few it with mine eyes, 
God fauethe matke.here on his manly breft, 

A pitteous Coarfe,a bloody piteous Coarfc; 
Pale,pale as afhes,all bedawb’d in blood. 

All in gore blood,I founded at the fight- 
Ittl. O breake my heart, 

Poore Banckr out breake at once. 

To prifon cyes,nere looke on libeme. 

Vile earth to earth refigne.cnd motion here. 

And thou and Romeo prefle on heauie beere, 

Nur, O TjbaltfTybalt y thc beft Friend 1 had: 

O curreous Tybalt honeft Gentleman, 

That euer 1 (hould hue to fee thee dead. 

fail. What ftorm e is this that blowcs fo contrarie ? 
Is ^onwaflaughtred ?and is Tybalt dead? 

My deareft Cozen,and my dearer Lord: 

Then dreadfull Trumpet found the general! doome. 
For who is liumg^fthofe two aregonc p 
Nar. Tybalt is gone,and Romeo baniftied, 

Romeo that kil’d him,he is banifoed. 

/«/. OGod! 

Did Rentas hand (bed Tybalts blood 
It did,it did } aUs theday,ii: did. 

Nar. O Serpent hcart,hid with a Sowing face, 
/#/. Did euer Dragon keepe fo fairc aCauc ? 
BeautifuUTyrant, fiend Angelicall: 
RauenousDoue-fcsither’d Rauen, 

Wolufifo-rauening Lambe, 

DifpifVd fubftancc of Diumeft (how: 

Inft oppofitc to what thou iuftly feem’ft, 

A dimne Saint,an Honourable Villaine: 

O Nature! whathad’ft thou to doe in hell. 

When thou did'ft bower the fpirit ofa fiend 
In niottall paradifeoffuch fwcctftcfli? 

Was euer booke containing fuch vile matter 
So fairely bound ? O that deceit ftiould dwell 
In fuch a gorgeoui Paltace. 

There’s no tmft.no faith,no honeftie inmen. 
All periur’d,all forfworne,all naught,all difiem biers, 


TheT ra gedie oj R omeo and Juliet. 


Ah where's my man 

Thcfe gnefes.thefe wocs.thcfcforrov^ ma Lf ? 

Shame come to Rome** 

fal- Blifter'd be thy tongue 
For fuch a wUh,he was not borne to (ha me , 

V pon his brow fliame is afoanfd to fit > * 

For ’tis a throane where Honour may he .. 

Sole Monarch of the vniuerfall earth: ' An ^ 

O what a beaft was I to chide him f 

Nar. Will you fpeake well of him. 

That Idl'd your Cozen ? 
fal. Shall I fpeake ill of him that is my hust,* j. 

wrf° 0 T t t my u L0r ( d ' V ' hat to r n § ueflia11 fciooth t ? n 
When I thy three houres wife haue mano] e H; " na mt. 

But wherefore Villaine did’ft thou kill i»v r n 1 ■ ^ 

That Villaine Cozin would haue kit’d rnvWk > 

Backc foolifli teares,backe toyour natiue fn r ,, and: 

Your tributarie drops belong ro woe, ^ ‘ 

Which you miftakitig offer vp to ioy ; 

My husband Hues that Ttb&lt would haueflaint 

And Tibalt dead that would haue flaine m , h Us b Jn J 

AH this is comforr,wheicfore wecpCi then ? n ° ! 

Some words there was worfer then Tybalts death 
That murdered me,I would forget itfeine 
But oh,it prefics to my memory, 

Like damned guilty deedes to (inner* mind* 

Tybalt is dead and Romeo baniftied: 

That baniftied,that one word bsnifhed. 

Hath flaine ten thoufand Tibalts; Tibalts death 
Was woe inough if it had ended there: 

Or if fewer woe delights in fellow (hip. 

And necdly will be rankt with other griefes 
Why followed not when (lie faid Tibalts dead, 

Thy Father or thy Mother ; nay or both. 

Which mod erne lamentation might haue mou’d. 

But which a rere-ward following Tybalts death 
Romeo is baniftied to fpeake that word, 

Is Tybalt yRomeeJahet^ 

Allflaine 3 aU dead .Romeo is baniftied. 

There is nt> end,no limit,meafurc,bound, 

In that words death,no words can that woe found, 
Where is my Father and my Mother Nurfe# 

Nar. Weeping and wailing oucr Tybalts Coat^ 
Will you goto them ?l will bring you thither. 
/w.Wafhthey his wounds with tears: mine fhalbefjpem 
When theirs are drie for Romeo s baniftiment. 

Take vp thofc Cordes,poore ropes you are beguil’d. 
Both you and I for Romeo is esiidt 
Hemadeyoufora(high-way to my bed, 

But I a Maidjdic Maiden widowed. 

ComeCordjCome Nurfe,lie to my wedding bed. 

And death not Romeo my Maiden head. 

Nor. Hie to your Chamber,Ue find Remo 
To comfort you,I wot well where he i t; 

Harke ye your Romeo will be heere at night, 

He to him,he is hid at Lawrence Cell. 

lul. O find him,giue this Ring to my true Knight, * 
And bid him come,to take hi daft farewell. 

Exit. 

Enter Frier and Romeo, 

Fri. Romeo comeforth. 

Come forth thou fearful] man f 
Affli&ion is enamor'd of thy parts s 
And thou arc wedded to calamitie* 

Rom. Father what newes ? 

Wlm 
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'TTTft^princes Doome f 

Shit forrow craues acquaintance at my b and, 

ihit I V ct know-not ? 

Too familiar 

,deare Sonne With fuch fowre Company . 

jStheetydingsofthePrincesDoOme. 

What leffc then Doomefday y 

^^'J^^cudcrTdgement vanifoc from his lips, 
bodies (kath,but bodies banifoment. 

‘ Hfl,baniftimem?bemcrcifull, fay death, 

c-rfjile hath more terror in his looke, 
ihmore then deathido not fay fcanifhment. 

3 Here from Flermd art thou banifhea : 
ftsnitient.for the world is broad aud wide. 

\ont. There is no world without Verona wailes, 


1 


ojtPurgatorie,Torture , hell it felfe : 

Hence banifhed.is banifht from the world, 

And worlds exile is death. Ihenbanifhed, 

Is de«b,miftearm'd,calling death banifned, 

Thou eut’ft my head off with a golden Axe, 

»nd frail eft vpon the ftroke that murder* me. 

fri. O deadly fin,0 rude vnthankcfulneffe! 
fby fab our Law cades death,but the kind Prince 
Taking thy pan.hath rufhrafidethc Law, 

And turn’d that blacke word death,to ban i foment. 

This is deare mercy,and thou feeft it not. 

Horn. Tis Torture and not mercy,heauen is here 
Where Juliet liues.and euery Cat ami Dog, 

And little Moufe,eucry vnwonhy thing 
Liue here in Heauen and may looke on her, 
BuiflojwMmay not.Morc Validitie, 

More Honourable ftate,morc Courtfnip lines 
In carrion Flics,then Romeo-, they may feaze 
On the white wonder ofdeare lalitts hand, 
AndHealcimmortall bIdling from her lips, 
Whoeueninpurc and vcftall modeftk 
Still blufo.as thinking their o wne kiffes (in. 

This may Flies doc,when I from this muft flic» 

And faift thou yet,that exile is not death ? 

But 'Borneo may not,hee is baniftied. 

Hid’ft thou no poyfon mixt,no fliarpe ground knife, 

No hidden mesne of death, though nerc fo meanc. 

But baniftied to kill me? Bauifoed ? 

OFrier,che damned vfe that word in hell: 

Howling* attends it,how haft theu the hart 
Being aDiuine, aGhoftly Corifcffor, 
ASiti-AbfoIuer,andmyFriend pro fed : 

To imnglemc with that word,banifoed? 

Fri, Then fond Mad im«,heare me fpeake, 

Rom. O thou wilt fpeake a gain? of bani foment, 

Fri. lie gate thee Armour to keepe off that word, 
Aduerfities fwcete miIte,Philofophie, 

To comfort thee,though thou art banifoed. 

Rm. Yetbanifoedfoangvp Philofophiet 
Vnleffc Pbilofobpie can make a Juliet , 

Difplam a Townc,reuerfe a Princes Doome, 
Ithclpesnotjitpremilcsnotjtalkeno more. 

Fri. O theu I fee,that Mad men haue no cares. 

Rem. How foould they, 

When wifemen haue no eyes ? 

Fri, Let me difpaire with thee of thy eftate, 

Rom. Thou can'ft not fpeake of that ^ doft not feele, 
Wert thou as young as Juliet my Loue: 

An home but married ,Tybalt murdered. 

Doting like me,an d like me baniftied, 


Then migbteft thou fpeake, 

Then migbteft thou teare thy luyre. 

And fall vpon the ground as I doe now, 
Taking the meafure of an vnmade graue. 

Enter Nurfe y4ndknezkes. 
Frier. A rife one knockes, 

Good Romeo hide thy felfe. 

Ront. Not I, 

Vnledc the breath of Hartficke groanes 
Mift-like infold me from the fearch ot eyes. 


Fri. Harke how they knockc: 

(Who's there ) Romeo arile. 

Thou wilt be saken,ftay a while,ftand vp 

Run to my ftudy.-by and by,Gods will 
What fimpleneffe istliii:! come,! come. 


Knotty 


Knocks* 


Knocks 


Who knocks fo hard ? 

Whence come you ? what’* your will ? 

Enter Nurfe, 

Nar. Let me come in. 

And you (ballknow my errand; 

I come from Lady Juliet. 

Fri . Wekomethcn, 

Nor, O holy Frier,O tell me holy Frier, 

Where’s my Ladies Lord?whcie’s Romeo i 
Fri. There on the ground, 

With his owne teares made drunke. 

Nar. G he is euen in my MiftrefTc cafe, 
lull in her cafe.O wofull fimpathy; 
pittious predicament,eucn folics foe, 

Blubbring and weeping,weeping and blubbrjng, 

Stand vp,ftandvp,(land and you be a man. 

For Juliets fake,for her fake rife and ftand: 

Why foould you fall into fo deepe an 0. 

Rom. Nurfe. 

Nftr. Ah fir, ah (^deaths the cud of all. 

Rem. Speak’ft thouof/#/wr?how is U with her? 

Doth not foethinke me an old Murthercr, 

Now I haue flain’d the Childhood of our ioy. 

With blood remoued,but little from her owne ? 

Where is (lie ?and how doth foe? and what fayes 
My conccal’dLadytoourconceal’d Loue? 

Nhy. Oh foe fayes nothing fir, but weeps and weeps, 
And now fals on her bcd,and then ftarts vp. 

And Tybalt calls,and then on Romeo cries, 

And then downe falls againe. 

Ro.ht if that name foot from the dead leucll ofa Gun, 
Did murder her,as that names curfed hand 
Murdredherkinfman.Oh tell me Frier,tell me. 

In what vile part ofthis Anatomie 
Doth my name lodge ? Tell me,that I may facks 
The hatefull Manfion. 

Fri . Hold thy defperatehand: 

Art thou a man ? thy forme cries out thou art: 

Thy teares are womani(h,thy wild afts denote 
The vnreafonable Furic of a bead. 

Vnfcemely woman ,in a feenung man, 

And illbefeemingbeaft in feetningbotb. 

Thou haft amaz’d me.By my holy order, 

I thought thy difpofition better temper’d. 

Haft thou flaine Tybalt ? w ilt thou flay thy felfe ? 

And flay chy Lady,that in thy life lies. 

By doing damned hate vpon thy feife? 

Why ray 1’ft thou on thy birth? the heauen and earth ?/ 

Sincef 
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^incc birth,and hearten and e art h ,a Uthreed o m cet c 
In thee at once,which thou at cmeeiwould’ft iooi'c. 

.F:e,fie,thoufiiam’ft-rhy liupe l rhy-ioi!e } thy wit. 

Which like a Vfurer abound#in all: 

And vfeftnonein that true vfc indeed, 

■Which fhould bedecke thy fhap’c,rhy loue,thy. wit .* 
Thy Noble fhape.isbut a formc.of waxc, 

'Djgreffing from the Valour of a man, 

Thy deare Lotte Iwornc but-h\ v Uow periutlc, 
;KiIIing that Lone which them baft voy/d to ehcrifo. 
Thy wit,that Ornament)to fhape and Lone, 
Miiliapcn in the conduct ofth.em both : . 

Like powder in a skiUdTc Souldicrs flaske, 

Is fee a fire by thine ownc ignorance. 

And thou djfmembred with thine owne defence. 
What,rowfe theeman,thy Juliet isaliue, ' 

For whofc deare lake thou waft but lately dead. 
There art thou h^ppy.Tybalt would kill rhcc, 
flue thou flew# Tybalt, there art thou happie. 

.Thelaw that [hreacncd death became thy Friend, 
And turn’d it to exile,there art thou happy, 

A packe or blefling light vpon thy backc, 

Happineffe Courts thee in her heft array, 
Butlikeamifhaped and fullcn wench, 

Thonputteft vp thy Fortune and thy Lone: 

Take heed,take heed,for fuch diemiferable. 

■Goeget thee to thy Loue as was decreed, 
i Afcend her Chamber,hence and comfort her: 

But looks thou Bay not till the watch be fee, 

For then thou cantt not paffe to Mantua, 

Where thou fnalt line till we can findea time 
Toblaze your marriage,reconcile your Friends, 

Beg pardon of thy Prince,and cal! thcchacke, 

With twenty hundred thoufand cimc* more toy 
Then thou went# forth in lamentation, 

Goe before Nurfe,commcnd me to thy Lady, 

And bid her ha Ben all the houfe to bed, 

Which hcauy lorrow makes them ant vnccu 
Romeo is comming. 

Nur. O Lord,! could haue Batd here all night, 

To heart good counfelkoh what learning Is i 
My Lord He tell my Lady you will come, 

Rom. Dofo.ant! bid my S weerc prepare to chide. 
Nfer, Hecre fir,a Ring fhc bid me giue you fir.; 

Hie you,makehaf% for it growes vei y late. 

Rom. How well my comfort isreuiu'd by this. 

Fri. Go hence, 

Goodnight,and here Bonds all your Bote; 

Either be gone before the watch be fet. 

Or by the bieake of day difguis’d from hence, 
Soiourne is\ find out your man, 

And he (hall fignifie from time to time. 

Entry good hap to you,that chaunces hecre: 

Giue me thy- hand, ’cis latefarcwcll,goodnight. 

Rom, But that aioypaft ioy.ralls out on me, 

It.were a grlefedo bricie to part with thee; 

Farewell, Extant, 

Enter eld Capftfctjbts Wife and Paris. 

Cnp. T kings haue fa Inc out fir fo vnluckily, 

T.vat we haue bad no time co moiic our Daughter : 
Looke yoH.fhe I-ou’d her kinfman Tybalt dearcly. 
And fo did 1. WclljWc were borne to die.- 
Tis ye^y late, flic’1 hot come downe to night: 
romife you.but for yoltr company, 


e fRpyht6~tmd Juliet, 


j'-r. 


I would haue bin a bed an houreago. 

P*r. Thefe times of wo, affoord no tiir.rs 
Madam goodnight,commend me to your n. . Wo °t; 

Lady I will,and know her mind early to Q,nfr' tCt ‘ 

To nightjfiit is tnewed vp to her heauineffe. 0Vf ' 
Cap, Sir P^rrrfjlwill make a defperate r*nJ 
. Of my Ghildcs loue: I thinke flic wiliberui’d 61 
Inal! rcfpeflsbynie: naymore,! doubt it not 

■ Wl ‘ c jgoyoutoherereyo!rgotobcd J 

t Acquaint herhere,ofmy Sonne Pane Loue 
And bid her,markc you me,on Wendfdavncxr 
Rut foft,whar day is this ? 1 

Par. Monday my Lord. 

Cap. Mondsy-,haha:wcH Wcndfday is toofom,, 

A ThuHday let itberaThurfday tell her, nf * 
She fhall be married to this Noble Earle*: 

Will you be ready ? do you like this haft f 
W eclc keepe no great adoe,a Friend or two 
For harke you Tybalt being flainc folate, * 

It may be thought we held him carelefly^ 

Being our kinftnan,# we retiell touch : * 

i I hcrefore weele bane feme halfe a dozen Friends 
And there an end. But what fay you to Thuridav ? 

Park, My Lord, * 

I wcmld that Thurfday were to morrow. 

Cap. Well,get you gone, a Thurfday ,be it then. 
Cjo you to Julkt ere you goto bed. 

Prepare lier wifejagainft this wedding day. 

Farewell my Lord^ight corny Chamber hoa ? 
Alorcme.it ii folate, that we may call it early hvmdt. 
Goodnight. ’sj 

Enter Romeo etnd Juliet aloft. 

Ini. Wilt thou be gone ? It is not yet nsere qay> 

It was the Nightingale,3nd not the Larke, 

Tnat pies ft the fearcfull hollow of thine eare. 
Nightly fhe fingsonyend Pomgranet cree, 
Bcleeuemc Loue.it was the Nightingale. 

Rom. It was the Larke the Herau!d ofthc Mornt; 
No Nightingale stooke Loue what enuiousftrcakts 
Do lace the feucringCloudcsinyonderEaB: 

Nigh ts Candles areburne ouqand Iocond day 
Stands iipto onthemiflie Mountaiues tops, 

I miift be gone and line,or Bay 3 ttd die, 

M, Youd light is not daylight,! know ids 
It is io tK.'Meteor that the Sun exhales. 

To be to thee this night a Torch-bearer, 

And light thee on thy way to Ttiamva. 

Therefore Bay yet,thou need# not to begone, 

Rom, L et me b e tane,let m c be put to death, 

3 am comcnt,fo thou wilt haue itfo, 

1 le fay yon gray is not the mornings eye,' 

■ isbuerhe pale reflexe of Cmtbiae brow. 

Nor that is not Larke whole noarcs do beste 
1 he vaulty heauenfo high aboue our heads, 

I hiue more care to Bay,then will to go : 

Come death and welcome, Ittliet wills it fo. 

Ho w iff my fouIe,lets talke,it is not day. 

lull It is.it is,hie hence be gone away: 

Iris the Larke that fings foout of tune, 

S trasning harfh Difcords,and vnpleafing Sharpes. 

Some fay the Larke makes fweete Diuifion; 

This doth not fo:for fhe diuideth vs. 

Some fay,the Larke and loathed Toad change eyes, 

O now 1 would they had chang’d voyces too: 
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, «me from arose that voycc doth ys affray, 

f^ina thee hence,with Hunt f-vp to sho day, 

gone,more light and itli ght gtowes. 

°!I ^reli^ht & light, more darkc & dark e our woes. 

a b_ j _ 


pjnr. Madam. 

rJ, Nn r ^ e * ’ . . , 

X.Yom Lady Mother is comm mg to your chamber, 

iL. Am itbroke,be wary,lookc about. 

Then window let day in,snd let life out. 
vlv, Farewelljfarewell.one kifie and lie delccno. 
jul Arc thott gone fo?Loue,Lord,ay H iisband,Friend, 
'ft heart from thee eucry day in the houre, 

Li„ a minute there are many dayes, 

( >h¥ this count 1 fhall be much in yeares, 
gtei againe behold my Romeo, 

‘ pm. Farewell: 
jvdll omitnooportunitie, 
ytucraay conucv my greetings Loue/o thee. 
lul, O thinkcB thou we (hall euer meet againe ? 
t«m. 1 doubt it not,and all thefe woe* ftiali (erne 
ferfweet difeonrfes in our time to come. 

Met. O God ! I haue an ill Diuimng foule, 

Me rbinkes I fee thee now,thou arc fo iowe, 

Aj one dead in the bo ttome ofa Tombe. 

Either my eye-fight failed,or thou look# pale. 

Rom. And ti uft me Loue,in my eye fo do you: 
Drieforrow drinkes our blood. Adue,adiie. Exit, 

lul. O Fortune,Fortune,ali men call thee fickle, 
jfthou art fickle,what doft thou with him 
That is renown’d for faith ? be fickle Fortune; 

For then I hope thou wiknot keepe him long, 
gut fend him backe. 

Enter Mother. 

Lad. HoDaughtcr.areyou vp ? 

Ini: Who ift that calls ? Is it my Lady Mother. 

Islhcnotdownefolate, orvp fo early ? 

What vnaecuftom’d caufe procures her hither ? 

Lad, Why how now luhet> * 
ltd. Madam 1 am not well. 

Lad. Euctmore.weeping for your Cozins death i 
What wilt thou wafb him from his grauc with teares i 
And if thou cou!d’B,thou could’ft not make him liuc ; 
Therefore haue done,fome griefe fliewes much of Loue, 
But much of gtiefe,fhewes Bill Tome want of wit. 

Ini. Yet let me wccpe/or fuch a feeling Ioffe. 

Lad. So fhall you fcelc the Ioffe,but not the Friend 
Which you weepe for. 

ltd. Feeling fo the Ioffe, 

I cannot chufebut euer weepc the Friend. 

La. Well Girle.thoti weep’B not fo much for his death, 
As that the Vilkkie liues which fiaughccr’d him. 
lul. What Villaine,Madam ? 

Lad. That fame Villaine Romeo, 
lul, Villaine and he, be many Miles affunden 
God pardon# doe with all my heart; 

And yet no man like he,dorh.gricue my heart. 

Lad. That is becaufe the Traitor hues. 
hi, I Madam from the reach of thefe my hands 1 ' 

Would none bud might vengc my Cozins death. 

Lad, We will haue vengeance for it,feare thou not. 
Then weepe no more,Ilc fend to one ift Mantua, 

Where that fanae bsinifht Run-agate doth line. 

Shall giue him fuch an vnaceuftom’d dram. 

That be fhall foonekeepe Tybalt company; 

And then 1 hope thou wilt be fatisfied. 


lul. Indeed I neuer fhall be fatisfied 
With RpmeOftill I behold him. Dead 
Is my poore heart fo for a kinfman vext; 

Madam if you could find out but a man 
To beare a poyfon,l would temper it ; 

That Romeo fhould vpon receit thereof, 

Sooncfleepe in quiet. O how my heart abhors 
To hcarc him nam'd,and catwoc come to him. 

To wreake the Loue 1 bore my Cozin, 

Vpnn bis body that bath llaughtct'd him. 

Mo. Find thou the mcancs, and lie find fuch a man. 
But now lie tell thee ioyfdl tidings Gyrle, 

lul. And ioy comes welj,in fuch a needy time. 

What are they,bcfeech your Ladyfliip ? 

ijMo. Wcll,well,thou hafi a careful! Father Child? 
One who to put thee from thy heauineflc. 

Hath forted out a Bidden day of ioy, 

That thou cxpeBs not,nor I lookt not for, 
hi. Madam in happy time.vvhat day is this ? 

Mo. Marry my Child,early next Thurfday morrse. 
The gallant,youiig,and Noble Gentleman, 

The Conn tie Paris at Saint Peters Church, 

Shall happily make thee a ioyfull Bride. 

lul. Now by Saint Peters Ch\yrc\\,m ci Petty too. 

He fhall not make me there a ioyfull Bride-, 

I wonder attbis haft.that I mull wed 

Etc he that fliould be Husband comes to woe „• 

I pray you tell my Lord and Father Madam, 

I will not marrieyct.and when I doe, I fweare 
It fhaltbe Romeoyn bom you know 1 hate 
Rather then parti. Thefe arc newes indeed. 

Mo. Here comes your Father,iell him io vour felfc. 
And fee how he will take it at your hands. 

Enter Capulet andPTurfe. 

Cap, When the Sim fets.the earth doth drizzle dacw 
But for the Sunfet of my Brothers Sonne, 

I I raincs downright. 

How now ?A Conduit Gyrtejwhat Bill in wares ? 
Euermor e fhowring in one little body ? 

Thou counterfaits 2 Barke,a Sea>a Wind: 

For Bill thy eyes.which I may call the Sea, 

Do ebbe and flow with teares,tht Barke thy body if 
Sayling in this fakfloud,thcwindesthy fights. 

Who raging with the teare* and they with them, 
Without a fudden calme will oner fet 
Thy tempeft toffed body.How now wife? 

Haue you deiiuered to her our decree? 

Lady, I fir; ' J : 

But Bit will none,flte giue? you'thanbes, ■’ 

I would the foole were married to her graue. 

Cap, Sofqtake me with you,take me with you wife, 
How,will flic none?doth flic not giue vs thanks? 

Is fhe not preud>doth (he not count her bleft, 

Vt 1 worthy as fhe is,that we haue wrought 
So worthy aGentleman,to beher Bridegrcotne 
lul . Not proud you haue. 

But thankfull that you haue s 
Proud can I neuer be of What I haue, 

But thankful! eiien for hate,that is meant Loue; 

C<ip. How now ? 

How now i Chopt Logicke ?,vjhat is this ? 

Proud, and I tlianke you:and I th'atike you not, 
Thankeme no thanking*,nor pfdud me no [ 

But fettle your fine ioint % ’gainft Thurfday next. 




To 
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To go with Paris to Saint Peters Church: 

Or 1 will drag thee,on a Hurdle thither. 

Out you grccnc fickacflc carr logout you baggage. 
You tallow face. 

Lady. Fie,fic,wbac are you med ? 
lul Good Father,! bcfeccn you on my knees 
Heart me with patience,bnc to {peaks a word. 

Fa. Hang thee young baggagc,d)fobcdieru wretch, 
I tell thee what,get thee to Church aThutfday, 

Or neuer alter looks me in the face, 

Spealtetnot,reply not,c!o notanfwere me. 

My fingers itch,wife; we fcarce thought vs blefi, 

That God had lent vs but this onely Child, 

But now I Ice this one is one too much, 

And that we haue acurfein hauing her: 

Out on her Hi! Jing. 

Nut, God in hcauen blefic her, 

You are too blame my Lord to rate her lo* 

Fa. And why my Lady wifcdomcfliold your tongue. 
Good Prudence.fmattet with your eoffin.eo. 

Nur, I fpeake no treafon, 

Father.O Godigoden, 

May not one fpeake f 

Fa. Peace vou murablinn fools. 

For here we need it nor. 

La. You are too hot. 

Fa. Gods bread, it makes me tnsd: 

Day .nightjhoiirejiidejtimejWorkc,play. 

Alone in coropanic.ftill my tare hath bin 

To haae her matcht,and hauing now prouided 
A Gentleman ofNoble Parentage, 

Offaire Demeancs,Youi;hfulJ,and Nobly Allied, 

Stufc as they fay with Honourable parts. 

Proportion’d as ones thought would with a man. 

And then to haue a wretched puling foole, 

A whining mam.fnet,i!i her Fortunes tender 

I am too young,I pray you pardon me. 

Graze where you will,you Iha'jU not heufe with me 
Looke too'c.tbinke on't.1 do not vie to ieft. 

And you be;mhie,Ilc giue you to my Friend: 

And you benot.hangjbegjftiaue.die in the Greets, 

For by my fouie,Ile nere acknowledge thee, 

.Nor what is mine fl^all neuer do thee good : 

luli. Istherenopimelittjpg.in chcCioudcs, 

IThat fees inrotheboticmeofmy griefe? . 
jO Iweet my Motl^.caft mc.noc away, 

Delay this q>ainage,for smooth,# wcfkc» 
OrifyoudoiTor.makethe Bridall bed 
.‘lit that dun Monumeutvvbere Tybalt lies.. 

Do as ihou wil^fpr I.haiig^onc ymhthfe.r. 

! r„j . .. , . ■ . . - . 

My Husband is on earth,my faicji in heauen, 

•How (liall that faith rptyfffssaain&foeatth. < 

; Hlacke,aUcke,fhat heiujcrplbould prtrdlde l^taiageuss 
:Vpon fo fofpa fepic^i 3S my felfe. 

'What faift;t}K»u?ha& t tbpft,4eta yvesd dftoy ?: t 

Some cocpfoptfiNutfe. . ' 



{Mieoandfuliet. 

Nt*r. Faith here it i*, — 

ft”? * banilhed^ndail the world to not ki n 
Tliat he dares nere come backe to chalkn 
Or if he do,it needs tnuft be b y fiealth. " Se ^ ot,: 

I th D f nCC , Cf a Ca ^ ftan<js as now it doth 
* thinkc ubeft you married with the Coi 

O h, c a a Lo iisly Gendcman; 

£***" 3 d j^-clout to him I an Eagle Madam 
Hath not fotgreenc/o quicke,fo ffirc an «»„ 

As Fartd hathjbcfhrow my very heart J 

I thinkc you arc happy in this fecond match 
Font excels your firlLor ifit did not, " * 

^ cur « dead,or ’twere as good he vverc 
As lining here and you no vfeofhim. * 

lul. Speakefl thou from thy heart? 

Nur, And from myfoule too. 

Or elfe befhrcw them both. 
ltd. Amen. 

Nur, What? 

lul. Well thou haft comforted me rnarudoujm 

G outran d tell my Lady I am gone, )Inij 

Hauing difpleafd my Fatber,to Lsmrenct£d[ 

To make confeffion,and to be abfohTd. * 

-r f 1 * 1 %. . 

-“"viw.^uiuiii^uonj^moitwicKedficnJi 
k more fin to wifh ibc thus forfworne 
Or todifpraife my Lord wjth lhn rame , 

VV hich fhc hath prail’d him with abouc compare 

Romany thoufand times?GoCounlcllor, * 

I hou and my bofom ehenchfotth lhall beewafee* 
lie to the Frier to know hisrcmedie p 
I fall elfe faile^my fdfe hauc power to die 

Enttr Frier and Comth Puris, 

Fri. On Thurfday fir?ihe.rime i$ fliort 
Pari My Father Cmulet will hsm^ V* 

--* Li/nacn ns HBfb 

firi. Yrtll i/nn 1 rn ^.,. _ ir i* .■ 

r nciien if me eourle s l like it not* 

Pa. Immoderately foe wecpcs for 2>deaih 

AfWI fn^rfnr^ Ii4ii*1 _ * * 

ror ^t'nwtmiies not m a houic ofteares. 

Now fir,her Father ounts it dangerous 
That fhc doth giue her forrow fo much fway: 

And in his wifedome^hafts our marriage, 

Toftop the inundation other teares, 

Whichitoo much minded by her felfe alone, 

May bepuc from her by focietie. ; 

Now doe you know the reaton of this haft? 

Fri. 1 would i knew noc why it ftiould bellow'd, 
Looke hr,here comes the Lady towardsmy Cell. 

Far, Happily mer.royLadv and r>wwife. 

— r J w w US, tt'Vfllbl 

Far. That may be,muft be LouCjOttThuffday next, 
Par. Come you to make confeflion to this Father? 

lul TA9lllUtt*r^ril!lf.f til nwl 4 .Anr.IT, fA VAtl. 

tar. ^fonotocmetonim,ttiatyou Loueroe. 
lul. I will confdTe to you that I Lone him. 

Far. So will ve.Iamfure that vou Loue me. 

Bcnig fpok* behind your backc^then io your face. 
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My 


vi£torie by that: \ 

^ M * c inoufih before rheir fpight* 
fc f il Th 0t) wrong'ft it more then teares with that report. 
M; T 4 atii noiUunder fir, whi ch is a truth, 

''that l lpakc,I fpakc it to thy face. 

An p - Th yftce ismine,and thou halt {Vmndrcd it. 

rl It nisy be fo/or it is not mine own;. 

, r / ¥ ouat leiihre,Holy Father now, 

L \\f come to you aiweaingMail^ , 

My-leifnvc femes me penfine daughter now. 
r rord you muftinrreat the time atone. 

Godfheild: 1 ftiould d iftorbe D e uOtjon, 

. 0l1 yhurfday early wdl i rowle y^ci 

& ma dpe ?a ndkeepc this holy kifte. Ex.t Pam 
ltd O limit the dooruvmd when thou haft ootoc lo, 
f " wce?ewith hdp*,pafthclpe, 

ft, O Juliet,1 aheadic know thy gnefe, 
itflieaoie* me paft the compare of my wits: 
u ta re thou muff and nothiiig may prorogue it, 

^Thurfday next be married to tin* Countie. 

Id. Tell me not Frier that thou heareft of this, 

Vnldl'e thou tell meihow I may preuene it i 
Ifinthy w.lcdome.thoii cauft giue no lielpc, 

Doiliou but call tny resolution wiic, 
ifliiwith’ his knife, lie hclpe it prelcntly. 

Godioy.v’tl my hearr,apd Romeosj\wu our hands, 

^nd ere ihishand bythec to Romeo Seal'd: 

Shaft be the Labell to another Deedc, 

Or my true heart with trechcrous revolt, 
mine ro anoiher,this ftnll ftay them both s 
Therefore out of thy long expetieu’ft time, 

Giue me fome prefent counlell,or behold 
Twntftny extrearnes and me, thisb! >o *y knife 
Shall play the Knipeere,arb.tr a ting char, 

Which the comm ifiion of thy yeares and art, 

[Could to no itfue of true not. our bring; 

Be not fo long to fpeak, i longjo d;e, 

Ifwhat thou fpeak ft,fpeake not of remedy. 

fri. Hold Daughter,1 doc fpie a kind ofhope. 

Which craues as defpetate an execution, 

^jt’nat is defperaie which we would preuenr. 

IfnJthcr then ro rtlSrvie Conn tic Paris 

Ihou haft the ftrength ofwill to (lay thy felfe, 

Thro is it likely thou wik vndertake 
Mhinglikedcach to chide away this fiiamc, 

That coap’ft with death himfelte.cofcape fro it; 

AnJifthoU dat’ft,Uc giue thee remedie. 

Id. Oh bid mc*leape,rather then marriejPrfrw, 

From of ibcBattlcmerus of any Tower, 

Orwalke in theeuilh waies,or bid me iurke 
Where Serpents are: chains ms with roaring Bcarcs 
Or hide me nightly In a Charnell houfc, 

Orctouered quite with dear! mens ratling bones, 
Withteckic Ihankcs and yellow chappcls fculls: 

Otbid me go into anew made graue. 

And hide me with a dead man in his grauc , 

Tilings that to heave them toldjhaucmadc me tremble, 

And l will doe it without fra re or doubt, 

Tolinc an vniiained wifeto my fweet Lone. 

Fri. Hold then; goehome.be mcrrie,.giue confcnr, 
TomarrieTnrdf; wcnlday is to morrow, 

Tomorrow night looke that thou lie alone. 

Let not thy Nurfe he with thee in iby Chamber: 

Tike thou this Violl being then in bed. 

And this (Milling liquor ticinke thou off. 

When presently through all thy vcincs fhall run, 


A cold and drowfie humour: for no pulfe 
Shall beepe hi s r.ati ue progtc fTe, b utfu rc safe: 

No warmth,no breath fhall teflifie thou liucft, 

The Rofesin thy lips and cheek es fhall fade 0 
To many a{Iies,tfte eyes windowes fall 
Llift death when he Unit vp the day oflifc: 

Each part drpriu’d offupple gouernmenr, 

Shall ftiffeand ftarke,and cold appearelike death. 

And in this borrowed likenefte offhrunke death 
Thou Unit continue two and forty homes, 

And thrn awake,as from a plcaiant fleepe. 

Now when the Bridegroomc in the morning comes, 

To rovvle thee from thy bed, there art thou dead : 

Then as the manner ofour country is, 

In thy beft Robos vneouef’d on the Beere, 

Be borne to boriall in thy kindreds graue: 

Thou (hah be bovr.e to that fame aricicnt vaulr. 

Where all ihe kindred of the Capu/ets lie, 

In the wcanc time againft thou (halt awake. 

Shall Romes by my Letters know our drift, 

And hither fhall he eome.andthat very night 
Shall RtnH §:beare thee hence to Mantm. 

And this fiiall free thee from this prdent fhame, 
Ifnoinconftant toy nor womanilb. fcare, 

Abate thy valour inthe ailing ir, 

]ttl. Giue nae,giue me.O tell not me ofcare, 

Fri. Hold get you gone,be ftrong and piofpcroUs; 

In this refolue,llcfend a Frier with ipeed 
To Mantua with my Letters to thy Lord. 

/». Loue giue me ftrength, 

And ftrength fhall hclpe afford : 

Farewell de are fat her. Fxit 

inter Father Capttht, Mother, Nurfe, rnd 
Serving men/weytr three. 

Cap. So many guefts inulte as here are writ, 

Sirrah.go hire me twenty cunning Cooke*. 

Str. You (hall haiienoue ill fir, for Ilctrie if they can 
licke their fingers. 

Cap. How canft thou trie them fo ? 

Ser. Marrie fir,’cis an ill Cooke that cannot licke his 
ownc fingers v thetefore he tint cannot licke his fingers , 
goes not with me. 

Cap. Go bcgone,we fhall be much vnfurnifht for this 
time : what is my Daughter gone to Frier Laurence? 

Nur. I f orfooth. 

Gip. Well he may chance to do fome good on her, 

A pecuifb felfe-wild harlotry ic is. 

Enter Juliet, 

Nur. See where fhc comes from ftirife 
With mertie looke. 

Cap. How now my headflrong. 

Where hauc you bin gadding ? 

lul. Where I haue learnt me to repent the fin 
Ofdifobcdientoppofidon .* 

To you and your behefts,and am enioyn’d 
By holy Lawrence,to fall profirate here. 

To beg your patdompardon I befccch you, 

Hencefciward I am euer rul’d by you. 

Cap. Send for the Countie,goe tell him ofthi*, 

He haue this k no r kn i t vp to morrow morning. 

lul. I met the youthfull Lord at Lawrence Cell* 

And gauc him whatfcecomed Loud might, 

Not flipping ore the bounds ofmodeftie. 

Cap, Why I am glad on’t,this is weli,ftand Yp, 

This 























































































































_ 7 1 __ Tie Tragedie of R^neeandMtt. 

This u as’t (hoi!Id bejet me fee the County : 

I raarrie go I fay,irid fetch him hither. 


U J * ------ 4 

Now afore God ,t his reutren’d holy Frier, 

All our whok Curie is much bound to him. 

htl t Nurfe will you goc with me into my Clofttj 
Tohelpc me fore filch need full ornaments. 

As you t hi tike fit to furnifh me to morrow? 

Mq* No not till Tburfdayjhert’s time inough* 

Fa* Go Nurfe.go with her. 

Week to Church to morrow. 

Exeunt luliu md Nurfe, 

■Mo* Wefhall be fhoriinourprouifion 
Tis now neere night. 

Fa. TufliJ will ftirre about. 

And all things Avail be wcllj warrant thee wife % 

Go thou to /wirt jhelpe to deckevp her :> 
lienoctobedco night, let me alone; 
lieplay die hufwifc for this once. Whacho ? 

They are all forth-well l will walkemy fcJfc 
To Countie Paris, to prepare him Yp 
Againfl to morroWjmy heart is wondrous light, 

Since this fame way-ward Gyrle is fo reclaim’d. 

Exemu Father and Mather* 


Enter Juliet and Nurfi , 

/#/, I thofe attires are bcfl,but gentle Nurfe 
T pray thee Icaue me to my fdfetanight; 

For I haue need of many Oryfons, 

To rnoue the heauens to finile ?pon my flate. 

Which well thou knouriffU croflTe and full of fin* 

Enter UWothcr* 

Mo* What arc you buficho?needyoumy help > 

InL No Madam, we haittcuPd fuch neceflaries 
As are bchoemefull for our date to morrow; 
SopIeafeyoUjkt mcnovV be left alone; \ 

And let tbeNurfc this nigtu fie vp with yoti t 
For I am lure ,y on haue your hands full sB* 

Jn this fo fudden bufincflV# 

Aits. Goodnight. 

Get thee to bed and reft/or thou haft need. Exeunt* 
Ixl. Farewell; 

God knowes when we (ball Encete againe. 

I bant a faint coldfeard thrills through my veines^ 

That almoft freezes vp the heatc of fire; 

He call them backc a gainer to comfort me* 

Nurfcj what fhould {he do here/ 

My difmall Sccane,! needs niuft aft alonct 
Gome ViaUjWhat if this mix cure do not workcat all? 

Shall I be married then to morrow morning ? 

No, no, this fhall forbid it- Lie thou there. 

What if it be a poyfcm which the Frier 
Subrilly hathminiftred to haue me dead, 

Leaf! in this marriage he fhould be diftionout'd, 
Becaufehc married me before to Romeo} 

1 fearek island yet me thi tikes it fhould nor. 

For he hath {fill bcenc tried a holy man, 

Howfifwhcn I am laid into the Tombe, 

I wake before the rime that Romeo 

Come to redeeme roe? There's a fearcfull point * 

Shall I noi then be Rifled in the Vault? 

To vphofetbuie mouth nohealthfome ayrebreaths irr T 
And there die ftrangled ere my Romeo comes. 

Or if l line,is n not very like, 

The horrible conceit ofdeath and night. 

Together with the terror of the place. 

As mb Vauke,an ancient receptacle* 


WWfchrf, - hundredycerejtialr 

Of.ll my buried AnnctSon ajnad, “ on " 
Where bloody Tybalt yet but er f er ._ • ’ 

Lies feftring in his (hrow’d,where as thevf^ 

a/ f r C , h °l! r ”* n t ^ en '8 ht >SpiritsreLrt h ' 
AIacke, a lacke,is it not like that I rt ’ 

So early waking,what w ith loathfo me { meU 

And fimkes like Mandrakes tome out 0 (r l ' 

That liuing mortall j hearing thcm.run m J Carth > 
Oifl wa Ike, (hall I not be diftraught ^ 

Inn ironed with all thefe hidious feares 
And madly play withmy forefathers io V n t ,, 

And pluckcthe mangled 7>&£from hi* il ' 

And in rhi ., a «,„ ir b bhm i StSSS * ? 

At (with a dub) daflr out my defperateh? ^ 

O lookc,me thinks 1 fee my Gazins Ghoft 
Seeking out Romeo that did fpit his body ’ 

Vpon my Rapiers point; ffay Tybalt,&L. 

Romeo,Romet^meofrac's drinke: 1 drinketoih C( 
Eater Udj ofthebonfi^d Nmfi. 

Lady. Hold, 

Take thefe keiei.and fetch morcfpicesNtj r f e 
N» r . Thty call for D>, eii „d Quinccrio^ p,. . 

Enter old CaM/et. ' 
Cap. Comeyflifjftirjftir, 

The fecond Cotke hath Crow’d, 

The Cutphew Bell hath rung, ’tis three a clocks; 
Looke to the baktc roeatcs ; good Angelica, 

Spare not for coft. 

W»r, Go you Cor»qne 3 ne,go, 

Get you to bedyfaith youle be licks to morrow 
Fot this nights watching. 

Cap, No not a whit:what ? I liauc watcht ere now 
All ntghtfor ldTecaufe,and nerebeene(icke. 

L,a. 1 you haue bin a Moufe-hunt inyout tiiue } 

But! will watch yoir from ISch watching now. ’ 

Exit Lady andNurfe. 

Cap. A jealous hodd ; a jealous hood, 

Noy/ fellow.what there ? 

/ Enter three or feme rvith fpiu,and logs^and bashitu 
Eel, Things for the Cooke (ir. but 1 know nut what. 
Cap. Make haft, make haft,ftrrahjfctch drier Logs. 
Call ivrer.he will ftiew thte where they are. 

pel. 1 bane a head fir,that will find one logs, 

And neuer trouble Peter for the matter. 

Cap. Mafic and well faid.a merrie horfon,ha, 

Thou (halt be loggerhead; good Father/tis day. 

Play 

The Co untie will be here with Mufitkeftraiglu, 

For fo he faid he would,I hesre him neete, 

Nurfe,wife,what ho?what Nuife I fay P 

Enter Kttrfe, 

Go waken /«/«f,goand trim her vp, 
lie go and chit with Paris', hie,make haft. 

Make haft,the Bridcgtoome,heis come already: 

Make haft I fay. 

Nur. Miftris,what Mi ftris?/«/ii«^Faft X warrant her fht. 
Why Lambe,why Ladycficyoufluggabed, 

Why Louel fayPMadam,l'vieet heart:why Bride? 

What not a word ? YoutakeyourpcnmorthsnoW* 
Sleepe for »weeke,for the next night I warrant 
TheCountre/ , «'» hath fee vp his rei% 

That you flial! reft but litt!e,God forgiue me : 

Marrie and Amen: how fount! is fire a fieepc ? 


The Tra 



iCUiUircds wake heriMadamyMadanijMadam, 

1 lettlieCouncic take you in yout bed, 
ftecle fright you vp yiaith. Will it not be? 

What dreft,and m yout dotiics,and dovvne agame i 
t muft needs wake you : Lady 3 Lady,Lady i 
^ 3 s,al 5 S,he)pc.heIpe,my Ladyes deao. 

Oh v.’eladay.thit euec I was borne, 

Some Aqua-vitae ho,my Loid,my Lady i 
fifo* What nolle is hdcrc ? Enter Mother , 

filar. O hmcnublc day* 
zJMo. VVhat is rise matter.? 
ffipr. Lookcjookc,oh hcauic uay. 
jj/tf. O me,GmCjmy Chiltl^c y oncly life : 

Keaii*€ > looke vp.ot I will die with thee ; 
g c lpe 5 bdpe*call hclpe. 

Enter Father* 

Frf. For flu die bring Ixl ret tosil^bcr Lord is come, 
N&r m Sbec’s dead:dccca(Lfl^^^dcad:abckc live day, 
2tf.' A!ari;e die dajCflieW deid.fivcc's AczAJhccs dead. 
pa. Hi ? Lctmafcchcnout alas flicc^coid, 

Her blood is fetied and her ioytus arc (Vstlc : 

Life and thefe lips haue long bene icp crated: 

Peach Hcsonhcr like an vnrimdy koft 
Vpon tl*cTwerefiflower ol all the field. 

JIM!, O Larpcntableday 1 
M&- O wofull rime* 

Fdo Death that hath esne herheute to nuke me wailc* 
Ties vp my tongue, and will not let me ip cake, 

Enter Frkr itnd t he Cemi k- 
Fri, Corners the Bride leady to go ro Church ? 
Ready to gOjbcr neuertoTCLurne, 

0 Sonne>the night before thy wadding day. 

Hath death laine with thy vviVe; there fhc lics> 

Flower as (lie-wasydeflowred by him. 

Death is my Sormc in iaw^deatii \%swf Heire* 

My Daughter he hath wedded, ! wilhiic, 

Anti leaue him all life liuiirg ( all is deaths. 

Pa. Haue I thought long to ffcriiU mornings fate* 
And doth it giuc me fuch a fight as rids ? 

Mo* AccurMjVnhsppic,wretched hate full day, 

Moft mifcrablcriioiiie^hat ere time faw 
In lifting laboprofhis Pilgrimage. 

But oue.poore one,onepoore and louiug Child, * v 

But one thing to reioycc andfolace in. 

And trued death hath catch: it from myfight- 
filkr, O yvo,G wofull t wofull jWofulidayj 
Moft lamentableday,TOoftwo{ull day. 

That euei .euerjl did yet behold, 

0 day ,0 day,0 d^VjO barefuU day, 

Ncocr was fecne f<j blaeke a day as this : 

0 wofull day, O tvofall day* 

F,f. Beguild^diuoi ecd^wronged/pighfcdiflaine, 
Mod deteftable death by thee beguil'd, 

By cmrifcruell thee quite oueuhvovvnc ; 

Oloue,O Ufc^otiifc,biitlpi4Cin death. 
f Dcfpi s 5 d,d i ftrciTc L h ntt (:hnvarriv,k 1FJ, 

^ nc^ifbrcablc rim^why cam'if thou now 
To mnnhev, nmrthcr our Iplpinnirie ? 

0 Child ? 0 Cbild;my foul^ahd not my Child, 

Dead art tnou P uI^ckc my Child is dead, 

And yvnh my Cnil(l 4 my ic>yes«re buried* 

: Care f Hues 

Isulicie cootuhons'jhcMien and your felfe 
Had part in this f^ire Maid^novv heattenhath all, 

■^nd all tne berrer is k for U^Mai’d ; ► 

^ ourpart in hcr ; you could ,rtm kcepc from dcariy 


not 


___ n 

Bui hcoitcn kecpcs his parr inctcrnall life : 

The inoli you fought was her promotion* 

For *rwas your heaucn,(he (houldft beaduaifftj. 

And weepe ye now,ft«ng (he is aduaft’fi 
AbouetheC]oudw,ashigh asHeauen it ; dfe^ 

C) in this lotie,ypu loue your Child fo ill. 

That you run mad,fsci n g tli at (lie is well -* 

Shec'anot well jn»rric%that liues married Jong, 

But (hce’s befl married,that dies manicd ynng. 

Drie vp your teares.and fiickc ymtr Rofctnarie 
On thisfairc Coarfe.and as the euftomc is, 

And in herbeft array hearc her to Churt'll s 
For though fome Nature bids a’i vi lament. 

Yet Natures teares arc Realons in»tritnetir. 

Fa. All,things ihat we ordained Fcftiuail, 

-pufrtc from their office to blackc Funetall: 

Oitr iriftromems to melancholy Bells, 

Our wedding cheare,to a tad btiriall Feaft: 

Our fol emne Hymnes^o Mien Dyrges change: 

O jx Br/ ii rii 36wersfc!rue for a buried Coar/c; 

And a// things change them to checonrraric. 

Frfi Sk ^oyett iaf and Madam,go wkh'hjEiij 
And go fir Paris ^cuer^ onc prepare 
To fdllowihis foire Coarfe vino her graii^ * 

The hciucnido I vwrc vpon vou/or feme dL* 

Mbae diem noiiior^J>y c^r ffing iKcir btgh W-5IL Exeunt 
Mtt* Faith we may pin vp ourpip’es ar»d begone, 
ISinr. Hooeft goodftllowes * Ah pyr-vp,pnc- vp. 

For well you know,this \s a.pinfuU calc, 

Mii* I by my Erotlvth^ cafe may be amended- 
Enter Pet er* 

Ptt m Mufition %oh Mufiri0t]s, 

Hearts eafe 5 hearts eafe, 

0 ,and you will haue me 1jue,phy hearts eafe, 

M** Why hearts cafe 5 ^ * 

Pet* O Mufiiions, - -'; - ■ M V :? 

Bccaufc my heart it fcIfc plaies^iTiy hesrt h Full. 

Nor a dump wc, Y tiiRo time to play now. 

Pit, You will not then ? 

Mu* No t 

Pet* I will then giuc it yoi? foundly. 
fflm* What wiil you giue v$ ? 

PH* No money on my the glceke, 

I will giuc you the MinftrdL 

Mu. Then wiil 1 giue yoirthcSerutng creature. 
Piter* Then will 1 \$y the lcruutg C reatmcsDipccr 
on your pste.I wiil caric no Crodieis^He Rc youjle Fa 
you,do you note me f - ' - 

Mtf Aiui you Re v^and Fa ye J you Note v$* 
z.M. Pray y ou put vp your Daggefj 
And put out your wit* 

Then haue ax you with my wit. 

peter. I will drie-beate you with an yrenwity 
And put vp my yron Dagger, 

Anfwere me like men: 

When griping,griefes the heart dothw p ound, then Mu- 
fickewith her fifucr found. 

Why flitterioimct ? why Muficke with her filucr found/ 
wlsat fay you Simon Cm ling ? 

Mu* Mary-firjbceaufa likierHtftha fweetlbi^nd. 

Pet* PratefLwhat Gy you HughRdick *? 

*M,\ uy filler found, bccaufe Mi fir ions found for fiL 
Ph. Pratcftto s what f 3 yyou/^w S&md-p&ftf (ucr 
3 *UMu t Faith ] know nor what to fay* 

Pet.Q I cryyon mercy,you are the Singer^ 

I will lay for you* it is Muficke wiih htr filuer found t 

g g Be- 
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Bccaufe Mnficions haue no geld for founding.- 
Then Mulicke with her filuer found with fpeedy helpe 
doth lend redrefle. * Exit, 

Mu. What a peftiletu knaue it this fame f 
7il. %. Hang him lacke, come wcele in here, tarriefor 
the Mourners,and ftay dinner, Exit. 

Enter Romeo. 

Rem. Iflmay truftthe flattering truth of fleepe. 

My dreames prefage fomc ioyfuil newes ac hand; 

My boforoesL.fics lightly in his throne: 

And all ihisan day an vccuftom’d fpirit, 

Lifts me aboue the ground with chccrefull thoughts. 

I dreamt my Lady came and found me dead, 

(Strange dreame that giues a dead manleaueto tbinke,) 
And breath’d fuch life with'kifl'es in my lips, 

That I reuiu’d and was an Emperour. 

Ah me,how fweet is loue ic felfe pofleft, 

When but loue* fhadowes are lorich in ioy. 

Enter Romeo's man, 

Newes from Verona, how now 2? dihaz.tr} 

Doft thou not bring me Letters from thcFrier^ 

How doth my Lady ? Is my Father well ? 

How doth my Lady Juliet ? that I aske againe, 

For nothing can beiil,if fhebc well. 

Man. Then file is well,and nothing can be ill. 

Her body fleepcs in Cupels Monument, 

And her immortall part with Angels hue, 

I faw her laid low in her kindreds Vault, 

And prefentiy tooke Poftc to tell ic you: 

O pat don me for bringing the ft ill newes. 

Since you did leaue it for icy office Sir. 

Rom. Is ic cucn fo ? 

Then I denis you Starre*. 

Thou knoweft my !odging»gct melnkc and paper. 

And hire Poft-Horfes,I will hence to night. 

Man. I dobcfeech you fir,hauepatience: 

Your lookes are pale and wild,and do import; 
Somemifadnenture. 

Rem. Tulhjthou art declin’d, 

Leaue me,anu do the thing I bid thee do. 

Haft thou no Letters to me from the Frier ? 

I Matt, No my good Lord. 

Exit Man. 

Rom. Mo matter: Get thee gone. 

And byre thofc Horfc»,Iie be with thee ftraight. 

Well Jstliet.l will lie with thee tonight: 

Lets fee for meanes; O mifehiefe thou art fwift. 

To enter in the thoughts ofdefperate men: 

I do remember an A ppoi he carte. 

And here ahoucs dwellsjwhich late I noted 
In tattred weeds,with ouecwhelming browes* 

Culiingof SimpIeSjtneager were his lookes, 

Sharpe miterie had worne him to thebones ; 

And m his needie fiiop a Tortoyrs hung, 

An Allegater ftuft,and other skins 
Of ill fbap’d fifhes,and about hisftieluesj 
A beggcrly account oferoptie boxes, 

Greene earthen pots,Bladders, and muftie feedes,’ 
Remnants of packthrcd,and old cakes ofRofes 
Were thinly fcattercd,to make vp a fliew. 

Noting this penury,to my felfe I faiJ, 

An if a man did needs poyfon now, 

Whofc fate is per fan death in Mantua , 

Here liues a CaitiPre wretch would fell it him. 

O this fame thought did but fore-run my need. 

And this fame necdic man rauft fell it me. 


The TragedieofRomeo and Juliet, 


As 1 remember, this fhould be thchoufa 
Being holy day,the beggersfhpp is (hut. 

What ho? Appothccarief 

Enter Appotheearie, 

■Pipp. Who call's fo low’d ? 

Rem. Come hither man, 1 fee that thou art™,. 
Hold,there is fomeDuckets,lct me haue ^ 0rc » 

A dtamofpoyfon,fuch foone fpeedingee,.. 

As will difperfe it felfe through all the veincj * 

That the life-wearic-taket may fall dead, * 

And that the Trunke may be difeharg’d of breaii. 

As violently,as haftie powder fier’d J 

Doth hurry from the f stall Canons worabe 
App, Such mortail drugs 1 hauc,but . 

Is death to any he, that vtters them. i 

Rom. Art thou fo bare and full ofwretchedn.fr. 
And fear ft to die f Famine is in thy cbeekes 
Need and opteffion ftatucth in thy eyes, * 
Contempt and beggery hangs vpon thy backei 
The world is not thy friend,nor the worlds law; 

The world affords no law to make thee rich. 

Then be not poorc.but breaks ic,and take this, 

App. My pouerty,but not my will contents. 

Rem. 1 pray thy pouerty.and not tby will. 

App. Put this in any liquid thing you will 
And drinke it off,and ifyou had theftrength 
Of twenty meruit would difpatch you ftraight, 

Rom, There’* thy Gold, 

Worfe poyfon to mens foules, 

Doing more murthtr in this foathfome world, 

Then r.hdcpoore compounds that thoq niaieft«otft]l, 
I fell thee poyfon,thou haft fold me none. 

Fare well,buy food.and get thy felfe in fled). 

Come Cordiail,and not poyfon,go\vichmc 
To Juliets graue,for there mull 1 vfc thee. 


The Eragedie of Rom eo and Juliet. 
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Extm, 


Iohn t 


Enter Frier hhn to frier Lftwrence* 

Holy Irstnctfiatt Fiicr,Brother,!^? 

Enter Frier Lawrence. 

Law* This fame fhould be the voice ofFrierMp, 
Welcome from whaE fayes Romeo} 

Or if hi s mind be writvgiue me his Letter* 

John, Going to findabarc-foote Brothttour* 
One of out order to afibciatcme^ 

Herein this Cine vifiiing the (ick s 
And findingbim^thc Searchers of the Towne 
Sufpeftmgchat we both weresrlahoufe 
Where the mfeflioes peflilcnce dtd raigne 3 
Seal’d vp ihedoores ? and would not let vs focthj, 

So that my fpcetl to Mammthtxs wasflaid. 

Law* VV ho bare my Letter then w Rome*} 
hhtto I could not fend inhere it is againe, 

Nor get a meiTenger to bring it.thee. 

So fearefull were they of infection* 

Law. Vnbappic Fortune: by my Brotherhood 
The Letter was not nice^but full ofchargei 
Of dearc imported the negJcfting it 
May do much danger; Frier hh# go hence # 

Get mean Iron Crowed bring it firaight 
VntomyCciJ, 

John* Brother lie go and bring it fhee. 

Law. Nf>w murt I to theMonumenc alone, 
Within thit three hourcs wiHftire hike* wake, 

Slue will befiirew me much rhat Rome# 

Hath had no notice of chefeaccidents: 

But 1 will write againe to Mwm % 


Exit. 




her at royCdl till Hpmo corns, 
foorc liuing Coatfc,clos’d in a dead mans Tomb e. 


Exit. 


Enter Park and bk Pege, 

par. Giue me thy Torch Boy, hence and ftand aloft* 
e {t pm it out/or I would not be feetie : 

Vnderyond young Trees lay thee all along,. 

Holding thy eatc clofc to the hollow ground, 
^f} ia j]rt<jfooE vpon the Churchyard tread, 

Being loofe, vnfiirne with digging v'p of Gsaues, 

0 llt ihott ftialc hcare ic.-whiftle then tome, 

^ fignall that thou heart ft fome thing approach, 
Ciuemethofe flowers. Do as I bid thee^go. 

page. a!moftafraid to ftand alone 

Here in the Churchyard,yet! will aduenture. 

p*f.Sweet Flower with flowers thy Brr<j 3 II bfd'lfctw; 
0 «ioe,thy Canopie is duft and ftonet, 

Which with fweet water nightly I wdidewe. 

Or wanting that,with tearesdeftii’d bynitmcsj 
fhe obfequies that 1 for thee will keepe, 

Rightly fhall be,to ftrew thy graue, and weepe, 

° ’ (pkiftte Boy. 

The Boy giues warning,fomeching doth approach. 

What curled foot wanders this wayes to night, 
Tocroffemy obfequtct,and trueloues right l 
What with a Torch? Muffle me right a while. 

Enter Romeo t and Peter. 

Pent. Giue me that Mattocke,& the wrenching Iren, 
Hold take this Leuer,c«r!y in rhe morning 
See thou deliuer it to my Lord and Father, 

Giue me the light; vpon thy life I charge thee* 

Whatere thou hear* ft ot feeft,ftand all a loofe. 

And do not interrupt mein my courfe. 

Why I defeend into this bed of death, 

15 partly to behold my Ladies face: 

But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger, 

A precious Ring: a Ring that I rnuft vfc. 

In deare employment,therefore hence be gone : 

But if thou iealous doft recurve toprie 
In what I further fhall intend to do. 

By heauen I will rearc thee ioynt by ioynt. 

And ftrew this hungry Churchyard with thy limbs: 

The time,and my intents are fauage Wilde: 

More fierce aud more inexorable farre. 

Then emptie Tygers,or the roaring Sea. 

Pet. I will be gone fir,and not troubl eyou 
Ro, So flialc thou fhew me friend (hip :cake thou that, 
Line and be profperous,and farewell good fellow-. 

Pet. For nil this fame,lie hide me here about. 

His lookes I feare,and his intents I doubt. 

Rem, Thou dcteftable nwwc.tliou wombe ofdeath, 
Gorg’d with the deare ft mortell of the earth: 

Thus I enforce thy rotten la Wes to open, 

And in defpight,31c cram thee with more food, 

Air. This is that banifht hailghtie Mountagne t 
That murdred my Loues Cozin; with which gtiefc. 

Ids fuppolcd the fa ire Creature died. 

And here is come to do fome villanous fhame 
o the dead bodies: I will apprehend him, 
i-op thy vnhal’owed Mount none : 

Can vengeance be purfued further then death? 
tondemnrd vallaine.I do apprehend thee, 
uoey and gowith me,for thou mull die. 


Rom, lmuft indeed,and thcrfoie came I hither: 
Good gentle youth,tempt not a defperate man, 

Flic hence and leaue suc,thinkevpon ihofegone. 

Let them affright thee. 1 be leech thee Youth, 

Put not an other fin vpon my head, 
me to furic. O be gone. 

By heauen 1 loue thee better then my felfe. 

For I come hither arm’d again ft my felfc: 

Stay not,be gone,line,and hereafter fay, 

A mad mans mercy bid thee run away. 

Par. I do deficthy commifleratiota. 

And apprehend thee for a Fcllon here. 

Re. Wilt thou proiioke me i Then haue at thee Boy, 
Pet. O Lord they fight,I will go call the Watch. 

Pa. O I am flainc,if thon be merciful!, 

Open the T onibc,I?.y me with Juliet. 

Rom. In faith 1 will,Iet me perufe this face: 

Mcrcmitts kinfman,NoblcCounrie Parts, 

What faid my man,when my betoffed foule 
Did not attend him as werodc?I efiinke 
He told me Pa r >e fliould haue married Juliet, 

Said henoefo? Or did I dreame it fo? 

Or am i imd,h earing him talkc 0 $ Juliet 9 
To th'rnke it was fo ? O giue me thy hand, 

One, writ with rne in fowrc misfortunes bookr, 
lie burie thee in a triumphant graue. 

A Graue; Ono,a Lanthorne; fiaughtred Youth l 
For here lies /«/wt,and her besutic makes 
This Vault a feafting prcfencc full of light. 

Death lie thou there,by a dead roanimer’d. 

How oft when men arc at the point of death, 

Hsue they becnemerric? Which their Keepers call 
A lightning before death ? Oh how may I 
Call this a lightning ? O my Loue,my Wife, 

Death that bath fiuktthe honey of thy breath. 

Hath had no poweryet vpon thy Beamic: 

Thou arc not conquer’d ; Beauties enfigne yet 
Is Crymfon in thy lips,and in thy checkcs, 

And Deaths pale fiagis notaduanced there. 

Ty&aitJy'Jk thou there in thy blondy flieet ? 

O what more fauour can 1 do to thee. 

Then with chat hand that cut thy youth in twaine. 

To funder bis chat was thy encroie ? 

Forgiue me Cozen. Ah dtztzJalien 
Why art tbouyec fo faire ?1 will bclceue. 

Shall I bclecue,that vnfubftantial! death is amorous > 
And that the Icane abhorred Monfter keepcJ 
Thee here in darke to be his Paramour ? 

For feare of that,1 ftjll will flay with thee. 

And newer from this Pallaccofdym night 
Depart againeicome lie thou iiUmyarnics, 

Hecre’s to thy health,where ere thou turoblcft in, 

O true Appothecarie! 

Thy drugs are quicks. Thus with a kifle I die. 

Depart againe; liere.hcrc will 1 remains. 

With Wormes th3t are thy Chambermaidcss O here 
Will f let vp my euedaftipg reft : 

And fhake theyoke ofinaufpicious ftarres 
From this world* wearied ftcfh : Eyeslookeyourlaft ■ 
Armcs take your iaft embrace; And lips.Oyou 
The doorcs of breath,fcale with a fighteou»kifle 
Atiatelcffcbargaine to ingroffing death: 

Come hitter condudI,eomc vnfauoury guide. 

Thou defperarc Piiot,now at once run cn 
The dafbingRocks,;hy Sea-ficke wcarie Barks s 
Hscre’s to my Loot. O true Appothecary; 
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Tby drugs are quick e* Thus with akiflc I die. 

Enter Frier with Lanthorne.Crc^ndSpade. 

. Eri. St* Rtartcis be my fpced*how oft to night 
0 (wpxf old fcer, Rumbled at graue* ?Who $ there? 

Tbfau. Here's on^iptiend^ one thar knowcs you well 
l Eri.. tSlifft be vpon you, Tell me goodmy Friend 
J vV hat Torch is yortd that vamdy lends his light 
T ^ grubi^aud eydeffe ScuIIcs ?>As 1 difeerne. 

It burneth in the Capels Mon ament. 

Mm. It doth fo holy fir, 

And there's my Mafte^one that you lone. 

Fri . Who is it? 

Man, Ppm to. 

Eri. How long hath he bin there ? 
cMan* Full halte an houre* 

Eri. Go with me to the Vault* 

Mm* I dare not Sir, 

My Maftcr Icno wes not but I am gone hence, 

And fearefully did m enact me with deadly 
Ff I did fray to lookc on his entcuts. 

Frt m Stay,then He go alone,fcares comes vpon me* 

Q much l fcare Tome tjl vnludfee thing. 

Man. As I did fieepe vndcr this young tree here, 

I dreamt my maiftei; and another fought. 

And that my Mai tier flew him, 

Fri. Romeo, 

AlacKe.akck^vvhat blood is this which Raines 
The ftoriy entrance of this Sepulcher > 

What means thde MafterlcfTe.and goarie Swords 
To lie difcolourkJ by this place ofpeace ? 
jffwWjO&pdd : who die?what Paris coo ? 

And fteepe in blood f Ah what an vn kpd hourc 
Is gmltieofchis lamentable chance? 

J The Lady ftira, 

Tal* O comfortable Frie;^ where's my Lard? 

I do remember well where I foould be; 

And there I anywhere is my Romeo f 

ErL I hearc fome noyfe Lady, come from that neft 
Of deatli, contagion jaod vnnanitall flcepc, 

A greater power then we can contradict - 
Hath thwarted our cntem$,CQme ? roii]e away. 

Thy husband in thy bofome there lies dead: 

And Paris too:come Ik difpofepf thee* 

Among a Sifterhood of holy Nunnes: 

Stay not to qus ft ion/or the w atch is co miming. 
Come,go good latietj. dare no longer ft ay. Exit. 

InL Go gee thee hetice/orl willnotuaway. 

What’s here ? A cup clos’d in my true lores hand? 
Poyfon I fee hath bln bis tsmekffe end 
O churIe,drinke 3 il?andjcftno friendly drop, 

To helps me after,I will kifie thy lips^ 
k Happlie feme po yfon y« d 6th hang on them. 

To make me die wth a reftoratiue* 

Thy lips are war me. 

Enter Boy mdtp/ach * 

1 ead Boy,whiclvway f 
//¥/, Tea noife? 

. 1 f ■ 1 ^ ~ 

Then ile be brkfe# O happy Dagger. 

*TisiP thy (heathithercruft-andletme die Ktis herfelfi* 
'Bey. This is Replace, 

There where iftcTorch dctHburae 
Watch, The ground H Moody, 

Search about the Churchyard, 

Go Lome of yqu ? who ere you find attach, 

.pittifull fight,here lies the Counde flaine. 

And lulthi bleeding, war me and newly dead 


The Tragedie cf%omeo and Mist. 


Who here hath Uine theft two dij, cs buried - 
Go tell the Prince,runne to the Cfipdets, 

Raifc vp the Meitmagaes ,feme others ftarch 
We fte the ground whereonthe/c woes do \ ye 
But the true ground of a 11 theft piteous wo?; ’ 

Wc cannot without circumftance deftry. * 

Enter Romeo*smart. 

Watch* Here’s KernelrvmTi t 
We found him in the Churchy ard- 

Con. Hold him in fafety, till the Prince come hitk 
Enter Frier y m d another Watchman. 

3 * Y**' Hcre is a Fricr thAL trembles,fjghcg and WP ^ 
We cooke this Matcockc and this Spade from him 
Ashe was comm mg from this Church-yard fofc J 
Con, A great fufpition,ftay the Frier toi^ * 
Enter the Prince* 

Prin. What mifadueiuure Is fo earely vp, 

That calls our perfonfrom ourmornings reft ? 

Enter Capulet and his Wife. 

Cap . What fhoufd it be that they fo fhiilteabroad > 
tttfi* O the people in the ftrccte erk Romo, 

Some wiftifind fome Parisyzn&zW runne 
Wi ? :h open outcry toward out Monument, 

Pri, What feare is this which ftanlcs in your care,? > 
Wat. Soueraigne 5 here lies the Couhtie flaiut 
And Romeo dead,and luliet dead before, 

Warn^e and new kil’cL 
Fri*. Search, 

Sceke^and know how,this foule murder comes, 

Wat. Here is a Frier,and Slaughter'd Rmmmr\ t 
With Inftrumcncs vpon them fit to open 
Thefe dead mens Tombes* 

Cap. O lieaucn ] 

O wife looke how o^tr Daughter blecdes i 
This Dagger hath tmlhine/or loe his houfe 
Is empty bn the baeke of Mt&magut} 

And is mifheathed in my Daughters bofomc. 

Wtffi Onic;this fight afdeathfisas a Sell 
That waihes my old age to a Sepulcher, .t 
Enter 

Prr. Com- Mountagtn f 4 ibr thou art early vp 
To fee thy Sonne and Hcire how early downer 
Mwn, Alas my liegs^my wife is dead tonight, 
Griefc pf myiSonhes exile hath ft opt her breath: 

W hat fun her woe conipircs a gain ft my Age ? 

Prin Lookc:and thou ftialt fee. 

Moun* O thou vntaugh^what manners m isihU> 
To pr^tTe before thy Father to a grauc ? 

Prtn* Seale vp the mouth ofoutra ge for a while. 
Till we cancleare tbcfcambiguities. 

And know their fpring,their hea^,their true oefeent; 
And then will I begeficrall ofyour woe^. 

And lead you cuentodcath?meane timeforbeate. 

And let mifdmoce be flaue to patience* 

Bring forth she parties offuipition. 

Fri . I am chegreateft^abk to dockaft. 

Yet moft fufpedted as the time and pjaee 
D oth m ake sgaioft me of this direful! murther. 

And heere I ftand both to impeach |pd pur^e 
My felfe condiemned,and my felfe excusM# 

Prin* Then fay atonce/vhatuhou-dop'-^ow 10 ' 1 
Fri ( I will be bnefe s for my ftiorcdak ofbcfellh 
Is not fo long as is a tedious tak, 

Romeo there dead^was husband to that 
Aad foe there dcad^that’s Romcct feichmU-wnc * 
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r^SdthMi; and their ftolne marriage day 
J? « r4dtt Doomel'^ay • whoft vntitneiy death 
f* (li^l the new-made Bridegrootne from this Ciiie; 

Sr whom .(aod nor for Tfodt) Mix pindc. 

Jr. ' t0 i-emouc that fiegcoiGreefc trom her, 
u rfoch^and would haue married her perforce 
f Fjtris. Then comes foe to me, 

A°d(wi L h wilde iookes) bid me dcuile fome meanes 
tnrid her from this fccond Marriage, 

Or\n my Cell there would ftic kill her tchc. 

If h ; n gaue t her (fo Tutor’d by nay Art) 

:deeping Potion, which fo tooke efteit 
'..Iintended, for it wrought on h« 

? heformc of death. Meanc time, I writ to 
iSiiithe fhould hither come, as this dy re night, 
pohclpe :c take her from her borrowed graue, 
g ( iiia the time the t*oticns force fhonkl ceaft. 
gsc Ik which bere my Better,Frier hh» i 
flay’d by accident ;and yeftetnight 
Hctam’d my Better backc. Then all alone, 

^ t be prefixed houre of her waking, 

Carcc I to take her from her Kirukedsvauk, 

Meaning to keepc her clofely at my Cell, 

Till Iconuenicntly could fend r .oRorr:ea. 
gsi'twhen I came (fomc Minute ere the time 
q flier awaking)hecte vntimdy lay 
The Noble Paru, and true Romeo dead. 

Shte wakes, and I iatrested her come footth, 

Andbearcthis WQtke ofKcauen, with patience: 

Bat then, a uoy ft did fcarre me from the Tombe. 

And foe (coo defperate) would not go with me. 

But (as it feemes) did violence on her fclfe. 

All i his I know,and co the Marriage her N urfe is priuy; 
And if ought in this njiftarried by my fault. 

Let my old life be faaificMjfotne houre before the time s 
Vnto the rigour of feuereft Law'. 

pf,tn We Hill haue knownethee for a Holy man. 
Where's 'Romeo't man ? What can he fay to this ? 

"By. I brought my Maftcr newesol Meets 6cAih 9 


And then in pofte he came from Af*ntm 
To this fame pi ace, to this fame Monument. 

This Letter he early bid me giue his Father, 

And threatned me with death, going in the Vault, 

If | departed not, and left him there. 

Prin. Giue me the Letter,! will look on it. 

Where is the Counties Page that rais'd the Watch ? 
Sirra, what made your Maftcr in this place ? 

P<*ye.Hc came with ftowres to ftrew his Ladies graue, 
Andbid meftandaioofc, and foldiu : 

Anon comes one with light to opethe Tombe, 

And by and by my Maifter drew on him. 

And then I ran aw ay to call the W atch. 

Prin. This Letter doth make good the Friers words, 
| Their ccarfc of Lone, the tydings of nerdeath : 

And becre he writes, that he did buy a poyfon 
Of a poore Potheearie, and therewithal! 

Came to this Vault to dye, and lye with MitU 
Where be chefc Enemies ? Cetpukt, Mmntagete, 

Sec whacafcourge is hide vpon your hate. 

That H«uen finds mcanes to kill your ioyes with I.oue; 
And I, for winking at your difeords too, 

Haue loft a brace of Kinfmen; All are punifh’d. 

Cop. O Brother Momtagnr, giuc me thy hand. 

This is my Daughters ioynrure, for no mote 
Can I demand. 

TsUstn, But Jean °"mc thee more: 

For I will fjsi.fc her Sfetucin pureGoM f 
That whiles TJeronst by that name is knowne* 

There fhail no figure nt ihat Rate be fee, 

A? that oPFnte anti Faithful! Mm, 

Cap, xhh fhall^wgffaby his Lady !y* 

Poore facrificcs of our enmity. 

Prin* A glooming peace this morning with st-bi-inga. 
The Sunne for forrow will not ffiev; his liead 5 
Go lienee, to haue more ulle of thrfe lad things. 

Some foailbe pardon’d, and fotne fnmiflbed* 

Forneuer was aStorieoftnore Wo, 

Then this of Miet t atul her Romeo* Extentemms 




INIS. 
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THE LIFE OF TYMON 

O F ATHENS. 


ajfilus Primus . Serna Prima. 



Enter Poet, Painter, leveller, Merchant,and Mercer, 
at feftcralldwrcs. 

Poet. 

$fOod day Sir. 

Pain, ] am glad y’are well. 

Poet . I haue not iccneyou long, how goes 
Vhc World? 

Pam. It we ares fir, as it grovves. 

Poet. I tliat’s well knowne : 

But what particular Rarity ? What fl range. 

Which manifold record not matches: ice 
Magicke of Bounty, alhhefeJpirits thy power 
Hath comur'd to attend, 

1 know the Merchant. 

Pain. 2 know tbembocli: th’oibeis a leweller. 
tjtier. O ‘tis a worthy Lord. 

Je vo. Nay that’s moft fixt. 

Mer. h Hioft incomparable man. breath’d as it were. 
To an vntyreable and cotttinuatc goodnefie: 

He paffes. 

leaf. | ban e a I cwell hcere. 

Mer. O pray let’s fee’t. For the Lord 77nro« 5 fir ? 
level. If he will touch theeftimace. But for that— 
Poet. When we for recompence hauc prais’d the viid, 
It ftames the glory in that happy Verfe, 

Which aptly lings the good. 
ijltcr. ’Tis a good forme. 
level. And rich ;bcere is aWacerfookeye, 

Pain, You arc rapt fir, in feme works, iomcDedica- 
tion to the great Lord. 

Poet. A thing (lipt idlely from me. 

Oar Poefie is as aGcwne, which vies 
From whence ’tis nouriflit: the fire i’th Flint 
Shewesnor, till it he ftrooke: our gentle fl jme 
Prouokes it fe!fc,3nd like the currant Syes 
Each bound it chafes. What hauc you there? 

Pain. A P idturc fir: when comes your Booke forth ? 
poet. Vpon the heeles ofmy prefentment fir. 

Let's fee yon rpeecc. 

Pain. 'Tis a go'd Peece- 

s&oet. So’tis,t us comes oft* wd E,and excellent. 

Pam. Indifferent. 

Poet. Admirable: How this grace 
$peakes his owne ft an ding: what a mentall power 
This eye Ihootes forth? How bigge imagination 
Moues m this Lip, to th'dumbnefie of the getturc. 


One might interpret. 

Pain. It is a pretty mocking of the life* 

Heere is a touch: Is’s good? 

Poet. I will fay of ir, 

IrTutors Nature, Artificial! ftrife 
Lines in thefc toutches, liuelierthen life. 

£nter certaine Senator}. 

Pain. How this Lord is followed. 

Poet, The Senators of Athens, happy men. 

Pain. Lookc moe, 

TVYou fee thisconflaence;this great flood ofvifk cr , 
I haue in this rough worke, fhap’d out a man f 

Whom this beneath world doth embrace and hugge 
Wnh ample(1 entertainment: My free drift 
Halts not particularly, htit moues it fclfe 
In a wide Sea of wax, no leucll’d malice 
i nfcdls one comma ituhe courfe I hold, 

But flics an Eagle fl ght. Bold, and forth on a 
Lea uing no Tmtt behindc* 

Pam. How fh^II I vntlerftand you ? 

Pm. 1 will vnbouk to you. 

Yoj iec how all Conditions, how all Minde% 

A* well of glib anrifiippVy Creatures* as 
Of Gmie and auftere qualiue, tender downe 
Thrir ieeukes to Lord Tmon ; hU large hoi tune, 
Vpon Ins good and gracioti s Nature hanging, 
■Subdues and proper ties to his loue and tendance 
A J forts of hearts; yea/tom the glaffe-facM Flatterer 
To JffiemantfMi that few thiogs louts better 
Then lo abhorrehimfelfe; tutn hee drops dawne 
The knet before him, and returnee in peace 
Moftnch in Ttmsns nod* 

pain. I faw them fpeake together. 

Pm, Sir J haue vpon a high andpleafant hill 
Fei gn"d Fortune to be thron'ch 
The Bafeo’th'Mount 

Is rank'd with all deferts > al! kindeofNature* 

That labour on the bofomeofthis Sphere, 

To propagate their ftates; among’ft them ah, 

Wnofe eyes are on thisSoueraigne Lady fi* c V 
One do 1 perfonate of Lord Timms frame, 

Whom Fortune with her Itiory hand waft* to her, 
Whofe pteient grace* to prefent flaues and feruants 
Tranflates hisRiuals, 

Pam “Fts conceyifd s tofc0pe , 

This Throne^his Fortune^and this Hill me thin ^ ^ 


Timon of ^Athens. 


Si 


1 ,^SonenTanhscken’dfroiii the reft below. 

Ling his head againft the fteepy Mount 
To clitohe his happmeffe,would be well expreft 
„ our Condition. 

Pott. Nay Sir, out hcare me ov. j 
ill thof* which were his Fellow es but oi late* 

Le better then his valew; on the moment 
Follow His Andes, his Lobbies fill with tendance, 

Line Sacrificial! whifperittgs in his csrc, 

\blceSacred etien his £tyrrop, and through hup 
brinks the free Ayrc. 

ni*. I marry, wna: oi tbr;e ? , 

poet. When Fortune in herfisin and change of mood 
(Lines downc her hcebeloiicd; all his Dependants 
\Viiich labour’d after him to the Mosinraincs top, 
jjueiioti their knees and hand, let him fit downc,* 
intone accompanying his declining foot. 

P/tiffo Tis common : 

^thoiifand moral! Paintings I can fhew* 
yhatftial! dcmonffmcthcTequicke blowesofFoxtuocSj 
g^pregnandythca words* Y ct y^u do vvcil } 
foflKW Lord Timm* th^t rueane eyes hauc feene 
Tbc foot aboue the bead* 

TrumZets 

Enter LGrdTtmQU 7 fMrc^ghm%fdfc curtmifij 
lotmry Sum\ 

fm* Imprifon B dis hcj fay you? 

tMtf* I mv good Lord, fins Talents Uhls debt* 

His mcanea mc>ri fhort^his Creditorscuoft ftrakti 
four Honourable Letter lie defircs 
Tothofe hauc fhut him vp, which failing r 
: Periods his comfort, 

fim. Noble VentidiMyst II: 

I am not of that Feather* co fliake off 

Myfriend wh?i.r he t3rsuft needc me*. I do know hUii 

AGcndemahjthat well dcfenies a hclpc ? 

Which he fliall haue* lie pay the debt, and free him-i 
Tilef* Your LordfKtp cuet bmdes him* 

Tim* Commendrtietohim,! will fend his ranfome^ 
Aad being enfranchized bid him comcto me; 

1 Tis not enough to helps the Feeblevp, 

But to fupport him after* Fare you well* 
tkf* AU happinefTe to your Honor. 

Enterm old Athenian* 

Olim * Lord T^w^hcareme fpcake- 
Ttm, Freely good Father* 

Oldm - Thou haft a Seruant nam'd Lueihtti* 

Tim . I haue ib; What ofhim ? 

Oldm, Moft Noble Timon % call the man before thee. 
Tim* Attends he hecrc, or no? hmtllim* 

Lm * Heere at your Lordfhips fctuicc* 

Qhim* This Fellow heere, 'L.Ttmw > this thy Creature, 
Bjriiighc &cquents my houfe* I am a inan 
That from my fir ft haue be cue inclin'd to thrifty 
And my eftate defcrucs an Heyre more rais’d, 

Then one which holds a Trencher* 

Vm A Well: what further? 

OIL Onc^onely Daughter haue I, no Kin elfcj 
Cn whom I may conferre what I hauc got: 

The Maid is faire* aWyoungeft for aBcidc, 

And I haoe bred her at my dccreft coft 
In Qualities of the be ft* This man of thine 
Attempts her louc: I pry thee (Noble Lord) 


Exit, 


loync with me to forbid him her reform 
My folfe hauc fpokc in vaine* 

Tima The imn is honeft, 

Oldr#* Therefore he will be Timoti) 

His honefty rewards him in it felfe^ 

It muftnot beavemy Daughtcro 
jim . Does fnc lone him ? 

Oldm, She is vong and apt s 
Our ©vvne precedent pafiicns do inttiiiL.l vi 
What lenities in youth. 

Tim, Loue you the Maid ? 

Luc. I try good Lord.and fiteacccpcsof ir, 

Oldr-e. I* in hei Marriage tny confcnc be mi fling, 

I call the God* to wim;iTe,I will choofe. 

Mine heyre from forth the Beggcrs of the world. 

And difpotTcrfc her all. 

Timi How {hall Jliebc endowed. 

If fhe be mated with an cquail Husband ? . 

Oldm. Three Taier.es on the prefent; in future, all. 
Tint. This Gentleman of mine 
Hath fevu’d me long: ' 

To build his Fortune, I will ft rain e a little, 
por'tisalionciitimen, Giuehim thy Daughter, 

What you beflow, in him He counterpoize. 

And make him weigh with her. 

O/ 2 /w. Moll Noble Lord, 

Pawnc me to this your Honour, Che is his, 

Tim My hand to thee, 

Mine. Honour on my proniife. 

Lac. Humbly J thanke your Lordlhip, ncucr may 
That ftatc or Fortune f j)! into my keeping, 

Which is not owed to you , Exit 

Fact. Vouchfafc my T.abcur, 

And long liuc your LcrdlLip. 

Tim. l thaukeyou.you fliallLeare from me anon: 

Go not away. What hauc you there, my Friend ? 

Pain. A peeee of Painting, which Idobcfceeh 
Your Lord (hip to accept. 

7 V?m. Painting is welcome. 

The Painting is almoft thcNaturall man: 

For IlnccDifhonorTraffickes with mans Nature, 

He isbtu out-fidc jThefePcnfifd Figures 3re 
Euen fuch^sdiey giucouc* 1 like you e worke^ 

AnJ you ftiallfiude 1 like its Waits attendance 
Till yoLi hearc further from me, 

Pain, Tbc Gods prefprue 

Tim, Well fare you Gentleman zgiitemeyourhantL 
We miifl needs dine together: fir your Jewell 
Hath differed voder praifV* 

IcmL Whatmy Lordjdtfpraifc? 

Titf*. A meeref 3 ciety ofCommendaiionE f 
If I fhnuld pay you for ? r a,-: Vis extol d. 

It would vneiew me quite* 
lewd < My Lord, Vis rated 
As thofc which fell would giue zhutyou woUknow* 
Thingsof [ike valcw differingio the Owners, 

Arc prized by their Maftcrs* Bdeeu’E deere Lord, 

You mend the Icweli by the wearing is, 

Tim, Well mock'd* Enter * 

Ttfer, No my good £ord,he fpeakesy conioion toong 
Which ail men fpeake with him. 

Tim, Looke who comes heere a willyoubccbid? 

JmeL Wee'l bcate with youc Lorduiip^ 

Mer . Hee s i {pare none* 

Tim, Good morrow to thee. 

Gentle Afermmtm* 

_ gg * ) 
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Ttmcn&fdA'them. 


' Ape, Till I be gS'i-:l8jftay thou fottby good morrow. 
W i -n thou sit Timms doggt, and th^feKnaues hoiiefh 
Tim Why do ft thou c all them Knaties, thou know’R. 

th^’iioot? 

Ape. Are they net Athenians ? 

Tsv). Yes, 

Ape. Then I repent not. 
few. Y ou know me, Apt mourns ? 

Ape, Thou know’ll i do. 1 call’d thee by thy name. 

7 int. Thou art proud Apemantm ? 

Ape. Of no thing fo much,as that I am not like Timm 
Tim. Whether act going i 
Ape. Toknockeout an hone ft Athenians bra ines. 
Tim. That’s a deed thou’t dye for. 

*Ape. Rightiifdoing nothing be death by th'Law. 
Tim. How lik’ft thou this pifture Apemantue ? 

Ape* The beft.For the innocence. 

Tim. Wrought he not well that painted it. 

Ape. He wrought better that made the Painter, and 
yet he’s but a filthy peeccof woike. 

Tain. Y’areaDogge. 

Ape , Thy Mothers ofriiy generation : what’s fbc.if l 
be a Dogee? 

7 tm* Wile dine with me Apemmtm ? 

Ape* No: I cate nor. Lords, 

Tim* And thou ftiould'ftjtJiotuTft anger Ladies 
Ape. O they cate Lords; 

So Ehey come by great bellies* 

Tim* That’s a Ufciuious apprchenfioii. 

Ape*' So, thou apptehend’ft it. 

Take \l for thy labour* 

'Tim. Howdoft tho« like this lewdly Apcmantm'i 
Ape* Not fo well as plain-dealing, which wil not ca{l 
a man a Doit* 

Tim* What doft thou thinke *ris worth? 

Ape* Not worth my thinking* 

How now Poet? 

poet* Hownowphi!ofophcr? 

pr* Thoulyefi, 

■Peef* Art not one? 

Ape, Ycs- 

Toet* Then I lye not. 

Ape* Art not a Poet ? 

Poet* Yes, 

Ape. Then thou lyefi; 

Lookein thy taft works* where thou haft fegin s d him a 
worthy Fellow, * 

Poet. That's not feign'd ^ he is fo. 

Ape* Yes he is worthy of [hee*and to pay thee for thy 
labour. He that loties to be flmcrcd>is worthy o r ih flat¬ 
terer, Hcauens t thatl wereaLord, 

Tim , What woufdift do then Apemmunt 
Ape * E‘ne as Apemmtm docs now^hace a Lord with 
my heart, 

Tim. What thy fetfe ? 

Ape , L 

Tim. Wherefore?' 

Ape. That I had no angry wit to be a Lord,] 

Alt not rhou a Merchant ? 

Mtr. I Apcmantm. .. 

Ape* Jra^Fick confound theejfthe Gods will not. 
Mer, IfTr^lfickedoit^ tbeGods do it* 

Ape* Trafikkes thy God^ thy God confound dice. 

T Yttinpet fomds , Enter a Jtfeffmger . 

Ttm. What Trumpets that 

Jlfcft Tis Akikadts ^nd Ibme twenty Hoife 


All ofCompanionChip, 
r Tun. F 

Youmuft 




* 011 muIt needs dine with me: go notvZtC ^ to % 
™ 1 th.ok., 0 .: when CC^" 

Shew me thispeece, I an s ioyfull ofyour fiok 

M ft , ^Alci^desmkrer 

Mo ft welcome Sir* 

Ape. So,to ; their Aches contra#, W ft 
lupple loynts ithat there fliould bee final] t ‘ Cri,e y«Br 
theie fwcet Knaues, and all this Curtefie tl 5mD #gtf 
mans bred out into Baboon and Monkey ' " Cfltaiia e <> 
Ale. Sir,youhauefau*dmyWinYnJrr 
Mofthungcrly on your fight. ° A «ifeed 
Hm. Right welcome Sir: 

Etc we depart, wce’I ftiare a bounteous time 

In different plcafurcs. 

Prw you let vs in. r 

tmmmuu, *”■' 

h L "i.. Wlm . t, '® e ‘ dj 7 a/mmm) 

Ape. Time to be honeft, 

1 Thar time ferucs Bill. 

■ 4 c. The moft accurfcd thoi, that ftffl ontitfi . 

3 Thou art going to lord Timms Fcaft, 

Ape. I, to fee mcate fill Knaues,and Wine k*» t , 

2 Fartheewell, farthee well. eat fcolcs, 

Ape. Thou art a Poole to bid me farewell Li,, 
a Wh yApemantm ? ItWlc< - 

Ape. Should’ft hauc kept one to thy fdfs 1« 

togitiethccnonc. 5 * mcSl,t 

i Hang thy fclfc. 

Ape, No I will do nothing at thy.bidding: 

M akc thy requefts to thy Friend, 
a Away vnpeaceablc Dogge, 

Or Ue fpurnc thee hence. 

tApe. I will flye like a dogge, the hceles a’th’Affc 
^ i Hee's oppofitc to humanity. 

Comes ftiall we in, 

And rafte Lord Timms botjmie: lie ottc-gocs 
Ihc veric heart ofkindneffe. 

Hep&wies Sc out: Tltetm the God of Gold 


Is but.his Steward: no meede but he repayes 
Seuen-foldabotie itfelfe: No guife to him, 

But breeds the giuer a retunie: exceeding 
All vfc of quittance. 

i The Moblcft minde he carries. 

That eucr gouern’d roan. 

a Long may he line in Fortune*, Shall wein? 
lie keepe you Company, Exmt. 

Hoboyes Tidying lewd Muficbe. 

A great Banquet feru’d in : and then. Enter Lord Timn> the 
Sfates, th?Athenian Lordt , Ventigiuswhich Timen re¬ 
deem’d from pnfen. Then comes dropping after all Ape. 
manttts difcontentedly like him fife. 

yen tig. M oft honoured Tinton, 

Ic hath pleas’d the Gods to remember my Fathers agtj 
And call him to long peace: 

H e is gone hippy ,and has left roe rich; 

Then, as in gratefull VertueJ am bound 
To your free heart, I dorettmie thofeTjIcnrs 
Doubled with thankes and fermcc, frora wholebelpe 
Ideriu’d libertie* 

Thw. Obynomeanes , 1 
I Honeft/^fsfgwsYouniiftakefflyloiie, 


T imon of <zAthem . 


8 £ 


--^V^clyeu^and thcr s none 
I’in troelp fay he £»u«, if he teceiue*: 
frnr betters play «that garoe,we mu ft not dare 
r imitate them : faults that arc rich are fturc. 

AN^blc rpiric* _ 

rriy Lords^Ceremony was buedeuis^ iivft 
. L, 3 gloffe on faint deeds.bollow welconaes* 
planting goodneffe.forry ere ’tis fhowne i 

where there istrue fnendtbip 3 theienced* none* 
p rS y fit,mote welcome are ye to my Fortunes, 

Th/n my Fortunes to me. 

,, L&d* My Lord,wealwaics hflue confeft it* 

Aft?* Ho b<5j confcft it i Handg^d ii ? H^e you noi 1 

tfjfflo. O AptrirtiViUM ave welcome^ 

Jper* No: You final! not make mt welcome; 

to iiaue thee thruft me out of doores* 
fim* Fic, tKm a eliUTicjye’haue got a humour tmit 
p^cs not beconie a mm, \\s much too bUfie" 
j| i: y fay my Lord e fi t 
g^youdrsaii h veric angrje, 

(jo^thim hauc a Table by himfelfc ^ 
forhedocs neither ifFeflcompanict 
fjot he St for’t indeed* 

Jper* Let me ftay at thine appetiJl Tmon^ 
jcomtio obferue, 1 giue thee warning on't* 
fin*- 1 take no hcede ofthcc s’Thatt su Ath$mm j 
iherefore welcome:I tny fclfc would hauc no power, 
prythee let my mcace make thee filent* 

Amt. I fcome ihy mc3te> Ywould choakenic*^ for I 
/Koalu nere flatter thee* Ob you Gods 1 What a number 
of men eat $Timon i and be fees *eirmot ? It grecucs me 
to fee fo many dip there meatc in one mans blood 5 ^nd 
a [l ihc tmdncffc is,he cheeres tbtm vp too, 
t wonder men dsreirufE themfelues with men. 

Me thinks they (hould enuite them without kniise^ 

Good for there meate^and fafer for thdr Hues, 

There’s much example for'r.the fallow that fus nest him* 
now parts bread withhioi,pledges the breath of him in 
*dmided,dratighc us the readieft roan to kill him« ' Fas 
bcenc-proucd, if I were ai huge man Ifhould feave to 
drinUe at mealea, leaf! they fhould fpie my wind-pipes 
dangerous noates ? grcat men fliould drrnkc with harneffe 
on their throates* 

Tim* My Lord in heart : and let the health go round. 

Lwd* Let it flow this way my good Lord* 

Aftr* Flow chi* way? A bra ue fellow* Hekeepeshss 
tide*wellj thofe healths will make thccand f ,fcy ftate 
looke ill iTtmon* 

Heerc’s that which is too weake to be a fimier, 

Honeft water,which nerc left man fth’fimrc: 

This and my food are equals, there’s no ods, 

Fufts are to proud to giue thanks to the Gods. , 

Afcrmmu* Cjr*xc> 

ImmortaH Cj ods^fcrane no fetfe % 

I pray for n* mm bm my fife-, 

Graunt Imajnsatrpr&He fefond y 
To tr ft mm on hu Oath or TSfmde 
Or a Hiirht for her weeping* 

Or 4 $ fioggt that femes afteepjng 9 
Or a peeper mtk my freeiome , 

Or my friends if I [hot* Id need 'em* 

Amen, So fat! too ?; 

Rtthmenjm r mdT es root* 

Much good dich thy good hem^fraMJrfw 
Tim. Csptaine, 


Alcibiades, your hearts in the field now. 

Alct. My heart is eueratyom fcruieejtny Loro* 

Tim- Youhadrathct beata breakefaft of Enemies, 

then a dinnerofFriends. s 

Ale. So they were bleeding new roy Lord, there * no 
meat lilse’em,! could wifb roy beft friend at fuch a 1 eaft. 

Aper. Would all thofe Flatterers were shine Enemie* 
then, that then thou might’ft kill ’em : & bid me to 'em. 

i. Lard. Might we but haue that happineffe my Lord, 
that you would once ?fe our hearts, whereby vve might 
exprefie feme part of our zealef, we ftreuld thinkcour 
ielucs for evict perfe&. 

Timm. Oh no doubt roy good Friends, but the Gods 
thcmfelueshaue prouided that I (hall hauemuch helpe 
from you: how b?d you beenemy Friends clfe. Why 
haue you that chat Stable title from tboufands ?Did not 
you chiefely belong to royheart?! haue toid rooreoi 
you torny felfe, then you can with modcftie fpeake in 
your ownc behalfCi And thus farre 1 confirme you. O h 
you Godsfthmke I.,) what need we haue any friends; ii 
vve fhould nerehaue need of’em? They were the roofl 
needleffe Creatures Ituing; fiiouldwe nere hauevfe for 
'em ? And would rooft referable fwcecc Infiniroems 
hung vp in Cafes,that keepes there founds to thero- 
felues. Why I hauc often wiftrt my felfe poorer, that 
j might come neerer to you : we ate borne to do bene¬ 
fits. And what better or properer can we tali our ownc, 
then theriebti of oar Friends >Oh what a ptetious com¬ 
fort’tis, to haue fo many like Brothers commanding 
one anothers Fortunes. Oh ioyes, e’nc made away er’i 
can be borne .• mine ties canaot hold out watetme thinks 
to forget their Faults. 1 drinkc to you. 

aAper. Thou weep’fi to make them drinkc, 7 'i>we». 

%,Lvrd. loy had the like conception in oureics. 

And at that inftant, like a babe fprung vp. 

Aper. Ho,ho: 1 laugh to thinke that brhc s baftard, 

q.Lcrd. Ipromifeyoumy Lotdyoumou’d me much. 

Aper. Much, 

Sernd Tucket. Enter the Maskers of Amadeus,with 
Lutes in their bands,daunting andplajtng „ 

Tim. Whatraeanesthat Ttumpe? How now i 

Enter Servant. 

Her. Pleafe you my Lord,thcte are ccrtame Ladies 
J Mod defirous of admittance. 

Tim. Ladies ? what are their wilt ? 

Str. Thee; come' with them a fore-runner my Lord, 
which beares that office,to fign:fie their pleafurei* 

Tim. I pray let them he admitted. 

Enter Cupid with the <LMatke of Lad-er, 

Cup. Haile to thee worthy Tiia*« and to al! that of 
his Bounties taftejrhc fine beft Senceva cknowledge thee 
their Patron,and come freely to gratuUce thypjentious 
bofome.; 

There taft,touch all .pleas’d from vhy Table rifts 
They oncly now come but to Feaft thine eits. 

Time. They’r wecomcali, let 'em haue kind adroit- 
tancc.Muficke make their welcome. 

Luc. You fee my Lord,how ample y’are belou’d, 
Aper. Hoyday, 

V*hat afweepe ofvanitie comes this way. 

They daunt e ? They are mad women, 

g&J_tike 
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SxctiSt* 


Like Madncffc is the glory ofchis life* 

A* this pompe fliewes to a little oyle and rootc. 

We make oar fellies Fooles, to difport our felues* - 
And (pend our Flatteries* to drinke chofe men, 

Vpon whofe Age wc voycte it yp agen 
With poyfonous Spi'ght and Bruy," 

Who Ij licSj that's not depvaued* or dcpraucs j 
VV ho dyesj that beareshot-bnc fpume to their graues 
Of their Friends guift : 

I fhould feare, thofe that dance before me novy, 

Would one day ftempe vpon me : Tas bene dose* 
Menfhut their doorcs againfl a fettingSumict 

The Lords rife from Table^ h much adoring of Timon 3 and 
tofpsw their lotus , each fizgig mt an Ama^on^and all 
0 Mce f men with women 9 a lop ie fimine or two to the 
HobojcS) and ccafe. 


Tim. Y on hauc done our pleafures 
Much grace (faile Ladies) : 

Set a fairc fafbion on our entertainment* 

Which was not halfe fo beaurifull, and kindc: 
y on haue added worth vntoeft, and kifter* 

And entertain'd me with mine owne dcuice. 
i am to thank* you for i* 

i Lord, My Lord you take vs eucn at the heft, 
^ptfr.F&ith for the worft is filthy, and would not hold 
taking, J doubt me. 

7 'tm* Ladies,there is an idle banquet attends you, 
Pkafeyou to difpofe your felues. 

All La, Moft thankfully^my Lord, 

Tim, Flatiiw* 

Fla. My Lord- 

Tim, The iittle Casket bring me hither* 

FU* Yc^myLortl* Morelewelsyet? 

There is no crolfing him irV$ humor, 

Hlfe I fhould tell him wdl, yftith I fbould 5 
When all’s fpcnt s heeld be croft then, and he could 
[ Tis pitty Bounty had not eyes behind** 

That man might ne’rc be wretched for his mindt. 

1 Lord . Where be our men ? 

Str. Heerc my Lord*in readintfle, 

2 Lord. OurHorfes. 

Tim O my Friends: 

Ihaue orse word tofay to you: Lookeyoii, my good L* 
Imuftiiitrcatyouhonourme to much, 

Asroaduance thisiewdl.acccpt it*and wear* it* 

Kinds roy Lord, 

1 Lord. 1 am fo farre already in your guifh. 

All, So arc we all. 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. My Lord,there are ccrrame Nobles ofthc Senate 
newly alighted, and come to vific you* 

7 im. They ate fSirciy welcome. 

Enttr rUtiius. 

Fla * Ibefeechyour Honor, vouchfafemea word, it 
does concern* you neere, 

Tim - Neeref Why then another time lie heare thee, 

I prythee let's be prouided to Jhew them entertainment* 
Fisk. I fear fe k now how, 

1 Enter another Servant, 

Ser* May it plcafe your Honor,Lord Lmim\ 

(Out of his free-lone) hath prefented to you 
Foure Miikc-whke Horfes, trapt in Siluer, 

Tim . I (ball accept them faireiy: let the Prefcnts 
Be worthily enter tailed* 


Tmon of ^Athens. 
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Enter j? third Sernant, 
liownow? What newer? 

man Lord Lunltl, n>ttch7yror?omp,°“ i J' ,t G< «l,. 

Tim. lie hunt with him. 

And let them be receiu*d,not without fair* ft 
Fla. What will this come to? ,re ^ard. 
He commands vstoprouide 3 and gw» 0r .„. 

all out of an empty Coffer * § 

Nor w,U he know his Purser yeeid methi, 

To ibew him whataBeggerhis heart it * 

Being of no power to make his wifhes good 

Hssproinifcsflye io beyond his Bate * 

That what hefpeaksis all in defc^hc ovirsfo, et?k 
He ls fo kinde,chat he now pay esintereft f ort . * ^ 
His Land’s put to their Bookes. Well vvonMr 
Gently put out ofOffice } beforeI were forc’d on 
Happier is he that has no friend to feede, 

1 hen filch that do c’ne Enemies exceede. 

I bleed inwardly for my Lord. 

r»w. Y on do your fclues much wrong 
You bate too much of your ow«e merits, * 

Hecre tny Lord,a trifle of our Lone. 

3 Lord, With more then common thank 
I will rcceytie it. 

3. Lord. O he’s the very foule ofBoutuy. 
lim And now 1 remember my Lord^ou sane ko 
words the other day of a Bay CotuferlbdonfxisS 
bcent!fe you lik’d i r. } rs 

t X .OIj, 1 bcfeech you pardon mee,my Lorain tk Jt 
Ttm. Y ou may take my word my Lord : I know mi 
man can iuflly praife, but what he does nffedL I 
niy hriends nffcd'tioii with mine owns: Ik tell you t L 
Uc call to you. " ! 

■AULor. Onone fb welcome. 

Ttm. I take all, and your feunall vifltations 
So kitide to heart, ’tis not enough to giuc: 

Me thinkcSjI could dcale Kirigdocaes to my Friends 
And nere bewearie, Alcib;?Acs\ 

Thou art a Soldiour, therefore flldortie ritii, 
j t comes in Charitie ro thee: For all thy liuing 
Ismong’flthc dead : and all the Lands thou haft 
Lye in a pitcht field. 

Ale. 1, defil’d Laud,roy Lord, 
i,Lord. Wc arc fo vertuoufly bound. 

Tim. And fo am I to you, 

3. Lord. So infinitely endecr’d, 

7#iw, AH co you. Lights,more Lights. 
iLord, The be tt ofHappineSjHonor, and Fortunes 
Keepe with you Lord Timon. 

Tim, Ready for his Friends. £xtunt Lerdi 

Apcr. What a codes hcerc, feruing of beckes,and hit¬ 
ting out of bumrnes. Tdoubt whether their Leggei be 
worth the fummes chat are giuen for’em, 

Friendfliips full ofdreggcs, 

Me thinkes falfe hearts,ftiould ncuerhaue found legges. 
Thus honeff Footes lay out their wealth on Cunfies, 
Tim. Now Apa'muntm (if thou weft not fallen) 

I would be good to thee. 

Aptr. No, lie nothing; for if [ fliouldbe brib’d too> 
there would be none left to raiie yponthce,«nd themhou 
wouldft finne the fafter, Tliou giu : fl fo long Tiw/i (1 
feare me) thou wilr giue 3way thy felfe in paper fhortly. 
What needs thefc Feafts^pompcs, and Varne-glorics? 

Tin), 
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Exit 


Tim. Nsy.and you begin to raiie on Societieonce, I 
fytfornenot to ciue regard to you. Farewell,& come 

ith better Muficke. ' 

^ So : Thoa wilt not hcare met now, thou flialt 

[vittben. He locke thy heauen from thee u 
qj, that mens eares iliould be 
-fo Couofeli deafe, but not to Flatcene. 

Enter a Senator. 

Sen. And iate hue thoufand: to V*rro and to JjUore 
Ufovvcs nine thoufand, befides my former funmne, 

\Vliich makes it Sue and twenty. Still in motion 
Of raging wafle? It cannot hold, it will not. 
if j want Gold,Reale but a beggers Doggc, 

And glue it Timm, why thcDogge coines Gold, 
jf I would fell my Horfc,and buy twenty moe 
jitter then he; why giuc my Horie to Tmo >. 

Aste nqtlithg, giue it him, it holes mefiraight 
Audabiellc! fas ; No Porter at his gate, 
gat rather one that fmiks. and fhll inuites 
AllthatpaSeby. It ca.nnothold, norcalon 
Can found h is Rate in faiety. CAphis ho a, 
is I fay. 

Enter CapbU. 

Ca. Hecrc (ir,whatisyourpleafure. 

Sen. Get on your cloake,& baft you to Lord 
Importune him for my Moneycs, be not ceaft 
With flight deni all j nor then filenc'd, when 
Cosiunend me to your Maftcr,and the Cap 
playes in the right hand, thus: bm tell him. 

My Vfes cry to me; imufl ferue my turns 
Out ofmineowne, his dayes and times are paft, 

Andmy reliances on his frafted dates 
Hauefmit my credit. I iouc.and honour him, 

Butmuft not breake my backe,to healchis finger. 
Immediate are my needs, and my reieefc 
Muft not be toft and turn’d to me in words, 
Butfindefapply immediate* Get you gone, 

Put on a moft importunate afpett, 

A vifage of demand : for I do feare 

When cuery Feather ftickes in his owne wing, 

Lord Timon Will beleft snaked gull,i 
Which fiaihes now a Phoenix, get you gone. 

Ca, I go fir. 

Sen. I go fir? 

Take the Bonds along with you. 

And hauc the dat^s in. Come. 

Ca. I.will Sir. 

Sen. Go. Exeunt 

Enter Stefvard,Wfih many billss m bit hand. 

Stew. No care, no flop, fo fenfckiTe ofcxpcnce, 

Hut he will neither know how to maintaine it. 

Nor ceafe his flow of Riot. Takes no acemopt 
How things go from him, nor refume no care 
Qfvvhat is to continue: ncuer minde. 

Was to be fo vnwife,tobe fokinde. 

Wlm flialt be done, he will not he are, till feelc: 

I mufl be round with him, now he comes from hunting. 
FyCjfie^Cjfie, 

Enter Caphte, Ij?dere,and Uarro. 

Cap. Good cuen Verrs: what, you come for motley? 
Tar, is’tnotyourbuhnefletoo- 
Cap. It is.and yours too, IJidore? 
lfid. It is fo. 


Would we were all difeharg’d. 

Var. I feare it, 

Cap, Heerc comes the Lord. 

Enter Ttmon^nd his Trains, 

Tint. So foone as dinners done,weed forth sgaine 
My Ak tbi<tdes, With me,Whac is your will? i 
Cap. My Lord,heerc is a note ofccrtalheducs. 

Tim. Dues? whence are you ? 
fop. Of Athens heercjmy Lord. 

Tim, Go to my Steward. 

Cap. ‘ Pleafe it your Lordfhip,he hath put me oft 
To the fucceiflon of new dayes this moneth: 

My Mailer is awak’d by great Occafion, 

To call vpon his owne, and humbly prayes you. 

That with your other Nobieparts,you’i hike, 

In giuing him his right. 

Tim. Mine honeft Friend, 

I prythee but repaire to me next niorning. 

Cap. Nay,good my Lord, 

Tim. Coruaincthy felfe.good Friend. 

Var, One Varroes feruant, my good Lord. 

Iftd From ifidore, he humbly prayes your fpeedy pay- 
men r. 

Cap, If yon did know my Lord,my Mafters wants. 
Var. Tw?.s due on forf cy i ure my Lord,fixe weekes j 
and pa ft. 

I ft. Your Steward puts pic off my Lord,ard I 
Am fentexprdTcly co your Lordflaip, 

Tim. Giue me breath: 

I do befcech you good my Lord* keepe on, 

He Waite vpon you inflancly. Come hither: pray you 
How goes the world, that I am thus cnconnrred 
With clamorous demands of debt, broken Bonds, 

And the detention of long fince due debts 
Againft my Honor? 

Stew. Pleafe you Gentlemen, 

The time is viugrecahleto this bufiuefle: 

Your importunaeje ceafe, till after dinner. 

That J may make his Lordftiip ynderftandj 
Wlicrefore you arc not paid, 

Ti>». Do fo my Fricnds,fee them well entertain’d. 
Stew. Fray draw neere. Exit. 

Enter Apemtntui andFoole. 

Caph. Stay,flay, here comes the Foolc with Apem 4 »- 
tw,. let’s ha fomc fport with ’em. 

Var. Hanghim,hee'labufevs. 

Iftd. A plague vpon himdogge. 

Var. How dollFooie? 

Ape. DoftDialogue with thy fliadow ? 

Var. I fpeake not to thee. 

Ape. No ’tis to thy felfe. Come away. 

If. There’s the Fooie hangs on your backs already. 
Ape. No thou ftand'ft Angle, th’art not on him yet. 
Cap. Where’s the Foolc now L 
Ape. He laft ask’d the queftion. Poore Rogues, and 
Vfurcrs men, Bauds betwceneGold and want. 

At. What arc we ApemavtHs ? 

Ape. Affes. 

All. Why? 

tvfpo. That you ask me whit y<yr arc, & do not know 
your iclues. Speake to em Fooie. 

Fooie. How do you Gentlemen? 

All. Giamercies good Fooie t 
How does your Miftri* ? 


Fools. 
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Poole. She’i e'oe fetting on water to fcal’d fuchChic- 
kcn'i is you are. Would we could lee you at Corinth. 
Ape. Good, Gr&meicjr. 

Enter Tags. 

Toole. Looke jroti.hcere comes my Makers Page. 
Page. Why how now Capcaine? what do you in this 
wife Company. 

How dofi thou Apermantusl 

Ape. Would 1 had a Rod in my mouth, that I might 
anlwer thee profitably. 

“Sty • Prythse Apemmttu readc me the fiiperfcripri- 
on of thefe Letters^l know not which it which. 

Ape. Canfl not read? 

Page. No. 

Ape . There will litle Learning dye diet: that day thou 
arc hang’d. This is to Lord Tmon, this to Alcthiades.Go 
thou was’t borne a Ballard, and tbou’t dye a Bawd. 

Page. Thou was’t whelpt a Doggc, and thou fhah 
familba Doggesdeath. 

Aufwer not, I amgone. Exit 

Ape. E’ne fo thou out-runft Grace, 

Foole 1 will go with you to Lord Timem. 

Toole, Will you leauc me there ? 

Ape, If Timon flay at home. 

You three feme three VTurers? 

All, I would they feru’d vs. 

Ape, So would I: 

At good atricke as euer Hangman feiu'dThecfe* 
foole. Are you three Vfutcrs men ? 

All . I Foole. 

Toole. I thinke no Vfurer, but ha*s a Foole to his Scr- 
want. My Miftris it one, and i am her Foole : when men 
come to borrow of your Mafters, they approach fadly, 
and go away merry : but they entertny Mailers houfc 
merrily.and go away fadly. The reafon of this ? 

Tar, I could render one. 

Ap, Do it then, that we may account thee a Whore- 
mafter, andaKnaue, which notwithflandingthoufhalt 
be no lelfc edeemed. 

Tarro. Whotis a WhotemaderFook? 

Foole. A Foole in good cloathes, and fomething like 
thee. ’Tisa fpitit, fometime t’appeares l.ke a Lord,fons- 
time like a Lawyer, fometime like a Philofopher, with 
two Hones moe then's artificial! one. Hceisverie often 
like a Knight; and generally.in all fliapes that man goes 
vp and downc in, from fourefcoreto thirteen, this fpirit 
walkes in. 

Vor. Thou art not altogether a Foole, 

Toole. Nor thou altogethera Wifeman, 

As much fool eric as I haue ,fo much wit thou lack'd J 
e£pe. That anfwcr might haue become Apetnantsu, 
All. Afide,a(ide,heere Cannes Lord Timon. 

Enter 'ftmon and Steward, 

Apt. Come with me(Foole)comp. 

Foole. I do not aiwaycs follow Loner, leldet Brother, 
aad Woman, fometime the Philofopher, 

Stew. Pray yon walk e n cere, 
lie fpeakc with youanon. Exeunt, 

Tim. You make me menidl wherefore ere this time 
Had you not fully [aide my date before me. 

That Tmiglu fo haue rated my expence 
As I had issue ofmeanes. 

Steve. You would not heart me: 



At many leyfures 1 prop off, 

Tim. Go too: 

Perchance feme Angle vantages you tooke 
When my inaifpofitionputycu backc s * 

And that vnaptnefle made your miniftVr 
Thus to excufe your felfe. ” 

Stew. O my good Lord, 

At many times I brought in my aeeeaiptj 
Laid them before you,you would throw thenar 
And fay you found them in mine honeflk, ° S} 
When for feme trifling prefent you haue hw 
Return, fo much,I tau.Lokemy 51? 

Yea gainfith’AmhomieofinannerSjprayyj c £ l: 
To hold your band mote dofe; I did ind U r e 
Not fildome.nor no fl ght checkes.whetu u nt , 
Prompted you in tbs ebbe of your edare, 

And your great flow of debts ; my low’d Lord 
Thoughyouhearenow (too late) y« * 

The greateft of your hairing, lackes ahaifc *> 

To pay your prefent debts. J 

Tim. Let ill my Land be fold. 

Stew, Tis all engag’d, feme forfeyted 3 „d 
And what remained will hardly flop the mouth 
Orpresent dues; the future comes apace: 

What fliali defend the interim,and at length 
How goes our teck’niug? b 

Tim. To Lacedemon did my Land extend 
Stew. O my good Lord.the wodd is but a word 
Were it all yours, to giue it in a breath, 1 

How quickely were it gone. 

Tim. You tell me true. 

^ If>°u fufpea my Husbandry or Falftood, 
Call me before th’cxaaeft Auditors, 

And fet aw on thaproofe. So the Gods blcffe me 
When all our Offices haue beene oppreft 
Wien riotous Feeders,when our Vaults haue wept 
Witti drunken fpdth of Wine; when entry roome 
Hath bias’d with Lights, and braid with MinflrclHt 
1 haue retyr'd me to a waftcfull cotke, > 

And fet mine eyes at flow. 

Tim. Prythce no more, 

S»w. Hcaucns.hauc I faid, the bounty oftlrij lord: 
How many prodigall bits haucSlaues andPezants 
This mgbtengluttcd : who is not Tiptons, 

What heart ,hcad, fword/orcc,meanes,but is L. Tmxr. 
Great Timon, Noble,Wo'thyJltyall Ttmoni 
Ah, when the mcanes arc gone, that buy tbit ptaife, 
The breath is gone whereofthi*praife if trade: 

Fertli won, faft loft • one cloud of Winter fhcvvr«, 
Thefe fly es are couch t. 

Tim. Come fermon me no further. 

No villanous bounty yet hath paft my heart* 

Vnwifely, net ignobly haue I giuen. 

Why dofl th*ni weepc,cai;ft thou the confcieneelacke, 
To thinke I (bail lacke friends: freure thy heart, 

If I would broach the vefTelsofmy loue, 

And try the argument of hearts, by borrowing) 
Men.and mens fortunes could 1 frankely vfc 
A* I can bid thee fpeakc. 

Ste. A durance blcffe your thoughts, 

7Va»-And infomefo.-t ibefe wants of mine arc trow'd, 
That I account them bit flings. For by elide 
Shall 1 ttie Friends, l ou (ball pcrcciue 
How you rniftakr my Fortunes; 

I am wealthie in my Friends. 

Within there, fkutw,Strut!ittil 

* ... ,-r 
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I hunted 


Enter thrteSerHants. 

Str. My Lord, my Lord. 

Tim. I will difpatch you feueral’y. 

„ otl to Lord Lucius, to Lord Lficaitm you. i Win 
Vthhis Honor to day; you to Sempromsts; commend me 
n their lones ; and I am proud fay, that my occafions 
' e H, u nd time to vfe ’em coward a supply of motiy :let 
,|* cre qi!cft be fifty Talents. 

‘ pir.m. As you haue faid, my Lord- ( 

Stew, Lord Lucius and LttcuUm ? Hunan. 
fim. Go you fir to the Senators; 
nftvhorn, eueri to the States heft health ; I haue 
[jclcru’d this Hearing; bid'em fend o’th’inftant 
^[lioufand Talents to me. 

1 ste, 1 haue becnc bold 
iforthatl knew it the mofi gcncrall way) 
to them, to vfc your Signet,and your Name, 
jjuj t hcy do fhake their heads, and I am hcerc 
richer in rctu me, 
fint. Is’c true? Can't be ? 

Ste ft. They anfwcr in a ioynt and corporate voice? 
fuat now they arc at fall, wan c T tea cur e c atinot 
p 0 v?h&t they would, arcforric .* you ate Honourable, 

But yet they could haue wifhc, they know not, 

Something hath beenc amide; aNoblc^atiue 
May catcha wrench; would all were well j tis piny, 

And f° intending other ferioni matters, 

4 ft« diftaftcfull lookes; and tbefe hard Fradlions 
With certaine halfe-cap^aod cold mouingnods, 
pliey froze me into Silence. 

Jim. You G ods reward them: 

Prythce man lookc chccrely. Thefe old Fell owes 
Hiuc their ingratitude in them Hereditary: 

Their blood is cak’d, ! d$ cold, it fildomeflowes, 

'TTslaeke ofkindcly warmth, they arc not Uindc; 

And Naturc,as it growes againe toward earth, 

Is falhion'd for the iot‘rney ,dull and bcauy. 

Go to Ventiddisu (prythce be not fad. 

Thou art erne,and honeft} Irsgenioufly I fpcake, 

Noblsmc belongs to thee;) I'euttddnu lately 
Buried hivFarhcr, by whofe death bee’s ftepp'd 
Into a great ePate: When he was poore, 

Imprifon’d, and in lcarfitie of Friends, 

Idcet’d him with flue Talents :Grcet him from me. 

Bid him fuppofe, fome good necelfity 
Touches his Friend, which craues to beremembred 
With chofenuc Talents j that had, giue’e thefeFcllowcs 
Tit whom ’tts inftant due. Neu’r fpeake.or thinke. 

That Ttmons fortunes ’mong his Friends can finite. 

Smv. I would I could not thinke it: 

That tiiought is Bounties Foe; 

Being free it felfe, it thinkes all others fo. Exeunt 


fkmnitts waiting to ffeakevtitha Lord from bis U1 lafler, 

: enters a for Hunt to htm, 

SerJ haue told my Lord ofyoo.hels comnung down 

to you. 

Flam, I th alike you Sir. 

Enter Lftctiilm. 

Sir.' Bccre’s my Lord, 

Luc. One of I. -rd Timons men > A Guift T warrant, 
Why this bits right! I dreampt ofa Siluer Bafon 5£ Ewre 
toni^liE. Plaminim^ honeft Flaminins, youareverie re- 
fpeftiuely welcome fir. fill me feme Wine. And how 
does that Honourable, Compleatc,Free-hearted Gentle¬ 


man of Athens, thy very bouutifull good Lord and May- 
fter? 

Flam. His health is well fir- 

Ltsc, I am right glad that his health is well fir : and 
what haft thou there vuder thy Cloake,pretty FUminiml 
FUth. Faith, nothing but an empty box Sir, whichin 
my Lords behaife, I come to intreat your Honor to flip- 
ply: who.hauing great and inifatu occafion to vfefiftic 
Talents, hath ient to your Lordfnipto tutnifkbim: no¬ 
thing doubting your prefent affiflance therein. 

hue. Ls,!ad3,la: Nothing doubting fayeshee? Alas 
good Lord s a Noble Gcmleinan ’tis.if he would not keep 
i'o good a houfc. Many a time and often 1 ha din'd with 
him, and told him on’t, and comcagaine to fupperto him 
ofpurpofe, to haue him fpend Idle, and yet he wold em¬ 
brace no counfell,take no warning by my comming,ciie- 
ry man has his fau!t,aniH',cinefty is his.l ha told him on’t, 
but I could nere get him fron/t. 

E r *n&r$mimt with Wine* 

Ser* Vlczfc your Lordftiipjhccre is Wine* 
hue. I haue noted thee alwayes wife* 

Heere's to th£e* 

FUm* YourLordfhip fpeokes your plea In re^ 

L0t_. i haoeobferued thee ahvaye^ for a towardlie 
prompt fpirit, giue Lhee thy duCj and one that knowes 
wjbat belongs to reafon; andranft vie the timewel, if the 
time vie thee well* Good parts in thee ; get you gone fir- 
rah* Drawnecrer honefi FUmimm, Thy Lords a boun¬ 
tiful! Gentleman, but thou arc wife, and thou kndwTt 
well enough Although thou emu'll cofiic) that this is no 
nrneto lend money } efpcdally vpon bare friendflbippe 
wit&out feeurkfc- Here's three Soli(Urcx for thee, good 
Boy winkc at me, and fay thou faw'fl fiiee not. Fate thee 
Well. 

Flam* Is*t poiTible the world fbould fo much differ. 
And we aiiucr that lined ? Fly damned bafenefle 
To him that worships thee* 

Luc , Ha ? Now I fee thou art a Foole, and fit for thy 
Mailer* SxitL* 

FlamMzy thefe adde to the number f may feald dice; 
Let maul mi Coine be thy damnation, 

Th oudifcafeofafriend^ndnot hi m felfe: 

Has fricndlhip fuch a faint and milkie hearty 
It turnes inleffe then twonightsi* O you Gods ! 

I feele my Matters pafliem. This Slaue vutohisHcnor^ 

Has my Lords meaie in him: 

Why lliould it thriue, and tmne co Nutriment, 

VVhen he is turn'd to poy fan ? 

O may Difcafes ondy workc vpon't; 

And when he’s fitke to dcarti Jet not that part of Nature 

Which my Lord payd for, be of any power 

To exp ell fickneffe, hut prolong his hower* £%it, 

Fmer Lucius,with thrwgrangers* 

£//i\Who the Lo rd Tim$n! He is my very good friend 
and an Honourable Gentleman* 

i We know him for no leffejthogh wc are but gran¬ 
gers to him* But I can tell yon one thing my Lord, and 
which I hcarc from common rumours ,now Lord Timons 
happic howres are done and pa^ and his eftaic ftirinkcs 
from him* # 

Lutim* Fyenq^cJofpotbeleeueit: heecinnotwant 
for money* 

^ But belceu? you this my Lord, that not long agoe* 
one of his men was with the Lucniha^ to borrow fo 
tnanyTalemSj nay vrg’d cxcreamly for't, and/hewed 

wha t I 
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Timonof aJ'thens, 


what nccditty belong'd eoo*t,and yet was deny'de* 

Jjtscu How? 

% J tcllyoUj deny'de my Lord. 

Lucia What a Grange cafe was that ? Now before the 
Gods I am afhanTd on a r. Denied that honourable man ? 
There wai verie little Honour ihcwcf inV For my owte 
pan, I nmft needes c^nfeffe, I hauereceyued feme frnall 
kindnefresfromhini^as Money ^PiatCj Jewels, and fuch 
like Trifles; nothing comparing to hist yethadheemi- 
ftooke him,and fenuome,! fliouldneVc haue denied hit 
Oecaflcm fo many Talents* 

Enter Szntiltm* 

SsrmL See, by good hap yonders my Lord^ I haue 
fwet to fee \rt Honor. My Honor’d Lord* 

Lucih Serttikps} Youarekindelymccfir, Farthcwtll, 
commend me to thy Honourable vertuous Lord* my vc- 
ry exquifite Friend. 

StrffiL May it plcafe yout-Honour, my Lord hath 
fent- 

h#cK Ha? what has he feut ? I am fo much cndecred 
to that Lord ; hee s s euet fending: how fliali I thank hiin 
thinks thou? And what has he fens now ? 

Stmil* Has ondy lent his prefentOccaCon now my 
Lord : requeuing your Loidfbip to Supply his inftantvfe 
with fo many Talents. 

LtfriL I know his Lordfliip is but merry with fire. 

He cannot want fifty fiue hundred Talents, 

SermL But in the mean time he wants leffemy Lord. 
If hisoccafion were not vertuous, 

Hhould not vrge ithalfc fofaithfully. 

tuc . Doft thou fpeake fmoufly SmttUmi 
SertiiL Vpon my foulc ’eis zruc Sir- 
lAtci* What a wicked Beafi was I to disfarnifh my 
felfagainlHbch agood time > when I might ha fiaewn my 
felte Honourable? How vnluckily it hapned a that I fhold 
Purchafe the day before for a little pan,and vndoa great 
dealt of Honour ? Srmilmt* now before the Gods I am 
not able to do (the more beaft I fay)I was fending to vie 
Lord 35f®?(?tf niy fdfc, thefe Gentlemen can witnefl^^but 
1 would not for the wealth of Athens 1 had done’t now. 
Commend me bountifully to his good Lordftiip* and I 
hope his Honor will concerns the fair eft of nice, becaule 
I haue no power cobe kindc. And tell ten this from mc 3 
I count ic one of my greateft afflictions fay,thar 1 cannot 
nleafure fuch an Honourable Gentleman* Good Struili- 
f& 3 will you befriend mec iu far re, as to v femme owne 
words to him ? 

Ser* YC3 fir, l fbalL Exit Serftih 

tnclL lie looke you our a good turn t Smalms* 

True as you fa id, Trmn is (hitankc iudeede. 

And he that J i once deny’de, will hardly fpeede. Exit. 
i Do you obferue this Hofitlm ? 

% I s to well* 

s Why this is the Worlds foulc, 

And iuft ofthe fame pecce 

Is euery Flatterers (port: who can call him bisFriead 
That dips in the fame difla ? For in my knowing 
Timon has bin this Lords Father, 

And kept his credit with his pmfe: 

Supported his effate, nay Timms money 

Has paid his men their wages* He ne’re ddnkes, 

: But Timms Silver treads vpon his Lip, 

And 5Jet ? oh fee the monltroufneffeol man. 

When he lookes out in an vngratefull fhape; 

Hedges deny him (in refpeffe ofhis) 


What charitable men affoord to Be^T 
3 Religion grone* at it, J * 

i For mine owneparc, I newer taft c<1 , 

Nor came any of his boimuesouerme ^ m ®ylif e 

lomarkeme forhUFriend. Y«,J pr o te a 
For his right Noble tnindc, illuflrious VerrL 
And Honourable Carriage, ' e * 

Had his neccffity made vie ofme, 

I v/culd haue put my wealth into Donation 
And the heft halfe fhouid haue return’d to i 

So much 1 loue his heart; But I perceiu c 0in,, 

Men mtiftlearne now with pitty to dirpc nce 
For Policy fitsaboneConicier.ee. 3 

Extitgi' 

Enter atbirdferuMt&ith 4 

«f 7 iwions friendi, ’ ° ** 

Sc?»p. Mufi he needs trouble me in’t 
’Boneall others? nUm ’ 

He might haue tried Lord Lueitis^LticHUi 
And now Vwiidgiiis is wealthy too, f 

Whom he redeem'd fromprjfen. Alltlicfe 
Owes their eftaccs vntohim. 

Ser. My Lord, 

They haue all bin touch'd, and found Baf e _M ct[ u 
For they haue all denied him. ' 7 

Scmp, HowPHaue they dcny’dchim? 

1 las entidgius and LacaUut deny'dchim, 

And docs he fend to me ? Three ?Humh?* 

It flicwcs but little iouc, or iudgemeni in him. 

Muft J be his 1 aft Refuge ? His Friendr (iike Phylitiansi 
I hnue, giue him oner; Mufi I take tldCurevffiuntj 
Has much difgrac’d me in’c, Tree angry at him. 

That might haue knowne my place. 1 fee no icofefort 

Bur his Occafions might haue wooed me firft: ' 

For in my conicience, i was thefirfinun 
That ere receiiiedguift from him. 

And does he ehinke fo backwardly of me uoyr, 

That lie requite it iaft? No : 

So it may prour an Argument of Laughter 
To th’reft,and ’mong’ft Lords bethought a Foole; 
I’d* rather then the worth of thrice the himme. 

Had fenttomefirft,buiformy mindesfake: 

Ids fitch a courage to do him good. Bat row rettirne. 
And with their faint reply, thts anfwer ioyne; 

Who bates nine Hono^fhall not know my Coyne.£rjt 
Ser . Excellent: YourEordfhips a.goodly Villain: the 
diuel: knew not what he did, when hee made man Poll- 
ticke; he eroffed himreife by’t: and I cannot think*, bet 
in the end, the Villanies ofman will fet himcleere. Ho* 
fairely this Lord ftriues to nppearc fonle ? Takes Vemi- 
ous Copies to be wicked: like thofe, that voder hot sc ar¬ 
dent zeale, would fet whole Rcalmes on fire,of fuch a na¬ 
ture is his politike loue. 

This was my Lords beft hope,cowait are fled 

Satie onely the Gods, Now his Friends arc dead, 

Doores that were ne’rc acquainted with their Ward* 

Many a bounteous ycere, roufl bcimploy’d 

Now to guard fore their Mafier i 

And this is all a liberal! courfe allcwcs t 

Who cannot keepe his wealth, taufi: keep his houfc.fwf. 

Enter Varro's mm, meeting ether!, AH Ttmom CreMtersto 
wait for his camming oat. Then enter Lacirt 
and HcrtenjitiS. 

ZJar.man.WeW met,goodfne>rrov» Tim Sc JJori 


fitns 



Timon ofzA‘them. 
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T' ie hke to you kinde Vvrro. 


iL L«ctW,wh»t do we meet together ? 

P**' - -.dlthink one bufineffe do*s command vs all. 


l ours. 


I, 311 

^rtineta money. 

r Vri. Soisthcirs,and 

Enter Thilotue. 

laci. And fir Fhilotustoo. 

P W-G°° dda Y^ontc 
last. Welcome good Brother. 

What do you thinkc the boure ? 

^ pj,d, Libouring fot Nine. 

Lftci. So much? 

j,/,,/. J s not my Lord fcenc yet ? 

m I wonder on'tdie was wont to Rune at feaueti. 
Ltici I but the dayes are waxt fhortcr with lum : 

Ybo waft confider, that a Prodigall courfe 
Site the Swines, butnot likehis recouerab e, l/«re - 
ifjsdeepefi Winter in Lord Tmons purie, mat is. 
reach deepe enough ,and yet findc iitxle, 

%[. I am of your feare,for that. 

Tit. llefiicw you how fobferuc a Urangc cuent • 
font Lord fends now for M osiey ? 

Hurt. Mofi.true,he doe’s. 

Ttf, And he weares lewelsnovv of Timens glint, 
pot which I waitefor money, 
fleet. It is againft my heart, 
laci, Marks how ftrange it fhowes, 
f m n in this, fhouid pay more then he owes: 
^[jde’ncasifyour Lord fhouid wcaterich Iewels, 

And fend ior money for ’em. 

fjort. 1’me weary of this Charge, 

The Gods can witneffe : 

Iknow my Lord hath fpentofYitwowr wealth, 

And now Ingratitude, makes it worfe then ftealth, 
yarn. Yes,mine’s three thoufand Crownes: 

Whit's yours i 

laci. Fiuethemfindmine. 

Vam. ’Tis much deepe,and it fhouldtfeetnby th lum 
Your Matters confidence was abouc mine, 

Elfe furely his had equail'd. 

Enter Elaminim. 

Tit . One of Lord Timons men. ^ 
hue. FlammimiSit, a word: Prsyismy Lordrcaojc 

to conic fort h r 

F lam. No,indeed he is not. 

Tit. WeatteudhisLordfliip: pray figninefo much. 
Flam. I need not tell him that, he khowe* you arc too 
Enter Steward in a Cloaks s muffl'd (d iligciit. 

Ltici. Fla: is aot thathis Sreward muffled fo ? 

He goes away in a Ctowd: Call him,call him. 

77t. DoyouhearCjfir? 
j .Farm, By your leaue,fir. 

Step. What.doye aske of mc,my Friend. 

Tit. We watte for certaine Money hcere, fir. 

Sieve. 1^, if Money were as cert 3 ineasyoitr waiting, 
Twere fure caough. 

Why then pteferr’d you not your fummes and Billet 
When your faife Mailers cite ofxny Lords meat ? 

Then they could finilc, and fawnc vpon his debts. 

And take downc th'Intreft into their glott'nous Mawes* 
You do your leluesbnt wrong,to ftirreme vp, 

Utme pafle qiiiftly : 

Belceue’t, my Lord and I iiaqe made an end, 

I hauc no more to'reckon, he ro Ipend. 

1, but this anfwer will not fcrue- 


Stew. If*t ’twtfl not ferue, ’tis not fo bafe a* you, 
Foryoii ferue Knaucs. 

1 .Varro* How ? What docs his cafheer d W orihip 

mutter. f , , , , 

iVarre. No matter what, ‘bee’s poore, and that $ re- 
uengeenough. Who can fpeakcbroader, then hee that 
has no houfe ro put his head in ? Such may ray le againft 
great buildings- 

Enter SeruiUm. 

Tit. Oh heeve’s Scrniliut : now wee fhali know feme 
anfwerc. 

Seru. If! might befeeeh you Gentlemen, to repay re 
feme other hom e, Ifhouldderiue much fr^m’t Forttk’t 
ofmy foulc, my Lord Icanes wondroufly to difeonter t: 
His comfortable temper has fotfeoke him,be’s much out 
of health, and keepcs his Chamber. 

Laci. Many do keepe their Chambers,are not ficke; 
And iFit be fofarrebeyond his health, 

Me thinkes he fhouid the fooner pay his debts. 

And make a cleere way to the Gods. 

Sorted, Good Gods. 

Titus, We cannot take this for anfwer, fir, 

Flaminins within. SewtliM helpc, my Lord, my Lord, 

Enter Timen in a rage. 

7"b».What, are my dores oppos'd againfl my paffage? 
Haue I bin euer free, and muftmy houle 
Bcroyrettntiue Enemy? MyGaole? 

The place which I hauc Fcaficd, does it now 
(Like all Matikinde) fhew me an Iron heart ? 

Laci. Put in now Title. 1 . 

Ttt. My Lord,beere is my Bill, 

Laci. Here’s mine. 

X.Var . And mine,my Lord, 

'i.Var, And our$,my Lord, 
j Philo. AllourBilles. 

Tim. Knocks me downe with ’em, clcaue mee to the 
Girdle. 

Lac, Alas,my Lord. 

Tim. Cut my heart in furnmet. 

Tit. MinCjfifty Talents. 

Tm. Tell out my bfeod. 

Luc. Fiue thoufand Crownes, my Lord. 

Tim. Fiue thoufand drops payes that. 

What yours? and yours? 

1 .Var* My Lord. 
i.Var, My Lord. 

Tim. Tcare me, take me,and the Gods fall vpon you. 

Exit Timon. 

Hort. Faith I perceiuc our MaRers may chrowe their 
caps at their money .thefe debts may wellbe call’d defpe- 
tate ones, for a madman owes ’em. Exeunt. 

Enter Timon. 

Timon. They haue e’cnc put tny breath from mee the 
flaues. Creditors ?Diucls. 

Stew. MydecreLord. 

Tim. What ifit fhouid be fo? 4 

Stew. My Lord, 

Tm lie haue it fo. My Steward? 

Stew. HceremyLord. 

Tim. So fitly ? Go, bid all my Friends againe, 

Lucius , Luca Hits, and Semprcntm pTlorxa : All, 

He once more fcaft the Rafcals. 

Stew. O my Lord,you onely l'peake from your diflra- 
filed foule i there’s not fo much left to, furnifh out a mo¬ 
derate Table, 

Timon- 
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Tim 9 Be ic not in thy care: 

Go 1 charge thee, imme them all, let in the tide 
Of Knauca once more; my Cooke and ? le prouideJ^twatf 

Ennr three Senators atone doors^ AlcSkdcs meeting them y 
With Attendants. 

My Lord^ you hauc my voyee* too’t, 

The faults Bloody: 

*Tis neceffary he fiiould dye 5 
Nothing imbolden? finnefo much,a* Mercy, 

2- Mofi true; the Law fiia)! bruifcVm, 

Ak> HonorjhWuhjand companion to the Senate, 

1 NowCaptaine, 

Ak* JamanhmnbleSutortoyourVcrcues^ 

For pitty b the vertue of the Law, 

And none but Tyrants vfc it cruelly. 

Is pleafes time and Fortune to lye heauie 
Vpon a Friend of mine, who in hot blood 
Hathftept into the Law: which is pa ft depth 
To chofc that (without hectic ) dopftindge intoo J t- 
He is a Man (fetting his Fate afide)ofcomely Verities j 
Nor did helcylcihcfaft with Cowardice, 

(And Honour in him/which buy-s out his fault) 

But with a Noble Fury* and faire (pint. 

Seeing his Reputation touch'd to death. 

He did oppofe his Foe; 

And with iuch fobcr and vnnoted paflion 
He did behooyehis anger ere Was fpcntj 
As if he had but prou d an Argument. 

1 Sen, You vndergo too fhi£t a Paradox, 

Smuing to make an vgly deed looke faire; 

Yourwords hauc took? fiich paines^ as if they labour<1 
To bring Man-{laughter into forme, nttd fee Quarrelling 
Vpon the head of Valour; which indeed? 

Is Valour mif-begptj and came into th« worlds 
When $ccb 3 and Factions were newly borne* 

Hee's truly Valiant, that can wifely fufifer 
The wot ft chat man cm breath. 

And make his Wrongs* his Out-&der^ 

To wears them like his RaymenEjCareleftcIy^ 

And ne re prefer re bis ini crie s to his heart. 

To bring ic into danger* 

If Wrongs be euilles, and inforce vs kill, 

WhacFdily *ris,to hazard life for Ill, 
eA!ci* My Lord - 

i ,Se#* You cannot make grofic finnes looke clcatr. 

To reuenge is no Valour, but tobeare. 

Alcu My Lords ? then vnder faucur,pardontnc* 

If 1 fpeakelikeaCaptainc- 

Why do fond men expofc themfducsto BattcII, 

And riot endure all threats ? Slecpe voonY, 

And let the Foes quietly cm their Throats 
Without repugnancy ? If there be 
Such Valour in theb&ring, what make wee 
Abroad? Why then, Women are more valiant 
That ftay at home, ii Bearing carry it: 

And tb* Afle, more Capteinethen the Lyon? 

The fellow loaden with Irons^iferthcn thelud^e? 1 
Jf Wifodome be in fuffering. Oh my Lord$ t 
As you ate great, bepittifully Good, 

Who Cannot condemns t afhuclfe in cold blood ? 

To kill* I grant, h firnies extreameft Gnft, 

Bu a t in defence, by Mercy, ’tit maftiuft. 

To be in An get> is imp ietie : 

J But who it Man, that is not Angric* 

Weigh buttheCrimc with this. 


Timono/aJthens. 


t.Sen. You breath in vaina, 
Alci, In vainc f 



Hitfcruicc done at Laccdernon.snd Bira™;,. 
Were a fufficient briber for his life, " " Uffi » 


‘lice. 


I What’s chat ? 

a fa- Wh 3I r f m V Lord, ha’s done f a i rtretll 
And flame in fight many ofyour enemies • 

How foil ofvakmrdid hebeare himfelfe 
In theI a fiConfiift 3 and made plenteous wciWo 

a He hw made too much plenty with him. ‘ 

He s a Iwornc Rio tor, ne has a finne 
That often drowncs him,and takes his YaW n .T 
If mere were no Fees, that werecnough Ur ^ ri ‘° ntf * 
To ouercociehim. In thatBesffly m nc 
He has bin knowne to commit outrages* 

And cherrifti Fa&ions. J Tis inferr’d to vs 
His dayesare fouJ Cj and his drinke dangerous 
i He dyes, & * 

Jlci, Hard fate: he might bane dyed in war,. 

My Lords, if not for any pans in him, a 

Though his right arms might purchafchis owned™ 
Ano be in debt to none; yet more to moae you ^ 
Take my deferts to his, end ioyne'em both. 7 ’ 

And for I know, your reuereud Ages loueSecuritv 
lie pawns my VicTorics, all my Honour toyou J> 
Vpon his good returrics. J 

If by this Crimcjhe owes the law hii life, 

Why le: the Warrc receiue't in valiant gore 
For Law isftridl, and Wane is nothing more. 

i We arc for Law. he dyes, vrgeit no more 
On height clour difplcafure: Friend, or Brother.! 

He forfeits his owne blood, that fpilics another, 
jilc. Muff ;c be fo i It mil ft not bee; 

My Lords, I dobefcceh you know mee. 

a How? 

Ale, Cai! me tc your remembrances. 

3 What. 

Ale. I cannot think e but your Age has forgot me 
It con hi noteife be, I fhou’d proue fo bace, 

I j file and ba deny de fuch common CJrace. 

My wounds afcc at you. 

i F)o you dare our anger ? 

'Tis in few words, bur fpacious ineffedi^ 

Wc bauifh thee for euer 4 ■’ 

Ale. Banifh me? 

Bam/h yotii dotage,banifih Yfurie, 

That makes the Senate vgly. 

i If alter two dayes ftiine, Ashenscontains thef, 
Attend otir waightier lud^emcnr. 

And not to fweii out Spirit, 

He {lull be executed prcflmtly. Extm, 

Ale, Now the Gods keepe you old enough, 

That you may hue 

Oncly in i>one, that none may looks on you. 

I’m worfe then mad: I hauc kept backe then Foes 
While they hauc told their Money, and let oat 
Their Coine vpon large intereft. I my felfe, 

Rich onely in large hurts. All thofe,for this ? 

Is this the Balfome, thatthe vfuring Senat 
Powres into Captalnes woundi? Baniftimenr. 

Ic comes not ill: I hate not to be banilhr, 

It is a caui'c worthy my Spleene and Furie, 

That I may ftrike at Athens. lie cheeic vp 
My difeontented Troopes,and lay for hearts} 

»Tii Honour with mod Lands to beat ods, 

Souldiert fhould brooks at little wrongs, as Gods. Sxit. 

* Em 


Union o) <zAthen$* 


%9 


Enter differs Friends at finer all dmcs t 


The good time of day to you,fir. 
lallo with it to you : I ihiukc this Honorable Lord 
j'Abuc try vs this other day. 

® . Vponthat were my thoughts tyring when weeen- 

untied. I hope it is not fo low with him as he made it 

c in (he triallofhis feuerall Friends. 

^ idhouidnot be > :bytheperfwafionofhisncwFea- 

Ihoutd thinks fo. He hath fent wee an earneft in- 
itire, which many my neere occafions did vrge mee to 
^joff: but he hath coniur’d mce beyond them, and I 

Lift needs appeave. , 

i In like manner was I in debt to my impcrtntiatbo- 
M'e.but he Would no&hcarcmy excufe. I am forrie, 
ienheient to borrow of mce, that my Prouifion was 

0U j i ficke ofth:tgreefe too,asI vnderttand how all 

^ j°Euery man heares fo: what would hcc haue borro- 
^dofyou? 

j A thoufand Peeocs. 
j A thoufand Peeccs? 
j \Vhat of you? 

! He fent tome fir- 


-Heere he comes. 


Enter Titnon and ^Attendants. 

Fim> With all my heart Gentlemen both; and how 

farcyoii? , . . 

1 Euer at the beft,hearing w ell of your L ord fh i p, 

2 The Swallow followes not Summer mote willing, 
then we your Lord flii p. 

Fins, Nor more willingly leaues Winter, fuch Sum¬ 
mer Birds are men. Gentlemen, our dinner will not tc- 
compeiice this long Ray: heaft your cares with the Mu- 
fickcawhile: If they will farefo harthly orb Trumpets 
found: we fhall too't prefently. 

1 1 hope it retnaincs not vnktndcly with your Lord- 
lip, that I return’d you an empty MclTcngcr. 

Tim O fir, let h not trouble you. 

5 My\oble Lord, 

Tim. All my goodFrieiul,what chcere? 

The Banket brought in. 

2 My moft Honorable Lord,I am e’nc Tick otfliame, 
ihat when your Lordfhip this other day fent to me, I was 
fovnfortunate a Beggar. 

Tim. Thinke not on't, fir. 

2 ifyou had fent but two homes before. 

Ttm. Let it not cumber your better remembrance. 
Come bring in all together. 

2 All cower’d Difhcs. 

I Royal! Cheare, I warrant you, 

3 Doubt not that, if money and the fcafon can yeild it 

l How doyou? What’s the newes ? 

3 Aicihiades is b an i fin’d: heare you of it? 

"Beth. Alcihiades banifh’d? 

3 ’Tis fo, be fore of it. 

1 How ? How? 

2 I pray you vpon what? 

Tm, My worthy Friends, will you draw neere ? 

3 lie tell you more anon,Here’s a Noble feaft toward 

1 This is the old man ftill. 

3 Wilfchold? Wilt hold ? 

2 It do’s'.but time will,and fo. 


3 Idoconceyuc, • 

Tim, Each man to his ftoole, with that fpurreas bee 
would to the lip ef his Miftria: your dyet fliallbeem all 
places alike. Make not a Citie Feafl ofit,to let the meat 
cook, ere we can agree vpon the firft place. Sir,fit. 
ThcGods require our ThSnkcs. 

Ton great Henefatdors, fir inkle our Society with Thank?- 
f/tlncjfe. Foryour owne guilts, makeyettr filues prais'd : Bat 
re feme fiill togine, leaf) ear Duties he dsfjnfid Lend to each 
man enough, that one neede not lend to another. For were your 
godheads to borrow of men, men would for fake the Gods. Ttlak? 
\he Meate be Molted, more then the Man that gives it. Let 
no Affemtsty of Twenty,be without a fecre ofFi Haines. If there 
fit twelve Women at the Table, let a dez.rn of them bee as they 
are. The reft of your Fees , O Gods , the Senators of Athens, 
together with the common legge ofPeople, what is atmffe in 
them, yen Gods, makefiteabU for defirnUion. Forthefe my 
prefint Fricndt, as they are to mee nothing, ft) in nothing bteffc 
them , and to nothing are they welcome. 

Vncouer Dogges»and lap. 

Somefieake, Whacdo’s his Lordfhip ffreane ? 

Some other. I know nor. 

Timon. May you a bcccet Fcaft neuer behold 
You knot of Mouch-Friends: Smoke, & lukewarm water 
Is your perfe&ion. This is Tintons bit. 

Who ftucke and fpangled you with Flatteries, 

Wallies it off and fprinkles in your faces 
Your recking villany, Liue loath’d, and long 
Moll finding, fmooth, detefted Parables, 
CurteousDeftroyers,affable Wolues,meeke Beares: 
You Fooles of Fortune, Trenchcr-friends.Times Flyes, 
Cap and knee-Slaues, vapours, and Minute iackes. 

Of Man and Beaft, the infinite Maladie 
Cruft you quite o’rc. What do’ft thou go? 

Soft, take thy Phy ficke fir ft jthou too,and thou: 

Stay L will lend thee money, borrow none. 

Wfiat? AlUn Motion? Henceforth benopeaft. 

Whereat a Villas ne’s not a welcome Gueft. 

Burne hoofe, linke A thens, hencefor th hated be 
QiTanon Man, and all Humanity. Exit 

Enter the Senators,with other Lords . 

s How now, my Lords ? 

2, Know you rhe quality of Lord Timons fury ? 

| 3 Pnfhjdid you fee my Cap ? 

4 1 haue loft my Gownc. 

1 He’s but a mad Lord,& nought but humors fwaies 
him. He gaue me a Ic well th’othcr day, and new hee has 
beaceit out of my hat. 

Did you fee my Iewc!l? 

2 Did you fee my Cap* 

3 Heere'iiti 

4 HeerelyesuiyGowae* 

i Lei’s make no ftay* 

a Lord Ttmcm mad. 

3 I feePc vpon my bones. 

4 One day he giues vs Diamondday {tones* 

Sxtmt the SevatoTf, 

Eh ter Timon* 

Tim. Let me foote backe vpon thee. O thou Wall 
That girdles in thofe Wofoes, diue io the earth. 

And fence not Athens, Matrons f tume incontinent^ 
Obedience fayle in Children; Slaues and Fooles 

b h Plucke 
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Timon of ^Athens* 


Plucks the grant wriuklcd Stnate^rom the Bench* 

And mini ft cr in their fteeds, to gencrall Filches. 

Comiert o th’Ipjtanc grcene Virginiry* 

Doo’t in your Parents tyci. Bankrtfpcsholdfaft 
Rather then tender backe j out with your Kniues* 

And cut your Trufters throates, Bound Seruants, ftcale, 
Large-handed Robbers your grajge M afters arc. 

And pill by Law, Maide,to thy Mafters bed. 

Thy Miftns is o’th’BrotheU. StHneoffixteen* 

Fluckc the lynM Crutch from thy old limping Sire, 

With it, beate out his Braincs, Pictyvand Fearc, 
Religion to the Gods, Peace* luftice, Truth, 
Domefticke awe* Night-ieft, and Neighbour-hood, 
Jnftrufiion, Winners, Myfterics^nd Trades, 

Degrees, ObfecuanceSjCuftomes, and Lawes, 

Decline to your confounding contraries. 

And yet Confufion Hue: Plagues incident co men. 

Your potent and infectious Feauors ? hcape 
On Athens ripe for ftroke, Thou cold Sciatica, 

Cripple our Senators, thsc their limbes may hale 
As lamely as their Manners. Luft,and Libcrtie 
Creepein the Miudcs and Marrowcs of our youth, 

That'gainft the ftreame of Venue they may firiue, 

And drowne thcmfcluesinRiot, Itches,Blaines* 
SowcaUth’Athenhnbofames, and their crop 
Be general 1 Leprofie; Breach tnfoft breath* 

That their Society (as their Friend (hip) may 
Be mecrcly poyfon. Nothing Ilebearc from dice 
But nafcedncffe, thou deteftablcTowne, 

Take thou that too, with multiply mg Banncs : 

Timon will to the Woods, where he foal! finde 
Th'vnkifldeft Besft,more kinder then Mankinde. 

The God* confound (heaveme you good Gods all) 
Th*Atmmiar« both within and out that Wall: 

And gtaunt as Timm growes^his hate may grow 
To the whole race of Mankinds* high and tow. 

Atnen, Exit* 

Enter Steward with tw$ or three Servants* 

I Heare you M,Steward^ ha;e , s our Maflet? 

Arc wc vndonc, caft off, nothing remaining? 

Stew* Alack my FeIlov/c5,whgt fhould Ifay to you? 
Let me be recorded by the righteous Gods* 
lam as pocrcasyou, 

1 Such a Houfe broke? 

So Noble a Matter faloCjall gone, and not 
One Friend to take his Fortune by the arme # * 

And go along with him. 

2 As we do turne our backes 

From our Companion* thrownc into his graue* 

So his Familiars co his buried Fortunes < 

Slinke all away, leaue their fa Ife To we* with bin? 

Like empty purfos pick£; and his poore felfe 
A dedicated Beggar to the Ayrc, 

With his difcafc,ofaII fliumVd pauerty. 

Walker like contempt alone. More ©four FeHoweff* 
Enter other Struants , 

Sim* All broken Implements of a ruin’d houfe* 

3 Yet do our hearts wcare 7 mmr Liuery, 

That fee I by our Face* j we are Fell© wes ftill. 

Settling alike in fotrow: Leak'd h our Barke, 

And we poore Matcs,(tand on the dying Decke* 

Hearing the Surges threat: we inuft allparc 
Into this Sea of Ayr e. 

Stew* QoodFellowes all, 





The late ft of my wealth I le fharc amone'ft V nn 
Where eutr we ftiall meete, for 7fem&te ’ 

I.et s yet be Fellowes. Let’* fliakc oti r heal * a. 
As ‘twere a Knell vmo our Mafters Fortunes ' ** 
Wehauc fccnebeuerdayes. Let ea c h take "* 

Nay put out allyour hands :Not one Word 
Thus part wc rkh in forrow,parting poorc, We * 

. . „ Embrace andpm r mer ^ 

Oh the fierce wmchednefle that Glory brim^i 
Who would not wilh to be from wealth exem ^ 
Since Riches point to Mifcry and Contempt ? ^ 
Who would befo mock'd with Glory orTn i 
But in a Dreame ofFriendftip, ,0e 

To haue his pompe, and all what fta.eecom noitl ■ 
But onely painted like his varniflht Friends • ” QS ' 
Foote honeft Lord, brought lowc by his ovL.i 
Vndone by Goodueffe: Strangevnvfuall bio ]*** 
When mans word ftnue is. He do’s coo ou-rJn . 
Who then dares to bchalfefokindeage n j 
For Bounty that tuakes Gods, do Bill m atre u pn . 

M y deereft Lord, blcft to be moft accurft 
Rich oncly to be wretched; thy great Fortunes 
Arc made thy cheefe Affliflion*. Alas fki n d e j 
Hec’s flung in Rage from this ingratcfull State d 
Of timnftrous Friends: 

Nor ha’s he with him to fupply his life 
Ot that which can command it: 
lie follow and enquire him out. 

He cuer feruc his minde, with my beft will, 

Whilft I hauc Goldj Hebe his Steward ftilf. 


£.v/f, 


Enter Timm in the woods. 


Tim. O blelTed breeding Sun, draw from the earth 
Rotten humidity: below thy Sifters Qrbe 
Jnfedf the ayre. Twin’d Brothers of onewombe, 
Whole procreation, refidenie, and births 
Scarfc is dinidant; touch them with feuerallforutnej, 
i he greater fcornes the ieffer. NctNature 
{ To whom all fores Say fiege) can be,3re great Fommc 
But by contempt ofNatute, 
RaifemethisBeggcr,and deny’t that Lord, 

The Senators flssli beirc contempt Hereditary/ 

The Bigger Natiue Honor. 

It is the Paftour Lards, the Brothers (ides, 

The want that makes him leaue: who dares? whodari! 
In puritie of Manhood ftand ypright 
And fay, this mans a Flatterer. If one be. 

So are they all xfor euerie gvizc of Fortune 
Is fmooth’d by that below. The Learned pate 
Duckes to theGoIden Foolc. All’s obliquie: 

There 'soothing leuell in our curfed Nature* 

But dire£I villanie. Therefore beabhorr'd, 

AU Feafts, Societies,and Throngs of men. 

His icinblable, yea himfelfe ThmnA ifdaines, 
Defttuftion phang mankinde; Earth yeeld meRootes, 
Who feekes for better of thee, fawce his pallatc 
With thy moft operant Poyfon. What is beers ? 
Gold? Yellow, gIittering,prec)QUsGold ? 
NoGods,I am no idle Votarift, 

Roots you deere Heauenj, Thus much of this will mske 
Black?, white jfowJe,faire; wrong, right; 

Bafe,Noble; Old, young; Coward,valiant. 

Ha you Gods! why this? what this, you Gods ? why this 
Will lugge your Priefts and Seruants from your lides: 
Pin eke flout menspillowes from below their heads. 


THi 


1 


Timon of^Athem* 


9 1 


Th J Lt breake R£li s ion ** bleffc th acc3:f '* 

V ! ithehoafe Leprofie ador'd, place Theeucs, 

. j oiucthem Ttrle. knce.and approbation 
Senators on the Bench: This is it , 

J', make* the wappen’d Widdow wed again?, 

J/ 15 . w hom the Spicck'boiife, and vlcerous orct., 

? 0 flld cafl the gorge at. This Embalmes am, opice, 
ijh’Apcili day agame. Come damn d ba^tn, 

IZ c oinmon whore of Mankinde, that P un» o 4 to$ 
i l nono the rout of Nations, I will make thee 
noth/right Nature. March sfrrrrec-] 

-lii? A Drutnme.? Th‘stt quUke, w .. 

get tie bury thee: Thou'e go (ftrong Tncefc; 
JinGowty keepers of ;hca cannot ftand; 
fj 3 y Iby thou out for earneft. 

hitr Atcibiadet with Dru/xrzc and life in warlike manner, 
and Phrj/nia and 2 imandr a . 

/le. What art thou these ? fpcake, 

Jim , A Beaft as thou art. The Canker gnaw thy hart 
ptsrlhewing me 3gainc the eyes ot Man. 

‘j[ e . VYhat is thy naasef Is man fo hatefull co thee, 

jhat art thy felfe aMany .. . 

Tim. I at 11 L^iifavtropes , and hate Mankinde. 
forchV ps«» * do wifn then were 3 dogge, 

That I might lone thee fomething. 

Ale. 1 know thee well: 

Batifi thy Fortunes am vnle.trn'd, and ft range. 

Tirn.l know thee too, and more then that I know thee 
I not tie fire to know. Follow thy Didmtue, 

Widi mans blood painttHeground Gu!cs,GuIes: 
Religions Cannons, cioill Lawes ate crueli. 

Then what fttould wane be ? This fell whore of thine. 
Hath in her more deftruttion then thy Sword, 

For all her Cherubin looks. 

Vhrm. Thy lips ret oft. 

Tm. 1 will not kiffe thee, then the ret reuirnej 
To thine ownelippes againe. 

Jlc. How came the"Noble Timon to this change ? 
Tim. As the Moone do’s,by wanting hght to giue: 

But then renew I could not like the Moone, 

There were no Sunnes to borrow of. 

Ale. Noble r«KM»,what friendfliip may I do thee ? 
Tim. None,but to miintaine my opinion. 

Ale. What is it Timon? 

Tim . Promile me Friendfnip.butpciforme none. 

If thou wilt notpromiiCjthe Gods plague thee, for tliou 
area man: ifthoudo’ft performe, confound thee, for 
thou art a man, 

Ah, I haue heard in feme fortofthy Mlfcties. 

Tim, Thou fav/ft them when I had profpettiie. 

Ale, I leathern now, then v>i2S a blcffcd time. 

Tim. At thine is now,held with a brace of Harlots. 
Ttm.it), Is this th 1 Athenian Minion,whom the world 
Voic’d lo rcgardful’y ? 

Tim. A11 thou Timandra ? Timm. Yes. 

Tin?. Be a whore ftill, they loue thee not that vfe thee, 
giue them difeales, leaning with thee their Luft. Make 
vfe of thy fait homes, fcafon the {laues for Tubbes and 
Bathes, biing dow'tieRofe-checktyouth tothc Fubfafl, 
and the Diec. 

Timm. Hang then Monfter. 

Ah. Pardon him fwcet Timkndrafox his wits 
Are drown’d and loft in his Calamities. 


1 haise but little Gold oflate, braue Tmon, 

, The want whereof, doth dayly make reuolt 
j in my penurious Band. I haue heard and greeu’d 
How curfed Athens, mindeleffc of thy worth, 

Forgetting thy great deeds, when Nrighbour flaws 
ButVor thy Sword and Fortune trod vpon them. 

Tim. ! pry thee beatc thy Drum.and get thee gone. 
Ale. I am thy Friend, and piety (hee deere Time*. . 
Tim. How doeft thou pitty him whom ^doii treble, 

I had rather be alone. 

tAk. VVhy fare thee wells 
Heeteis fotne Goid for thee. 

T,m. Keeps it, I cannot cate it. 

Ale. When I haue laid proud Athens on a heape. 

Tim. Warr’ft thou 'gainfl Athens. 

Ale. 1 Timon find haue caufe. 

Tim. The Gods confound them all in thy Conqueit, 
And thee afcer.when thou haft Conquer’d. 

Ale. Why me .Timon? 

Tim. That by killing ofVillaines 
Thou was’t borne to conquer my Country. 

Put vp thy Gold. Goon,heeresGold,goon; 

Be as aPlannecary pi ague,when lone 
Will o’te famehigh-Vic'd City, hang his poyfon 
In the fickc ayre : let not thy fword skip one: 

Pitty not honour’d Age for his white Beard, 

He is an Vfutcr. Strike me the countetfet Matron, 

It is her habitc onely, that is honeft. 

Her felfc’s a Bawd. Let not the Virgins cheeke 
Make foft thy trenchant Sword : tor rhofe Miikc pappes 
Tlwt through the window Barne bore at mens eyes. 

Are not within the Leafc of pitty writ, 

But fet them down horrible Trsitorr.Spare not the Babe 
Whofcdimpled (miles from Fooles exhauft their mercy; 
Thinkeit aBaftatd,whom the Oracle 
Hath doubtfully pronounced, the throat fhall cut. 

And mince it fans remorfe. Swears againft Obieftt, 

Pm Armour on thine eares.and on thine eyes, 

Whoie pro ole, nor v cl* of Mothers, Maidcs, nor Babes, 
Nor fight of Priefts in holy Vefl merits bleeding, 

Shall pierce a ict. There’s Gold co pay thy SooldierS, 
Make largeconfufion : and thy fury fpent. 

Confounded be thy felfe. Spcake not, be gone. 

Ate. Haft thou Gold yet, lie take the Gold thou gi- 
ueftme,not all thy Com fell. 

Tim. Doft thou or doft thou not,Hcaucn* cmfe vpon 
thee. 

Soth. Giue vs fomeGoId good Timon } baft y more? 
Tim. Enough co make a Whore forlwesre her Trade, 
And to make Whore*,a Bawd. Hold vp you Slut* 

Your Aprons monmant; you ate norOchable, 

Although I knowyouTfwcarc, terribly fweare 
Into ftrongfhudders, and toheaueniy Agues 
TWimmortall Gods that hear? you.Spare your Oathes: 
He cruft to your Condicicr.s.be whoreeftill. 

And he whofe pious breath feekes to conuerr you. 

Be ftrong in Whore, allure him, burne him vp. 

Let your clofe fire predominate hisfmoke, 

And be no tutpe-coats: yet may your paine* fix months 
Be quite contrary. And Thatch 
Your poore thin Roofe* with burthens of the dead, 
(Some chat were hang’d) no matter: 

Wears them, betray with them; Whore ft til. 

Paint till a horfc may myre vpon vour face s 
A pox of wrinkles. 

Toth. Wcll,more Gold, what then? 

h h z Beleeue'e 
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Timon of A'them. 


Bdeeueft that wce’i do any thing for Gold, 

Tim. Conforaptions ffxw£ 

In hollow bones of man, (Hike their jfharper (himies* 
And marre mensipumng- Cradce the Lawyers voyccj 
That he may neber more falfc Tide plcade, 

Nor found his Quillets fhriHy; H&arc the Flamen, 

That fcold'ft again ft the quality of flefo, 

And not-bdeeues himfelfc. Downe with the Nofe, 
Downe wichikfiat, take the Bridge quite away 
Ofhinijthac his particular to forefee (bald 

Smelt from die gcnerall wca'le. Make curld’pacc Ruffians 
And let the ynfcari*d Breggerrs of the Warrc 
Deriue fomepeine from you- Plague all. 

That your- A&Timy maydefeatc and quell 
The fourfe ofall Election- There's more Gold- 
Do yon darrme others, and let this dtmne you. 

And ditches grade you all* 

Toth. More cotinfell with more Money, bounteous 
Timon. 

Tim. More whore, more Mifchetfe hatfe gU 
ueo you ptnt'ft; 

Ale, Strike vp the Drum toward?* Athens 7 farewell 
Timon i ifl thriue well, lie Vlfit thee again?* 

Tim. lOhbpewell, lit ntuer fee dice more. 

Ale , I neiier did thee harme. 

Tim. Yes, rhou fpokffl well of me. 

Ak, Call'S thou that harms? 

Tim. Mcndayly finde ir* Get thee away, 

And take thy Beagles with thee* 

Ak, We but offend him ,ft tike- Exeunt. 

Ttm, Thai: Nature being ficke of mans vnkihdncfic 
| Should yet be hungry: Common Mother, rhou 
: Whofe wombevnmeafureahlc, and infinite breff 
Teemes and feeds all: whole fdfefame Mettle 
Whereof thy proud Childef arrogant mafr)ispuft» 
Engenders die blacke Toad, and Adder blew. 

The gilded News, and eyeleflc venom*d Werme. 

With all chVohorrcd Births below Cqfpe Hearten, 
Whereon Hyperions qui ckni'ng- fire doth mine: 

Yccld him, who all the humane Sonnes do hate, 

From footth thy plenteous boioaic, one poore roote: 
Enfearetby Fertileand Conceptions wombe. 

Let it no more bring out ingracefull man* 

Goe great with Tygetf 3 Drag.ons > Wolues J and Scares, 
Teeme with .new Monftcrs, whom thy vpward face 
Hath to the Marbled Manfion all aboue 
Neaer prefotned. 0,a Root, dearethankes: 

Dry vpthy Marrowes, Vines,and Plough-tbrneLeasj 
Whereof ingrateihll man with Licourifh draughty 
And Morfcjb Vndioirs 5 greafes his pure minde. 

That from itsfllConfidcration ilippes —— 

Enter Apniamm* 

More man? Phgae ; plague, 

*Aft. f was directed hither- Men report, 

Then doft aifedx my Manners^and doft vie them* 

Tim - Tb then, becaiite thou doft not keepe a clogge 
Whom! wotiftj' imitate. Con lump tion catch thee* 

Ape* This is in thee a Nature but infected, 

A poore vivriiliiiy Mdancholiy fprung 

From change of future* Why this Spade? this place ? 

Thb SI a tied ike Habit, and theft lookes of Care ? 

Thy F hv rers yet we arc Silfcc, drinfee Wine,lye foff, 
Hugge their difeas-cl Perfumes,arid haiic forgot 
That cucr Titov? viz - - Shame not theft Woods, 

Byp att'mg on the cunning of a Carper. 

Be £»ou | Flatterer now, and feeke to thriue 


to) 


By that which ha’s vndonethec ihindPeThrP ^ 
And let his very breath whom thou It obf er y * Rcc » 

Bio w off thy Cap: praife his mo ft vicious JW 
And call it excellent: thou waft told thus ■ * f ?f? 
Thou gau’ft thine cares (like TaplW tharl,^ 
fo KnaueSjand all approaches t’Tismoft a ' E ' CCt| 
That thou turne Rafcall, hSd’ftthou wenl-K* ■ 
Rafcals fhould haue’t. Do not affutoe rnv i i^ inc * 
Tm. Were Hike thee, I’de throwai^S 
,Jfe. Thou haft caft away thyf e |F e ,beift„ ft C ^ 

A Madman fo long, now a Foole: what think'fl' thyfelf 
That the bleake ayre, thy boy flefous Chsmt, , - 
Will put thy flairt on warme ? Will tHefij^fe 
That haitcout-Iiu'd the Eagle, page thy ! lede 7 1 f!es . 
And skip when thou point’ft out > Will r [.„ S , 
Candie^ with Ice, Cawdletby Morning taT J 
To cure thy o’re-nights furfet ?CaJI the Cre« 

Whofe naked Natures line in aU die Sight UrK ’ 
Ofwrekefull Heauen, whofe bare vnhouf C£ i Tlll , 

To the confuting Elements expos’d Uatc3 
Anfwcr meere Nature: bid them Hatter the. 

O thou fti alt findc. 

Tim. A Foole of thee; depart. 

Ape, Ilouethce better now, then ere I Hid 
Tim. I hate thee worfe. 

Ape. Why? 

Tim. Thou flat ter’ft mifery. 
slpe. I flatter not, but fay chon art a Caytiffc, 

7 im. Why do’ft thou feeke me om ? ; ’ ‘ 

Ape. To vex thee, 

Tm. A 1 wayes a Vilkines Office, or a Footes 
Doft picafe thy fdfe in't ? 

Ape. I. 

Tm, What,aKnnue too ? 

Ape. If thou did’ft put this fowi c cold hahit on 
To obligate thy pride,kvvcrc well * Imt rhou 
Doft it enforcedly : Thou dit Courtferbrag^e 
Wert ihounotBeggav : willing mifery 
Out-lines: inccrtaine pompc, is crown’d before! 

T he one is filling fhll, turner complete: 

The other, at high wifli: bell ftate Comentltfl^, 

Flath a dillradled and meft wretched being, 

Worfe then the worft,Content, 

Thou firould’ft defite to dye,being tnifcnble, 

Tim. Not by his breath,that iamore miferahle. 
Thou art a Slaue,whom Fortunes tender arme 
With fauour neucr ciafpt : bur bred a Dogge. 

Had’ft thou like vs from our firftfwath proceeded 
Thcfweet degrees tharthis breefe world affords, * 

To fuch as may chepafliue druggesof it 
Freely command’ll: thou would’ft haue plung'd thy feif 
In general! Riot, melted dov/ne thy youth 
In different beds of Lull, and neuerjearn'd 
TheIcicprecepts ofrcfpecl, but followed 
fhe Sugred game before thee. Eut tny feife, 

Who had the world as my Confc&ionarie, 

The mouthes, the tongues, the eyes,and hearts of men, 
Ac duty more then I could frame employment; 

That numberldTe vpon me ftucke, as leaties 
Do on the Oake, haue with one Winters briiffi 
Fell from their boughes, and left me open,bare, ’ 

For euery ftorme that blowes. I to be arc this, 

That netter knew but better, is fome bnrthen v 
Thy Nature, did commence in fufferanee, Time 
Hath made t hee hard in’r. Why firould’ft j hate Men ? 
They neuer flatter'd thee. What haft thougiuen * 


Timon of <*Athem. 


, ... m ,\ t curfe; thy Father (that poore rag ge) 

% be thy fubicot ? who in fpight put ftuffe 
rYfome lhcc-B e gg^ r * aE,d compounded thee 
Ro^ue, hereditary. Hence, be gone, 
f theu b»dft not bene borne the worft of men, 

L' oU hadft bene a tfhaue and Flatterer. 

jpe. Art thou proud yet? 

TtW, J, that I am not thee. 

Ape. I, that I was no Prodigal!. 

Tint- Ij l b ac I am one now * 

Were all the wealth 1 haue iTiW vp in the^ 

,L a jue thee leant to hang it. Get thee gone: 

Tint the whole life of Athens Were in thts 3 
Thu* would I eate it. 

Ape, Hcerc, I will mend thy Fcaft. 
pint. Firft mend thy company, take away thy 
jp t Sol foallmend mineownc^byThlackc otmine 
Titfi* 5 Tis well mended io t it is but botvbc; 
jf D on T wmild it wete* 

Jpe. What wouid’ft thou baue to Athens ? 

Thee thither in a whi Rewind * if thou wilt* 
fell thenuhere I haue Gold Jookc/o l haue, 

Jpe. Hcerc isoovfefor Gold* 

Tim. The beft^and true ft: 
forHeere tt end do’s no hyred harme* 

Jp Where lye ft a nighu Timon ? 

Tim. Vnder that’s aheue n>e. 

Where fted'fi thou a-tiayes zApmdntw i 

Where tny ftoraackefiSdcsiis^tt-, or rather 
where I eate it. 

Tim * Would poyfon were obedientknew my mind 
Joe. Where wotiltTft thou fond it ? 

Tim, T o fa wee thy difhes* 

Jp The middle of Humanity thou neuer kneweff, 
but the ex eremitic of both ends* When thou waff in thy 
Gilt, and-thy Per fome, they mockt thee for too much 
Cufiofitie; UVthy Ragges thou know’ff nonc s bt‘.t^rrde- 
fpif d for the contrary* There’s a mcdlcrfor thcejCaseit* 
Tim. On what IhatCjIfced not* 

Ap. DoTi hate a Media? 

Tim * I, though it looke like thee* 
jjp\ And th^hadfi hated Medkrs fooner, ^ 
haue toacd thy feife better now* What man dhitTft thou 
(uerknow vnthriff* that was beloued after his meanest 
Tint, Who without thofc incanei thou talk'ft ofjdidft 
jhoueucr know be!ou 3 d ? 

Ape, My feife. 

Tm. 1 vnderftand thee t thou had'ff fome mc^ncs to 
keepea Doggc. 

Apem * What things indie world amft thou neereft 
compare to thy Flatterers ? 

Tim • Women necreft, but men; men are the things 
chcmfelues. What woutd^ft thou do with ihc world A- 
if it lay in thy power ? 

Ape, Gi.Ujeit the Beaffs^to betid of the men. 

7 im r Wbnld’ff thou haue thy feife fall in the confu* 
Gonofnacn, and remainc a Beaft with the Bcafts* 

Ape. I Tmon, 

Tim. Afccaffly Ambitlorijwhich cheGoddes graunc 
thee t’attatne to* Ifthou were the Lyon, the Fox would 
begnsle thee , ifthou were the Lambe, thcFoxe would 
rate thee: if thou were the Fox, the Lton would fufpeft 
thcc, when peradtienture thou wert accus’d by the Affe: 
Ifthotj were the Afle, thy dulncffe would torment thee \ 
and ftiU chouiiu’dii but aaaBreakefaft to the Wolfe* If 
thou wen the Wolfcj thy greedinefi'e would afffiiT thee. 


mmSm 

; -[ i* {J 1 


&,oftthou foould’ft hazard thy lift for thy dinner. Wert j 
thou the Vnicorne* pride and wrath would confound ! 
theej and make thine ownc feife theconquefl ofthy fury, 
Wert thou aBcare, thou would’ft be kill'd by cheHorfo: 
wen thou aHoric* thou woulo'ft be feasTI by the Leo¬ 
pard ; wert thou a Leopard, thou wen Germane to the j 
Lion # and the fpottes of thy Kindred, Iirrors on thy 
life- All thy fafety were remotion, sand thy defence ab- 
fence- Whai Beaft conldTl thou bee, that were not ihb- 
kft to aBeaR : and whst a Beafi arttiiou already, that 
foe ft not thy Ioffe sn tjejamformaiion. 

Ap, il thou could' ft plcafo me 
With fpcaiting to me,thou migh^ft 
Haue hit vpon itheei e* 

The Comin on wealth of Athen^is become 
A Forrcft of Beafts. 

Tim, How ha 5 sihc Affc broke the iSaUj that thou art 
out of the Citie* 

Ap« Yonder comes a Poet and a Painter: 

The plague of Company light vpon t hee: 

I will fcarc to catch it, and gitie way. 

When I know not what elfe ro do, 
lie ice dice a gain e* 

Tm. Whencherciinothingjiuipgbuuhee^ 

Thou (halt be welcome. 

I had rather beaBeggeirs Dogge, 

Then Apm&ntm* 

Ape. Thou art the Cap 
Ot ah cheFooEes altue, 

Ttm, Would thou were clesac enough 
To fpit vpon* 

Ap. A plague op thee, 

Thou art coo bad to curfe. 

Tim. AllVilUines 
Thst do ffarui by thee.sre pure. 

Ape, Thereit no Leprofie, 

But what thou fpcak 3 ft. 

Ttm. Ifl name thee, Ilehcate theej 
Blu I fhould in-fed my hand^. 

Ape, I would my tongue 
Could rot thesi off, 

Tm* A way thon iffue of a mangle dogge ? 

Chollcr docs kill me, 

Thatthouart aliue, I fwoond to fee thee a 
Ape. WQuid thou would 1 ft burfh 
Ttm . Away thou tedious Rogue^I am farry I (hall 
lofoa ftoneby thte* 

Ape. Beaft* 

Tim . Slane, 

Ap* Toad* 

Tim. RoguCjRogue^oguCu 
I am ficke of this falfe world 3 and will iowe nought 
But fuen the meete ncceffuics vpon't: 

Then T/i0wprefently prepare thy graue: 

Lye where tht light Fome of the Sea may bcate 
Thy graue ffone dayly jtnakethine Epitaph* 

That death in me, at others Hues may latigh. 

O thou fweete King-killer, and deare diuorce 
Twkt natural] Srnine and fire: tbou bright defiles 
of Himens pureft bed, tfiou valiant Mare, 

Thou euer, yong^ffdh, Ioucd,and delicate wooer, 
Whofe blulff doththavve the confocrared Snow 
That !yc* on Dians lap. 

Thou vifible God, 

That fauldccft dofe IrnpoftibiHiies, 

And maVft them ktffe; that foeak’ft wkh eucrie Tongue 1 

hh 5 Tol 
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Timon of<zAthem . 


T o euerie purpofc: O thou couch of hearts, 

Thiuke thy (la ue-man rebels, and by diy vertue 
^et them into confounding oddes, that Beads 
May hsus the world in Empire. 

Ape. Would’twere fo. 

But not till I am dead, lie fay th’haft Gold; 

Thou wile be throng’d too fhottly. 

Tim. Throng’d too? 

Ape. I. 

Tim. Thy backel pryrthee. 

Ape. Liue, and loue thy mifery. 

Tim. Long liuefo,andfo dye. I am quit. 

Ape. Mo things like men, 

Eate Timon t and abhorre then. Exit Apemm. 

Enter the 'Bandetti, 

f Where /IioulJ he haue this Gold ?It is fomc poore 
Fragment, fome {lender Ore of his remainder: theme ere 
want ofGold,and the falling from of his Friend es, drone 
him into this Melancholly, 
z It is nois’d 

He hath amafle of Treafure. 

5 Let vs make the aflay vpon him.ifhe cate not fot’t, 
he williupply vseafily; ifhc couctouflyrcfcrueic, how 
(hall’s get it ? 

a True: fothebearesitnoc about him: 

’Tis hid. 

i Is not this hcc? 

All. Where? 
a ’Tis his defcriptioti. 

3 He? 1 know him. 

AIL Saue xdiztTman. 

Tim. Now Tliceues. 

AU, Soidiers.notTbccucs. 

Tim. Both too,and womens Sonnes. 

All. We are notTheeucs, but men 
That much do want, 

Tim. Your greateft want isqrou want much of meat: 
Why ftiould you want ? Behold,the Earth hath Bootes: 
Within this Mile breake forth a hundred Springs: 

The Oakes beare Maft, the Briars Scarlet Heps, 
Thebounteous Hufwife Nature,on each bufh, 

Layes her full MefTe before you. Want ? why Want? 

i We cannot liue on Graffe,on Berries,Water, 

A* Beafts,and Birds, and Fifties. 

TV. Nor on the Beafts themfelucs,the Birds & Fifties, 
You muft eate men. Yet thmikes I muft you con. 

That yon are The cues pro fed: that you work c not 
In holier fti apes : For there isboundlefleThcfc 
In limited Profefiioos. Rafcall Thtcucs 
Heere’sGold. Go, fuckc the fubtle blood o’th'Grape, 
Till the high Feauor fecth your blood to froth. 

And fo fcape hanging. Tmft.noc thePhyfician,* 

His Ant.dotes srepoyfon, arid heflayes 

Moe then you Rob: Take wealth, and Hues together, 

■Do Villaine do, fince youptetefl to doo’c. 

Like Vv’orkemen, lie example you with Thecuery : 
TheSmmes a.Theefe, and with his great attra&ion 
Rohbcs the vaftc Sea. The M oones an arrant Theefe, 
And her pale fire, (he fnatches from theSunnc. 

The Seas a Theefe, whofe liquid Surge, refolues 
TheMoonciiiroSalt teares. The Earth’s a Theefe, 

That feeds and breeds by acompofture ftolne 
From gen’rall excrement: each thing** a Theefe. 

The Lswcs»your curb e and whip, in their rough power 


l Ha’s vnchcck’d Theft. Loue not your fcI Uts 
I Rob one another, there’* more Gold, cm thr 
| All that you mecie arc Thceues; to Athens to * 
Breake open ftioppes, nothing can you fi e3 i° ’ 
ButTheeues do loofe it: ftcalc lefle, for this i P - 
And Gold confound you howfoere: Amen °* Ue y°U, 
3 Ha* almoft charm’d me from my Profe(ft 0 . 
fwading me to it. nj °y pet. 

l ’Tis in the malice ofmankindc, thatheth 
vsnottobauevschrmeinourmyftcry. Ui, %fc 

z JlebdeeuehimasanEnemy, 

And giue otter my Trade. 

I Let vs firft fee peace in Athens, there i» n ft 
miferable, but a man may be true. 


Enter the Steward to Timm. 


* Cl( ntfo 
£*«Tb tmt 


Stew, Oh you Gods! 

Isyon’d defpis’d and ruinous man my Lord? 

Full of decay and fayhng ? Oh Monument 
And wonder of good deeds, eujlly beftow’d! 

What an alteration ofHonor has defp’ratc want m j 
W hat yilder thing vpon the earth, then Friend, 3 ^ 
Who can bring Nobleft mindes, to bafeft cn< } ( * 

How rarely does it mecte with this times otjjf e 
When man was wifht to lone his Enemies 5 - * 

Grant 1 may eiier loue, and rather woo 
Thofe that would mifeheefe me, then thofe that d 00 
Has caught me in his eye, I will prefect my honeft 2 Le. 
vnto him; and as my Lord,ftiU fetuehim with™life 
My deereft M after. ; 

Jim. Away : what art thou? 

Stew. Haue you forgot me. Sir ? 

Tim. Why doft aske that ? I haue forgot all men. 
Then, if thou gruai’ft, ch’art a naan. 

I haue forgot thee. 

Stew. An honeft poorc feruant of yours. 

Tim, Then I know thee not: 

I ncuer had honeft man abottc me. Tall 
I kept were Knaues, to feme in meate toVfllaincs, 
Stew. The Gods are witnefic, 

N: u’r did poore Steward vveare a truer greefe 
For hit vndone Lord, then mine eye* for you. 

Trot. What,doft thou wespe? 

Come neerer, then I lone thee 

Bccaufc thou art a woman, and difclaim'ft 

Flinty mankinds: w!v->fecyesdo ocuergiue, 

But chorow Luftand Laughter: pittie’sdeeping: 
Strange times;) weepe with Iaughing,not with weeping, 
Stew. I beggeofyoo to know me, good my Lord, 
T’accepi my greefc,and whil’ft this poore wealth lafts, 
To enceitainctiicasyour Steward ftilt. 

Ttm. Had I a Steward 
So true, fo iuft, and now fo comfoitable? 

It almoft tunics my dangerous Nature wildc. 

Let me behold thy face: Surely, this man 
W as borne of woman, 

Forgiuemy general 1 , and exccptleflc raftincfle 
You perpetuall fober Gods. I do prodaime 
One honeft man : Miftakeme not, but one: 

No more I pray, and hce’s a Steward. 

How faine would 1 haue hated all mankinde, 

And thou redeem'd thy felfc. But all faue thee, 

I fell wichCurfes, 

Me thinke* thou art more honeft now, then Wife: 

For, by opprefling and betraying mce. 


Timonof zA'tbens* 


9 *> 


Ttau 


<^ight*fthaue fooner got another Scruice: 
e rmaov f° atriueatfecend Mafters, 

V on their ftrft Lords necke. But tell me true, 

Hjl tnoft euer doubt, though nc'rc fo furc), 
it not thy kindnefle fubtiej couetous, 

H o: a Vluringkindueffe,and as rich men dealc Guilts, 
c ° . Ain <* in ret urne twenty for one ? 

o/rB* m y mo ^ worthy Mafter.in whole breft 
Doll bt,'and fulpea (ahs) are plac’d too late: 

!L fhould haue fear’d talie times, when you did Fcaft. 

: f„ e A ftiil comes, where an eftate is ieaft. 

?W which I fiiew, Heauen know.es, ismeerely Loue, 
Lye and ^.eale, to your vnmltchcd minde; 

Csrcofyour Food and Lining,and bcleeuc it, 

Mymoft Honour’d Lord, 

any benefit that points to mee, 

Fjjitr i a hope, or piefent, I dcexchange 
p cr this one wi(b, that you had power and wealth 
To requite me, by making rich your lelic. 

Tim. Lookc thee,'tis fo: thou fingly honeft man, 
u ter e take: the Gods out of my mifeite 
Ha’s Cent thee Tteafure. Go,liue rich andhappy. 
gut thus condition’d :Thou (halt build from men: 

Hite ail,cm-fe all, ft 1C w Charity to none, 

Butletthefamiftit ftefti Aide from the Bone, 

Ereilio 11 telceuc the Bcgger, Giuetodoggcs 
What thou deny eft to men. LecPrifons (wallow’em. 
Debts wither’em to nothing, be men like blafted woods 
And may Difeafeslicke vp their falfe bloods, 

A nd fo farewell, and thriue. 

Stew. G letmc ftay,and comfort you,my Mafter. 
Tim. If thou hat’ft Curfes 
Stay not: flye,whU’ft thou art bleft and free: 

Nc’re fee thou man, and let me ne’re fee thee. 

Enter Feet, and Painter. 

Pain. As I tookc note of the place, it cannot be farre 
where he abides. 

Poet. What’s to be thought of him ?( 

Does the Rumor hold for true. 

That lice’s fo full of Gold ? 
painter. Certaine. 

AUHtiades report* it: Phrmica and Timmdjh 
Had Gold of him. He likewife enrich’d 
Poore ftraglingSouldkrs, with great quantity. 

’Tis laide, he gaue vnto his Steward 
A mighty fiimme. 

Poet. Then this breaking of his, 

Hi’s beene but a Try for his Friends ? 

Painter. Nothing clfe: 

You (hall fee him a Palme in Athens againe, 

And fiourifh with the higheft: 

Therefore, ’tisnot 3ttiific, we tender our louts 
Tohim,in this hippos J diftrdfe ofhis : 
Itwlllfliewhoneftly invs, 

And is very likely, to loadeout purpoics 
With what they crauaile for. 

If it be a iuft and true report, that goes 
Of his hailing. 

Poet. What haue you now 
To prefent vnto him ? 

Painter. Nothing at this time 
But my Vifitation: onely I willpromife him 
An excellent Pccce. 

Poet. I rouft ferue him lo too * 

Tell him ofan intent that’s comming toward him. 


Exit 


Painter, Good as thebeft. 

Ptomifing, is the Yerie Ayteo’th’Timc; 

It opens the eyes of Expedition. 

Performance, issuer the duller for his a£fe, 

And but in the plainer and fimpler kinde ofpeople. 

The deede ofSaying is quite out ofvfe. 

To Promifc, is molt Courtly and fafhionable 
Performance, is a kinde of Will or Teftament 
Which argues a great fickncfle in his iudgement 
That makes it. 

Enter Timm from bis Catet. 

Timen. Excellent Workeman, 

Thou canft not paint a manfo badde 
As is thy felfe. 

Po.t. I am thinking 

What I ftiall fay I haue prouided for him ; 

It rouft be aperfonatingof himieltc: 

A Satyre againft the foftneffs of Profpcrity, 

With a Diicouetie of the infinite Flatteries 
Thar, follow youth and opuleucie. 

Timou. Mu ft thou ueedes 
Stand fora Villaine inthmeowne Worke? 

Wilt thou whip thine owne faults in other men? 

Do fo, I haue Gol d for thee. 

Peer. Nay let’s feeke him. 

Then do we finite againft our ovrne eftate. 

When we may profit roeere, and come too late. 

Painter, True : ( 

When the day femes before bhckc-cornerd night; 

Finde what thou want’d,by free and oiler’d light. 

Come. 

Tim. lie meete you at the turne: 

What a Gods Gold, that he is worihipt 
In a baferTemplc, then where Swine feede ? 

’Tis thou that rigg'ft the Barke.and plow’d rheFome, 
Sctleft admired reuerenee in a Slaue, 

To theebeworfiiipt, and thy Saints for aye: 

Be crown’d with Plagues, th3t thee alone obay. 

Fit I meet them. 

Poet. Haile worthy 7 'imw, 

Pah. Our late Noble Mafter, 

Timon. Haue I once liu’d 
To fee two honeft men ? 

Poet. Sir: 

Hauing often ofyour open Bounty taft ed. 

Hearing you were retyr’d, yourFriends faine off, 
WhofcthankelefteNatures (O abhorred Spirits) 

Not all the Whippcs ofHeauen,are large enough^ 

What, to-you, 

Whole Starre-likeNoblenefle gauc life and influence 
To their whole being ? I am rapt, and cannot cou« 
Theimonftrous bulkc of thi* Ingratitude 
With any fixe of words. 

Timon. Let it go, 

Naked men may feet the better: 

You that are fioncft, by being what you arej 
Make them beft fecne,and kuowne. 
pain , He,and my felfe 

Haue trauail’d in the great fliowrc ofyour guifts. 

And fweetly felt it. 

Timon. i, you are honeft man. 

Painter. Wc arc hither come 
T o offer you our feruice. 

Timers. Moft honeft men : 

Why 


( 
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Timon of ^Athens. 


Why how fhalll tequite you? 

Can you cate Roots, and drip kc cold water, no? 

Both* What we can do. 

Wee l do to do you feruice* 

Tim* Ykure honeft men, 

Y’hatie heard that { haue Gold, 

I am lure you haue, fpeake truth, y’are honeft men, 
fmn. So it is faid rr.y Nobk Lord, but therefore 
Came not my Friend,nor I. 

Timan* Good honeft men; Thou draw*ft a counterfet 
Bell in all Athens, th*art indeed the beft. 

Thou coimtcrfer’ft moft litidy. 

Fain* Sa,fo 5 my Lord. 

Tim. E’ne fo fir as I fay. And for thy fiflton. 

Why thy Vctfefwels with Ruffe fo fine and fmootfi, 
Tbatthou art cuen Naturall in thine Art, 

But for all this (my honeft Matur'd friends) 

Icnufl needs fay yotihaue a little fault, 

Marry 'cis not monftrausin you, neither wiSE l 
Yon take much paines to mend, 

Totk Befeech your Honour 
(To make tc kuowne to vs, 

Tim. You! take it ill* 

TSoth. Moft thaukefully,my Lord, 

Timon* Will you indeed ? 

Both. Doubt it nor, worthy Lord, 

Tim 9 There 1 ! neuer a one of you but trufts aKnatae, 
That mightily dceeiues you, 

*Both. Do we*my Lord ? 

Tm. I^ndyouhearchimcoggcj 
Sec him diffcmblc, 

Know his grofife patthcry. louehim,feedehim^ 

Keepcin your bo feme, yet remains allur'd 
That he's a made-vp-Vdlame* 

Pain. I know none fuch,njy Lord, 
poet. Nor I, 

Timm. Looke you* 

I lone you wdJ*Ik giue you Gold 

Rid me thefs Villaines from your companies; 

Hang them, or flab them, drowne them in a draught, 
Confound them by fomecourfe,ond come to me, 
lie giuc you Gold enough, 

Toth, Name them my Lord, lei *s know them# 

Tim. You that: way, and you this; 

But two in Company ; 

Each man a part* all Angle,and alone, 

Yet an arch Villainekcepes him company: 

Ifwhere thou art, two Viilaincs Sicll not be* 

Come not neere him. If thou woulcfftnot rccide 
But where one Villainc is t then him abandon. 

Hence* packe, there’s Gold,you came for Gold yeflaues: 
You haue workc for me; there’s paymciu^hence, 

You are an Alcumift, make Gold of that: 

■ Out Rafcall dogges, Exeunt 

Enter Stcwsird.dxdiWQ Senators, 

i 

Stew. Tt is value that you would fpeake with Timom 
For he is let to oncly to himfelfe* 

That nothing bur himfelfe*which looke* like man, 

Is friendly with him, 

i Jiotu Bring vs to his Caue, 

It is our parr and promjfe to eh 1 Athenians 
To fpeake with Timm. 

%.Sm 4 At all times alike 
Men are not ft ill the fame; Twas Time andGrecfef 


That fram’d him thus. Time with hisf^Tl— 
Offering the Fortunes of his former day e * f ^ 
Th« former man may malic him: brine\.* fA l. 
Atitichanc d it as it may. ® 

Stew. HeereishisCaue: 

Peace and content beheere. Lord Thwc* T 
I-ookc out, and fpeake to Friends: Th’Ail 
By two of their moft reuerend Senate eree t e t k anS 
Speakc to them Nohle Timm, £ ttl «i 

Enter liman out of hit Cant, 

Tim. Thou Stmne that comforts burn*. 

Speakc apd be hang’d ; C ’ 5 

For each true word, a bliftcr.and each f a ]f e 
Be as aCantherizing to cheroot oU’ron™. 
Confuming it with ip caking, “ * 

t Worthy Timm. 

Tim. Ofnone but fuchai you. 

And you ofXawm*, 

* TheS ® Mt «r« ofAthens.grest thee Timor, 
Tm. ] thankethem. 

And would fend them backe the plagtit’j 
Could I but catch it for them, 
it O forget 

W hat we are forty for our feluet to thee ; 

The Senatorsjwuboneconfemofloue,’ 

Intreate thee baeke to Athens, who haue thought 
On fpeciall Dignities, which vacant lye 
For thy beftvieand wearing. 

2 They confeffe 

Toward thee, forgctfulneffe too general! gtoffc 

Which now the publike Sody.which doth fildome 

Piay the rchancer, feeling in it feife 

A lacks oiTmons ayde, hath fincc with all 

Ot itoyvnefalJ, icftraimngayde to 

And lend forth vs, to maketheic forrowed render, 

Togctherewith a recompcnce more fruitful! 

1 hen their offence can weigh downc by the Dramroe, 
I euen fwch henpes and filmmes of Lone and Wealth * 
As fhallrorhee blotont^whac wrongs werctheirs^ 
And write in Encerhc figures of their ioue f 
Euer to read them thine, 

Tim. Yon witch me in it; 

Surprize me to the very brinks of tearesj 
Lend me a Fooles heart, and a womans eyes, 

And lie be^ecpethcfecomfortjjWorchyScnatorsi 

I Therefore fopleafe thee co recurne with vs s 
And ofaur Athens* thine and ours to cake 

The Captainship,thou finale be fiiec with chankej* 
Allowed vv ; th abfolure power,and thy good name 
Line with Authentic: fo foone wefiiali dnuebackc 
Of jikibt&des th^^^pproathes wild, 

Who like a core too fauage > doth root 
Hii Countries pearc- 

I I And (Irakes hhrV^atning Sword 
Againft the waller oAAthens. 

t Therefore 1 Ttm$n. 

Tim. W eli fi r, i wdl: therefore I will fir timj 
l£AUfbi* 4 ffk]l\ my Countrymen* 
l^et Alabins know shis a(T/mw y 
That Timm cares not. But ifhefacke faire Athens^ 1 
And take our goodly aged menbyWBcards, 
Giuing our holy Virgins to the flame 
Of contumelious, bsaftly f mad-brain’d warre t 
Then let him know^and tell him T*mo» fpeake® it 


In 


r 
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Timon ofajftbens. 


t77itcv ofoLir aged, ant! our youth, 
f junocchoole but cell, him that I care not, 

* diet him tak't at worft : For their Kniues care not, 
tvhtl e y ou ^ aue # oal ? to jnfwcri For my felfc, 

L‘ cte * s n ot a whittle, in th’vnruly Campc, 

L't l do prize It at my loue.be ore 
-•j^reuerends Throat in Athens. Sol Icaueyoo 
Tothe protection of the proiperous Gotli, 
isTheeues to Keepers. 

ye#. Stay not.affs in vaine. 

fipt. Why 1 was-wvit.itsgpi'myEpitaph, 
j c will be feencto morro>v. My long t-rdtueffe 
Qf Health find Lioing, now begins to.mend, 
r \ B d nothing brings me all things,- Gline ftill, 

Bs Alcfodf* y onr-.plague }.yon bis, 

An dl*S fnlohg enough.: 

i We fpcske in vame. 

fim. Bui yet I ipuc n.y,CountTy,and am not 
One that reioy ces uvthc^on: u-ui vvi^cke, 

^common breicc doth pm i>* 

1 That's well (poke, ■ 

: Tim. Corjiyieud me to ipv losing Countreymeo, 

\ Tbefe words beco,uw, "... j-js as cheypaftetho- 
tovvthcpi- 

2 And wter in our like great Tdtuuphers 

In their applaudi/’g * 

Tm. Commend.me rp che^, 

AndtclUhem,tl^tto cafethein of their greefes, 
fbpcfearcs omsfiilc ftjokes,ttiek Aches Ioffes, 

Their pangs oi Lowe,w^h other incident throws® 

That Natures fragile VdTcli doth fiiftame 

Inlifes vacertaine voyagi^ I vyillfotne kindnes dotKefii f 

He reach them to ptxucnc wilde Alcikada wrath. 

j Hike this well, he will returns againc. 

Tim - I bane a Tree which growss hsere in my Clofe ? 
Thar mine owns vfe inuites me co cue downs* 

And fhordy muft I fell it. Tell my Friends* 

Tell Athens, in the fcquenceof degree* . 

> From high eo low throughouE, thac who fo plcafc 
To flop AffluSion, let him cake hii hafte ; 

Come hither ere my Tree hath felt the Axe, 

And hang him felfe* Ipray you domy greeting. 

Suw. Trouble him no fur ther, thus you ftill fib all 
Finde him. 

Tm. Come not to me againe, but fay to Athens, 
Timm hath made bis cucdaftiog Manfipn 
Vpon the Beached Verge of the fbk Floods 
Who ones a day with his emboffed Frotlu 
The turbulent Surge fiiall cower; thither corns* 

Aid let my grauc-ftone be your Oracle: 

Lippcs; let foure words go by,and Language end: 

What is amiffe. Plague and Infeftion mend. 

Graces onely be mens workes, and Death their gsine 5 
Sunne, hide thy Beamcs* Timonhtih donehisRaigne. 

Exit Timon , 

t His difeontents are vhremoueabSy- cdupled to^Na- 

mt. 

a Our hope in him is dead: let vs returns* 

And ftraine wfiar other meanes is left vuto vs 
■InourdcerepcnlL 

1 h requires fwife foot. Exeunt, 

Enter two other Settlors .u>hb 4 Mejfertger. 

1 Thou haft pamiuily difeouefd :arc his Hie® 

As full as tby report? 


tMtf Ihausfpoketbeleaft, 

Bcfides his expedition promifes prefent approach* 

2 We ftand much liazard,if chcy bring not Timm. 
JIAef. I met a Currier* one mine ancient Friend* 
Whom though in general! part we were oppos*d ? 

Yet ourold Joue made a particular force. 

And nude vs fpeake like Friends, This man was riding 
From Alcthiades t o Timms C aut 
With Lecter! ofintresiyj which imported 
His Fellowfl^ip ikircaufc againft your City, 

In part lor his lake mou'd% 

Enter the other Senators. 

1 Hccre come out Brothers. 

5 Notalkcof 77 ^^jnorhing ofhimexpeft, 

The Enemies Drufnme is heard, md fcarcfuU fcouring 
Doth choake cheayre yvlrb dtift: > ji } and prepare* 

Ours is the fall I fearcj our Foes ehe Share* Exemt 

Enter 4 Soutdier in the ^oeds fie^tny Timon* 

SoL By all defeription this fhoalJ be the plate. 

Whole heere? Speakc hoa. Noanlwer ? What is this-? 
Tymon is dead, who hath om-ftmchc hi® fpan, 

SomeBeaft reade this;There do J snoi:!iue a Man r 
Dead fur % and this his Grauc. what’s on this Tomb, 

1 cannot read : the Charrailcr He take with wax, 

Om Capcaiac hath in euery Figure skill 5 

An ag 5 d Interpreter, though ybbg in dsves : • ’ 

Before proud Athens bee’s let downe by this,' 

Whofe fall the marke of his Ambition is* Exit, 

Trumpets found, Enter Akihiades with hts Powers 
before Athens* 

Ale Sound to chfs Coward*andIafduiousTowne 3 , 
Our terrible approach* 

Sounds a Parly. 

- The Senators appeare vpoti the waif. 

Till now you hauegone on* and fill'd the time 
With all Licentious meafure, making your willes 
The fcope of I ufl ice* Till now*rhy felfc and fuch 
Asficpt withui chefliadow of your power 
Haue wander’d with our trailtrrt Armes^nd breath’d] 
Our fa Efer a nee vainly : Now the time is flufh. 

When cionching Marrow in the bearer fin ng 
Cries (of it fdfc)no more; Now brearhlefli: wrong* 
Shall fit and pant in your great Chakes of cafe, 

1 And purfie Infoletice fhall break c his winde 
With feare and horrid flight. 

t . $en t Nob!e,and young ; 

When thy firft greefes wercbiit smeere concckf 
Ere thou hatfft power, or wc had caivfc of fearc. 

We fent to thee, to giue thy rages Balnne* 

To wipe out our IngTaciEiide, with Loues 
Aboue thdr quantities 
% So dictweWGoe 

Transformed Timon, to our Citties loue 
By humbi : e MefTage, and by promfft mcanes: 
WfwetenotaLvnkmde, nor alldeferue 
The common ftroke of war re* 

1 Tbefe waUes of ours* 

Were not erected by rheir band** from whom 
You haue rece.yiikl your greefe : Nor are they foch. 

That thefe great Towres > Tropliees > & School*fhoid fall 
For private faults in them, 

2 Nor are they liuing 

I Who 
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Timon of ^Athens 


Thofe Emmies of Tinrnm, and mine 
Whom you your felues (hall fee out for rcp , 
rail and no more; and to snoot your f eat J * 

With my more Noble meaning, not a man % 

Shall paffc his quarter, or offend th c fi reamc 
OfRcguhr Juffice in your Citties bound* 

But fhail be remedied toyourpublique La^y , 
Acheauieftanfwer, 

'Both. ’Tis mod Nobly fpoken. 

Ale. Dcfcend,andkeepeyour words. 

Enur a Mejfsnger^ 

MeJ. My Noble Generali, Timo* is dead 
Entomb’d vpon the very bemme o’th’Sea * 
And on bis Graueftone, this Infculprure which 
With wa* 1 brought away : whofefoft 

Inrprnrers frtr ^ ^ 


Who vverethe uiotiucs mat yaunrtt wem ouCj 
(Shame chat they wanted, cunning in exteffe) 

Hath broke their hearts, March, Noble Lord, 

Into our City with thy Banners fpred. 

By decimation and a tyihed death} 
if thy Reuenges hunger for that Food 
Which Nature loathes, take thou rhedeftin’d tenth. 
And by the hazard of the fpotted dye. 

Let dye the fpotted, 

1 All haue not offended t 

For thofe that were, it is no: Iqusre to take 
On thofe that arc, R.cuenge: Crimes, like Lands 
Are not inherited, then deere Countryman, 

Bring hi thy rankes, but leaue without thy rage, 
Spare thy Athenian Cradle, and thole Kin 
Which in the bluffer of thy wrath muft fall 
With thofe that haue offended, like a Shepheard, 
Approach the Fold, and cull ch’infedled forth. 

But kill not altogether, 

2 What thou wilt. 

Thou rather fhalt inforce it with thy fmile, 

Then hew too’t, with thy Sword, 
i Set but thy foot 

Againft our ratnpyr’d gates, and they fhail ope i 
So thou wilt fend thy gentle heart before. 

To fay thou'i enter Friendly* 
a Throw thy Gloue, 

Or any Token of thineHonour clfe. 

That thou wilt vfc the warres as thy redreffe. 

And not as our Confufion t All thy Powers 
Shall make their harbour lnpur Towne, till wee 
Haue feal’d thy full defire. 

Ale. Then there's my Gloue, 

Defend and open yonrvncharged Ports. 


Fiaminim, one ofTymons Seruants. 
Seruilim , another: 


0 1l/{ 0 7^1 of Athens. 

Lucius 7 And 

Lucullus, two Flattering Lords, 
i^emantm^a Qmrlijh Philojopher. 
Smj-ronius another flattering Lord. 
jlcibuideSj an Athenian (fapt aim. 
fact, 
fainter, 
jeweller. 

Merchant. 

£ 1 triable Senatours. 

(jrtdine Maskers. 

Certaine Theeues. 


Varro. 

'Philo. 

Titm. 

Lucius. 

Hortenfii 

Ventigius, one of Tymonsfalfe Friends , 

Cupid. 

Scmprouius. 

With diuers other Seruants^ 

Ami Attendants. 


Seuerall Ser Hants to Vfurers. 


FINIS 
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THE TRACEDIE OF 

IVL1VS CjESAR. 


dJ'Bus Trimus. Serna 'Trima. 


Enter Plfflim* Mftrellm, a$wfi*W Qmmmrs 


otter the Stage* 


Pimm* 

H Ence: home you idle Creatures,get you home: 
Is this a Holiday ? What * know yon not 
(Being Meehan i call) you ought not walke 
Vpon a labouring day } vrithout the figne 
Of your Pcofelfioia?SpC!ike t what Trade art thou ? 

Car. Why Sir,a Carpenter. 

Mw* Where is thy leather Apron*and thy Rule? 
What doft thou with thy belt Apparreli on ? 

You fir, what Tiade are you ? 

Cdl* Trudy Sir, in rcfpeftofaflnc Workman, 1 am 
but as you would fay,a Cooler. 

Mar* But what Trade arc thou ? AnKver me directly* 
Cob* A Trade Sir, that I hope 3 may vie, with a lafe 
Confidence, which is indeed Sir,a Mender of bad foulps. 

flu What Trade thou knauc? Thou naughty knaue, 
wbat Trade? 

Cobl N ay 1 bcfeech you Sir, be not out with me: yet 
if you be out Sir, 1 can mend yon# 

Mm, What mean ft thou by that ? Mend mec, thou 
fawey Bellow ? 

Cob* Why fir. Cobble you* 
flu Thou art a Cob]er r art thou ? 

Cob, Truly fir, all that I line by, is with the Aule : I 
meddle with noTradefmans matters, nor womens mat¬ 
ters; but withal I am indeed Sir,a Surgeon to old ftioocs: 
when they are in great danger, I recover them. As pro¬ 
per men as cucr trod vpon Neats Leather, hauc gone vp¬ 
on my handy-w.orke* 

flu But wherefore arc not in thy Shop to day? 

Why do’ft thsu leade theft men about theftreets? 

Cob ; Truly (ir, toweareouc their fhooes, toget my 
ielfe into move wurke. But hidcedc fir, we make Holy- 
day io fee Ccpr, and to reioycc \n his Triumph, 

Mur* Wherefore reioycc? 

What Con quell brings he home ? 

What Tributaries tallow him to Rome, 

To ejaeeinCaptiue bonds his Chariot Wheelcs? 
YouBIccke^you donds,ybu war, fe then fenfleffe things: 
0 you hard hearts, you criielVmcnofRome, 

Sflewyou not Pompt 7 many a time and oft f 
Haucyou climb'd vp to Walles and Battlements, 
ToTowres and Windows?Yea, to Chimney tops, 1 
Your infants in your Amies, and there haue late 
The liuedong day s with patient expectation, 


To fee great Fompej pafl’e the ftrests of Rome z 
And when you faw his Chariot but appeare 
Haueyounoc mad can Vinner tall ihout, 

That Tyber trembled vndemeath her bankes 
To hears the replication of your iuunds. 

Made in her Copcauc Shores? 

And do you now put on your beft attyre ? 

And do you now cull out a Hoiyday ? 

And do you now ftrew Flowers in his way. 

That comes in Tiiuii»pb-.ouerPtfjwJ^jffif blood? 

Be gone, 

Runne to your koufes, fall vpon your knees, 

Prav to tb-e Gods to intermit the plague 
That needs niuft light on this Ingratitude* 

Flu Go^go.goodCountrymen,and for this fault 
Affembleallihe poore men of your fort; 

Draw them to T} berbankes,and weepe your tearcs 
Into the Channel!, til! the lo weft ftreamc 
Do kiffe the tnofl exalted Shores of all* 

Exeunt all the Commoner /* 
See where their bafeft mettle be not mcmffJ, 1 
They vanilla tongue-tyed in their gmltineffe: 

Go youdowne that way towards the Capitoll, 

This way will I: Difrobe the Images, 
jf you dp fmde them deckt with Ceremonies 
UHttr, May we do fo? 

You know it h the Feaft ofXupercall, 

Flu It h no mar ter, let no linages 
Be hung with Caftrs T*ophees: lie about, 

And driuc away the Vulgar from theftreccs ; 

So do you too, where you perceiuc them thiefce. 

Thefe growing Feathers, pluck c from Cgfkrs wing, 

Will make him flyc an ordinary pitch, 

Whoelfe would foare aboue the view of men. 

And keepe vs all in feruite fearcfuInefTe. Exmnt 

Enter C<%far, Antony for the Courfe^falphmnm } Portly 
cim , Cicero j r B rtftm , Cajfim , C Soot hfaj er '.af¬ 

ter them Aiurellm md Flattiw, 

Ccef Calphmnia. 

Ctuk: Peace ho^ C&fir fpeakes* 

Caf Ctilphurmu 
Calp* Hccremy Lord* 

C&f Stand you dircftly in Antonio's. w ay% 

When lve doth run his oourfe. Antonio* 

Ant, Cafar, royl.ord* 

C<cf Forget nor in your fpeed Antonio r 
To touch falpbnrnm : for our Elders fay 

k k 
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The'Tragedieoffulius fa far. 


The Barren touched in this holy chace 3 
Shake off their fler rile cucfe. 

Am. I fhal! remember, 

When Ctifhr fayc&,Do this; it is perform'd. 

Caf Set oruand leaue no Ceremony oat. 

S«<nb m Cafitr. 

Cafe Ha? vVho. cables ? 

Cds!^ Bid cuery iioyfc bs (lit!: peace yec againe# 

C<£f m Who U it inchcprefie, that calles on me? 
iheare a Tongue (briber then all the Muficke 
Cry, Cdfar : Spcakc ^C 4 ar * s runi> ^ to he^re* 

Sooth* Beware rhe Ides of March. 

- Cafi. What man is that? 

Br, A Sooth- %er bids you beware the Ides of March 
C#f Set him before me, let me fee his face. 
C^.Fellow, come from the throng,look vpon Cgfzr* 
Citf. What fay ft thou to me now? Speak oucc agaioe^ 
Sooth. Beware theldes ©t March. 

Caf, He is a Dreamer, let vs lcauc him; Baffc* 

Sennet* Exeunt* Manet ' Bmt , fa Cajf m 
Caffi, Will you go fee the order of the courlc ? 

%rm* Not I. 

Ca0i I pray you do* 

Brut , I am not Gamefom: I do heke feme part 
Of that quicke Spirit tha ti sin Antowjx 
Let me not hinder Cajfim your defires; 

He leaue you* 

fajfr BmtMy I do obferue you now of lare: 

I haueoot from your eyes,that gentlencfle 
And (hew of Louc, as I was wont to haue :i 
You beare too ftubborne,and too ftrange a hand 
Oner your Friend, that louesyou. 

Bru. Ca(fius f 

Be not deccitfd : if l hauc veyl’d my looks* 
i tunic the trouble of my Countenance 
Mcerely vpon my felfe. Vexed I am 
Oflarc, with paffions offomc cljfterence s 
Conceptions ondy proper corny fdfe, 

Which giuefome foyle (perhaps) to myBehauionrs z 
But let not therefore my good Friends be grcciTd 
(Among which number Cajfm be you one) 

Nor conftrueatiy further my neglefi. 

Then that poore Bmim wuhhimfelfe at warre. 

Forgoes the iliewcs ofLouc to osrher men. 

Cajfi .Then BrntiMy I haue much miftook your paffion, 
By meanes where of, this Brefl: of mine hath buried 
Thoughts of great vahucj worthy Cogitations, 

Tdl me good f Brutm % Can you fee your face? 

Brmm, No Caffimi 

For the eye fees nor it fclfc but by reflection, 

By feme other things* 

Cajfm* "fisiuft, 

And k is very much lamented Brutm , 

That youhaueno fueh Mirrbrs, as will turne 
Your hidden worthinefle into your eye, 

That you might fee your fliadow: 

1 haue heard, 

Where many of the be ft refpeet in Rome, 

(Except immortall Cdfar) fpcaking. of Bwtmf 
And groaning vnderneath this Ages yoakc* 

Haue wiftvd, that Noble Brutm had his eyes; 

Bru, Into what dangers, would you 
Lead ctneDjpw? 

That you would haue rue feeke into my felfe^ 

For that which is not in me? 

Caf, Therefore good Brutm > be prepar'd to beare t 



And fince you know, you cannot fee your fdf 
Sowell as by Reflexion; I yourGlaflc, C 
Will niodeWiy difeouer to your felfe 
Thar of your felfe, which you yet know not of 
And be not iealous on me,gende Brmm i 
Were I a common Laughter, or did vfe 
To ftale with ordinary Oathes my lone 
ToetierynewProtefier: if you know 3 
That I do fawne on men, and hugge them hard 
And after fcandallthem :Orifyou know * 

That I profefTemy felfe in Banquening 
Tg all the Rout, then hold me dangerou?. 

Blonrifhy amt $hom 4 

Bru. What mcanes this Show ting? 

I do feare, the People choofc Cecfar 
For their King* 

Caffu I, do you fcarc 5 1 ? 

Then muft I thmke y on would not haue it fb; 

Bru. I would not Caffim y yet I lotie him well* 
Bin wherefore do you hold me hecrc lb lone? 

W hat is it, chat you would impart to me ? 5 
If it be ought toward ehe general! good. 

Set Honor in one eye, and Death iVh other. 

And I will looke on both indifferently : 

For let the Gods fo fpecri mce^as I louc 
The name of Honor, more then i feare death, 

Cajfi. I know chat venue to be in you Bmm ; 

As well aside know your outward fanour* 

Well, Honor is the fubleft of my Story ; 

I cannot tell, what you-and other men 
Thinkc ofthi* life : But for my fingle felfe, 

1 had as licfenot be, as hue to be* 

In a w: ofiucb a Thing, as I my felfe. 
i I was borne h ee as C^Jar^ fo were you, 

We both haue fed as well, and we can both 
Endure the Winters cctd, as well as hee. 

For oncej vpon a Rawe andGuftir day. 

The troubled Tybcr, chafing with her Shores, 
Cafarfaidc to me, Dar’k thou frffmwom 
Lcape in with iuc into this angry Flood, 

And fwim to yonder Point ? Vpon the word, 
Accoutred as I wa^I plunged in. 

And bad him follow ; £b indeed he did. 

The Torrent roarM, and we did buffet it 
With iufty Sinewes, throwing it nfide, 

And Hemming it with hearts of Contronerfif* 

But ere we could arriue the Point propos'd, 

Czfar cride, Helpe me I linke. 

I (db our great Aticeftor, 

Did from the Flames of Troy, vpon his fliouJJer 
The old tAwhpfisbeats) ib^frani the waues ofTybcr 
Did I the tyred ( k/ix : And this Man, 

Is now become a God,and Cajfim is 
A wretched Creature, and mull bend his body* 

If Cd far carekfly but np d on him. 

He had aFeauer when he was inSpaine, 

And when the Fit was on him,I did markc 
How hedtd fhake; Tis true, this God did fliake, 

His Coward fsppes did from their colour fljk, 

And that fame EyCjwhofe bend doth awe the W orld, 
Did Ioofe hi* Luftre : I did hearehitn grotie: 

I, and that Tongue of his, char bad the Romans 
Marke him, and write his Speeches irrtheir Bookes, 


- Girfc : Ye Gods,ic doth amaze me. 


ar. 


V 


Alai, it cried, Giue me fame drinke Tittnim ,i 


fo 


J 5 “‘noffucha feeble temperfhould 
, J t[ (he ftatt of tlic Maiefticke world, 
beare the Palme alone. 

AndP Shout. Flox'-tfc. 

$rii> Ano^er genera! I fliom ? 
idobclceuc, that theie applaules arc 
P t f onie new Honors, that arc heap’d on C.tfa 
C# Why mad, he dbth Wftritfc the narrow tvoxld 
tike aCo!oflus,and we petty men 
fyalkc voder his liuge leggcs.atid peepe about 
r 0 finite our telucs diilionourable Graues. 

Men at fometime, arc Maders oftheir Pates. 
p] ic fault (deere ISyhima ^is not in our Stan cs* 

Butin our Selues,that we arc vnderiings. 

Srfttus and Citfitr: What fliotiid be in that C*far ? 

\Vfiy fiiould char name be founded more then yours ? 
\Vi'i* te them together: Yours,is as faire a Name .* 

5ound them, it doth become the mouth afvecJi; 

Weigh them, it is as beauy: Coninrc with ’em, 

Irttus will ftatt a Spirit as foone as Citfar, 
plow in the names of all theGods at once, 

Vpon what mcate doth this our Cafitr Icedc, 
phit he is growne fo great ? Agc,thou arc foam’d. 

PoffiCj thou halt loft the breed of Noble Bloods. 

When wenc there by an Age, fince rhe great Flood, 
Bucitwas fam’d with more then with one man? 

When could they fay(cill riowjthat talk’d ofRome, 
That her wide Walkes incompaft but one man ? 
Newish Rome indeed, and Roome enough 
When there Is in it but onconely man. 

O'you and ]. haue heard our Fathers fay, 

There was a Uruttu once, that would haue brook’d 
Th’eternall Diucli cokcepehis State in Rome, 
Aseafilyas a King. 

Era. That you do louc me, I am nothing lealous: 
What you would workc me too,I haue iomc oyme: 
How I haue thought of this,and ofthefe times 
I lhall recount hcereafter. For this prefent, 

I would not fo (with loue 1 might intreac you) 

Be any further moou’d: What you haue fatd, 

I willcoT)fider:what you haue to fay 
I will with patience hcare, and fin<le a time 
Both mcete to beare, and anfwcr fuch higli things, 
fill then, my Noble Friend, chew vpon this : 

Bmta had rather be a Villager, 

Then to repute himfelfe a Sonne ofRome 
Voder rhete hat'd Gonditions,asthis time 
Isliteolay vpon vs. 

Cap. I am gHd that my wealte words 
Haue ftrucke bite thus much foew of fire from Arumt, 

"Enter Cafhr and his Tr.iinc. 

'Em, The Games are done-,- " ; 

And Cafar Is returning, 

Cajfi- As they pa fie byi 
Plucke C^^rifby the Sleeue, 

And lie will (after his fovtfre fafoion) tell yoii - 
What hath proceeded worthvliote to day. ; 

Bru. I will do lb: but locke you Caffisu, 

The angry lpot dochglovj on Xlrtfars brow. 

And all the reft, lookfc like a clfiditen Trainc ; 
Cnlphurntu's ; Cheek e is pale, a:Td Cicero 
Lookcs with hreb Fervet,ar!d iiich fiery eyes' ’ 

As yjc haue leene him in theCcpitoR 


ThcTragedieo/fulm fa far. , 

\ Being croft in Conference, by fomc Senators. 
Cttjfi, Cask* will tell vs what the matter is. 
^Antonio. 


Ill 


Cdf, 

jlnt. C&fiir. 

C&f t Let me haue men about me, that are far. 

Sleek c-headed men, and fuch as flccpea-nights: 

Yond Celias a foanc and hungry Iooke, 

He thinkes too much: fuch men arc dangerous. 

Ant. Feare him not C&far, he's not dangerous. 

He is a Noble Roman,and well giuen. 

Cnf WouldhewctefattetjBiitlfearchim not: ' 

Yec if my name werelyablcto fcarc, 

I do not know the man I Ihould auoyd 
So foone as that fparc Cnjfim. Hcreadcs much. 

He is a great Obierner, and hclookcs 

Quite through the Decdsofmcn. He loues no Plsyes, 

As thou doft Antony : he heares no Muficke • 

Seldome heimiles.'and Imiles in Inch a fort 
As if lie mock’d jiimfelfeyand fcorn’d hisl'pirit 
That could be mou’d to linilc stany thing. 

Such men as he, be ncuer at hearts cafe, 

Whites they behold a greater then chemfelties. 

And therefore are they very dangerous. 

I rather tell thee what is to he fear’d. 

Then what I fcarc: for alwayes I am C.tfir, 

Come on my right hand, for this ea re is dcafe. 

And tel! me trucly, what thou th ink'll of him. Sennit, 
Extent Csfar and his 'Trains. 

CmI{, You pul'd me by the cloake, would you fpeake 
with me? ’ - 

Bm. I ( 7 *t^ef,tell v s what bath c 1) anc’d to day 
That Cafar lookes fo fad. 

C<t*k. Why you were with him,' were you not ? 

'Em. ! foould not then ask zfcaskd what had chanc’d. 

C.tskj Why there was a Grown c offer’d him; & being 
offer’d him, he put it by with the backc of his band thus, 
and then the people fell a (Routing. 

Brtti What was the fecond noyfe for ? 

Cask, Why for that too. 

CaJJi. They (homed thrice: what was the la ft cry for? 

Cask. Why for that too, 

Bru. Was the Crownc offer'd him thrided* - 

Catkj I marry was Y,‘add lice put U by thrice, euetie 
time genrfer thenothtfr; and at a;ery piut'ingby, mine 
bonert Neighbors foowted. 

Ca(ft; Who offer’d him the Growne A . 

Casks Why Antony, ' \ 

’Em. Tell vs the manner of it,geiule Cait^a. 

Caska ■ I can as well bee hang'd as tell the manner of 
it: It was mcerc Footerie, T did not niarkeit. 1 fa We 
CMarko Antony offer hiiu’a Crowne, yer’twas not a 
Crowiic ncythcr/cvvas one of thel'cCordhetS’: and as I 
told you, bee put it by once: but for all \ hat, to my thin¬ 
king, he would faine haue had it. Then bee offered i c to 
him againc :then bee put it by a gain c: bnf to niy think¬ 
ing,be was very loath to lay bisfingers off it.- And then 
he offered it thethi/d time ;; free put it the third time by, 
and ftill as' hec refus’d it, the nbblement bow ted, and 
clapp’d their eliopt hands, and threw vppe their fweatie 
Nigiit-cappes, and vttered fuch a deale of (linking 
breath, bccaufe Cafitr refus’d foe Crowne, that it had 
(aimoft) choaked Caftrr : fbi hce fwoohded, and fell 
downe acit :-And for mineowrfepart, I dUr-ft not laugh, 
for feare of opening my Lippes, and reccyteing the bad 
Ayre. • • : ■ 

kk i CaffiJ 
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TheTragedie offulim fefar. 


Cap.. Butfoft} pray you: what,did Cafar fwound ? 
Caikj He fell downe in the Market-place,and foam’d 
at mouchjSnd was fpcechlcfie. 

Brut. ’Tis very like he hath the Falling fickncflc. 

Cap. No,Cptr hath it not: but you,and I, 

And hotieft Caska haue the Falling fickncflc, 

Co.sks 1 know not what you mea:ie by that, but I am 
fare Cafar fell downe. If the tag-ragge people did not 
clap him, and hiffe him, according as he pleas’d, and dif- 
pleas’d them.as they vfc to doe the Players in the Thea¬ 
tre, I am no true man. 

’Brut, What faid he,when he came vnro himfclfe ? 
Catl^ Marry,before he fell downe, when he perceiu’d 
the common Heard was glad he reins’d the Crowne, he 
plucktmc opc his Doublet, and offer’d them his Throat 
to cut: and I had beene a man of any Occupation, if I 
Would not haue taken him at a word, I would I might 
goe to Hell among the Rogues, and fo hec fell. When 
he came to himfclfe againe, hee faid, Ii' hee had done,or 
faid any thing 3mi(Te,hc defir’d tlicir Worlhrps to thinke 
it was his irslnnitie. Three or fourc Wenches where I 
flood, cryedjAI&ffegood Soule, and forgaue him with 
all their hearts: Bin there's no heed to be taken of them; 
if Cafar had ftab’d their Mothers,they would haue done 
no lefle. 

Brut. And after that,he came thus fad away* 

Casks I. 

Cajfi. Did Cicero fay any thing f 
Cask' I,he fpoke Greeke, 

Cap . To what effedit ? 

Cask. Nay, snd I tell you that, fie nc'te looke you 
i’th’face againe. But thofe that vnderflood him, fmil’d 
at one another, and Ibooke their heads: but for mine 
ownepart.it was Greeke to me. I could tell you more 
rtewes too: MttrreUm and Flauius , for pulling Scarffes 
off Cafars Images, are put to filencc, Fare you well. 
There was more Foolerie yet, if 1 could remem¬ 
ber ir. 

Cap. Will you fupp.e with mexo Night, Caska ? 

Cask- No,I am promis’d forth. 

Cap. Will you Dine with me to morrow? 

Cask: 1 bealiue, and your minde hold, and your 

Dinner worth the eating. 

Cap . Good.I will exp eft you. 

Casks Doe fo: farewell both. Exit. 

Brut. What a blunt fellow is this growne to be i 
He was quick Mettle,when he went to Schools. 

Cap. So is he now, in execution 
Of any bold.or Noble Enterprise, 

How-euer he puts on this tardie Forme: 

This Rudeneflc is a Savscc to his good Wit, 

Which giues menftomacke to difgeft his word* 

With better Appetite. 

Brut. And fo it is: 

For this time I will leaue you: 

To morrow,ifyoupleafe to fpeake withtne, 

I will comeboroe to you: or if you will. 

Come home to mc,3nd I will wait for you. 

Cap. I will doc fo: till then,thinke of the World. 

Exit 'Brutus. 

Well Brutus,thou art Noble^yet I fee. 

Thy Honorable Mettle may be wrought 
From that it is diipos’d : therefore it is meet. 

That Nob lemindcs keepe eucrwith their likes: 

For who fo firme.that cannot be feduc’d ? . 

Cafar doth bearc me hard,but he loties Brutus. 



If I were Brutus now, and he were Capas , 

He Ihould not humor me. I will this Nigh* 

In feuerall Hands,in at his Win dowses throw 
As if they came from feuerall Citizens, * 
Writings,all tending to the great opinion 
That Rome holds of hisNamc; wherein obfeu i 
Cafar s Ambition (ball be glanced at. 

And after this.lec Cafar feat him furc, 

For wee will fiiakc him, or worfc dayes endure. 

Exit. 

Thunder, and Lightning. Enter Catha 
and Cicero, 

Cic. Good euen.G&f^.-brought you CifcK 

Why arc you breathleflc,a»d why ftare youf 0 j ° mc ^ 

Cask. Are not you mou’d.when all chef^y 0 c p 

Shakes, like a thing vnfirmc? O Cicero, 1 tart " 

1 haue icene Tcmpefls,w hen the fcolding Winds 

Haue riu’d the knottic Oakes,and I haue feenc 
Th’ambitious Ocean fwell,and rage.and foame 
To be exalted with the threatning Clouds; * 

But neuer till to Nighc.neuer till now. 

Did! gocthrough aTempeft-dropping. fire, 

Eychcr there is a Ciuili ftrife in Heauen, 

Orelfethe World.toofawcie with the Gods, 

Incenfes them to fend deduction, 

Cic. Why, faw you any thing more wonderfullj 
Cask. A common fUue, you know him well by fjohe 

Held vp his left Hand,whicb did flame and bume * ’ 

Tike twemie Torches ioyn’d; and yet his Hand, 

Not fenfiblc of fire,remain’d vnfeorth’d. 

Befidcs,! ha’not finccput vp my Sword, 

Againft the Capitol] 1 met a Lyon, 

Who glaz’d vpon mcjand went furlyby, 

Without annoying me, And there wete drawne 
Vport a heape.a hundred gaftly Women. 
Transformed with their feare, who fwore,tbey fayy 
Men,all infirc,walkevpand downe the flrectes, 

And yeftcrday.the Bird of Night did fit, 

Eucn at Noone- day .vpon the Market place, 
Howting,aud fhreekiog. When thefe Prodigies 
Doe fo cnmoymly meet, let not men fay, 

Thefe are their Reafcns,they are Naturall: 

For 1 bdeeue,they are portentous things 
Vnto the Clymare.that they point vpon, 

Cic. Indced.it is a ftrangc difpofed time t 
But men may conftrut things after their fafhion, 
Clcane from the purpofe of the things thctnfelue*. 
Comes Cafar to the Capitoll to morrow ? 

Cask.- He doth: for he did bid Anscmo 
Send word to you, he would be there tomorrow. 

Cic ; Good-night then, Casket 
This difttirbed Skie is not to walke in. 

Cask. Farewell Cicero. Exit Cicero. 

Enter Capos. 

Cap. Who’s there ? 

Casks A Romane, 

Cap. Caska, by your Voyce* 

Cask, Your Hare is good. 

Capit&.whzt Night is this ? 

Cap. . Avery pleafing Night to honeft men. 

Casks Who euer knew the Heauens menace fo ? 
Cap, Thofe chat haue knowiae the Earth fo * u “ 0 
faults, For 
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- '^cr^rtJhauowalk’d about the ftreets, 
KS^vn.oAcperillou.Nigl.t; 

S“, 4 br you fco, 

^ bar’d my Bofomcro the Thunder-fione: 

S when the croflc blew Lightning fdenVd to 
TheBreft’°f Heaucn,I did prefent my felfe 
Lq jnthc ayme,and very flafli of it. '■ 

Cask, But wherefore did you fo much tempt the Hea¬ 
rt is the part of men,to fcare and tremble, 
lyhen the mo ft mjghtieGods,by tokens fend 
Lhdreadfull Heraulds,to aftomfli vs. 

Cap. You are dull, flask* t 
And thofe fparkes of Lifephac fliould be in a Roman, 
fou doe want, or elfc you vfc not. 
you looke pale.and gaze,ao(l put on teare, 

And caft your felfe in wonder, 
foftc the ftrange impatience of the Heauens: 
gilt if you would confider the true caufe, 
yyhyall thefe Fjres,why all thefe gliding G hofts, 

Why Bhds and Beafts.frotn qualitte and kinde, 

^hy Old men,Foolcs,and Children calculates 
yVhy all thefe things change irem their Ordinance, 
fheii'Natures,and pre-formed Faculties, 

Tomonfiroiis qualitie; Wiry you fliall findc, 

Tint Heaueti hath infus’d them with thefe Spirits, 
fo mike them Inftrutnents offcare.and warning, 
Vntofomemonfttous Stace, 

Mow could I (Caska} name to thee a man, 

Moft like this dreadful! Night, 

Thtc Thunders, Lightens,opens Graurs,anci rosres, 

At doth the Lyon in the Capitol!: 

A man no mightier then thy felfe,or cif, 

In petfanaila&ioii; yet prodigious growne, 

And fearefull,as thefe ft range eruptions arc. 

Cask. ’Tis Cafar that you racanc: 

Is it not, Capita ? 

Cap. Let it be who it is; for Romans now 
Haue Thewes.and Limbcs,lifce to theirAnceftors; 

But woe the while.our Fathers mindes aic dead. 

And we are gouern’d with our Mothers ipirits, 
Ouryoake,and fuft’erance,fiicw vs Woraaniflr. 

Cask,. In deed,they fsy,tbc Senators to morrow 
Mcanc to eftabliih Cajkr as a King : 

And he lhall wcare his Crowne by Sea,and Land, 

Incucry p!ace,fiue here in Italy. 

Cap. 1 know where I will weare this Dagger then; 
Capw from Bondage will deliuer Captts: 

Therein.yec Gods,you make the weake moft ftrong; 
Therein,yccGods,you Tyrants doc defeat, 

Nat Stonie Tower,nor Walls of beaten Bratfe, 

Nor ayre-lefle Dungeon,nor ftrong Linkes of Iron, 

Can be retentiue to the ftreiigth of fpiric: 

But Life being wearic of thefe worldly Barrcs, 

Ncner lacks power to difmifte it feife. 

If 1 know this,know all the World bcfidcs, 

That partof Tyrannic that I doe bcare, 

1 can fbake off at pkafure. ThunderfitS. 

Cask. So can I i 

So euery Bond-man in his owtie hand b cares 
The power to cancel! his Captimtie. 

Cap. And why fhouid Cafar be a Tyrant then? 
Poore man,I know he would not be a Wolfe, 

But that he fees the Romans are but Sbeepe: 

He were no Lyon,were not Romans Hinde*. 

Thofe thet with hafte will make a mightie fire. 

Begin it with weake Strawes, Whattrafiijs Rome? 


What Rubbifti,and what Offa.Il? when it femes 
For the bafe matter,to illuminate 
So vile a thing as Cafar. But ohGricfc, 

Where haft thou led me? I (perhaps; fpeake tbs 
Before a willing Bond-man: then I know 
My anfwere miift be made. But I am arm’d. 

And dangers are to ;r,e inoifterenc. 

Cask • You fpcake to Caska.aod to fuch a man* 

Thai is no {lcanngTell-tale* Hold, my Hand: 

Be fatlioUE for redreffe of all thefe GricfcSj, 

And * will fei this foot of mine ss fan c, 

As who goes fartheft. 

Crf.iP. There’s a Bargainc made. 

Now know you. Caska‘i haue mou’d already 
Some certaiuc of the Nobleft minded Romans 
To vnder-goe,with me, an Euterpiize, 

Of honorable dangerous confequence; 

And l doe know by this, they ftay forme 
In PompcjesVoich : for now this fcarefuil Night, 

There is no ftirre,or walking in theftreetes j 
And the Complexion of the Element 
Is Fauorsjlike the Worke we haue in hand, 

Moft bloodie,fierie,and moft terrible. 

Cinmu 

Caka. Standclofe awhile, for heere comes one in 
hafte. 

Cap. ‘Tis Cimdy 1 doe l:now hiftiby his Gate, 

He is a. friend* Cinndsnhziv haficyoil fo ? 

Ctmute. To finde ouc yog : Who’s that . MeieV.us, 
Cymher ? 

Caffi. No,tc is one incorporate 

To our Attempt. Am l not flay'd fo s^Cinm t 
CifwA* lam glad on*t* 

What a festreTull Night is this f 
There’s two or three of vs haue feene flrange fight?, 
C.tffi, A^ilnoc fiay’d for ? tell me* 

Cinna. Yes, you arc. O 
If you could but wirme the Noble Brutm 
To our party— 

Gajjt. Be you content. Good Cinrnpi ke this Paper, 
And looke you lay it in the Pretors Chayre, 

Where may butfinde it: and throw this 

In at his Window* fet this vp with Waxe 
Vpon old Bmtm Statue: all this done, 

Repaire to Pomyejes Porchjwfiere yen fliallfinde V 5 * 

U T)ec:m Brutm and Tuhanitu there ? 

Al!>ur JltftteHm Cjmh^r > and hce’s gone 
To feckeyouat yourhouft; WctfJ willhie # 

And fo beftow thefe Papers as you bad me* 

Cnjfi. That done/epayre to Fompeya Theater# 

Exit Cinm, 

Come Ca$k$ t yon and I will yet,ere day* 

Sec Brutus at his houfe : three parts of him 
Is ours alreadie, and the man entire 
Vpon the next encoumer 5 yeeIds him ours* 

O.he fits high in all the Peoples hearts; 

And that which would appearc Offence in vs. 

His Gotmtcnance, like richcft Aichymic, 

Will change to Vcrtue^nd to Wonhinefle* 

Qtjji* Him,and his worthed our great need of him* 
You haue right well conceited: let vs goe* 

For it is after Mid-nighc, and ere day, 

We will awake him* and be fiirc of 

Exmn* 

kk 3 
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TheT^rage die offu lius Qafar. 


JBus Secundus. 


Inter Brutm in his Orchard. 

Brut. What Lucim, hoe ? 

I cannot,by thcpicgrefie of the Starres, 

Giuc guefle how ricercto day-*Z. ucius,i fay ? 

I would it were my.fault toileepe io foundly. 

When Lwfwjjwhcn ? awake,! fay; what Lucius •? 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Call’d you, toy Lord ? 

Brut. Get me a Taper in my Study 
When it is liglued,eoa)e and sail me here. 

Luc. I will,my Lord. Exit .. 

jBrut. Is muft be by his death : and for my part, 

I know no perlonall caufcjto fpurae at him. 

But for the general]. He would be crown’d: 

How that might change his naturc,there’s the queftion? 
It is the bright day,that brings forth the Adder, 

And that craues warie walking: Crow.nc him that, 

And then I gtaunt we put a Sting in him. 

That at his will he may doe danger with, 

Th’abufe of Greatneffe,ts,when it dis-joyn-s 
Remorfe from Power: And to fpeake truth of Cafir, 
l haue not knowne,when his AftV&ions 1'way’d 
More then his Reafon. But Visa common proofe. 

That Lowlyneffe is young Ambitions Ladder, 

Whereto the Climber vpward curries his Face: 

But when he once attaines the vpmoft Round, 

Hcthen vnto the Ladder turnes his Backe, 

Lookes in theC]ouds,fcorning the bale degrees 
By which he did afeend: lo C£f#r may; 

Then leaft lie may,preucnt. And fince theQuarrell 
Will beare no colo«r,for the thing he is, 

Fafhion it thus; that yvhat he isjaugmeiued. 

Would rurine to thefe, and thefe extremities: 

And therefore thinks him as a Serpents egge, 

Which hatch’d,would as his kinde grow mifchieuousj 
And kill him in the ilicll. 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. TheTapcrburnethin yourCiofetjSir: 
Searching the Window for a Flint,I found 
This Paper,thus fcal’d vp,and I am fure 
It did not Jyc there when I went to Bed. 

dues him the Letter. 

Brut. Gee you to Bed agaiqeftt is not day s 
Is not to morrow (Boy,) the firft of March i 
Luc. I know not,Sir. 

Brut . Looke in the Calender,and bring me word. 
Luc. I will. Sir. Exit. 

Brut. The exhalation!,whizzing in the ayre, 

Giuc fomuch light,that I may rcadc by them. 

Opens the Letter ,md nudes, 

’Brutm thouflcep’fi ; awake* and fee thy fife : 

Shall Rcme,&a, Jfisake iftpke, rcdrejfe. 

Brutm,thouJhep'fi; awake. 

Such infligations haue beencoften dropr, 

Where I haue tooke them vp • 

Shall Borne, c^c. Thus muft I piece it out: 

Shall Rome Rand vnderone mans awe ? What Rome? 
My Ancdlors did from the ftrectes of Rome 
The Tarqain tiriue, when lie was call’d a King, 

Speak?,ftrihe, redrejfe. Am I entreated 


To fpeake,and ftrike? ORome,I makethT 

If the redreffe will followjchou receiueft c P ro mif^~' 

Thy full Petition at the hand of Brutus. 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sir,March is wafted fifteene day es , 

.Brut. ’Tisgood. GototheGat^fomcbolS 

Since Caffitt .r fitftdid whet me againft Cstfyr ' K!,0c fc 
I haue not flept* 

Bccweene the acting of a dreadful] thing, 

And the firft motion,all the Interim is ’ 

Like a Phantafma t or a hideous Dreame: 

The Gr?«/*r,and the mortal! Inftrunients 
Are then in count ell; and the ftate of a man 

Like to a little Kiogdoroe,fuffers then * 

The nature of an Infurreiftion, 

Enter Lucius. 

Luc. Sir,Vs your Brother CajJIm at the Dootc 
Who doth defire to fee you* 3 

Brut. Is he alone? 

Luc. No,S ir,there are moe with him. 

Brut. Doe you know them? 

Luc. No,Sir,their Hats arepluckt about theirE ate , 
And halfe their Faces buried in their Cloakes S) 
That by no meanes I may difeouer them, * 

By any marke of fauour. 

Brut. Let’em enter: 

They are the Faction. O Confpiracie, 

Sham ft thou to Hiew thy dang’rous Brow byHight, 
When euills arc inoft free ? O thereby day “ * 
Where wilt thou findc a Cauerne darke enough, 

To maske thy inonftroos VifagePSeek none Confpitacic 
Hidd it in Smiles.and AffabUicie: ’ 

For if thou path thy natiuc icmblanccon. 

Not Erebus it felfe were dimoie enough. 

To hide thee from preuenuon. 

Enter the Conjpiraters,Caffm,Cas{y,Deity, 
Cinna,Adete!lus.md Trebonm, 

(faff. I thinke we are too bold vpemy out Reft: 
Good morrow Brut its ,tSoc we trouble you ? 

Brut. 1 haue bcene vp; this ho wre, awake all Night: 
Know I thefe men,that come aloug with you? 

Caff. Yes,euery man of them; and no man here 
But honors you: and cucry one doth wifb, 

You had but that opinion of your felfe. 

Which euery Noble Roman beares of you.' 

This is Trebonim. 

Brut . He is welcome hither. 

Caff. Thi %,T)eemBxmus, 

Brut. He is welcome too. 

Caff. This, Cashfl j this, (ftuna ; and this, UHttettut 
Cymber■. 

Brut. They are all welcome* 

What watchful 1 Cares doe interpofe themfelues 
Betwixt yourEyes,and Night ? 

Caff, Shall I entreat a word ? They whifytr. 

Decitfs, Here lyes the Eaft: doth not the Day breake 
hecre? 

Casks No. 

Cin. Opardon s Sir,it doth; and yon grey Lines, 
That fret the Clouds,are Meficngers of Day. 

Cask. You fliall confefle,that you are both deceit ■ 
Heere,as I point my Sword,the Sunne ari fes, 

Which is a great way grow in g on the South, 

Weign- 
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• Seafon of the yeare, 

^ e f. . v o*monerhs hence, vp higher toward the North 
? firft prefers bis fire,and the high Eaft 
f“2 the Opitoil,dire6ftly hecre. 

3 Giue me your hands all oucr,one by one. 

' r r And l et vs f weaie our Rcfolution. 

'Britt No, not an Oath ; if not the Face of men, 
tteyfeance of our Soules, thtftimes Abuie; 

' rhefe h c Motjucs wcake, bre3ke oft betimes, 
ind euery man hence, ro his idle bed: 
i\ct high-fighted-Tyranny range on, 
r;ii each man drop by Lottery, but if thefe 

‘i s r a® riirc the 7 do ) beare fire enGUgh , 

L kindle Cowards, 3»d co fteele with valour 
T he melting Spirits of women. Then Countrymen, 
Jyhacneede we any fpurre, but our owne cauie, 

■fo pricke vs cofedrefle? What other Bond^ 

T hco feerct Romans, that haue fpoke the word^ 
will not palter? And whst other Oath, 
phcnHoncfty toHonefty ingag’d. 

That this fliall be, or we will fall tor it. 
c^care Priefts 3nd Cowards, and men Cautelous 
OJd feeble Carrions, and iucii fuffering Soules 
That welcome wrongs: Vnto bad caufcs, I weare 
SschCreatures as men doubt; but do not ftaine 
The euen vert lie ofouv Enterprise, 

Nor th’infuppreffiue Metric of our Spirits, 

To thinke, that or out Caufc,or our Pcrfotmarice 
Did neede an Oath. When euery drop of blood 
That euery Roman beares, and Nobly bearcs 
Is guilty ofa faicrall Baftordic, 

Ifhe do breake the fmalleft Particle 

Ofany prointfe that hath paftfrom him. 

fff. But what of Cicero s’ Shall we found him ? 

I thinke he will ft and very ftrong with vs. 

Let vs not leaue him out, 

Cjn. No,by no meanes. 

Mettl. O let vs haue him, for his Siluerhakes 
Will pHvchafe vs a good opinion: 

And buy mens voyces, to commend our deeds: . 

It (hall be fayd, his judgement rul’d our hands, 

Our youths.and wildendTe 5 fball no wnkappeare, 

But all be buried in his Grauity. 

Brts. Ojiame him not; let vs not breake with nun, 

For he will neuer follow any thing 
That other men begin. 

.Caf, Thenleauc him out. 

Casks Indeed, he is not fit. 

Deems. Shall no man elfebe coucht,biit orsely Cafar ? 
Caf. Decius well vrg’d 1 1 thinke it is not meet, 

Marhe JntenjSa well belou’d ci'Caftr,- 
Should out-hue Cafkr, we fliall fmdc ol him 
A (brew’d Contriucr. And you know, his meanes 
Ifheiciproue them, may well ftrccch lo farre 
As to annoy vs all: which to preuent. 

Let Antony and C&far fall together. 

Bra. Ourcourfe will feeme too bloody, Cairn Qafsim^ 
To cut the Head off, and then hacke the Limbes: 

Like Wrath in death, and Enuy afterwards: 

For Antony, is but a Limbc of Cafar, 

Let's be Sacrificers', but not Butchers Cairn : 

We all ftaild vp againft the Spirit of Cafar, 

And in the Spirit of men, there is no blood: 

0 that we then could come by (fetfars Spirit, 

And not difmember Cafar j But (alas) 
i Cafstr mu ft bleed for it. And gentle Friend*? 


1 




LclY kill him Boldly, but not Wrathrully: 

Let’s caruc him, as a Dith fit for tfie Gods, 

Not hew him as a Catkaffe fit for Hounds: 

And let our Hearts, as fubtie Mafters do, 

Stirre vp their. Seruants to an aae of Rage, 

And after feeme to chide 'em. This fiial! make 
Our purdofe Neceffary,and not Enuious. 

Which fo appearing to the common eyes. 

We thall be call'd Purgers, not Murderers. 

And for Mar\e thinke not ot him: 

Foe he can do no more then Cafars Armc, 

When Cdfars head is off! 

Caf. Yet I feare him,! 

For in the ingrafted loue hebeares to C^ar. * 

Br». Alas,good Cafsiws, do not thinke ot him i. 

Ifhe loue Cgdr, all that he can do 
Is to Himfelfej take thought.and dye for Cafitr, 

And that vvere much he ftiould: for he is giuen 

To fports,to wildeneffc, and much company. 

Trek. There is no fcaie in him; let him not dye. 

For he will hue, and laugh at this beereafeer. 

Clocks ftrikes a ! 

Bm. Peace,count the Clockc. 

Caf. The Clocke hath ftrickep.three. 

7 Ve^. ’Tis time to part. 

Caff But it is doubtful! yet, | 

\Vhether Cafar will come forth to day,or no: 

For he is Superftitious grownc ofbte. 

Quite from the matne Opinion he held once, 

Of Fantafie, of Dreames, and Ceremonies : ! 

It may be, thefe apparant Prodigies, 

The vnaccuftom’d Terror of this night. 

And the perfwafion of his Augurers, 

May hold him from the Capitoll to day. 

Deems. Neuer fcare that: Ifhe be io refolu’d, 

■ T can ore-fway him: For heioues to heare. 

That Vnkornes may be betray’d with Trees, 

And Beares with Glaffes, Elephants with Holes. 1 
Lyons withToyles, and men with Flatterers. 

But, when I tell him, he hates Flatterers, 

He fayes ,hc does;being then mofl flattered. 

Let me worke : 

For I cangiue his humour the true bent; 

And I will bring him to the Capitoll. 

Caf Nay,we will all of vs, be there to fetch him, 1 
Bm. By the eight houre,i$ that the vuermoft? 

Cin. Be that the vttermoft, and faile not then. 

Met. faius Ligarim d oth beare Cafar hard. 

Who raced him for fpeaking well of Pompey ; 

I wonder none ofyou haue thought of him. 

Bru. Now good sJMetedm go along by him: 

He louesme well, and I haue giuen him Keatons, 

Send him but hither, and lie fafhionhim. 

(faf. The morning comes vpon’s: 

Wee’l leaue you Brutus, 

And Friends difperfc your felues;but all remember 
What you haue faid, and fliew your felues true Romans, 
Bm. Good Gentlemen, looke frefh and merrily. 

Let not our lookes putonourpnrpofes. 

But beare it a s our Roman Asftors do, 

With vntyr’d Spirits,and forma]i Conftancic, 


And fo good morrow to you euery one. 

Manet Brutus- 

Boy : Lucius : Faftaflcepe ? Tt is no matter) 
Enioy the hony-heauy-Dew of Slumber: 
Thou haft no Figures, nor no Fantafics, 


Exeunt. 


Whichf 
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Which bufie care drawes, in the braines of-men i 
Therefore chon fleep’rt io found. 

Enter Portia* 

Tor, Bmttfii my Lord* 

$VH'P<fftid: What meaneyou?w her fore life you now? 
It is not for your health, thus to commit 
Your weake condition, to the raw cold morula 

F&r, Nor for youn neither. Yhauc cogently Brmut 
Stole from my bed: and yefternight zz Supper 
You fodainly arofe,and walked about, 

Mufing.and fighing, with your 'armies a-craffe; 

And when I ask'd you what the matter was/ 

You flar’d vponme, with Yngentlelookcs, 

4 1 vrg’d you further, then yoiiferarch'd youi head. 

And too impatiently ft amp t withyour foote: 

Yet I infilled, yet you anfvm ’d not. 

But with an angry waftey of your hand 
Gauefignefortne to Jeauc you ; So I ditf, 

Fearing to firengthen chat impatience 
Which feenrFd too much in kindled ; and withal!* 

Hoping it was but an effeft of Humor, 

Which femetimehath his houre with cuery man* 

It will nor let you eatc, nor tatke, nor fleepc ; 

And could it workefo much vpon your fhape. 

As it hath much preuayFd on your Condition, 

I fhould not know you Brmm* Deare my Lord^ 

Make me acquainted with y out eanfeofgreefe, 

Brn. I am not will in health, and that is all* 

For * Unttm is wife, and were he not in healthy 
He would embrace the meanes to come by it. 

Bra, Why fo I do: good Portia go to bed. 

P or* Is Bratus ficke? And is it pliyficali 
To walkc embraced, andludte vp the humours 
Of the thnke Morning ? VVhat f is Brutm ficke? 

And will fie fiealeoUt of jiis whoifomebcd 
To dare the vile contagion of the Night? 

And tempt thcRhewmy.and vnpurged Ay re, 

To adde vnto hie fickneflc ? No my Brutm^ 

You haue fome tickc Offence within vourminde^ 

Which by the Right and Vertuc of my place 
1 ought to know of: And vpon my knees, 
Icharmeyoiijby my once commended Beauty, 

By all your v owes of Loue, sod that great Vow 
Which did incorporate and make vs one. 

That youvnfold to me. your fdfe; your halfe 
Why you are heauy: and what men to night 
Haue had refers to you r for hecrc haue beene 
Some fixe or fecen, who did hide their faced 
Euen from darknefle* 

tBrtf* Knee le not gentle Portia. 

Por, l fhould nor neede, if you were gentk Brum * 
Within tho Bond of Marriage, tell me 3 mtm t 
Is it excepted, I fiiould know no Secrets 
That appertain!* to you ? Am I your Sclfe, 

But as it were in fort, or limitation ? 

To keepe with you at Mcalcs, comfort your Bed, 

And ulke to you fom crimes? Dwell 1 but in the Suburbs 
Of your good pleafure ? If it.be no more, 

Portia is Bmm Harlot;, not his Wife. 

% ti. Y on are my true and honourable Wife* 

As dtcrctome* as are the ruddy droppes 
That vifit my fad heart. 

For. If this were true, then fiiouldl know thisjfecret. 

I graunt I am a Woman; butwitball, 

A Woman that Lord Brntm tooke to Wife; 

J graunt I am a Woman; bur wit hall. 


The Tragedie of f ulius Qtefar* 


em: 
tancie, 


A Woman well reputed s^sDai^h^ 

Thmke you, 1 am no firongcr then my Sc* 

Being fo Father'd, and fo Husbanded ? 

Tell meyour Comuds, I vull not difcl 0 f e 
I haue made ftrongproofe of my Conft 

Giuing my felfe a voluntary wound 

Heere,in the Thigh: Can Ibcare that with 
And not my HnsbandsSectcts ? 

Bra. O ye Gods | 

Render me worthy of this Noble Wife. 
Harke,harke,one knockcs: Portia go in a wk’t 
And by and by thy bofome fhall partake U< * 

The fecrets of my Heart. 

All my engagements, I will conftrue to thee 
All the Charradkry of my fad broyves; * 

Lcatie me vvi th halt. ' r 

Enter Lttcitu and bigarm, 

Lucim t who’s that knot kes, 

Lite. Heer e is a ficke man that would fp e 4 . 
Brff J C,uiu Ligarias^ that Mctelhu fp a ^ c lth 1 0l! > 

Boy,ftand alidc. Cairn htgarttu, how ? 

Cat. Vouchfafe good morrow from a feehl. 

Brx. O what a time haue you chofe out bran* 

To weare a Kerchiefe ? Would you were notficke ^ 
Cat. 1 am not ficke, if Brunts haue in hand ’ 

Any exploit worthy the name ofHonor, 

Brx. Such an t xploit haue I in hand tmtim 
Had you a hcalthfiill care to heare ofit. * * 

Cm. By all the Gods that Romans bow before 
I hecre difeard my ficknefl'e. Soule of Rome ’ 

Braue Sonne, deriu’d from Honourable Loincj 
Thou like anExorcid, haft coniur’d vp 1 
My mortified Spirit. Now bid me runne, 

And I will ftriuc with things ifnpr.fliblc,i 
Yea get the better of them. What's to do ? 

"Brit. A peece of work e, 

That will make ficke tnen whole. 

Cat. But arenotfomewhole.that wc muflmaliellicltt? 
Brx. Thatinuft wealfo. What it is my Cains, 

I fhall vnfold to thee,as w e are go ing, 

1 o whom it mu ft be done. 

Cat. Set on yout foote. 

And with 3heart new-fit’d, I follow you, 

To do I know not what: but k fufficeth 
That Bratus leads me on. Thutidtr, 

Brit. Follow me then. £xmt 



Enter/aims Cafarin hit Nigkt-gcrw^ 

Cafar. NorHeouen, not Earth, 

Haue beene at peace to night: 

Thrice hath Caijthnruia i in her fleepc crycd out, 
He!pe,ho: They ntutrher Cafar. Who’s within? 

Enter a Seramt. 

Ser. My Lord. 

Ctf. Go bid the Priefts do prefent Sacrifice, 

And bring me their opinions of Sueccffe, 

Ser, I will my Lord. 

Enter Calphurnia. 

Cat. What mean you Cgfari Think you to walk fotth ? 
You fhall nor ftirre out of yourhoule today- 

Caf. Cetiar fhall torch; the things that threaten’d nit, 
Ne’re look'd but on my backe; When they fhall ftc 
The face thry arc vanifhed. 

Cdf, 


Exit 


■^rr^prTl ueuer Rood on Ceremonies, 

„ ‘\i they fright me: There is one within, 

SUs the things that we haue hear d and feene. 
f ,; unrs moft horrid fights feene by the W oteb. 

fnonneffc hath whelped in the ftreecs, 

’ Gtane* haue yawn’d, and yeeldcd vp their dead; 

r fiery Warriours fight vpon the Clouds 
? Rankes and Squadrons, and right forme of Warre 
Shicb ditzel’d blood vpon the Capitoll: 

Theno ifc of Battell hurtled in the Ay re: 

Morffes do neigh, and dying men did gronc, 

» l1£ jGhoft* did flirieke and fquealc about the ftrcetJ. 
QCuftr, thele things are beyond all vie, 

And 1 do feare them. 

CS What can beauoyded 
Whole end is purpos’d by the mighty Gods ? 
y et Cafitr fhall go forth : for thefe Prediflions 
Af { to the world in generall, as to Cafar. 

‘ Cttty* When Eeggcrs dye, there are no Comets feen, 
plrtfleauens thcmfclucs blaze forth the death of Princes 
' cef. Cowards dye many times before their deaths, 
The valiant ncuet tafteofdcath but once ; 

Ofall the Wonders that I yet haue heard, 
p teenies to me moft firange that men fliould feare, 

Swing that death, a ncccflary end 
Will come,when it will come. 

Enter a Servant * 

What fay the Augmers? 

Ser. They would not haue you to ftirre forth today, 
pliickingthe intrailcs ofan Oftermg forth, 

They could not finde a heart within the bead. 

Caf. The Gods do this in fhame ofCowaidice: 

Ceftr fhotild be a Bcaft without a heart 
Jf he fhould flay at home to day for feare: 

No Caftr fliall not; Danger knowes full well 
That Cafar \s more dangerous then he. 

We heare two Lyons litter’d in one day. 

And I the elder and more terrible. 

And C&ftr fhall go foorth, 

Culp, Alas my Lord, 

Tour wifedonie is ccnfum'd in confidence: 

Do not go forth to day : Call it my feare. 

That keepes yon in the houfe, and notyoiirowne. 

Wee’l fend LMark^Antm) to the Senate houfe. 

And he fhall fay, you arc not well to day; 

Let me vpon my knee,prcuaile in this. 

ftf. MarkAntony fliall fay I am not well, 

And for thy humor, I will [lay at home, 

Enter Decim* 

Heere** Deow Bruttes . he (hall tell them To* 

Decti Cdfar f z 11 Uaile; Good morrow vtonhy£dfar 9 
I eotne to fetch yoti to the Senate houfe, 

Ctf And you arc come in very happy time, 

Tobeare rn 7g rcct i n g^° the Senators, 

And tell them that 1 will not come to day: 

Cannock falfe: and that I dare not/alfec: 

I will not come to day, tell them fo Duet ft* •> 

Cafp , Say he is ficke* 

Cd/i Shall C £ f ir a Lye ? 

Hatic I inConqneft ftretcht mine Arme fo farre, 

Tobc afear’d to tell Gray-beards the truth: 

Dtcm^o tell them, Cafar will not come, 

*DecL Moll mighty Cafitr.ht me know fome cawfe^ 
Left I be laugbt at when I cell them fo. 

C&f, Thccaufc i$ in my Will, I will not come. 

That is enough to fatisfie the Senate. 


But for your priuacefarisfa&ion, 

Bccaufe I loue you, I will let you know* 

Calf harm a heere my wife ? ftayes me at home: 

She dreampt to nightie faw my Statue, 

Which like a irouneaine,wkh an hundred fpouts 
Did run pure blood : and many lufty Romans 
Came frmling,& did bathe their hands in it: 

And thefe does fhe apply,for warnings and portents* 

And euils imminent; and on her knee 
Hath begird* that I will flay at home to day. 

VecL this Dreame is all amifie interpreted* 

It was a vifiotij fairs and fortunate: 

Your Statue fpouting blood in many pipes* 

In which fo many fouling Romans bath’d, 

Signifies y \bn from you great Rome fhall fucke 
Remuing blood, and that gr^ac men dial] prefle 
ForTincIures,Staines,Reliques 5 and Cognifance. 

This by C&lfhHrma's Dreame is fignified* 

Caf* And this way haue you well expounded it, 
jDtfri. I haue, w f henyou haue heard what I can fay: 

And know it now, the Senate haue concluded 
To giue this day,a Crowne to mighty Cafar* 

Ifyou fliall fend them word you will not come. 

Their mindes may change, BcfidtSiit were a mocks 
Apt tobc render’d, for fome one to fay, 

Bi eakevp the Senate, till another time: 

When Cafars wife fliall meets wish betcerDreamcs* 

If Caftr hide himfdfe, (hall they not whsfper 
Loe C&far is affirm d ? 

Pardon me Cafar y for my deere decre loue 
To your proceeding! bids me tdlycu this ;i 
And re a Ion to my loue is liable. 

faf.Howv foolifii do your fears feeme now Catfbnmai 
I am afliamed I did yedd to them, 

Giue me my Robe, for I will go# 

Enter Ligarim* MeteUm^Caskft^ Treba* 

mm , Cy nna^and Publim, 

And looke where Pubtim is come to fetch me* 

Pub. Good morrow C&far* 

Caf Welcome Pubtiw. 

What r Brmu* > areyou ftirr’d fo earely too ? 

Good morrow (fmka * Cairn Ligarim r 
Ctc/rf^wasnc'rcfo much your enemy. 

As that fame Ague which hath made yon leans* 

What isYa Clock e? 

Urn, Caftr^ J ds ftrucken eight* 

Caf I thanke yon for your panics and cunefie* 

Enter jintony* 

See, Antony that Rends long a-nighti 
1^ notwithftanding vp. Good morrow Antony* 

Ant. So to moft Noble Cafitr. 

Caf Bid them prepare within: 

I am too blame to be thus wasted for.' 

Now CytmAj now Adel dim : what Trebmiu** 

I haue an houres talke in flare for your 
Remember that you call on me to day t 
Be neere me, that I may lemember you* 

Trek Gafar 1 will: and fo neere will I be. 

That y our beft Friends flhall wiflrj had beene further# 
C^Good Friends goin 5 and tafte fome wine withrae 
And we (like Friends) will ftraight way go together* 

Em* Thacetiery like is not thefame^O Caftr $ 

The heart of Bmtm earnes to thinke vpoti- Sxcmt 

Enter Artemiderw. 

Caf*r } beware of Brut us ^ take heede of CafsiHSi come not 
___ Me re! 
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Exit 


mere Caebj Jvtue An eye i« Cyw**. tut ft not Trebomus, marine 
wellCMeteUm Cywbsr, l .Decisis Brutus hues thee not ; Thou 
haft wrong’d Cams Ligarius. There is but one ttiitsde is all 
thefe men ,avd it is bent agave ft Cafar : If thou beeft not Im¬ 
port alt, hake about youSecurity giaes way to Con ft trade. 
The mighty Gadi defend thee. 

Thy Loner, Anemdorns* 
Hccre will I (land, till C^rpaffealong, 

And as a Sutor will T gitic him this : 

My heart laments, that Vertue cannot line 
Out of the tecrh of Emulation. 

It chou reade ihi$,0 Cfear, thou m aye ft liuci 
Ifnot, the Fates with traitors do comriue. 

Enter PortU nrd Lmm . 

For. I pry thee Boy^runto theSerucc-houfcp 
Stay not to anl’wcr me, but ge: dice gone. 

Why doeft thou-ftay ? ^ 

Lite* To know my errand Madam, 

Par. I would bane had thee there and hecrc agen 
Ere I can tell thcc what thou fhouldli do there \ 
OConftancie, beftrong vpon my ficfe ? 

Set a hugeMounraincWecne my Heart and Tongue : 

I haue amansminde, but a womans might-; 

How hard it is for women tokcepccounfelL 
Art thouh«re yet? 

Luc* Madam,what flioald T da? 

Run to thoC?.pitoli,and nothing clfe ? 

And Co retunie to you,and nothing clfc ? 

Por* Yes,bring me word Boy, if thy Lord look well, 
For he went ikkly forth : and take good note 
What C afar'doth) what Sutors prctTe to him, 

Hearke Boy,what noyfe is that ? 

' Lnc* Lheare none Madam. 

Por. Prythceliftenwell: 

I heard a bufsling Rumor like a Fray, 

And the winde brings it from the Capitol!. 

Lnc* Sootli Madam-I Weare nothing. 

Enter the Soothfiyer* 

Par. Come hither Fellow>which way haft thou bin ? 
Sooth, Ac mine owne houfc f good Lady, 

Par, What isYa clockc? ' 

Sooths About the ninth houre Lady. 

Por. Is Cspr yet gone to the Capitoll? 

Sooths Madam not yet, I go to take my (land. 

To fee him pafle on to the Capitoll, 

por. Thou haft feme fuite to Cfear, haft thou not? 

Sooth. That I hauc Lady,ifit will plcafe Cxfer 
To be to good to, C<rfkr*z% to fteare me : ■ 

Ilhall bcfeech him to befriend himfelfc. 

Por. Why know’ft thou any harmed intended to-: 
ward* 

Sooth. None that I know will be, 

I Much than I fearc may chance ; 

Good morrow to you : hccre cbeftrect is narrow: 

■ The throng tbarfol [owes Cafer atrheheeles, 
OfSeiirfdrijOfPraJcors, common 5 u tors, 

• Will crowd a feeble man (almoli) to death . 

3 le get mero aptaccmorevoyd>arid there 
Speakc to great Oejfef a£ he comes along* 

7%vTrm:ft ; go'i]i: 

Ay r mefHowwcakc aching 
The-hearc ofWoman i$ / O Brutm^ 

1 heHeai^o^fp^de rhcCin thine enterprise 
theJioy htffrrd me iBrUtus hath a fuite 
That Cijfey will not grant, 0,1 grow faint: 

Run Lucius > and commend me to my Lord, 


TheTragcd iecf fulius fefar. 


Say I am merry; Coiiic ro me afrainc 
And bring me word what he doth fay t0 t l 1c 


Exit 


Exeunt 


Actus Tertius . 


Thurify* 

Enter Cadmus, Caffius, Cask*, Decisss, „ 

bonmsft:yma,Antony.Lepdas > AnmeAlv S p rt ' 

ItiiSyAnd thcSooibfayer. 'dm. 

Cftf The Ides of March are come. 

Sooth. J fifar, but not gone. 

Are. Haile Caftan Read this Sccdde. 

Decs. Treboniw dothdehreyouto ore-reiri 
(At your bell leyfure) this his humble fuite ' 

An. O Crijr reade mine fell; for mine's a f uite 
That, touches Caftar neerer. Read it g rew C A ' 
Uf What touches vs our f«lfc.(haU b c bfl f ' .. 
Art. Delay not Cafar, read it inftantly 
C&ft What,is the fellow mad? 

Pub. Sirra,gtue place. 

Cafft, Wh;it s vrgc you your Petitions in t h c flrm> 

Come to the Capitoll. 

Popl. I wifliyour enterprise to day may tlltiu 
Cafft. What emerpnzcj !> <^<///'«ff 
Poptl. Fare you well, 

‘Brtt. What fa id PopWns Lena ? 

Uc wiHit to day our enterprise might thriu- 
I feare our purpofe is difcoucred. 

Tru Looke how he makes to Cafan markchim. 
<-ajft. caska bc Iodaine/cr we frare preuemion 
E-mtus what fhall bc done? If this be knownc, ' 

Caffms or C'afkr neuer flisll turns ba eke. 

For I will flay my ielfe, 

Brn. Cafftm be conflant; 

Popil/me Lena tpeakes not of our pjjfpo/es. 

For looke he frillies, and Cafar doth not change, 
c fP- Trebonim knowes his time: for look yoaBmra 
I He dr awes Aiarf^Antonj our of the wav* 

DeeL Where is Mctellm Cimherjitt hfjn o 0 . 

Andprefently preferre his fuice to Cjfer. 

ErH ' aL ^^ rc ^ : pr«fle necre,and fecottd him. 

Ctn. Cos !?*? s yoLi arc ebefirft that reariMour hand. 
Cfe Ai\c wc all ready? What is now amifle. 

That Cdftr and his Senate muft redrefle ? 

AfctelMoft high,mofl mighty,and moft puifan; Cxfo 
Ttfetelhu Cymfar throwss before ihy Seatc 
An humble heart. 

Cafe I muft preuent ihttCjmher : 
f heic coticJiings^arui thefe lowly counefies 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men, 

And ciirnepre-Ordinan^^nd filftDcrree; 

Into the lane of Child ten. Be not fond* 

To ^hinkc that Ctfar bearcs fuch Rebel( blbod 
1 hat will be thaw’d from the true quality 
YV ith that whichmeheth.Foolesj I rneanefweec words, 
Low-crookecl-currfieSjand bafe Spanidl ISwning: 

Thy Brother by decree h banifhed: 

If thou doeft hend ? and pray,and fawnc for him, 

.1 (purne thee like a Cutre out oi my way: 

Know ? C&ftr doth not wrongj nor without caufe 
Will hebefatisfied* 

MetdM there no voyce more worthy then my ovtftie, 

To 


TheTragedieoffulirn fefar. _ 


np 


T^btmdmorefweetly in great Capers cafe, 
1/tliVrepealiogofmy band'd Brother ? 
r g rff> j liiflc thy hand, but not in flattery C afar : 
n jritig thee, thar Publitu Cymber may 

H !£ an immediate ttcedomc of repeals 
mr VVhar Brutus} 

pardon Cafar : C<fer $ardon s 
Asldwe as to thy foore doth fofm fa 14 
^ 0 [ >e gj?e mfrmchifemem for Vublms Cymhr^ 

C&f 1 could be well mou i d J if I were as you, 
in co uld pray to mooue, prayers would mo one me: 
o Bt I am conftanc as the Northeroe Scarce, 

Qf w hofe true fist, and refting qua lit v, 
phere is no fdlow in the Firmament- 
The Skies arc painted with vnnumbred fparkes, 

They are all Fire> and euery one doth ftiine ; 
gat, dieted but one in all doth hold his place* 
g 0 ju the World; Tis furntfh'd well with Men, 

An d'Mcn are Flcfh and Blood,and apprchcnfiue; 

Yean the number, I do know but One 
That vnalfayleable holds on his Ranke f 
y n fliak ? d of Morion; and that 1 am he. 

Let me a little fhew tr s euen in this: 

That I was conftant Cymber ihould bcbaoifb’d, 
conftant do remaine to keepe him fo. 

Cwm. O Cfetr. 

Cfe Hence; Wilt thou lift vp Olympus ? 
j)eeim* Great Cfear* 

C&f Doth no t^Brutm bomlefle kneele ? 

Cm 4 Speake bands for me. 

They fiab Cferr. 

Cfe StTu Timel —-—Then fall C$far. 
tin, Llberty^F.rtedome; Tyranny is dead, 

Ruuhence, prodaime, cry ii about the S treets. 

Cafjl Some to the common Pulpits,and cry out 
Liberty jFreedome,and Bnfrauchifement* 

Bm. People and Senators, bc nor affrighted : 

Fly not, ftand ftill : Ambitions debt is paid, 

Cdsky Go to the Pulpit Brutm* 

Dec, AndC^Wtoo. 

Where's Ptthitw? 

Cm* Heere, quite confounded with this mutiny* 

Met- Stand fa ft togethcr,lcaft fome Friend ol Cdefers 
Should chance-— 

Sru> Talkenot offtanding* Ptfbliffs good chccre, 
There is no hot me intended to your pet ion^ 

Nor to no Roman elfafo tell them Publius. 

Caffi And leaue vs EphUm, lcaft that the people 
Rufhing on vs,fiiould:doyour Age fome mifchLefc- 
3m* Do fo, and let no man abide this deede. 

But we the Doers* 

Enter Trebonim* 

Caff. Where is Antony} 

Tub. Fled t.o his Houfc amaa'd: 

Men, Wiues,3nd Ghildren,ftare,cry out, and rmr, 

Aiit wereDoomeiday- 
Bw Kates,we will know your pleafures: 

That we fliail dye vyc^know. -tis but the time 
And drawing d^.yjl^out, that men ftand vpon* 

Cmb^ Why he that cuts off twenty yeates of life, 

Cuts fiff-fo many ycares cf fearing death, 

Tim. Grant that, and then is Death a Bcncfic : 

So arc we C defers Friends, that haue abridg'd 

His time of tea ring death, Scoope Romans jftcope^ 

And let vs bathe our hands in Eafers blood 
Vp to the Elbowes, and btfmearc our Swords s 





Then walke we forth, cuen ro the Marketplace, 

And waning our red Weapons ofe our heads. 

Let’s all cry Peace, Freedome,and Liberty. 

Calf!* Stoop then,and wafli. How many Ages hence 
Shall this our lofty Scene be sited ouer, 

InSutc vnborne, and Accents yetvnknowne? 

3m, How many times fliall C&fer bleed in Iport, 

That now on Pompeyes Bafts lye along, 

No worthier then the duft ? 

Cfjl So oft as thar Hiall be, 

So often fliall the knot of vs be ciUM, 

The Men that gaue their Country hbeity- 
T)ee, WhatjOiail w f c forth ? 

Cftfii. I.cuery man away, 

Brutus faall Icade, and wc will grace his hedes 
With the moil boldcfhandbcft hearts of Rome, 

Enter a Sermnt. 

Bm. Soft,who comes heere? A ftiefid of jintwiiti* 

Ser . Thus "Erutm did my Mafter bid me kfitclc; 

Thus oid Afark^ ?_s$mony bid me fall downe f 
And being proftrate^tlvus he bad me fay : 

Brntm is Noble, Wife, Valiant,and Honcft ; 

Csfitrwas Mighty, BoId,Royal3,and Louing: 

Say, I louc Brunts t and I honour him ; 

Say, I feafd Cdcfer, honour'd him^md lou'd him* 

If Brutus will vouch fife, that Antony 
May lately come to him, and be refblifd 
How C^jSr hath defevu’d to lye in death, 

Adark.Antony , ilia!! not laue Cfetr dc:id 
So well is2r^r«s#ltuing^ bur will follow 
The Fortu.ics and Afifayrcs of Noble Brutus* t 
Thorough the hazards of this vntrod State, 

With all true Faith, So fayesmy Mafter Antony* 

Bm* Thy Maflcr is a Wife and Vaiiant Roman?, 

I neuer thought lura worfc: 

Tdl him, fo pi cafe him come vnio this place 
He ft 1 si I be famfied; and by my Honor 
Depart vmoudfd. 

Ser* 1 le fetch !iim prcfemly* Exit SsrHftnt* 

Tim. 1 know that we lhajl haue him well to Friend* 
C^ffi' I Vvjfh we may ; But yet haue i a miqele 
That feares him much : and my mifgiuing ft ill 
Falles fhrcwdly to the purpofe, 

Enter Antony, 

Bm, But hccre corues Antony : 

W clcome Afarf Antony, 

Ant* O mighty Cfe^l Doff thou lye fo lowe ? 

Areall thy ConqucftSjGlories^riumphes.Spoiles, 
Shrunke to this little Mealure ? Fare thcc well. 

I know not Gentlemen whatyou intendj 
Who clfe muft be let bloody ho clfc is ranke: 

If! my fclfe,there ism>houre fofic 
As Offers deaths houre ; nor no Inftrumeiu 
Of halfo that worth, as ehpfe your Swards; made rich 
With the moft Noble blood of all this World* 

I do befeech yce, ifyoubeare me hard, 

Now, whirft your purpled hands do reeke and fmoakc. 
Fulfill your pleafurc. Liue a thoufand ycercs, 

I lhall not finde my felfe fo apt ro dye. 

No place will pleafcmcfo^omeane of death. 

As hccre by C<£/V, and by you cue oflf. 

The Choice and M after Spirits of this Age* 

Tint* O Antony \ Begge not your death ofys: 

Though now wc muft appeare bloody and cmdl* 

As by our hands* and this our prefect Adle 
You fee we do : Yet fee you but our hands, 

- And, 
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12 ,° __ The Tragedie of fulius Qtefar. 

iVnd this, the bleeding bufindfethey hauedore: Bret. You fliall Marks Artemy. 

i f •- r j- Jft J . V 


Our hearts you fee non* they are pittifiil!: 

And piety to the gcnerall wrong of Rome, 

As fire dr Sues on; Brc > fo picty^ piety 
Hath done rhis deed on Ceefar, For your pare, 

To you, our Swords bane leaden points Afwkc Antony : 
Our Amies in ftrength ofmaJicCj and our Means 
Of Brothers temper^ do receive you in, 

Wnh all kindclouCj good thoughts,and reference* 
Cajjl. Your voyce (hall be asftrong as any mans, 

In the difpofmq of new Dignities. 

Bm t Onely be patient, till we bane appeas’d 
The -Multitude, befide themfelues with fearc. 

And then, we willdeliucr you the caufc. 

Why Ij that did lone Ctefar when I ft rook c him, 

Haue thus proceeded. 

Ant. I doubt not of your Wifedomc; 

Let each man render me bis bloody hand. 

Fir ft c M&cm Brntm will I (hate with you ; 

Next Cmm C&fftm do I takeyour hand; 

Now DecimMrutmyomiy now yours McieUtu * 

Yours Cfawty and my valiant C^^youm 
Though kft, not Icaft inloue* yours good Tnkmm, 
Gentlemen all: Ala3,what {hall I fay. 

My credit now ftands on filch flippery ground. 

That one of two bad wayesyou muft conceit me. 
Either a Coward, or a Flatterer, 

That I did lone thee Csjar^ O ? cis true • 
if then thy Spirit lookc vgon vs now, 

Shall it not greeue thee decrer then thy death. 

To fee thy Antony making hb peace, 

Shaking the bloody fingers of thy Foes ? 

Moft Noble* in the prefence of thy Coarfi*, 

Had I as many eyes,as thou haft wounds. 

Weeping a $ fait as they fhtsnae forth thy blood. 

It would becottie me better, then todofc 
Intearmcs ofFriendflrip with dune enemies. 

Pardon me Muu f heere was J t thou bay’4 buucHarr, 
He ere did'ft thou fSH,and hccre thy Hunters ftanfl 
Sign'd in thy SpoyIc,and CrimiWd in thy Lediec. 

O World [dioti waft the For reft to this Hart, 

And this indeed/} World, the Harr of thee. 

How like aDesre,ftrokc;i by many Princes, 

Doft thouheetc lye ? 

C&jji* Tvtark^dntQnji 

Ant, Pardo a m e Cmm Cajfim : 

The Enemies of Cgfitr, fliall fay this; 

Then, in a Friend* it is cold Modeftic* 

Caffi* I blame you not for praifing C^r fo, 

But what compact meanc you to haue with vs ? 

Will you be prick’d in number -of our Friends, 

Or (hall we on.and not depend on you? 

Ant, Therefore I tooke your hand^but was indeed 
Sway’d flora the point, by looking downe on Ca/ar, 
Friends am I with you all, and lone you all, 

Voon tliis'hopc, that you fliall giue me Heatons, 

Why,and wherein, Cafar was dangerous* 

Or die were this a fan age Spcdiaclc: 

Our Redons are fo full of good regard, + 

That were you Anton/ , the Sonne of Ct&far y 
You flionld be fadsfied- 
Ant, Thafj all Ifeeke, 

And am moreouer fiitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the Market-place,. 

And in the Pulpit as becomes a Friend, 

Speake in the Order ofhisFuiKrall, 




Emm, 



Cfijjl. UrMtuji word wjth you r 
You knownotwhatyoudo s Dor. OCconf 
That Antony fpeake m his Funeral!: cnt 

Know you how much the people in™ u. 

By that which he will vtj P y be **'* 

Bru By your pardon: 

3 will my felfc into the Pulpit firft 
And ftiew the rcafon of our Offers death 
What Antony fhall fpeake, I willproteft ’ 

He fpeakes by leaue,and by permifsi on ; 

And that we are contented Cafer (hall 
Haue all true Riresend lawfujl Ceremonies 
It (hall aduantage more, then do vswrono ’ 

Cop. I know not what may fall i Mf.*-! 

Brn. (JMarkjAntony, heere take you Cf^i 
You (hall not in your Funeral! fpeech blame *■ t? °^’ 
But fpeake all good you can deuife of cA ^ 

And fay you doo’ic by our permifsion.* ? 

Elfe fliall you not haue any hand stall 
.<1 bout his Funeral]. And you (hall fpeake 
In the fame Pulpit whereto J am going, 

After my fpeech is ended. 

slat. Beitfo; 

I do deiirc no more. 

Brit. Prepare the body then.and follow vs.' 
Manet Antony v 

O pardon me, thou bleeding pecce of Earth - 
Thar j am meeke and gentle with theic Butchers 

Thon art the Rnines of tire Noblcft man 

That cner liued in the Tide of I imes. 

Woe to the hand that flied th'*s coflly Blood. 

Ouer thy wounds } now do I Propheiie, 

(Which like dnmbemouthesdo ope their Ruby Jin. 
To bcggc the voyce and vttetance ofmy Tongi) ’ 
A Cnrfelliall light vpon thelimbes of men; 
Domeftieke fury, and fierce Ciuilljflrifc, 

Shall cumber all the parts of Italy * 

Blood and deflruifiion iiiall be fo in vfc. 

And dreadfull Obiciks fo familiar. 

That Mothers (hall but iinilcjwlicn they behold 
Their Infants quartered with the hands ofWarre: 

All piety choak'd witheufiomeof fell deeds. 

And Cafars Spirit ranging for Reucnge, 

With Ate by his fide, come hot from Hell, 

Shall in thefe Confines,with aMonarkcivoyce, 

Cry hauockc, and let flip thcDogges of Warre, 1 
Tnat this fouledeede, lhall fmell abouethc earth 
With Carrion men,groaning for Buriall. 

Enter Ottavios Sermtt. 

You feruc Ottauim C&far i do you not? 

Ser. I do Afarke Antony, 
stint, fafar did write for him to come to Rome, 

Ser. He did receiueliis Lcttcrs s and iscomming, 
And bid me fay to you by word of mmth. - - 
O C,efir! 

-Ant. Thy heart is bjggc: get thee a-part and wc:pt; 
pafsion I fee is catching from mine eyes,. 

Seeing tliofe Beads offorrow Hand iwfhinc. 

Began to water. Is thy Mafter commieg ? 

Ser. He lies tonight within feuen Leagues of Rome. 
Ant. Poft backe with fpcede. 

And tell him what hath chanc’d r 
Heere is a mourning Rome, a dangerous Rome, 

No Rome of fafety for OBaxixt yet. 

Hie hencc,and tell him fo. Yet Ray a-whilc, 

Tlioa 


The Tragedie of fulius fefar. 


in 


^^U^backe.til! I haue borne this courle 
| ! c he Marketplace: There (hall Itrjr 
,v Oration,how the People take 
K?LelI ifliie ofthefe bloody men, 

«Lrding to t he which, thou (halt difeourfe 
Ocinmtttj of the Rate ofthings, 

JJ^ce your hand. Benut 

Enter Bruits and goes into the Pttlfit ytnd Cajfe- 
«r, with the plebeians. 

Pie. We will be fatisfied : let vs be fatisfied , 

y r ‘ ff ' Xhen follow me, and giuc me Audience friends. 

r$M g° y ou into tt)e ot ^ er fl rec£e r 
Wpart the Numbers: 

riiofe that will heare me fpeake, let ’em Ray hcer; f 
Thofe that will follow CttJ/ius,go with him, 
i^dpublike Reafons fliall be rendred 
QlCefers death. 

, ,p/e, 1 will heare Bruins fpeake. 
j, I will heare Caffitts, and compare their Reafons, 
When feuerally we heare them rendred. 
j. The Noble Brttttts U afeended:Silence, 
jr#. Bepat rent till the lift. 

Romans, Countrey-men,and Louers, heare tneeformy 
twfe, and be filcnt, thatyou may heare. Bcleeue me for 
mine Honor, and hauc refpeft to mine Honor, thatyou 
ma ,y belceue. Cenfure me in your Wifedem, and awake 
yourSenfes, that you may the better Judge. Ifthere bcc 
inviu this Aflembly, any deere Friend of Offers, to him 
ifay, that Brutm loue to Offer, was no lefie then his. If 
:hen, that Friend demand, why Brutat role againft Cf~ 
[sr, this is my anfwcr iNotchatl lou’d Offer leffe, but 
ihat I loud Rome more. Had you rather Offer were li¬ 
ning, and dye allSIaues; then that Offer were dead, to 
jiueall Free-men ? As C^lou'd mee, I wcepe for him; 
is lie was Fortunate, I reioycc at it; as he was Valiant, I 
honour him: But, as he was Ambitious,! flew him.There 
isTeares,for his Louc :loy, for his Fortune: Honor, for 
his V’alour sand Death, for his Ambition. Who is heere 
(bbafc,that would bca Bondman? If a*y,fpcak,tor him 
haue I offended. Whois heere fo rude, that would not 
bcalloman? If any,fpeak, for him haue I offended. Who 
jiheerc fo vile, that will not lone his Countrcy ? If any, 
fpeake, for him haue I offended, I paufs for a Reply. 
tAll, None Bunns , none. 

Brttttts. Thennonehaue I offended. Ihauedoncno 
more to Offer, then you (hall do to 'Brttttts. The QueRi- 
oaofhisdeaclysinroU’din the Capitoll: his Glory not 
menu a ted, wherein he was worthy; nor his offences en¬ 
forc'd, for which he fullered death. 

Enter sJ\dar\Antony, with Offers body. 

Heere comes his Body, mourn'd by Marks Antony, who 
though he had no hand in his death, (hall receiue the be¬ 
nefit of his dying, a place in the Coinonwealth, as which 
ofyou(hallnot. With this 1 depart, thatasl flewe my 
bdi Loucr for the good of Rome, I haue the fame Dag¬ 
ger for iiiy (cite,when it fliall plcafc my Country to need 
ray death, 

All, Line ’Emttts,Wnc,Wue. 

i> Bring him with Triumph home vnto his hotifo. 

*« Giue him a Statue with his Anceflors* 

J. Let him be Offer. 

4 Offers better parts. 


Shall beCrown’d in Brmm. 

i. Wee 1 ! bring him to his Houle, 

With Showts and Clamors. 

Brtt. My Country-men. 
a, peace,filence, Btxuts fpeakes. 
i. Peace ho. 

Bru. Good Countrymen, let me depart alone. 

And (for my (ake)flay heere with Antony 
Do grace to Offers Corpes,and grace hit Speech 
Tending to Offers Glories,which Marks Antony 
(By our permiflion) is allow'd to make- 
I do intreat you/iot a man depart, 

Saue I alone, till Antony haue fpoke. Exit 

I Stay ho,and let vs heare Marh^Antony, 

5 Let him go vp into the ptiblike Chaire, 

Wce’i heare him Noble Antony go vp. 

Ant. For Brutus fake, I arn beholding to you. 
q. What docs he fay of Brtttmf 
l He fayes.for Brutus fake 
He Andes himlclfe beholding ro vs all. 

4 ’T were belt he fpeake no barme of Brutus heere ? 

1 This Offer was a Tyrant. 

; Nay that's cercaine: 

Weare bfeft that Rome is rid of him. 

2 Peace, let vs heare what Antony can fayi 
Ant. You gentle Romans. 

All. Peace hoe, let vs heare him. 
•Wtf.Friends,Romans,Countrymen,leild me your ears: 

I come to bury ^k/kr,not to praifehim 
The euill that men do. Hues afterthem,’ 

The good is oft enterred with their bones. 

So let it be with Cffer. The Noble Brutus^ 

Hath told you Offer was Ambitious 
If it were fo,it wasagreeutmsFaulc, 

And grccuoufly hath Offer anfwer’d it. 

Heet c, vndcrleaue of Brutus,and the reft 
(For Brutus is an Honourable man, 

So are they all; all Honourable mtn^ 

Come I to fpeake in Cffers Funeral! - 
He was my Friend, faithfull,and iuft tome; 

But Brutus f3ycs,he was Ambitious, 

And Brutus is an Honourable man. 

He hath brought many Capciues home to Rome, 

Whofe Ranfomes, did the generall Coffers fill; 

Did this in Offer feeme Ambitious ? 

When that the poorc haue cry'de, Offer hath wept s 
Ambition fliould be made of fterner ftuffe, 

YetBrutus fayes, he Was Ambitious: 

And Brmm is an Honourable roan,. 

Yon all did fee, that on the Lttpercnll, 

I thrice prefented him a Jungly Crowne, 

Which he did thrice refufe. Was this Ambition? 

Yet Brutus fayes, he was Ambitious i 
And furehe is an Honourable man. 

I fpeake no: to difproouc what Brutus fpoke. 

But heere J am, to fpeake what I do know; 

You all did loue him once, not without caufe. 

What caufc with-holdsyou then,to moume forbirh? 

O Iudgement J thou are fled to brutifh BeaRs, 

And Men haue loft their Rcafon. Bearewithmc, 

My heart is in the Coffin there with Cafer 3 
And I muft pawfe.till it come backe to me. 

1 Me thinkes there is much reafon in his fayings. 

2 If thou confider rightly of the matter. 

Offer ha 1 * h ad great wrong. (his place. 

5 Ha’s hee Matters ? 1 feare there will a woife come in 
_ M 4 Mark e/ 
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4* Mark’d ye ht$ words? he would nor take f Crown, 
Therefore *ris ccrcaine,bewasnoc Ambitious j 
I- If it be found lb, feme wiii deerc abide it, 

3, Poore foulcfhis eves are red as fire with weeping, 
5* There's not a Nobler man in Rome then Antony , 
4* Now raarkc him, he begins againe to fpeake* 

Ant. But yefterday, the word o \C$fkr might 1 
Haue flood agamft the World iNowlteshetheiCj 
And none fo poorc to do him reucrence* 

OMaiifors \ If I were difpos’d tofiirrc 
Your hearts and mihdes to Mutiny and Rage, 

I fhoutd do Tdrntm wrongs and Cafjim wrong; 

Who (you all know) are Honourable men, 

I will not do them wrong : I rather choofe 
To wrong the dead, to wrong my felfeand you. 

Then I will wrong fuch Honourable men 
Bn;heere J sa Parchment* with the Seale of CV/tfr, 

I found it in his Goffer, ^is his Will: 

Let hue the Commons heare thisTeftament: 

(Which pardon me) I do not meancto reade. 

And they would go and kiffc dead Cafars woiftids, 

And dip their Napkins in his Sacred Blood; 

Yea, begge a haire ofhim for Memory, 

And dymg, mention it within their Wdies. 

Bequeathing it as a rich Legacie 
Vote their iffue, 

4 Wee 1 heare the Will ,rcade it Mmky Antony, 

AH * The Wiethe Wilt; weyvill heare C$[ar$ Will- 
Ant* Haue patience gentle Friends jl muft not result* 
It is not mcetc you know how Cafitr lotfd you: 

You are noc Wood, you are not Stones, but men : 

And being men, hearing the Will of Gaftr* 

It will inflame you, it will make you mad; 

’Tiis good you know not that you are his Heires, 

For if you ftiould ,0 what would corns of it ? 

4 Read the Will*wee’l heare it Antony: 

You fliall rcadc vs the Will, Cafars Wdi, 

Ant, Will you be Patient? Will you flay a-while ? 

I haue o're-fhot my fclfe to tell you of it^ 

I feare I wrong the Honourable men, 

Whofe Daggers haue ftabb*d G$fwi f do Leave ir* 

4 They were Traitors; Honourable men ? 

AIL The Will,the Tettamcin. 

2 They were Villaines.Mur derm : the Will, read the 
Will, 

Ant. You will compel! me then to read the Will: 
Then make 3 Ring about the Corpes of&fi/ir* 

And let mefhewyouhim that made the Will: 

Shall 1 dcfceod? And will you glue me lezue l 
AH , Comedowue. 

% Dcfcend. 

Yon fhail haue leaue* 

A Ring* Hand round* 

Ant* Nay preffc not tb vjvon me, ftand farreoff, 

AIL Stand backc: roomejbeare backe. 

Ant, Ifyouhaue teares,prepare to foed them now. 
You all do know this Mantle, I remember 
The fir ft time euer C&far put it on, 

? Twas on a Summers Euening in his Tent, 

That day he ouercame the Afrrwny. 

Lookefmr p^ acc ran Cajftm Dagger through: 

See what a rent the emaicus Cooky made: 

Through this,the wcl.beloued Urmm ftabb’d, 

And as he plucked bis curfed Steele away: 


The Tragedie offulm fa far. 



1. 

a. 

3 - 

4 s 

I * 


3 
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Marke how the blood of Csfitr follow«j 7 r ~ 

As rufliing out of doores, to be reiolo*^ ? 

If Brut hs fo vnkintlely knock’d,or no : 

For Brum, as yon know.was Cafars An ge j 
ludgc,0 you Gods.bow deerely CV/Jriou’J hi™. 
This was themoft vnkindcftcut ofal], ' ®‘ A 
For when the Noble Cajbr faw him ftab 
Ingratitude, more Wrong then Traitors arntef 
Quite vanquish'd him: then burfl'his Mkht*l. 

And in his Mantle, muffling vp his face * 4 

Euen at the Bafe of Pomjwyes Statue * 

(Which all the while ran blood ip rear CaCtvf n 
O what a fall was there,my Countrymen? * ' 
Then I,and you,and all of vs fell downe, 

VVhil’ft bloody Treafon flottrifh’d ouer vs. 

O now you weepe, and I perceiue you f«| e 
The dint of piety : Thefcaregracioosdroppes 
Kinde Soules, what weepe you,when you but ( 4 .t , 
Our Cafitn Vcftuce wounded ? Lookeyou h e - r j 
Hecre is Himfelfe.marr’d as you f ce withTraitnrc 
O pittcous Ipe&aclc! 

ONobie C<efhr ! 

O wofull day ! 

OTraitors,Villaines J 
O molt bloody fight! 
i > We will bereueng’d : Reucnge 
About, (ccke, burne, fite, kill,flay, 

Let not a Traitor liue. 

Ant. Stay Country-men. 

1. Peace there.heare the Noble Antony, 

2, Wee ‘1 heare him,vvce’l follow him, wte’I(W 

him. 11 

Ant, Good Friends,fweet Friends,let menoXw 
T o fuch a fodaine Flood of Mutiny: 

They that haue done this Deede,are honourable, 

What priuate greefes they haue, alas I know not, 
That madethem doit: They aie Wife^md Honouwbl, 
And will no doubt with Reafons anfweryou. 

J come not (Friends^ to fteale away your hearts, 

I am no Orator, as Brutm is; ; 

But (as you know me all) a plaine blunt man 
That lone my Friend, and that they know full vjell 
That gauc me publike Icaue to fpeake ofhim: * 
For I haue neytbct writ nor words ; uor worth, 
A£fion,nor V iterance, nor the power of Speech, 

To fiirte mens Blood. I onely Ipeakeright ou: 

I tellyou that, which you your fellies do know, 

Shew you fweet Cafars wounds,pooipoor dumnoiiti 
And bid them fpeake for me : But werel^mw. 

And Brutus Antony> there were an Antony 
Would ruffle vpyour Spirit*,and put a Tongue 
In euery Wound o{cJpa‘ i that fhould metie 
The flonesofRome, to rife and Mutiny. 



3 Away then, come,feeke theConfpirators. 
Ant, Yet heare me Countrymen, yet heare me fpei 
All, Peace hoe.heare Antony,moft Noble Attmy. 
Ant. Why Friends,you go to do you know not wh 
Wherein hathCr/#w thus deferu’d yoitriouci? 

Alas you know not, I mult tell yc» then t' 

You haue forgot the. Will I told you of. 

Ail » Mo ft true,‘the Wil 1 ,let’s ftay andhesrc the W 
Ant. Heere is the Will,and v nder Cdfars Seale: 
To euery Roman Citizen he giues, 

To euery feuerall man,feuenty flue Drachmae*. 






The Tragedie offulm fftffar. 


Pj et Noble Cdfirjmzl reuenge his death, 

% pU. 

*j n t M Heare me with pasicncc. 

JIL Peace hoe 

Ant, Moreouer 3 he hath left you all his Wilkes^ 
qispduate Arbors, andnew-plaatcd Orchard s ? 

Op this fide Tyber, he hath left them you, 

And to youi hey res fore tier * common pieafbres 
r 0 walke abroad,and recreate your fellies^ 
fleere was a C&f&ri v^hen comes inch another? 

l r pU. Ncuer^ncuer; come fl away>away: 

Wefe1J? UEne his body in the hoiy place, 
with the Brands fire the Traitors hoiifes. 
fake vp the body* 

%Tle, Go fetch fire. 

Pluckc'downeBenches* 

Fluckedowne Formes, Windowe^any thing* 

Exit PUhdans. 

Aat* Now let k vverke: Mifcheefe thou an a-foot, 
]' a ke tltou what courfcthou ws 1 c. 

I^ovv uow Fellow i 

Enter Servant. 

Ser * Sis already come to Rome* 

Ant. Where h hec? 

Ser. He and Lrpdw are at Ceeftrs houfc. 

An f. And thitherw:ll f ftnighr^to vifit him; 

He tomes vpona wifii. Fortune is merry. 

And in this mood will giue vs any thing, 

Ser . 1 heard him UyfBrmm zn&Cdjfm 
Ate rid like Madmen through the Gates ofRome. 

Ant, Belike they had ionic notice of the people 
How I had moued them- Bring me to Ocimjm, Exeunt 

Enter (firm#, the feet,and after him the Tltbti&ns, 

Ctma. I dreamt to night, that I did feaft with C^far > 
And things vnluckily charge my F^ntafie : 
ihaue no will to winder foort hofdoores^ 

Yet fomethiug leads mefoorth* 
i. Wnat is your nan;e? 
i, Whether are you going? 

3, Where do you dwell t 

4r Are you a married man,or aBatchellor ? 

Anfwcr euery man direftly, 

1* band breefejy, 

4, hand wifely, 

3. Land truly t you were befo 

Ciw, What is my turned Whether am I going?Where 
do I dwell? Am I a married man^or a Batchellour ? Then 
to-anfwer euery man, dke£Hy and breefdy, wifely and 
truly : wifely Hay* I an? a Bacchellor* 

% TbatYas much as to lay, they arc fooles that mar- 
riciyoul bearemea bangfor that Ifearc ; procecdc di^ 
reftly* . 

Onm. Direflly I am going to Ctftrj Fucierall, 
i» As a Friend, or an Enemy? 

Citma. As a friend* 

1 , That matter is nnfwered direftly, 

4. For your dwcljlmjf: breefciy- 

Gwa. BrccfclyJ dwell by the Cap!toll. 
h Your name fir,truly, 

Onna. Truly,my name is Cinna. 
h Tearehim to peeccs, bee's a Confpirator* 
c ™ m > 1 Cima the Foct-lam Cinm the Poet, 

4* Tcarehim forhis bad Ycrfes, tearehimforhisbad 
verfes* 


Cm. I am not the Confoiracor* 

4. It is no matter* In 5 name's Cinna f plucke but his 
name out of his hcatt,and uirne him going- 

5, Teare him^tear him; Come Brands hoc,Firebr£nds: 
to r 3r&tm y to Ca 0 mib\iui^tk\\. Some to Tiwim Houfe, 
st;d fome to Cdikfn feme to Ligartm : Away,go* 

Extmt all the Plebeians, 


Alius Quart us. 


Enter AntonyLcpdw* 

AntSThclz many then foal! tiicoheir names are prickt 
Qtla. Your Brother too muft dye;cqDicin you Etpidfut 
Lep. I do content. 

Oita. Pci eke him downed** aw*. 

Lep. Vpon condition Pv.bhm Hi all not line, 

Who is yo ur Sifters foun e, Atarke Antony - 

Ant . He £hali not hue; Iooke,with a Ip at I dam him, 
But L^pidite, go you to Cafarr houte : 

Fetch the Will hither,and wc Dull determine 
How to cut off fome charge in Legacies* 

Lep. \Vhat? fhall 1 findcycu he etc T 

Oita. O r h£ere % or at the Capitol!. Exit Leptdrti 

Ant, Tins isiifhght.vnmcritableman. 

Meet to be font on Errands ; is it fit 
The thrcc-foid Wor Id dimded» he fhould Band 
One of the three to fhare it l 
Oita. So you thought him. 

And tobkc his voycc who foould beprickt to dye 
In our biaeke Sentence and Proftviptjon. 

Ant. I haue fecnc more daves then you. 

And though wc hy thefe Honours on this man. 

To cafe our fclues of diners fiand'rous loads^ 

He fhall but beareihem,as the Affe beares Gold, 

To groane and fvvec vnder the Bufindfc, 

Either led or driuen 5 as we point the way: 

And hauing brought our Treafur^where we will* 

Then take we downe his Load, and turns hiraoff 
(Like to the empty Affcjto fhakc his eares & 

And gra7.e in Commons* 

Oita w You may do your will: 

But bee s a tried, and valiant Souldier* 

Ant m So is my HorfcOif^/w, and for that 
I do appoint him ftorcof Prottendcr, 

It is a Creature that I teach to fight. 

To winde, to flop, to run diredtiy on r 
His corporall Motion, gouern'dby my Spirit^ 

And in fometafte, is Leptdm but fo : 

He muft be taught, and train'd,and bid go forth : 

A barren fpirited Fellow; one that feeds 
On Obiedbj Arts^nd Imitations* 

Which out of vfe,and RaPde by ocher men 
Begin his fafoion. Do not ralke ofliim* 

But as a property: and now Olimha, 

Liftcn great things* Ernim and Caffws 
Are Icuying Powers; We muft ftraight make bead: 
Therefore let our Alliance be combirfd* 

Our be ft Friends made, our mcancs ftrctchfj 
And let ys prefently go fit in Conned!, 

How couerc matters may be beft difolos^ 

And open Perils fureft anfwered, 

Qlla* Let vs do fo s for we are at the f! ake, 

iii 
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And bayed about with many Enemi es. 

And fome that (mile haue in their beam t fear? 
Millions ofMifchecfes- 


Exeattt 


'Timm. Enter Eruttu, Lucillim, and the .Arm), Titmjm 
and Pindar tu meet ? / hem. 

'Em. Stand ho* 

Lucii. Giue tilt word ho, and Stand 
Erst. What now LuciiUm y is Capus nccre '( 

Lac'd. He is at hand, and Vhtdarm is come 
To do you falutation from his Mafler. 

Era. He greets me well. YourMaftcr Pindartu 
In his owne change, or by ill Officers, 

Hath giuen me fome worthy caul'c to wiftt 
Things done, vndone :But if he be at hand 
I (hall befatisfied. 

Pin . T do not doubt 
But chaemy Noble Maflerwill appeare 
Such as he is, full of regard, and Honour. 

Bra. He is not doubted. AwordLffcMor 
How hereceiu dyou: let me be refolud. 

Tacil. With courtefic,and with refpeftenough, 

But not with fuch familiar inftances, 

Norwich fuch free and friendly Conference 
Ashe hath vs'd of old. 

Bra. Thou haft deferib’d 
A hot Friend, cooling :Euer note Lac'tlliw, 

When Louc begins to fickcnand decay 
It vfeth an enforced Ceremony. 

There are no ttickes, in plaint and fimple Faith; 

But hollow men, like Hotfes hot at hand. 

Make gallant (hew,and proroife ot their Mettle : 

Low March within. 

But when they fhould endure the bloody Spurre, 

They fall their Crefts, and like deceitfull lades 
Sinke hi the Trial!. Comes his Army on? 

Z-wrf.Thcy mcane this night in Sardis to be quarter'd: 
The greater part, the Horfe in generall 
Arc come with Cajfuu. 

Enter Cafjhu and his Powers ■ 

'Em, Hearke.hc is arriu’d : 

March gently on to meete him. 

Cap. Stand ho. 

Bra. Stand ho, fpeake the word along,' 

Stand* 

Stand. 

Stand. 

Cap. Moit Noble Brother,you haue done me wrong. 
Bra. lodge me you Gods; wrong I mine Enemies? 
And ifnot fo, how ihould I wrong a Brother. 

Cap.Erunu, this fober forme ofyourf,hides wrongs. 
And when you do them-. - - 
Brut. Capas, be content, 

Speake your greefes foftly,IdoknowyoU well. 

Before the eyes of both our Armies hecre 
(Which fhould perceiue nothing but Louefrom vs) 

Let vs not wrangle. Bid them moue away: 

Then in myTent Capas e nhr ge y of 1 r G r e cfe s, 

And I will giuc you Audience* 

Cap. Ptndartet, 

Bid our Commanders Icade their Charges off 
A little fromihis ground. 

'Em. Lticiiiim , d o you the like* and let no man 1 
Come to our Tent, till we haue done our Conference. 
Let Lucias and Tit mitts guard our d oore. Exeunt 

Manet Bratm and Capua. 


_ Capi. That you haue wrong’d me, doth a ■ - 

You haue condemn’d, and noted Lucias Pella * in W#: 
For taking Bribes heere of the Sardians ; 

Wherein my LetterSjpraymgoiihis fide 
Bccaufe I knew the man was (lighted off, ‘ 

Em. You wrong’d your fclfe to write in fu K 
Capi. In fuch a time as this, it is nor meet ' 13 
That euery nice offence fhould beare his Comm 
Bra. Let me tell you Capias ,you your fclf e ‘ Cnt ’ 
Arc much condemn’d to haue an itching Palm* 1 
To fell,and Mart your Office* for Gold 
To Vndcferuers. 

Capi. I, an itching Palme ? 

You know that you are Bratus that fpeakes this 
Or by the Gods, this fpeech were elfe your laff 
Era, Thenameof Capias Honors this corruption 
And Chafti cement doth therefore hide his he a/ * 

Capi. Chafti cement ? 

Era. Remember March, the Ides of March rem'h 

Didnor great/*r//*«blcedefbr lufticefakc? C Ct; 
What Villaitie touch’d his body, that did iy> 
Andnotforluftice? What? Shall one of Vs, * 

That ftruckethc Formoft man ofalhhis World 
But for fupporting Robbers: (hall we now, * 
Contaminate our fingers, with bafe Bribes? 

And fell the mighty (pace of our large Honors 
For lo much traffics maybegrafpedthus? 

I had rather be a Dogge,antj bay the Moone, 

Then fuch a Roman. 

Cap. Bratm, bake not me, 

He not indure it: you forget your fclfe 
To hedgemein, I amaSouldier,I, 

Older in pra&ice, Abler then your felfe 
To make Conditions. 

Era. Go too: you are not Capas. 

Cap. lam, 

Era. J fay, you arc nor. 

Cap. Vrge me no more, I (hall forget oty fclfe: 
Haueminde vponyout health: Tempt sne no tardier, 
Bra. Away (lighunan. 

Cap. Is’tpoffible? 

Era , Hears me, for 1 wilMpeake. 

Muft I giue way,and roomefo your ra(h Choller? 
Shall I be frighted, when a Madman flares i 

Capi, OyeGod' *eGods, Mufti endureal] this? 
Bru. All this? 11 ,e ;Fret till your proud hart break. 
Go drew yourSIaik now Chollericke you are, 

And make your Bondmen tremble. Mufti bouge? 
Mufti obferuc you ? Muft I (land and crouch 
Wider your TeftieHcmour ?By the Gods, 

You (hall digeft the Venom of your Spleene 
Though it do Split you. For/rom this day forth,' 
lie vfe you for my Mirth, yea for my Laughter 
When you are Wafpifii. 

Cap. Is it come to this? 

Era. You fay, you arc a better Souldicr: 

Let it appeare fo; make your v hunting true. 

And it (Thall pleafe me well. #hyje owne p*fb 

I (ball be glad to lcarne of N * 

Cap. You wrong me euery w T 
You wrong me Brat as s 
I faide, an Elder Souldicr, not a Better. 

Did I fay Better l 

Bru. ifvoudid, I care not.- 
Caf When Cafar lin’d,he durft not thus haue bh» 
Peace,peace,you durft not fo haue tempit 11 



(me. 
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The Trdgedieof fulius 


yp . I durft not, 

5, ^w*hat? durftnot tempt him ? 

* poryout life you durft not. 

C -jfi Dt) not prefume too much vpon my Lone, 
t iSotbatlffiallbcforryfor. 

You haue done that you fhould be tewy rot. 
There i* R0 tcrior in your threats -• 

!' j am Arm’d fo ftrmig in Honcfty, 
tit they paffe By me.as the idle wmde, 

Vliieb 1 refpeft not. I did fend to you 

Parcertaine fummes ofGold,\vhkh you deny d me, 

41 can taile no money by vile roeanes: 

Lgtauen, I had ratherCoinc my Heart, 
inti drop my blood for Drachmae*, then to wring 
P r0(U t hc hard hands of Peazams,their vile uafti 
any indirection. I did (end 
T oyou for Gold topay my Legions, 

\Vhkb you deny’d me : was that done like Capas t 
jhanld I haue anfwcr’d Cains Capas lo ? 
yyhen Trlarcus Brutus growes fo Couerouj, 
polocke fuch Raftall Counters from hisFriends, 

Bc re *dy Gods with all your Ikuider-bolts, 
P)(hhimtopcccea. 

Cap. I deny’d you not. 

Bnt. You did. 

Caft. I did not. He was bur a Foole 
That brought my anfwcr back .Erurn barb nu d my hair; 
H Friend (hould beare bis Friends infirmities; 

But Bratus makes mine greater then they are. 

Bru. I do not, till you pta&ite them on me. 

Caft. You louc me not. 

Bru. 1 do not like your faults. 

Cap. A friendly eye could neuer fee fuch faults. 

Bra. A Flatterers would not, though they do appeare 
^ huge as high Olympus. 

Cap. Come Antony, and yon g OClauius come,* 
Reuengeyour fclues alone on Capas, 

For Capitis is a-weary of the World : 

Hated by one hcioucs, bran d by his Brother, 

Check’d like a bondman, alt his faults obferu’d. 

Set in a Note-booke, learn’d^nd con’d by xoate 
To caft into my Teeth, OI could weepe 
My Spirit from mine eyes. There is my Dagger, 

Add hecre my naked Breaft: Within,* Heart 
Deerer then Plates Mine, Richer then Gold: 

If that thou bee’ft a Roman, take it fourth. 

] that deny’d thee Gold,will giue my Heart: 

Strike as thou did’ft at Cafar :For 1 -know, 

Winn thou did’ft hate him worft f ^ loued’ft him better 
Then eti?r thou loued’ft Capas, 

BrH. Sheath your Dagger: 

Btangry whenyon will, it fliall haue fcope: 

Do whatyon will,Diflionor, (ball be Humour, 

0 Caputs, youareyoaked with a Lambe 
Tha carries Anger, as the Flint beares fire. 

Who much infbr<ed,fticwes a haftie Sparke, 
Andftraiteis cold agen. 

Cap, Hath Caputs liu'd 
To be but Mirth and Laughter to his Emms, 

When greefe and blood ill temper’d, vcxech him ? 

Bra. When Ifpokcrhat,! wasill rempet’dioo.s 
Cap, Do you confeffe fo much? Giuemcyout hand. 
Em. And my heart too. 

Cap. O Eratus 1 
Bru. What’s the matter ? 


Cap, Haue not you louc enough to beare with me, 
When that rafti humour which my Mother gaue me 
Makes roe forgctfull. 

Era. Yes CafsiM,and from henceforth 
When you 3rc ouer-earrieft with your Brutus, 

HecT thinke your M other chides,and leaueyou fo: 

Enter a Poet. 

Vest. LettwcgointofeetheGenerals, 

There is fome grudge betvveenc cm, tit not meete 
They be alone. 

Lucil. You fliall not come to them. 

Beet. Nothing but death fliall ftay me. 

Caf. How now? What’s the matter? 

Poet. For fhamc you Generals; wdiat do you tiieaftp ? 
Loue,and be Friends,as two fuch men fliould bee. 

For 1 haue feene mote yeeres I’me fure then yee. 1 

Caf. Ha,ha,how vildely doth this Cynicke time? 
Erst. Get yon hence firra: Sawcy Fellow,hcnce. 

Caf. Beare with him Brutus Civs hi ifafliiOn. 

Brut, lie know his humor,when he knowes his time f 
What fliould the Wanes do with thefc IjggingFbolcsi 1 
C ompan j on,hcn ce. 

Caf. A way,a way begone, Exit Poet 

Bru. LueiHsus and Titinius bid tbe Commanders 
Prepare to lodge their Companies to night. 

Caf. And ceroc your fe!ucs,8t bring fflepala yi/ith you 
Immediately to vs. 

Erst. ,a bowle of Wine. 

Caf. I did not thinke you could bane bin fo angry. 
Em. O Caputs,l am heke of many greefes. 

Caf. Of your Philofophy you make no vfe, 

I f you giuc place to accidental! euils. 

Bm. No man beares forrow better. Portia is dead. 
Caf Ha? Portia? 

Em. She is dead. 

Cd/. How feap’d I killing,when I croft you fo ? 

O infupportable, and touchinglofle J 
Vpon what fickoeff'e ? 

Bru. 1 inpatient of nay abfence, 

And greefe, that yong OHaunts with Trlark, Antony 
Haue made themlelues fo ltrong: For with her death 
That tydings came. With this (lie fell diflrail, 

And (her Attendants abfent) fwallow'dfire. 

Caf, Anddy'dfo? 

Bru. Euen fo.’ 

Caf. OycimmortallGods! 

Enter Boy with Wine,and Tapers. 

Bm. Speak no more ofheriGiuemea bowl ofwine, 
In this I buryallvnkindneffe Cafsius . ' 

Caf. My heart is thirfty for that Noblepledge. 

Fill Lucius ,till thc Wineore-fwell the Cup: 

] catinur dririke too much of Emins loue. 

Enter Titinisu and Me paid, 

Brutus. Come in Titinius: 

Welcome good UWrffala: 

Now fit we clofe about this Taper heere. 

And call in queftion our neceffiueii 
Cap. Portia, art thou gone ? 

Bm. No morel pray you. 

MpJa, I haue heere rcceiued Letters,' 

That yong OHmitu, and Mark* Antony 
Come downevpoti vs with a mighty pa\V£r } 

Bending their Expedition toward Philtyf 1 
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The Tragedteoffulim fafar. 


dietf. My felfe haue Letters of the felfe-fame Tenure, 
Brtt. With what Addition. 

Mejf. That by profeription.irid hillcs of 9 utlaric> 
OHaaiw, Antony , and Lepiditt } 

Haueput to death,an hundred Senators. 

Bm. Thetein our Letters do not well agree: 

Mine fpeake of feuenty Senators, that dy’de 
By their profenptions, Cicero being one. 

Cap, Cteero one ? 

ATcpi.Cicerois deadband by that order ofprofcripriciti 
Had you your Letters from your wife, my Lord? 

Bm, No TtleptU. 

Mcpa. Not nothing in your Letters writ of her ? 

Brtt. Nothing Afejjaia. 

Adept, That me thinkes is ftrange. 

Brtt. Whyaskcyou? 

Heare you ought ofher, in yours? 

Adept. No my Lord. 

3m. ,No w as you are a Roman tell me true. 

(JWejfa. Then like a Roman, beare the truth I tell, 

Fatf eenavne flic is dead,aod by ftiangc manner. 

Bra. Whyfarcvyell Portia: We muft die JlteffhU; 
With meditating that flic muft dye once, 

Lhaue dii? patience to endure it now. 

tMep, Euen fo great men,great Ioffes {hold indure. 
Cap. Ihaue asmuch ofthisin Art asyou, 

But yet tny'Naiurc could not beare it fo. 

Brtt. Well, to our worke aliuc. Wlut do you thinkc 
Of marching to Fti/rpprprcfencly. 

.Cap. I do not thmkc it good, 

Brtt. Your realon ? 

Cap, This it is: 

’Tis better that the Euemie feckc vs, 

Sofiiall he wafte his meancs, weary Iris Souldiers, 

Doing himfelfe offence, whii’ft we lying Bill, 

Arc full of reft, defence,and nimblcncffc. 

Bm.Gqod reafons muft offeree gioc place to better: 
The people ’twixt Philippi, and this ground 
Do ftand but in a forc’d affc&ion: 

For they haue grug’d vs Contribution 
The Enemy,marching along by them, 

By them fliall make a fuller number vp. 

Come on refreilit, new added, and encourag’d : 

From which advantage {hall we cut him off. 

•If at Philippi we do face him there, 

: Thcfe people at our backs. 

Cap. Heare me good Brother. 

'Brtt. Wider your pardon. You muftnote be fide, 
That we haue rridethc vtraoftof our Friends; 

Out Legions 3 re brim fuff our caufc is ripe, 

The Enemy cncrcaicrh cuery day, . 

Wc a: the height,are readi.c ro decline. 

There is a Tide in the affayres of men. 

Which taken at the Flood, icadcs on to Fortune : 
Omitted,*!! the voyage of their life. 

Is bound in Shal!owes,aud in Miseries. 

On fucli a full Sea are we now a-float. 

And we mu ft take the current when it femes. 

Or loofc our Ventures, 

Cap. Then with your will go on: wec’I along 
Our {blues, and meet them at Philippi, 

"Brtt. The deepe of night is crept vpon our talke, 

And Nature muft obey Neceffitic, 

Which we wilt niggard with a little reft; 

Thereis no tnote to fay. 

Cap. No more, good night, 


Early tomorrow will we rife, and hence. 

Enter Lucius. 

Bth. Lttcittt my Gowne: farewell good M.rr, 
Good night Titinita : Nohle,NobIe Cap iU * * 
Good night,and good repofe. 

Cap. O my deere Brother : 

This was an ill beginning of the night: 

Neucr come fuch dmifion’eyveene our fcules: 

Let it not Brtttut. 

Enter Lncim with the Come, 

Brtt. Euery thing is well. 

Cap. G ood n i gh t my Lord. ,, 

Brtt. Good night good Brother. 

Tit, mept. Goodnight Lord Brutus. 

Bm, FarwcII cuery one, „ 

Giue me the Gowne. Where is thy Infirumc nt s 
Lac, Heerc in the Tent. 

Brtt. What, thou fpeak'ft drowfily? 

Poore knaue 1 blame tneenot, thou artote-vvatd 'A 
Call Claudio,z nd fome other of my men, 
lie hat:c them fleepe on Cuftiionsin my Tent, 

Lac. Varras ,and Claudio. 

Enter V,arm: and Claudio. 

Viir. Cals my Lord ? 

Brtt, I pray you firs, lye in my Tent and fleepe" 

It may be I Aval] raife you by and by 
On bufineffe to my Brother Capas,' 

Var. Sopieafeyou, we will Band, 

And watch your plcafure. 

Bra. | wiil^ not haue it fo i Lye downe good firs 
Tr may be I {hall otherwife bethinke me. 

Looke Lucius } hcerc’s the bookc 1 {’ought for fo: 

I put it in the pocket of oiy Gowne. 

Luc. I was furcyojur Lotdfhip did not giue it me. 
Bm. Beare with me good Boy,I am much forgctfull. 
Canfi thou hold vp thy heame eyes a-whiie. 

And touch thy Inftrument a Arsine or two. 

Lac. I my Lord, ain’t pieafeyou, 

Bm. Ii does my Boy: 

I trouble thee roo much, but thou art willing. 

Luc. It is try duty Sir. 

Brut . I fliculd not vrge thy duty part thy might, 

I know yong bloods looke for a time of reft. 

Lac. Ihaueflcptmy Lord already. . 

Bra, It was well done,and thou fhalt fleepe againtt 
I will not hold thee long, Ifl doliue, 

1 will be good to thee. 

Muftoke, and a Song, 

This is a fkepyTune: O Mord’rousflumbler! 

Layeft thou thy Leaden Mace vpon my Boy, 

That pi ayes thee Mufickc ? Gentle knaue good night; 

I will not do thee fo much wrong to wake thee: 

If thou do’ft nod, thoubreak’ft thy Inflniment, 
lie take it from thcc, and (good Boy)good night. 

Let me fee, let me fee; is not the Leafetuin’d dowae 
Where I left reading LHcere it is I thinkc. 

Enter t bs Ghoft of Cafar. 

How ill this Taper butties. Ha ] Who comes heerc? 

X thinfce it is the weakeneffe of mine eyes 
That Stapes this monftrous Apparition, 

It comes vpon me: Art thou any thing? 

Art thou fpmeGod, fome Angell,or fome Diuell, 
Thatmak'ftroy blood cold } atidtnyhaireto ftatc? 
Spcake to me, what thou arr., 

Gbofl. Thy euiil Spirit Brutus ? 

Brtt. Why copa’ft thou? . 

Gl>4'\ 
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To tell thee thou {halt fee me at Philippi. 

Brut. Well : thenlftiallfeetheeagaine? 

Chop. I,at Philippi. 

Brut. Why 1 will fee thee at Philippi then; 
fjowl haue taken heart, thou vanilheft. 
jH gpiric, f would hold moretalke with thee. 
g 0 y, Lucittt t Vsrrns, Claudio pits ; Awake: 

Claudio. 

Luc. The Brings my Lord,are falfe. 

Brtt. He thinkes he Bill is at his Inftrument, 
lacittt) awake. 

Lttc. My Lord- 

Bra. Did’ft thotidreame/,r«»i, that thou fo crycdft 
o«t? 

Luc, Aly Lord, I d» not know that I did cry. 

Bra . Yes that thou dsd’ft • Did'ft thou ice any thing ? 

lac. Nothing my Lord. 

Bru. Sleepeagaine Lucius'. Sirra Claudio, Fellow T 
Thou; Awake. 

Var. My Lord. 

CUtt. My Lord, 

Brtt. Why did you fo cry out firs,in your fleepe? 

Both. Did we my Lord ? 

Brtt. X; law you any thing? 

Var. No my Lord, I law nothing, 

pan. Not I my Lord. 

Bra. Go, and commend me to my Brother Capita : 
Bid him fet on hisPowres betfmes before, 

And we will follow. 

Both, It ill all be done my Lord, Exeunt 


Alius Quintus. 


Enter OUau'tm % Ant my jtnd their Army* 

Otla* Now Antony , our hopes are anfwered 5 
Yoti faid the Enemy would not come downt. 

But keepe the H-iltes and vpper Regions: 

Icprouesnoc fo : their battailes are at hand. 

They meane to warne vs at Philippi heere: 

Anfwering before wc do demand of them. 

Ant* Tut i am in their bofomeMrid X know 
Wherefore they do it: They could be content 
To vifk other places,and come downe 
With fearefull brsucry: thinking by this face 
To faften in our thoughts that they haue Courage ^ 

But’tis notfo, 

Enter a Meffmgyr- - 
Mef Prepare you Generals* 

The Enemy comes on in gallant (hew: 

Their bloody figne ofRattdl is hung our ? 

Aud fomcching to be done immediately* 

*Ant, leade your Battaile foftly on 

Vpon the left hand of thecucn Field, 

Olid. Vpon the right hand Ijkeepcthou the left. 

Ant. Why do you croffe inc in this exigent. 

0 Ha* I do not croflc you : but I will do fo. Mvtrch* 

T>rum , Enter Brmm , their Army. 

Era, They ftand 7 and would haue parley. 
faST 1 ' Stand fa ft Titimm^ we mu ft out and tallte* 

0 $a t MarkAntmj} fhalt we glue figne of Battaile ? 
Ant* No Csftr 7 wt will anivver on their Charge, 


Make forth! the Generals would h me fome words, 

OB* Stirrenot vnnll tlieSignall- 
Bw* Words before bio wes risk fo Country men ? 
Ol\la. Not that welouc words betters you do- 
Bru t C ood words arc better then bad ftrokes OUauim . 
An Jn your bad ftrokes *Brmm ? you giue good words 
Wnnefle the hole you made in C$fors hcarr 7 
Crying long Jiuc 7 HaiJet^r* 

Cajfi. Antony 9 

The pofture of your Blows s are yet Ynknowne ■ 

But tor your words, they rob the Hifrla Bees, 

And leaue them Hony-lelTe, 

Anr» Not ftmglcffe loop 

‘Bi ff. Oyes,and foundlcfle roo : 

For you Kaue ftolne their buzzing Antony y 
And very wifely threat before yon fling. 

Ant* Villains j you did not fo,when yottt vile daggers 
Hackt one another in the fides o fCgJar : 

You ftiewMyour teethes like Apcs^ 

And fawn’d like Hounds^ 

And bow’d like Bondmen, tiffing C&ftrs fectc ; 

WliiFfl damned C&k # s like a Curre, behinde 
Scrooke C&far on die necke* O you Flatterers* 

Cajjl Flatterers/"Now TJrmm thanke your felfe, 

This tongue had not offended fo to day, 

IfX 7 ^ 7 ^j might haue rul'd. 

Qcla,QamQ t come,the eaufe. If arguing make vs fwet. 
The proofe of it will turne to redder drops: 

Looke, 1 draw a Sword againfiGenerators, 

When thmkc you that the Swotd goes vp againe? 

Ncucr till Ctcfirs three and thirtie wounds 
Be well &ueng\l; or till another C^far 
Haue added fiaughtee to the Sword of Traitors* 

*Brt!L C$ftr y thou can ft not dye by Traitors hands, 
Vnleffe thou bnng’ft them with thee. 

Olla* So I hope: 

I was not borne to dye on Sword* 

Bru O ifthou wcr J c the Noblcft of thy Sfraine, 
Yong-man, thou could’ft not dye more honourable* 

Cajfu A peeuifii School-boy worthies of fuch Honor 
loyrfd with a Masker.and a Reudler* 

Ant* Old Coffins ftilL 
OcU* Come zAntony i away: 

Defiance Traitors, hurlewe in your teeth* 

If you dare fight to day, come to the Field; 
ifriot, when you haue ftomackes. 

Exit OUauiHi, Antony , etwd Army 
Citjp, Why nowblow winde,fwgjlBillow^ 

And iwimme Barke; 

ThcStormcis vp,and aH won the hazard. 

Tm* HoX^«i^% hearke 3 a word with you* 

Lucilltm and Mejf&Uftmdforth* 

Lm. My Lord, 

CjjJi Afejfald* 

Mtffa* What fayes my Generali ? 

C&jfi* LMeJfala } this is my Birth-day ? as this Ytfry day 
Was pajfiw borne* Giue me thy hand ; 

Be thou my witneffe, that againft my will i 
(hsPompywvit)aml compelfd to fet 
Vpoa one Battell all our Liberties* 

Yt^u know* that I held Epkftms ftrong. 

And his Opinion : Now I change my mindej 
And partly credit things that do prefage* 

Commihg from Sardis , on our former Enfigne 
Two mighty Eaglesfell, and there they pearch 5 d ? 
Gorging and feeding from our Soldiers hands* 

Who 
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Who to Phifyfthecti contorted vs: 

This Morning arc they fled away^and gone, 

And intheii il«ds,do Ranens,Crowes,and Kites 
Fly ore our headland downward locl<c on vs 
At we were firkcly prey; their fhadowesfeeme 
A Canopy ir.oft fa tall, vnder which 
Our Army lies, ready to giue vp theGhoft 
cMept- Belccisenotfo. 

Cap- I but belecue i t partly, 

Fori anifrefh offpirit,and refolu’d 
To meets all perili, very eonftantly. 

Bru. Euen fo Lueiilius. 

Cap. Now motl Nob'e'Srttfw, 

The Gods to day ftand friendly, that we may 
Loners in peace, ieadc on our dayes to age. 

, But flnee the afiayres of men refts frill inccrcaine. 

Let s reafon with the word that may b efall. 

If vve do lolc this Battaile, then i s this 
The very Ud time we fliali fpeake together: 

What arc you then determined to do ^ 

Bru. Euen by the rule of thatPhilofophy, 

By which I did blame fate, for the death 
Which he, did giuchimfelfe, I know not how : 

But 1 do fmdc it Cowardly, and vile, 

For feare of what might fall, fo to preuent 
The time of life, arming my felfe with patience. 

To flay the prouidence of fomc high Powers, 

That gouerne vs below. 

Cap, Then, if we loofe this Battaile, 

You are contented to be led in Triumph 
Thotow the flreets of Rome, 

Brtt. No Cn{fim s na : 

Thinke not thou Noble Romane, 

That eqer Eras us will go hound to Rome, 
Hebearescoogrcat aminde. But this (ante day 
Muft end that worbe, the Ides of March begun. 

And whether we fhr.ll meetc againe, I know not: 
Therefore oar eucrlafiitig farewell take: 

For euer,and for eucr, farewell Caffm, 

If we do meets againe, why wc flial) fmile; 

If nor, why then this partiug was well made. 

Clift. For euer,and for eucr, farewell Brutus t 
If we do meejc againe, wcc’l fmile indeede ; 

If not,*cii true, this parting was well made. 

Bra. Why thenlcadeon, O chat a man might know 
The end of this dayes bufuicffc, ere it come; 

But if lufficcth, that the day will end, 

And then the end is known’s. Come ho,a way. Exeunt. 

Alarum. Enter Brutus andMepala. 

'Em. Ride,ride McfoU, ride and giue thcfeBille* 
Vntp the Legions,on the other fide. 

Lewd Alarum. 

Let them fet on at once : for I percciue 
But cold demeanor in Otlattius wing * 

And fodaine pufh giucs them the ouerthrow : 

Ride, ride ItieftU, Iz t them ail come downe. Exeunt 

A larum it Enter Captu and Titmius. 

Cap. O looke looks,the Vilhinesftyc: 

My felfe hade to mine owne turn’d Enemy: 

This Enfignc hccrc of mine was turning backc, 

I flew the Coward, and did take it from him. 

Tit in. O Capas , Brttuu gaue the w ord too early, 
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Who hauing fomc aduancage on Ottmim 
Tookc it too eagerly; his Soldiers fell to fp 0y j 
Whifft v?c by Antony are all inclos’d* 

Enter Pindmu* 

PlnL Fly further off my Lord : fiye further off 
Mark, Antony is in your Tents my Lord : 
t lyc therefore Noble farce off. 

Cajfi* This Hill is farre enough, Lookeje mkTr 
Are thofc my Tents where I pcrccmcfoe fire? * 1 mtHi 
Tit. They arc., my Lord. 

Cajji Titinim, ifthoa loueft me, 

Mount thou my horfe, and hide thy fpurrcsmfiira 
Till he haue brought thee vp to yonder Tmopcs 5 
And hecrc againc 5 that I may reft afford 
Whether yond Troopes^rc Friend or Enemy* 

Tit . I will bchceresgainejeuen withathoiupW p . 

G0t- Go PindarWy get higher on that hill ’ ***' 
My fight was euer thick e: regard TStmim* * 

A nd cell me what t hou norift abou t the Field* 

This day I breathed firft, Time is come round 
And where I did begin,there Hull I end. 

My life is run biseoinpaffc, Sirtayyvhat newe? ? 

Pind t tsf&oxe, O my Lord, 

Cfijji* What newts? 

Bind. Titinim ts cnclofed round about 
With Horfemcri, that make to him on theSpurre^ 

Yet hefpurrcson* Now they are almoft onhim; 

Now Titinim , Now fomc light; O he lights too. 

Hee’s cane. Showt. 

And hearken they fhout for ioy* 

Cajjt, Come downe, behold no more ; 

O Coward that! am, roliue fo long. 

To fee my beli Friend cane before my face 
Enter Pnidarm. 

Come hither firrah ; In Partbia did l take cbeePrifoncr, 
And then J fwore thee 5 failing of thy hfe 3 
That whatfoeuer I did bid thee do* 

Thou fhould’ft attempt it. Come now^kccpethmtoaffj 
Now be a Freedman, and with this good Sword 
Thar ran through C&fkrs bowels, tear eh this bofouie* 
Stand not to anfwer .Heere, take thou the Hilts, 

And when n^y face is couer d,as Yis now, 

Guide thou the Sword——C^/inthou art reuengM, 
Euen with the Sword that kill’d thee. 

Pin. SOjIamfree, 

Yet would not fo hauc bcene 
Durft I haue done my wilLO C^^ 

Forre from this Country Pindarm (ball run* 

Where neucr Roman fliali take note of him. 

Enter Titinim and A4e(faU. 

Mejfa* It is but change, Titinim \ \oi OSMiitt 
Is ouerihrow T neby Noble Brutus pow^Tj 
As Cajfim Legions are by Antony. 

Tit in. Thefe lydings will well comfort tVjjEtf/# 
7v!ef[a 9 Where didyouJeauehim^ 

Turn. All difconfolate, 

With Pmdarus his BondmaiijOn thisHill- 

Meffa* Is not that he that lyes vpon the ground? 

Tit in. He lies not like the Liu in g. O my heart, 
Meffk, Is not that bee? 

Thin. Nojthis was he Ttfeff&la* 

But CaJJJtfs is no more* O fetting Sunne: 

As in tby red Rayes thou doeft finke to night j | 
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c n in his ted blood Cafsim day is fet. 

TheSunne of Rome is fee. Our day is gone, 

Jds^eweSjand Dangers come; our deeds are done: 
uftr uft of my fucceffehath done this deed. 

^ jtftfl'a. Miftrnftof g°°d fucceffe hath done this deed. 
Ohaccfull Error,Melancholies Childe : 
vVhv do’ft thou fhew to the apt thoughts of men 
The thing* that are not ? O Error foone conccyu’d, 
rbou neuercom’ft vnto a happy byrth, 

Butfeil’ft the Mother that engendred thee. 
fit. What PindaruA Where art thou PimLinu} 
jtfejfi, Seeke him 77fi»«»,whtlft 1 go co meet 
The Noble Brutus, thi ufting ihis report 
f nt0 his cares; I may fay tbrufting it: 
p ot piercing Stede, and Dara inuenomed, 

Shall be as welcome to the cares df^nttW, 
fa tydings of this fight. 

fit. Hye you Meptla, 

And I will feeke for Ptudartis the while : 

\yhy did’ft thou fend me forth bra tic Cafsius ? 

Did I not meet thy Friends, and did not they 
put on my Browes this wreath ot Vi&oric, 

And bid me giue it thee ? Did’ft thou not bearc their 
Ala*>thou haft mifeonftrued etiery thing. (fliowtsf 

But hold thee, take this Garland on thy Brow, 

Thy Brutth bid me giue it thee, and I 
W jll do his bidding. ‘Brutus, come apace. 

And fee how I regarded Cuius Cafsius : 

By your leauc Gods; This is a Romans part, 
iComc Cafsius Sword, and finde Tamm hart. 


Dies 


Alarum. Enter Brutus, Mcptlajovg Cate, 

Strata, Volumnius, and Lucillius. 

Bru. Where, where Mejfda, doth his body lye ? 

THeffk. Loe yonder,and Titinim mourning it, 

Bru, Tftiuius face is vpward. 

Cato. Heisflaine. 

Bru, O Mitts Cafar, thou art mighty yet, 

TbySpirit walkes abroad, and turnes our Swords 
In our owne proper En trades. Low Alarums. 

Cato, Brauc Titinim, 

Looke where he haue h n crown'd dead Cafsius. 

Bru. Are yet two Romans liuing fuch as thefe? 

Thelaft of all the Romans, far thee well; 

It isimpoffible, that euer Rome 
Should breed thy fellow-Friends I owe mo tcares 
To this dead man, then you fball lee me pay. 
nil all finde rime, Cafsius : I fhall finde time. 

Conic therefore, and to Tharps fend his body. 

His Funerals flaall not be in ourCamne, 

Leaft it difeomfort vs. Lucillius come. 

And comeyong C«r:o,lct vs to the Field, 

Litbio and Flauio fet our Bsttailes on : 

’Tis three a cIocke,and Romans yet ere night, 

Wc fhall try Fortune in a fecond fight. Exeunt, 

Alarum. Enter Brutus, Mefala, Cate , Lucillius > ■ 
and Plautus, 

Bru, Yet Country-men : Oyet,hold vp your heads. 
CfOe.WhatBaftard doth not ? Who will go with me? 
Iwillprodaime my name about the Field. 

I am the Sonne of Marcus Cato,hos. 

A Foe to Tyrants,and my Countries Friend. 

I am the Sonne of Marcus Cate, hoc. 

Enter Souidwn.Attdfight. 

And I am Brutus , Marcus Brutus , I, 


Brutus my Countries Friend : Know me for Brutus, 

Luc, O yong and Noble Cato, arc thou downe ? 

Why now thou dyeft, as brandy as Titinius, 

And may’ft be honour’d, being Cato's Sonne, 

Sold. Yeeld, or thou dyeft, 

Luc. Onelylyceld to dye; 

There is fo much, that thou wilt kill me ftraigbt: 

Kill Brum s, and be honour’d in his death. 

St/d. Wcmuftnoc: a Noble Prifoncr. 

Enter ^Antony , 

i.SohL Roomc hoc : tell Antony , Bmps is tane. 
i .Sold. lie tell thee newes.Hccrc comes iheGeiierallj 
Brums h tanc, Brutus is taue my Lord, 

Ant. Where is hcc? 

Luc. Safe Antony > Brutus is fafe enough : 

J dare afTure thee, that no Enemy 
Shall euer take aliue the Noble Brutus : 

The Gods.defend him from fo great a fhanie^ - 
When you do fmdt hinder aliuCjOr dead. 

He will be found like Brutus, likehimfelfe. 

Ant* This is not Tirutus friend, but I afTure yOM? 

A prize no leffeiri worth; kcepc this man fate, 

Giue him all kindntfle. I had rather haue 
Such men my Friends* then Enemies, Goon* 

And fee vmzxt Brutus be aline or dead^ 

And bring vs word* vnto OUmrn Tent: 

Howe uc ry thing i s c Iva lic’d. Exsmt* 

Enter 7Zmt m > Dardxnim^ C!itus > Sir ate, 
and ZJoittmniMs* 

jBrm* Come poore remaines of friends* reft on this 
Rotke, 

CUt< StatilUm foew’d the TorchJight,but my Lord 
He came not backe:he is or tane ? or flainc* 

Siz thee down^C/rtfef - flaying is the word* 

It is a deed in fathmn, Hcarke ihcc^ Clitm> 

CAY* What Lmy Lord? No^net for all the World* 
Brut, Peace then,no words, 

CUt. Ue rather kill my felfe* 

Brm. Hearkethee^D^^pi^o 
Dardu Shall I doe fuch a deed ? 

CUt. O Dardamns. 

Dard, G Clitm . 

CUt. What ill requeft did Brutus make to rhee ? 

Dard , To kill himjfflitHss looke he meditates. 

Clit* Now is chat Noble VdTdl full of griefc^ 

That it runnes ouer euen at his eyes, 

hither^good Vfifammm,lifl a word* 
Velum- What fayes my Lord ? 

Brut. Why this. Vdumnim: 

TbeGhoft of Ctfar hath appear'd tome 
Two fcuerail times by Night; atSardi^once; 

And this Uft Night^here in Philippi fields: 

1 know my hourc is come* 

Vilttm* Not fo^my Lord, 

Brut . NayJ am fure it is a Volnmnim . 

' Thou feeft the Worid^/js^/^howit goeSj 
Our Enemies haue beat ys to the Pic: hm Almms . 

It is more worthy,to leape in our felues. 

Then carry till they pufli vs. Good Votunmhu^ 
Thouknow*ftjthat we two went toSchoole together; 
Euen for that our loue of oId 3 I prethes 
Hold thou my Sword Hilts^whileft I runneonit. 

VqU Tharis not an Office for a friend,my Lord* 

AUr&m UHL 

Ctir. Fly, 
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Clj . FljTjByc my Lord, there is no tarrying heere. 
Bru, Farewell to you, and you 5 and you Volumnm. 
£mjf<j,thou haft bin all this while afleepe j 
Farewell to thee, to Strata, Countrymen i 
My heart doth ioy, that yet in all my life, 

I found no man, but he was true to me. 

Ifhail hatse glory by chit loofingday 
More then Otlauim, and Adarkc tAntcny, 

By this vile Conqucft ftiall attainc vnto. 

So fare you well at once, for Brmm tongue# 

Hath almoft ended his hues Hifiory : 

Night hang* vpon mine eyes, my Bones would refl. 
That bane but labour’d, to attaint this hourc. 

Alarum. C rj within } EljCyfye,fje. 

Clj. Fly myLord,flye. 

Bra. Hence: I will follow: 

T prythee Strata , flay thou by thy Lord, 

Thou arc a Fellow cfa good refpeft; 

Thy life hath had fonie (match of Honbr in it, 

Hold then my Sword,and turtle away thy face, 1 
While I do run vpon it. Wilt thou Strata ? 

Stra. Giue me your hand fir ft. Fare you wei my Lord. 
Bru. Farewell good Strata. ■ . ■— Cajar,n ow be Hill, 
I kill'd not thee with halfe lo good a will. Dyes. 

Alarum. Retreat. Inter Atttmy t Oftnum t &fejf*U t 
LHcillifU.and the Armv. 
vtta. w hat man is t ft at * 




CWefa. My Makers 

Stra. Free from the Bondage yon 3rc : n Jj&fc 
1 he Conquerors can but make a fire of him, ■ ‘ J * e> 
For Bruttts ooely ouercame hjmfdfe 
And no man elfe hath Honor by hi* death. 

Lucil. So Brutus fhould be fotmd.I thank ,1 
That thou haft prouVi LuctUius fav j no true 
Otla. All thatferu'd BrHtta t I willentertainerl, 
FclloWjWilt thou beftow thy time with me ? 

Stra, Ijftoefalavtill prefmeraetoyou 
Oil*. Dofojg ooi Afejfala. 

OMeffu. How dyed my Mailer Strata ? 

Stra. 1 held the Sword,and he did run onj t 
Tsltffa. Oiidtiitu, then take him to follow the 
That did thelaceft feruice corny Mailer. Cj 
Ant. This was the Nobieft Roman of them all 
All the Confpirators faue onely hcc. 

Did that they did, in enuy ofgreat Cajar- 
He, onely in a generall honefl thought. 

And common good to all, made one of them. 

His life Was genrle,and the Elements 
So mixt in him, that Nature might Hand vp 
And fay to all the world; This wa* a man. * 

Off*. According to his Vertuc, let vs vfe him 
Withal! Refpcft,and Rites of Burial I. 

Within my Tent his bones to night fhall ly 
Moll like a Souldier ordered Honourabiv; * 

Slkrt 'S l l f fit* C1 ^ 1 /J fj J m.M. 

To part the glories of this happy dav. ’ P 



THE TRAGEDIE OF 

MACBETH. 

d/Bus ‘Primus . Scan a Trirna . 



Thunder and Ligbtihjg. Snttr three witches. 

Hen Hi all we three meet sgaine? 

!n Thunder, Lightning,or in Rame ? 

2, When theHutley-bufley’s done, 
When the Battaile’s loft,and wonne. 

5- That will be ere the fee of Sunne. 
t. Where the place ? 

2 , Vpon the Heath, 

, fhere to mest with Macbeth. 

J. I come,Gray-Malkin. 

JH. radock, callsanomfaireisfou!c,an< 3 fouleisfaire, 
Hoaer through the foggs and flit hie ayre. Exeunt. 


Seem Secunda. 


Almm mthi*. Enter King tjtfakamt, Donat* 
bitineyLtmxjvith attendants, meeting 
a bleeding Captawe. 

King* What bloody man Is that? he can report* 
Asfecmechby his plight,of thcReuoIt 
The neweft ftate. 

M&1* This is the SericanE, 

Who like a good and hardic Souldier fought 
I’GainftmyCaptimrie : Hailebr^jre friend ? 

Say co the King,the knowledge of the Broyle* 
Asthoudidft leauc it. 

Cfig* Doubtful! it flood. 

As two fpem Swimmers,that defe cling together. 
And choake their Art: The aicrcUeflc Macdonwdd 
(Wortbic to be a Rebetl,for to that 
The multiplying Villames of Nature 
DoeiVarme vpon him) from the Wefternc Ifles 
Of Kernes and GallowgrofFcs is fupplyM, 

And Fortune on his damned Quarry fmiling. 

Shewed like a RebdU Whore: but alBs too weakc : 
For brauc Macbeth (vt’ell hee defeiucs chat Name) 
DifdayningForcune t with his brandiflat Steele* 
Which imoak'd with bloody execution 
(Like Valours Minion) earn'd out his pafTage ? 

Till hee fac'd the Skue: 

Which neu J r flrooke hands*aor bad far well to him. 
Till he vnfeam’d him from the Nauc toth*Chops* 
And fixM his Head vpon our Battlements* 


King* O valiant Coufin,worthy Gentleman* 

C&p. As whence the Sursnc 'gins hi5 reSeCliOa, 
ShipwracklngStormesjSud direfull Thunders: 

So from that Spring^whcnce comfort feem d to come 3 
Difcomfort fwells: Marke Kingoi Scotbnd^markc* 

No fooncr luflicc had,with Valour arm d, ^ [ 

CompelTd thefe skipping Kernes to truft their heeles* 

But theNorweyafi Lord 5 furoeying vantage, I 

With ftirbuflic Armes,and nev? fnpplyes of men. 

Began a-fee fh ail a tilt* 

Kim* Difmay*d not *A\\% om Caf nines r Miscbetk and 
2 lanejtieh'i 

Cap t Ves,as Sparrowcs ; EagIes| 

OrtheHare, the Lyon : 

if I fay footh, I muft report they were 

As Cannons oucr-chargM with double Cracks* 

So they doubly redoubled flroakes vpon the Foe: 

Except they meant to bathe in reeking Wounds* 

Or memorize another Golgotha 3 
I cannot tell: but I am faint, 

My Gaflies cry for helpe. 

King* So well thy words become thec T as ehy wounds* 
They fmack of Honor both: Goeget him Surgeons* 

Enter Roffe mi Angus* 

Who comes here ? 

MaL The worthy Thane of Ro(fe# 

Ltffcx. What a hafteiookes through his eyes? 

So fhonld he 1 00k e, that feezes to fpcake things ftrangCc 
Rojfe. God fane the King* 

King, Whence cam'ft theu*worthy Thme? 

R&jji, From Fiffe, great King, 

Where the Norweyan Banners flowt the Skie^ 

And fanne our people cold. 

Nvr&ay himfclfe,with terrible numbers, 

A flilled by that mo ft difloy all Tray tor. 

The Thane of Ca\ydor,begana difmall Cfoofli^ 

Till that Tdlondt BridegroomCjUpt in proofe. 
Confronted him with fdfe-coinparifons. 

Point againfl Point ? rebellious Anne f gainft Armc* 
Curbing his lautfli fpirk t and to condudc 3 
The Vifloriefelloh vs. 

King. Great happineffe* 

Rvfp, Thar.now.Aww^theMorwayesKing,' 

Craues compofition: 

Nor would we deignehicb buriall of his 
Till he dhburfedjat Saint folmes ynch, 

Ten choufarcd Dollafs^toour general! tfe« 

King* No| 
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King, No more that Thane of Cawdor lhall deceiue 
Our Boiome intercft: Goe pronounce his prefent death, 
And with his former Title greet Macbeth, 

Bpffe. lie fee it done. 

King. What he hath loft,Noble Macbeth hath wonne. 

Exeunt, 


Seem "Term, 


Thunder. Enter the three {Pitches, 

1. Where haft thou bccne,Sifter ? 

2 . Killing Switic. 

3. Sifter,where thou ? 

i. A Saylors Wife had Chefttmts in her Lappe ? 
And mouncht,8t mourtcht,and mounchs: 

Giuc me, quoth I. 

Aroyt»t thee,Witch,the rumpe-fed Ronyon cryes. 

Her Husband** to Aleppo gone,Matter o’eh' Tiger a 
But in a Syne lie thither fayle. 

And like a Rat without a tay le, 

He doe,Iledoe^nd lie doe. 

2, lie giud thee a Winde, 

l. Th*art kinde. 
g. And I another, 

1, Imyfelfe hauc all the other s >. 

And the very Ports they blow, 

AH the Quarters that they know, 

I'th' Ship-mans Card, 

He dreyne him drie as Hay; 

SJeepe fhsli neyther Night nor Day 
Hang vpon his Penr-houfe Lid i 
He/bail Hue a man forbid: 

WeaneSeu’nights.nine times nine. 

Shall he dwindle,peake,and pine: 

Though his Barke cannot be loft. 

Vet it lhalibe Tempeft-toft. 

Looke what I haue. 

2, Shewme,ftiew me. 

i . Here I haue a Pilots Thumbe, 

Wrackt,as homeward he did come. Drum within, 

3, A Drwnnae, a Drumme: 

Macbeth doth come. 

MU. The weyward Si fters,hand in hand. 

Potters of the Sea and Land, 

Thus doe goe, about, about. 

Thrice to thine,and thrice to mine. 

And thrice againe.to make vp nine. 

Peace,the Charme** wound vp. 


Enter Macbeth and Banquet, 

Mach. So fbiile and faire a day I haue not feene. 

Banquet, How fatre is’t call’d to Sons? What are theft. 
So wither'd, and fo wilde in their attyre. 

That looke not like th'Inhabicants o'th’Eanli, 

And yet are on't ? Liue yoH,or are you aught 
That man may queftion ? you feemc to vnderftand me. 
By each at once her choppie finger laying 
Vpon her skinnie Lips: you Ihould be Women, 

And yet your Beards forbid me to interprete 
That you are fo. 


TheTra gedie of <£K£acbctk 



2 * 

3 * 

1. 


Mac. Speake if you can: what arc you? 

1. All haile Macbeth ,haile to thee Than, n cn, 

2. All haile M&ibttbfr aile to thee Than, JS *»«. 

3. All haile Maebetb’tlm flialt be Kin & |J r dot ' 
*Bmq. Good Sir,why doe you flatt-andYri.*™ tet ' 

Things that doe found fo faire ? i’th’ name of?' 

Are ye fantafticalJ,or that indeed E ■ 

Which outwardly ye (hew ? My Noble p artn 
ITou greet with prefent Grace.and great preHiX 
Of Noble hawing,and of Royall hope, ^ ™ 011 

That he feemes wrapt withall; tomcvoufoMi. 

If you can looke into the Seedes of Time, “ "* not * 
And %,whichGraine will grow,and which willn 
Speake then to me, who neyther begge,t] 0 rfea re n0t * 

Your fauors, nor your hate, 

1, Hayle. 

Hayle. 

Hayle. 

Letter then Macbttb,tmd greater. 

2, Not fo happy, yet much happyer, 

3, Thou ftialt get Kings,though thou be none: 

So all haile Macbeth,and Banana. 

1. Bavqae,and Macbeth ,all haile. 

Macb. Stay you imperfeift Speakers^!! me mote 
By Smells death,I know I am Thane of Glamij 
But how,of Cawdor? the Thant of Cs wdor Jiuj, 

A profperous Gentleman: And to be King, 

Stands not within the profpeft of beleefe. 

No more then to be Cawdor. Say from whence 
You owe this ftrange Intdligencc.or why 
Vpon this blaftcd Heath you Hop our way 
With fuch Prophet ique greeting > 

Speake, I charge you, Witches vmjh, 

Banq. The Earth hath bubbles,as the Water ha 1 
And thefe are of them; wbither are they vanilh’d? 

Macb. Into the Ayre: and whacfeciu'dcorpoiall 
Melted,as breath into the Wirtdc. 

Would they had flay'd. 

Banq.Wete fuch thingshere,as we doe Jpeake about? 
Or haue We eaten on the infane Root, 

That takes the Reafon Prifonrr ? 

Macb, Your Children (hall be Kings, 

Banq. You fhallbeKing. 

Macb. And Thane of Cawdor too: went it not fo? 
Banq. Toth'felfc-fame tune,and words;who’s herd 

Enter Etyjfe and Argm, 

Rejfe. The King hath happily receiu ’d,2rfaebfth, 

The newer of thy fuccefle: and when he reads? 

Thy perfonall Venmre in the Rebels fight, 

His Wonders and his Prayfes doe contend, 

Which fhouldbe thine,orhis: filenc'd with that. 

In viewing o’re the reft okh'fclfe-faroe day. 

He findes thee in the flout Norweyan Rankes, 

Nothing afeard of what thy felfe didft make 
Strange Images of death,as thick as Tale 
Canpoft with poft, and euery one did bearc 
Thy prayfes in his Kingdome* great defence. 

And powfdtbemdowne before him. 

Aug, Wee are fent. 

To giuethce from our Royall MafteE thanks 
Onely to harrold thee into his fight. 

Not pay thee, 

Rajfe, And for an earneft of a greater Honor, 

Hebadme,fromhttn,call thee Thane cf Cawdor? 


In 


The Tragedie oft^Macbeth, 


^^haddicton^aile moft worthy Thane, 

Crti it is thine. 

* $rna. What,can the Detiil 1 fpeaketrue? 

Macb, The Thane of Cawdor lines: 
iVhv doe you dreffe me in borrowed Robes? 

jM, Who was the Thane ,lines yet, 

Bui voder hcauie lodgement beares that Life, 
Which he deferues toloofc. 

Whether he was combin’d with thofe of Norway, 
Or did lyne the Rcbcll with hidden he! pc. 


advantagei 


or that with both he labour’d 


Seem Qmrta . 


m bis Couturcyes wtftckc, I know not : 

Xreafons Capital^conftft^and prou ? d , 

toe ouer thro -.bim- 

' jl£tck G!amys,atid Thme of Cawdor; 

Thegreaceft is behinde. Thankes for yourpsines. 

Poe you not hope your Children fhall bcKings, 
rhofe thatgauc the Tb&fte o£ Cawdor to mCj 
p f omis'd no IcflTc to them, 

*$mq. That trufied bom?, 
j(jobt yet enkindle you vluo thcCrownCj 

tht Th&nt of Cawdor, But 'tis ft range: 
oftentimes jto winne vs to our bar me, 

The Inlirumenrs of Darkneffc tell vs Truchs 3 
Winne vs with honeft Triflos.co bet ray's 
Ifideepeft confcqucnce. 

Coijfins,a word, [ pray yon, 

jlftek Two Truths arctoid, 

As happy Prologues to thefwdling Ail: 

Of the Impcriall Theame- I lhankc you Gentlemen; 

This fiipematiirall folliciting 
Cannot be ill; cannot be good* 

If ill? why hath it gtnen, me earneft of fuceefle. 
Commencing in a Truth ? I am Thane of Cawdor- 
If good ? why doc I yecld to that fnggeftion > 

Whole horrid Image doth vnfke my Heire, 

And make my fcated Heart knock at my Ribbes^ 

Againft the vfc of Nature ? Prefent Fearcs 
Are teffe then horrible Imaginings: 

My Thought, wbofeMurthet yet is but famafiicall^ 

Shakes fomyfinglc ftate of Man, 

That Fuiiflron is fmothctM in fuimife. 

And iimmne is,but w r har is noc, 

Looke how our Parmer's rapt- 
Mt&b* If Chance will- haiic me King t 
WhyChance may Crownc my. 

Without my ftirre, 

Banq, New Honors come vpon bias 
like our ftrangeGamjeins,deauenoc to their mouldy 
But with the aid of vfe* 

Macb, Come what come may, 

TimCjand the Hoitre s runs through the rotlglicftDa.y- 
Banq, Worthy c JM^cboih^ wee ftay vpon your ley- 
Spire. 

Macb. Giuemeyourfaucur: 

My dull Braiue was wrought with things forgotten, 
Kinde Gentlemen,yoiir pal lies arc regiftred*. 

Where cuery day I imnc the Lcafe, 

Torcade them* 

Lee vs toward the King: thinkevporr 
What hath chanc'd : and at move time. 

The Interim hauing weighkl it r kt v; fpeake 
Out free Hearts each toother* 

Banq, Very gladly* 

Macb, Till then enough • 

Come friends, Exrnih 
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Flourifh . Enter King y Emox y Mdlcolmc t 
D&ndbaine^ 

King, Is exeemron done on Cmdor'i 
Or nor thofe in Commifljon yet returned ? 

Md, My Liege,they arc not yet come back. 

But I haue fpbke with onc that faw him dse: 

Who did reporE,that very frankly hee 

Confefb'd hisTreafons,implor'd your HighneffePardon, 

And fet forihadeepc Rcpentancc: 

Nothing in his Life became him. 

Like the leaning it. Hee dy ? de^ 

As one that had bccne ftudied in his deaths 
To throw awav the d care ft thing he ow'd, 

As ’twerc acareldicTvifie- 
King, Thcre^noArt, 

Tofindethc Mindes cohftru^ion in the Face: 

He was a Gentlcman^on whom I built 
An abfoluteTruft* 

Enter MacbtthfBatfqtio, R$fft\and Angtu, 

O worthy eft Couftn, 

The ftnnc of my Ingratitude euen now 
Was hcauie on me, Thou art fo farre before, 

Ti^at fwif teft Wing of Recommence is flow. 

To overtake thee. Would thou hadft lelft deferu'd, 

Thar the proportion both of thanks,and payment* 

Might haue beene mine: ondy I hauc left to fay* 

More is thy due,then more then all can pay. 

Much, The feruicejand the loyal tic I owe* 

In doing ir^paves ir felfe- 

YourHighaeffe parens to receiue our Duties: 

And our Duties are to your Throne ? and State, 
ChildrcmaudScruaurs; which doe but what they fhoukl ? 
By doing euery thing fafe toward ycut Lone 
And Honor. 

King* Welcome hither: 

T haue begun to plant thee,and will labour 
To make thee full of growing* Noble Emquo^ 

That haft no lefie delcru'd,nor mu ft be knowne 
Notcfte to haue done fo:. Let me enfold the 
And hold thee to my Heart* 

Tmq. There if 1 grow* 

The Harueft is yourowue. 

King, My plenteous loyes* 

Wanton infillnefle J feeketohidetherrlfelue& , 

In drops of forrow. Sonnes*KmfmcnW^^ 

And you w f hofe places are the ncareft* know* 

We will eftabhfb out Eftatc vpon 

Our e!deft* Mdcdme ^whom we name hereafter* 

The Prince of Cumberland: which Honor muft 
Not vnaccompanied ? mueft him onely* 

But fignes of Nobkneffc*hke Siafre^lLall ftline 
On all deferuers, From hence to Envcrnes, 

And bmde vs further to you. 

Macb, The Reft is Labor, which is notvs'd for you i 
He be my felfe the Hcrbeugcrjand make ioyftill 
The heating of my Wifeiwitbyoui approach t 
So humbly take my ieaue. 

King . My worthy Cmdor* 

M$ch t T he Prince of CuoibcrlandithaGs aftep, 

On which I muft fall downc,or elfe o’re-Ieape, 

m m For 
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TbeTragecke of <S\4acbeth. 


For in my way it lyes. Starres hide your fires, 

Let 110c Light fee my black and deepe defires: 

The Eye winke at the Hand; yet let that bee. 

Which the Eye feares, when it is done to fee. Exit. 

King, True,worthy Bangui; he is full fo valiant. 

And in his commendations,I am fed: 
ItiiaTteaqiiectomc. Let’s after him, 

Whofecarc is gone before,to bid vs welcome : 

It is a peers lefl’e KuSman. Flsrtrijb. Exemt. 



Scena Quinta . 


Enter Lsitacbcths Wife done with 4 Letter* 

Lady, They met me in the day effnccsffe : and I ham 
team'd by the perfect'ft report } they ham more in them y then 
monad knowledge* When I burnt in deftre to qutftien them 
farther^ they made them films Ttyre^ into which they vamped, 
Whiles l flood rapt in the wtmdw of it * came Mijftms from 
the King) who dl-haifd me Thane of Cawdor, by which Ttile 
beferc % thufi wepvard Sifters [dated me 7 and refirrd me to 
the Camming on of time * with haik King that[salt be* This 
bane l thought good to detitiet thee ( my deareft Partner of 
Greatmjfe ) that thou might's} not hefi the dues of reioycmg 
6 it being ignorant of what Creatnejfe is promis'd thee* Lay 
it to thy heart, and farewell . 

Glatnys thou attend Cawdor.smd fiiak be 
What thou art promis'd: yet doe I feare thy Nature, 

It h too full o’th* Mi!lte of humane kmdndfc. 

To catch the nccreft way- Thou would 1 !? be great. 

Arc not withobt Ambition, but without 

The illneflc fbouki attend it. What thou would'!? highly. 

That would'ft thou hoiily: would'ft not play falle. 

And yet would'ft wrongly winne- 
Thould 5 !? baue^great Glamys.that which cryes, 

Thus thou mu ft doe^f thou haue it; 

And that which rather thou do 1 !? feare co doe. 

Then wifheft ihonld be vndone.High thee hither. 

That I may powre my Spirits in thine Eare, 

And chaftife with the valour of my Tongue 
All that impekles thee from the Golden Round, 

Which Fate and Metapby (kail ayde doth fee me 
To haue thee crown'd withalh Enter Mcjfcttger , 

What is your tidings? 

jMeff* The King come? here to Night* 

Lady* Thoifrt mad ro fsy it, 

Ts not thy Mafter with him? who^werk fo. 

Would Haue inform'd for preparation. 

ATeJfSopicMcyonfit is true: our is camming; 
One of my fdlowes had the !pccd of him \ 

Who almoft dead for breath,had fcarcely more 
Then would make vp his Mefiagc, 

Lady. Giue him tending, 

He brings great newes. Exit Jtfeffinger* 

The Rauen himfejfe is hoarfe, 

That croakcE the fatal! entrance of Buncm 
Vndcr my Battlements, Come you Spirits, 

That tend on mortal! thoughts^vnfex me here. 

And fill me from the Crowme to the Toc,top-fulI 
Of dire® Crudde: make thick my blood, 

Stop vp tlfaeteflfejand paffage to Kemorfe, 

That no compunfUous vifitings of Nature 



Shake my fell purpofe, norkeepe peacebe £Wcen p- 
Tn efte 6 t,andhit. Come to my WomamBreft 
And take my Milke for Gail.you muuh’rint. uL n 
Whcre-euer,in your figlutefle fubftanccs, ° frs » 
You wait on Natures Mifchicfe. Come thick Niot, 
And pall thee in the dunneft fmoalce of Hell 
That my keene Knife fee not the Wound itniafc 
Nor Heauen peepe through the Blanket of the aIa 
Tocry,hoId,ht>ld, 

Great Glamys,worthy Cawdor, fo ' 

Greater then both,by theafUhaue hercafar 
Thy Letters haue tranfported me beyond * 

This ignorant preterit,and I feele now 
The future in the inftant. 

Mach, My deareft Loue, 

Dftxcan comes here to Night, 

* Lady. And when goes hence? 

Mach. Tomorrow,ashepurpofcs. 

Lady. O neucr. 

Shall Sunnerhat Morrow fee, 

YotirFace } Hny Thane, is as a Booke,wheremen 
May teade ftrange matters,to beguile the time, 

Looke like the time,beare-welcome in youvEye 
Your Hand,your Tongucilooke like th’innoceot flower 
Buc be the Serpent vnder’t. He that’s commin? 

Mufi be prouided for: and you fliall put 
This Nights great Bufinefle into my difpatch. 

Which mall to all our Nights,and Day es to come 
Giue iolely foucraigne fw.ty,and Mafterdome. * 
Macb. We will fpeake further. 

Lady. Onely looke vp clcare: 

To alter fauor.euct is to feare; 

Leaue all the reft to me. Exemt. 


Scena Sexta . 


fjofoyes f and Torches. Enter King ) Malcelnt s 
Do naibaiw^Ban^ uoJL emx, Mncdajf, 
Rojfe.Aagtu^nd Auendmt, 

King,> This Cafilc hath a picafant feat. 

The ayre nimbly and fweetly recommends it felfe 
Vnto our gentle fences. 

Hanij, This Gueft of Summer, 

The Tempie-haunting Barlet does approue, 

By his loued Manfonry,that the Heauens breath 
Smells wooinglyherc t no lutty friene, 

Buttrice,fior Coigne of Vantage,but this Bird 
Hath made hispendantBcd,and procteant Cradle, 
Where they muft breedjand haunt: I haueobferu’d 
The ayre is delicate. Enter Ladj. 

King. See,fee,our honor’d Hoftefle: 

The Loue that followes vs, fometiroe is our trouble. 
Which ftill we thanke as Loue. Herein I teach you, 
How you fhali bid God*eyld vs for youtpaines, 

And chanke vs for your trouble. 

Lady. All our fctuice, 

In eiiery point twice donc,and then done double, 

Were poore,and fingle Bufinefle,to contend 
A gain ft thofc Honors deepe,and broad, 

Wherewith your Maieftie loades out Hpufe: 

For thofc of old, and the late Dignities, 

Heap'd vp to them,we reft your Erraites. 

1 J Ki^.Whetes 



TheTta^edie of «5ATacbeth. 


1?? 


Where’s the Thane of Gawdor ?' 
vVccourfthim at thehecles, and had ap'rpofe 
T be^ta Puruhyor: But he tides Well, 

And his great Louc(iharpe ashis Spurrejhath holphim 
fohish° fl ’ e before vs : Fairc and Noble Hoftefle 
\Ve are your gueft te ni^L ^ 
la. Your Scvnant; eiier', 

[T«e theirs,themfc!ues,and what is.theirs in.compt, 

■fo make their Audit ac yoor Kighncffe plcafure. 

Still to rettirnc your owne. 


girg. Giife live your hand : 

^ 0 ruin< 5 i to mine Hisft we tone him highly-,' 


Cond . . . 

^ n d {ball continue, our Graces towards him. 

jSyy'our teane Hoftcffe, 


Exeunt 


-f *yf~~ 


Scena Scptima . 


Ho-boyesT V Torches. 

Inter a Smer^axddmers Servants with Thflscs md Scrmce 
'outr the State, Then enter Macbet b. 

Mach. If it Were don e 3 when *c j 5 done s clica ’twcrwel^ 
Itwcre doDc quickly: jfch s Atla(fination 
Could vp the Coafeq«ence,snd catch 

With his Uirccafe^SucceflV: that but this How 
Mr^ht be the be alljand the end all* Hecre, 

But heerc, vpon this Banke and Schoole of time, 

Wceld iuinpe the life to come. But in thefe Cafes, 

We ftill haue tudgement hoere 5 that we but teach 
Bloody InftrtifttonsyVYluch being taught* rettirnc 
Tophgae tbTnuentcr, Thiseiien-handedluftke 
Commends thlngredicRce of our poyfon'd Challicc 
To our ownc lips. Hce’sheerein double cruft.; 

Firft^s I am bis Kkfman, and his SufaictS, * 

Strang both again&chc Deed: Then,as his 
Wlio fhould againft his Murthercrfhut thedoorc 5 
Not beare the knife my felfe, Bef!dcj 3 this f&HHcxnc 
Hath borne his Faculties fomceke ; hath bin 
Sodecre in his great Office, that his Vertues 
Will pleade like Angels* Trumpet-to ngu’d sgainft 
The deepe damnation of bis taking off: 

And Piety, Hkc a naked New-borne-flabej 
Sending the b Wr* or Heauens Cherabin # hoiVd 
Vpon the lightlcffcCiirriois of the Aj're, 

Shall blow the horrid deed in eucry eye* 

That teares (ball drowne the wuide. I haute no Spurre 
Topricbe the fides of my intent,, but oucly 
Vaulting Ambition 5 whieb oredcapes it felfe, 

And falles ot>th f othcr f bmer Lady. 

How now ? What Newes? 

MHehas almoft fupttwhy haueycu left the chamber ? 
Mac. Hath he ask'd for meg* 

U. Know you not f ht ha-s > 

Mae* We will proceed no further in this Bufinefle : 

Ik hath Honoured meof iatCy and I haue bough t 
Golden Opinions from all forts ofpcople, 

Which would be worne now in their nc weft gblTc, 
Notcaft af dc fo Ibonc, 

La. Was the hope drunke* 

Wherein you dreft yourfeHe ? Hath itflcpt fince > 

And wakes it now to looke fo greene, and 1 pale, 

Ac what it did fo freely ? From this rime, 

Such I account thy loue* Ambon affeaiM 
To be the fame in thineownc A^and Valour^ 

As thou art in dclire ? Wtilrfti'il thou haue that 


Which dioueftfcetfi'ft the Ornament of Life^ * 

And line a Coward in thine owne Efteemc? 
ietliiig id are hot, wait vp on I wonid^ 

Like the poore Cat i-di’Addage^ 

Macb. Prytheepeace: 

I dare da all chat may become a i^an. 

Who dares nomorCj is none. 

La. What Beaft wssk then 
That made you breaks this enterprise to me ? 

When you ferft do it* then you were a trian k 
And to be more then what you were,ydu would 
Be fo much more the mao t Ncr time, nor place 
Did then adhere, and yet you would make both : 

They haue made chemfeMcsj and that their fitneffe now 
Do's vnmake you. I haue giudn-Sticky and know 
Flow tender 'cis co loue ihe Babe that ailtfces me, 

I would,while it was ftnylingin my Face, 

Haue plutkr my Nipple from his Bonckfie Giimmes^ 
And dafln the Braines out, bad I fofworn'€f' 

As you haue done to this. ; • ' E 1 

Macb. If weftiould fstjlc? 

Lady* We fiilc ? 

But fcrewyoLir courage to the flicking p!ar£, ; ■ ■ 

And wce’ie not fayle; when Dmiem is aflecpe > 

(Whereto the rather fliall his dayes hard loumey 
Soundly inuire him) hi? two Ohambeikincs 
Will I with Winand 'Waflell,fo conuinte^ 

That Memorie-the Warder of the Brame, 

Shail be a Fume a and the Receit of Reafon- 
A Lymbeck. onely: whenTA Swinifi^ ficepe. 

Their drenched Natures Jyesin a Deaths 
What cannot you and I per for me vpon 
Th'vnguarded Dmcm ? What not pur vpon 
His fpungie Officers? who feall beare the guik 
Ofonr great qudb 

Macb. Bring forth Men-Children onely: 

For thy vndaumed Mettle fhouhl compofe 
Nothing but Males* Will it not bereceiu'd. 

When we haue mark'd with blood thofc fleepiet\to 
Of his owne Chamber, and vs’d their very Dagger 
That they haue don't ? 

Lady . Who dares receiueic other, 

As wc flaall make our Gricfcs and Clamor rore 3 
Vpon his Death? 

ATxcb. I am fcttled > and bend vp 
Each corporal! Agent to thi& terrible Feat* 

Amy,and mock the timewtth fifireft fhow* 

Fslfe Face muft hide whatche falfe Heart doth know* 

Exemt. 


Jclus Secundus. Scena Trim a. 


Enter TUwqm^wd Vkmce^nh a Torch 
before him* 

2 lanf. How goes the Night,Boy? 

Fkar.ee The Mo one is downc: I haue not he^d the 
Clock* 

Eanq. And ftie goes downe at Twelue. 

Fleawe. I takeV/cis later, Sir* 

Ratify Holdj cake my Sword: 

There’s Husbandry in Heauen* 

Their Candles arsdl out: take thee that too. 
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A hcauie S umrnons lyes like Lead vpon mej 
And y« I would not flecpe: 

Mercifull power*,rcftrainc in me the curfed thought* 

That Nature giues way to in repoie. 

Enter Macbeth,and a Servant with a Torch. 

Giucrae my Sword: who’s there ? 

Mach. A Friend. 

What $ir,Dot yet at reft? the King’s a bed* 
Hehathbceneinvcufuali Plealure, 

And fent forth great Largcfie to yont Offices. 

This Diamond he greeres yout Wife withall. 

By the name of moft kind Hoftefle, 

And fhutvp in meaftirclcfle content, 

Mac. Being vnprepar’d, 

Our will became the feruant to defe< 5 V, 

Which clle fiiould free hauc wrought, 

*Banq. All 's well. 

I dreamt laft Night of the three wey ward Sillers: 

Toyou theyhaue fhew’d fome truth. 

Mach. 1 tbinke not of them : 

Yet when we can entreat an houre to ferue, 

Wc would fpend it in fome words vpon that Buiincffc, 
If you would graunt the time. 

Bmq. At yourkind’ft Icy hire. 

Mach. If you (hall cle3ue to my confent, 
Whcn’tiSjit {hall make Honor for you. 

Bmq. Sol lofc none, . 

In feeking to augment it,but (fill keeps 
My Bofomc franchis'd,and Allegeance desrey 

I {hall be counfail’d, 

Mach. Good repofe the while. 

Banq. Thaakes Sir: the like to you. Exit Banqsta. 
Mach.Coc bid thy Miftrefle,whcn my drinke is ready, 
She ftrike vpon the Bell. Getthcetobed. Exit. 

Is this aDagger.which 1 fee before me, 

The Handle toward my Hand? Come,let me clutch thee: 
I haue thee not.and yet I fee thee dill. 

Art thou not mail Vifion,fenfible 
To feeling,as to light? or art thou but 
A Dagger of the Minde,a falfc Creation, 

Proceeding from the heat-oppreffed Bra me f 
I fee thee yet, in forme as palpable, 

A* this which now I draw. 

Thou raarfhaU’ft me the way that 1 was going, 

And fuch an Inftrimwnt I was to vfe. 

Mine Eyes are made the tooles o’cb’othet Scnccs, 

Or clfe worth all the reft: I fee thee frill; 

And on thy Blade, and Dudgeon,Gouts of Blood, 
Which was not io befovc.Thcre’i no inch tiling: 

It is the bloody Bufweffc,which informes 
Thus to mine Eyes. Now o’re the one halfe World 
Nature feemes dead,and wicked Drcsmes abufe 
The Curtain'd fleepe: Witchcraft celebrates 
Pale Hcccats Offrings: and wither’d Mutthe;-, 

AlanimM by his CeiuineU 5 thc Wolfe, 

Whofc ho vile's his Watch,thus with his fiealihy pace. 
With 7 " arqttins rauilhing fidcs, towards his defigne 
Mo ties likeaGhoft* Thou fowrc and fume-let Earth 
Heare not my fteps, which they may walke,for feare 
Thy very ftones prate oi my-wherc-sbout, 

And take the preLent horror trom the time. 

Which now lutes with it. Whiles I threat,he lines: 

Wotds to the heat of deedes too cold bvea th giues. 

vi Be& rings. 


TbeTragedie oj <£\dacbeth 


I goe,and it is done: the Bell imiites me, 
Heare it not, Duncan, for it is a Knell, 

That fummons theetoKeauen,orto Hell. 


Scena Secunda . 


Exit, 


Enter Lady. 

irf.That which hath made the diunkjhath madem j, 

What hath qucnclrd thcm,hath giuen me fire. 0 ® 

Hcarlte,peace: itwastheOwle that lliriek’d, 

The fatall Bell-man,which giues the ftein’ft g 00( ] • t, 
He is about it, the Doores are open; 

And the furfeted Groomes doe mock their charge 
With Snores. I hauc drugg’d their Pollers, 5 
That Death and Nature doe com end about them. 
Whether they line,or dye. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Mach. Who’*there?what hoa? 

Lady. Alack ,1 am afraid they haue awak’d, 
Aud’tis not done: th’attempt,and not the deed 
Confounds vsrhearke: I lay’d their Daggers ready 
He could not mifi*c ’em. Had he not refembied " 
My Father as he flcpr,I had dock. 

My Husband ? 

Mach. 1 haue done the deed: 

Didft thou not heare a noyfe ? 

Lady,l heard the O wle fchrcame,and the Ciideti cry. 
Did not you fpeake? 

Mach. W hen ? 

Lady. Now. 

Mach, As I defeended ? 

Lady. I. 

Mach. Hearke,wholyesi 5 th a fecond Chamber? 
Lady. r Do»alhaine, 

Mac, This is a fony fight. 

Lady. A foolifli thought, to fay a forty fight, 
Mach. There’* one did laugh ins flcepe, 

And one cry’d Murthcr,thatthey did wakeeachothci: 

I flood, and heard them : But they did fay their Prayers, 
And addrtft them againe to lleepe. 

Lady. There are two lodg’d together. 

Mach. One cry’d God blefte vs.and Amen the ocher, 
As they had fecne roe with thefe Hangman* hands: 
Liftning their feare, I could not fay Amen, 

When they did fay God blefte vs. 

Lady. Confider it not fo deepely. 

wherefore could not 1 pronounce Amen? 

I had moft need of Blefling-.and Amec ftuek in my throat 
Lady. Thefe deeds rouft not be thought 
After thefe waye$:fo,ic will make vs mad. 

Mach Me thought 1 heard a voyce cry, Sleep no mote: 
tJMacbeth does murtlier Slecpc, the innocent Sieegtj 
Slecpe that knits vp die rauel’d Skeueof Care, 

The death of each dayes Life, fore Labors Rath, 
Balme of hurt Mindes, great, Natures fccoiid Courie, 
Chiefc nourifher in Life’s Fcafl. 

Lady. What doe you means? . 

Mach. Still it cry’d, Sleepe no more to all the Houle 
Clamu hath murther’d Sleepe,and therefore Cawdor 
Shall fleepeno more: Macbeth flhall fleep* no more. . 

Lady. Who was it,that thus cry’d?why worthy T0 lM 
You doe vnbend your Noble ftrength,tochtnke 
So brainc-fickly of things;Goeget force Water, ^ 
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divafb this filthic Witnefle from your Hand, 
fvhv did you bring thefe Daggers from the place? 
They miift We there: goe carry them,and froeare 
rjjf fleepie Groomes With blood, 

'Mach. He goe no more: 
lam afraid,to thinke what I haue done: 

Looke on't againe, 1 date not. 

' Lady- Infirme of purpofe : 

Giuc me the Daggers: the fleeping,and the dead, 
4 r ebuc3sPi^ urcs: ti* the Eye of Child-hood, 

That leares a paimed Deuill. If he doe bleed, 
l| t guild the Faces of the Groomes withall, 

Cnrit mu ft feeme their Guilt. Exit, 

Knocke within. 

Mach. Whence is that knocking? 

How is’r with me,when eucry noyfe appalls rat ? 

^yhat Hands are here? hah: they pluck out mine Eyes. 
\Vi!l all great MeptmetO cean wafb this blood 
Cleane from my Hand? noithis my Hand will rather 
The multitudinous Seas incarnatdine, 

Making the Greene one,Red. 

Enter Lady, 

Lady. My Hands are of your colour: but 1 (liame 
To wearc a Heart fo white, Knocke. 

Iheore a knocking at the South entry : 

Rctyre we to our Chamber: •- 

A little Water cleares vs of this deed. 

How eafie is it then ? your Conftancie 
Hath left you vnattended. Knocke. 

Hes[ke,more knocking. 

Get on your Night-Gowne,!eaft oeeafion call vs. 

And fhew vt to be Watchers: be not loft 
So poorely in your thoughts. 

Mach. To know my deed, Knocke. 

’Twere beft not know my felfe. 

Wake D«»c^»tvith thy knocking: 

I would thou could’ft. Exeunt. 


Scena Tenia* 


E&t$r a Porter * 

Knocking within* 

Pmer* Here^ a knocking indee<te : if a man were 
Porter of Hell Gat^hee fliould bane old turning the 
Key, Knocks Knocl£,Knock,Knock, Wbo"s there 
nh’namcof BdzAbnbt Here’s a Farmer % that hang J d 
him felfe on tbVxpeftation ofPIentie;Comc in time,baue 
Napkins enow about yoojhere youle fweat for’t* KwcS^ 
iKnock,knock. Who's there in tb’ochcr Dcu:!s Name ? 
Faithhete's anEqmuocator, that could fwcare in both 
the Scales agabft eyther Scale, who committed Treafon 
enough forGods fake,yet could not eqmuotate to Hea- 
uen : oh come in, Equiuocaror* Knock? Knock* 
KnockjKnockp Who a s there f 'Faith here*® ao Englifh 
Taylor come hither, for Sealing out of a French Hofe; 
Come in Taylor 3 here you mjiy roft yourGoofe. Knod^ 
Knock^Knock. Netier at qniet: What arc you? but this 
place is too cold for Hell. 1 le DcuiH-portcr ic no further: 
I had thought to haue let in fome of all Profcfllons, that 
goe thePrimrofe way to th T euerlafting Bonfire. Knock? 
Anon,anon* J pray you remember the Porter. 


Enter AiacdjifT.avd Lenox- 


Mach* 

Afacd. 

ALacb* 

Afacd* 


Afdcd* Was it fo late/nend^ere you went to Bed^ 

That you doc lye fo late ? 

Part.Faith Sir,we were carowfing till the fecond Cock: 
And Drinke,Sir^ts a great prouoker of three things, 
M&ci. Whae three things does Drinke efpedafly 
prouoke^ 

port. Marry, Sir, Nofc-painting, Sleeps and Viine. 
Lcchene a SirJt r prouokes.affd vnprouokes : it prouokes 
the defircjbut it takes away the performance. Therefore 
much Drinke may be faid to be an Fquiuocator with Le¬ 
cheries it makes hi riband itmarres himi it lets him 
and it takes him off; it perfwades Hiai* and dii*heartens 
him; makes him (land coo 3 and not ftand coo : in condu- 
lion,equmocates him in afleepCjand giuing him the Lye t 
leaues him* 

Macd. I bekeueJDrinke gaue thee the Lye laftNight- 
Port , That it did*Sir,Fthe very Throat on me: but I 
requited him tor his Lye^and (! thinke)being too ftrong 
for hiin,though he tooke vp my Legges fometime, y« I 
made a Shift to caft him. 

Enter Aiachetk. 

Mttcd. Is thy Waiter ftirring? 

Our knocking ha J s awak'd him: here be comes* 

Lenox* Good morrow, Noble Sir* 

Good morrow both. 

Is the Kmg ftirnngjWorthy Tbam} 

Not yet. 

He did comm and me to call timely on hkn a 
I haue almoft fiipt the houre. 

M<tb. Ilebringyoucohim* 

MncL I know this is a ioyfull trouble to you: 

But yet 'cisone. 

Mach. The labour we delight ii^Phyticks paine: 

This is thcDoure. 

Mac A* lie make fo bold to call, for’rii tny Hmitted 
feruice * Exit Macduffe* 

Lenox, Goes the King hence today ? 

Mach. He does: he did appoint fo* 

Lenox- The Night ha’s been vnruly: 

Where we Iay,our Chimneys were blownc downe^ 

And (as they fay) lamentings heard PrifAyre; 

Strange Schreemes of Death, 

And ProphecymgjVvith Accents terrible. 

Of dyre Combuftion,and confuPd Euents* 

New hatch'd toth' wofnll time. 

The obfeureBird clamorid the liue-long Night* 

Some fay,thc Earth was fenorous, 

And did fhake, 

M#cb a ’TwnsaroughNight. 

Lemx. My young remembrance cannot paraldl 
A fellow to it* 

Enter UbUcdnffi 
ATa?d t O horror, horror, horror, 

Tongue nor Heart cannot con cciuCinornsme thee# 

DfUcb. wd Lenox. What's the matter ? 

Wacd. Confufion now hath made his MajRer-peece: 
Moft facrilegious Murther hath broke ope 
The Lords anoynted Temple^and ftole thence 
The Life ohh 1 Building* 

Mdcb. What is’t you fay^he Life? 

Lenox, Meaneyouhis Maieftic? 

Afacd. Approch the Chamberjand deftroy yotir fight 
With a new Gorgon* Doe not bid me fpeake: 

mm 3 Scc,^ 
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TheTragedieof ^vldcbeth. 


Sce,and then fpcake your felues: awake,awake, 

. Extant /vfacheth and Lenox. 
Ring the Alarum Bell: Mtirther,and Trcafon, 
Banquo^ndDwalbatne: Mdcolmt awake, ; 

Shake off this Downey fleepejDearhs counterfeit, 
And-iookc on Death it felfe: vp,vp,»ncl fee 
'I'he great Doom® Image: Mdcolme,BanqKo, 

.As flora yourGraues rife vp,and vvalke fikeSprights, 

To countenance this horror. Ring the Bel!, 

Bell rings. Enter Lad), 
had). What’s the BufioeflW 
That fueh ajiideous Trumpet calls to parley 
The fleepers of the Houfe ? ,fpeake,fpeake. 

Macd. O gentle Lady, 

’Tis not For you to heare what I can fpcake: 

The repetition in a Womans care. 

Would murther as it fell. 

Enter Ban qua. 

O Banqua yBitnquti, Our Royall Mailer's munher’d, 
Z.4«^.Woe } alas: 

What,in our Houfe ? 

Ban. Too cmell,any where. 

Dcare D'uffi prythee contradidl thy felfe. 

And fay,it is not Co, 


Enter Macbeth,Lenox,and Rojfe, 


Mach. Had Ibutdy'd an home before this chance, 
I had lin’d a.bleffed time: fox from this inftant, 
There’s nothing ferious in Mortaiitie; 

All is but.T.oyes; Rcnowne and Grace is dead, 

The Wine of Life ii drawne,and the mcere Lccs 
Is left this Vault, to brag of. 


Enter Malcolm* and Denalbatne. 




. Let’s briefety put on manly reading 
i’th’Hall together. 


hand. What isatniffc s 

Macb. You a re,and doe not tnow’c: 

The Spring,the Head,the Fountain? of your Blood 
Is ftopt, the very Source of it is ftopt, 

Macd. Your Royal) Father** tmuthcr’d, 

Mai. Oh,by whom ? 

Lenox, Thofe of hi* Chamber,as it feem’d,had don’t: 
Their Hands and Faces were all badg'd with blood, 

So were their Daggers,which vnwip’d,we found 
Vpon their Pillowcs: they fiar’d,andwere diftra&ed, 

No mans Life was to be nulled with them. 

Much. 0 ? yct I doe repent me of myfurie. 

That I did kill them, 

Macd, Wherefore did you fo ? 

Macb .Who can be wife J am3z , d > temp’rate,&furious, 
Loyalt.,anfl Neutrall.in a moment ? No man: 
Th’expedition of my violent Louc 
Out-run the pawfcr t Resfon. Here lay Huncan, 

His Sihser skinne.lac’d with his Golden Blood, 

And his gafh’d Stabsjlook’d like a Breach in Nature, 
ForRuia® waftfull entrance: there the Murtherers, 
Steep’d in the Colours of their Trade; theirDaggers 
Vnmanneily breech’d with gore: who could refraine, 
That bad a heart to loue; and in that heart. 

Courage,to nuke’s loue known? ? 

Lady. He!pc me hence ,hoa, 

Macd. Lookc to the Lady, 

Md, Why doc we hold our tongue*, 

That mofl may clayme this argument for our* ? 

2 lend. What fliould be fpoken here. 


Where out Fate hid in an augure hole. 

May rufii,and feizevs? Let’s away. 

Our Teares are not yet brew’d. 

Md. Nor our Along Sorrow 
Vpon the foot of Motion. 

Banq. Looke to the Lady: 

And when we haue our naked Frailties hid 
That fuffer in expofure; let vs meet, 

And queftion this mofl bloody piece of vvorke 
To know it further, Feaves and fffuplesfli a key s . 
In the great Hand of God I ftand,and thence 
Againft the vndirulg’d pretence,I fight 
Of Trcafonou* Mallice. 

Macd. And fo doe I, 

All. So all. 

Macb. 

And meet i’th’ Hall together. 

AH. Well contented. Exeunt. 

Mde, What will you doe } 

Let’s not confort with them: 

To (hew an vnfeltSorroWjit an Office 
Which the falfe man do’s eafie, 
lie to England. 

Don. To Ireland, I: 

Out feperared fortune fhall keepe vs both the fafer* 
Where we are,there’s Dagger* in mensSmiles* 
The neere inblood.the ncerer bloody, 

Mdc. This murthcrous Shaft that's Ihot, 

Hath not yet lightediand our fafefi way. 

Is to auoid theayme. Therefore to Horfe, 

And let vs not be daintie of leaue-taking. 

But fiiift away: there's warrant in that Theft, 
Which fttales it felfe, when there’s nomercie left, 

Extmt. 


Seem Quarta. 


Muter Rejfe.wsth an Old man. 


Old man. Threefcore and ten I can remember well. 
Within the Volume of which Time,I haue feeue 
Houres dreadfull,and things ftrange: but this fore Night 
/ Hath trifled former knowings, 

' Roffe. Ha,good Father, 

Thou feefl the Heauen*,a* troubled with mans Aft, 
Threatens his bloody Stage: by th’ Clock ‘tis Day, 
And yet darkc Night Arangles the trauailing Larape: 
Is*t Nights predominance,or the Dayesftiame, 

That Darkneffe does the face of Earth imombe, 

When liuing Light fhould kiffc it ? 

Oldman. ’Tis vnnaturall, 

Euen like the deed that’s done: On Tuefday laft, 

A Fauleon to wring in her p ride of place, 

Was by aMowfing Owle hawkt at,and kill’d, 

Rojfe. And Duncans Horfes, 

(A thing mofl flrange, and ccrtaine) 

Beauteoui,and Drift, the M inions of their Race, 
Turn’d wilde in nature.br oke their ftallSjflong out, 
Contending 'gainft Obedience,as they woul 
Make Warre with Maukinde. 

Oldman. 'Tis faid,they eate each other. 

Xejfe. They did fo : 


To 


TfaTragedie of <*5kfacbetk 


jr^spaoJaze^ thiE look ' d r P on ' r - 

* c Enter Afacdtifft m 

Uectc comes the good medttfe. 

ILw gees the world Sir.now ? 

^ Weed. Why fee you not? 

Ralf.ls't known who did this more then bloody deed ? 
jtiacd. Thofe that Macbeth hath flaine, 

M. Alas the day, 

^l, ac good could they pretend ? 

jldacd. Thev were fubborned, 
atfeatmr, and Donatbainc the Kings two Sonnes 
^rcftolne away and fled, which puts vpon them 
Siifpition of the deed. 

goffi* ainft Nature Bill, 
pliriftleffc Ambition, that will ranen vp 
iHinc ownc liues mear\es: Then ‘tis mofl like, 

The Soueraignty will fall vpon Macbeth. 

{jMacd. He is already nam’d, and gone to Scone 
•Jobe inuefted. 

Ruffe, where is Duncans body ? 

Macd. Carried to Cobiekill, 

The Sacred Store-houfe of bis Predcceffors, 

And Guardian of their Bones, 
j Ioffe. Will you to Scone ? 
rjtfded. No Co (in, He to Fife. 

Belfe’ Well,! will thither. 

Macd .Well may you fee things wel done there:Adieu 
Lead our old Robes fit eafier then our new. 

Roffe. Farewell, Father. 

Old M. Gods benyfon go with you,and with thofe 
That would make good of bad,and Friends of Foes. 


Exzmt mines 


Alius Ter tins. Scena *Prima. 


Enter Ttmcjm* 

‘Banej. Thou haft icnowi King, Cav^dor^lamiSjsllj 
Ai the weyard Women promis'd, and 1 feare 
Thou playd’ft moft fowly fer’r: yec it was faide 
Itfheuld not ftand in thy Poflenty, 

But that my Colic fhould be the Roote,and Father 
Of many Kings. If there come truth from thern^ 

As vpon thee UMacbtth, their Speeches fhine. 

Why by the verities on thee made good. 

May they not be my Oracles as well> 

Andfetme vp in hope* But hufiijno more* 


Senit founded. Enter Macbeth as King, Lady Lemx y 
Roffe^Lords^nd Attendants, 


Mash* Heere's our chicfeGucff, 

La. ifhe had becne Forgotten, 

Ithadbcnepsa gap incur great Feaft, 

And all-thing vnbecotftming. 

TiUcb* Tonight we hold a folemne Supper 
And lie requefi your prefence* 

Bum, Let your Highneffe 
Command vpon me, to the which my duties 
Are with a moft indiSoluble tye 
For cuer knit. 

Mach. Ride you this afternoonei 
Bun, I, cny good Lord* 

Muck W.e fhould haue elfe defird your good aduice 


William Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 OctclVO view 378 0/462 

ER SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY m 





(Which Rill hath been both graae,aod profperous) 

In this dayes Counccll ; but wceTc take to morrow. 

Is’t farreyou ride? 

Ban. As fari e,niy Lord,as will fill vp the time 
’Twixt this,aiid Supper. Goe not my Horfe the better, 

I mufl become a borrower of the Night, 

For a darke houte.or twaine, 

Tslacb. Faile not our Feaft, 

Ban. My Lord,I will not. 

Macb. We heare our bloody Cozen* are bellow’d 
In England,and in Ireland,not confefsing 
Their cruell Patricide,filling their hearers 

With flrange inuencion. But of that to morrow, 

When therewithal!, we fhall haue eaufe of State, 

Crauing vs ioyntly. Hye you to Horfe s 
Adieu,till you returne at Night, 

Goes Mleance with you ? 

Ban. I,my good Lord: our time does call vpon's- 
Macb. I wifh your Horfes fwift, and fure of foot; 
And fo I doe commend you to their backs. 

Farwcll. Exit Bmqtto , 

Let euery man be mailer of his time. 

Till feuen at Night,to make focietie 
The Tweeter welcome: 

We will keepe our felfe till Supper time alone: 

While then,God be with you. Exeunt Lords. 

Sirrha,a word with you : At tend thofe men 
Our pleafurc? 

Seruant. They are, my Lord, 'without the Pallace 
Gate. 

Macb. Bring th em b efore VS- Exit Seruant. 

To be thus,is nothing, but to be fafelythus ; 

Our fears: in Banqm flickc deepe, 

And in his Royalcic of Nature reignes that 
Which would be fear'd. ’Tis much he dares. 

And to that dauntleffc temper of his Miude, 

He hath a Wifdomc,that doth guide hi* Valour, 

To adl in (afetie. There is none but he, 

Whofc being I doe feare: and vnder him, 

My Cenirn is rebuk’d,as it is faid 
Mark,Amhontes was by Cafar, He chid the Sifter*. 

When firft they put the Name of King vpon me. 

And bad them fpcake to him. Then Prophet-like 9 
They hayl’d him Father to a Line of Kings. 

Vpon my Head they plac’d a ftuitleffeCrowne s 
And put a barren Scepter in my Gripe, 

Thence to be wrenebtwith an vnlineall Hand, 

No Sonne of mine fucceeding: if’c be fo, 

For Banqus’s iffue haue I fil’d my Miade, 

For them,the gracious Duncan haue I murther’d, 

Put Rancours in the Veffell of my Peace 
Onely for them,and minecternall lewell 
Giucn to the common Enemie of Man, 

To make them Kings, the Scedcs of Banqtfa Kings? 
Rather then fo,come Fate into cheLyft, 

And champion me toth'vttcrance. 

Who’s there ? 


Now goe to the Doore, and flay there till we call. 

Exit Serum f. 

Was it not yeRerday we fpoke together ? 

Munh. It wa*,fo pleafe yourHighneffe, 

Macb. Weil then, 

Now haue you confidefd of my (pecches: 
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Know, that it was he,iu the times part. 

Which held you fo vndcr fortune. 

Which you thought had been our innocent felfe. 

This I made good to you,in our laft conference, 

Paft in probation with you : 

How you were borne in hand, hpw crofl: 

The Intirumeats; who wrought with them: 

And all things elfe.that might 
To halfe a Soule,and to a Notion craz’d. 

Say,Thus did 'Bmqno. 

1. Mttrth. You made it knowne to vs. 

Macb. I did fo j 

And went further, which is now 
Out point of fecond meeting. 

Doe you finde yourpattence fo predominant. 

In your nature, that you can let this goe? 

Are youfoGofpell’d.topray for this good man, 

And for his Iflue, whofe heauie hand 
Hath bow’d you to the Graue, and begger’d 
Yours for euer ? 

I. Mttrth. We are men, my Liege. 

Macb. I,in the Catalogue yc goc for men, 

As Hotinds.and Greyhounds,Mungrels,Spaniel$,Cutres, 
Showghes,Water-Rogs ( andDemy-Wolues are dipt 
AlibytheNameofDoggcs; the valued file 
Difttnguilhes the fwiit,the flow, the fubtle, 

The Houfe-kecper,the Hunter,cuery one 
According to the gift, which bounteous Nature 
Hath in him clos'd: whereby be does receiue 
Particular addition.from the Bill, 

That writes them all alike: and fo of men. 

Now,if youhoueaftation in the file, 

Not i’th’ worft ranke of Manhood,Hy’t, 

And I will pur that Bufinefle in your Bofomes, 

Whofe execution takes your Enemie off, 

Grapples you to rhe heanjand lone of vs, 

Who weare out Health but fickly in his Life, 

Which in his Death were perfect. 

2, Marth, I am one,my Liege, 

Whom the vile Blowes and Buffets of the World 
H3th Id ineens’d,that I am reckleffe what I doe, 

To fpight the World. 

1. Mttrth. And I another. 

So wearie with Difafterstug g’d with Fortune, 

That I would fet my Life on any Chance, 

To mend it,or be rid on'c, 

Mach, Both of you know Banquo was your Enemie^ 
j Marth. True,my Lord. 

Mack So is he mine: and in filch bloody diftanctf. 
That eucry minute of his bcing,thrufts 
kgainftmy neer'ft of Life: and though I could 
Vith bare-fac’d powerfweepe him from my fight. 

Aid bid my will auouch it j yet I muft not. 

For ceitainc friends that are both his,and mine, 

Whofe lanes I may not drop,but way!e his fall. 

Who I my felfe (buck downe: and thence it is. 

That I to your afliftancc doe make loue, 

Masking the Bufinefle from the common Eye, 

For lundry weightie Reafons. 

2. Marth. VVe Ihalfimy Lord, 

Pcrforme what you command vf. 

1, Marth■ Though our Lines— 

Mach, Your Spirits ftiine through you. 

Within this bourc, at moil, 

I will aduifeyou wheie to plant your feluei. 

Acquaint you with the perfect Spy o’th’ time. 


The moment on’t/or’t muft be done toNbkT 
And fomething from the Pallace: alwaves »l 1 1 
That I reqm re a dearcaefle; and with him, ' Wg " tl 
Toleaue no Rubs nor Botches inthe Worker 
Fleam, his Sonne,that keepeshim company 
Whofe abfetice isnolefletnateitall to me, * 

Then is his Fathers,muft embrace the fate 
Of that darke home: rcfolueyourfeluesapan 

lie come to you anon, 

Marth. Weare rcfolu’d,my Lord. 

Mach. lie call vpon you ftraightr abide within 

It is concluded: Banquo,thy Soules flight, * 

If it finde Heauen,rauft findc it out to Night. £ 


Scena Secrnda . 


lair. 


Exit. 


Enter CMacbtths Lady , and a Semant. 

Lady. Is Bar, quo gone from Court > 

Seraant, I,Madame,but returnes againe to Nidit 
Lfidj' Say to the King,I would attend his | C yl 
For a few words, 

Sern/mt. Madame, I will. 

Lady. Nought's had, all’s fpent. 

Where our defire is got without content; 

’Tis fafer.ro be that which we deflroy. 

Then by deftruftion dwell in doubtful! ioy. 

Enter (JHacheth. 

How now.my Lord.why doeyoukcepe alone? 

Of forryett Fancies your Companions making, 

Vfing thofe Thoughts,which fhould indeed haiiecM 
With them they thinke on: things witiiout allremedie 
Should bewithoutregatd:what’stdone,isdone, 

Mach. We haue feoreb’d the Snake,not kill’d it: ' 
Shee’le clofe,and be her felfe,while# ourpoore Mallice 
Remaines in danger of her former Tooth, 

But let the frame of things dif-ioyut. 

Both the Worlds fuffer. 

Ere we will eate our Meale in feare.and fleepe 
In the aflfli&ion of thefe terrible Dreames, 

That ffcake v» Nightly: Betterbe with the dead, 
Whom we,to gayne our peace,haue fent to peace, 

Then on the torture of the Minde to lyc 
In reftleffe extafie, 

*Dmcane is in his Graue; 

After Lifcs fitfullFeuer,hc{kepes well, 

Trcafon ha's done his worft: nor Steele,nor Poyfon, 
Mallice domeftique, forrainc Leuie, nothing, 

Can couch him further. 

Lady. Come on: 

Gentle my Lord.flcekeo’re your rugged Looker 
Be bright and Iouiall among your Guefls to Night, 
Ttiach. So fhalll Loue.and fo I pray be you i 
Let your remembrance apply to Banquo, 

Prefcnt him Eminence,both with Eye and Tongue 
Vnfafe the while, that wee muft hue 
Our Honors in thefe flattering fireames, 

And make our Faces Vizards to our Hearts, 

Difguifing what they are. 

Lady. You muft leaue this. 

"Mach. 0 ,fuli of Scorpions is my Minde, dears Wife • 
Thou know'ft, that Banqae and his Elems hues. 

Lady But^ 
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^j^TButiothem, Natures Coppie's not eterne. 

Mach. There’s comfort yet,they areaiTaileable, 

T . be thou jocund: ere thcBarhath flowne 
o Cloyfter'd flight, ere to black Heccatt fummons 
The (hard-borne Bcetle.with his drowfie hums. 

Hath rung Nights yawning Peale, 

There fliall be done a deed of dreadfull note. 

Lady. What’s to be done ? 

jtftsb. Be innocent of the knowledge.deareft Chuck, 
Till thou applaud the deed: Come,feeling Night, 

Skarfe vp the tender Eye of pimfull Day, 

And with thy bloodic and inuifible Hand 
Canccll and teare to pieces that great Bond, 
which keepes me pale. Light thickens, 

\nd the Crow makes Wing toth’ Rookie Wood: 

Good things of Day begin to droopc,anddrowle, 

While* Nights black Agents to theic Prey's doe rovvie. 
Thou maruell'fl at my words: but hold tbee £lill, 

Things bad begun.make ftrong thcmfelucs by ill: 

Sopry thee goe with me. Excant, 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter three Marthcrers. 

1. But who did bid thee ioyne with vs? 

3. Machetb. 

2. He needes not ourmifirufhfinee he deliuers 
OurGfficcs, and what we haue to doe. 

To the direction iuft. 

1. Then ftand with vs: 

The Well yet glimmers with feme ftreakes of Day. 
Now fpurres the latcd Trauelier apace. 

To gayne the timely lone, end necre approche* 
Thefubieftof our Watch. 

3. HcatlteJ heareHorfes, 

"Banquo within. Giuc vs a Light there,hoi. 

2. Then’cishee: 

The re ft, that are within the note of expcdlation, 
Alreadie are i’th’Court. 

1. His Hcrfes goe about. 

3. Almoft a mile: but he does vfually, 

So ail men doe.from hence toth’Pallace Gate 
Hake it their Walke. 

Enter Banqao and Cleans,with a Torch, 

%, A Light, a Light. 

3. *Tis hec, 
l. Stand took. 

Ban. It will be Rayne to Night, 

1, Let it come downe. 

Ban. 0,Trechcrie] 

Flye good fleam, flye, flye. flye, 

Thou may’ft reuenge. O Slauc ] 

3, Who did flrike out the Light? 

1. Was’t not the way ? 

3, There’s but one downe: the Sonne is fled. 

3. Wehaueloft 
Bed halfe of our Affaire. 

i, Well, let’s awry, and fay how much is done. 

Exeunt. 


Scma Ouarta „ 


Banquet prepar'd. Enter CMadeth, Lady , Raffs, Lenox, 
Lordsf 4 »d attendants, ■ 

Much. You know your: owne degrees,fit downe; 
Atfirft and laft,the hearty welcome. 
lords . Thankes to youi Maicfty. 

Mach. Our felfe will mingle with Society, 

And play the humble Haft ; 

Our Hoftcffe keepes her State, but in beft time 
We will requite her welcome. 

La. Pronounce it for me Sir, to all our Friends, 

For my heart fpeakes^hey arc welcome. 

Enter ftrfl CWvrthercr. 

Mach. See they encounter thee with their harts thanks 
Both lides are euen -. heerelle fit i’th’mid’ft. 

Be large in roirth,anon wec’l drinke a Meaiute 
The Table round. There’s blood vponrhy face. 

Mur. *Tis r Banquo’s then. 

Mach . ’Tis better thee without, then he within. 
Ishedifpaccb’df 

Mur. My Lord his throat is cut, that I did for him. 
Mac. Thou art the beft o’th’Cur-throats. 

Yet hee’s good that did the like for Fleam-. 

If thou did’ft it, thou art theNoft-pareili. 

Mur. MoftRoyallSir 
E leans is fcap’d. 

tMach. Then comes my Fit againe l 
I had elfebeenepcrfedf 3 
Whole as the Marble, founded as the Rocke, 

As broad, and gcncrall, as the cafing Ayre: 

But now I am cabin d, crib’d, confin’d, bound in’ 

To fawey doubts, and fcarcs. But Banquets fafe ? 

Mur. I,my good Lord : fafe in adicch he bides. 
With twenty trenched gafhes on his head j 
The leaft a Death to Nature. 

Macb, Thankes for that: 

There the growneSerpent ly«,thc worme that's fled 
Hath Nature that in time will Venom breed. 

No teeth forth’prefent. Get thee gone, to morrow 
Wee’J heare our felues againe. Exit Murderer 

Lady. My Royall Lord, 

You do not giue the Cheere, theFeaft is fold 
T hat is not often vouch’d, while 'tis a making : 

’Tisgiuen,with welcome: tofeede were beft achome: 
From thence, the fawee to meate is Ceremony, 
Meeting vjcic bare without it. 

Enter the Ghofi of Banqao , and fits in Macbethsplace. 


UWacb. Sweet Remembrancer: 

Now good digeftton waite on Appetite, 

And health on both. 

Lenox. May’e plcafe your Highnefle fie. 

Macb. Here had we now ourCouncriesHonor,roof J d, 
Were the grac’d pcrlon oCourBanquo prefent: 

Who, may I rather challenge for vnkindneffe, 

Then pitty for Mifchance. 

Reffe. His abfence (Sir) 

Layes blame vpon his promife. Pleas’c your Highnefle 
To grace vs with your Royal! Company ? . 

Mcab.f 
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Mack T be Table’s full, 

‘ - hmox. Heere isapIaccTefcrn’d-Sir, 

Mack Where? 

Lenox. Hceremygood 
liar Wt that mcnies your 
J "WhiciroTyou hauedonethis? 

Lords. 

Macb* Then tan ft not fay Ydid ix>: neuer (Lake 
Thy goaty loekes at -me* 

kajfti Gcriyiecnen tifcjlibHighnefle fe not well* 
Lady. Sit worthy Friend my Lord is often thus, 
jAnd hath beenc from his youth* Kray you keepc Seats 
The lie is momentary, vpon a thought 
He will agairte be well* If much you note him 
fToufhal! afford tan, and extend hisPafficm* 

Feed, and regard him not* Are you a man ? 

AL$th. J, ind a bald one, that dare looke on that 
Which might appall the Drtfdl. 

; La, O proper ftuffc; 

•TBisis the veer painting ofyour feare; 

:Thii U the Ayte-dtawtoc^Daggor which you faid 
iLed you ter T)mcan. O* theft flawes and flares 
Wmpoftors loitrUcicare) would well become 
|A womans ftory, at a Winters fire - 

jAuthoriz'dby^iicr Gnoidam; Thame k fdfe, 
tWhy do you make&c'h faces ? When all’s done 
You lobke but ena ftooiev 
Macb. firythee fee there: 

Behold, looke* foe* how fay you.: 

Why what care I , if thou canft nod 3 fpeake too, 
IfCharnclihoufes* and ourGraues mtifi: fend 
Thofc that we bury, backej our Monuments 
Shall be the M awes of Kyces, 

la * What? quite vnmamiM in folly. 

Mack Ifi Sand heerc*T fa w hiin* 

La, Fie for (Fame. 

Mack Bteovihath bene flied ere nowji^th'olden time 
Ere humane Sfeujtepurg-d the gentle Weale: 

J^snd Bncc tod, Mur the rs haue bene performed 
Too terrible fpr the care. The times has bene, 

That when the Bra'mes wereaur, the man would dye* 
And there an end: But now they rife a game 
1 With twenty mortoll murthers on their crownev 
And pufh vsTronrout Socles* This is more ftrange 
Then fuch a number is, 

* X*. My worthy Lord 
Your Noble Friends do lacke you* 

Afacb. I do forget: 

Do normufe at nre my moll worthy Friends, 

T bane a ftrangc infirm icy, which is nothing 
To thole chaiiknow me. Cornell ouc and health to all. 
Then 11 c fit dowtic :Giuc me fotme Wme*fill full: 

Em*v Ghefi. 

I drinke ro tlfgcuxiali ioy oriVwhple Table, 

And to out deere Friend ^^Wjwhbmwcmiflfe: 

Would he were hccrc:: to all^and him we thirft* 
AndalltoalL f jj - 

Lords. Our duties, and the pledge, 
t JHac. Auant, & quit my fight,tct the earth hide thee: 
Thy bones are marrow leffie* thy blood is cold: 

Thou haft no fpecuIatiGnin tfaofe eyes 
j Which chcit dnft gUi e with* 
i La, Thinkeof this good Peered 
j But as a thing of Cuffome: Tis no other, 

; Onely it fpoyles the pleafure of the time* 

) MmI\ IVharman dare* Xdare : 
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Approach thott like the rugged Ruffian BaTr 
The arm'd Rhinoceros, or th’Hircan Tiger J 
Take any flutpe but that, andmy ffime Nctue- 
Shall neuer tremble- Orbealiueagftine 
AnddaremetotheDefartwkluhySword * 

If trembling I inhabit then,proreft mee 

The Baby of a Girle, Hence horrible fhadow 
Vnrcall mock ry hence. Why fo, being gon/ 

I amamanagaine: prayyoufitftiU. 

La t You haue displac'd the mirth. 

Broke the good meeting,with moft admir'd H:r„ . 

Mac&. Can fuch things be, ” * c * 

And onercomcvs like a Summers Clowd 
Without eur fpeeiall wonde,? You make mc ft ran 
Euen to the dtfpohtion that 1 owe, n ' 

When now I thinkeyou can behold Inch fip} 1ts 
Andkcepe the naturall Rubie ofyourChctlcs' 

When mme is blanch'd with feare. ■ ' * 1 2 3 * 5 

RoJJ'e. What lights,my Lord ? 

La. I pray you ipcake not: he growes wotfe» K , n , 
Q^efiion enrages him; at once,goodnight. 01 e 
Stan d not vpon the order of your going > 

But go at once. 

Le». Goodnight and better health 
Attend his MaicBy. 

La. A kintje goodnight to all, 

Mach. It will haiic blood they fay _ 

Blood will haue Blood : 

Stones haue beenc knownc to moue^: Trees to fpeak ( . 
Angurej, and vnderftood Relations,haue ^ 

By Maggot Pyes,& Choughes,& RookcEbrouclufarti, 
The fccret’ft man of Blood. What is the night? 6 
La. Almoftat oddeswi;hrnorning,whi[ht)which, 
MackHow iay^’ft thou that Macdufffatiizz hisperfm 
Ac out great bidding. * 

Lax Did you fend to him Sir ? 

Mach, 3 hesre it by the way : But I will fend; 
There’s not a one of them but in his hoiife 
I keepe a Seruant Feed. I will to morrow 
(And betimes I will) to ihc weyard Sillers. 

More (hall they fpcake: for now 1 am bent to know 
By the worfl meanes, the worft, for mine owne good, 
All caufes Hi all giue way. I am in blood 
Stcpr in fo farre, that fhould I wade no more, 
Returning were as tedious as go ore; 

Strangethings I haue in head, that will to hand. 
Which muft be a died, ere they may be fcand. 

La. You lacke the feafon of al) Natures,fleepe. 
Mack Come.wecl to fleepe: My (irange & felf-abufe 
Js the initiate feare,that wants hard vfe: 

Wc arc yet but yong indeed, Exmt. 


Exit LwJi' 



Thunder* Enter the three Witches, meeting 
Sitcat. 

I. Why how now Iiecat, you looke angcrly ? 
Hec. Haue 1 not reafon (Beldams) asyouaie? 
Sawcy,and ouer-bold, how did you dare 
To Trade, and Trafficbe with Macbeth, 

In Riddles,and Affaires of death j 


And 
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T'j \ the Miftrisof your Chartres, 

iheclofeconeriuer ofallharmes, 

V\fas neuer call’d to bearc my part, 

Otihew the glory_of our Art ? 

And which is worfe, all you haue done 
u Jt h bene but fora wayward Sonne, 
cpjphtfull^nd wrathfidl, who (as others do) 
j,oues for his owne ends, not for you. 
gut make amend snow; Get you gon, 

^nd at the pit of Acheron 
IvJeCte me I’th’Morning: thirher he 
\ViII come, to know his Deflinie. 
yotir Veffels, andyour Spels pronide, 
y ol irCharmes,anti euery thing befide * 

]3inforth f Ayre:This nighr .Ile fpend 
y n to a djf nail, and a pat a 11 en d. 

Grestbufincffe muft be wrought t re No one. 

ypon the Corner of the Moonc 

There hangs a vap’rous drop, profound. 

He cacch it ere it come to ground; 

^ndthardiftiirdby Magtckt flights. 

Shall raife fuch Artiflciall Sprighcs, 

^sbytheflrength oftheirdlufioh, 

Shall draw him on to his Confufion. 

He fhall fpurne Fate, fcorne Death, and beare 
Hishopcs ’bone Wifcdon^GracCjandFcare: 

And you all know, Security 
Is Mortals cheefeft Enemie. 

Mnfcke^and a Song. 

Hearke.I am call’d • my little Spirit fee 
jitsinaFoggycloudjond ftayes forme. 

Sing within. Came away, come away.^rc. 
j Come, let’s make haft, fhec’i foone be 
Backeagaine. Exeunt. 


Selena Sexta . 


£titer L&toXjdvd another L&rd t 

Lmox, My former Speeches* 

Haue but fik your Thoughts 

Which can interpret farther : Onely I fay* 

Things haue bin ft range] y borne* The gracious Duncan 
Was pktied of Aiacbcth : marry he was dead: 

And the right valiant Bmqm walk'd too late. 

Whom you may fay (ifEplcafe you) Fleam killed, 

For Fleam fled : Men muft not walke too late. 

Who cannot want the thought.how monflrous 
It was for ATalcolme^ and for Dmaibam 
To kill their gracious Father ? Damned Fact* 

How it did greeiie Macbeth ? Did he not flraight 
i In pious rage, the two delinquents teare. 

That were the Sbues of drinke,and thrallcs of fleepe ? 
Was dot that Nobly done? \ } and wifely too : 

Fov't would haue anger’d any heart aliue 
Tohearethe men deny*c. So that I lay, 

Be ha J s borne all things wdl^ and I do rhinke. 

That had he Dumrns Sonnes voder his Eey a 
fAs^nd’c pleafe Heaucn he {bail not) they foould finde 
What 'tvvere to kill a Father : So fhould Fleam. 

But peace ■ for from broad word5*2nd eaufe he fayl’d 
His prefcnceat the TyrantsFeaft, I heare 
UHacdvfe lines in difgrace* Sir.can you tell 


Where he beftowes himfelfo ? 

Lord. The Sonnes of Dmctim 
(From whom this Tyrant holds the due of Birth) 

Lilies in the Engiifo Command is rcceyu*d 
Of the moft Pious Edward^ with fuch grace, 

That the mstleuolence ofFortun^% nothing 
Takes from his high refpedt* Thither Maedaffe 
Is i^onej to pray the Holy King, vpon his ayd 
To wake Nortbuinberlandjand warlike Seyward, 

That by thchclpe ofthefc (with himaboue) 

Toratifie the Worke) we may sgaine 

Giuc to our Tables meaee* fleepe to our Nights 1 

Free from oitr Fcafts.and Banquets bloody kniuep • 

Do faithful! Homage*and receiue free Honors* 

All which we pine for now* And this report 
Hath fo exasperate their King* tKft hee 
Prepares for fame attempr ofWar||. 
hw* Sent hero Afacdnfe? 

Lord m He did : and with an abfoiucc Sir^iot I 
The dowdy Meflengcr tutnes me his backe* 

And hums; as who fhould fay, you"i rue the time 
Tha c dogges me with this Anfwer, 

Lenox. And that well might 
Aduife him to a Caution, c hold what difiance 
His wifedome can provide. Some holy Angell 
Flye to the Court ol England,and vnfold 
FlisMcflsgecrehe come, tha^ a fwtft bldfing 
May foone recurne to this our fuflfering Country* 

Vndera hand secured, 

icrX He lend my Prayers with birti* Exeunt 


Alius Ouartus. Scena Trima. 


7 hmder* Enter the three Witches , 

1 Tin ice the brinded Cat hath mew'd, 
a Thricc*and once the Hedgc-Pigge whin’d* 

3 Hat pier cries** ds timc/tU time. 

1 Round about the Caldron go s 
In the poyfondHntrailes throw 
Toad, that vnder cold fto?.e* 

Dayes and Nights> ha*s thirty one : 

Sweltred Venom Beeping got* 

Boyle thou fir ft Vthxharmcd pot P 

AIL Doubfoj double, toile and trouble ; 

Fire burne* and Cauldron bubble«. 

2 Fillet of a Fenny Snake* 

In the Cauldron boyle and bake : 

Eye of Newt, and Toe ofFrogge* 

Wooll of Bat^and Tongue of Dogge : 

Adders Forkc a and Blinde-wormcs Sting 5 
Lizards leggCjandHowlcts wdng : 

For a Cbsrmc ofpo wrcfull trouble* 

Like a Hell-broth, boyle and bubble. 

aAU, Double, double, toy!candtrotible # 

Fire burne, and Cauldron bubble. 

5 Scale ofDragon, Tooth of Wolfe* 

Witches Mummey, Maw,and Gulfe 
Offhe rauin’d fafo Scaftmke: 

Roote ofHcmlocke. diggMi thMarkei 
Liuer of Blafpheming lew, 

GaUofGoate, andSlippesofYcw* 

Sliuefdinche Moones Eeciipfe: 

L_ _ _Nofc/ 
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Note of Turke^and Tartars lips: 

Finger ofBirth-ftranglcd Babe^ 

Ditch-deliuerd by a Drab, 

Make the GrcwcII thicke, and Bab. 1 

Adde thereto a Tigers Chawdron, 

For tH’lfigrcdieiiec of our CawdFon- 

AIL Double, double, toyle and trouble^ 

Fire burnc, 3 nd Cauldron bubble. 

2 Coolc It with a Baboon es blood. 

Then the Charme is firmc and good# 

Enter Becdt yindthe ether three ditcher* 

flee. O well done: I commend your paines. 

And cilery one fhall (bare Fth'gaiucs: 

And now about the Cauldron fing 
Like Elues and Fairies in a Ring, 

Inchamingall that you put in. 

jlfnficke and a Son*. T>lack* Spirits , &C+ 

2 By the pricking of myThti tubes, 

Something wicked this way comes: 

Open Lockes, who cuer knockes# 

Enter Macbeth. 

Mach .How now you fecrct,black,& midnight Hags? 
What isYyoudo? 

AIL A deed without a name* 

Mach. I comute you, by that which you Profctfc, 
(How ere you come to know it)anfwcr me : 

Though yon vntye the Windes, and let them fight 
Againft the Churches; Though the yefty Waucs 
Confound and fwallowNauigation vp ; 

Though fefeded Cornefee lodgedTfees blown downc. 
Though Caftles topple on their Warders heads : 

Though Pallaccs, and Pyramids do flopc 

Their heads to their Foundations; Though the treafure 

Of Natures Germain e* tumble altogether, 

Euen till deflruftiou iickeu: AM wet me 
To what 1 aske you* 

1 Speake. 

2 Demand. 

3 Wec'I anfwer, 

i 5ay,tf ch’hadft rather hearc it from our mouthes. 

Or from our Matters, 

Mach. CaU'em : let me fee’em* 

I Powre in Sowe* blood, that hath eaten 
Her nine Farrow: Grease (fiat’s fweaccn 
From the Murderers Gibbet^ throw 
Imo the Flame, 

AIL Come high or low : 

Thy Selfe and Oifice deafely flio w, Thunder* 

i, Appar&tion y m Armed Head* 
Math. Tell me, thou vnknowne power* 

I He knowes thy thought: 

Heare his fpeech, but fay thou nought. 

I App.tr, Mmbeih^Macbnh > Macbeth; 

Beware Macdvjfe y 

Beware the Thane of Frfc: difmifie me. Enough. 

Be'Defcwds* 

Math. What ere thou art^for thy good caution,thanks 
Thou haft harp’d my fcare aright. But one word more. 

1 He will not be commanded ; heerrt another 

More potent then the fir ft* „ Thunder. 

% Apparition , a Bloody Childs, 

2 App/tr. tJMacbeth ^Mdcbeth^Mdcbeth. 

Mack Had I three cares, H'd heart thee. 

% Appar* Be bloody, boId,$£ refolutc : 


Laugh to fcorne ~ j 

Thcpowrcofman : For none of woman bom. 

Shall harmc Acfaebah. * 

Mac , Then line Macduff's: what need I f. c ^ :tK 4 s , i 
ButyetUemakeaffurance: double fu tc ' are °fthe c ;. 
And take a Bond of Fate; thou fhalt notltit e 
That 1 may cell palc-hcarced Pearc, it lies * J 
And fleepe in fpigbt of Thunder. 3 

3 Aflaration,a Child* frowned, withalrte. ■ ¥***&* 
What is this,that rifes likcthciflucofa l{\ no ‘* ht5 ^{ 
And weares vpon his Baby-brovv, the roim<j 
And top ofSoueraignty ? 

ML Liften, but Ipeake not too’t. 

3 Aflat. Be Lyon mated, proud,and taken* 

Who chales, who frets, or where Confpircrs are ^ 
Macbeth fliall ncuer vanquifii’d be, vntill 
Great Byrnam Wood, to high Dunfmane Hill 
Shall comeagainft him. n 

Maeb. That will ncuer bee : 

Who can imprefle the horreft, bid the Tree 
VnHxe his earth-bound Root ? Sweet boatlmen™ „ , 
Rebellious dead, rife ncuer till the Wood ; ®J° ■ 
OfByrnan rife, and our high plac’d Macbeth 
Shall line the L cafe ofNature,pay his breath 
To time, and mortal! Cuftome. Yetmy Hart 
Throbs to know one thing: Tell me, ifyour Art 
Can tell fo much : Shall Banqua's iffue eutr 
Reigne in this Kingdomc ? 

All. Sccke to know no more. 

Mach. I will befatisfied. Deny me this, 

And an etemall Cnrfe fall on yon: Let me know.! 

Why fmkes that Caldron i & what noife is chit? Ud>t,m 

1 Shew. J ‘ 

2 Shew. 

3 Shew. 

All. Shew his Eyes,and greeue hi* Hart, 

Come like fhadowes, fo depart. 

Affew of eight Kings, and Hantftta Up phlngffs 
in his hand. 

Macb. Thou art too like the Spirit of Banquo: Down; 
Thy Crowae do’s feare mine Eye-bals. And thy haire ' 
Thou other Gold-bo 0 iui 4 )row, is like thefirfl; 

A third, it like che former. Filthy Hagges, 

Why do you fliew me this? —A fourth ? Start eyes! 
What will the Line ftretch out tokiVcracke of Doome ? 
Anothcryct ? A feauenth? Jle fee no more: 

And yet the eight appeares, who beares a glaffe. 

Which fhewes me many more: ar.d feme 1 fee, 

That two-fold Bailer, and trebble Scepters carry. 
Horrible fight: Now I feekis true, 
FortheBlood-boltcr’d Bat/qao fmiics vpon roe. 

And points at them for his. What? is this fo ? 

l I Sir,all this is fo. But why 
Stands LMacbeth thus amazedly ? 

Cotnc Sifters, cheere we vp his fprights, 

And fhew the beft of our delights.' 
lie Charme the Ayre to gioe a found. 

While you performe your Antique round: 

That this great King may kindly fay. 

Our duties, did his welcome pay. 

The Witches Dance 
t Maeb. Where are they ? Gone i 
Let this pernicious ho Lire, 

Stand ayeaccurfcd in the Kalender. 

Come in, without there, 

Lenox. What’s your Graces will, 


Mttfteke. 


Enter Lem. 


Mid. 


The Tragedie of ^Macbeth 


T i.rb S aw you the Wcyard Sifters ? 
lenol. No my Lord. 
tfaeb. Came chey not by you? 
unox. No indeed my Lord, 

\{acb. Iufeiled be the Ayre whereon they ride, 
j damn’d all thofe that cruft them. I .did heare 
The (-shopping ofHorie. Who w-as't came by ? 

£e».TU two or three my Lord 3 that bring you word; 
f^tjfisficd to England, 

Macb. Fled to England? 

U&. I,my good Lord, ; 

Macb. Time, thou ansicipat'lt my dread cxplottst 
phe flighty purpofeiieuer is ore-tookc 
ValelTe the deed go with it. From this moment, 

Tltf very fit filings of my heart fhall be 

phe fit filings of my hand. And euen now 

XaCrown my thoughts with Aftsrbe it thoght & done: 

The Cattle of Maci»ff y l will furprize. 

Seize vpon Fife; giuc to th'edge o'th'Sword 
His Wife, his Babes,and alL'vnfortmiate Soules 
That trace him in his Line. No boafting like a Foole, 
This deed lie do, before this purpoie coolc, 

But no more fight*. Where arc the tc Gentlemen ? 

Come bring me where they are. £.w##f 


Seena Sectmda . 


Enter Macdftffa mfefar S&tuand Rejfe. 

Wife. What had he done*to make him fly the Land ? 
T^fe. You mtifi haue patience Madam# 

Wife. He had none ; 

His flight was madiicfTe; when our Actions do notj 
Our fares do make vs Traitors, 

Rejfe* You know noc 
Whether it was his wifedomcior his feare* 
trife , Wifcdom? to ieaue his wife^td leant his Babes 9 
HiuVUnfioUjatidhis Titles, in a place 
Ffom whence hicnfdfe do"s flye? He loues vt not, 

He wanes the natural! touch. For the poors W ren 
(The moft diminiriue ofBirds) wifi fight, 

Heryong ones in her Ne(f ? againft the Owlc ; 

Ail is the Feare, and nothing is the Lone; 

As little js the Wifedomej where the flight 
So ramies agatnft all rcafon, 

'Rgfe. My deereft ConZy 

I pray you fchoolc y our fcIPc, But for your Husband^ 

He is Noble, Wile^Iudiciousjand beft knowes 
The fits oWSeifon, I dare not fpeakc much further^ 
ButcruelUie the times, when we are Traitors 
And do not know our lclues : when we hold Rumot 
From what? we feare, yet know not what we fear e* 
Btitftmt vpon a wiide and yiolenc Sea 
Hath way .and mouc* I take my Ieaue of you: 

Shall nnt belong but J h be hecre againe: 

Things at the worftWU ceafeyor clfe dtmbe vpward, 
Towhac i;hcy wete before.. My pretty Cofinr^ 

Bt|Birig ypon you, : . , 

Wife. Fathered he 
And yet bee's Father^effc, 

I am.fomuch^ Foole^flipuld I flay longer 
h would be my dtfgsacc, andyotir r dKcomiovt * v : 
Hakcmy leauoatotKc# . , 


Wife. Sirra* your Fathers dead, 

And what will you do now? How will you ike? 

Sou* As Birds do Mother# 

Wife. What with Wormes^and Flycs ? 

Sw+ With what I get I mcane a and fo do they# 

Wife. Poore Bird, 

Thou’dft ncuer Fare the Ne^nor Lime? 

The Pitfall, nor the Gin. 

Son. Why fhould 1 Mother ? 

Poore Birds they arc not fet for: 

My Father is not dead for ail your faying* 

Wife. Yes^heis dead : 

How wilt thou do for a Father ? 

Son. Nay how will you do fora Husband ? 

Wife* Why I can buy me twenty at any Market. 

Son. Then you s ] by km to fell againe; 

Wife. Thou fpeak'ft wichalt thy wk* 

And yet rfaith with wit enough for thee* 

Son. Wasimy Father a Traitor^ Mother ?i 
Wife. I, that he was. 

Son. Whac is a Traitor? 

Wife. Why one that furcares^and lyes. 

Son. And be all Traitors^hac do fo- 
Wife. Eucry one that do's fo* is a Traitor^ 

And muft bt hatig T d. 

Son. Andmuft they all be bang'd, that fwear and lye? 
Wife* Eueryone* 

Son* Who tmift hang them i 
Wife* Why,the bond! men. 

Son. Then the Liars and Swearers arc Fools;for there 
are Lyars and Swearers enow? to bcate the honeft men, 
and hang vp them* 

wife. Now God helpe thee 3 poore Monkie: 

But how wdc ihou do for a Father ? 

Son. If he were dead, youPd weepeforhim : if you * 1 * 
would nor, k were a good figne, rhac llhould quickdy 
hauea new’Father* 

Poore piatler,how thou taUfft ? 

Enter a Mejfenger . 

Mef Blcffc you faire D,ime: J am not to you known. 
Though in your fhteofHonor 1 am perfect' 

I doubt feme danger do J s approach you nccrtly. 

Ifyoti wjfl take a homely mans aduke. 

Be not found hcete: Hence with your Ihrie ones 
To ftigkc you thus. Me thinkes I am too fauage: 

To do worfe to you , were fell Cruelty^ 

Which is too me your perfom Heauen prSfcrue you, 

I dare abide no longer* Exit Meffengrr 

Wife* Whether [hotild X fiyc ? 

I hatic done no harme. But I remember now 
lam in this earthly world: where to do harms \ 

Is often laudable, to do good fometime 
Accounted dangerous folly. Why (hen (alas) 

Do I put vp that womanly defence* 

To fay l haue done no harnic? 

What arc :hefe faces ? 

Enter Murthcrers * 

Mar. Where is your Husband? 

Wife* I hope in no place fo vnfanctifiedj 
Where iuch as thou msy s ft finde him# 

Mur. He'saTraicor* 

Son, 1 bou Jy'ft thou Ihagge-ea^d Villaltic/ 

Mur. W bar you Egge ? 

Yong fry of Trcachery ? 

Son H - ha's kilTd me Mother* 

Ruu away l ptay you. Exit crjittg Mmbtr- 

N n Seer* 
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'TheTragedie ofzS\4aebetb. 


Scma Tertia, 


Enter, Mdcotme and Macduff*. 

Mat. Let vs fecfce out fomc dcfolate (Tiade a & there 
Weepeour fad boiomes empty* 

Lfl/facd. Let vs rather 

Hold faft the mortall Sword .* and like good men, 
Beftride our downfall Birthdome : each new Morne, 
New Widdowes howle,new Orphanscry^cw farowes 
Strike heauen on the face, that it refounds 
As if it fclc with Scotland,and yell'd out 
Like Syllable of Dolour. 

Md. What I bcleeuc, lie waile; 

What kno w, beleeue; and what I can redreffV, 

As I dull finde the time to friend : I wiL 
What you haue fpoke, it may be fo perchance. 

This Tyrant, whofe foie name bliften our tongues* 

Was once thought honeft: you hauelou'd him well. 

He hath not touch'd you yet. I am yong,but fomething 
You may difeerne of him through me, and wifedornc 
To offer vp a weakc,poore innocent Lambc 
T'appcafe an angry God, 

Macd. I am not treacherous. 

Male* But Macbeth i s* 

A good and vercuous Nature may receyle 
In an Impen&ll charge. Rut I {hall crane your pardon; 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot tratifpofe j 
Angels are bright ftill, chough the brighteft fell. 

Though all things foul e, would wear the brows of grace 
Yet Grace muff ft ill looke fo, 

Macd, I haue loft my Hopes. 

Mdc. Perchance euen there 
Where I did finde my doubts. 

Why in that rawnefle left you Wife,and Childe? 

Thofe precious Marines, thofe ftrong knots of Loue, 
Without leaue-taking. 1 prav you. 

Let not my lealoufies, be your Dishonors, 

But mine owne Safeties: you may be rightly iuft*, 

What euer I fhall thinke* 

Maed. Bleed, bleed poore Country, 

Great Tyrrany, Jay thou thy bafts fare, 

For goodneffe dare not check thee : wear y thy wrongs 
The Title, is affear’d. Far thee well Lord, 

I would not be the Villalik that thou think’ft* 

For the wbokSpace that’s in the Tyrants Grafpe, 

And the rich Ea/i to boot* 

Md m Benot offended: 

I fpeake not as in abfqlutc feare of yon: 

I thinke our Country finkes beneath theyoake. 

It weepcs, it bleeds, and each new day agaffi 
Is added to her wounds* I thinke withal J, 

There would be bands vpftfted in my right: 

And heere from gracious England haue I offer 
Of goodly :houfands;.But for alhlus. 

When j fhall ereidevponrbe Tyrants head. 

Or wraie icon my Sword; yet my poore Country^.; 

Shall bane more vices then it had before, 
ore fuffcr,and more iundry wayes then euer^ 
y him that (hall fucceedcV’ 

Maed. What fhould he be ? 

Md+ It is my felfe I insane; in whom I know 
All the particulars of Vice fo grafted, 


Tbatwhtnthcy 

Will pu, e .s Snow, and .the s "' s 

Efteeme him as a Latnbe, being compar’d * ' 
With my confineleffc harmei. 1 
M«cd, Notin theLegions 
Of horrid Hell, can cotne a Diuell more A atnn ,, 

In euils, to top Macbeth, tnn <* 

Mah I grant him Bloody, 

Luxurious, Auaricious, Falfe,Deceitfull 
Sodainc, Malicious, fmacking of euery fin ne 
That has a name. But there’s no bottotne non 
In my Voluptuoufneffe : Your Wiues.yourD.L 
1 our Matrons, and your Maides, could not fill 
TheCefterneofmy Luft,andmy Defire iV P 
All continent Impediments would ort-beare 
That did oppofe my will. Better Macbeth 
Then fuch an one to reigne, * 

Ittacd, Boundlefie intemperance 
In Nature is aTyranny: It hath beene 
Th'vnrimely emptying of the happy Throne, 

And tall of many Kings, But feare notyct ‘ 

To take vpon you what is yours : you may 
Comiey your pleafures in a Ipacious plenty, 

And yet feeroe cold. The time you may fo hoodwink. 

vvehaue willing Dames enough: there cannot be 

That Vulture in you, to deuourc lomany 
As will toGreatnefle dedicate themfclues. 

Finding it fo jndinde. 

Mai. With this, there growes 
In my mofi ill-coroprw d Affeftion,fuch 
A ftanchlefle Auarke, that were I King, 

I ihould cut off the Nobles for their Lands, 

Dctiie his lew els, and this other sHoufe, 

And my more-hauing, would be as a Sawce 
To make me hunger more, that I Ihould forge 
Quarrels vniufi againft the Good and Loyall, 
Dcftroying them for wealth. 

Macd. This Auance 

fiickes deeper: growes with more pernicious roote 
Then Summer-feeinirig Luft: and it hath bin 
The Sword of our flainc Kings: yet do not feme, 
Scotland hath Foyfons, to fill vpyour will 
Of your meere Owne, Ail thefc are portable. 

With other Graces weighM. 

MaL But I haue none. TheKing-becomingGraccs, 
A* Iuftice, V crity, Temp'rancejStablencife^ 

Bounty, pcrfeuerance, Mercy, Lovvlinefle, 

Deuotton, Patience, Courage, Fortitude, 

I haue no rellilh of them, but abound 
In thediuifion of each feuerall Crime, 

Adlingitmany wayes. Nay.hadI powre,I Cbould 
Poure the fweet Milke ofConcord,into Hell, 

Vprorc the vniuerfall peace, confound 
All vnity on earth. 

Macd, O Scotland, Scotland. 

Mai. If fuch s one befit to gotienie, fpeake: 

I am as I haue fpoken, 

Mac. Fit to gouern?No not to Hue. O Natio mifeublt! 
With an vntkled Tyrant, bloody Sceptred, 

When fhah thou ftethy wholiome dayes agaitit? 

Since that thetrueft Ifiucof thy Throne 
By his ownelnterdi&ion Bands accuft. 

And do’s blalphenjehis breed ?ThyRoyallFather 
Was a mofi Saintcd>King: the Queene that bore thee, 
Oftner vpon her knees,; then on her feet, 

Dy’de euery day Ihcliu’d. Fare thee well, 


Thcfe 



The Tfagedie of <&v£acbeth. 
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T GftEuiIs thou repeat’d vpon thy felfe, 

UathbanifBM me from Scotland* O my Brcft, 
ftir hope ends hccre. j 

IfHal. Macdvjfj this Noble paffton 
ch ;lde of integrity, hath from my Joule 
Wip'd theblacke Scruples* reconcil'd my thoughts 
fo fhy ^ood Tmthj and Honor. Dmellifh iMac&eth, 
thefc trlines, hath fought to win me 
to his power : and mod eft Wiictioiuc pluckes me 
pror&ouer-creduloushaft: but God aboue 
Dealc between e cheesnd roe; For cu.en now 
1 put ny fclfc to thy Direction, and 
Vflfpwke mine owne detrsfeion* Hoere abiure 
fhe iainEB,arid blames I hide vpon my fell*, 
p of ftrangers to my Nature. I am yet 
^knowne to Woman, neuer wasforfvvorne, 

Scarfcly haue coueted what was nunc owne; 

\ tn otime brokemy F»ith* would not b*try 
fhCDetffll to his Fello w 9 and delight 
No leflTc in truth then hfe. My fir ft falie fptakmg 
^ a i [his vpon my felfe. What I am truly 
[sthine, and my poore Countries to command; 

W'faitber indeed, before they heeteapp»oa :h 
Old Sejvfttrd with teiithoufand warlike men 
already at a point, was lacing fourth: 
f^ow weel together, and the chance of goodneffe 
Be like our warranted Quarretl. Why areyoufilent ? 

Macd. Such welcome^ and vnwekom things at once 
Tis hard to reconcile* 

Enter a D&tdor* 

Md. Well* more anon* Coraes the King forth 
I pray you ? 

I Sir: there are a crew of wretched Soule? 

That flay his Cure: their malady conuhiccs 
The great afTay of Art* But at his touch, 

Such fan&ity hath Heauen giuen his hand. 

They prefently amend. Exit . 

Md* 1 1 hanke you Doctor* 

Macd, What’s the Difeafc he meancs ? 

Md* TiscairdtheEuill. 

Amoft myraailous worke in this good King^ 

Which often fince my heere remainc in England, 

Ibaue feene him do: How he folidtes heauen 
Himfelfe be ft knowes: but ftrangely vi filed people 
Allfwolnsand Vlccrous,pittifulI totheeyc* J 
Thcmeerc thfpaire of Surgery, he cures. 

Hanging a golden ftampe about their neckcs* 

Puton with holy Prayers, and *tis fpoken 

Tothefucceeding Royalty he leaues 

The healing Benediilion, With this Srange venue. 

Hehttth aheaueuly guift of Propliefie, 
AndfundryBIefliugs hang about his Throne* 

That fpeake him full of Grace, 

Enter Rojfe* 

Macd. See who conies heere. 

Male # My Countryman: but yet I know him nor. 
Macd My cuer gentle Cozen,welcome hither. 

Mdc , I know him now* Good God betimes remoue 
Thcmeanes that makes vsStrangers*' 

Roffe- Ssr,Amen. 

Macd Srands Scotland where it did ? 

Mejfe, Alas poore Counttey, 

Almoft affraid to know it felfe. It cannot 

Be call’d our Mother, but ourGraue; where nothing 

Eat who knowes nothing, is once feene co fmilc: 

Where fighes^nd groanes,and flirieksthat rent the ayre 


Arc madCj not mark'd: Where violent forrow feemes 
A Modatie extafie: TheDeadmans knell r 
Is there fcarfe ask“d for who* and good mens lines 
Expire before the Flower s in their Caps, 

Dying* or ere they ficken. 

Macd Oh Relation; too nice,and yet too true- 
Mdc* What*s the oeweft griefc ? 

. That of ao hourcs age^doth hiffc the fpeaker* 
Each minute teenies anew one* 

Macd, How do's my Wife? 

Why well* 

CMacd, And all my Children ? 

Roffc. Well too. 

Macd* The Tyrant ha T s not batter 'd at their peace ? 
RoJJelt^odicy were wel at pcacc*wbeo ] didleaue 
Afacdt Be not a niggard of your Ipcech : How gos^? 
R&ffe. When I came hither to cranfporc the Ty dings 
Which I haue heauily borne* there no a Rumouf 
Of many worthy Fellowes, that were our. 

Which was to my bdeefe witneft the rather* 

For that I (aw chc Tyrants Power a-foot* 

Now is the time of helpe: your eye in Scotland 
Would create Sold iours* make our women fight* 

To doffe their dire diftreflVs, 

Aide. Bce’t their comfort 
We arc ccmming thither rGracious England hath 
Lent vs good Seyward> and ten tboufand men* 

An older, and a better Souldier* none 
That Chriftendome gitics out. 

Koffc. W r otild I could anfwer 
This comfort with the like. But I haue words 
That would behowfd out in the defers ayrc* 

Where hearing fhould not latch them, 

{jftacd. What concerne they. 

The general! caufc, or is it a Fee-giiefc 
Due to fomc ftngte breft i 1 

2 h{fe m Mo mm tie chat’s honeft 
Bm in it Owes fomc woe, though the mains part 
Pcrt&incs to you alone. 

Macd, Jf it be mine 

Kcepe it not from me, quickly Jet me haue ir. 

Refje* Let not yotit cares diipife my tongue for euer^ 
Which flialt poflefle them with the hcauieft found 
That euer yet they heard* } 

Macd. Humh: J giiefle at it* 

Rojfe t Your Caftleisfurpriz^d; your Wife a aud Babes 
Sauagely flaughter-d :To relate the manner 
Wet eon the Quarry of thele enurrherd Deere 
To addc the death ofyou, 

Mdc a Merciful] Heauen: 

What man, ne ? re pull your har vpon your browei: 
Giuciorrow words; the griefe that do’s notfpeakej 
Whifpers the oVe-fraught heartj and bids it brcake* 
Adtcd, My Children too f 

Rq. Wife^hildrenjSeruantSjalt that could be found. 
Macd* And I muft be from thenee?My wifckiTd toof 
Roffe. Jhaucfaid* 

Mdc* Be comforted. 

Let’s make vs Medicines of our great Reuenge } 

To cure this deadly greefe. 

tJMacd* He ha’s ijeo ChiJdren* AH my pretty ones F 
Did you fay All? Oh Hell-Kitef All ? 

Whatj Alt my pretty Chickens, and th^ir Damme 
At one fell fwoope f 
Mdu Difputeitlikeaman* 

Macd I flaaJI dofo; 

Nn % 


Butj 
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TheTragediecf aSMadeth, 


But I melt alfo feele it u a man; 

I cannot but remember ftich things were 

That were moft precious to me: Did heauen looke oh, 

And would not take their part ? SinfuII Macduff^ 

They were all ftrooke for thee ; Naught that lain. 

Not for their ownc demerits, but tor mine 
Fell daughter on their foules: Heauen reft them now* 
MaL Be this the Whet i lone ofyour fword*let griefe 
Conucrtto anger: blunt not rhe heart^enrage it* 

Maed, OI could play the woman with mine eyes. 
And Braggart with my tongue. But gentle Hcauens, 
Cut fliort alUntermifTion; Front to Front, 

Bring thou this Fiend of Scotland, and my ftlfe 
Within my Swords length let him, if he fcape 
Heauen forgiae him too* 

MaL This time goes manly: 

Come go wc to the King, our Power is ready. 

Our kcke is nothing but our !eaue, CMacheth 

1 $ ripe for foaking, and thcPo wres aboue 

put on their liiftruments :Receiue what chccrc you may. 

The Night is long, that nates findes the Day, Exetm 



Enter a Doctor cfPhjfick* 9 mdaU?*yting 
Gentlewoman* 

Dacl* IhauetooNights watch’d with you, but can 
pcrceiue no truth in your report. When wasitfotefaft 
walk'd f 

Gent* Since his Maiefty went into the Field, I haue 
feenc her rife from her bed, throw her Night-Gown vp- 
pon her, vnloekehcrCloffet, takeiborchpaper, folde it, 
write vpon't, read it, afterwards Seale it, and againe rc- 
turne to bed j yet all this while in a moft faft fleepe* 
Toil* A great pertuibarion in Nature, torcceyuc at 
once the benefit of {jeep, and do the effects of watching. 
In this Aumbry agitation, befides her walking,and other 
a&uall performances, what (at any time) haucyou heard 
her fay ? 

Gent . That Sirpwhkh I will not report after her. 

Dot ?, You may to me, and r tts moft meet you ftiould. 
Gem* Neither to you, nor any one^haimig nowitnefle 
to confirme my fpeech* Enter Lady,with a Taper* 

to you, heere foe comes : This is her very gut^and vp- 
on my life faft afleepe: obferue her,ftand dofe* 

How came ibe by that light? 

Gent* Why it flood by her: foe ha's light by her con¬ 
tinually, J tis her command. 

De£L You fee her eyes are open, 

Gent 1 but their fenfe are four* 

T>o&i What is it foe do's now ? 

Looke how foe rubbes her hands. 

Gent. It ia an accuftom’d aftion with her, to feeme 
thus waflimg her hands: I haue knowne her continue in 
this a quarter ofanhourc* 

Lad* Yethecre’s a fpor. 

D*£L Heark,fixe fpeaks, I will fet downe what comes 
from her, to fathfie my remembrance the more ftrongly* 
La* Out damned fpm: out I fay. One :Two: Why 
then \h time to don’t: Hellismurky, Fye,my Lard^c, 
a Souldter,aad affear’d? what need wefearc?who knowes 
it, when none can call ourpowre to accompt: yet who 


would haue though: the olde man to fcuTr. 
blood in him. 10 !(1 itiiicf, 

Doll. Do you markc that ? 
tad.Thc Thane of Fife, had a wife :w hr- e it n 
What vvill thefe hands ne’re bedcane * letl 0v,: 

my Lord, no more o’that ; you marreVlI wj,™j 
ting, ^ ls : 

DoSl , Go coo, go too: 

You haue knowne what you fhould nor. 

Gent. Sheha’sfpokewhatfheefliouLloot . 
of that: Heauen knowes whatflieha’s known ’ 1 ^ futt 
La. Hcece’s the fmell of the blood ffiU . 'rj , 
fumes of Arabia will not fweeten thislitt^i, . lElc P c r- 
Oh, oh, oh.. tlaUd - 

DefL What a figh is there? The hart is fare!,, . 

G^. I would not haue fuchaheart hji ^ 
for the dignity of the whole body. ^ 

Boll. Well ,w«H } well, 

Gent, Pi ay God it be fir. 

Docl. This difeafe is beyond my praflife ■ v , t n 
knowne thofc which haue walkt in theitfleen Lu i! 1Ut 
dyed holily in their beds. P ‘ Who hl « 

Lad. Wafh your hands, putonyour Night G 
looke not fopale: I tell you yet againe Banqak hurt, 
he cannot come out on sgrauc. ' 

Dolt, Eucn fo ? 

Lady. To bed, to bed: there’s knockingtttl« a3te 
Come,come, come, come, giue me yo« r hand : yjw 

done, cannot beTndone. To bcd,to bed, to bed, * 

Dot ?. Will fhe go now to bed ? 

Gent, Directly. 

mb. Foule whifp’ritigs are abroad; Vnnitarall dtti 
Do breed vnnaturall troubles: ihfcftedminces 
T o theirdeafepillowcs will difciiargctheij Secrets; 
Moreneeds flic tbeDmine, then the Phyfuian: 
God.God forgiuc vs all. Looke after her, 

Rcmoue from her the meaner ofaliannoyance, 

And flili keep e eyes vpon her: So goodnight, 

My mi side fne ha’s mated, and amaj’d my fi"hu 
I thinke,but dare not fpeake. 

Gem. Good night good Dodtor. Bxmi 

Seem Secunda. 


nit, 


Drttm and Cclmu. Enter Afentetb, Catbm } 
■Angttf) Lenox, Soldiers, 


Afeat.Thc Englifii powrc is neere.Icd on 
His Vnkle Stjward, and the good Adacduff. 

Reuenges burne in them: for their deerecaufes 
Would to the bleeding, and the grim Alarme 
Excite the mortified man. 

Ang, Ncere Bynian wood 
Shall we well meet them, that way are they comming. 

Cath. Who knowes if Donalbawebe with hisbroihti? 

Len. For certaineSir,he is not: I hauea File 
Ofali theGentry * there is Seywardt Sonne, 

And many vnmffc youths,’ that euen now 
Proteft their firft of Manhood, 

Adent. What do’* theTyrant. 

Cath. Great Dunfinane he ftrongiy Fortifies i 
Some fay hee’s mad; Others, that Ieffer hate him. 

Do call it valiant Fury, but for certainc 
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uTeaiinot bucitlehis diftempefd caufc 
Sfithio the beltof Rule.■ 

An« Now do s he fcclc 
a . t r,ae t Mutt hers flicking on his hands, 

S ‘ minutely Reuolts vpbtaid his Faith-breach t 
Vhrt*'e he commands, moue oncly in command, 

Mmhine in l° ue 1 d ° 5s he ^ e!e {lis c 
cj.nn looie about him, like a Giants Robe 

Vpon a dwarfifh Thcefe- 
ytfsnt. Who then (hall blame 
u jpeflcr'dSenfcs torecoyle,and flart, 

^yhen all thac is within him, do’s condcmnc 
It felfe, for being there. 

Cath. Well, march wc on, 
t 0 giue Obedience, where 3 tis truly ow’d : 

Meet vjc theMcd’cine of the fickly Vv caie, 

\nd with him poure we in our Countries purge, 

Each drop of vs. 

lenox. Orfomuchasitnecdes, 
fodewtheSoueraignc Flower,and dtcwnCtnc v/ee s. 
lie wc our March to words Elman. Extant marching. 


Sc#na Tertia. 


Enter Macbeth, 'Doctor,and Attendants. 

Mach. Bring me no more Reports,let them dye all: 
Till Byrnane wood rcmoue to Dunfinahe, 

I cannot taint with Fcare* Wh 3 t*s the Boy tjftdalcelmc % 
Was he not borne of woman . ? The Spirits that know 
^11 mortal! Confequenccs, haue pronounc’d me thus: 
Feare not Macbeth, no man that’s borne of woman 
Shall ere haue power vpon thee. Then fly falfe.Thancs, 
And mingle with the EngUfh Epicures, 

Themindcl fway by, and the heart I beare. 

Shall neuet fagge with doubt, nor (hake with feare. 

Enter Semant* 

The diuell dainne thee blacke,thou cream-fac’d Loonc.* 
Whete got’ft thou thac Goofc-iooke. 

5 cr. There is ten thoufand- 
Macb. Geefe Viliainc? 

Ser. Souldiers Sir. 

Adacb. Go pricke thy face, and ouer-red thy fcare 
Thou Lilly-liticr’d Boy, What Soldiers,Parch? 

Death of thy Soule, thofe Linnen checkes of thine 
Ate Counfailers to feare. What Soldiers Whay-face ? 
Ser. The Englifii Force, fo picafe you# 

Macb. Take ihy face hence. Seyton , I am fick at hart, 
When! behold : Seytsn, I fay, this pufh 
Will chccre me eucr, or dif-cate me now. 

I haueliu’d long enough. my way of life 
Isfalnc into the Scare, the yellow Leafe, 

And that which fliotild accompany Old-Age, 

As Honor, Lone,Obedience, Troopcs of Friends, 

I mu ft not looke tohatle: but in their fleed. 

Curies, not lowd butdeepe, Mouth-honor, breath 
Which the poore heart would faine deny-,^and dure nor. 
Sty ton ? 

Enter Sey ten. 

Sty. What’s your gracious pleafuve ? 

Chimb. What Newej more ? 

' Sey, All is confirm’d my Lordywhich was reported, 
Adacb.Ik fightjtill from my bone*,my flefli be hack*. 


Giue me my Armor, 

Seyt. ’Tis not needed yet. 

Adacb. He put it on: 

Send out moc Horfes, skirre the Country round. 

Hang thofe that talkc of Fcare. Giue me mine Armor: 
How do’s your Patient, Doctor? 

Dost. Notfofickemy Lord, 

As fhe is troubled with chickc-commingFancies 
That kcepe her from her reft. 

Macb. Cure ofch 3 t: 

Can’fl thou not Misiifter to a minde difeas’d, 

Pluckc from the Memory a rooted Sorrow, 

Raze out,the written troubles of the Braine, 

And with fome fwect Obliuious Antidote 
Cleanfc the flu fit bofomc, of that periilous flufte 
Which weighes vpon the heart? 

Boct. Therein the Patient 
Mufl minifter to himfelfe. 

Macb. Throw Phyficke to the Dogs, Tie none of it. 
Come, put mine Armour on: giue me my S wffe : 

Seyton, fend out: Do&or, the Thanes flyefrom me: 
Come fir, dilpatch. lfthoucould’ftDo&or,caft 
The Water of my Land, findcher Difeafe: 

And purge it to a found and priftiuc Health, 

I would applaud thee to the very Eccho, 

That fhould applaud againe. Pulft off I fay, 
WhatRubarb, Cyme,or what Purgatitie drugge 
Would feowre chefe Englifii hence ihear’fty'of them? 

Doll. I my good Lord : yotirRoyall Preparation 
Makes vs beare fomethiug. 

Macb. Bring it after me: 

I will not be affraid of Death and Banc, 

Till Bimane Forreft come to Dunfinane. 

Doci. Were I from Dun fin aneaway,and cleere. 
Profit againe fhould hardly draw me hcerc. Exeunt 


Scena Quarta , 


Drum and (foloitrs , Enter LMakolmejStyward^ Macduff?*, 
Sey wards Sonne ^ Aitnttth^ Cathna i Angm w 
md Soldiers Marching* 

Mate* Colins*! hope the cteyes arc ncere at hand 
That Chambers will be fafe* 

Mcnt * VVedoubtitno^png. 

SycWo What wood Is this before vs ? 

Mem, The woodoFBirnamz; 

Male f . LeteucrySotiJdierhewhioi downcaBoUgb» 
And bcai'cbefore him^ thereby fiiall wc foadow 
The numbers of otir Hoaft 1 and make difeouery 
Errein report of vs. 

Soldi h fiiall be done* 

Syw* Wc Icarne no other^ but the confident Tyrant 
ICeepes ftill in Dunfinane,and willindure 
Our felling do wne befor t. 

Male* Tis his inainc hope: 

For where there is aduiptage to be giuen^ 

Both mor9 and Irffc haue giuen him the Rcuolt, 

And none feme with him* but conftrained things, 

Whofe hearts areabfentroo, 

tMaed* let out iuft Cenlures 
Attend the tiuceuent,andputweon , 

n n j Induflriout/ 


William Shakespeare Comedies y Histories , £sf Tragedies London, 1623 OcteiVO view 383 ofyGz 








































































































































150 


Indiifttioiis Souldierfhip* 

Sq?« The time approaches. 

That will with due decifion make vs know 
What we fhaii fay we haue.and what wc owe : 
Thoughts fpeculatiuc, their vnfure hopes relate, 

But iertaineiffuciffro ake.s muft arbitrate* 

Towards whict^aduanee the wane* Exeunt marching 


The Tragedk ofySMacbeth. 


Enter Macbeth, Sey ton, & Seuldiers, with J 
Drum and Colours, 

UMacb. Hangout on? Banners on t lie outward walls, 
The Cry isftill, they come: otir Caftksftrength 
Wili laugh a Sietige to fcorne: Hecre let them lye, 

Till Famine and the Ague cate them vp : 

Were they not forc’d with thofethat Iliculd be ours. 
We might haue met them darefull, beard to beard, 

And bcatc them backward home. What is that noyfe > 
A Cry within of Women. 

Sey. It is the cry of women, my good Lord. 

Macb. lhaue aim oft forgot the tafic of Feares: 

The time ha’s beenc, my fences would haue cool'd 
To heare a Night-fhrieke, and my Fell of haue 
Would atadifmall Treatiie rowxe, andftirre 
As life were in’t. I haue fupr full with horrors, 
Direneffe familiar to my flaughcerous thoughts 
Cannot once ftart me. Wherefore was that cty ? 

Sey- The Queene ('my Lord) i» dead, 

Mach, Shefbould haue dy’tle heeteafter; 

There would haue beene a time for Inch a word : 

To morrow, and to morrow, and to morrow, 

Creepes in this petty pace from day to day. 

To tliclaft Syllable of Recorded time: 

And all our yefterdayes, haue lighted Fooles 
The way to dufty death. Oar, out, breefe Candle, 

Life’s but a walking Shado\v,a poore Player, 

That ft ruts and frets his houre vpon the Stage, 

And thenis heard no more. U is a Talc 
Told by an Ideot, full of found and fury 
Signifying nothing. Enter a (Jhfeffhngtr. 

Thou com’ft to vie thy Tongue :tbyStory quickly. 

Mef. Gracious try Lot d, 

I fhould report that which I lay I faw. 

But know not how to tloo’r, 

Mach, Well, fay fir. 

Mef. As! did ftand my watch vpon the Hil! 

I look’d toward Eyrnane, and anon me thought 
The Wood began to moue. 

Mach, Lyar,and SSaue. 

Mef Let me endure your wrath, ift be nor lb : 
Within this three Mile may you fee it cotrfming. 

I fay, a mouingGfoue. 

Tt'lacb. I f thou Ipeak’ft fhlfe, 

Vpon the next Tree lhall thou hang a Hue 
Till famine cling thee; if thy fpeech befooth, 

I care not it thou doft lor me as touch. 

I pull in Refolution, and begin 
To doubt th’Equiuocai ion of the Fiend, 

That lies like truth. Feare not.tili Byrnane Wood 
Do come to Dunfinatie,andnow a Wood 


Comes toward Dunhnanr. Arnie,Amn* an 7 
Ir this which he auouchcs, do’s appc a re * * 
There is nor flying hence, nor tarrying h Cre 
rginnetobea-wearyoftheSun,* * 
And wilh th’eftate o’th’world werenow vnd 
Ring the Alarum Be!!, blow Wjnde, tome w!”*, 
Atleaft wee'I dye with Harnefleon our backs 

Seem Sexta , 


•Hr, 


Drumme and Colours. 

£nter Malcolms, Scyward, Macdujfe.andthe^ „ 
wiih'Bwgbts. 

Mai, Nowneercenough: 

Yourleauy Skreenes throw downe. 

And Ihew like thofeyonarefYou (worthy Vr.k!^ 
Shall with my Colin your right Noble Sonne * 
Lcade our firfi Eattell. Worthy Macduff,, 3tu ] ^ 
Shall take vpon s what elfe remainestodo. 
According to our order, 

Sey. Fare you well: 

Do we but finde the Tyrants power tonight 
Let vs be beaten, ifwe cannot fight, * * 
MsiMike all our Trumpets fpeak.giuethe all brcdi 
i hofe clamorous Harbinger* ofBlood } & Death. £.g ri 

Alarums contimd. 


Scena Septlma . 


timer Macbeth, 

Macb* They haue tied me toaftake, I cannot flye, 
But Beare-like I mtifi fight the courle. What's he * 
That was not borne of Woman? Such a one 
Am I ro feare, ov none, 

Emery amg Seytpardt 
T, Sey* What is thy name? 

Mach. Thou’k be affrald to hearc it, 

T . Sey. No; though thou calfft thy feife a hocer mmt 
Then any is in hell* 

Mteb* Mynamc’a UhUckcfh* 

T.Sey.Jhc diuell himicife could notpronoimcea Tide 
More hateful! to mine eare. 

Macb. No: nor more fearefulk 
T*Sey. Thou lyeft abhorred Tyrant,with my Sword 
He proue die lye thou fpeafc fL 

Fights mdjeung StywrdJlmt* 
Alack* Thou was'i borne of woman; 

But S words I finite at, Weapons laugh to fcorne, 
Brandi fh’d by man duds of a Woman tome. Suit, 

Alarums* Enter Macduff** 

Afdted. Tha t way the noife is ; Tyrant (hew thy fate, 
If thou beeft flame, and with no ftroakeofnuue. 

My Wife and Childrens Ghofta will hauntmeftilE; 

I cannot fir ike at wretched Kernes, whofearmes 
Ate hyr’d to bearc their Statics; cither the n Macbeth, 
Or elfe my Sword with an vnbat tercel edge 
I fhcath againe vndeeded. There thou fhould’ft be ? 

By this great'clatter* one ofgreateft note 

Stemes 
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bruited. Let me findc him Fortune, 

^ore I begge not. Exit. AUrmrn* 

Enter Uhlitkdme mi StywartL 

5^ p This way my Lord ? the Cattles gently tendred * 
The Tyrants peoplc t on both fidcs do fight, 
^ c jsIobl e Thanefidobraucly in the Warre, 

The day almoft it fclfe profetTes yours, 
little is to do, 

jlfalc. We haue met with Foes 
Thst ftrikebefid^w. 

$ef. Enter Sir,the Cattle. Exeunt-* Alarum 

Enter Macbcih * 

Macb* Why fhould 1 play the Roman Foole ? and dye 
Onroinc ownc fwoid ? whiles I fee liues f thf gatties 
better vpon them* 

Enter Stineduffe. 
ytned, Ttime Hell-hound, turne* 

"Mach. Of all men elfe I haueauoyded tlvce : 

0at r hee backe, my foule ss too much charg'd 
With blood of ihine already, 
ifflacd* I liaueno xvords, 

[viy voice in my Sword, thou bloodier Villalnc 
jhentearmes can giucthee out. Fight: Alarum 

Mad* Thou ioofcft labour^ 

Ai cafic may'll thou the Inctenchant Ayrc 

With thy keene Sword impreffe^as make me bleed: 

Let fall thy blade on vulnerable Crefts, 

Ibearca charmed Life, which muft not yeeld 
To one of woman borne. 

Macd. Difpaire thy Char me, 

Acid let the Angell whom thou fiill haft feru'd 
Tell chee, M^cdttjfe was from his Mothers womb 
Vnfimdy rjpt* 

Mid. Accurfrd be that tongue that tcls nicc fo ; 

For it had) Cow’d my better part of man : 

And be thefclugling Fiends no more bdeeu’d. 

That palter with vs in a double fence. 

That keepe the word of promife to our care, 

And breakeitto ourhopCi He not fight with thee. 

Mad. Then yeeld thee Coward, 

And liue to be the fliew, and gaze o’dftime, 

Wee*lhaue chee t as otir rarer Monfiers are 
Painted vpon a polc,and vnder-writ, 

Hcere may you fee the Ty rant * 

Mad* I will not yeeld 

To kifle the ground before young Mdcdmts feet, 

And to be baited with the Rabbles cur fe. 

Though Byrnane wood be come to Dunfinane, 

And thou oppos'd, being ofno woman borne. 

Yeti will try thelaft. Before my body, 

I throw my warlike Shield; Lay on Maeduffe, 

And damn'd be him, that firft cries ho!rf,cnougb, 

Exmnt fighting. - Ahmms* 



Enter Fightings and Macbeth fla/we. 

Retreated Fhurtfh* Enter with SSmmme and Colmrs t 
MAcclmjSey&ardiRiJfcffkaxes^Qr Soldiers 
Mai. I would theFiicndfj we mifle* werc iafearriu’d* 
Sey * Some muft go off: and ye: by thefc I fee^ 

So great a day as this i s cheaply bought- 

JITaL Macduffe is miffingjand your Noble Sonne . 
Rojfe Your fon my Lotd,ha ? s paid a louldiers deb"^ 

He ondyflkfd but till he was a man. 

The which no fooncr had his Proweife confirm’d 
In theynftirinking Ration where be fought. 

But like a man he dy’de. 

Sey* Then he is dead ? 

Rojfetlpnd brbugh: off the field: your caufe of farrow 
Muft not be mealur'd by his worth, for then 
It hath no end* 

Sey* Had he his hurts before* 

Tofe* I ; on the Front* 

S?y. Why then, Gods Soldier be he : 

Had las many Sonnes, as i hauehaires, 

I would not wrfii them ro a fairer death: 

And io his Knell is knoird, 

MxL Hee's worth more for row* 

And diarllcfpeud for him- 
Sey. He J s worth no more. 

They fay he parted Welland paid his fcore. 

And foGad be with him. Here comes newer comfort 
Enter Macduffepvitfo Msdeths bend* 

Macd. Haile King, for io thou art. 

Behold where llands 

Th'Vfurperscurfed head: the time is free: 

I fee thee comp aft with thy Kingdomes Pearl e. 

That fpeake my falutarionin their minds: 
WhofevoycesI defirealowd with mine. 

Haile King afScotland, 

AH Haile King ofScotlatid# Flcurifh , 

Md* We fhaii not fpend a large expence of time. 
Before we reckon with your feuerall loues. 

And make vs eucn with you. My Thanes and Kinfmcn 
Henceforth be Earles, thefiift chat euer Scotland 
Jn fuch an Honor nam'd : What’s more to do. 

Which would be planted newly with the time, 
h% calling home onr exil'd Friends abroad, 

That fled the Snares of watchfull Tyranny, 

Producing forth the «udl Msnifters 

Of this dead Butcher,and his Fiend-like Queene; 

Who(as "tis thought) by feife and violent hands, 

Tookc off her life. This^nd what need full elfe 
That call's vpon vs, by the Grace of Grace, 

We will per Forme in meafure,time,aod place: 
Sothankcsto all at once 3 and tocachone> 

Whom vve inuitc^ to fee vs Crown d at Scone, 

Rlonrijht Exeunt Omnpt* 


FINIS. 



ies London, 1623 OctelYO view 384 of4.62 

EARE LIBRARY 












































































































!|! 4 ;i 4 if;i: 

mm 


II 


rM 




101 

mm / : T' '■* 

llli Ml m i 


■ 

111111:1 rnhS 



llfcfei • • "s;-Sji-ji* ! j&L> nu.=, 
U Mb' W^W 


3iaJ. i; | ||!' 
m :[ 

J 

b i m fi -i 

|IrS£ Mi 


Ik!i! "! ( ,i| 





,i; ' 

1 

, v L*'i! :.-;3 

: 

ii *t ;2 ; ; 

■ill||i *.i 1 j i|4it o ’ ■ :.;•■•:: 


‘11 


IWSllfi 




liiik 


iljja 

m 




Lfj . :: 

MMt 

rfll 

BIIHfli! 

I 

if !n : ;: , 

h £ {[Jl m t'fflSpdl^’W 3 " ,r ' i?-t. 

rh : 

iPWii 

I-- 

f 

nWt y 

1 



THE TRAGEDIE OF 

HAM LET, Prince of D enmarke. 


(i/ftlus Trimus. Sccena ' Trimd. 



Enter Bdfndrdo md Vrmcifco wo (Sentinels* 

B?rcmrAo f 

Ho s s there ? 

Frm* Nay anfwcr me; Stand & vnfold 
your fcifci 

Bar, Long Hue the Kin g, 

Fran. Bartutrdo? 

Bar * He. 

Frm, You comemoft carefully vponyour Iiourc. 
Bar }Tis now ftrook tweluc.get thee to bed Frmcifco, 
Frm* For thisieleefe much ihatikcs: Tis hitter cold, 
And I amficke at hearty 

"Bam, Haue you had quiet Guard? 

Frm>' .Not a Moufc flirting. 

Barn, Well, tfoodiiight. ifyou do meet 7 Fotatk and 
MarctiL, rheRtok of my Wacdi,bid them make haft. 
Enter Horatio And Marcellas. 

■p rm , i thinke I hearc them. Stand : who’s there ? 
Hot. Friends to this ground. 

Mar. And Leige-mcn to the Dane. 

Tran, Giue you good night. . 

mar. O farwel honeft $oldicr,who hatn rdieu d you? 

Fra. Barnardo ha’s my place: giue you good'llghr. 

Exit Tran. 

Mar. Holh'Barnardo. 

‘Bar. Say,what is Horace there ? 

Hot. Apeecc of him. . 

'Bar. Welcome Horatio, welcome good MarctlW. 
Mar. What,ha’s this thing appear’d agatnc to night. 
Bar. 1 haue feenc nothing* 

JIFar* Horatio fa its j ? ds but our Fantafie, 

And will not let beieefe take hold of him 
Touching this dreaded fight f twice ft cnc of vs. 
Therefore I haue iutreated him along ^ 

With vs, to watch the minutes of this Night, 

That if againe this Apparition come, 

He may ttppfoue our eyes, and fpeake to it* 

Hor, Tufepiifli, ’twill not appears. 

Bar, Sit downca-vvhilc. 

And let vs once a gain e aflail e your cares* 

That are fo fortified sgamft our Story, 

What we two Nights haue fcenc* 

Hot, Wclhfit we downe. 

And let vs hearc Barn&rdo fpeake of this* 

Barn, Lift night of all. 

When yond fame Starrc that’s Weft ward from the Pole 
Hadmadehiscourfe t’illumc that part of Heaucn 


£wtrthqk4. 


Where no w it burnes, MarceUm and my f e ]t> 

The Bell then bearing one. 

CMar. Pcace,brcake thee of; 

Looke where it comes againe. 

Earn, In the fame figure, like the King that’s dead 
Mar. Thou art a SchoIIcr; fpcake to it HotaUq. 
Barn, Lookes h not like the King? Macke it Horatio 
Hor*. Moft like; It harrowesme with fear 
Bam, Ir would be fpokc too. 

Afar. Qucftioii it Horatio. 

Hor. What strt thou that vfurp’ft this time of ni 4 r 
Together with that Faire and W arlllce forme 
In which the Msirtly of buried Denmarke 
Did fometimes march; By Heauen I chargethedpeake, 
Afar 4 It is offended* 

Barn* Scc a it ftalkes away* 

Hor, Stay: fpcake; fpcake : I Charge thce/pdic* 

Exit the Gkfi, * 

Afar, Tis gone,will no: anfwer* 

Banu How now Horatio ? You tremble & look pale: 
] s not this fomething more then Fantafic ? 

What thinke yon on *t $ 

Hor, Before my God, I might not this belecue 
Without the fen fib le and true avouch 
Of mine ow T ne eyes. 

Afar. Is it not like the King ? 

Hor, As thou art to thy felfe, 

Such was the very Armour he had on. 

When tli'Amhitious Norwey combatted: 

So frown'd he once, when in an angry park 
He iVnoc the fleddcd Poll ax on the Ice, 

Tis ftrangc. 

mar. Thus twice beforehand iuft at this dead Iioure, 
With Marciall ftaike* hath he gone by our Watch* 
Afor.ln whac particular thought to wotk,I know not; 
But in the gtoffe and fcope of my Opinion, 

Thi i baadcs fome ftrange erruptioh mour State, 

Mar » Good now fit downed tell me he that knowes 
Why thi s fame ftri ft and moft obfcruantWatch, 

So nightly toyies the fubieft of the Land, 

And why iiich dayly Caft ofjftrascoti Caution 

And Forraigne Mart for Implements of warre: 

Why fuch imprefle of Ship-wrigh ts>whole lore I aske 
Do's not diuide the Sunday from the weeke. 

What might be toward, that this fweaty haft 
Doth make the Night ioynt-Labourer with the clay; 
Who is't that can infotmc me? 

Hor* That can I, 
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*[ lcaft the whifper goes To: Oar Uft King, 

Whufe I* 11 *? 6 euetl but now *PP card co vs > 

W’as( at y ou know ) b y For^ras ofNorway, 

/Thereto prick’d on by a moft emulate Pride) 
njr’d to the Coni bate. In which, our Valiant Hamlet, 
/Forib 'bis fide of our knowne world efteem’d him) 
pid fiiy this Tortinbreu : who by a Seal’d Compact, 

VFcll ratified by Law, and Heraldrie, 
pid/orfeitc (with his life) ail thofehis Lands 
\Vhich he ftood feiz’d on, to the Conqueror : 

^ojinft the which, a M oiiy competent 

Was gaged by our King: which had return’d 

po the Inheritance of Fort tnbrat t 

Had he bin Vanquifiier, as by the fame Cou’nanc 

And carriage of the Article defigne, 

His fell to Hamlet. Now fir, young Fortinbras, 
Qfvnitnproued Mettle, hot and full. 

Hath in the skirts ofNoFway, hecre and there. 

Shark’d vp a Lift of Landlefle Refolutes, 

ForFoode and Diet, to fome Euterprize 
That hath a ftomacke in*t: which is no other 
[And it doth wellappcare vmo our State,) 
gut to rccouer of vs by ftrong hand 
Andtermes Compulfatiiie,thofeforefaid Lands 
Soby his Father loft ? and this (I take it) 
IsthemaineMotiiteof our Preparations, 

TheSourfe of thisour Watch.aud the cheefehead 
Of this poft-haft, and Romage in the Land. 

Enter Ghoft againe. 

But foft,behold; Los,where it comes againe :i 
iSecroffe ic, though itbbft me. Stay lliufion: 

If thou halt any found, or vie of Voyce, 

Speaketome. If there be any good thing to be done. 
That may to thee do eafe, and grace tome;fpeaktome. 
Iftbou art ptiuy co thy Countries Fate 
(Which happily foreknowing may auoyd) Oh fpeake. 
Or, it thou haft vp-hoortlcd in thy life 
Extorted Treafure in the wombe of Earth, 

(For which, they fay,you Spirits ottwalkcin death) 
Speake of it. Stay,and fpeake. Stop ic M(treeHus. 

Mar. Shall 1 ftrike at ir with my Partizan > 

Hor. Do,if it will not ftatid. 

Barn. ’Tisheere. 

Hor. ’Tisheere. 

Mar. ’Tis gone. Fxit Ghojl. 

We do it wrong, being to Maieftlcall 
To offer ic the flicw ofViolence, 

For it is as the Ay re, invulnerable, 

And our vaine blovces,malicious Mockery, 

"Bam. It was about to fpeake, when the Cocke crew. 

Hor. And then it ftarted, like a guilty thing 
Vpon a fcarfull Summons, I haue heard, 

•The Cocke that is the Tru mpet to the day, 

Doth with his lofty and flirili-fomiding Throate 
Awake the God of Day; and at his warning, 

Whether in Sea.or Fire, in Earth,or Ayre, 
Th'extrauagant, and erring Spirit, hyes 
ToldsCoiifine. And of the truth hecrein, 

Thisprefenc Obicfl: made probation. 

Mar. It faded on the crowing of the Cocke. 

Some fayes, that etier ’ga'mft that Seafon comes 
Wherein our Snuiours Birth is celebrated, 

The Bird of Dawning fingeth all night long■: 

And then (they fay) no Spirit can walke abroad. 

The nights are wholfpme, then no Planets ftrike, 

No Faiery talkes, nor Witch hath power to Char me: 


So hallow'd, and fo graciou s is the rime. 

Her. So haue I heard, and do in part beleeuc it. 

But looke, the Mornc in Ruffet mantle dad, 

Walkes o’re the dew of yon high Eafterne Hill, 

Breake we our Watch vp, and by my aduice 
Let vs impart what we haue feene to night 
Vntoyong/JWtff. For vpon my Efe, 

This Spirit dumbe to vs,will fpeake to him: 

Doyou confcnt we (hall acquaint him with ic. 

As necdfull in our Loues, fitting our Duty ? 

Mar, Let do’t I pray,and I this morning know 
Where we ftiall finds him moft conueniently. Exeunt 


Scena Sectmda. 


hIti: i 


:HH# 


Enter Claudius King of Denmarke, gertrttdetbe Qusem, 
Hamlet, Poiomus, Laertes, and bis Sifter O- 
gbetia. Lords sAttendant.\ 

Kf/^.Thoii gh yet of Hamlet our deere Brothers death 
The memory be greene: and that ic vs befitted 
To beare our hearts in greefe, and our whole Kingdom e 
To be com railed in one brow of woe: 

Yet fo far re hath Difcreti on fought withNaiure, 

That we with wileft forrow thinke on him. 

Together with remembrance ofourfeiucs. 

Therefore our fomctimes Sifter, now our Queen, 
Th’impcriall Ioyntreffcof this warlike State, 

Haue we, as 'twere, with a defeated ioy. 

With one Aufpicious, and one Dropping eye. 

With mirth in Futierall,and with Dirgein Marriage, 

In equall Scale weighing Delight and Dole 
Taken to Wife; nor haue we heerein barr'd 
Your better Wifedomes, which haue freely gone 
With th s affaire along, for all our Thankes. 

Now followes, that you know young Tormbras.y 
Holdings weake fuppofall of our worth; 

Or thinking by our lace deere Brothers death, 

Our Stare to be difioynt, and out of Frame, 

Cotkagued with chcdreameofhts Aduamagej 
He hath not fay I’d to pefter vs with Mcffagc, 

Importing the Ihrrendet of thofe Lands 
Loft by his Father: with all Bonds of Law 
To our moft valiant Brother. So much for him. 

EnterT'oltemandand Cornelius. 

Now for our felfe, and for this cimeofmeeting 
Thus much the bufiueffe is. We haue hecre writ 
To Norway, Vncle of young Fertinbras, 

Who Impotent and Bedrid, fcatfely heares 
Of this his Nephe wes purpofe, to fuppreffe 
His further gate heerein. In that the Leuics, 

The Lifts, and full proportions are all made 
Out of his fubietl: and we hecre difpatch 
You good Cornelius, and you Voltemaud, 

For bearing of this greeting to old Norway, 

Giuing to you no further pcrfonall power 
To bufmciTe with the King, more then the fcope 
Of thefe dilated Articles allow i 
Farewell and let your haft commend your duty. 

Volt. In that,and all things,will we fhew out duty. 

King, We doubt ic nothing .heartily farewell. 

, _ Exit Vohemmd and Cor ml tut. 

And now Aae/ra, what’s the newes with you f 

You/ 


• .1 
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You told vs gf feme futte* WhatI|*t Laertes} 

You cannot fpeake ofRcsfon to the Dane, 

Andloofc your voyeeAVhat wouldl! them beg 
That (bail not be my Offer, not chy Asking ? 

The Head is not more Natiue to the Heart, 

The Hand tnorclnftrtuhentall to the Mouth, 

Then is the Throne of Dcnmarke to thy Father. 

What wouid’ft thou bane Lmms i 
Laer* Dread my Lord, 

Your leans and fauour to remrne to France* i 
From whence, though willingly 1 came to Denmark e 
To {hew my duty in your Coronation* 

Yet now I muft cotifefTe, that duty done. 

My thoughts and wifftes bend againe towards France, 
And bow them to your gracious Icauc and pardon* 
JSfoj, Haue you your Fathers ieaue f 
What fayes folbmm ? 

Pet He hath my Lordf* 

I do beicech you giue him leaue to go* 

King* Tskeihy faitehourc Laertes, time fee thine, 
And thy bed graces fpend it at thy will: 

J But now my Cofin Hdmht^nd my Sonne ? 

Ham* A iittle more then kin, and leflethen kindc. 
King* How is it that the Clouds ftill hang on you i 
Ham* Not fomy Lord, lam too much iWSufi. 
*htem. Good Hamlet caft tby nightly colour aft\ 
And let thine eyclooke like a Friend on Dcnmarke. 

Do not for eucv with thy vcyled lids 
Seckefor thy Noble Father in the duft ; 

Thou know’ft’tis common^dl that liuesnmfl dye, 
Pafliug through Nature, to Eternity, 

Ham* 1 Madam a it is common, 

Qpeen* If it be; 

Why feemes irfb particular with thee, 

£/^,Seemes Madam? Nay,it is: I know noc Secures: 
Tis not alone my Inky Cloake (good Mother^ 
NorCtiliomary fuitespf foIemncBlatkc* 

Nor windy ftifptiation of forc'd breath, 

No, nor the fruitfull Riucr in the Eye, 

Nor the dcie&ed hauiour of the Vifage, 

Together with all Formes, Moods, fhewes ofGriefbj 
That can denote me truly. Theft indeed Sceme,; 

For they are afiions that a man might play : 

But I haue that Within, which paflech ftow; 

Thefe, bat thcTrappingtjand the Suites of woe. 

King* Tis fwcet and commendable 
In your Nature Hamlet, 

To giue thefe mourning duties to your Father: 

But you muftknow, your Father loft a Father, 

That Father loft, loft his, and the Summer bound 
In filiall Obligation, for fame terms 
To do obsequious Sorrow. But to perfeuer 
In obftinatcCondolementjis acourfe 
Ofimpioui ftubbornnefle, Tis vnmanly greefe* 

It fhewes a will mo ft incurred to Heaucn, 

A Heart vnfomfied, a Minde impatient. 

An Vnderftanding fimple, and vnfcWol'd i 
For,wliat we know mutt be, and is a$common 
As any the molt vulgar thing to fence. 

Why fhould we in our pecuifh Oppofition 
Tate it to heart ?Fyc, 5 tis a fault to Heaucn, 

A fault agamft the Dead, a fault to Nature* 

To Real on mo ft abftird* whofe common Tlieame 
Is death of Fathers, and who ftill hath cried. 

From the fitft Coarfe 5 till he that dyed to day. 

This muft be fo* We pray you throw to earth 
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This vnpreuayling woeTanddimk^f^ 

As of a Father; For let the world take note 
i ou arc the moft immediate to our TWr, * 

And with nolcffe Nobility ofLoue * C> 

Then that which decreft Father bcares hi.c 
Do I impart towards yon. For your m; eu t e » 

In goingbacke toSchooIein Wittenberg 
It is moft retrograde coourdefirc: 

And we befeech you, bend you to remains 
Heere in the cheereand comfort of our eve 
Our chcefc ft Courtier Co fin,and out Soiwe' 

Let not thy Motherlofc her Pravert» 

Iprythcc ftay with vs, go not to WittcnLr^ ' m!t> ' 

Ham. 1 (ball in all my beft g * 

Obey you Madam. 

King. Why ’ris alouing,and a fai re Reply 
Be as our Icliein Denmarke. Madam com/' 

This gentle and vnforc’d accord of Hamlet * 

Sits finding to my heart • in grace whereof 
No jocond health that Denmarke drinkes to dsv 
But the great Camion to the Clowds fhalltclJ y * 

And the Kings Roace.the Heaucns fh a ]i b ru :J, n . 
Refpcaking earthly Thunder. Come away ?“* 
CMamtHamlet. Xtmi 

Ham. Oh that this coo too folidFicih Wrt(t u . 
Thaw, and refolua it fclfc i mo a Dew t 
Or that cheEuerlafting had not fist 
His Cannon-gainft Sdfc-Hatighter. OGod, 0 God' 
How weary.ftalejflatjsnd vnprofitabic 
Scemes to me ail the vfes of this world ? 

Fie on’r } Oh fie, fie, 'tis an vn weeded Garden 
That growes to Seed: Things rank, and Profit in Namr, 
Pofte ffc it meerdy. That it fhould conic to this 
But two months dead :Nay,not fo much; not two 
excellent a King, that was to this J 

Hiperion roa Satyre : fo louingto my Mother 
rh^he might not beteene the winricsoflieau^n 
Viivc her face too roughly, Heauen andEarth 
Msi!t I remember; why flic would hang onhim 
As if encreafe of Appetite had growne 
By what it fed cn ; and yet within a month} 

I ec me not thinke enk : Frsifty^ thy name is woman, 

A little Month, or ere diofe fhoDCs were old, 
ith which fhe loliowcd my poorc Fathers body 
Like Niebe^ all tearcs. Why fl\e,euen flic. 

(O Hcaueii \ a beaft th^t wanes difcourfeofReafon 
Would haue mourn'd longer) married with mine Viitie* 
My Fathers Brother: but no more like my Father* 

I hen I cq Hercules % Within ft Monech ? 

Eicyetfhc fait of moft vnrtghteous Tcares 
Had left the Suftiing of her gaulcd eyesj 
She married. O moft wicked fpeed, to poll 
With fitch dexterity to Inceftuoiis fticets; 

It is notj nor it cannot come to good* 

But breakemy heart, fori muft'hold my tongue. 

Enter Horatio t Hawards and Marcelh. 

Her. Haile to your Lordfhip, 

Ham * lam glad to fee you well: 

Horath^ot I do forget my felfe. 

Her* The fame my Lord, 

And your poorc Semant cuer* 

Ham* Sir my good friend. 

He change that name with you: 

And what make you from Wittenberg Hernia > 


Mir* 
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tfsrcebu- 

Mar. Myg oodLord - 

'tis 0 . I am very giad to fee you: good euen Sir. 
Rtifvvhat in faith matte you from mtxemhergel 
° fl t r. A truant difpofition, good my Lord, 
jfyfjf, ] would not haue your Enemy lay fo; 

Sl-ii ft) ally oU ( l° c mine care that violence. 

To rnake it trufter of your owne report 
1 iainft y our klk* ^ knovv you ate no Truant j 
u ji what is your affaire in Efjenour f 
vyec l wadi you to dr-inke deepe^erc you depart, 

//cr. My Lord ,1 came to lee youv Fathers Funeral!, 
[lum. I pray thee doe not mock me (fellow Student) 
I finite it was t° fee my Mothers Wedding. 

Jfor. Indeed my Lord.it followed hard vpoti. 

0m. Thrift,thrift Horatio: the Funeral) Bakt.meats 
PU c oldIy furnifti forth the Marriage Tables; 

Would 1 had met my deareft foe in heauen, 

I pad cucr feme chac day floratio. 
jdy father) methinkes I fee my father* 
ffer. Oh where my Lord? 
ffarx. In my minds eye ( Heratio) 

Hof, I faw hiin once; he was a goodly King, 
j juftt. He was a man, take him tor all in all; 
j (ball not look vpoti his like againe. 

Bor. My Lord, I thinke I faw hitnyeflernight. 

Bant- Saw? Who? 

Bor. My Lord,the King your Father, 

Bam. The King my Father? 

Bor. Seafon your admiration for a while 
With an accent care; till I may deliuer 
Vpon the witnelfe of thefe Gentlemen, 

This maruell to you. 

Ham. For Hcauens loue let me heare, 

Bor, Two nights together, had thefe Gentlemen 
(Marcdhis and Barnarde) on their Watch 
In the dead waft and middle of the night 
Beene thus cncountrcd. A figure like your Father, 

Arm’d at all points exa£Hy, Cap a Ft, 

Appeares before them, and with follemne march 
Goes flow and ftateiy j By them thrice he walkt, 
g'their oppreft and feare-furprized eyes, 

Within his Truncheons length; whilft they beftil’d 
Almoft to Idly with the Ad of feare. 

Stand dumbe and fpcake not to him. This to me 
In dreadfnll fecrecic impart they did. 

And I with them the third Night kept the Watch, 
Whereas they had deliuer’d both in time. 

Forme of the thing; each word made true and good. 

The Apparition comes. 1 knew your Father : 

Tliefe hands are not more like. 

Bam. But where was this ? 

Mar. My Lord vpon the pla tforme where we watcht. 
Ham. Didyounotfpeaketoit? 

Hor. My Lord, I did; 

But anfwerc made it none: yet once me thought 
It lifted vp it head ,and did addrefle 
It fclfc to motion, like as it would fpeake: 

But eucn then, the Morning Cocke crew lowd; 

And at the fotmd it fiirunke in haft away, 

And vaniflit from our light. 

Ham. Tis very ftrange. 

Hor. As I doe line my honourid Lord ’tis true; 

And we did thinke it writ downe in our duty 
To let you know of it. 

Haw. Indeed, indeed Sirs; bnt this troubles roe. 


Hold you the watch to Night? 

'Both. We doe my Lord. 

Ham. Arm’d, fay you? 

Both. Arm’d, my Lord. 

Ham. From top to toe? 

•Both. My Lord,from head to foote. 

Ham. T hen faw you not his face? 

Hor. O yes. my Lord, he wore his Beauervp. 

Ham. What, lookt he frowningly? 

Hor. A countenance more in fonow then in anger. 
Ham. Palc,orred? 

Hor* Niy very pale* 

Ham. And fixe his eyes vpon you? 

Hor. Moft conftantiy. 

Ham. I would I had beenc there. 

Hor. It would haue mu ch amaz’d you. 

Ham. Very like, very like: ftaidic long? fdred. 
Hor. While one with moderate haft might tell ahun- 
esill. Longer,longer. 

Hor. Not when I law’t. 

Ham. His Beard was grifly? no. 

Hor. It was, as I haue feene it in his life, 
ASableSiluer’d. 

Ham. lie watch to Night; perchance ’twill wakca- 
Hor• I warrant you ir will. 

Ham. If it a fill me my noble Fathers perfon. 

He fpeake to lt,ihoiigh Hell it felfe fliould gape ■ 

And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 

Ifyou haue hitherto conccaid this right; 

Let it bee treble in your hlcnce ftill: 

And whatfoeuer els (hall hap to night, 

Giue it an vndcrftanding but no tongue; 

I will requite your loues; fo, fare ye well : 

Vpon the Placforme ewixe eleuen and twelue. 

He vifit you. 

HU. Qurduty to your Honour!! Exeunt. 

Ham. Your loue,asmine coyou: farewell. 

My FachersSpirit in Armes ? All is not well; 

I doubt feme fouleplay : would the Night were come; 
Till then fit ftill my foute; foule deeds will rife. 

Though a 11 the earth orewhelm them to mens eies. Exit. 


Scena Tertia . 


Enter Laertes md Ophelia, 

Laer, My neccffaricsate irnb.Rrk’^ Farewell ^ 
And Siftcr^as the Winds giue Benefit, 

And Conuoy is affiftant^ doe not ficepe. 

But let me hearefrooi yon. 

OpheL Dae you doubtthat? 

Laer * For Hamlet,zn& the trifling ofbisfauout^ 
Hold it a faftiioo and a toy in Bloud; 

A Violet in the youth ot Primy Nature; 
Frowardjiiotpermanent; Iwecr not laftjng , 

The fuppliance ofa minute? No more* 

Opbel, No more bat fo. 

Laer, Thinke it no more i 
For nature crcfFant does not grow alone. 

In the wes and Bulke: but as his Temple waxes, 
Thelnward feruice of the Minde and Soule 
Growes wide widiall* Perhaps he loues you now* 
And now no foyle nor cautcll doth bcfmcrch 
The vertue of his feare : but you muft feare 
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His grcatneffe weigh’d, his will is not his owncj 
For hee him felfe is iubicft to his Birth: 

H«e rosy not, as vnuaihied perfons doe, 

Carue for himfelfe; for, on his choyce depends 
The fan&ity and health of the weole State. 

And therefore tiutfthis choyce be ciicumfcrib’d 
Viito the voyce and yeelding of that Body, 

Whereof he is the Head, Then if he fayes he Jones you, 
It fits your wfedoroc fo favre to belceue itj 
A* he in his peculiar Seft and force 
May giue his laying deed: which is no further. 

Then the maine voyce of Denmark.e goes w'rthall, 

Then weigh what Ioffe youi Honour may iuftaine. 

If with too credent eare youlift his Songs ; 

Or lofe your Heart; or your chaff Treafure open 
To his vnmaftred importunity. 

Fearc it Ophelia ,fearc it my dcare Sifter, 

And keepe within the rezre ofyour AffctSion; 

Out of the (hot and danger of Defire, 

The charieft Maid is Prodigall enough, 

1 flhe vnnnske her beauty to the Moone: 

I Venue it fclfe fcapes not calumnious firoakei. 

The Canker Galls, the Infants of the Spring 
Too oft before the buttons be difclos’d. 

And in the Morne and liquid dew of Youth, 

Contagious blaftmencs are moli imminent. 

Be wary then, heft fafetylies in feare; 

Youth to it fclfe rebels, though none elfc neere. 

Ophe, I {hall ch’eifcftofthis good Leflon keepe, 

As watchmen to my heart: but good my Brother 
Doe not as fome vngraciouspaffors doe. 

Shew me the ftcepe and thorny way to Heaucn; 
Whilftlikrapufcand reckleffc Libertine 
Himfelfe,thePrimrofepath ofdalliance treads, 

Andrealcs not his owncresde. 

Liter , Oh, feare me not. 

Enter polonitss. 

I ftiy too long; but here my Father comes: 

A double blcffing is a double grace; 

Occafion frailes vpon a fecond leaue. 

Palm. Yet heere Laertes? Aboord,aboord fot fhame, 
The winde fits in the Ihouldcr ofyour fade. 

And you are ftaid for there: my blcffing with you; 

And thefc few Precepts in thy memory, 

See thou Character. Giue thy thoughts no tongue. 

Nor any vnproporrion'd thought his Adi:; 

Be thou familiar; but byno mcancs vulgar: 

The friends thou haft, and their adoption aide. 

Grapple them to thy Soule, with hoopcs ofStCele : 
Butdoenot dull fnypalmc, with entertainment 
Of each vnhatcb't.vnfledg’d Comrade, Beware 
Ofcntrance to a quarrell: but being in 
Beat’t that th’oppofed may beware of thee. 

Giqe eucry man thine earejbut few thy voyce: 

Take each manscenfurejbut refenie thy Judgement: 
Coftly thy habit as thy purfc can buy; 

But not expreft in fancie; rich,not gawdie: 

For the Apparelloftproclaimes the naan. 

And chey in France of the beft rsnek and ftatton, 

Are of a moft fcledl and generous cheff in that. 

Neither a borrower,nor a lender be; 

For lone oftlofcs both it felfc and friend: 

And borrowing duls the edge ofHusbandry, 

This aboue all; to thine owne felfe be true; 

And it mu ftfcllow,as the Night the Day, 

Thou canft not then be falls to any man. 



Farewell: my Blcffing fesfon this in rher 
Laer. Moft humbly doe I take my leaL 
Polo*. The time inuites you, eoe, your r* 

Laer. Farewell Ophelia, and remember J^' 5 
What I hane faid to you. * eI1 

Ophe. T is in my memory lockt. 

And you your felfc Hr all kcepc the key 0 fi t , 

Laer. Farewell. * 

Palm. What ift Ophelia he hath faid to y 0 ^J ***' 

Ophe. So pleafe you/omthing touching [he r n 

Felon. Marry, well bethought: & L l ^k 

Tis told me he hath very oft of late 
Giuen private time to you; and you yourfeIf c 
Haue ofyour audience becne moft tree anH k 
If i. befo, a, fo lit pat ofi M<l ‘"■so#, 

And that in way of caution; I muft tell you 
You doe not vnderftand your felfe fo dcerckr 
As it behoucs my Daughter, and your Honour 
What is bet weene you, giue me vp the truth? * 

Ophe. He hath my Lord oflate, made tuanv t *.a 
Ofhisaffeaiontome. 

Telon. Affcaion,puh. Yon fpeakelite»*» Hcn , r -, 
Vnfifted in fuch peiillous Circumflance. § 

Doe you beleeue his rendcrs,as you call them? 

Ophe. I do not know, my Lord.whatl fliouldtWr 
PoLn. Mai r yIlete ac hyou;thmkey Q „ t f tJ 3 e ‘ 
That you haue tanc his tenders for true pay 
Which are not ftatling. Tender your felfe * mic d , 
Or not to crack the winde of thepoore Phrafe 
Roaming it thus, you'l tender me a foole. ’ 

Ophe. My Lord,hc hath importun'd me with W 
In honourable fafhion. * 

Pehn. Rfafhion you may call it,go too,go too. 
Ophe. And hath giuen countenances his fpe« c h 
My Lord, with all the t owes ofHcauen. 

Polon. I,Springes to catch Woodcocks. I doeknoy 
When the Bloud burnes,how Prodigall the Soule 
Giues the tongue vowes: thefeblazeSjDaughter, 
Giuing more light then heate; extinabboth, 

Euen in their promife, as it is a making; 

You muft not take for fire. For this time Daughter, 

Be fome what fcanter of your Maiden prcfcn«; 

Set your entreatmems at a higher rate, 

Then a command to parley. For Lord Hamlet, 
Beleeue fo much in him.that he is young. 

And with a larger tether may be walkc, 

Then may be giuen you. In fevt,OpheUa, 

Doe not beleeue his yowesjfor they are Breakers, 

Not of the eye.which their Inueftments Ihow: 

But meere implorators ofvnholy Sures, 

Breathing like fandlified and pious bonds, 
Thebetteirto beguile. This is for all: 

1 would notjinplainetearmes, from this time forth, 
Haue you fo Gander any moment leifure, 

As to giue words or talke with the Lord Hamlet ; 
Looke too’cjT charge you; come your wayes, 

Ophe. I (ball obey my Lord. Exeunt. 

Enter Hamlet,Horatio, Jtfarcclhtt. 

Ham. The Ayrc bites Ibrewdly : is it very cold! 
Hor. It is a nipping and an eager ayre. 

Ham. What h’ower now? 

Hor, I thinke it lacks of twelue. 

Mar. No, it is ftrooke. (feafon, 

Hor. Indeed I heard it not .* then it drawes oeerc the 
Wherein the Spirit held his wont to waike. 
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^j^ioes this meanemj Lord ? (roaje s 

The King doth wake to nighty and takes his 
jr c£ r, cs waffds and the i daggering vpfpring tccles^ 
he dteincs his draughts of downCj 

Thcketcl^ Drum snd out 

}bf triumph ofhu Pjedge. 
ffortit* I* scufioiriC ? 

Hm* Imarry.iftj 

^ndtohiy mind, though heeie, 

to the manner borne:« Xc is 
honom'd in ciic breach .then the abferntnc?* 

\ ,.BiterGhfi. • 

Hot* Looke my » 

tftntt Angels and iy&fliScrs cf Grate defend vs 2 
!j e ihcu a Spirit of hcalth.or Goblin damn d 3 
EfEti£VvUh thee ay res fiom fJeatienjOt bkfls freai Htll, 
gdhy oucncs wicked or charitable, 
yfceu corn’ll in fudi aqueftjonable fliapc 
yhai I will rpc.dce to thee, l!e call inzz ITamht\ 
jing.Fathcv.Royall-Dane.: Oh^oh^aofwer mej 
j etnot burh in Ignorance; butrcU 
VVhy thy Canoni?/d bones Hcarfed in death, 

Haue bur ft their cermcrits, why the Sen richer 
WbOTin \":e faw thee quietly enurnM, 

Hath op*d hia ponderous aodMatble iawes, 
fo CEifi thee vp againe? Wbar may this mcane? 
fhacthou dead Cosric ine in complcat fiede t 
Reitifits thus the ghmpKJef chcMoone, 

Making Nighc.bsciious?-And we fooies of Nature, 

So horridly to fnake tHi" tlifpG^tion, 

With thoughts beyond thee;reaches ofour Soules, 

Say,why is this ? wherefore f what fhould we doe ? 

Gh$ft ktekens Hamlet* 

It beckons you to goc away with ii s 
Ae if it fome impartment did defirc 
To you alone* 

Mar* Looke with what courteous action 
Icwafrayotl coamareremoued ground : 

Bat doc not goe with it. 

Hor. No, by no.mcancs* 

Ham. It will notfpeakej then will I folio w it* 

'Her* D oe not my Lord. 

Ham. Why, what (bouUi be the feare ? 

SdociYot fet my life at a pins feq 

And for my Scro!what can it doe to that ? 

Being a thing immortall as it felfe; 
ltwai?es me Forth ngainejlie follow ic. 

Ho?. What if it tempt you to ward the Floud my Lord? 
Or to chcdreadftiU Sooner of the CliffCj 
That beetles o f re his bafe into the Sca^ 

And there aflutrtes fome other horrible formr^ 

Which might depriue your Spucrsignty of Reafo^ 

Anddisw you into rmdncfie thmke ofit? 

Ham, It wafts me (till; goe on. lie follow rhec. 

Mar 9 Ypjr&alinor goemy Lord* 

Hmtt Hold olFymir hand* 

IIm\ Be rnfd,you (ball no: goe. 

Bum* My fate cries cur. 

And makes enchpmy Anire in this body, 

As hardy as theNembn Lions nnuc : 

Still am I cal d? Vnhand me Gentlemen : 

Sy Heau’djlie make a Ghoft oi him that lets me : 

1 lay away^goe on, lie follow thee, 

Exemt Cjhofi & Hdmkt P 
Hm\ He waxes defperate withimagmation. 

Mxr t Lct^s folio Wikis neefit thus toobeyhim. 


Haue after^to what ifltie will this coj^e ? 

Mar* Something is rotten in the State of Dcnmarkc. 
Hor* Heaucn will dire#it* 

Mar* Nayjtc^s follow hino, 'Lxmm* 

Gh&ft md Hamlet. (ch cr. 

Ham: Where wilt thou lead mei’ (peak;Tie go no fur- 
Gbp. Mar kerne 
Hum* I will, 

Gho, My.hower is almofl come^, 

When I to fidphmousand tor menri?ig Flames 
Mnft render v.p my 

Ham* Ala> poore GhoiK 
Gho* Piny me not,but knd rhy iferious hearing 
To what I fhall vnfbJd- 

Ham* Spca-ke, lam bound robes re. 

Gho. So art chou to reuenge^vhen thou flialt bcare. 
Ham* What? 

Ghn* I am thy Fathers Spirit, 

Doom’d for a certaine terme to walke the night; 

And for the day confin'd to fa ft in Ficr^ 

TUI the foitlc crimes done in my dayes of Nature 
Are burnt and purg'd away r But that I am forbid 
To tell the femt& ofmy Prilon-Houfcj 
i could a Tale vnfo3d,w;|iofe Jighteft word 
Would harrow vp thy foute, freeze thy young b!cod ? 
Make thy two eyes i EkeStarres* ft art from thejf Sphercsi 
Thy knotty and combined locks to partj 
And each particular l-iajjrc to Sand an end, 

Like Quillcs vpon the fret full Porpemine: "i 

But thb cternaii blafon mufl nor be 
To earcs of ftdh and blood; lift Hamlet , oh lift* 

If chon did ft e.Uertby dearc her loue. 

Ham. Oh Heaucn! 

Che. Reueage his fotilc and rooft vnnsturall farther. 
Ham, Mmther? 

Ghoft. Mnrthermoft foolc,asin the heft it is; 

But this moft foule.fti‘ai>gc,an<l vncisturall; 

Ham, Haftjhaft me to know it, 

T hat with wings as fwift 
As [r.c<iitacioti } or r.i>c thoughts of Lone, 
fwccpe to my Retifiige, 

Ghofl. I findc thee apt, 

And duller fhould'ft thou fie then che fst-wccde 
Thstrots it felfc in cafe,on Lethe Wfiarfc, 

Would’ft thou not ftirrein this. Now Hamlet heare: 

I* giuen out,that fleepingio mine Orchard, 

A Serpent ftutig me : fo the whole eare of Denmarke, 

f s by a forged proccfic ofmy death 

Rankly abus’d : But know thou Noble youth. 

The Serpent that did fling tby Fathers life, 

Now weaves his Crownc. 

Ham. O my Prophetickc foule: mine Vnclc > 

Gh<>fi. I that incefluous, tbit aduii'cratc Bcaft 
With witchcraft of his wits, hath Traitorous guifrs. 

Oil wicked WS&janti Gifts,that :;aue the potver 
So to feduee# V; on to ro this fiianiefoli Luft 
The will of my moft feemingvertuous Qucene; 

Oh IhtMlel,what a falling oli was there, 

From me, whofc lone was of that dignity, 

Thar it went hand in hand, euen with the Vow 
I made to her in Marriage; and to decline 
Vpo-i a wretch, whofe Natural J gifts were poore 
i othofe ofniine. But Vertuc.as itneusrwil bemoued 
7 hough Lewdncffe court it in a fhapeof Heauen: 

So Luft, though ro a radiant Angcll link’d, 

\i ill late it lelfe in a Celeftial.fied,& prey on Garbage. 

Oo B ut 
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But foft,rac thinkcs I lent the Mornings Ayre; 

Britfe let me be : Sleeping within mine Orchard 
My cuftome alwayes in the afternooue; 

Vpon my fee are bower chy Vncleftolc 
With iuyee ofeurfed Hebcnon in a Viol], 

And in the Porches of mine cares did poure^ 

The leaperous Diftdmcm; whofe effefi 
Holds fuch an enmity with blond of Man, 

That fwift as Q^tck-filuerdt courfes through 
The naturall Gates and Allies of die Body; 

And With a fodaine rigour it doth poffet 
And curd, like Aygre droppings into Milke, 

The thin apd wholfame blood; fo did it mine; 

And a moft inftani Tetter bakkl about, 

Moft Lazar-like, with vile and ioachfomc cruft. 

All- my fmooth Body. 

Thus was Tj deeping, by a Brothers hand. 

Of LifejOfCrownc, and Queeneat once difpatcht; 

Cut off euen in tbeBIoflomcs of my Sinne, 

Vnhoiizzled, difippoimed, vnnancld* 

No reckoning made^but fent corny account 
Withall mylmpetfctSlionson my head; 

Oh homble,Oh horrible, tnoft horrible; 

If thou haft nature in thee heare it not; 

Let not the Royall Bed of Denmarkc be 
A Couch for Luxury and damned Inceft, 

But howfoeuer ihou purfueft this A<£t* 

Taint not thy mind j nor let thy Soule contriue 
Againfi chy Mother ought; leaueherto heauen , 

And to thofe Thornes that in her bofome lodge, 
Toprieke&nd fling her. Fare thee well at once; 
TheGlow-wormcfhowcs the Marine to heneere, 

And gins to pale his vheflfefiuall Fire; 
hA\xt y nd\i^^Hamkt: remember me* Sxit* 

jikm Oh all you hofi ofHeatien ! Oh Earth: what els? 
And fealM couple Hell ? Oh fie * hold my heart; 

And you my fnin ewes,grow not inftant Old; 

But beare me ftifFely vp : Remember thee ? 

I, thou poore Ghoft, while memory holds a feate 
In this di ft rafted Globe: Remember thee ? 

Yea,from the Table ofmy Memory, 
lie wipe away all rnuiall fond Records, 

All fiwes of Bookes,all formes, all prefixes paft. 

That youth and pbfernation coppied there; 

And thy Commandment all alone fhall hue 
Within the Bookeafid Volume ofmy Braine, 

Vnmixc with bafer matter; yes^yes,, by Heauen: 
Ohmoft pernicious woman! 

Oh Villainc,Vil!amc, frilling damned Villaine J 
My Tables,my Tabler; meet it is I fet it downe, 

Thar one may (mile^nd ftnile and be a ViUaine; 

At lea ft f m fire it may be lb in Denmarke; 

SpVnckle there you are: now to my word* 

It is; Adue,Adue, Remember me: I haue fworrfe* 

Hor. & MarMthm* My Lord,my Lord# 

Enter Horm& mi MaraH hs* 4 
Mar, Lord Hamlet, 

Hor* Heauenfecufehim, 

Mar* So be it. 

Hot. Illo/ho^ho, my Lord* 

Ham, Hillojho^hojboy ; come bird,come. 

Mar, How ift’e my Noble Lord ? 

Hor. What newes 3 my Lord? 

Bam. Oh wonderful! I 
Her. Good my Lord tell it* 

Ham, Noyotflreueakit* 




(think 


an 


iti 


°nce 


Jci, msrk{ 


Her, N ot I, my Lord, by Hcaucn. 

Mat. Nor I, my Lord, 

Ham. How fay you then, would heart of J 

But you’l be fecret? n 

'Beth. I, by Heau’n, my Lord. 

Ham. There’s nerc avillaine dwelling a n h 
But hce’s an arrant knaue. D D 

Hor. There needs no Ghoft my Lord cot* r 

Graue,to tell vs this. 1 tt|( 

Ham. Why righ^you are i’th’ right; 

And fo, without more circumftancc a^all 

1 hold it fit that we Ibake hands t andpart;* 

You,as your bofines and defires lhall point v 
For euery man ha’s bufineffe and defire, ^ ’ 

Such as it is: and for mine ownc poore part 
Looke you, lie goc pray. * 

Hor. Thefe are but wild and hurling Wor( i_ r 
Ham. I’m forry they offend you heartily - ^ 

Yes fajth,heartily. *' 

Hor. There’s no offence my Lord, 

Ham. Yes, by Saint Patricks ,but thereis mv t . r . 
And much offence too, touchingthisV:fi on hc C r ■ 

It is anhoneft Ghoft, that let n,e tell you: ** 

For your defire to know what is betwecnevs 
O'remofter’t as you may. And now good friends 
As you are Fricnds,SchoIlers and Soldiers, * 
Giue me one poore requeft. 

Hor. Whatis’t my Lord? vvewill. 

Ham Neucr make known what you haue feea tonistht 
Toth. My Lord,we will not* ^ 1 

Ham Nay, but fweark* 

Hor, Infaith my Lord, not L 
Mar* Nor I my Lord : in faith* 

Ham. Vpon my fword* 

Adarcell. We haue fworne my Lord already. 

Ham. Jndced^vpon my fword f Indeed. 

Gho. S wca re* Ghoft erm rnder the St aft. 

Ham, Ah ha boy.fayeft thou fo* Art thou thereW 
penny ? Come one you here this fellow in the fcllcredge 
Confers to fweare. 

Hn\ Propofe rhe Oath my Lord* 

Ham. Ncuer to fpeake ofthls that you hauefeene* 
Sweare by my fwojcd. 

Gho* Sweare* 

Ham* Hw & vhiqnc? Then wcel fhifc for gtownd, 
Come hither Gentlemen, 

And lay your hands againevpon my fword, 

Neucr to fpeakc of this thaE you haue heard: 

Sweare by my Sword. 

Gho. Sweare. (fad? 

Ham* Well faid old MoIc*carf ft worke ikh f ground fo 
A worthy Ptoner,once more remoue good friends. 
Hor. Oh day and mgbc;buc this is wondrous ftrang{. 
Ham* And therefore as a fftangergiucit welcome* 
There are more things in Heauen and Earth, 

Then ate dreanu of in our Philoibphy.ButcomCj 
Here as before, ncticr fo hdpe you mercy. 

How ftrange or odde lb creT bearc my felfc; 

(As I perchance heereafter £hall tbinke meet 
To put an Auticke difpoficion on:) 

That you at fych time feeing me 3 neuer fhall 
With Armes encombred thus, or thus* headfiiake; 

Or by pronouncing of feme doubtful! Pbrafe; 

As welLwe know,or we could and if we would, 

Or if we lift to fpeake; or rhere be and if there might. 
Or fuch ambiguous gluing otic to note. 


Tkic ] 
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^wyoii know ought of me; this not to doe : 

* 0 g J r!!Ce ami mercy at yo«r nmft needs hclpe you : 

Gbojt. Sweare. 

Hard. Heft, reft perturbed Spirit: lo Gentlemen, 
y^iib all my l«uc l doc commend me to you ; 

£nd vV ' 13C io P oore a man as Hamlet is, 

Joe f esprefTe his loue and friending co you 5 
Qod willing fhail not lackc : ler vs goc in together^ 

^ n( j [l;l! your fingers on your lippes I pray y 
retime is out of ioynt; Oh cur fed fpight^ 
cucr ^ was ^ orne co ^ ct ft right- 

jj a y ? coi ne let's goe together. Brmnt* 

0 


ABm Secimdus. 


Enter Tohniiu find Rgjmti#* 
felon. GUic him his moncy^nd theft notes Rzjmtdo. 
JicynoL I will my Lord* 

pdon* You fliali docmaruels wifely; good Rejmldo, 
Before you vi lire hiro you snake inquiry 
Ofluabchauiour* 

Rcfnoi. My Lord, I did intend it* 

Tohts* 5 |arry f well (kid; 

Very well faid. Looke ymi Sir, 

Enquire me fir ft what Dans kers arc in Paris; 
j\nd lioWjSnd who; what meanes;and where they keeper 
What company,ac whatixpence: md finding 
By this cncompaffemcn&ind drift ofqucftion. 

That they doe know niy fonne; Come you moreneersT 

Then your particular demands will touch ir 3 

Take you as k^rerelbme diftant knowledge ofbitn, 

And thus I know his father and his friends, 

Audjn part him* Doe you market hi* Rejmldo? 

$ywl. 1 3 very u ell my Lord * 

felon. And in part him,but you may fay not well} 

But if t be hee I meant^hees very wilde; 
i\idi &ed lo and fo; and there put on him 
Whir forgeries fou pi cafe; marry, none fonnke 5 
As may diflionour him ; take heedofcha'c ; 

Bur Sir, fuch wanton * wild, god vftiall flips, 

As are Companions noted and moftknowne 
To youth and liberty* 
j RcynvL As gaming my Lord. 
felon. I, or drinking Jencing.l wearing', 
Qtiarclling^drabbitig. You may gee fo farm 
jtiywL My Lord riut would difiiononr him. 

Faith noj as you may fcafomc in the charge; 
You mu ft not put ano ther Ic.tndail on hi 
Thathcc is open tolncontinencie; 

Thais not rny meaning: but breath his faults fo quaintly, 
That they may feeme the twines cf liberty; 

The fiafh and oUi-bveake of a fiery minde, 

A fauagenes h; vnreclaim'd bloud ofgenerali affaulr, 
ReymL Bur my good Lord* 

Pofon. Whciclotc Should you doc ibis? 

RcymL I my Lord^l would know that# 

Vohn. Many Sir,heefe's my drift, 
j And I bcliaic it is a fetch of warrant: 

| You hying thflefltghf: full eyes on my Sonnc s 
As twereathing a little foil’d fth* working: (founds 

Harke you your party im rentierfe* hbit you would 
Hauing euer feene* In theprcnominate ; criiiies, 


The youth you breath of guilty, be aftur’d 
He cldfes with you in this contcquence; 

Good fif^or fo,cr friend, or Gentlrman- 
Accordmg to thePhiale and the Addition^ 

Of man and Country, 

RcynoL Y r ery good my Lord. 

Felon, And then Sir does he this ? 

He does ; what was I about to fay? 

I was about to fsy fomihing : where did ! Icauc ? 

Rejnot, At clcics in che confequcncc : 

At friend, or fo.and Gentleman, 

Palm* At doles in theconfequcnce, I marry. 

He elofes with you thus- I know the Gentleman, 

I law him yeftcrday,or tother day; 

Or then or then,with fuch and luch;and as you fay. 

There was he gaming, thereoVetao|tc in's Roufc; 

There falling out at Tennis,; or perchance, 

1 faw him enter Inch a houfeoFfaile; 

Ftdehcet.^ BrotheJJ, or fo forth. See you now; 

Your bait offalfliood^akes- this Cape of truth-; 

And thus doewcdfwiftdomc and ofrdacli 
With wrtidlcfTe^and withaflaies of Bias, 

By Itidire^ions findc dire£Jions out * 

So by my former Leisure and adificc 

Shall you my Sonne;ycu haue rr.c,ba?ue you not ? 

ReynoL My Lordlh^ue* 

P&lon. God buy you;fareyoti well* 

Reynsl, Good my Lord. 

folojj. Gbferuchis inclination in ycur fdfL>> 

Rcyvol, Ifhallmy Lorn, 

Polon. Amd let him plye lift Mtificke ■ 

RqmL Wdl,iny Lox-d. Exit* 

Ex ter Ophelia, 

fohn. Farewell: 

How now (Jphelia .what's the matter? 

Opbe. Afts my Lord^I haue beene fo affrighted* 

Polon. Vv t+ tih what Jn the name ofHcsuco ? 

Of he. My Lord, as i wallowing in my Chamber, 
Lor d Hamlet with his doublet c II vTibrac’d, 

No hat vponhii head, bis ftockings foul'd, 

Vngarrred, and dovjue glued to his Anckle* 

Pale as his flrirt.his knees knocking each othe?. 

And with a looke fo pi tious in purport, 
Asifhehadbccn Looied our of hell, 

T o fpeake of horrors: he comes before rile* 
felon. Mad For thy Lotte f 

Qpbf *My Lord,! doe not know; but truli? Ido flare ft. 

Polon, What faid he? 

Ophe, He tooke me by che wrift,and held me hard 5 
Then goeshc to the length of ail his nfcnc; 

And with his ocher hand thus o‘re his bro\v 5 
He fils to fu cb per u fill of my flee. 

As he would draw it. Long ftaid he 
At la ft, a little fhaking of mine Arme: 

And thrice his head thus waning vp and dowoej 
He rais’d a figh s fo pittious and profound, 

THftt it did fleme to fliatterall his bulke. 

And end his being* That done, he lets me goe, 

And with his head oucr his fhouldcrs turn'd, 

He fee ars'd co finde his way without his ryes. 

For out aefereshe went without their hclpej 
A nd to the lift,bended their I ight on me, 

Polon, Gocwithme,I whit goefleke tbeKjn^ 

This is the Yery- extafie of Loue, 

Whofc violent ptopeny foredoei iifelfe^ 

And 
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TheTragediecf Hamlet . 


And leads the wil! to defperate Vndertakings, 

As oft as any paflton vndcr Heauen* 

1 hat docs affii&our Natures. I am forrie, 

Wuac haueyoU giuenhim any hard words ofJate? 

Ophe. No my good Lord : but as you did commands 
I did repeil his Letters,and dtny'de 
His accede ro me* 

Pet. That hath made him mad. 

I am forrie that with better fpced and Judgement 
J had not quoted him. Ifcarehedid but mile* 

And meant to wracke thee : but belhrew my kaloufie: 

It feemes it i$ as proper to our Age* 

Toeaft beyond our (blues in our Opinions, 

As it is common for the yonger fort 
Tolacke difmuen, Come,go we to the King, 

This maft be knowne, # being kept dofe might move 
More greefe to hide, then hate to vtter lone. Exemi* 


Scena Secunda. 


i 


S/t ter Kwg * Qtiefnt^R oftteetme^mi Gttildm - 
ft erne Cuwalip* 

King* Welcome decre Bpftncrmce and Gutldenjhrnt. 
Moreouer* that we much did long to lee y ou a 
The needc we haue to vfe yoti t did prouckc 
Our haftie lending. Something haue you heard 
Of Hamlets transformation : to I call it. 

Since not iVexterior, nor the inward mao 
Referable* that it was. What it ihould bee 
More then his Fathers death, that thus hath put him 
So much from thVndei ftan Jing ofhimfelfcj 
J cannot deemc of. 1 inrrear you both, 

That being of lb young dayes brought vp with him : 
And finccfo Neighbour'd to hi* youtl^and humour, 
That you vouchlafe your reft heere in om Court 
Some little time; fo by your Companies 
To draw him on to pleafureSjand to gather 
So much as from Occsfionsyou rmy gleane, 

That open'd lies within our remedie* 

Qm. Good Gentlemetijhe hath much talk'd ofyoti. 
And hire I am, two men there are not lining* 

To whom he more adheres. If it will pleafe you 
To fhew vslb much Generic,and good will* 

As to expend your time with vs a~ while, 

For the fupply and profit of our Hope* 

Your Vibration Thai! receiuc fuchthankes 
As fits a Suigs remembrance. 

Kojin 4 Both your Male flics 
Might by theSoueraignc power you haueofvs, 

Lit your dread pica fores ^ more into Command 
Then to Entreatie. 

GmL We both obey, 

And here gmevpanr fcluts, m the full'bcnr. 

To lay our Strusees freely at your fecre. 

To he commanded. 

Kiy §i 7 hankes &oftncrpm \%nd gentle Gttildenfierm* 
jgf/. Thankes GttddeKftthtrmd gentle Rofincrwse* 
And I bcfeeclvyou iiTftanrly.ro vific 
My too much changed Sonne, 

Go fame of ye* 

And bring the Gentlemen where TTamkt\ s, 

Gntt. Beauens makeourprefence and our.praftifes 
Plealant apd helpfull ro him. Exit* 


Qmenc* Amen, 

Enter Poknim. 

Pol Th’AmbafTadors from Norw fVi W - 1 „ 

Are joyfully return'd. ^ ^ f>°od Lor^ 

King, Thou Bill haft bin the Father 0 f« ocl a M 

PcL Hand*my Lord/ Airureyon^mv^ood i 

I hold my dutie,asl hold my Soule, ° ^ IC S^ 
Both to my Godjoneto my gracious King; 

And I do thinke, or elfe this braine of mine 
Hunts nor the trade of Policje,^ fure 
As I hauc vs’d to do: that I haue found 
The very caufc of Hamlets Lunacie. 

King Oh fpeake of tha^thac I do long to U T 
Td Gjuc fir ft admittance to ih*Ambaf]^ or Tfl 
My Newcs final! bethcNcwcs to that greatF e a 
Ki«g. Thy fclfe *io grace co themed b (j *7 . 

He ids memy fwe« Q^rene, that heharhfotjn^ in * 
The head and fourie of aii your Sonnes diflcmpcr 

Jgtt. I doubt it is no other, but the maine ^ ’ 

His fathers death,aiKiour o’re-hafty Marriage, 

Enter folomm^Volttanand, and Cornelm 
King* Weil,we Hull fife him. Welcome goJcjPmvi 
Say Voltumand. what from our Brother Norwcy f ^ 
Volt. Mott faire returne ofGreeting S) anci Dcfices 
Vpon ourfirttjhc fenc out to fuf prefle 
His Nephewcs Leuies,which to him appear’d 
T o be a preparation’gainft the Puicak ; 

But better look’d into.be truly found 
It was again ft your Highneffc, whereat greened,] 

That fo his SickneJfc^Agc^nd Impotence 
Wasfali'cly borne in hand, fends out Arrrtfs 
On Hrtinbras, which he (iubrcefe)obtyes, 

Recetues rebuke from Norwcy: and in tine 
Makes Vow before his ynkle.neuer more 
To giue th’sffay of ArmesagaiuOyourMaieftie. 
Whereonold Norwey, ouercome with toy, 

Giues him three thoufand Crownes in AnmiallFce 
And his Commits jo to imph y thoie Soldiers 
So leuicdas pefore.againtt thePdcab; 

With an intreaty heemn further fhewne. 

That it might j ieafeyouto gme quiet paffe 
Tiirotigh your D(»sninions;for his Enterprise, 

O11 tuch regards of ialcty and allowance^ 

As [hereinarefet downe. 

King. It likes vs weii: 

And at our more confidcr’d time vvec’lrcad, 
Anfwer,and thinkevpon thii Btifincffe. 

Mesne time we thankeyou, for your well-tooke Labour. 
Go to your reft, at night wce’l f caft together. 

Mod welcome home, £xit Amhjf, 

Pol. This bufineffe is very well ended. 

My Licge.and Madam, toexpoftulate 
What Maieftie ftiould be, what Dutie is, 

Why day is day; night,night 5 and time is time, 

Were nothing but to watteNighc,Day andTime. 
Thercfore.fince Bseuitieis the Soule of Wit, 

And ccdiotilncfie chelirnbes and outward flourifllts, 

I will be breefc. Your Noble Sonne is mad: 

Mad call i itj for to define trucMadncfte, 

What is’t, but to be nothing elfe but mad. 

But let that go, 

Qt*. More matter, with IcfTe Art. 

Pol. Madam,I fwearel vfe no Art at all t 
That he is mad, Vis true r ’Tis true'tis pittie. 

And pittie it is ttue: A foolifln figure. 

But farewell it: for I will vfe no Art, ^ 
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hi J let vs g rant k im r ^ en: ROW rcmaincs 

vve finde onz the caufc of thiseffoa. 

Of rather fay* the caufcof this defedt j 
forth is eftcCi defrtfiuc, comes by caule ? 

Thus it rcmaines } 3nd the remainder thus* Perpend* 
j haue a daughter jhaue^fcfil'ft fheismiiic > 

0 ^ in hcrDnric ^nd Obcdicncejiiiarke* 

Hath 2-incn me this: now gathcf 3 311 d furcidie* 

The Letter* 

my Souk s Iddl% the weft beautified O - 

phekti . 

an ill P|irafe, a vilde Pbraft, beautified is a vM? 
phrafe: but youih^II heare thefe in her exceljenc white 
ijofpme* the (e, 

tyu. Gaihc this from Hamlet fo her* 

Good M idem flav awhtle* I will be fai th full. 
$wh thtt, the Starrcs are fire # 

Qoiihti that the Smnc doih p^aue : 

Dwfa Truth to he a Lrer s 
g0iletter E>ettbt 7 / hue* 

0 dtere Opheh.t ? I am ill at theft Numbers: / home not Art to 
n ckort my groves \ hut thstt 1 lone thee heft, oh tnoft 'Beft be- 
ktfttft* QsfdUte* 

Thine evermore woft dtere LaAjjvhilft this 
ktckwc u tv him * Hamlet. 

This in Obedience hath my daughter ihew’droe: 

And more abouehadi Iris tolickmg. 

As they fell out by Time* by Meaucs^nd Place* 

All giiicn to mine care. 

Ring Butbowhath fhereeetu'd his Loue? 
pol m What do youthlnkeofme ? 

Ring, As of a man, faithful! and Honourable* 
poU I wold fame prone fo.But what might you think ? 
When i had fectu? this hot loue on the wing. 

As I pereemed if, .1 muft rell you that 

Before my Daughter told cne,vphat might you 

Or my deereMaieftie yotsrQiieene hcerc^ think. 

If I had phyd the Deskc or TabJe-bookc, 

Or giuen my heart a winking, mute and dumbe* 

Or look'd vpon this Loue,vmh idle fight* 

What might you efunfee ?No,I wem round to worke* 
And (my yong Miftris)thus I did befpeake 
Lord hhimlet is a Pdnce out of thy Star re? 

This mull not be : and then j Precepts gauc her* 

That (he fhould locke l\n ielfe ftom his Reform 
Admit no Mcflcngerf* receiuc no Tokens; 

Which done*ftic tookethe Fniitcsofmy Aduice, 

And he repulfed, Afhort Tale to make, 

Fell intoa Sadr. dTe j tlicrVintoaFaft, 

Tlicrscc to a W f acch* thence mto a Weakneffe, 

Thence to a Ligluntfle 3 and by this dedenfioa 
Into the Madncflc whereon now licraiiesj 
And all we waile for. 

King. Do you tldnke TR this? 

Qu* It may be very likely, 

Pol. Hath there bene ftich a cisncj Tde fain kno w that, 
That I hauepoflitiuely raid, *cis 
When It proii’d other wife ? 

King, Not that I know, 

PoL Take this from this; ifdm be other wife* 
IfCircumftanccs lead erne, I willfinde 
Where truth is hid, though it were hid mdeede 
Within rhe Center, 

King* Howmay vve try it further > 

PoL You know fometimes 
He walkcs fourc hourcs together, heerc 


in the Lobby. 

Q&, So he ha's indeed* 

PoL ht fuch a time lleloofemy Daughter to hi in. 

Be you and I bchindean Arras then* 

Maikc the encounter: If he loue her noc, 

And be not from his reason falne thereon ; 

Let iht be no Afliftant For a State, 

And feeepc a Farme ^nd Carters, 

King. We wilKtrylt, 

Enter Hamlet reading on a Boo 

Blk looke where fadly the poolc wretch 
Carnes reading* 

Pd. Away I do beferch you- both away, 

11 c board hirT prefer) tJy. Exit King dh ftftteen,. 

GJi giue me Jeaue. How does my good LostiIlamfci ? 
Ham, WelkGod-a-mercyi 
PoL Do yon knov; m^my Lord ? 

Ham. Excellenr*excellent well: y'areaFijfhmonger, 
PoL Not I my Lord. 

Elam. Then I would you were fo honeft a man# 

ToL Honefl,my Lord ? 

Ham, I fir, to be honeft as this wor ld goes, is to bee 
one man pick'd out oftwo thoufand. 

Pol 1 hath; Very true,my Lord, 

Ham. For if the San breed Magots in a dead dogge, ! 
being agood kiflingGarrion- 
Hatie you a dauglittr ? 

PtL I hauetny Lord, 

Ham* Let her not walkei’th'Sunne ; Conception is d 
blelsing, but not as your daughter may caneciuerFiiend 
looke too^ 

Pol. How fay you by that?Sttf! harping on my daugh¬ 
ter: yet he knew* me not atfirft; hefaid I was a Fiflimon- 
get: he is farre gone,farre gone : and truly in my youth, 
I fuftVed much ex cream r ty for loue : very neerc this. He 
fpeake co him againc. What do you read my Lord? 

Vam* WordSjWords^words. 

Pd, What h the matter,my Lord ? 

Ham* Becwcenewh© ? 

Pol . I meane the matter you me 3 ne,my Lord, 

Ham, Slanders Sir : for the Satyr kail flauefaieshere* 
that old men hauc gray Beards; that their faces are wrin¬ 
kled ; their eyes purging thicke Amber, or PIum-Ti cc 
OumiTie : and that they haue a pkncifull lockeof Wit, 
tagether with weake Hammes. All w hich Sir* though I 
moft powerfully, and pbcemiy bekeue ; yet I holdcit 
not Honetlie to haueitthus feedewne; For you your 
felfeSir, fbGtild be old as I am j ifhkeaCrab you could 
go backward, 

PoL Though this be madneffcj 
Yet there is Method in 1 :: will you walks 
Out of the ayre my Lor^? 

Ham, JntamyGraue? 

PoL Indeed thn is out o'th’Ayrc; 

How pregnant (lometjoies)hisReplies «re? 

A happineffe 3 

That often Madnefic hies on, 

Which Rea fan and Sanicie could not 
So profperoufly be ddiuet'd of. 

I will leauehim* 

And fodainely contriue the meanes of meeting 
Betwrene hitn^nd my daughter. 

My Honourable Lord,I will moft humbly 
Take my leauc of you* 

005 Ham \ 
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The Tragedie of.Hamlet . 


You cannot Sir take from me any thing, that I 
will more willingly part withall* except my life* my 
life* 

Tolon. Fare you well my Lord, 

Ham* Thefe tedious old fooies. 
tolon* You goc to feeke my Lord Hamlet ; there 
hcc is, 

linter Rojincran and GmUmfierm* 

Rafitt- Godfaueyou Sir* 

Guild* Mine honour'd Lord? 

Rajtn. My moft deare Lord? 

Ham* My excellent good friends ? How do’ft thou 
GHildenfteme} Oh, Rafincmm; good Lads; How doc ye 
both? 

Roftn. A* rhe indifferent Children of the earth* 

Guild. Happy^inthac wearcnotoucf-happy:on For¬ 
tunes Cap.we are not the very Button, 

Ham. Nor the Soaks of her Shoo ? 

Rop'rt* Neither my Lord# 

Ham. Then you line about her wafte, orinthemid- 
die of nei fauour ? 

{jttiL Fanh>her priuates, we* 

Ham* In the fecret parts of Fortune ? Oh* moft true i 
flic is a Strumpet, What’s the newes ? 

Rpfin* None my Lord; but that the World’s gtowne 
horveft* 

Ham. Then is Doomefday ncere: But your newes is 
not true. Let me queftion more in particular; what haue 
you my good friends, deferued at the bands of Fortune, 
that fhe foldsyou to Prifon hither? 

GmL PrifotijiTiy Lord ? 

Ham. Denmark’s a Prifon* 

Rofin, Then is the World one# 

Ham, A goodly one,in which there are many Con¬ 
fines, Wards^and Dungeons; Denmark* being one ofth* 
worfh 

R&fin* We thinkc not fo my Lord* 

Ham , Why tbenftis none to you;for there is nothing 
either good or bad, but thinking makes it fo: to me it is 
a pri'on* 

Rojln* Why then your Ambition makes hone: ftis 
too narrow for your minde. 

Ham* OGod, I could bebounded in anutfliclb and 

count my feife a King of infinite fpace; were icnatcfoc 
I haue baddreames* 

GutL Which d reaves indeed are Ambition : for the 
very lubftanccofthe Ambitious, is roccrdy the fliadow 
otaDreame* 

Ham, A dreame it fdfe is but a fhadow, 

R&fln* Trudy, and I hold Ambition of fo ayry and 
light a quality, that it is bur a ftiadowes lhadow. 

Ham, Then are our Beggers bodies; and our Mo- 
narchsand ouc-ftretcht Heroes the Beggers Shadowes: 
/hall wee to rif Court: for, by my fey I cannotrca* 
fen ? 

*Roth. IVce’l vvaitvponyou* 

Ham* No fitch matter* Iiwill not fomyou with the 
reft of my ieruams: for to fpcake to you hke an honeft 
roan : I am moft dreadfully attended; but in the beaten 
vvayoffriencjfliip, What mafceyouatE^jwPir? 

To viftt you my Lordjno other occafion* 

Ham, Beggcr that I aro,I am euen poorc in thankes; 
but I ihankc you : and furc deare friends my thanks 
are too dearea ha!fepeny; were you not fent for? Is it 
your cnvne inclining? Is it a free visitation ? Come, 


you 


dealc iuftly with me : come,come; n s vSr 
Gttil. Whatfhould wefaymy Lord C 
Ham. Why anything. But to thepurpofc., 
fent forjandthereisa kinde confeffion in vc!, i f,t 
•which your modeflies hauc not craft enou^t 0o!i(s J 
lor,I know-the good King & Queenc hau c f en y, to *>- 
-S«A».To what end my Lotd ? tot Vou, 

Ham. That you mutt teach me: bm ] ei m 
you by the rightsofoitr fellow(hip,by the con r £C ° n ‘ 
ouryouthjby the Obligation of our eucr-prtf^ 13 .^^ 
and by what more deate^ a better propofer couJh u 
you withall j be euen and direft with me, wheth ' 
were lent for or no. ntt 

Kojin. What fay you ? 

Ham. Nay then I haue an eye O fyou- if Vflll i 
hold not off. 3 1 y° u lotteojj 

g»il. My Lord, we were fent for. 

Ham. I will tell you why. fo fhall myantici-,; 
preuent your difeouety ofyourfecrjcieto the Kin, 
Queenc:mouh no feather, X haue of late, but 
I know not, loft all my mirthjorgone all aiftoriS 
erctle; and indccd.itgoes foheauenly with mythW? 
onj that this goodly frame the Earth,feme* ton,S' 
rill Promontory; tbiimoft excellent Canopy , heAv .' 
look you,th.s braae ore-hangings his Maieffital, Rt l 
fretted w«h golden fire: why, it hearts no othertlJ 
tomce, then a foule and peftilcnr congregatiot, 0 f, a b 
pouts. What a piece of wotfce is a man I how Nob'c in' 
Reafon ? how infinite in faculty ? j n foimeandtuouin, 
how cxpreffeatid admirable?in Aftion,howItktati 
gel > in apprehenfion, how like a God? the beauty ofth 
world, the parragon of Animals; andyectome/wliatii 
this QuintefTence ofDuft? Man delighBnotmtjnt, 
nor Woman neither; though by your finding y ou fenrt 
tofayfo. 

My Lord , there was no fuel) Ruffe in my 

thoughts* 

Ham* Why did you Iaugl^when Iftjd, Man delights 
not me ? 

Ro/tn m To chinke, my Lord^ifyou dslightnot rn 
Lencon etitercainmcnc the Players fhall ftcriue 
frotn you: wee coated them on the way, and hitherarc 
they comroing to offer you Seruice* 

Ham. He that playes the King thall be welcome; hii 
Maicfty fliaJi haue Tribute of mee : the aduenturous 
Knight fba! vfe his Foyle and Target: the Louer fliall 
not figbjjrrffw, the htm^orous roan fhall end bis part in 
peace : the Clowne fball make thofelaugh whofelung* 
are tickled a T th' fere : and the Lady fliall lay her mindc 
freely; or the blanke Verfe fhall hakfor’t: what Players 
are they ? 

Rojtn* Euen thofeyou were wont to take delight in 
the Tragedians of the City. 

Ham * How chances it they muaife? their reft* 
dence both in reputation and profit was better both 
wayes, 

Rafin. I thinke their Inhibition comes by the meanes 
of the late Innovation t 

Ham- Doe they hold the fame eftiroation they did 
when I was in the City ? Are they fo follow’d? 

Roftn. No indeed^hey arc not# 

Ham How coroes it ? doc they grow tufty? 

Rofin* Nay, their indeauour keepes inthewontf 
pace; But there is Sir an ayric of Children, h tc 'f 
Yales ? that crye out on the top of qtieftioG S ^ 
are moft tyrannically clap’t foi*t: thefe are no ^| c 
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-fcfcion, and tobe-ratlcd the common Stages (fo they 
j[ t hero) that many wearing Rapiers, areatfraide of 
^ 0£> f c .qujls,and dare fcarfe come thither, 

^ ffam. What are they Children? Who maintains ’em? 
Hovv are they efcoced ? Wilt they purine the Qnaltty no 
l^get then they can ftng? Will they not fay afterwards 
ifthey fhould grow themfclues to common Players (aft 
iris like moft if their meanes are not bt£ ter) their VYri- 
ters do them wrong, to make them exclaim againft their 

0>vncSuccclfion, 

Rvfm. Faith there ha’s bene much to do on both (ides: 
and the Nation holds it nofimic, to tarre them to Con* 
iiouertie* There was for a while, no roony bid for argti- 
meat, vnleffe the Poet and the Player went to Cuffes in 
[he Queftion. 

{iam. Is'cpoffible? 

Guild* Oh there ha’s beene much throwing about of 
Braines* 

Ham, Do the Boyes carry it away ? 

R&fin.I that they do my Lord .Hermtes & his load too. 
Ham. It is not ftrange : for mine Vnckle is King of 
Denmarke^ an Jchofethat would make mowes at him 
^vhile my Father lined; giue twenty> forty, an hundred 
Dticates a peeee, for hts ptfturc in Little. There is fome- 
thingin this more then Natural!, if Philo fop hie could 
fmdeitout# 

llomtfhfer the Players. 

Gml There are the Players* 

Ham* Gentlemen,you are welcom to SIfonmmyom 
hands, come: The appurtenance of We! come, ift Falhion 
and Ceremony. Let me comply with you in thcGarbe, 
left my extent to the Players(whjch I cell you nuvft ftiew 
fairely oiHwardjfoould more appearc like entertainment 
then yours. You aie welcome : but ray Vnckle Father, 
and Auiu Mother arc decern’d* 

Gail. In what my deetc Lord ? 

Ham* I am but mad North,North“Weft : when the 
Winde is Southerly, I know a Hawke from a Handtaw* 
Enter pol&^ im* 

Pol, Well be with you Gentlemen* 

Bam . Hearkc you Guildenfiernej and you too; at each 
care a hearer : that great Baby you fee there, is not yet 

out of his fvmhing clouts* 

Rofjtt 'Happily he’s the fecand time come to them: for 
they fay old roan is twice a chiide. 

Ham* I willpcophcfie* Hee comes to tell me of the 
Players. M^irk it ? you fay right Sir : for a Monday mor¬ 
ning ’cwas fo indeed* 

Pol* My Lord,! haue Newes to tell you# 

Ham w My Lord*! haue Newcsto tell you* 

When Reifim an Aftor in Rome— 

Pol, The A6iors arc come bithenny Lord, 

Ham. Buzze 5 buzze* 

Pci. Vpon mine Honor, 

Ham. Thencaticach A6tor onhis Affe — 

Palm. The belt Aftors in the world, cither for Trage- 
diej ComediCjHiftorie.Paftorall: PaftoricalUComkalL 
HiftoricalLPaftoraU : TragicalbHiftoricall J Tragicall- 
Comical)-HiftoricalFPaftorslI : Scene indmible, or Po¬ 
em vnlirmted* Seneca cannot be too heauy* nor flmtm 
too light, for the law of Writ,and the Liberty,Thefe are 
the onely rn,en* 

Ham* O fephta fodge ofIfraeLwhat a Treafure had’ft 
thou ? 

Pal, What a Treafurc had h^my Lord ? 

Ham* Why one fairc Daughtcr^and no more* 


The which he loued paffing well# 

PaL Still on roy Daughter. 

Ham* Am I not fth’right old Itfht#? 

Talon* If you call mttephm my Lord, I haue a daugh¬ 
ter that 3 loue pa fling well. 

Ham. Nay that foflowesnor* 

PaUn. What folio wes then^my Lord ? 

Ha* Why, As by lot^God vjot: and then you know 5 Ic 
came to paffe, as moft like it was : Thcfirft rowt of the 
Pom Chanfen will fhew you more* Forlookc where my 
Abridgements come* 

Enter foure orf&m Players. 

Y'are welcome Matiers, wdcoroe a!L I am glad to fee 
thee well; Welcome good Friends. O roy olde Friend ? 
Thy face is valiant fince 1 faw thee laft : Com'ftthouto 
beard me in Dcnimrkc ? What, my yong L ady and Mi- 
ftrn?ByrIady your Ladifhip is necrcr Hcauen then when 
I fa w you laft, by the altitude of a Choppinc. pray God 
your voice hke a pecce of vneurranr Gold be not crack'd 
Within the ring. Maftcrs^youare all wekoroeiweeT e‘ne 
toft like French Faukoncrs, fiieat any thing ytc fee: wee'I 
haue a Speech ftraight* Come giue vs a uft ofyour qua 
lity : corner pafflonace fpeech* 
i .Play, What fpecch^ny Lord ? 

Ham* I heard thee fp eat me a fpeech oncc,but ir was 
ntucr A fled : or if it was^not about once, for the Play I 
remember pleas'd not the Million, ft was Cmiaric to the: 
Generali: but it was (as I recem'd it, and others, whole 
lodgement in inch matters, cried tn the top of mine) ar» 
excellent Play; wcJI digefted in the Scoenes^ fer downe 
with as much modeftie,as cunning* I remember one faidj 
there was no Sallees in the Jine$ ? romakethe matter fa- 
uonry; nor no matter in che phrafe, that might indite the 
Author ofaffeflatioi^but cal'd it an honeft roerhod.One 
cheefe Speech in it* I cheefely loifd, ft was T ale 

to BidO) and thereabout of it efpecially, where he fptaks 
of Priams flaughter. ific Luc in your memory, begin ;t 
this Line* let me fee, let me fee : The rugged Pjrrlm like 
iWHjrcmian Beaft* It is nor fo : it begins with Pyrrhm 
The rugged Pyrrho, he whoff Sable Armefi ‘ 

Blacke as his purpofe, did the night rcfemble 
When he Jay couched in the Ominous Horfc, 

Hath now this dread and blacke Complexion fiBearftl 
With Heraldry more difmall: Head to footc 
Now is he to take Geulles, horridly Trick'd 
With blood ofFatberv, Mothers, DaughterspSonnes^ 
Bak’d and impafted with the parching ftrects, 

That lend a tyrannous^and damned li^ht 
T o their vilde Murthers 5 roafted in Wrath and fire, 

And thus ofte^fized with coagulate gore, 

With eyes like Carbuncles, the hellifh Pyrrhus 
Old Grand fir cPrwm feekes* 

Pot. ForeGod,my Lord^wcllfpoken, withgoodac~ 
cent,and good diferetion, 

1 .player. Anon he Andes him. 

Striking too fhort atGreckes* HisantickcSwordj 
Rebellious to his Atroe, lyts where it faller 
Repugnant to command: vnequall match, 

Pyrrhus at Priam driues^ in Rage ftrikes wide i 
But with the whiffe and windeofhis fell Sword^ 
ThVnnmied Father fak* Then fenftleffe IIIium p 
Seeming to feck his blow, with flaming top 
Scoopcsto his Bace, and with a hideous trafti 
T akes Prifoner Pyrrhus care* for Ioe t his S^ori 
Which was declining on the Milkic head 
OfReuerend t 7 > ™^,fccm , d ikh'Ayre to fttebes 
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So as % painted Tyrant Pyrrhus ftood a 

And likeaNewcrall to his will and ma tier, did nothing. 

But as we often fee againft fome ftormc, 

A filence in die Heauens, theRackc Band Bill, 

The bold windesfpecclileffc, and theOrbc below 
As hufti as death : Anon the dreadlull Thunder 
Doth rend the Region. So after "Pyrrhus paufe t 
A ro wfied Veogeancefets him new a-worke,t 
And neuer did the Cyclops hammers fall 
On Mars his Armours, forg’d for proofc Eterne, 

With Life remorfe then Pyrrhus bleeding fword 
Now talles on Priam. 

Out, out, thou Strumpet-Fortune, all you Gods* 

In gcncrall Synod takeaway her power: 

Brcake all the Spokes and Fallies from her wheele, 

And boule the round Nauc downs the hill of Hcauen* 
As low as to the Fiends. 

Pol. This is too long. 

Ham. 1 1 fliall to’th Barbars, with your heard. Pry- 
theefayon: He’s fora Iigge, or a tale of Baudry, orhee 
ileepes. Say on ; come to Hecuba. 

i.i’/^y.Bin wlu>,0 who,hadfeen the inobled Queen. 

Ham. The inobled Queene? 

Pol That’s good: Inobled Queene is good. 

T.VUl. Run bare-foot vp and downe, 
Thrcflcning.theBame 

WicbBiffoiiRbcimjc: A clout about that head, 

Where lace the Diadem ftood, and for a Robe 
About her lanke and ail ore-teamed homes, 

A blanket in th'Alarum offeare caught vp. 

Who this had feene, with tongue in Venome deep’d, 
'Gamft Fortunes State,would Trea/on haue pronounc’d? 
But ifthe Gods themfelues did lec her then, 

When flic fa tv pjrrhtu make malicious /port 
Jn mincing with his Sword her Husbands limber. 

The i'lftans Burft of Clamour that flic mads 
(Vnlcfle things mortall mouethem not at all) 

Would haue made mikhe the Burningeyes of Heauen, 
And paffion in the Gods. 

Pot, Lookc where he ha’s not turn’d his colour, and 
ha’s teares in’s eyes. Pray you no more. 

Ham. ’liswell, lie haue thee fpeakc out the reft, 
ioone. Good my Lord, will you fee the Players wcl be- 
ftow d. Doye hcare, let them be well vs’d: for they are 
the Abftracfs and breefe Chronicles of the time. After 
your death, you were better haue a bad Epitaph, then 
their ill report while you lined. 

Pol, My Lord, 1 will vfe them according to their de- 
larr. 

Hem. Godsbodykina man, better, Vfeeuerieman 
after his defart, and who fhould fcape whipping: vfe 
them after your own Honor and Dignity. Theleffe they 
deferue, the more merit is in your bountie. Take them 
in. 

P°l- Como firs. Exit Tolox. 

Ham. Follow him Friend siwcc’l heare a play to mor¬ 
row. Doft thou heare me old Friend, can you play ibe 
murdter of (jouz-agel 

Play. I my Lord. 

Ham. Wce’fha’rro morrow night. You could for a 
need ftudy a fpccch offome dofen or lixtecne lines,which 
J would let downc,arrd uifert inVCoold ye not ? 

Play. I my Lord. 

Ham. Very well. Follow that Lord, andlookeyotl 
mock him not. My good Friends, lie Jeaue yomft n jght 
P on are welcome to Elfwower ? 


fii 






Rofin, Good my Lord. 

J. T CW&set Hamlet. 

Ham. I lo, God buy’ye : Now I am 
Oh what a Rogue and Pefam fla Uc am j 3 ne ‘ 

Is it not monftrous that this Player hecre 
But in a Fixion,in a dreameof Paffton * 

Could force his foule fo t 0 his whole concur 
That from her working,all his vifa gc Warm ,i 
Teare* in his eyes, diftradtion in's Afpi-ft 
A broken voyce,snd his whole Fundlion 
Wicli Formes,to his Conceit ? And all for J ^ 

For Hecubat I0t ^things 

What’s Hecuba to him,or he to Hecuba 
That he ftiould weepe for her ? What wouW v . 

Had hethcMotiueand the Cue for psffi otl ' e< ^ oe > 
That 1 haue? He would drowncthcStapev u 
And cleaue the gencrall earc with horrid fi* ‘ 

Make mad the guilty,and apale the free, V ™ ! 
Confound the ignorant, and amaxe indeed 
The very faculty oi Eyes and Fares. Yet] 5 
A dull and muddy-nsetled Rafcall,pcske * 

Like Tohn a-drcames.vnprrgnsnr ofmy cau f e 
And can fay nothing; No,nct for a Kiry 1 
Vpon whole property,and moll decre life, 

A damn’d defeate was made. Am 1 a Coward > 

Whocallesme Villainc t hreakes my t, a tea rr '/r , 
Pluckes off my Eeard,and blowcs it in my 6 ' 
Tweakcs meby’rh’Nofe? giues me the Lve rttfru, 

As deepe asto the Lungs? Who does me thL ? 
HafWhy f fhould rake it: for it cannot be 
But i am Pigeon-Liuer’dpsndlacke Gall * 

To make Opprcffion bitier, or ere this] 

I fiioold haue fatted all the Region Kites 
With this Slaues Offall, blotidy, a Bawdy vilki„ c 

Remorfdcne^ rcachcroHi.Letthctcus, kindles villa™ I 

Oh Vengeance! % h 

Who? What an Affe am 1 ? I fare,this is moft brace, 
That l, the Sonne of the Deere murthcred, 
prompted to my Revenge by Heauaund Hell, 

Muft (like a Whore; vnpacke my heart with words 
And fall a Curling like a very Drab, 

A Scullion?Fye vpon’r ; Foil. About my Braine. 

I haue he ltd, that guilty Creatures fitting at splay, 
Haue by the very cunning of the St ce-ie, 

Bene ftrooke io ro thefoule, thatprefendy 
They haue proclaim’d their Malefa&ions. 

For Munher, c!iou«h it haue no tongue,will fpcake 
With moft myraculouj Organ. Itc iiauethei'e Players, 
Play fomething hkc the murder of my Father, 

Before mine Vnklc. lie obfetue his lookes, 
lie cent him to the quicke : If he but blench 
I know my courfe. The Spirit that I haue feene 
May be theDiue!!,and thcDitic-J hath power 
T’aflume a pleating fbape, yea and perhaps 
Out of my Weakncffe, and my Melancholly, 

As he is very potent with Inch Spirits, 

Abnfcs roe to dampeme. lie haue grounds 
More Relatiue then this: The Play’s the thing. 
Wherein lie catch the Conference of the King. 

Enter King, Qitecne, Polonius , Ophelia , ‘Ppy 
finerance, Cm/denflem > and Lords. 

King. And can you by no drift of circumflance 
Get f iom him why he puts on this Confufion; 

Grating fo hanT./y all his dayes of quiec 


Exit 


Wilt. 
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rffi^rbulcnt and dangerous Lunacy* 

RtfCm* Hedoci confcffe he t’eelcs himfclfediflrsdled^ 
3 ue from what caufe he will by no meanes-fpeake. 

QmL Nor do vvefinde him forward ro be founded-* 
gut with a crafty Madnefle kcepcs aloofc: 

\\>hcn we would bring him on to feme ConftiTion 
Of rn* true Kate* 
qh. Did he rcccnie you well ? 

Moft like a Gentleman, 

Ctiild* But vvkb much forcing of hi? difpofuion^ 

Rofm* Niggard ofqueftio^ but of our demands 
free in his reply. 

Did you him to any paftime ? 

%fin> Madams fo fell outj that certame Players 
Sfjc ore-%yj^QUght on the way :ofthefewctold him § 
frnd there did i'eeme in him a kinde ofioy 
Xo heare of it: They areabo(*r che Court, 

^nd (as 1 thinkc) they haue already order 
This night to pUy before him. 
pj/t: Tis moft true: 

^nube befcech'd me to tntreace your Maiefties 
Tohearc,and Ice the matter, 
fang With ail my heart^nnd ir doth inuch content me 
Tq heare him 10 inclin'd. Goad Gentlemen^ 

Gjye him a further cugc, and driuc hispurpofeon 
To chefc delights, 

Rfijin* We (hall my lord. £xmnt«, 

Kv?g* Sweet Qmrftde Icaue srs too 3 
For we haue clofely fent for Hamht hither, 

Tim he, as Twerc by accident, may there 
Affront Ophelia* Her Fatber.and my jfelfe(Iaw&l cfpiah) 
Will fo beftow our ffelucs, that feeing vnfeene 
We may of their encounter frankdy judge. 

And gather by hirers he is bch^ued. 

If t be th^ffliCbon of his lotte 3 or no. 

That thus bcfulfes sfor.F 
Qt^ llkftU obey you. 

And tut your part Ophelia 1 1 do wifh 
That your good Beamics be the happy caufe 
Of Hamlets v'vildenefle ; fo (hall I hope your Vertues 
Will bring him to his wonted way againe* 

To both your Honors, 

Ophe , MadamJ wifh it may. 

Pel. Ophelia^ vwalkc you heerc,Gracious fopleafeye 
Wcwill beftowour felucs:Reason thisbookc^ 

That ftiew of fuch an cxercife may colour 
Your lonclinefle* Vv"e are oft too blame in thi ? 4 
Tis too much proi^dj that with.Demotions Yifage 3 
And pious Adlion, we do forge oVc 
The diuell himfclft* 

King. Oh*ristrue: 

How IVnart a lafli that fpeech doth giue my Confcience ? 
The H allots Checkebcautied with phi taring Arc 
Is not mere vglytoxhe thing that Uelpcsit, 

Then is my tieedcj to my moft painted word. 

Oh h^auie burthen! 

Pol. I heart him comm in g Jet's withdraw my Lord* 

Exmnt, 

Enter ILimUt* 

Ham* Tobe^or nor to be y th^tis rlie Queftion ? 
Whetlicr Vu Nobler in the mimic to fuffer 
The Slings and Arrows of outrftgious Fortune,, 

Or to take Armcs agiinft a Sea of troubles. 

And by oppofing end them: to dye,to iletpe 

No more 5 and hy a fleepe, to fay we end 

The Hmuaite* and dicdiaufaud Naturali fliockes 


That Flefii is hey re too? Tis a cbnlumrmuon 
Deuoutly to be wifla’d. To dye to fleepe. 

To ftcepe, perchance 10 Dreamt j I s th<ne a s the rub^ 

For in chst fleepe of death, whm dreamrs m^y come, 
When we haue fjhulftcfd oft ihjs morraSl to ic^ 

Muft giue vs pswfc There's ihc refped 
That makes Calamity offo lyng life : 

For who would beat e the Whip? and Scornes of time. 

The OpprciTois wrongs thcpooremansComumc y, 

The pangs of difprizM Lone, the Lawes delay. 

The iniblence ofOfttce.and the Spumes 
Thac patient meric ot the vnworthy takes, 

Wnen he himfelfc mighr his m3kc 

With abate Bodkiu? Who would thekFardlesbeare 

To grunt and lwcar vnder a weary life, 

But that cliedtead of Jcmething alter death# 

The vndilcouered Countrcy 5 from whole Borne 
No Trauelkr murnes. Puzcis die wdl, 

And makes vs rather bcare ihcle dies w c haue, 

Then {l ^e to osiers that we know not oL 
Thus Conkicnre docs make Cowards or vfi all^ 

And thus the Natmc hew of Rcfolunoss 
Is fickhcd ott 7 with the pale ca Hof Thought, 

And enterprizes of great pith and moment. 

With this regard their Currants tutneawsy, 

And loofe the name of A £Uon. Soft you uow^ 

The fair z Ophelia ? Nimph, <n thy Orrzons 
Be all my iimies remembred, 

Qphe. Good my Lor cl. 

How docs your Honor for this many a day^ 1 
Ham* 1 htimb!y r 1 j ankcyou; wdI f w e 11.w ell , 

Ophe. My Lord, 1 haue Rcmenibrances of yours. 

That 3 haue longed long tore^dchuer, 

I pray you now.receiue them. 

Ihim. NojUby l neucr gaucyou oushr* 

Ophc . My honor'd Lord* i know right w ell you did, 
And with them words of lo Tweet breath compr-s c. 

As made the things more riefey rhen perfume Sett : 

Take thde againe, for co the Noble minde 
Rich gifts wex poorcj when giuersproue vnkinde. 

There my Lord. 

Ham* Ha jia : Are you lioneftj? 

Opht A My Lord, 

Elam. Are yon fairs ? 

Ophe* Whac m canes your Lord fir ip ? 

Ham That if you be honelKnd fairc, your Floncfty 
flr o Jtd admit no difeourfe to your Beautie, 

Qphc. Could Beaucie my Lord, haue better Comerce 
then your Honeftic ? 

Ham* I rruiie : for the pow r erof Berut5e, will fooncr 
transforme Hoocftie from what kW; ro a Bawd, then il e 
force ofHeueftic can tranftare Beaurjetnco his hkcfteilc. 
This was foaietifnc a Paradox, bur oow the time guves it 
proofe* I did loueyou once. 

Ophe. Indeed my Lord, you made me bdeeue fo. 
Ham* You ihouldiiot hauebeiceucd me,- For ver*ue 
cannot fo innocculatc om old ftockcj but we (ball 1 C-hfii 
of it- I louedyou not- 

Ophit. S was the more deceiucd* 

Ham* Get thee to a Nunneric Why wouid^ft thr u 
be a breeder ofSinners ? J am my felfe mdilrerem hoiic ft, 
but yet IcouldacctrL me offhchthings,rhat it were bet¬ 
ter my Mother had not borne me* I an r very prow d, k j - 
uengefulL Ambitious, with more offences ar my becke* 
then J haue thoughts to put ihcmin imagination, to giue 
them fhape^or rime to acle them in. What fhotild fu^h 

¥cU 
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Fellowes as I da, crawling betweenc Heaucn and Earth, 
Wc are arrant Knaucs allj bciecucnoucofvs ■ Goe thy 
wayca to a Nunnery. Where's your Father ? 

Ophe. At home, my Lord, 

Ham. Let the doores be ftmt vpon him, that he may 
play theFoolcno vyay ? but ins owne hottfc* Farewell, 
Ophe, O helps him.you facer Hcaucns- 
JJam, Ifthoudoeft Marry, IHgiuethee this Plague 
for thy Downc.Bcthou as chaft as Jce ? as pure as Snow, 
thou fbalt not efcape Calumny. Get thee to a Nunnery. 
Go,Farewell* Or ifthou wilt needs Marry,marty a fool: 
for Wife men know well enough, what menders you 
make of them. To a Nunnery go* and quickly too. Far- 
well* 

Ophe. G hcaaenly Powers 5 reflorc him. 

Bam. I hauc heard of your pratlings too wcI enough, 
Godhas giuenypu one pace,and you make your felfean- 
other:you gidge,you amble,nnd you hl'pe, and nickname 
I Gods creatures, and make your Wantonnefle, your Ig¬ 
norance,Go too, lie no nsorcon c, it hath made me mad, 
I fay, wc wilfhaue no more Marriages * Thofe that arc 
married already,all but one lliallhue, the relifhall keep 
as they arc* To a Nunnery* go. Exit Hamltt 

Ophe . O what a Noble minde is he ere o’rc-chrqwnc ? 
The Conrtier^Soldier^Schclicis : Eyc,tonguCj iword, 
Th*expe£tanjSc aid Rofe ofthefaire State, 

ThcgUfle ol Fafhion^and the mould of'Forme, 
TlfgbferuM of all Obfcruers, quite,quite doyvne* 

Hauc T of Ladies moft deieft and wretched. 

That fuck'd the Home of his Muficke Vowes : 

Now fee chatNoblCjand moft SoueraigneRcsfon^ 

Like fw^et BedsUnglcd cut oftune s and harfh* 

Thar vnmatchM Forme and Feature of blo vvneyputhj 

Blafted with extafit, Oh woe is 

T'baue feenc \vha: I hauc ft arc: ice what I fee* 


Ector King, andpohnim. 

King. Louc ? His affedions do not that way tend. 
Nor what he fpakc, though it Iick/d Forme a little, 

Was not like Madndfe. There's fomethiug in his foule f 
O a re which his MeUncholly fits on brood," 

And I do doubt the hatch, and the difdoic 

Will be feme danger* which to pr Client 

I hauc in quickc determination 

Thus fee it downs. He fbali with fpecd to England 

For the demand of omc neglected Tribute : 

Haply the Seas and Commies different 
With variable -Obic£b a jliallexpd! 

This femething fetled matter m hishcarc: 

Where on hi s Era me s fidi bcaririg^iprsliim thus 
Fromfafhion of himfdfc* What thinks yction’c? 

Poly Icxballdo yydh Bnfcyetdelbeleeuc 
rheOngh^ap^VO^^encement oft his greefe 
Sprung from iwglfefied lmic< Hovtrnrfw Ophelia ? 

Y cm needenot tel! vs, wJw Lprd Hmt/a fai de, 

We heard ijsalL My Lord, tfo<is you plcafc* 
put if you hold U fit after the Elay*, 

Ler his Queenc Mother all alone imreat him 
j To fiicw hi^Greefc* :Ice her be round with him^ 

{ And He be pl&^d fd,pleafejtou in the care 
Ofall their Conference* If fhefmdt him not* 

To England fend him; Ov confine him where 
Your wifbdomc bcftitaJl thinke. 

King. ItfliallbeTo; 

Madncff&|a great Ones^muft not vnwatch ? d go* 

Exsunh \ 


Enter Hamlet\atsd tn>e or three of the fi n - cys 

. TUm ' s P eake th e Speech I pray you as i r 
it to you trippingly on the Tongue flW.flf 
as many of your Players ( 10,1 hades line the t’ 11100111 "j 
had fpoke my Lines ; Nor do not f aw the 
your hand thus, but vie alt gently ; form th COOn ' Bt fi 
rent. Temp eft, and (as I may fay) ,he 
Paiiioii > you nsuil acquire and becet a Ten, W nae °f 
'/ mi »y giueitSmoothnciTe. Oiroffendsmeeto'? 1 '?^ 
to lee a robuflious Pery-wig-patedFellow^ca^ n L' 1 
on to tatters, to yerie ragges, to fplit the earci ^ 

Gronndlmgs: who (for the moil parr) - rc . , the 

noting,but inexplicable dumbe flicwes & ft K ' e of 
luue fuel) a Fellow whipt for cTe-dohigV C ' Icoi,lfl 
out -Herod’t Hcroa, Pray you auoid it. * : ‘t 

Plajftr. 1 warrant yctir Honor. 

Ham. Be not too tame ncy thcr : butlet vn» 
Difcretion be your Tutor. Sute the A then toLw ' 
the Vv on! to the Aaron, with this fpcciaQ obicn,!^’ 
That ycuore-ftop nonlicnjodcftieofNatate ■ r rt - ; 
thing fo ouer-done, is fxo tfcepurpofco|pi ay i n ’, ° raav 
end both at the firfl and now, was and i Mo h 0 ]?'. 
the Mirrourvp to Nature; to ftew Vertuehcr * 
Feature, Scorne her owne image, and the veric A „S 
Bod le of the T tnie, ins forme and prefi'ure i\ 0 ^ , c 
j onct-dcne. or come tardie off,though it make Tfu 
full laugl), cannot but make the ludkioussrecue- TU 
ccnfure of tne which One, muff in your 
wayawnoleThearcrofOthers. Oh, there bee 
that 1 htue feme Play, and heard otherspraife, *$L 

h.ghly(notrpipe a keirproplianely)tlm f , C ych e rI Tail i| 

the accent ofChnfijans, nor LhegateofehrfcPa^r 

or Norman, haoefoflructed and brllowed, that'] W 
thought fomeofNatures Joiieroty-men had nuriem-n’ 
and not made them well, they i^Uated Humanity-f 0 »V 
betminapiy* 

P/cjr. I hope we hauc reform’d that indifferently with 
vs, Sir. 1 

Ham, O reforme it altogether. And let thofe that 
play yotir Ciownes,fpcake no more then is fet downefor 
them. For there be of them, that will themldues laugh, 
to let on forne qttanmie of barren Spe&tors to ku*h 
too, though inrhe nieancTirne, foroeWtefiary Queflisn 
of the Phy be then to be con fidersd: that’s Villanour, & 
flievvcs a.tnoftpittifull Ambition in the Poole that vies 
it. Gomakeyourcadic, 


Exit PUjtrs. 


Enter Polomtes s ncrar.cc and Gfiildtxjlew.e, 

How now my Lord, 1 

Will the King hearc this peeceof Worke? 

Fol . And the Queenc too,and that prefently. 

Ham, Bid the Players make haft. Exit Felonitti. 
Will you two hclpc to haften them ? 

"Both. Wc will my Lord. Exmu 

Enter Horatio. 

Ham. What ? 

Hera. Hcere fweet Lord, at youtSertiicc, 

Ham. //o?-4r/fl s thouarteencasiuftanian 
As ere my Gonuerfation coap’d wichalh 
Horn. O my deere Lord* 

Ham, Nay,do not thinke I flatter: 

For what aduancement may I hope from thee, 

Xh2tno I^uennew haft,but thy good fpirics 
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cloath thee-Why fl^old chcpoor be flatted ? 
Nja let the Candied tongue* like abfurdpompe, 

And crookctbeprcgnant Hindges ofthe knee* 

^^ £fC thrift may follow faining ? Doff thou hearc, 
S^ncemy deerc Soule was Miftmofmy choyfc, 
could of men diSinguHbjhcr election 
[lath feal'd thee for her ielfe. For thou baft‘bene 
onein fuftering all* that fuffers nothing* 

^tnanthat Fortunes buffctSjatid Rewards 
Haih'tane with equailThankcs* And bleft are thofe 5 
y^hoie Blood and iudgement are fb well co-nungled* 
That they are not a Pipe ior Fortunes finger, 
p 0 fpund what flop fhe pleafc. Giue me that man* 

'j’hac is not P affions Slaue*and 1 will wearc turn 
[nmy hearts Core; I* in my Heart of heart, 

^(1 do thee. Something too much ofthis. 

is aPky to night before the King, 

OneScoeneof it comesnccre the Circna^ftance 
Which I hauc told thec*of mjr Fathers death* 
j prythce, when thou fce'fi that"A#e a-foot, 

Eucn with the verie Comment of my Soule 
Obfcrue mine Vnkle: If his occulted guilt* 

Pd not it felfe vnkennell in one Jpeech, 
is a damned Ghofl that vve hauc feene : 
my Imaginations are as foule 
^sVulcansScythe* Giue him needfull note 7 
fori mine eyes willtiuet to his Face ; 

And after we will both our iudgcnicntsioynej 
To cenfurc of his feerrsing. 
flora. Well my Lord* 

j£he ftealc ought the whifft this Play is Playing, 

And fcape dete&ing^ 1 will pay the Theft* 

Enter King, Oneene , Pohmut > Ophelia ^ Ro finer % noe\ 
CjUtldonflerm .and other Lords attendant with 
ku Guard ca trying Tvrehet* Damfh 
TrUrch, SmtdaFlourifh. 

Ham. They are coaiming to the Play ; I mufi be idle* 
Get you a place- 

King. How fares our Cofin Hamlet ? 

Ham. Excellent Ifaith^ofchc CamelionsdiCh: I cate 
the Ayre promife-crainnfcLyem cannot feed Capons fo. 

King, I hauc nothing with this anfwer Hamlet t thefe 
words are not mine* 

Ham * No s nor mine. Now my Lord^you plaid once 
i'th'Vniuerfityjyou lay? 

M-jff.That I did my Lcrd^ and was accounted a good 
A£for, 

Bam. And what did you ? 

Pof I did cm&lulim {afar, I waskilFdFth'Capitol: 
Brutus kill'd me* 

Ham, It wasabruitepart of him* tokillfoCapitall a 
Calfe there* Be the Players ready ? 

Rofm n I my Lord, they fby vpon your patience* 

£lu. Come hither my good Hamlet ,1k by me* 

Ha. No good Mo thcr jbere^s Mettle more attra£tiue, 
Pel, Oh liOjdo you marks that? 

Ham. Ladie/hall I lye in your Lap ? 

Qphe* No my Lord* 

Ham. I meane^my Head vpon your Lap ? 

Ophe, liny Lord. 

Ham. Do you thinke I meant Country matters ? 

Ophe, I thinke nothing, my Lord*, 

Ham. That's a faire thought to ly between Maids legs 
Ophe, What is my Lord ? 


Ham. Nothing* 

Ophe, You ate merrie t mj Lord? 

Ham, Who I? 

Qfht * I my Lord. 

Mm, Oh God, yout onely Iigge*maker?what fliould 
a man do, but be merrie« For lookc you how cheercfub 
ly my Mother lookcs^ and my Father dyed withiffs two 
Houres* 

Opbe* Nay^ Tis twice two monerbs,my Lord* 

Ham, So long?Nay then let thcDmelweare hlacke 3 
for He hauc a fuite of Sables; Oh Heauens! dye two mn^ 
nethsago. and not forgotten yet + Then there's fiope } a 
great mans Memorie, may QLH-liuc hts Jik halteaycirre : 
But byriady hormifi buildc Churches then : ordkfiialj 
hefoflcr not thinkingoiij with the Hoby-horffe, whole 
Epitaph For o> For the Hoby-hotic is forgot, 

Hob ayes play, The dumbejhew enters . 

Enter a K mg and ffueerw. vtYylomngly ; the ffueem embra¬ 
cing him * She kneeles md makes}hm of proteflatzcn vnt o 
him. He takes hervp. and declines his head vpon her neef 
Lajes bm dewnc vpon a Bmk* of Flowers She feeing him 
a-fleepe } lean * htm, jimn comes in a Fellow t takes ojfhu 
Crewne ? kjfffs it,andperprespoyfon in the Kings cares y and 
Exits, The ^tteenereturms^ fades the King dead, and 
makespajfwmte T%ekmu The P$yfoner : with fomc rrro or 
three (Jd'lutes comes m agawe^feeminy tv lament with her. 
The dead body is carried away : T h- Poyfiner Wooes * t he 
fihiecnc with Gifts. fl?e feemes tomb and vmvittwg arrhde, 
bm in the end .accepts h is lone. gxemt 

Ophe * What mcanes this, my Lord ? 

Elam, Marry this is Mulling (JHaltehoj that rneanes 
Mifchccfe. 

Ophe, Belike this fliew imports the Argument of the 
Play ? 

Ham We fli all know by thefe Fellowes: the Players 
cannot keepe comifcIL they’l tell all, 

Ophe, Will they tell vs what this fhew meant? 

Ham, J,oi any flicw that you J I fiiew him* Bee not 
youafoam’d to fhew, heel not fhame to tell you what it 
mcanes* 

Ophe, You arc naught, you are naughty lie markc the 
Play* 

Enter Prologue. 

Tor vs 3 and for our Tragedie , 

Heere (loop mg to your Clemencte : 

Wehgge your hearing Paticntlie* 

Ham. Is this aPrologtiCjor thePoefieofa Ring? 
Ophe . ’Ttsbrietemy Lord. 

Ham* As Womans lone. 

Enter King and hk Qment. 

King .Full chime times hath Phoebus Cart gon round % 
Neptufies fait Wafli, and Telia* Orbed ground: 

And thircicdo7.cn Mooncs with borrowed fiieene^ 

About the World hauc times twcjuc thirties beenc* 

Smce loue our hearts, and Hymen did our hands 
VmrecomuuialLm tnoftfacred Bands- 
Tap > So niany iournics may tha Sunne and Moone 
Make vs againe count o’rc^erc foue be doiie* 

But woe is me, you are fo fickc oi late* 

$n farce from cheere^and from your forme fbte f 
That I diftruftyou; yet though I diftruft, 

Difcomfortyou (my Lord) it nothing muft: 

For womens Fcarc and Louc, holds quantitie ? 
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In neither ought,or in extremity s 
Now what my loue is,proofc hath made you know* 

And as my Loue is fir d, my Fearc is To, 

Ring* Faith I mtift leauc thee Loue,3tid fiionly too : 
My operant Powers my Functions leaue to do: 

And thou fhalc Hue in this fairc world behmdc. 
Honour'd, beku’d, and haplyjOtie as kinde* 

! For Husband malt chon- 


TkTragedte of Hamlet. 



_ , f . Oh confound the reft: 

Such Loue,oniftneedsbsTreafoninrnybreft: 

In fccoml Husband, let me beaccurft. 

None wed the fecond, but who kill’d chfi fir ft. f 
Ham. Wormwood, W o mi wood. 

'Baft. The infiances that feconcl Maniage moue. 

Are bafs refpeifts ofThrift, but none of Lone. 

A fecond time, 1 kill mv Husband dead, 

When fecond Husband kiffes me in Eed. 

King. I do bclsetic you, Think what now youipeak: 
But whac we do determine, oft webreake: 

Purpofeis but rhe flaue co Mcniorie, 

Of violent Birth, but poore validities 

Which now like Fruke vnripe ftkkcsontbc Tree, 

But fall vnfhak en,when they mellow bee, 

Moft ncceflary ’tin, that we forget 
To pay our felues,what to our femes is debt: 

What to ourfdues in paflion y/e propofe. 

The paflion ending, doth purpoic lole. 

The violence ofothet Greefe or loy. 

Their owne ennaftors with themfclues deftroy: 

Where loy moft Rcuels, Greefe doth moft lament j 
Greefe ioyes, loy greeticson fleuder accident. 

This world is not for aye, nor ’tis not ftrange 

That euen our Louts fticuld with our Fortunes chftfge. 

For Visa queflion left vs yet to prone. 

Whether Loue lead Foitunc,or dfe Fortune Lone. 

The great man downe,you marke hft fanouritesftics. 
The poore aduane’d. makes Friends of Enemies; 

And hitherto doth Loue on Fortune tend, 

For who not needs, ftiail neuerZackc a Frend: 

And who in want a hollow Friend doth try, 

Dire&ly feafons him his Encmic. 

But orderly to end,where I begun, 

Our Willes and Fates do fo contrary run, 

That out Dcuiccs ft ill areouerthrowne. 

Our thoughts are ours, their ends none ofour owne. 

So think e thou wile no fecond Husband wed. 

But die thy thoughts,when thy firft Lord is dead. 

Bap. Nor Earth to gitie me feed, nor Hsa urn light, 
Spore and repofclecke from me day and night; 

Each cppofliechat blankcs the face bfioy," 

Meet what I would hatic well,and it deftroy.j 
Both heere,and hence, purfuc me Jafting ft rife, 

If once a Window, eucr J be Wife, 

Ham. If file fheuld breake it now, 

Zinjjfe ’Tis deepdy fwornc; 

Sweet, leave me heere 3 while, 

My fpirics grow dull, and faine I would besuik 
The tedious day with fleepe, 

Q&. Skcpe rocke thy Braine, 

And none: come mifchancebetweene vstwaine. 

Ham. Madam,how hke you this Play? 

Q‘*. The Lady protefts to much me ihinkes, 

Ham. Oh but fliee’l keepc hrr word. 

King. Haue you heard the Argument, is there no Of¬ 
fence in’. ? 

Bam. No.no, they do but ieft, poyfonin ieft, noOf- 


SUeptt 

Exit 



fence i'th’world 

King. What do you call the Play ? 

Ham TheMooie-trap : Marry how*j. 

This Play i $ the Image of a nairdtr done in? IC %: 

* a £ e «the Dukes name, his wife B apt ^ a . 
anon t’tisa knauiflr pceccofvyrorlie • p, * ^^Ufe 

Your M ai eftie, and wee that bauc free f c °T i 3[ ; 

vs not: let the gail d iade winchtour with ^ 


Enter Lueianm. " “ ire vn nirib 

This is one Lncimm nephew to the Jr; r 
Opbe. You arc a good Chorus,n*y fjLi 
1-Um. 1 could interpret b«w«nc vom„\ 
ifl could fee rhePuppets dallying, " 1 « Y Q tT3*K e . 

Ophe. You are kcene my Lord you a,» t 
Ham. It would coft you'a groaning, f'T' 
edge. e 

Opbe. Still better and worfc. 

Ham. So you miflake Husbands . 

Begin Murderer Pox leave thy cample F acc , 
begun Come, the croaking Raucn doth belli?’ l ni 
uetige. "° w rarKe. 

Ucian. Thoughts blaclce, hands apt 
Drngges fit, and Time agreeing: f * 

Confederate feafon, dfe,no Creature fe*in«. 

Thou mixture ranke ^Midnight Weeds 

th HecatsBan, thrice blafted, thriceinfsftj ^ 


Mmi 


W 

Thy naturall Magicke.and dire propenic" 

On wholfomslife, vliirpc immediately. J 

T . r P T L es J. he Wf™>*bktA m . 
lla?n. He poyfonshmr i’th'Garden fur’s cft atc H 

name’s Gon^go r the Story is extant and w.it in d‘J« 

nl1 in ; } ou (hal1 r ^ ano » how the Mutt her tracts K 

loue of Gona.ago , s wife. » fS ti}6 

Opbe. The King rifes, 

/Jam. What, it i oh ted with £j|ft £ re 
Qft, How fares my Lord? 

Pol. Giue o’re the Play. 

IGxg. Glue me fome Light. Away, 

Li gins. Lights, Lights. 

Manet Hamlet & Horath. 

Ham, Why let the ftrucken Deere go weepe 
The Hart vngalled play: 

For fome mu ft watch,while fome muft Jlcepe; 
Sorunnes the world away. 

Would not this Sir, and a Forrcft ofFeatbers,if the reR of 
tny Fortunes tumeTurke with me; with two Prouinc'ali 
Rofcs on my rac’d Shooes, get me s Fellov-lbip in a trie 
ofPlayers fir. 1 

Her, Haifea {hare* 

Hark. A whole one I, 

For thou deft know: Oh Damon decrc, 

FbisReaJme difmantlcd was ofiouehimfelfe. 

And now reigncs heerc. 

A verie veriePaiocke. 

Hera. You might haueRim’d, 

Ham. Oh good Horatio,] le take the GhoRs wordfoi 
a thoufand pound. Did'ftpcrceitjc? 

Hera. Vetic well my Lord. 

Ham, Vponthe talkc ofthepoyGoing? 

Hors. I did verie well note him. 

Enter Re finer mice and Gnildenjhrne. 
/■Jitm.Obyhal Come fome Mufick.Come J Recorders 

For if the King I ike not the Corned ie. 

Why then belikehelikes it norperdie. 

Come fome Muficke. 

Gttsld.G ood my Lord youchfafeme a word vfith V®"' 
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Ham. Sir,a whole Hiftory. 

Guild* The King, fir. 
jjgfft. I fir,wbsc of him ? 

Cnild. Is in his retyrement, marnellous di ftemper’d. 
jjam. With drinke Sir / 

Gftild. No my Lc^djrschcr with cholkr* 

Your wifedooie IhoLiId fi)cw irlelfc more ri- 
c hrTj to figniSc tbi* to his Doctor: for for me to put him 
purgation j would pcshnps p]undgc him intofairc 
(jjoreChoJ.lcr. 

J Gfijli* Good my Lord pur your difeourfeinro fom« 
ftatn^and ftart not k> wildely fcom my 
Jfm* IamtamcSir ( pronp«nce- 
Gf 4 fld* The Q^enc^oiir;Mothcr 4 in moft great afBi- 
$im of TpiriCj haih lent me co y on. 

You arc wfJc.ome. 

Quid, Nay, good my Lord, this councils is not of 
the right breed. If it Sbal! p!tafcyou to make me a whoU 
fodjcanlwcr, I will doc your Mothers -commandment : 
ifnot.your pardentj 3iu; my ietume fiiall bcc the end of 
myBufincfic. 

■gam* Sir,Icannor- 

Gtiild. Whammy Lord ? 

Ham* Make you & whoKomc aofwcre: my wits dif- 
eas'd* Btfitfir^fucb anfweFsas 1 ratunakc,yon fluleorr:* 
mand : or rather you lay* my Mother: therfore no more 
but to tl;e matter- My Mcukv you fay- 
Rofa. Then thus flic (ayes: your behaiiior hath llroke 
herir.co amazcmt*nr J aivd admiration-. 

Bam* Oh w-otndcrfttll Sonne, that can foafiynifha 
Mother* But is there iiafcqudl at the heeies of this Mo- 
t her* admiration r 

She defines to fpcike with you in her ClcfTet, 
cre you ji o ro bed- 

HAm* Wc fluII obey, were flic ten times our Mother. 
Haue you any further Trade with vs > 

Kojin* My L ord jou <?ncc did loue me. 

Haw. Soldo (blljby thc;c pickers and dealers. 

JhStt. Good my Lord^ what is yaur caufe of diftem- 
per? You do freely berre the doore of your owne Liber* 
tic, if you deny your gveefes to your Friend* 

Ham* Sir I lackc Adi^incciuent. 

RofiU How can that bc.wfienyou haue the vcyeeof 
thcKing hirnfdlc, for ypurSucccfiion inDenmaike ? 

Ham* Tbut while the graffe grower the Proper he is 
fomethiog mufiy* 

Enter one mih a Recorder. 

OtheRecorder. Let m-* fee,to w\ the!raw with you>why 
do you goabouttorecoucr the vv hide of nice* as if you 
would drme me in to a toyle ? 

Giuld $ O my Lord* if my Dude be too bold,my loue 
is too vnmannerly. 

Ham. I do not well vndetftatld that. Will yoaplay 
?pou this pipe ? 

Guild* My Lordj I cannot^ 

Hum. I pray you. 

Guild. RclccueriieT cannot. 

Ham, I do bcfecch you, 

Gjtiild* 1 know no touch ofit^ity Lord. 

Bum, T isa^ eafie as lying : goucrueth,cfe Ventiges 
with your finget and thumbe gitie k brepth with your 
Wouth, and.it wiH difepurfe moft excellent Muficke. 
bookeyou,thefe are the floppes. 

Guild, But-thefc cannot i command to any Yttersnce 
ofhermony^i haue not thc s^ilL 

Hans* Why looke you now, how vnworthy a thing 


you make of me ; you would play vpon mcc; you would 
feeme co know my flops: you would pluck oot the heart 
of my Myficric; you would found mce from rny J owe If 
Note^co the top of my Comparer ^nd there is much Mu¬ 
ficke, excellent Voice, m this little Organe, yet cannot 
y make it* Why do you thiitkc, that i am eaficr to bee 
plaid on, then a Pipe? Call me what Inflrumcnt you wifi, 
though you can fret me, you cannot play vpon me. God 
blcrflcyott Sit* 

Enter Tohnim, 

Rokn? My Lord-the Qjecnc would {peak with you, 
and prefendy* 

Hditiu Do you fee that C!owd? thads almof! in jkape 
likea CamcII. 

kt>ltw> Bykh'Mific, and ids like a Camel!indeed. 
Merliinkes It is like a Weazelh 
It is back’d like a Wcazdfl 


Ham* 

Polon* 

mm. 

Polm. 


Or like a While f 


V erie like a Whale. 

Ham* Then will I come to my Mother, by and by: 
They Took me to the top of tny bent* 

I will come by and by. 

pohn , 1 will fay lb. Exit. 

Him* By and by* is ersfily fa id* Leaue me Friends: 
'Tis now the verie wieddng time of night. 

When Churchyards yawns, and Hdi it lelfc breaths out 
Contagion to this world* Now could I drink hot blood, 
And do fuch bitter bufmrffe as the day 
Would quake to looke on. Soft now,to mv Mother * 

Oh Hearty loofe not thy Nnun e : hi not ctict 
The Soule of Hero, mtti this firmebofeme : 

Lee me be cruel!, not vnnaturaiL 
I will fpeakcDaggers to her, but vfs;)one: 

My Tongue and Smile in this be Hypocrites* 

How in my words fomeuer flic be flhent T 
T o giue them Scales, ncuer my Soule confenr. 

Enter Ring^Rojlncr^e Gmldcyficme. 

King, 1 like him tnjrc , nor Hands it fafe with vs. 

To let his madnefie range- Therefore prepare you^ 

? your Commitlion wili forthwith difpatch, 

And he tp England (lull along with you; 

Thetct:Tj£3 ol our eftate, may not endure 
Hazard fo danger on 3 as doth houreJy grow 
Out of his Lunacies. 

Guild, We will oar fellies prouidc: 

Mofl holie and Religions feare it is 
To keepe rhofe many many bodies fafe 
That line and fegjde vpcffl your M a ic flic* 

Ro(i%* The Tingle 
And peculiar life is bound 
With all the fir eng th and Armour of the minde. 

To kcepe it felfe from noyancc ; buti^nich more. 

That Spirit, vpon whokfpjricdepends and refts 
The Hues of many, the ccafe of Maieflie 
Dies not slone; but like a Gnlfcdoth draw 
Wbath iieere t x , wich ic* It is a maffle wheck 
Fixt on the Samnct ofthehighefl Mount, 

To whofe huge Spoakcs, ten chouknd Icfle-f things 
Arc mortiz'd andadioyifd: which when it fallcs > 

Each finall annesnmit, petde cpnfcqucncc 
Attends the boyflrousRuine. Newer alone 
Did the King l;ghe, but with a generall grone* 

Khg. Armc you, I pray you to this fpeedife Voyage; 
For we will Fetters put vpon this feare* 

Pi> Which 
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The Tragedie ofHamlet . 


Whichnow goes coo free-footed* 
Both* 


Exeunt Gem** 


We will hafte vs, 

Enter Pohnim . 

foU My Loidjhc’s going to his Mothers Cl offer: 
Behindc die Arras He conuey my fdfe 
To hearc the Proceffe. lie warrant (lice 1 ! tax him home. 
And as you faid, and wiidy was it faid, 
s Tis meete that iomc more audience then a Mother, 
Since'Naeuremakes them partial), fhouldoYe-heaic 
The fpeedi of vantage, Farcy on well my Liege, 
lie call vpon yon ere you go t d bed* 

And tell you what 1 know. 

Mwg* Thinbcs detremy Lord* 

Oh my offence is ranke, it finds to heauen. 

It hath the primal! ddeft curfe vpon'c, 

A Brothers murthcr; Pray can i not. 

Though inclination be a? fharpe as will: 

My ftrouger guik,defeats my {hongintent. 

And like a man to double bulineffe bound, 

I ftand in paufe where I fball fir ft begin, 

And bathncgle£t$ what if this cur fed tiarid 
Were thicker then it fdfe with Brothers blood s 
Is there not Ilainc enough in the fweetHeaucns 
To wafh it white as Snow? Whereto fevues mercy, 

But to confront the vifage of Offence ? 

And what's in Prayer, but this two-fold Force, 

To be fore-ftalled ere vve come to fall, 
Orpardo{fdbcingdowne?Then Ilclooke vp, 

My fault is pafh Bljc oh,what forme of Prayer 
Can feme my tume ? Forgiue me my foule MUrthcr - 
That cannot be, fince I am fiill poffeft 
Of thofc effbfts for which Ibid the Murther. 

My Crowne, mine owne Ambition,and my Queenc ; 
May one be pardor/d,snd retainc th offence ? 

In the corrupted currants of this world, 

Offences gilded hand may fhoue by luftice. 

And oft J tis feene, the wicked prize i t fdfe 
Btiyes out the Law $ but Tis not fo aboue. 

There is no fhuffling, there the Atfiou lyes 
In his true Nature, and we our fdues compel!'d 
Eiien to the teeth and forehead of our faults, 

Togiuein euidcncc. What then ? What refh? 

Try what Repentance can. What can knot? 

Yet what can it, when one cannot repent ? 

Oh wretched ftaie! Oh bofomc, blacke as death! 

Oh limed foule. that ftrugling to be free, 

Art more ingag ■<! ; Hdpe Angels, make affay: 

Bow ftubborneknee^and heart with firings ofSxcele, 

Be foft as finewes of the new-borne Babe, 

All may be welL 

Enter Hamlet* > 

Ham* Now might I do it par,now he is praying, 

And now He doo Y, and fo he goes to Heaucn , 

And fo am \ reueng’d : that would be fcanu'd, 

A Vi jbine killes my Father, and for that 
I hisfoule Sonne, do this fame VHIaine fend 
To heauen.Oh this is byre and Sallery^otReuenge* 

He rooke my Father groffdy, full of bread. 

With all im Crimes broad blowne.as frdh as May, 

And how his Audit fhmds 5 who knowcsjfiue Heauen; 

But in our circumftance andcourfeof thought 
'Tis beanie with him t and am I then rcueng J d, 

To take him in the purging of his Soule, 

When he is fit and fealbrfd for his paffage ? No, 

Vp 5 word,and know chon a more horrid hent 



V/hcn he is drunk* afieepe: or in his R a o e 

Orintffincefluousplealhreofhisbed, 5 

At gaming, fweanng,Q* about fomea^e 
That ha’s norelf fh ofSaluation in J c, 

Then trip him, chat his hecles may kickeat H 
And that his Soule may be as damifd aud bl^k^ 
As Hell, whereto it goes. My Motherftay^ 

1 hisPhyfi^ke but prolongs thy ficklydayes' 

iT/jf. My words flyevp.my thoughts 
Words without thooghts 3 ncuerto Heauen e- Q C ft 'i 

' *>°* £xit % 

Enter JVttesne (m&Polonw. 

Pci. He will conic ftraight: 

Lookeyou lay home to him, 

Tell him his prankes h a uc been too broad to be 

And tlmyourGrace hath fcrec’nd,andftoodel!” 

M uch hcate, and him. 31 c filencc mcc'cne heete eCV,tf!l! 
Pray you be round with him. e " 1 

Mothcr,mother, mother, 

Qu. lie warrant you/eare me not. 

Withdraw, 1 heare him coniming. 

Enter Hamlet. 

Ham. Now Mothe^whar’s the matter? 

Qu. Hamlet, thou haft thy Father much offmded 
Ham. ^Mothe^you hauemy Father much efieded 
£& Come^omc, you aniwer with an idle [on C 

Ham. G 0j go,you queflion with an idletoneurf ‘ 

Why how now Hamlet ? 6 ' 

Ham. Whacs the matter now? 

£h*. Haue you forgot me? 

Ham. No by the Rood,not fo: 

Yon ate the Quccrnc, your Husbands Brothers wife 
But would you were ftotfo. You arc my Mother. ’ 
Qa. Nay,then ] le fet thofc to yon that can fpeakc. 
Ham. Come,come, and fit you downe,you ft a ll u 0t 
bbudge: 

You go not till I fet you vp a glade. 

Where you may fee theinmoftparrofyou ? 

_ 0 .E* What wilt thou do? thou wilt not raurtherim? 
Helpc.lielpCjboa, 

Pel. What hoa,helpe,bclpe,hdpc. 

Ham. How now,a Rat? dead for a I)ucare,d«3d, 
Pel, Oh I am flune. Killes Poion itn. 

Q». Oh me^vbat haft thou done? 

Ham. Nay I know nor,, is it the King? 

Qu. Oh what arafiijatid bloody deed is this? 

Ham. A bloody decd,3lmoft as bad good Mother, 
A*kill a King, and marric with his Brother. 

Qu. As kill a King? 

Ham. I Lady,’r.was my word. 

Thou wretched, rafii, intruding foole farewell, 

I cookc thee for thy Betters, take thy Fortune, 

Thou find'ft to be too bufie,is fome danger. 

Leane wringing ofyour hands, peace, fit you downe ( 
And let me wring your heart, forfolfhall 
if it be madeofpenecrabJe ftuft’cj 
If damned Cuftomehaue not br3^’d it fo, 

That ir isproofesnd bulwarke ag3inft Senfe. 

5»-Wbat liaue 1 done, that thou dar’ft wsg thy tong, 
In noife fo mde again ft me ? 

Ham. Such an Atft 

That blurres the grace and bitifh ofModeftie, 

Cals Vertue Hypocrite, takes offrhc Rofe 
From the faire Forehead of an innocent lowe, 

And makes a blifter there. Makes marriage vowf* 

As falfeas Dicers Caches- Oh fucha deed, 

As 
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the body ot Coincaftioo pluckefi 
Tiic very and lwc^tcReligion makes 

^ r apfidicofw^rds. Heauerts tacc doth glow^ 
y £ -a chi£ folidiry and compound maffc^ 

^ith crifttiill vifnge asagainit thedoome* 

Is thought -ficke it the a£t, 

0 %. Aye im; wbut acL that roaves fo lawd^ Sc inun- 

dersjiuthc Index. 

If dip* Lookc heerc vpon this Picture, anion this, 
jhc counfeerfet prclcntmem of mo Brothers; 

what a grace was feated on his Brow* 
jlypmms cur)cs ? the front of I out hhnfdfe, 
t \n eye like Mars* eo threaten or command 
A Station* like the Herald JVF rcurie 
fjew figiued on a hesucm kifs^.ig hill: 

^Combination^ and a forme indeed r 
Where eucry God did feeme ro fet his Seale. 

To glut the world afihranre of a mao* 

Tins was your Husband, Lookc von tiow wharfollowcs^ 
Kccrc is your Huslike aMfidcvtf’d qztc 
Bllfting his wholfpm bicafii, Haue you eyes ? 

Could you on this fasrc Mountame kaue ro feed, 

And batten on this Moore f He: Haise you eyes ? 

You cannot call >t Lone : For at your age, 

The hey-day in the blood is rame f jt's humble r , 

And wanes vpon the lodgement : and what Judgement 
Would ftep from this, to this i What dtucl! was'r, 

That thus hath con fend you arhood*.ran-bltmie ? 

0Shame ] whsre thy BUifii? Rebe!iiousficIL 
]{[hots canii mutine in a Matrons bones. 

To flaming yojt;?, let Vertiic be as waxe. 

And melt in her owne fire. Prod a i me no (ha me* 

When the coQsptilfiue Auliue giuesthe.charge 
SicctFroftit fetfe, asa&udy doth bcmcj 
As Rcafon panders WtlL 

f)ti. O Hamlets fpeake no more. 

Thou turffft mine eyes into my very fou!e. 

And there I fee fuch bhekeand grained (port, 

A? will not kauc tneir TincL 
Ham. Nay*but coliuc 
In therankel^vgat ofanenfeamed bed* 

Scew’d in Corruption; honyingand making !ouc 
Ouer the nafiy Siyc. 

Oh fpeakcco mc,no mote, 

Thele words like Daggers enter in mine cares. 

No more fweet Hamlet. 

Ham* A Murdcrcr^nd aVjilaine; 

A SU«c, that is not twentieth pact the tythe 
Ofyour precedent Lord. A viceofKings, 

ACbfpurfeof rhe Empire and the Rule, 

Thar:r^m& e precious Diadem flole, 

And put 1 l in his Pocket. 

No more, 

£»t*Y 0heft. 

Ham, A‘Siog of ilireds and patches. 

Sane me : and houcr oVe me with your wings 

You hcsuehly Guards.Whst would you gracious figure? 

Jfht* Alas he's mad. 

Ham. Do you not come your tardy Sonne to chide, 
That hprt in Time %fitiPafl^p > lecs %o by 
Th'impartanc afi^ng ofyour dread command? Oh fay. 

f/ky?* Do npt forget^ this Vifitauon 
Is but co w het iby ahuofi blunted purpofe* 
Butlooke.Acnazeaient on thy Mother fits; 

0 fttp betwfcnc her, and her fighting SouIe 5 
Conceit in weakdibodies, ftreugefi werkes# 


Speake to her Hamlet, 

Ham. How is it with you Lady ? 

Alas s how isY with yon ? 

That you beftd you r eye on vacande. 

And wit!; their corporal! ayre do hold difeourfe* 

Forth at your eyes, your (pirns wildrfy pet pe^ 

And asthcfieepingSoIdioms in th’Aiarmc* 

Your bedded hairt, like life in excrements, 

Stau vp, and ftandan end- Oh gentle Sonne, 

Vpon theheate and flame of thy Uifiempcr 
Sprinkle coole patience. Whereon do you look e ? 

Hum* On hiti^on biin ; look you how pale he glares* 
His forme and caufe conioyn’d* preaching to ft ones. 
Would make them capeable. Do not lookc vpon me, 
Lcaii with this pictecusaiTion you conucrt: 

My fleroe effedts : then what 1 bane to de, 

Wifi wane true colour; teare# perchance forblood* 

Qu t To who do you fpeake this? 
pi am* Do you fe* nothing there? 
j Qjt* Nothing si* all, vet ail that is I fee. 

Ham, Nor did you nothing heare ? 

Oft, Nopiochingbut our Riues. 

Bam.W hy look you there: lookc how it fieals away: 
My Father in his habite* a,s be lined, 

Lookc where he goes euen now out at the Portall* Exit. 

Qo. This ^ the very coynage ofyo\n Braine, 

This bodileffe Creation cxtafic is very cunning hi* 

Ham. Exufie? 

My Pulfc as youts *lorh temper at cly keepe time* 

And makes as healthftiil Mu lick e. • t is not matlncfic 
That I haue vttered ; bring me tc the T&ft 
And 1 the matter will rc-w'or4 ■ \vhich madndle 
Would gamboll trom, Mothcrffor ioue of Grace, 

Lay not a Battering Vtiftion to your foule, 

That not your ti efpafTe, bunny madnefle fp cakes: 

It will buc skin and fiime the Vlcerous pJace^ 

Whiffi rankc Ccrruption mining all within, 

I<rfc£h vnfectie, Gonfcfieyour !clfc to Heatien^ 

Repent wha t‘s pafi, auoyd what is ro come* 

And Jo not fpred the Compofi or the Weedes, 

To make Them ranke t Forgiue ii)£ this my Vettue^ 

Pot in the fatnefte of this purfie times, 

Vertue it fdfr, of Vice nrmfi pardon begge* 

Yea courb 3 and woe, for kaue to do him good« 
fdy Oh Hamlet^ 

Thins haft cleft my heart in twajpe. 

Ham O throw aw ay c he worfer part o fi f* 

And hue the purer with the other hat ft". 

Good night, buirgo not to mineVYkies bed* 

Anume a Vert” r. if you hmcit not ’tfraine toniph^ 

And that lend a feintie of cafmcffe 

To tne next abfiinence. Once more goodnight* 

And w;hen you arc defirous to be blcft,| 

Ikblchmg bc^geefyotu For this fame Lord* 

] do repent: but heauen hath pleas'd it fo* 

Topmiifh mewithflris, and this with nie ( 

Th^r I iijuft be their Scourge and Minifies 
I will beftow him, and will anfwtfrwell 
7 he death!gauc-him rioagaine,goodnight 
I mufi be crurll, onely to be kmdc ; 

Thus bad begins, and warle remjiines bchinde* 

Q%* What fnall I do ? 

Ham. Not this by no meanes tbit I bid you do : 

Let the blunt King tempt you againe tobed* 

Pinch Wanton on your ebeeke. cafi you his Motsfo, 

And kt him for apairc of rcechic kiffcs* 

pp 2 Or 
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The Tragedie ofHamlet . 


Or padling in your neckc with hisdamn'd Fingers, 
Make yM to rauell all this matter our, 

That i cflenrially am not in rriadneife. 

But made in craft, Twere good you let him know. 

For who that's but a Qnecne, fairc, fober, wife, 

Would from aP-iddocke, from aBatjaGibbe, 

Such deerr concerningshidc, Who would do fo. 

No in defpightof Scnlc and Secrcrie, 

Vnptgge the Basket otuhe houics top * 

Let the Bu ds flye, and like the famous Ape 
To trv Coiiciufion* in me Basket,crccpe 
And breakc your owne necke downe, 

Be thou affur’dj if words be made of breath, 

And b each of life ; 1 bane no life co breach 
What thou haft taide ;u me. 

Ham * I mull to England you know that ? 

Qh, Abckejhsd forgot :Tisfo concluded om 
Ham 1 his manffotil let me packing £ 
lleluggethcGuti into the Neighbor roomc, 

Mother goodnight, IndeedeihisCoimfrllor 
Is now soft ftill, moft fecret, and mofl grauc. 

Who was in life, a foolifo prating Knauc, 

Come fir, to draw toward an end with you. 

Goodnight Mother* 

Exit Hamlet tugging in Pplmim* 

Enter &wg* 

King* Therms matters m thefc fighes. 

Thele profound heaues 

Youmoli cianfUte^ Tisfitwe ynderfland them. 
Wheveis youtSonne? 

fhy. Ah my good Lord, what bane I feme to night? 
King. What Gertrude? How do i Hamlet ? 

Qu* Mad as the Seas,and wimic, when both contend 
! Which is the Mightier, in hislawlfeffe fic 
Behinde the Acra&,hearing fomething ftirre. 

He whips his Rapier out,and cries a Rat, aRatj, 

And in bisbramifo apprehenfion kdlcs 
The vnfeene good old man* 

King, On beany deed ; 

It had bin fo with vs had we becne there; 

His Liberty is foil of threats ro all. 

To you your felte, to v>s to eucry one* 

Alas,how (ball thisbloody deede beanfwered/ 

It will be hide to vs, whofe prouj deuce - 
Should hauc kept Qiort, reftrainkfrand out of haunt} 
This mad yong man* But fo much was our loue, 

Wcwould not vndcrfomd what was nioft fit, 

But like the Owner of a fbule difeale* 

To keepe it from divulging, lefs ic feede 
Eucn on thepicb of life. - Where is he gone ? 

Qu* To draw spart the body he hath Idld, 

Ore whom his very m^dneffi like fomeQare 

Among a Mineral! of McttcUhafc 

Shewes it feife pure. He weepes for what is done. 

King, Oh Gertrme , cornea way t 
The Sun no fooner {hallthe Moumainrs touch, 

But we will fhjp him Hence, and this vildc need. 

We niuft with all our Mai eft y and Skill 

Both cnuntenance,aud excuie* Ewer Ref & Guild, 

Ho Guildenfiern : 

Friends both go foyneyou with feme further ayde; 
Hamlet in marfiveffo hath P&hnim flame. 

And from bis Mother Cloflecs Hath he drag’d him. 

Go ieekehim cut, fpeake foire,and bring the body 
Into the Chappell, I pray you haft in this* Exit Cjent* 
Come Gertffede* wee 1 ! call vp our wild! friend s ? 




thence, 


To let them know both what we mcme todiT 
And what's vncimejy done* Ohcomcawav ’ 

My foule is foil ofdifcordand difmay. ^ 

Enter Hamlet. 

Ham. Safely flowed* 

Gentlemen withm, HamleiXmA Haml n , 

Ham. What ftoifo? Who cals on Hamlet} 

Oh hccrc they come. tnttr RofmtQuM*,* 

Ro. What hatieyou done my Lord Whhrhe dc fu*' 
Ham, Compounded it with duffthereto S, 
£*/*»■ Tell vs where k is; that we may take it K,nnCl 
And heart it to the Chappell* 

Ham. Db not bcleeue it* 

Refin. Belecue what ? 

Bam, That I esn keepe your counfei^ and not 
ownc* Behdes. to be demanded efa Spundpe .t min5 
plication fliould bcmadcbythcSonncofaKino tlC * 

Refin. Take you me for a Spundge, m y L or |> 
H*m. 1 llrjhsi fofccs vp the K-ngs Co(J!)t c , ian ,. 
Rewards, his Authorities (but fucjn Officers do the ft™ 
beil t'eruice in the end. He keepes them iike (in 
the corner ofhis'iaw,firft mourh’d to belaft fiyalio^ 
when he needes what you haue gleand). it 1*^2’ 

zing you,3TidSpitndgeyoufha]lbcdryag3jnc, ^ ' E * 

R;fn. 1 vndeiftand you not my Lord, 

Hzm, 1 am glad of it : a knauiOi fpcechfleepcsin, 
foolifbeare. ‘ s 

Rep. My Lord, you mu8 tell vs where theLodyi, 
sndpo with vs to the King* J ) 

Haw, The body is with the King,but the Kinq is not 
with the body. The Kinesis a thing 
Cjmld, A thing my Lord ? 

Ham. Of nothing: bring me to him, hide Fo* t and all 

a ‘ LCr * ' te 

Enter Kng, 

King I hauc font to foeke lum, and to find thebodic; 
How dangerous is it that this man goes loefo; 

Yet mult not we put the ftrong Law on him i 
Hee'i loued of the difiradled multitude, 

Who hkenot in th:ir iudgeingnt* but their cyest 
And where 5 n* fo. th 3 Ofrcnders feourge is weigh'd 
B t nearer the offence : to beareall fmooth,and eucn, 
Tins fonsine fending him away, muft fee me 
Deliberate patlfo, dijeales delpecaregtdwne, 

Bv defoer^f ^ appliance are relctued, 

Or not ar II. En'erf^fincran?* 

How uowr What hathbefalne? 

Refin, W T here the dead body isbeflowMmy Lon), 
We cannor get from him* 

Ewg. But where is he ? 

Kojin. Without my Lord,guarded to knowyour 
pie afor e* 

King. Bring him before vs, 

Rofn, 1 -lcftiGxiidenfternel Bring in my Lord* 

Enter Hamlet and Gmldenflerne, 

King* Now HatyUtfxhzitspdkmm ? 

Ham. At Supper, 

King. At Supper? Where ? 

Ham.Hot where heeats,but where he isearen, a £ ^ r - 
taitie convocation <?f wormesare r'neat him-Yout worw 
is your oncly Emperor for diet* WeTat all creatures die 
to fat %M r and wefotour folfcfor Magors, Yonr fit Kingt 
and youv leant Bagger is but variable feruice to 
but <*ne Table that's the end. 

King. What doit thou meant by this ? 
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'fain. Nothing but to (hew you how a King may go 
jPr0 grefle through the guts ofa Beggcr. 

£jng. Where is Pelonitu. 

tfm- 1 ° heauen, fend thither to fee. Ifyour Meffen- 
ie( fituJe him not there, fee ke him i'th other placeyour 
fdfc : k UE m^cc^ jify 011 finde him not this moneth, you 
jliailrrofe him as you go vp the ftairesinto the Lobby, 
jfitfjr. Go feeke him there. 
llm i. He will flay till ye come. 

X, Hamlet) this deed of thine,for thine efpeciai fafety 
\Vhich we do tender, as we deerely gteeue 
pot that which thou haft done, mult lend thee hence 
$ith fittie Qmckneffe. Therefore prepare thy feife, 
■j-[,eBarkc isreadie, and the windeat helpe, 
yh*^(fociaces tend, and suery thing at brut 
For England, 
flam* For England ? 

Kwg. I Hamlet. 

J{a7#, Good* 

King- So is if chon kncw'ft our purpofcSo 
Ham, IfccaCherubethacfoe's him:but co*ti£, for 
England- Farcvvdldcere Mother, 

King* Thy lotting Father Hamlet. 

Hamlet. My Mother; Father and Mother is man and 
w ifc; man & wife isonefiefh, and fo my mochcr.Come^ 
lor England, Exit 

King- Follow him at fGQte ? 

Tempt him with fpeedaboord : 

DeUy ic not,He hauc him hence to night* 

Away/o? euery thing is Seal'd and done 
Thacclfe lcanes on th J Affaire,pray you make haft. 

And Engl and j if my louc thouholdft at ought* 

Asmy great power thereof may giue thee fonfo* 

Sinceyct thy Cicatrice lookes ra;v and red 
After the Danifh Sword, and thy free awe 
Payes homage to vs; thou maifl not coldly fet 
Our Soueraigne Proceffe^ which imports at full 
By Letter* coniuringrothatcffod 
The prefect death of Hamlei, Do it England* 

Fotiike cbeHc£rickc in my blood he rages, 

And thou mull cure me: Till I know 'tis done* 

How ere my happen * my ioyes were ne're begun, Exit 

Enter F&tinbrM with an Annie. 

For, Go Captain^ from me greet the Danifii Ksng > 
Tell him that by his licenfe, Eortinh&s 
Claimes the conveyance of a promis'd March 
Ouer his Ksngdome* Yon know the Rcndeuous; 

If that his Maicfty would ought with vs* 

We fhall expreffe our dutie in his eye, 

And let him know fo. 

Cap. I will dook 3 my Lord. 

For* Gofafely nn* Exit, 

Enter Qxeette and Herat w* 

0 ft, I will not fpeake with her* 

Her. She is importunate^ indeed diftraft^ her rooode 
will needs be pit tied* 

Jifoi What would flic haue > 

H&r, She fpcakes much of her Father; faiesfhe heares 
There atrickes i J ch\vorld 4 and hems^nd bears her heart. 
Spumes enmoufly at Strawes, fpeakes things in doubt. 
That carry but halfe fonfo; Her fpeech is nothing^ 

Yet the vnfhapcd vfe of ic doth moue 
The hearers to Collection; they ayme at ic. 

And botch the words vp fit to theirowne thoughts,! 
Which as her wlakeland nods^and gefluresyecid them^ 


Indeed would make one thinkc there Would be though^ 
Though nothing fare, yet much vnhappily* 

Qh. ff Twcrc good foe were fpokenwith f 
For foe may ftrew dangerous conicdfores 
In ill breeding minds* Let her come im 
To my ficke foule(as finnes true Nature is) 

Each toy foemea Prologue,to fomc gtcatamiffe^ 

So foil of A rtlcffc kaloufie is guilty 
I t fpUPs it feife, in fearing to be fpilt. 

Enter Ophelia diftratled* 

Ophe y Whrre is the beauteous Maiefty of Denmark, 
flu. How now Ophelia? 

Opbe. Howjh&nld I jour true lorn h^rrxfrom another m/e? '■ 
By his Cockje hat and ftajf fand his Sandaljhoone. 

<Sjf- Alas fweet Lady: wbar imports this Song? 
Ophe, Say you? Nay pray you markc. 

He is dead and gone Ladyfie is dead and gone ^ 

At hU had agraffe*greew Turfe, at hts hceles afont. 

Enter King * 

Qu.^ Nay but Ophelta. 

, Ophe. Pray you marke* 

white his Sbrow'd as the taint Snw, \ 

Qu. Afasjookehccremy Lord. 

Ophe. Earded withJweet flowers : 

Which hewept to the gratte did not go ^ 

With trm^Um flwwrts. 

King* How do ye.pretty Lady ? 

Ophe* WelljGod difd you. They fay the Owle Was 
$ Bakers daughter* Lord, wee know what \vc are, but 
knov^ not what we may be, God be ac your Table* 

King, Conceit vpon her Father, 

Ophe. Pray you let's bane no words of ibis: but ty*. n 
they aske you what it mcanes 5 fay you this ; 

To morrow is S, Valentines day,all in the morning Irtmse, 
And / a Ubtaid at your Window fobs four Vdentine. 

Then vp he rafi } & dm tlhk clothes^0* dupt the chamber dcre t 
Let m the Matd, that out a UfyUidpmter departed more* 
King*. Pretty^ Ophelta, 

GphedwAetih h ? without an oath He make an end ont* 
*BygU jmdby S. Charity Y 
AUeke^and fie for frame ? 

Tong men rvil dootff they come toft? 

By Cocks they are too blame, 
ffuot hfbe beforeyoH tumbled me* 

Ywpromis'd me to Wed : 

So would I ha done by yonder SUtint % 

And thou hadfo not come to my bed. 

King. How long hath foe bin rhis? 

Ophe, I hope all will be well. We muftbee patient, 
but I cannot choofo font weepe, to thinke they foould 
lay him i'th'cold ground ;My bcocher foallknoweof it ; 
and fo I thankc you for your good counfel!. Come, my 
Coach : Goodnight Ladies;Goodnight fweet Ladies i 
Goodnight T goodr.ighr. Exit, 

King, Follow her clofo f 
Glue her good watch I pray you i 
Oh this is the poyfon of deege greefoj it firings 
AH from her Father* death. Oh iyertrudi.Gertrade. 

When forrowes comes, they come not Angle fpies. 

But in Battaliaes, Ftrfoher Father flairie, 

Next your Sonne gone, and he moil violent Author 
Of hisownc mftrennoue ; the people muddied } 

Thickc and vnwholfome in their thoughtSjand whilperj 
For good PohniHs death ;and We haue done but greenly 
In hugger muggtr to interre him* Poore Ophelia 
Diiiided from her felfe^and hetfairc ludgecnenr, 

_ _P p 3 Without 
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Without the which we arePiflures.or mtereBeafts. 
La ft, and as much containing asallthefe,' 

Her Brother is in fecrct come from France, 

Keepes on his wonder, keepes himfclfe in cloud*, 
And wants not Baxters to infedt his cate 
Wirhpcftilcnt Speeches of his Fathers death. 

Where inneceffitie ofmatterBeggard, 

Will nothing fiicke our perfons to Arraigns 
In care and eare, O my deere Cersrudt , this. 

Like to a murdering Pcece inmany places. 


Giues me Cuperfluous death. 


A Keifiwiihin. 


Enter a ALtJfenger. 
jQss. Alacke,what noyfe is this t 
King, Where are my Switzers ? 

Let them guard the doorc. What is the matter ? 

Mef. Saueyour felfc, my Lord. 

The Ocean (oucr-peering of his Lift) 

Eates not the Flats with more impitttous hafte 
Then young Laertes , in a Riotous head, 

Orc-beares youc Officer*, the rabble call him Lord, 

And as the world were now but to begin. 

Antiquity forgot, Cuftome not knowne, 

The Ratifiers and props of euery word. 

They cry choofe wt} Laertes mall be King, 

Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud it to the clouds, 
Laertes (ball be King, Laertes King, 

How cheerefully on the falfe Traile they cry. 
Oh this is Counter yon falte Danifh Dogges, 

Neifi within. Enter Laertes, 

Khg. The doores are broke. 

Leer, Where is the King,firs ? Stand you all without, 
Ait. No, let’s come in. 

Laer. I prayyougitiemcleaue. 
tsit. We will, we will. 

Laer. IthankeyousKeepethedoorty 
Oh thou vilde King, giueme my Father. 

Qtf. Calmcly good Laertes. 

Laer, That drop of blood, that calmes 
Proclaimesm: Baftard: 

Cries Cuckold to my Father, brands the Harlot 
Euen heerebetweenc theebafte vnfmirchcdbrow 
Of my true Mother. 

King. What is the caufe Laertes t 
That thy Rebellion lookes fo Gyant-iikc? 

Let him go Gertrude: Do.not feare our perfon; 

There’s fuchDiuinity doth hedge a King, 

ThatTreafon can butpeepero what it would, 

A 61 s little of his will. Tel! me Laertes , 

Why thou art thus Incenft ? Let him go Gertruda. 
Speakeman. 

Laer. Where’s my rather i 
Kmg. Dead. 

J$jt, But not by him. 

King, Let him demand his fill. 

Laer. How came he dead ? He net be TuggePd with. 
To hell Ailegeance; Vowcs,to the black eft diu ell. 
Confcience and Grace, to the profoundeft Pit, 

I dare Damnation tip this point I ftand. 

That both the worlds I giue to negligence, 

Let come what comes: onely lie be rcuengM 
Moft throughly for my Father. 

King. Who (hall ftay you ? 

Laer. My Will, not ali the world. 

And for my meanes,lle husband them fo well. 

They (hall go farre with little. 


King. Good Laertesi 
If you defirc 10 know the cer tajntie 
Ofyour deere Fathers death, if writ in V our 
ThatSoop.ftakeyouwill draw bothHiend lSf>- 
Winner and Looter. an dFof, 

Laer. None bur his Enemies. 

King . Will you know them then. 

La. T o his good Friends, thus widelle 0 nrm * 
And like thekinde Life-rendTine Politician ’ ^ riBCi 
Repaft them with my blood. * 

King. Why now you fpeake 
Like a good Childe, and a true Gentleman 
That I am guilt! effe ofyour Fathers death i’ 

And am moft fenfible in greefe for it ** 

It (hall as leucll to your ludgement pierce 
As day do’s toyour eye. 

*£$£?■ u,kr ^ 

Laer. How now? whatnoife is that? 

Oh lieate dric vp my Braines, teares feuen times fair 
Burne out the lienee anti Vertue ofmineeye 
By Hcaucn thy madnefie (ball be payed by waighr 
T ill our Scale turtles the beame. Oh Soft of Mw * 

D ee r c M aid, k inde S i fter, fweet Ophelia: " 

Oh Hcauens, is’tpo(Iible,a yong Maids wits 
Should be as mortall a* an old mans life? * 

Nature is fine in Loue,and where ’ris fine 
It fends fome precious inftance ofit felfe 
After the thing It loues. 

Ophe. They here him harefac'daHthther 
Hty non nony pony .hey nony: 

And on his grant raittes many a teare } 

Eareyon well my Done. 

Laer. Had’ft thou thy wits, anddid’ftperfwsilefic- 
uenge,it could not moue thus, 

Ophe. You muft fing downe a-downe, and you tall 
him a-downe-a. Oh, how the wheelebecomes jt? hij 
the falfe Steward that ftalehismaftcrs daughter. 

Laer, This nothings more then matter. 

Ophe. There’s Rofemary, that’s for Rcmembnuntt, 
Pray louc remember: and there is Paconcies, that’s fci 
Thoughts. 

Laer. A document in madnefle, thoughts & remem- 

braoce fitted, 

Ophe -There’s Fennel! for you, and Columbines: tbtr's 
Rew for you, and hecre’s fome for me. Wee may call it 
Hcrbe-GraceaSundaicstOh youmuft weareyour Rew 
with a difference. There’s aDjyfie, I would giue you 
fome Violets, but they wither’d all when my. Father dy¬ 
ed : They fay, he made a good end j 

Etr bonny foeet Robin is all my fay. 

Laer. Thought, and Afftliftion,Padion,HelIitf:lfe: 
She turtles to Fauour, and to preuincfTc. 

Ophe. And will he net cow again:, 

.And will he not come againe : ' 

Lie. no,he is dead.go to thy Death-bed, 

He never wit come againe, 

Dos Heard as white as Snow, 

Ail Flaxen was his Pole: 

He is gone.he isgone. t andwe cafi awajrmne, 

G raimer cy on his Soule, 

And of allChriftian Soules,Ipiay God. 

God buy yc« Exeunt Ophtlk 

laer. Doyotl fee thi*,you Gods? 

Kmg. Laertes,} muft common with your gteefc, 
Oryou deny me rights go but apart, 

Maltf 


The Tragedie ofHamlet^ 


'MUjTe choke of wliomyour wifrfl 3 Fiiends you will* 

And they fhall heareaindiudgc*tWi3Ei you and me \ ' 
jfby direA or by Colaterall hand 
They fi^de vs touch’d, we will our Kingdoms giue* 

Oul Ctowne, our Life } and all that we call Ours 
^yauinfacisfa^ion, Butifnoc, 
g c yau content to lend your patients to 
^tid we fliallioyntly labour with your fouls 
fo giueic due content, 
loiter * Let this be fo; 

His meancs of death, his obfeure burial 1 ; 

jsjo TropheCjSwordjnor Hatchment o re his bones a 

[sfo N oble rite, nt>r formall oftentati on ? 

Cry ro be heard,as ’twere from Heauen to Earthy 
That I muft call hi queftion. 

King* Soyouflhall: 

And where th’offence is, let the great 

Ipray you go with me, Hxtmt 

Snter Horatia^ith m Attcndmt . 

ffora* What are they that would fpeake with me ? 
Ser. Saylors fir 5 they fay they haue Letters for you. 
Hot. Lecthemcomein, 

Idonot know from what part of the world 
Ilhould be greeted, if not from hoxA Hamlet* 

£mer Saylor* 

S*y* God blcffe you Sir, 

H$r> Let him blcfle thee too. 

Say* Hcefliall Sir, and’t pkafe hitn. There's a Letter 
foryouSir: It comes from rif Ambaffadours thatwas 
baundfor England^ ifyourname be Hordtio t as I am let 
to know it Is* 

Reads the Letur* 

H O ratio* Whm thon/hah ham ouerh^liji thu^gute theft 
f t Howes fame meanes to the Khg; They ham Letters 
for him* £re we were two dayes &ld at Sea f a Pjratc of very 
JVarltc'ke appoint men t gam vs C hact. F indt *ig oht films too 
flow ofSailC) we pftt on a compelled Valour* 1 n the (f rApple^ / 
horded them : On the infant they got clear c of ottr Shrppe, fo 
I ahne became their Pr fatter* They hme dealt with mee t Ithe 
Theems cfCMercy, hut they knew what they did. I am to dee 
a good tnrnefor Let the King ham the Letters / ham 

fm * and repairs thou to me with as much hajl as then wwldeji 
foe death. I ham words to ffeabe in your eare > wdl make thee 
4 nmbe y yet are they much too light for the bore of the Alai ter. 
Theft good Fellowes will bring thee where I am. Rofinc ranee 
And GuiIdcnfterne^ hold their courfa for England* Of them 
l hme much to tell thee 3 Farewell. 

He that thou knowefl thine 9 
Harblet* 

ComeVXwill giue you way for thefeyour Letters^, 

And do't the fpeedier, that youmay diredlmc 

To him from whom you brought them* Exit . 

Enter King and Laertes , 

iTf^.Now muft your, confcience my acquittance feal, 
And you muft put me in yopr heart for Friend, 

Skh you haue heard^, and with a knowing earc^ 

That he which hath your Noble Father fUine, 

Pucfued my life, 

Macr. It well appeares. But tell me. 

Why you proceeded not againft thefc feates, 

So crimefuU,and fo Capirall in Nature, 

As by your Safety, WUcdomCjall things elfe^ 


You mainly were ftirrid vp? 

King* Ofor twofpeciallReafons, 

Which may to you (perhaps) feeme much vnlrnnowed. 
And yet to me they are ftrong. The Queen hi$ Mother, 
Liucs almoft by his lookes; and for my felfe. 

My Vertue or niy Plague, be it either which^ 

She's foconiunfliue to my life and fouie- 
That as the Starre moues not but in his Sphere, 

I could not but by her. The other Moriuc, 

Why to a publike count Imight not go s ' 

Is the great loue the generall gender bcare him* 

Who dipping all his Faults in their affection. 

Would like the Spring that turneth Wood to Stone, 
Conucrt his Gyucs to Graces, So that my Arrowes 
Too fhghtly timbred for fo loud a Winde, 

Would hau ere tier ted to my Bow againe, 

And not where I had arm’d them. 

Laer* And fo h me I a Noble Fatkerloft^ 

A Sifter driuen itltodcfperate tearmes, 

Who wasfjfpraifes may go backeagaine) 

Stood Chal lenger on mount of all the Age 
For her perfeii ions. But my reuenge will come. 

King. Breake not your fleepes for that. 

You muft not th'mkc 

That vve arctnadeofftufFe, fo and dull. 

That we can let our Beard be fl^ookc with danger. 

And thinkc itpaftime. You fhortiy flaall heare more, 

I loifd your Father, and. we lone our Sclfe, 

And that I hope will teach you ro imagine—— 

Enter a c JAUfftngcr. 

How now? What Ncwes? 

Mef Letters my Lord from Hamlet* Thi s to your 
Maicfty: this to the Queene. 

King* From Hamlet ? Who brought them A 
CMef Saylors my Lord they fay, I fa w them not * 
They were giuen tneby Claudio y he receiu'd them* 

Ksng* Lames you fhall hearethem t 
Lcauc rs, Extt Meffmqer 

High and Mighty > you foal/ know / am fit naked w ymr 
Kingdom** To morrow fhall I begge ham tp fee ymr Kingly 
Eyes* when I fhall (firff askingymr Pardon thiremiof re¬ 
count th'Occafons of my fodaim. t md more firange return*. 

I-undet. 

What fhotild thssmeanc? Are all the reft come backc ? 

Or is it fome abufe? Or no fuch thing ? 

Laer* Know you the hand ? 

Kin* 'YmHamhts Charafter’, naked andin uPoFL 
feript here he fayes alone: Can you aduife me f 
Laer* Fm loft in it my Lord* but let him come^ 

It warmes the very fickneffe in my hearty 
Thatl fhall iiuc and tell him to his teeth; 

Thus diddeft thou* 

Kin, If it be fo Laertes how ihould it be fo: 

How otherwife will you be rul’d by me? 

Laer* If fo you 7 ! not o’rcrulcme to a peace. 

Kin, Tothineownepcace; if he benowreturn'd^ 

As checking at his Voyage ? and that he meanes 
No more to vndertakc it; I will workc him 
To an cxployrnowiripe in my Device, 

Vnder the which he fhall not choofe but fall; 

And far his death no winde of bUmefball breathy 
But eueiT his Mother fhall vneharge thepraftice. 

And call it accident: ,Some two Monthes hence 
Here was a Gentleman of Normandy, 

Fue feenemy felfe-and feru’d agsinft fhcFrench, 

And they ran wellonHorlcbacke; but this Gallant 

Had 


William Shakespeare Comedies , Histories , & Tragedies London, 1623 OctclYO view 396 0/462 


KESPEARE LIBRARY 



































































































zy6 


The Tragedie of.Hamlet . 


Hsv witchcraft in’t; he grew into his Se3t, 

And to fucli wondrous doing brought his Hcrfc, 

Ai had he becneencorps’tand demy-Natur’d 
With the braue Beaft,fo fartc he pail my thought* 

That I in forgery offhapes and trickcs, 
Comefliortofwhathedid- , 

Laer, A Norman was't ? 

Kin. A Norman. 

Lasr. Vpon my life Lumouttd. 

Kin, The very fame. 

Laer , I know him wcll.he is the Brooch indeed* 

And lemme of all ouv Nation. 

Kin, Hce mad confeffion ofyou. 

And gatie you fuch a Mafterly report,, 

For Art and cxerrifc in your defence; 

And for your Rapier melt efpeciallj. 

That he cryed our,t'would be a fight indeed* 
tf one could match you Sir.This report of his 
Did Hamlet fo envenom with his Enuy, 

That he could nothing doe but wifb andbegge, 

Your fodatne commit)g ore to play with him; 

Now out ofthn. 

Laer, Why out of this, my Lord ? 

Kin Laertes was your Father deare to you? 

Or are you like the painting of a forrow, 

A face without a heart ? 

Laeu Why askc you this? 

Kin. Not that I thinke you did not loue your Father, 
But that I know Loue « begun by Time; 

And chat 1 fee in paffages of proofe. 

Time qualifies the fparkc and fire of it: 

Hamlet comes backe: what would you vtidercake, 

To ffcowyour felfe your Fathers fonne indeed* 

More then in words ? 

Laer. To ait his throat fell’Church. 

Kin. No place indeed fhould murder San&urizc; 
Reuenge fhould haue no bounds: but good Laertes 
Will you doe this.keepe dofe within your Chamber, 
Hamlet return'd, (hall know you are come home : 

Weei put on thofc fhall praife your excellence. 

And fet a double varnifh on the fame 

The Frenchman gaue you,bring you m fine together, 

And wager on your headache being remiffc. 

Moil generous, and free from all contriuing, 

Will notperufc theFoiles ? So that with cafe. 

Or with a little fiiuffling, you may choofc 
A S word vnbaired, and in a pafTe ofpra&iee, 

Rcqult him for your Father. 

Laer.- I will doo’t. 

And for that purpofelle annolntmy Sword; 

I bought an VudVion ofaMountebanke 
So mortail, I but dipt a knife in it. 

Where it drawss blood,no Cacaplafmc fo rare, 

CollcRed from all Simples that haue Vcrtue 
Vndcrtbc Moone,can fauethe thing from death, 

That is but fcratcht witball: Iletoochriiy point. 

With this contagion,that if I gall him {lightly, 

II maybe death. 

Kin Let’s further thinke of this. 

Weigh what conuenienrt both of time and meancs 
May fit vs to our fhapc,if this fhould faile; 

And that our drift lookc throughout bad performance, 
Twere better not afiald; therefore this Proiedl 
Should haue a backe or fecond,that might hold, 
if this fhould blaft in proofe j Soft,let me fee 
Wec’i make a folemne wager on your cotrsmings. 


Iha‘c: when in your motion you areh^^T",^- 
As make your bo wts more violent to the end ^ 
And that he cals for drinke; lie haue preaarva- 
A Challice for the nonce;whetcon but fip p j n(Y l0> 

If he by chance efcape your venom’d ftu c t b ’ 

Our purpofe may hold there ; how fweet q^ Ccn 

Enter JguytM. 

Queen, One woe doth tread vpou another. j, , 
Sofafi they’l follow: your Sifter’s drown'd l ***’ 
Laer. Drown’d 1 Owhere? ****&. 

-fig* Th '«i»Willow grows,aflantaBroot? 
That ihewes his bore leaucs m the glafii c fl rfa he » 
There with fantaftickc Garlands did fhe come” 1 * 5 

OfCrow-flowerSjNettleSjDayfieSjand W , 

That liberall Shephcartl* giue a groffer na^e- ' P 
But our cold Maids doe Dead Mens fingers /«ii ,l 
T here on ihependantboughesRcr Coronet weed 

Clambring to hang; an enuious fliuer broke ^ 
When downc the weedy Trophies.and her felfe 
Fell in the weeping Brooke, her doatheifpr^wid. 

And Mermaid-like,a while they bore her vp '* 

Which time fhe chatmtcd fnatches of old times 
As one incapable of her ownediflreffe 
Or like a creatine Natiue,andindued * 

Vnto chat Element: but long it could not fc e 
Till that her garments, heauy with her drink/ 

Pul’d thepoore wretch from her melodious buy 
To muddy dcnih> 13 

Lasr. Ala* then, is flhe drown'd? 

Queen. Drown’d, drown’d. 

Laer. Too mu ch of w ater ha ft thou poore Ophelia 

And therefore I forbid my teares* but yet ‘ 

It is our cricke. Nature her cuttome holds, 

Lee ftiame fay what it will; when thefe are gone 
The woman will be out: Adue my lord. 

I bane a fpeech of fire, that faine would blaze, 

But that this folly doubts it. Exit , 

Kin. Let’s follow, Gertrude; 

How much I had to doc to calnte hi* rage? 

Now fearel this will giucit ftartagainej 


Therefore let’s follow. 


Enetmt. 


Enter two Cimms. 

Clown. Is flic to bee buried in Chriftianbiiriall, that 
wilfully feckes her owne faluation ? 

Other. I tell thee file is,and therefore make her Graue 
ftraight. the Crowner hath fate on her, andfindi it Clin- 
flian burial!. 

Clo . Ho w can that be, vnlefle flic drowned hcrfelfe in 
her ownc defence^ 

Other. Why ! tis found fo. 

CL. It muft be Sc offendendo, it cannot bee elfe : l° r 
heerc 1 its the poi nt j I f] drowne my felfe wittingly) it Jt ' 
guess an A&i and an Adi hath three branches. It-lt an 
Afl to doc and toperformej argali fiicdrown’d hetlelfc 
wittingly. 

Other. Nay buc heare you Goodman Dcluer. 

Clown. Giue me leaue; heerc lies the water; good: 
heeteBandstheman;good: Jf themangoe toLhiswa* 
ter and drowne bimfele; it is will he nili he, he 
matke you that? But if the water come to him S£ drosvnc 
him; hcedrowncs nothimfelfc. Argali, heethat is not 
guilty of his owne death,fhortens cot his o wne life- 

Other. Bui i* this law? 

Ch. I marry is’i, Crowners Quefl Law. 


Otha 



"other. Will you ha the truth on’t; if this bad not 
a Gentlewoman, fhee fhould haue beene buried 

bC *ofChriftian Burial!.. . . 

■. Why there thou fay’ft. And the more pitty toat 
folke fhould haue cosmtcuance in this world to 

euen Chrifti 


Cl». 


S * nC Q, hang thelnitiliiw.moie then their euen Chnltt- 
dC ° Gome,my Spade; there is no ancient Genfiemen, 
^'Gardiners,Ditchers and Graiic-mikcr:; they ho.u vp 
Aim* Frotclhon. 

Other. Was he a Gentleman ? 

Clo. He.was the fi; ft that euet bore Armes, 

Other. Why lie had none. 

Clo. What,at’c a Heat he; j? liow doft thou vnder- 
(liiid the Scripture? the Scripture Lyes Adam dig’d; 
((juldheedtgge without At met ’ lie put another quu- 
jl, on totheepft-hou an river cil me not to the purpoie,con : 
fdfethy felih-- 

Other. Go too. 

Clo. What is he that builds ftronger then c.ther the 
u,fon, the Shipwright, or the Carpenter ? 

Other. TheGallowes make r ; tor that Ft amt outlines a 
[houfand Tenants, 

Ch. I like thy. wit well in good faith, the Gal.owes 
Joes well; but how does it well ? it does w-’i to ihofe 
that doe ill: now, thott doft ill to fay the Oallowcs is 
built ftronger then the Church : Argali, th 
may doc well to thee. Too’t againe, Come* 

Other. Who builds ftronger then a Mafon, 
might) 01 a Carpenter ? 

Clo. I, tell me that,and vnyoakc. 

Other. Marry,now f can tell. 

Clo. Too’t. ‘ 

Other. MafTe,! cannot tell. 


Gallowcs 


Ship- 


Enter Hamlet and Horatio a fivrrs cff. 

Clo. Cudgell thy brainesno more about it; for your 
dull Afle will not mend his pace with bearing; and when 
you arc ask’tthis qu'-ftion next,fay a Grauc-maker: the 
bloufes that he makes,lafts till Doomefday; go, get thee 
to fetch me a ftoupc ef Liquor. 

Sings. 

In youth when / did loue .did lotse^ 
me thought tt. was very {mete : 

To contract O the time for a my btboue, 

O me thought there was nothing meets. 

Ham. Ha’s this fellow no feeling of his bufinrife^that 
lie rings at Grauc-making ? 

IIor. CuRome hath made it in him a property of ea- 
fiutiTe. 

Ham. Tisce’n fo; the hand ofllttlelmployment hath 
the dai ntter fenfe. 

Clowns Sms. 

y o 

Tut Age with his ftmling jfcpf 
hath caught me m his chitch ; 

i£nd hath jh/pped me ini A the L 4 xd s 
as if / httd nsmr bseneftsch. 

Ham* Thar. Scull had atc-D^uc mit, mA could finq 
once; how the knaue iov\k$ k to th’ growndj as if it 
were CaJnct Jaw-bone, that did the firft murthcr: It 
might be clic Pa:cof a Politician which this Afle oVc Of- 
5 ces:one thu could circumucntGod, might it nox ? 

Hor* It migh^ my Lard, 

H&m. Or of a Courcier^v^hidi could fay,Good Mor¬ 
row fweet Lord : how doll thou, good Lord ? this 
might be rrry Lord fuch 3 one,ihat prais’d tr y Lord fuch 
a ones HorfVjwhen he nieant to begge it} ndglk it not ? 


Th e Tragedie oJdHamkk _ 2 7 7 

\ Her. I, my Lord. 

Ham. Why ee*n fo: and now my Lady Wormcs, 
Chapleffe, and knockt about the Maz-ard with a Sextons 
Spade; hcere’s fine fi.eue! utiori, if wee had rhe tricke to 
fee’t. Did thefe bones cofi no more the breeding, hut 
to pby at Loggers +r.h ’em * mine ake to tbinltc 
on 3 c* 

C !OW re efrigs ^ 

A Pitkhaxe md fi Spade,a SpAe * 
for and a fhrweding -Sheet e: 

O a Ptt of Oay fbr to bt made $ 
for fitch 41 Gutfl is meet a. 

ffdm* TheiVs another : why might net that bcc the 
Scull of of a Law yet? whciebehis Q^iiddits iiovy? hh 
Qiullets? hkCafes? hrs Tcnures^ndhis7rickr? why 

doc T s hft^ffer-this rode knauehojey to knocke him about 
[he Sconce with ^ diny Shouell, and will not tell himof 
bis Action ofBartcry ? bum. This IdlowEnighc bc inV 
time a great buyer of Land, with his ScatutesJiisReCog" 
nizaneeSibii Fioes^his double Vouchcrs.his Retooerics; 
Js this the flue of his Finland the fecouery ; offiis 
ueriess co haue his fine Pate full of fine Dirt? will hii- 
Vouchers vouch him no more of his pni'cha Je$> and doa- 
bleoncsrooj then the length snd breadth of a paireof 
Indeimtres ? the very Cotiueyarsces oT bis Lwill 
hardly lycin this Boxej and muft ihc Inhetiror bimftfte 
haue no more? ha? 

Hor* Not a ioc more.my Lord,, 

Ham* not Parchment made of Shcep-sklnne? ? 

H&r* I my Lord,and of Ca;uc-skinnes too- 
Item. They are Sheepc and Calucs that feck out a(fu- 
ranee in that* I will fpeake to this fellow* vt hofe Graue's 
this Sir ? 

Clo. Mine Sir: 

O a Pit cf Clay for to be 
for fitch a Gueft is mecie . 

Tteim* I thinke it be thine indeerfffor thou lieft inT* 

Clo* You lye out orfcSir^and therefore it is not yours: 
for my parr,! doe not lye in'tj and yet iris mine. . 

Ham* ThoudnSdyein'Cj to be hfrand fay Yr$ thine ; 
S tis for the dead* not for the quicke, therefore thou 
lyeft, 

Che, TisaquickclyeSir, ^twiUaway agamefiomtnc 
to you# 

Ham* What man doft thou digge it for f 
C/ti, For no man Sir. 

Ham. Whatwpman then? 

Clo. For none neither. 

Ham, Who is to be buried inV.? 

Clo * One ihat was a woman Sir ^ but reft her Soule^ 
flier s dead. 

Ham, Hovvabfoluce the knaue is? wee muft fpeake 
by the Garde, or equiuocatioa will Yndocvs : by the 
Lord Homte t thefe three yea res I haue taken note of it, 
the Age is gro wne fo picked, that the Coe of the Pefant 
comes fo neere the heelea of our Courtier, bcc gslkhis*' 


Kibe, How long haft thou been aGrauc-maker? 

Ch, Ql all t ne da yes PtlVyeare, I came too ? £ rhatd^y 
that our laft King Hamlet oVccam eFortt&fofis* 

Heim, How long is that fince? 

Clo, Cannot you tell that? euery foolecan ceil that: 
It was the very day, that young Hamlet was borne ? hce 
that was mad ,atid fate into England. 

Ham* I many, why was he fent into England ? 

Clo t Why^becaufehewasfPad; hee Ibdl recouer his 
wits there; or if he do not, it's no great matter there. 

Hd?n. 
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The Tragedte of.Hamlet . 


1 


Afkw. Wliy ? 

Q°‘ ’Twillnot beftene in him,there the men are as 
mad as he. 

Ham. How came he road? 

Clo. Vety iTangdy they fay. 

Hum. How lliangely ?. 

Clo, Faith eene with loofing his wits, 

Ha m, Vpon what ground ? 

Clo. Why h?erc in Dcnmarkeil haue bin fixeteene 
heera,man and Boy thirty yeares. 

thm. How long wiU a man lier*ith > earch ere he rot? 
Ch . Ifai.thftfhe he not rotter, before he die(as we bane 
many pocky Coarfes now adaie;, that will fcarcehold 
thahyingin)hewiilhfi you fomt tight y care, or nine 
yes-‘.c, ,A Tanner will lait you nine year c. 

Ham, Why he,more then another ?' 

Clo. Why fir, hi« hide Is To un’d with bis Trade, that 
he will krepe otic water a great while. And your water, 
is afore Decaycr ofyourhorfondcad body.Heresabcnll 
Gowtthis Sol.haslams'.in the earth three & twenty years. 
Iiam. Whofc was it ? 

Clo, h whore fon mad Fellow cs it was; 

Whofe doeyou thinke it was? 

Ham, Nay # Iknow not. 

Clo. A peftlence on him for a mad Rogue, a pou’rd a 
Flaggon ofRenifh onmy head once. This fame Scull 
.5ir,thisfameSctiiifir,was Toricks Scull .theKings Icfler, 
Has j. Tilts? 

Clo- E’ene that. 

Ham. Let me fee. Alas poore Tonsil knew him Ho~ 
ratio,", fallow ofinnnite fell; ofmoii excellent fancy, he 
ha,h borne trie on his backca thoufand rimes .• And how 
abhorred my Imagination is,my gorge rifes at it Hcere 
hung thr-fe lip ps ( time 3 haue kill T know not how oft. 
Where he your iihes now ? Your Gambab f Your 
Songs? Your fi.ifhsj of Merriment that were went to 
fee the Tabic on a RorerNoonenow to mock your own 
leasing ? Quite chopfalhe ? Now get you to my Ladies 
Chamber,and tell herje: her paint an inch thicke, to this 
fatiourftie muft come. Make her laugh at that: pry- 
thec Horatio tell tnc one thing. 

IIor. What’s that my Lord ? 

Ham. Doft thou thinke Alexander lookt o’ebis fa- 
fhion i’th’ earth i 

Her. E’enefo. 

Ham, And fmelt fo ? Pub, 

Hot. E'enefo,my Lord. 

Ham. To what bafe vfes we may retunie Horatio, 
Why may not Imagination trace the Noble duft of A. 
lexander, tiii he find it Sopping a bung hole. 

Hor. ’Twere to confider; to curioufly to confider lb. 

Hast, No faith,rot aiot. But to follow himthether 
with mctdeiUc enough, & iikslidiood to lead it; as thus, 
Alexander died : Alexander was buried: Alexander re¬ 
turned! into dull; the dull is earth; of earth wc make 
Lome,and why of that Lome (whereto be wai conuer- 
terl j might they not (Jppp a ikere-barrell? 

Irnpci'isll Cafarjdinl and :tim’d to clay. 

Might flop a hole to kccpethewinJeaway. 

Oh,chat that earth,which kept the world in awe, 

Should natch a Wall,t’expe!l the winters flaw. 

But foft,biiL fofr, afidcj heere comes the King. 

Inter King, Queens , A atrtesywda Coffin, 
with Lords attendant . 

The Queens,the Courtiers. Who is that they follow. 


And with fuch maimed rites ? This rWf L— 

The Coarfe they follow, did with difpei*'?* 11 * 
Fore clo it ownc life; 'twws fomc Eftate,~ 

Couch wca whi!e,and mark. 

Lair. What Cerimony clfe? 

Ham. That is Lamesys veryNobJcvm.fi , 
Lair, What Cerimony clfe? ^ Ut ' 1: Mari t) 
Priefl. Her Obloquies haue bin asf are ; n i 
As we haue warraivtis,hcr death was donUr 
And but chat great Command^’re-lwaj,.!' 

She fliould in ground vnfanaified hautlorli' 01 ^ 
Till the laft Trumpet. For charitable prai J 9 d ’ 
Shardes,Flints, and Peebles,fhonld *,5 t hr ' 

Yec hcere (he is allowed her Virgin Rfees ° Wne0R W, 
Her Maiden fircwments,andthebrjnoi t i'1 
Of Bell and liuriail, "Vnfibome 

Lair. Muft there no ir.orebedonc? 

Priefl. No more be done; 1 
Wefhould frophane the feruice ofche d e3( 3 
To fing fage ■%/#?«>*,and fuch refl to her * 

As to peace-parred Soolcs. 

Lair. Lay her i’th" catch. 

And from her fairs and vnpolluted fi e f n 
May Violetsfpting. I tell thee(churlHhP;; ffl \ 

A Mmiftring Angell IbsHmySiflerbe ^ 
When thou lieft howling? ' 

Ham, What,the lai re Ophelia } 
ffnewt. Sweets,to the fwcet tarewel!, 

I hop'd thou fhould'fl haue bin my Hamits wife • 

I thought thy Bride bed to haue dccktffweetMai^ 
And not 1’haue Brew d thy Gratio. J 

Lair. Oh terrible woer, 

Fall ten times trebbie..on that curfen head 
Whole wicked deed,thy enoftlngcniousfeiKc 
Dcpriu'd thee of Hold off the earth a while 
Till 1 haue caught her once more in mine armes 1 

Leaps in thegnat. 

Now pile your duftvpon the quicke.and dead, 

Till of this flat a Moun tame you haue made 
To o’re top old Peltonpt the skytlh bead 
Of blew Olympus, 

Ham. What it he,whofe gtiefes 
Beares filch an Emphafis ? whofe phafe of Sorrow 
Coniure the wandrmg Starres^rind makes them flmd 
Like wondcr-woundetj hearers f This is J, 

Hamlet the Dane. 

Laer. The deuill take thy fcule. 

Ham, Thou p 1-3iYl not wel 
I prythee cake thy fingers from tny throat; 

Sir though I am not Spleenatiue,and;afh, 

Yet haue I fomeching in me dangerous, 

W hich let thy wiftndTe fearc. Away thy hand. 

A 7 rfg. Pluck them afunder. 

Qtt^ Hamlet ) Haml«t. 

Gen. Good my Lord be qtliet. 

Ham. Why I will fight with him vppon thii Th'irtti 
Vntill my eiclids will no longer wag. 

Oh my Sonne, what Tbeams i 
Ham, I lou'd Ophelia ; fortie thoufand Btolhtit 
Could norfwith all there quaiuitic of Lone) 

Make vp my fumme. What wilt thou do for her? 
King. Oh he is mad Laertes , 

Qtt, For loue ofGodforbcare him. 

Ham, Come Hiowrocwhat thou’kdoe. 

Won'tweepe i Woo’t fight? Woo’t tearethyfelfi? 
Woo’t drinke vp £JiU } c&tz a Crocodile ? 


He 
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fjsdoo'c, Doft thou come heere to whine; 
pooutfaceme with leaping in her Grauc? 
geburied quicke with her,and fo will I. 

^nd jfthoti prate of Mountaines; let them throw 
Millions of Akers on vs; till our ground 
judging his pace again!? the burning Zone, 

\lske Ojft like a wart, N3y,and thoui't mouth, 
jjjraiicas well as thou. 

Hitt. This is meere Madnefle: 

^nd th us awhile the fit will workeon him: 

\noo as patient as the female Done, 
yyben chat her golden Cuplet aredifclos'd; 
pjjfilence will fit drooping. 

Ham. Heareyou Sir: 

\Vhat is the rcafon that you vfc me thus ? 

[loud’ yon eoer;bur it is no matter: 

In Hercules himfelfe doe what he may, 

The Cat will Mew,and Dogge will haue his day. 

Kin- 1 pray you good Horatio wait vpon him, 
Strengthen you patience in our laft nights fpeech, 

Wee’i put the matter to the prefentpulb : 

Good Gertrude (cc fome watch oner your Sonne, 
ThisGraue fhall haue a lining Monument: 

Anhou« of quiet [bortly fhall we fee; 

Till therein patience our proceeding be. Exeunt, 

Enter Hamlet and Horatio. 

Ham. So much foe this Sir; now let me fee the other, 
You doe remember all theCircumftance. 

Her- Remember it my Lord? 

Ham. Strain my heart there was a linde of fighting. 
That would not let me lleepe; nic thought I lay 
Wotfe then the nuitincs in the Bilboes, rafhlv, 

(And praifc be rafiincfic for it) Jet vs know, 
Oucindifcrctjon fcffictimes ferues vs well. 

When our deare plots do paulcjand that fiiould ter,ch v s, 
There’s a DUiinity that fk3pcs our ends. 

Rough-hew them how wc will. 

Her. That is moll ccrtamc. 

Ham. Vp from my Cabin 
My fea-gewne ftarftabout mein the darke ? 

Grop’d I tofinde out them; had my defire. 

Finger’d their Packet,and in fine, withdrew 
Tomincowncroomcagainc, making fo bold, 

(Myfeares forgetting manners) to vnfeale 
Their grand Commiffion, where I found Horatio f 
Oliroyall kn 3 uery; An exa£tcommand, 

Larded with many feucrall forts of reafon; 

ImportingDcnmarkshealth,and Ertglands too, 

With hoojfucli Bugges and Goblins in my life; 

That on the fupeiuizc no leaftirc bated, 

No not to flay the grinding ofche Axe, 

My head fiioud be firuck off, 

Hor. Iftpofliblc? 

Ham. Here’s the Commiffion, read it at more ley fore: 
hit wilt thou hearc me how I did proceed? 

, Her, I befeechyou. 

Ham. Being thus benetted round with Villainci, 

Ere] could make a Prologue to my braincs, 
f hey had begun tlie'PIay, I fate me downe, 

Deuis’d a new Commiffion, wrote it faire, 

I once did hold jtasourStatifts doe, 
ft bafenelfe to write faire j and laboured much 
How to forget that learning : bat Sir now. 

It did me Yeomans feruice : wilt thou know 
Tne cffe£ls of what 1 wrote? 


Hor. I, good nay Lord. 

Ham. An earneft Conjuration from the King, 

As England was his faithfull Tributary, 

As loue betweenet hennas the Palme mould flourifis. 

As Peace fliould ftill her wheaten Garland wearc, 

And ftand a Comma ’cwcenc their amities, 

And many fuch like Affis of g«at charge. 

That on the view and know of theft Contents, 

Without debatemciu further,more or Jclfe, 

He fbould the bearers put to jodaine death. 

Not fhriuing time allowed. 

Hor. H 0 w was t his fea 1 ’d ? 

Ham. Why,euen in that was Hcauen ordinate* 

I had my fathers Signet in my Ptirfe, 

Which was the Model! of that Datiifli Seale : 

Folded the Writ vp in forme of the other, 

Subferib d it, gau’t th'impreffion, plac’t it iafely. 

The changeling nener knowne : Now, the next day 
Was our Sea Fight,and what to this was fement. 

Thou know'll: already, 

Hor. So Gnildenflerne and Rof.ncrance , go too’c. 

Ham, Why man,they did make loue to this imployment 
They are nor neere my Conftiencc; their debate 
Doth by their ownc infimmion grow : 

’Tis dangerous,when the bafer nature comes 
Betwecne thepaffcjand fell incettfed points 
Of mighty oppofites. 

Hor. Why,what a King is this ? 

Ham. Does it not, thinkfl thee, (land me now vpon ft 
He that hath kil’dmy King, and whor’d tny Mother, 

Pope in betweene th’eledlion and my hopes, 

Throwne out his Angle for ir.y proper life, 

And with fitch coozenage; is’t not perfect confidence, 

To quit him with this arrae? And is'tnot to be damn’d 
To let this Canker ofour nature come 
I11 further euill. 

Her. 11 muft be fisortly knowne to him from England 
What Is the iffue of the bufineflethere. 

Ham. It will be lhorr. 

The interim's mine,and a mans life’s no more 
Then to fay one: but I am very forty good Horatio, 

Thstio Laertes I forgotniylcife; 

For by the image of my Canlftlfoc 

The Portraiture of his; lie count his fauotirs: 

But fare the braueryof his gride did put me 
Into a Towring paffion, 

Hor. Peace, who comes heere? 

. f Lnttr young Ofricke. (marke, 

OJr. Ycur Lordfhip is right welcome back to Den- 
Ham, 1 humbly thank you Sir 5 dofi know this waterflie? 
Hor. No my good Lord, 

Ham. Thy flare is the more gracious; for ’tis a vice to 
know him: he hath much Land, and fertile; let a Beaft 
bcLordofBcsfts, and his Crib (hall fland at the Kmgs 
Mefle; ’tis 3 Chowgh; but as Ifawfpacious in the pof- 
ft/fioii of dirt. r 

OJr. Sweet Lord, if your friendfiiip were atleyfure, 

I Ihouid impart a thing to you from bis Maiefty. 

Ham. I will rcceiue it with all diligence of fpiritjput 
your lionet to his right vfefcis for the head, 

OJr, I thanke your Lordfliip,’tis very hot. 

Ham, No,belceue mce'tis very cold, the wlndc is 
Northerly, 

Ofr. It is indifferent cold my Lord indeed. 

Ham. Mec thinkes it is very foul try, and hot for my 
Complexion. J 

______ _ Ofricke 
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The TragedieofHamlet •, 


Ofr , Exceedingly,my Lord;ic isircry fculcry } as’rwere 
1 cannot tell haw; but my Lord^his Maiefty bad me fig- 
nifie zo you, that he ha’s kid n great wager on your head: 
Sir* this is the matter. 

Ham. I bdecdi you remember, 

Ofr * Naj^in good faith, for mine cafe in good faith : 
Sir^ymi are not ignorant of what excellence Laertss is at 
his weapon* 

Ham. What^shis weapon? 

Ofr. Rapier and dagger. 

Ham. That's two or his weapons; hm well. 

Oyr,The fix King ha’s wag'd mthhimfixBarbary Hor- 
fes* ag^inft the which lie impon’d as I take it., fixc French 
Rapiers and Poniards , with their affignes, as Girdle, 
Hangers or lb; three of the Carriages inkith are very 
dear t to fancy* very refponfiue ro the hilts, fiioft delicate 
carnages, and ofyery liberal! conceit. 

Bam, what call y au the Carriages ? 

Ofr , The Carriages Sir, are the hangers# 

Ham* The p hr ale would bee more Germaine to the 
matter: If we could carry Cannon by our fid es; i would 
it might be Hangers till then; but on fixe Barbary Hor- 
firs agairaft fixe French Swords: their A jfignes. and three 

u. 5 

liberal! conceited Carriages, that's the French but a- 
gainft the Daififh; why is this impon’d as you call it? 

Ofr. The King Sir^hath laid that in a dozen paffes bc- 
tweene you and him, bee {hall not exceed you three hits; 
He hath one tweliii* for mme ? and iliac would come to 
itnediatetryall, if your Lordfnip would youchfafo the 
1V Anfwtre, 

Heim, How if I anfwcre no ? 

Of - Imeancmy Lord, the opposition of your perfon 
in tryall. 

Ham. Sirs T will watfeehe^re in the Hall; If it pletfe 
hisMakfiie, J tis the breathing-time ofday widvoie; let 
the Foytcr bee brought, the Geotlerhan willing, and the 
King hold hispurpofc; Iwi;I win for him if 1 can: if 
not: He gains nothing but my {name, and the oil debits. 

Of. Shalll rede!iucr you ec'n fo? 

Ham. To this effe£FSft f after what fiounfh your na¬ 
ture wiih 

Ofr. I eopimend my duty to your Lordfhip* 

Ham. Yours* yours; hee does well to commend it 
himfdfe, ihfjtg are no tongues clfc for'?: tongue, 

H#r. This Lapwing runs away with the fhdl on his 
head. 

Bam. He did Compile with his Di;gge before bee 
fuck 3 1 it: thus had he and mine more of the fame Beany 
that I k.np;=v the.drolilc age dotes on^oniy got the tunc of 
the thiae, and outward habitcof encounter- a kindc of 
yefiy cclleftion, which carries them through & through 
the mofHond and winnowed opinions;and doe but blow 
rthem to their tryalls i the Bubbles are cut. 

Hot . Ybn will lofo thh y^ge^my Lord. 

. Ham. 1 d;?cnot thinke lb ? fineehe went in to France, 

I Mile fccene in corhimiali practice; I fliallwinne at the 
odd: s : bccjthou wouIdeS not thinks how all he ere ci¬ 
ts sue myh^itt: hut it is no miner* 

11 or , May, good my Lord. 

Ham. It is but foolery ; but k is fuch a kinde of 
gain-giuing as would perhaps trouble a woman. 

Her* If y6ur mimic dUltkc-any thing,obey.J will fore- 
fiall their repairs hither, and fay you are not fit. 

Ham. Net a whit, we defie Augury; there s a fpeckll 
Prouidencc in the fall of a fp arrow. If it be now/ris not 
rocome: if k bee not to come, it will bee now : if it 


be not now; yet it will comcjthe reading itaijy--. 
manha’s ought of what he) eaues. WhatU’. . )ltJre no 

times? sc to! cat] C b ei 

Enter King, gucene, Laertes and Lords, with 0 ,l 
dants with Foyle s, and Gauntlets a 'r.u 

FlagOnsofm»avnit. ^ 

Kin. Come fJrfiw/«,cornc 3 and take this hand f 
Ham. Giue me your pardon SirJ’oe doneve^ 1 ?^' 
Bt.it pardon’t as you 3reaGendetnau, y WfC|) gj 

This prefence knovres, 

And you rnuft needs hatie heard howlammjpifl^ 

With forediftrs&ion ? What I hauedonc 1 

That might your nature honour-, and exception 
Roughly awake, I hterc proclaim® was madnefh - 
Was t ffaw/er wrong’d Lames ? Ncucr Hamlet " J 
If Ham la from himfdfe be tanc away: 

A nd when he's not hjmfelfe,do^wrong Lames 
Then Hamlet docs it not, Hamlet denies tt: * 

Who does it then? His MadneflTc ? ]f J t be fo 
Hamkt is of the Fa^ion that is wrong'd, * 

His tnidnefie is poore Hamlets Enemy, 

Sir, in this Audience, 

La my difclaimittg from a purpos’d euill 
Free me Id fivrrc in your moll generous rhougks 
That 1 hauc fliot mine Arrow ohfc thehoufe ? 

And hurt my Mother, 

Laer. I am fatisfied in Nature, 

Whofc mo due in this cafe fhould fiirremcmoft 
To my Rcuengc, But hi my termesefHonor 
I flnrtd aloofc, and will no rcconciJcnicni:, 

Till by fome cider Matters of knowne Honor, 

I heme a voyce, and prefident of peace L 
To keeps my name vngorgM. But cdl that (ime, 

Idorcceiueyour offefti loueliktjoue. 

And wil not wrong it* 

Ham. I do embrace it freely* 

And will this Brothers wager frankcly play. 

Giue vs the Foyles: Come on, 

Laer. Come one fbr a\c, 

ILrm. I|e be yom foiie Z^rtojn mine ignorance, 
Your Skill fhfils like a Siarre fth’darkeft night, 

Slidec fiery off indeede* 

Laer* You moebeme Sir* 

Ham. No by this hand. 

King- Giue them the Foylcs yongOficke^ 

Coufca ffamieSt you know the wager. 

Ham< Vetic well my Lord, 

Your Grace hath hide the oddf.s a’th’wcakcr fide. 

King, I do not fearc it, 

I hatie 1'cene you both: 

But fince be is bcttcr’d^we hauethereforeoddes* 

Lwr. This is too heauy. 

Let me fee another* 

Ham. This likes me well, 

Thcfe Foyles haue all a length. Trepan to fkf* 

Ofickg. I my good Lord* 

King* Set me theStopcsof vvincvpon that Tabic: 

If Hamlet giue the fiifij or fecond hit. 

Or quit in anfwcrofthe third exchange* 

Let alt the Battlements their Ordinance fire, 

The King Thai drtnke to Hamlets better breath. 

And in the Cup an vnion dial he throw 
Richer then that,which fotsre fucccfEue Kings 
InDenmarke* Crowne haue worne, 

Giue 
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Sltni&t Cups, 

ild let the Kettle to the Trumpets fpeake, 

J Trumpet to the Cannoneer without, 
i| Cannons to the Heauens, the Hcauen to E arth, 

V t he King drinkes to Hamlet. Come, b egin, 

Joj you the lodges beaiea wary eye, 

' fan. Come on fir. 

1 U(r . Come on fir. They fly. 

fjam. One. 

Jjatr. No. 

IUrn. Judgement. 

Ofr. A hit, a very paJpablehir. 

Iter. Well: againe. 
j zing. Stay, giue me drink*. 
famkt, this Pearle is thine, 

Here's to thy health. Giue hitn the cup, 

lytsmpets found, andfootgoes olt- 

tfm, Ileplay this bout fitft, fee by 3-while. 

Cotne: Another hit; what fay yea ? 
liter, A touch, a touch, Ido confeiTe. 

Xing. Our Sonne thall win. 

%, He’s fnt.and fcant of breath. 
g«r?s a N-ipkifij rub thy browes. 

The Queene Carowfes to thy fortune, Hamlet, 
fftff). Good Madam. 
ging. Gertrude , do cot tirinke. 

Q# m I will my Lord; 
iptapyou pardon me. 

gjvg. It is the poy fon’d Cup, it is too late* 

Hum. Id are not drinke yet Madam, 

, and by. 

Oa, Come, let me wipe city face. 

Iter, My Lord, lie hit him now. 

King. Idonotihmke’t, 

lair. And yet ’tis alnaoft ’gainfl my confcitnce,. 

Flam. Coroc.for the third. 

Utncs, you but dally, 

I pray you paffe with your beft violence, 
lam afteafd you make a wanton oftne. 

Fucr. Say you fo ? Come on. Fly* 

Ojr. Nothing neither way. 
laer. Haueatyounow. 

In [raffling they change Rapers. 

King. Part them, they are.incens’d. 

Ham. Nay come, againc. 

Ofr . Looke to the Queene there hoa. 

Her, They bleed on both tides. How lt’t my Lord ? 
Ofr. How is’i Laertes ? 

Laer. Why as a Wcodcocke 
To mine Sprind ge, Ofricki , 
im iuftly kill’d with mine owne Treacherie. 

Ham. How does the Qwecne? 

King. She founds to fee them faieede. 
f$u, No,no, the drinke, the drinke. 

Ob my deere Hamlet, the drinke, the drinke, 

I atn poyfon'd. 

Ham. Oh Viltany J How? Let the d core be lock'd. 
Treaeherie, feeke it out. 

Laer. It isheere Hamlet. 

Camlet , thou arc flaine, 

No Medicine in the world can do thee good. 

In thee, there is not halfe an houre of life; 

The Treacherous Inftnimcnt is in thy hand, 

Vsibated and envenom’d: the foulc pra£tifc! 

Hath turn'd it felfe on me. Loc, hcere I lye, 

Ncuer to tife againe; Thy Mothers poyfon’d: 


I can no more, the King, the King’s too blame. 

Ham. The point envenom’d too. 

Then veiiome to thy worke. 

Ham the King. 

AIL Treafon,Treafon. 

Kmg. O yet defend me Friends,! am but hurt. 

Ham. Hecrc thou incefluous, murdrous. 

Damned Dane, 

Drinke off this Potion: Is thy Vnion heerc ? 

Follow my Mother. King Hjes . 

Laer. He is iuftly feru’d. 

It is a poyfon temp’red by himfelfe t 
Exchange forgiuenefle with me. Noble Hamlet ; 

Mine and my Fathers death come not vpon thee. 

Nor thine on me. Dyes. 

Ham- H eatien make thee free ofit, I follow thee. 

I am dead Horatio, wretched Queene adicw. 

You tiiat looke paie, and tremble at this chance* 

That are but Mutes or audience to this afte : 

Had I but time fas this fell Sergeant death 
Is ftrick’d in his ArreftJ oh I could tell you. 

But let it be: Horatio, I am dead, 

Thou liu’ft,report me and my caufes right 
To the vnfatisfied. 

Hor, Neuerbeieeue it. 

I am more an Antike Roman then a Dane: 

Hccre's yet fome Liquor left. 

Ham. As th’art a man. giue me the Cup. 

Let go,by Heauen lie haue’e. 

Oh good Horatio , what a wounded name, 

(Things Handing thus vnknownc) lhal! Hue behind me. 
jfthou did’fi eucr hold mein thy heart, 

Abfentthee from fell citie awhile, 

And in this harlh world draw thy breath in paine, 
TotcllmyStoric. 

71 larch afarre off, avd ftiout within. 
What warlike noy fe is this ? 

Enter Ofrieke. 

Ofr. Yongfc , r , ti«^w ( withconqucftcomefr6 Poland 
To ch'Ainbalfadors of England giues rhis warlike vuJly. 

Ham. OI dye Horatio: 

The potent poy (on quite ore-crowes my fptrit, 

I cannot line to heare theNcwcs from England, 1 
But I dopropheficih'eieiHon lights 
On Fertinbrat , he ha’s my dying voyee. 

So tell him with the occurrcnrs more and lefic. 

Which haiie folicited. The reft is fileuce. OjO^o,©. Dyes 
Hera. Now cracke a Noble bearr; 

Goodnight fweet Prince, 

And flights of Angels hng thee to thy reflj 
Why do’s the Drumme come hither ? 

Enter Fortinbrai and Vnglifh Ambaffaderytith ^Drtimme, 
Colours,and Attendants. 

Fortin. Where is this fight ? 

Hor. What is it ye would fee; 

If ought of woe, or wonder, ceafe your (catch* 

Tor. His quarry cries on hauocke. Oh proud death* 
What feafi is toward in thine eternall Cell. 

That thou fo many Princes, at a foootc. 

So bloodily had ftrooke. 

A mb. The fight is difmall. 

And our affaires from England come too late* 

Theeares are fenfelefle that fhould giue vs hearing. 

To tell him his comma nd’ment is fulfill'd, 

q q That 
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We haue this home 3 confbnt Will to publifh 
Our daughters feuerall Dowers, that future ilrifc 
May bepreuentednow.ThcPrinces. b’.Burgundy % 
Great Riuals in ouryongeft daughters lone, 

Long in our Court, haue made their amorous foiourne, 
Andheerearetofee anfwcr’d. Tell me my daughters 
(Since now we will diueft vs both of Rule, 

Intcreft of Territory, Cares ofState) 

Which of you fhall we fay doth loue vs moft. 

That we, our largeft botrotie may extend 
Where Nature doth with merit challenge, Covert!!, 

Our deleft borne, fpeake fir ft- 
fjow.Sir, Iioucyou more then word can weild 5 ’ matter, 
Deererthen eye-fight, fpace, and libertie. 

Beyond what can be v slewed, rich or rare. 

No leffe then life, with, grace, heakh.beaucy, honor : 

As much as Childs ere lou’d, or Father found, 

A lone that makes breathpoore,and fpeech vtiable^ 
Beyond all manner of fo much I loueyou. 

Cor, What fhall Cordelia 1 'pccke ? Lone,and be filenr, 
Lfcar.Ofall thefe bounds cuen from this Line,to this, 
With fhadowie Ferre ft s., 8 nd with Champains ricl/d 
With plenteous Riuers,nnd widc-skirtcd Meades 
We make thee Lady. Tothineand Alkanic rifihes 
Be tins perpetual!. Whatfayes our fecond Daughter? 
Our deer efi Regan, wife of Cornwall! 

‘R^g, I am made of that fdfomettle as my Sifter, 

And prixe roe at her worth. In roy true heart, 

1 finde fhc names my very deedc of lout: 

Ondy fhe comes too 0 .iort, that I profeffe 
My felfc an enemy to all other ioyes. 

Which the mod precious fquare of fenfe prcfefTes,- 
And iinde I am alone felicitate 1 

In your dcerc Highnefic lout. 

Cor, Then poore Cordelia, 

And yet not fo, fince I am Jute tny Iouc’s 
More ponderous i hen my tongue. 

hteer. To thee,and thine heredkaric cucrj 
Remaine this ample third ofour fairc Kingdom^, 
NoIefTcin fpacc } vaUditie, and pleafute 
Then that confer r’d on CeneriU- Now our Joy, 

Although our laft and lea ft ; to whofeyong Ious/ 

The Vines of France, and Milke of Biirgundie, 

String to he intereft. What can you fay, to draw 
A third, more opilent then your Sifters? fpcake. 

Cor, Nothing nay Lord, 

Lear. Nothing? 

q q a Cor ,} 


That Rofticrance and Guildtnftemt are dead ; 

Where lhould we haue ourthanke* ? 

Hor, Not from his month, 

Had it th’abiliric oftife to thankeyou : 

He neucr gane command’ment for their death. 

But fince fo iumpe vpon this bloodie queftion, 

You from the Polake w?.rres j and you from England 
Are bcere arriued. Giuc order that thefe bodies 
High on a flagebe placed to the view. 

And let me fpeake to th’yct vnknowing world. 
How thefe things cameabout. So fitallyou heart 
Of carnall, bloudie, and vnnaturall adls, 
Ofaccidentall judgements, cafuall {laughters 
Of death’s put on by cunning, and forc’d caufe. 
And in this vpfhot, purpofes miftooke, 

Falne on the Inuentors heads. AU this can I 
Truly deliuer. 

For. Letvshafttoheareit, 

And call the Noblcftco the Audience. 

For roe, with forrow, I embrace my Fortune, 

I haue fome Rites of memory in this Kingdomc, 


Which are ro daime, my ventage d 
Inuitemc, 

lior. Of that I fhall haue al waves canf,. , 

And from his tsouth ‘ t0 uptake, 

Whole voyce will draw on more: 

But let this fame be prdemly perform’d 
Eucn whiles mens roindes arc wilde * 

Left more mifehanee 
On plots, and errors happen. 

For, Let foure Captaines 
Beare Hamlet like a Soldier to the Stage 
For he was likely, had he beeneput on * 

To haue prou’d moll royally; 

And for his paffage. 

The Souldiours Muficke,and the rites ofW... 
Spcakc lowdly for him. re 

Take vp the body j Such a fight as this 
Becomes the Field, bite heere fliewcsmuch 9n ,:. 

Go, bid the Souldie rs fliootc. 1 ’ 

Exeunt (JMarching: after the wbirL aV , 


THE TRAGEDIE OF 

ICING LEAR. 

^Alhs Primus, Sccena Trim a* 


Enter Kent, Gkucefler, andEdmond. 

Kent. 

-^Thought the King had more a fie tied the 
^Duke of Commit’. 

CUa, It did alwayes feerae fo to vs : But 
^ now in the diuifien of the Kingdooie, it 3 p- 
_ ^ipearesnot which oftlicDukes hee valevres 

mo ft, for qualities are fo weigh’d, that euriofity in net- 
ikr, can make choife of eitliers cnoity. 

Kent, Is not this your Son, my Lord ? 
qiou. His breeding Sir,hach bin at my charge. I haue 
fooften bluih’d to acknowledge him, that now I sm 
bias’d too t. 

Kent. I cannot concei ue you. 1 
Clou, Sir,this yong Fellowes mother could; wherc- 
vpon {he grew round womb’d, and had indecde(Sir) a 
Sonne for her Cradle, ere {he had la;husband for her bed. 
Doyoufmdlafaulc? 

Kent. I cannot wiflt the fault vndone, the ilftieofit, 
being fo proper. 

Clou. But I hauea Sonne, Sir, by order ofLaw,fome 
yeere elder then this ; who, yetis no deerer in my ac¬ 
count, though this Knaue came fomthing faweily to the 
world before he was fenc for: yet was his Mother fayre, 
there was good fport at his making, and the horfon nmft 
be acknowledged. Doe you know this NobleGemlc- 
111 an, Edmond ? 

Edm. No, my Lord, 

Clou. My Lord ofKcnt: 

Remember h;tnheereafter,as my Honourable Friend. 
Edm, My feruicestoyour Lordftiip. 

Kent, I muft loue you, and fuc to know you better. 
Sdm, Sir,I ftiall ftudy deferujng, 

Clm, He hath bin out nine yeares, 2nd a w'ay he fhall 
againe. The King is comming. 

Sennet, Enter King Lear, C ormvaU, Albany, C oner ill, Re¬ 
gan, Cordelia,*and attendants, 
tear. Attend the Lords of France & Burgundy, Gloftcr, 
Ghu. J fhall,my Lord. Exit. 

Lear, Meane timewefhal express cur darker purpofe. 
Glue me the Map there. Know, that we haue diuided 
In thtee our Kingdoms: and’tis oilr faft intent, 
Tofliakeall Careisand BufinefTe from out Age, 
Conferring them on yonger ftrengths, while we 
Vnburthen’d crawle toward death; Our fon of Corm>al t 
And you our no lefle lotsing Sonne of Albany 


FINIS. 
















































































































The Tragedie of King Lear 


Bur, Pardon me Royal], Sir* 

Election onnkca noc v p in fuch conditions. 

Then Iciuc her fir/or by the powre that made me., 
f [C ]l yooail her wealth, For youg^Kmg* 
j^ould not from your loue make inch a fir ay* 
match you where I hatc^thcreforc bcfccchyou 
I'auert your liking a more worthier way* 

^ eil on a wretch whom Nature is afham’d 
acknowledge herfi, 
fra. This is moft ftrangc* 
jhat flic whom euen but now,was your obk& 9 
|hc argument of your praiie/alme ofyour age* 

|hc beri,the deereft,fhould in this trice ot time 
Commit a thing fo mpnftrous 3 to difmatitle 
So many folds of fauour fturqf her offence 
jvfuft be of fuch vnnaturall degree* 
fhat monfters ic: Of your forc-voucht affedbon 
Fall into taint* which co beleeue of her 

be a faith that rtafoo without miracle 
Should neuer plant in me. 

Cor , I yet befccch your Matcfty. 
jffor 1 want that glib and oylic Art* 

Jo fpeake and purpofcnot/ncc what I will intend^ 

11cdeftbefore I fpcake^rhatyou raakeknowoe 
It is novidouiblotjmurtber 3 or foulenefife* 

[^0 vnchaReaflion or difhonoured ftep 

That bach depriuM me ofyour Grace aiidfonourj 

Suteucn for want of chat/or which Ism richer* 

A ftlllfoUeiting eye*and iuch a tongue* 

That I am glad I haue nor a though not to haue if. 

Rath loft me iuyour liking* 

Lear. Better thou had*ft* 
fJotbeene borne^then not t haue pleas'd me better* 
fra. Is it but this t A tardindTe in nature* 

Which often leaues the hi (lor y vnfpoke 
That it intends to do :my Lord of Burgundy^ 

What fay you to the Lady ? Loue's not loue 
When it is mingled with regardsjthat Rands 
Aloofe from th’int ire point^will you hauc her ? 

She is hcrfelfis a Dowrie, 

*Bht * Roy all Kin 

Giuebut that portion which your felfc propos'd* 

And here I take (fordetia by the hand, 

Diitchcffe of Bnrgundie, 

Leaf' Nothing,! haue fwome,l3mfirme. 

Bur, I am forty then you haue fo loft a Father* 
ThatyoumuftlQofea husband. 

Cor , Peace be with f Bmgmdk f 
Since that rcfpefl and Fortunes arc his lotie, 
f {hall not be his wife. 

fra, Fairefl Cordelia ,,that arc mofi rich being poore, 
Moft choife forfakefijaud mod lou'd defpts'd* 

Thee and thy mtues here I feize vpon* 

Bcitlawfull I rake vp whaVs caft away, 

Go(U*Godsi Tit ftrangc^hat from their cold’ft negleft 
My Loue (hould kindle to enfiam’d refpeft. 

Thy dowrekffc Daughter King, throwne to my chance* 
h Quecnc oi vs *o fours, and our (wt France : 

Not alhheDukes ofwatriili Burgundy 3 
Can buy this vnpriz’d precious Maid ofroe, 

Bia them fare well Cc^f/r^ihough vnkinde. 

Thou looieft here a better where to fiade* 

Lm\ Thou haft her Franciihi her be thinc/or we , 
lane no fuch Daughter*nor ftiall euer fee 
That face of hers againe.thcrforebe gone, 

Without our Giacc,our LoucjOurBenixon: 


Exeunt. 


Come N oble 'buYgmtdi'e, Hovrtfb. 

^Fra. Bid fame 11 to your Sifters. 

Cor . The Jewels of our Father, with wafb’dcic s 
Cordelia Ieaues you.l know you what you are. 

And like a Sifter am moft loth to call 

Your faults as they arc named. Loue well our Father: 

Toyourprofcflcdbofomcs 1 commit him* 

But yet alas,Hood I within his Grace, 

I would prefer him to a better place. 

So farewell to you both. 

Regn. Prel'cribe not vs cur dime. 

Con • Bet your ftudy 

Be to content your Lord,vvho hath receiti’d you 
At Fortunes sImes,you haue obedience I canted. 

And well are worth the want that you haue wanted. 

Cor. Time (hall vnfold what plighted cunning hides, 
Whocoucrs fai»lt3,aclaft whhfhamc derides; 

Weil may you profper. 

Fra. Come my faire Cordelia. Exit France and Cor. 

Con. Sifter,it is not little I haue to fay. 

Of what moft nccreiy appertaincs co vs both, 

1 chinks our Father will hence to night, (with vs. 

Reg, That’s moft certaine,and withyou: next rnoncth 

Coat You fee how full of changes his age is, the ob- 
fenmion we haue made ofit hath becnc littlc;hc alwaies 
lou d our Sifter moft,and with what poore judgement he 
hath now ctft her off,appeares too groiTely, 

Reg* I'is the infirmity of his age,yet he hath eucr but 
flenderly knowne himlcife. 

Goa. The beft and foundeft of his time hath bin but 
ra(h,thcn cruft wc looke from his age, to recciuc not a- 
loficthe impcrfeftions oflong ingiaticd condition.but 
tbcrewitlialithc vnruly way-wardndfcjtliat infirmc and 
cnolerickc yeares bring with them, 

Reg. Such vneonftant ftarcs ate we like to haue from 
him,as this of Kents baniftinienr. 

There is further complemenrofleaue^takingbe- 
twcenc France and him^pray you let vs fit together, it our 
Father carry authority with fitch difpofition as he bearcs. 
thisjaft furrender of his will but offend vs. 

Reg, We (ball further thinke of it. 

Con. We muftdo fomething,and i’th' heatc. Exeunt, 


Seem Secunda . 


Enter Bafiard, 

Bafi. Thou Nature art my Goddcffe.to thy Law 
My feruices are bound,whereforc ihould I 
Stand in the plague of cufto[|ie,and permit 
The curiolity of Nations, co dtpriue nae? 

For that I am fometweluc.orfourteene Moonfhines 
Lag of a Brother? Why Baftard? Wherefore bale i 
\\ hctijny Dimenfions are as well compaifta 
My mindc as generous,and my lb ape as true 
As honeft Madams ifttle ? Why brand they vs 
W i c h Safe ? With bafenes Baftladic ? Safe, Bafc } 
Who in the luftie Health ofNature,take 
More compofition,and fierce qualitie, 

1 lien doth within a dull ftale tyred bed 
Goe to th’creating a whole tribe of Fops 
Got’twcene a fleepe,and wake? Well then^ 
Legitimate f^rjmuft haue your land. 

Our Firhers loiie,isto the Baftard Sdraond, 

As to ^‘legitimate: fine ward ; Legitimate. 

qq ? 


Well 
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Cor, Nothing. 

Ltar. Nothing will comeofnoching/peake againe. 
Cor. Vnliappic that I am/ cannot hcaue 
My heart into my mouth.1 loue your MaieRy 
According to my bont^no more nor leffr. 

Lear, HoWjho'W ^<?r^//^?MendyoLir Ipeech a little* 
Leaft you may marre your Fortunes. 

Cor, Good my Lord, 

You haue begot me^bfcd^ne/ouM me. 

1 rcturoe thofc duties backeasarc right fit* 

Obey y ou,Loue you^and moft Honour you. 

Why haue my Sifters Husbands,if they fay 
They loue you all ?Happily when J fhallwcd, 

Thai Lord T whofehand muft take my pltghtjfliall catty 
H jlfe my loue with him, halfe my Garland Ducie, 

Sure I fhall ncuet marry like my Siflers* 

Lear, But goes thy heart with this ? 

Cor, I my good Lord. 

Lear. So young, and fo vntender ? 

Cor\ So young my Lord,and true. 

Lear , Let it be fo*thy truth then be thy dowre: 

For by the Tiered radienceof thcSunne, 

The nmfcriesof the night r 

By all the operation of the O bes* 

From whom wc do exift,and ceafe to be, 

Heerc I difdaime all my Patemall care. 

Propinquity and property of blood. 

And as a Rranger to my heart and tne* 

Hold thee from this for euer. The barbarous Scythim^ 
Or he that makes his generation mefles 
To gorge his appctite*fliall co my bofomc 
Be as well netghbouf^pittiedjand relceuV, 

As thou my fomerrme Daughter. 

Kent. Good my Liege. 

Lear, peace Kenr ? 

Come not bet weene the Dragon and his wrath, 

I Iou’d her moft f and thought to let my reft 

Oti her kind nurfery. Hence and avoid my fight 2 

So be my grauemy peace* as here I glue 

Her Fathers heart from her ; call prmce ^ho liirrcs ? 

Call S' urgmdy 3 (fomwa 11, and Albmie , 

With my two Daughters Dowres,digeft the third* 

Let pnde*whicb flic cals plaiiincffejmarry her; 

1 doe inneftyou ioyntly with my power* 
Prchemineilce*and all the large effects 
That troope with Maiefty Our Rife by Monthly cotirfe* 
With referuation of an hundred Knights, 

> o 9 

By you to befufiam d,flia]I our abode 
Make with you by due ttirne*oneJy we fhall retsine 
The name* and all th addition to a King :tb«S\^ay* 
Reuennew Execution of the reft* 

Beloucd Sonnes be you^yybjch co confirme* 

This Coronet pan betweene you. 

Kept, Royallit^r, 

Whom I haue euer htmor'd as my King, 

Lo\i r d as my Father^s.my Mafier follow'd* 

As my great Patron thought on In my praiers* 

Le, The bow bent Sc drawne^niakefronuhe (baft. 
’Kent. Let it fall ra£hcr*thmigh the forke inuade 
The region of my h^art,beiC^f vnmanncrly* 

WhcnL^is mad*vvhat wouldeR ihoudo old man? 
Think'ft tj^tu that duue fhali haue dread to fpeake* 

When ppwer to ilauery ; bpwes ? 

To piaisyndic honour’s bound* 

When Maiefty falls to folly prefer uo thy Rate, 

And 1 ruby beft eonfideration chccke n/ . 


The Tra gedie 0 / King Lear . 


I This hideous rafhnefle,3nfweremy ijf c - 

Thy yongeft Daughter do’* not loue 
Nor are thofe empty hearted,whofe low found 
Rcuerbe no hollownefte. s 

Lear, Kent,on thy life no more. 

Kent. My life T ncuer held but as pawne 
To wage againft thine encmies,nere feare to 
Thy fjfety being niotiue. vlt * 

Lear. Out of my fight. 

Kent. Sec better A<f,^,and let me ftill rcmalne 
The true blanke ofthinc eie. 

Kear. Nowb yx4pollo f 
Lent. Now by Apollo, King 
Thou fwesr.ft thv Gods in vaine. 

Lear, O Vaftall! Mifcreant. 

Alb. Cor, DeateSir forbeare, 

Kent. Kill thy Phyfition,andthy feebeftovr 
Vpon the foule djfeafe,reuoke thy guift, 

Or vi hil’ft I can v ent clamour from my throve 
lie ceil thee thou doft eujll. 

Lea. Heare me recreant,on thine allegcancel, M ,.». 
That thou haft fought co make vs breake ourvowes 
Which we durtt neuer yet; and with drain'd pride ’ 

To come betwixf our femences,andourpowfr* * 
Whkhjoor our nature.nor oyr place can bear?' * 

Our potende made good*iak^ [by reward, ? 

Fine dayes we do allor ibee for prouifion 
T o fhicld thee from difsften of the world* 

And oti chefixt coturnet;hy hated backe 
Vpon our kingdoms if on the tenth day following* 
Thy banifliE trunke be foun d in our Dominions ** 
The moment is thy death*avvay. Bj Imittr 
This fliall not be veuokM* 

Kent, Fare ihce well King/th thus thou wiltappeart 
Freedomeliues hence^nd bamflimcnt U.hfie; * 

The Gods to their decre Dieltcr take thee Maid, 

That iuftly think {t*and baftmefl rightly laid ; 

And your large fpeeches*may your deeds approu^ 

Tiiat good eifetts may fpring from words ofloue: 

Thus Kent, O Prmces s bids you ailadew* 

Hcc*i Ihape his old com ic, in & Country new* Exit, 

FUnrifk* inter (fhficr whh France t md Bnr- 
gttndy * Attenamts, 

Cor> Heere’s France and Bwrgmdjyr\y Noble Lord, 
Lear, My Lord of Engundie^ 

We firft addreffe toward you*who with this King 
Hath riuald for our I^iighcer j what in thEkali 
Will you require in pdem Dower with her. 

Or ceafeyour queft of Lone ? 

*Bur. MoftRoyallMaiifty f 
I crane no more then hath your Highneffcoifo’d* 

Nor will you tender lefle? 

Lear. Right Noble Turgundjj 
When fhe was deare to vs*we did hold her fo* 

But now her price is fallen : Sir,there fhc Bands* 

If ought within that little feeming fiibflance* 

Or all of it with our difplesfure piec'd* 

And nothing more may fitly like yom Grace* 

Shee'a chere 3 and fbc is yours*. 

2?«r. I know no anfwerp 
Lear, Will you with thofe Infirmitks fhe owes* 
Vnfriendedjncw adopted to our hate, 

Dow-rd with our curfc 3 and Sranger'd with our oath* 
Take her orReaueher. 

Tnr t Pw- 
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Well, my Legitcimace, if thi* Letter fpecd 
And my ioucmion chriue, Edmond the bafc 
Shall ro’th’Legicimate: I grow,l ptofper: 

Now Godi,ftami vp for Baftards. 

Enter Cloucsfltr. 

G/o.Kent banifh’d thus? and France in chollcr patted ? 
And (he King gone to night ? Prel’crib d his pome. 
Confin’d to exhibition ? All this done 
Vpon the gad ? Edmond, how now? What newes ? 

Bafi, So pleafe your Lordlhip, none. 

Clou. Why fo eameftly feeke you to put vp f Letter i 

Bafi. I know no newes, my Lord. 

Cjlou. What Paper were you reading? 

Bafi. Nothing my Lord. 

Clots, No? what needed then that terrible difpatchof 
it into your Pocket ? The quality of nothing, hath not 
fuch ncede to hide it felfe. Let’s fee; cotne, if it bee no- 
thing, 1 (hall not neede Spectacles, 

Bafi. I befeechyou Sir, pardon mee; it is a Letter 
from my Brother, that I haue not all ore-read; and for fo 
much as i haue perus'd, 1 findc it not fit for your ore-loo¬ 
king. 

Cion. Giue me the Letter,Sir. 

“Bafi. I fiiall offend, either todetaincjorgiueit: 

The Concents, as in part I vnderfland them, 

Arc too blame. 

don. Let’s fee, Jet’s fee, 

Bafi. I hope for my Brothers iuftificadon,hec wrote 
this but as an eflay,ot tails of*my Vertuc. 

(jlou.reads. This poltcie, and rtxerence ofjdge,makes the 
worldbitt er to the btfl of qht times : keepes oar Fortunes front 
vs, till our oldntffe cannot relhfl} them. /begin to jindt an idle 
and fond bondage, in the oppreffhn of aged tyranny,who fioayes 
not as it hath power, but as it ts puffer'd. Come to me, that of 
this / map (peaks more, /four Father wouldfieepe till/ walfd 
him f yottfhouldenioy halfe his l{euennew for suer, and hue the 
helmed of your Brother. Edgar. 

Hum ?Conipiracy? Slccpc till I wake him, you fbould 
enioy hatfc his Rcuennew : iny Sonne Edgar, had hec a 
hand to write this ? A heart and brainc to hreedc it in ? 
When came you to this? Who brought it? 

Bafi. It was not brought mee, my Lord j there’s the 
cunning of it. 1 found it thrownc in tat the Cafement of 
my Cloffer. 

Clou. You know the cha rafter to be yotir Brothers? 

Bafi, Ifthe matter were good my Lord, I durfi fwear 
it were his: butituefpeft of that, 1 would faincthinke it 
weicnot, 

GIch. It Is his. 

Bafi. It is his hand,my Lord : but I hope his heart is 
not in the Contents, 

fjlo. Has he neuer before founded you in this bufines? 

Bafi. Neuermy Lord.But I haue heard him oft main¬ 
tained to be fit,that Sonnes at perfeftage, and Fathers 
declin’d, the Father fhoulM bee as Ward to the Son, and 
the Sonne manage his Reuennew, 

Glou. O Villain, villain : his very opinion :n the Let¬ 
ter, Abhorred Villaine, vnnaturall, detefled, brutift 
Villains • worfc then bruttfii: Go firrah, feeke him: He 
apprehend him, Abhominable Villaine,where is he ? 

Bafi.I do nor well know my L.Ifit fhall pleafe you to 
fufpend your indignation a gainfl my Brothei-jCil you can 
deriue from him better refl ini ony of his intent, you (hold 
run a certaine courfe : where, ifyou violently proceed a. 
gain ft him,miftaking his purpole, it would make a great 
gap in your owne Honor,and drake in peeces,the heart of 


The Tragedie o/KQtigLear. 

lmobedience. I dare pawnTdowMmwi'fe Zf,. 
hath writ this in mu ' Tor «:. 


lo y° u tHcr) 7 F { 


tt,ih 
>8c 


writ this to feele niy affeftioii 
to no other pietence of danger. 

Glou. Thinke you fo ? 

Bafi. Ifyour Honor iudge it meeie I wilt i 

where you fiiall heare vs conferre of this and k. W ^ 
cular affurance haueyour farisfaftion and th ^ 

any further delay, then this very Euenino' at w «hou c 

Clou. He cannot bee fuch aMonficr, Ed 
him oiu: windemc into him.I pray y 0 „ .* r f * w ™^dkt 
finefle after your owne wifedome, I would*!' ,i 
felfe, to be in a due refblution, " atc fcy 

Bafi. 1 will feeke him Sir, prefently. . , 

fincffe3S I fhall find meanej,and acquaint v«n 

Thcfclatc Edipfesin theliSK^" 
tend no good to vs: though the wifedomeofM ^ 
rcafon it thus, and thus, yet Nature finds it r.| f * f °“ rei 
by the fcquent effc&s. l.oue coolcs, Iriehdfh /S’ 1 ? 
Brothers dmide. In Cities, mutinies ; inCounf,? 
cord ; in Pallaces, Treafon; and the Bond cifcd i ^ 
Sonne and Father This villaine of mine cooi« ¥ „S l 
prediction; there s Son againft Father, theKinc J [f h 
by as of Nature, there’s Father againfi Chdde.V/fiJ 
feenethe heft of our time. Machinations, holk wn l 
trcachencj and all ruinous diforders follow vs \ 
to our Graues. Find out this Villam$W it iSiJ 
thee nothing, do it carefully : and the Noble &m )P v 
ted Kent bapUh'd ; his offence.hon^y/Ti, 

Bafi. This is the excellent foppery of the world 'that 
when wearefickein fortune,often the futf ecso f ’ 
behauiour, we make guilty of our difafters, the Sun th t 
Moonc,and Starres,asif we were villsineson necelijt ie 
Fooles by heaucnly compulfien, KliaueS, Theeucs ant 
7 teachers by Spherical! predominance. Drunkards I y - 
ars.and Adulterers by an inforc'd obedience ofRlan# u « 
influence; and all that we areenill in, by a diuinc thru, 
fling on. An admirable euafion of Whote-maftcc-maa! 
to lay his Goatifh difpofition on the charge ofa Stine 
My father compounded with thy mother vnder theDr> 
gons taile, and my Natiuitywas vnder Vrfi Mater, f 0 
that it followes, I am rough and Lcaclierous. I fbouh 
hiiic bin that I am, had the ma'tdenlcft Statreinthr Fir. 
mament twinkled on niy laflardizing. 

Enter Edgar. 

Pat: he comes tike theCataftrophe oftheold Comedie: 
my Cue is villanous Mclancholly, with a fight like Tm 

o’BedUni.-O thefe Eclipfes do portend ditfcdiui- 

lions. Fa. Sol, La, Me. 

Edg. How now Brother Edmond, what feriotis con¬ 
templation are you in? 

Ba 17. 1 am thinking Brother ofaprcdiflionlread tliis 
other day,what Chould follow tbcfeEdipfes. 

Edg, Do you bufie yourfclfe with that? 

Bafi. I pronaife you, the effe&s he writes of,fucceed« 
vnhappHy, 

Whenfaw you my Father! aft? 

Sdg, The night gone by. 

Bafi. Spake you with him i 
Sdg. I, two hourcs together. 

Bafi, Parted you in good termes ? Found you no dif* 
pleafure in him, by word, nor countenance ? 

Sdg, None at all, 

Bafi, Bethink your felfe wherein you may haue offer* 
ded him : and at my entreaty forbeare hi's prclence.vmili 
fome little time hath qualified the heat of his difplcafuKt 
which at this inftanc (o rageth in him, that with the tnil- 

cliicic 
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l^teofyourperfon.it would icarlelyalay. 

Edg. Some Villaine hathdone me wrong, 

Edm. That’s my feare, I pray you haue a continent 
forbear ante till the fpeed of his rage goes flower: and as 
rf*y,retire with me to my lodging, from whence I will 
fitly bring you coheatemy Lord fpeake r play ye goe, 
there’* my key: if you do Aim abroad,goe arm’d. 

Edg. Arm’djBrothcr ? 

Edm. Brother, 1 aduiie you to the befl,T am no honeft 
mJ n,iftherheany good meaning coward you: I haue cold 
voU what I haue £'eene,and heard : But'faintly, Noshing 
like the im3gc,and horror of it, pray you away- 
Edg. Shall I heare from you anon ? £,v/r. 

Edm. 1 do ferue you in this bufinefle: 

A Credulous Father, and a Brother Noble, 

Vliofe nature is fo fatrefrom doing harmes, 

Ibat be fofpe&s none; on whcfefoohfli honeflic 
My pradtifesride eafie :I Ice the bufinefle, 
ket me,if not by birth,haue lands by wit. 

All with me’s roeete,thac I can fhfiiioii fit, 


Scena Tertia* 


Suttr Gvmrilh Sie&ArJU 

Goff t Did my Father ftrike my Gentleman for chU 
ding of bis Foolc? 

$tc. I Madam, 

Gon t By day and nightie wrongs me^eaery howrc 
He SafliKS into one grofl’e crime s or other* 

That fets vs all at od*; He not endure it; 

Hts Knights grow riotous ? and hinjfelfc vpbraides vs 
On cuery trifle. When he returnes fromhuiiting, 

I will not fpeate with him, fay I am ficke. 

If you conic flacke of former fcrmces. 

You fiiall do well j the fault ofk llcanfwer* 

Sf^ Hc J s comming Madam ? I heare him. 

Put on what weary negligence you pleafe, 

You and youiFdiowcs: J J de haue it come to quettion; 
ffhe diftaftc iEdethim to my Sifter* 

Whole mind and mmc I know in that are one a 
Remember what I haue laid* 

Stt< Well Madam.. 

gon. And let his Knights haue colder lookes among 
you? whatgrow^esofitnomatter^adijifeyour fcllowts 
fo, He write flraight to my Sifter to hold my- cGurktprc- 
pare for dinner^ 


Seen a Quart a. 


: EhtffW&iiti 

Kent* It but as will I other accents borrow. 

That^:an my fpeechdcfufe,n>y good! nreiu 

May carry through itfclfe to that full ifftrc 

For which T raiVd my likeneffe. Now banifbr Kent, 

Ifchou can ft lerue w herechou doft ftahd condemn'd, 

So may ircoone.thy Matter whom thou 

Shall find thee full of labours. 


Htrnti within* Snter Lear and AtUvdmts. 

Lear* Let me noc ftay a ioc tor dinner^ gogetkrea* 
dy;hownow,whac arc thou f 

Rent w A man Sir. 

Lear* doft thou profefte ? What vvould’fl thou 

with vs> 

Kent. IdoprofefTe tobc no Idle rhen I feemq o feme 
him rruely that will put me in truft^ to Jouc him that is 
honeft,to conuerie with him chat is ^ i'e andiaks imlc^to 
feare judgement t to fight when I cannot dibole^find to 
eatenofiffi, 

Lear. What art thou? 

Kent* A very honeft hearted Fellow, and as podre as 
the King. 

Lear* if thou be 1 ft aspooie for a fubic^as hee’sfor a 
King,thou arc poore enough* What wddldft thou ? 

Kent, Seiuicc* 

Lear. Who wouldft thou fenicf 

Kent* You* 

Lear, Do’ft rhou know me fellow ? 

Kent, No Sir T but you haue that in your countenance^ 
which 1 would fame call Mailer. 

Lear, What's that ? 

Kent* Authority. 

Lear* What feruices can ft chon do ? 

Kent* I can kcepe honeft connfatkj tide, run,marrc a 
curious tale in relling ir^ and deliver a plainc meffoge 
blundy ; that which ordinary menarefit fbr, Iam iqtsal- 
lifted inland the beft of mc^isDiiligencc. 

Lear* How old art thou ? 

Kent* Not fo ybungSir to lone a woman for finging, 
nor fo old to dote on her for any thing, I haue yearcs on 
my baeke forry eight, 

Lear, Follow ms>thou fiialt ferue me /if I like thee no 
worfc after dinner, I will trot pan from thee yer, Dinner 
ho.dinrer^whcrc srny knauefmyFoole PtGoyou aM ca 1 ! 
my Foolc hither. You you Sirrah,where's my Daughter? 

Enter Steward, 

Ste. So pleafe you'— -* Exit* 

Lear* What faks the Fellow there ? Call- the Clot- 
pole backe: wher's my Foble ? Ho, I thinke tlie world's 
ufleep^how' now f Where's that Mungrdl ? 

Knigh* Hefaics my Lord, your Daughters is not well. 

Lear* Why came nor the {hue backc to me wheal 
call’d him ? 

Knigh. Sir^hc anfwcred me in the ronndeft manner/ie 
would not, 

Lear* He would not ? 

Knight* My Lord, I know hot what the matter is, 
but co rny judgement your Highneflfc is not entertain'd 
with that Ceremonious affeiSion as you were wont, 
there* a great abatement ofkindnefTe appeared as well iii 
the generall dependants^as in the Quke himfelfc alfo^ahd 
your Daughter, 

Lear* Ha i Saift thou fo> 

Knigh. I befcech yo« pardon me my Lord* if I bee 
mifhkcnj for my duty cannot befilent, when 1 thinke 
your Hi ghnefle wrong’d* 

Lear, Thou but remembreft me of mine owne Con¬ 
ception, I hauepercciued a moft faint negiefl of late ¥ 
which I haue rather blamed as'mine owne tealous curio- 
ficie^then as a very pretence and purpole of vnkindnrffe; 

I will looke further intoo’er: but whcrcVmy Foole ? I 
hadeuotfeene him this cwodaics> 

Knight* Since my young Ladies going into France 

Sir* 
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The Tragedie of.King L ear . 



-V,the Foole hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I bauetioced it well, goe you 
and cell my Daughter,! would fpeakc with her. Goe you 
call hither my Foote} Oh you Sir,you, come youhichcr 
Sir,who ami Sir? 

Enter Steward, 

Ste, My Ladies Father. 

_ Leer. My Ladies Father ?my Lords knaue,you whot- 
lon dog.you fiauejou curre. 

Ste. I am none of thefe my Lord, 

I befeech your pardon. 

Lear. Do you bandy lookes with me,you Rafeat!? 

Ste, Tie not be ftmckenmy Lord. 

Kent. Nor tript neither,you bafe Foot-ball jplaier, 

Lear, i thank e thee fellow. 

Thou feru’ft me,and lie louc thee, 

Kent. Come fir,at ife, a way,He teach you differences: 
away, away, if you will mcafure your lubberslengtha- 
gaine.tarry.but away,goe too,liauc you wifcdonte,fo. 

Lear. Now my friendly knaue i thankethee, there’s 
earn* ft oftby feruice. 

Enter Foole. 

Toole, Let me hire him too,here’s my Coxcombe. 

Lear. How now my pretty fcnaue,how doft thou ? 

Toole. Sirrah,you were belt takemy Coxcombe. 

Lear. Why my Boy i 

Toole. Why?for taking ones part that’s out offauour, 
nay, 2k thou canEt not ftnilc as the wind fits,thou’lt catch 
colcje fhortly a there take my Coxcombe} why this fellow 
ha’s banifh’d two on’* Daughters, and did the third a 
blelfing againfthis will,if thou follow him, thou muft 
needs wcare my Coxcombe, How now Nunckle? would 
I had two Coxcombe (.and two Daughters. 

Lear. Why my Boy? 

Fool. If I gaue them all myliuiogj’fd kcepc tny Cox- 
combes my Iclfe, there’s mine, beg another of thy 
Daughters. 

Lear. Take heed 5imh,the whip. 

Foole. Truth’s a dog muft to kennell, hee muft bee 
whipt out, when the Lady Brach.may fland by’th’fire 
and ftinke, 

Lear. A peftilent gall to me. 

Foole. Sirhajle teach thee a fpeech. 

Lear. Do. 

Foole. Marke it Nnncle; 

Haue more then thou {howeft* 

Speak e iefle then thou know eft. 

Lend iefle then thou oweft. 

Ride more then thou goeft, 

Lesmeraore then thou troweff. 

Set Iefle then thou throweft j 
Leaue thy drinke and thy whore. 

And keepe in adore. 

And thou {halt hauc rgore, 

Then two tens to a fcore. 

Kent. This is nothing Foole, 

Foole, Then ’tis like the breath of su vnfeed Lawyer, 
you gaue me nothing for’c,can you make no vfeofno- 
thingNunclc ? 

Lear. Why no Boy, 

Nothingcan be made our of nothing. 

Foole. Pry cnee cell him, fo much the rent of his land 
come* to, he w ill not beiccue a Foole. 

Lear. A bitter Foole. 

Foole, Do’ft thou know the difference my Boy, be- 
tweene a bitter Foole,and a fwectonc. 




eia 


Lear, No Lad, teach me,. 

Foole. Ntinckle,giue mean eggej and Ii c 
two Crownes. 

Lear. What two Crownes {ball they h e ? 

Foole. Why after I haue cut the egge i’th’n,! j j. 
catevp thenieate.the two Crownes of thetor' . an ^ 
thou cloueft thy Crownes i'th’middlc, and 
both parts, thou boar’ft thine AfTe on thy bacW*^ 
durt,thou had'ft little wit in thy bald crowue vt k «the 
gau’ft thy golden one a way ; if I fpeake hkemtS 01 * 

this, let him be whipt that firftfindes it fo. * e 16 

Foole t had nere Iefle gtace hi ay cere. 

For wifemen are growne foppifb, 

And know not how their wits to weare, 
Tbeirmanners are fjapifh, 
la. When were you wont to be fo full cfSon*. r . 
Foole. 1 haue vied it Nunckle, exe fince thL55S 
thy Daughters thy Mothers, for when thou «a u n J ® 
the rod,and put’ft downe thine ownt breeches then h 
For fodaine joy did wcepe, 1 1 ‘ v 

And I for forrow fung, 

1 hat fuch a King flaoulsl play bo-peepe, 

And goe the Foole among. 

Pry’thy Nunckle keepe a SchoolemsTier that can teach 
thy Foole to lie,! would lainelearne to lie, 

Lear. And you lie firrah,wec : l haue you whipt, 
Foole. I maruci! what kin thou and thy daughtersare 
they’l haue me whipt for fpeaking trne: thou’Sc haue me 
whipt for lying, and fomcrimes 1 am whipt for holding 
my peace. I had rather be any kind o’rhing then a fools 

andyetl would not be thecNunckle^houhaftparcdtliv 

wit o’both fidcs, and left nothing i’th’midtilc; hceic 
comes one o’the parings. 

Enter ConsriS. 

Lear, How now Daughter? what makes that Frontlet 
on? You are too much oflatci’shTrowne, 

Foole. Thou waft a pretty fellow when thou hadfi no 
need to care for her frowning, now thou art anO with, 
out a figure,! am better then thou art now,! am a Foole, 
thou art nothing. Y« forfooth I will hold my tongue, fo 
your face bids me,ihough you fay nothing, 
Mum,mu«i,hcthat Lccpes not cruft,not crum, 

Weary of all,{hall want fome. That’s a fbeal’d Ptfeod, 
Cots. Not only Sir this.your all-lycenc'dFoole, 

But other of you t infolcnr retinue 
Do hourely Carpe and Qjnrrell,breaking forth 
In rankt,and; not tobe endur'd) riots Sir. 

I hid thought by making this well knownc vino you, 
To haue found a fate redrefle.but now growfeitefuil 
By what your felfe too late haue fpoke and done, 

Thu you ptoteft this courfe,and put it on 
By your allow ance.which ifyoufhould, the fault 
Would not fcapecenfure.nor the redreffes fleepe. 
Which in the tender of a wholefome weale. 

Might in their working do you that offence, 

Which elfe were fhame.that then ncccfluie 
Will call difereet proceeding, 

Foele. For you know Nunckle, the Hedge-Sparrow 
fed the Cuckoo fo Iong» that it** had it head bit off by it 
young,fo out went the Candle, and we were left dirk- 
ling. 

Lear. Are you our Daughter > {dome 

Gen, 1 would you would make tfeofyout good wife* 
(Whereof! know you are fraught),and put away 
Thefe difpofitions, which of late tranlport you 
From whatyou rightly axe. 

feel*. Mtj 
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foole. May not an Affe know, when the Cart drawes 
theHorfe? 

^hooplugg^lloutihcco 

lear* Do's any hcerc know me? 
y[iis is not Led? * 

p 0 * s Learw&lkz thus ?Spcake thus? Where are hiieies? 
g lt hcr his Notion weaksris ? his Difeemings 
\tc Letbargied. Ha! Waking ? Tis notfo ? 
VVhoisitthatcan tclime who lam? 
hears fliadovv, 

Lear, Yotir name, hire Gentlewoman ? 

Qvn t This admiration Sir* is much o*tii*UuoUr 
Ofochcr yournev/ptankes, I do befeech you 
lovnderftandmy purpoles alight: 

^5 you are OldjaudReuercndjfliouId be Wife^ 

Heere do you keepe a hundred Kriighci and Squirei,, 

Men fo diforderM, fo debofliM» and bold, 

^liat this our Court infedted with chcir manners* 

ShcwcsUke ariotouslnne; Epictirifmeand Luft 

l^afees It fhorelikeaTatieme^ora Ekoih'elb 

Then a gracM Fallacy The fn a me it fdfc doth fpeake 

p(jrjSttant remedy* Be tlicn detu'd 

Eyher, that dfc will take the thing fbebegge^j 

ilinlc to difq'uantity yourTrainc; 

And thercmamders that (ball Hill depend^ 

Jobe fuch men as may before your Age, 

Which know shcmfelucs, and you* 

Lear, Darknefle, and Diurls* 

Saddle my horfes : call my Trainc together* 

Degenerate Baftaid, He not trouble thee; 

Y n haue I left a daughter, 

Oaj, You ftrike my people,and your difordcrMrable* 
makeSeruants of their Betters. 

Enter Albany. 

Lear, Woe* that too late repents 2 
Isic-your Will* fpeake Sir ? Prepare tr y Horfes, 
Ingratitude! thou Marble-heaued Ficnd^ 

More hideous when thou fhew'ft thee in a Child, 

ThCxT the Sea-tnonfter 6 
Alb , pray Sit be patient* 

Lear, Dcceftcd Kite, thou lyeft* 

MyTraineare men ofchoice > and rateftpans. 

That alt particulars ofdmiektiow. 

And in the moft exaft regard, fupporc 

Tiie worfhips of their name* Omoft (mail fault, 

How vgly did'ft thou in Cordelia fliew ? 

Which hkc an Engine, vvrencht my frameofNaturc 
From the fixt place; drew from my heart all Iguc^ 

And added to the gall* O Lcar^ Lear, Lear I 
Beatcat this gate that let thy Folly in, 

And thy d cere ludgemen tout* Gojgo,my people* 

Alb. My Lord 5 T am guiitlefli 3 at 1 am ignorant 
Ofwliat hath moued yon* 

Lear, . It may be fo^my Lord. 

H&ate Nature, hcare deereGoddcfTc, heare i 
Sufpend thy purpofc if thou did’ft intend 
To make this Creaturefruitfull; 

Into her Wombe conuey ftirrility v 
Drie vp in hoc the Organs of iucreafe, 

And from h^r derogate body, neuer fpring 
A Babe to honor her* If Hie muft teemed 
Create her chiIcle ofSpkene s that it may Hue 
And be athwart thfnacur’d torment to her* 

Leth ftampe wrinkles in her brow of youths 
^ith caderu 1 cares tree Channels in her cheekes^ 


2Sp 

Turne all her Mothers paincs^nd benefits 
Tolaughter,andcontempt: Thatfiheimy fedc. 

How harper then a Serpents tooth k is, 

To haue a tbankleffc Childe* Awaj% away* Exits, 

jilb. Now Gods that we adore* 

Whtreofcomes this ? 

Gort* Ncuer affiuS your felfe to know more ofit; 

Bui let his difpofition haue that fcopc 
As dotage giucs it* 

SnterLeajr „ 

Lear, What fiftie of my Followers at a clap ? 

Within a fortnight ? 

Alb What’s the matter. Sir ? 

Lejtr- lie celt thee: 

Life and death > I am afham'd 
That thou haft power tp fhake my manhood thu» f 
That thefe hot tearesj which breake from me perforce 
Should make thee worth them* 

Blaftes and Foggcs vpon thee : 

Th’vntented woundings ofa Fathers curfe 
Pierce euerie fenfe about thee. Old fond eyes* 
Bewcepcthis caufe againe, Ilepluckeye out^ 

And caft you with the waters that you loofe 
To temper Clay* Ha? Let it be fo, 

1 haue another daughter^ 

Woo 1 am fine is kinde and comfortable : 

When (ht fhall heare this of thee, with her nailes 
Shce’J flea thy Woluifh milage. Thou (halt finds* 

That lie refume the tl^ape which thou doft thiukc 
I haue caft oft' for euer* £ x f f 

Gen, Dq you marke that ? 

Alb. I cannot be fo partiall Gontrtft* 

To the great loue 1 besre you. 

Cm* Pray you content* What O/isW^hoa? 

You Sir,more Knaue then Foole^ftcryour Mafter* 
Foole. Nunklc Lear* Nunkle Ltar $ 

Ta rry,tckc ihc Foole with thee: 

A F < x. when one has caught her. 

And fuch a Daughter, 

Should fiireto the Slaughter, 

If my Op would buy a Halter, 

So the Fook- followcs after. jp*# 

Gon. This man hath had good Counfell, 

A hundred Knight* ? 

'Tis politike, and fafe to let him keepe 

At’posm a hundred Knights: yes, that on euene dreame. 

Each buz, each faficie, each tomplaint, diflikc. 

He may euguard hw dotage with thnrpowres. 

And ho d our lilies in mercy. OfwaldJL fa y. 

Alb, Wcll,you may fearetoo fatre. 

Gon. Safer then trufl too fane; 

Let >he flili take away thehartnes I feare. 

Not feate ftiif to be taken. I know h*s heart, 

What he hath vtter'd I haue writ my Sifter:' 

If Hie fuftainehim, and his hundred Knights 
When I haue fhew’d th’vnfitneffe. 

Snter Steward. 

Hnw now OfwaUl 

W nv. haue you writ that Letter to my Sifter? 

Sieto. I Madam, 

Con, Take you iome company, and away to horfe, 
Inforrnc her £ull of my particular fcarc. 

And thereto adett fuch reafons of your ownr^ 

As may coirpait n more* Get you gone* 

__ And 
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And haften your returne; no,tio,ray Lord , 

This milky gcmkneffe,and courfe ofyour* 

Though I condemnc not,yet vnder pardon 
Your arc much more at task for want ofwifcdome, 

Then prai’id for harmefullmildnefle. 

Alb. How fatte your cics may pier cel cannot tell; 
Stnuing to better, oft we marrcwfm'swcih 
Gets. Nay then. 

Alb, We 11 > w e 11 ,the u cn t. Exeunt 



Scena Quinta, 


Enter Lear, Kent fj emlman^rd Fade, 

Le.tr. Go you before to Gkfter with thefe Letters; 
acquaint my Daughter no further with any thing you 
know, then comes from her demand out of the Letter, 
ifyour Dilligcnce be not fpeedy, 1 flwil be there afore 
you. 

Kent. I will not fieepe ‘my Lord, till I haue dcliuered 
your Letter. Exit. 

Toole. Ifa mans braines were in’s Heeles, wert notin 
dangerofkybes? 

Lear. I Boy* 

Toole. Then I prythec be merry, thy wit fhall not go 
flip-fhod. 

Lear. Ha,ha,ha. 

Tool. Shalt fee thy other Daughter will vfe thee kind¬ 
ly, for though fire’s as like this, as* Crabbe’s like an 
Apple,yet I can tell what I can tell. 

Lear. What csn’fttell Boy ? 

Toole, She wdltaftcas like this as, a Crabbc do's to a 
Crab; thou canft’tell why ones iiofc ftands i’ch'middle 
on’s face? 

Lear. No. 

Took, Why to keepc ones eyes of either fide *s nofe, 
that what a man cannot fmeli out,lie may ipy into. 

Lear, I did her wrong.. 

■Took, Can’ft cell how an Oyftcr makes his {hell? 

Lear. No. 

Toole. Nor I neither; but I can tell why a Snailc ha’s 
a houfe. 

Lear, Why ? 

Toole. Why to put’s head in,not to giuc it away to his 
daughters,and leaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my Nature, fo kind a Father r Be 
my Hordes ready ? 

Toole. Thy Aftcs are gene about’em; thereafon why 
the fecen Starres are no mo then feuen,is a pretty rcafon, 

Lear. Becaufe they are not eight. 

Tools. Ycs indeed,thou word ef ft make a good Foole. 

Lear. To tak’c againc perforce; Monfrerlngratitude f 

Toole. Ifthou wertmy Foole Nunc kle, I I’d haue thee 
beaten for being old before thy time. 

Lear, How’s that?. 

Took, Thou Ihouldfl net hauebin old,till thou hadft 
bin wife. v.-..o 

Le.tr, O let me not be mac, not mad fweet Hcauen a 
keepc mein temper,I would not be road. How now arc 
the H orfes ready t 

Cjent, Ready my Lord. 

Lear. ConjeBoy. 


Fw/.She that’s a Maid now,& laughs at mo A 
Shall not be a Maid long, vnlcflc things be cut a]^ nUtS i 

—— --— 

J3us Secundus. ScennTrlnu 


Enter BaJlardjtfd Cwanftnerallj, 

Baft, SauetheeCVwws, 

Car. And your Sir,! haue bin 
With your Father,and giuen him notice 
That the Duke of Cornett d.and 'A^hisDue^ir 
Will behere with him this night. 

Baft. How comes that? 

Nay I know not, you haue heard ofthe i mt , , 
broad,Imeanethe whifper d ones, forrhe v ar<*,- l 
car f «ki{fingargumeiit3i 1 /“out 

l Baft. Notl: pray you what are they ? 

I (nr. Haue you heard of no likely Warrestowsid 

’Twi xt the D takes of Cornwall, and Alhnj i * 

Baft. Notaword. 

Cur. You may do then jn time. 

Fare you well Sir. p y . f 

Bali, The Duke be here to night i The better bed 
This weaues it felfe perforce into my bufinefle ' 
My Father hath fet guard to take my Brother, * 

And I haue one thing of a queazie queftion 
Which! mufl a<ft,Bricfenefic,and Fortune Worke 
Enter Edgar. 

Brother, a word,difcend; Brother I fay. 

My Father watches: O Sir,fly this place, 

Intelligence is giuen where you are hid; 

You haue now the good aduantage ofthe niglu, 

Haue you not fpoken ’gain ft the Duke of Commit} 
Hee’icomming hither,now i’th’night,i'th’haftc, 

And Regan with him,haue you nothing laid 
Vpon his partie’gainft the Duke of Albany ? 
Aduifeyotir felfe. 

Edg. 1 am fureon’t,noc sword. 

Baft. 1 hcaremy Father comming,pardon mt; 

In cunning,I muft ::raw my Sword vpon you; 

Draw,fee me to defend your felfe. 

Now q lit you welt, 

Yceldjcome before my Father.liebt boa,here. 

Fly Brochcr,Torchcs, Torches, fo farewell. 

TxitEdgsr, 

Some blood drawne on me,would beget opinion 
Of my more fierce endcauour. 1 haue fcctiedrunkards 
Do more then this in fpon; Father,Father, 
Stop,ftop,aohdpc? 

Enter GUfterjnd SerHants with Torches, 

Cflo. Now EdwtfW,where’s the viilaine ? 

Baft. Here Rood he in the dark,hi* ftiarpe Sword out, 
Mumbling of wicked chacmeijeoniuring the Moone 
To flandaufpidous Miftrif. 

<jh. But where is he/ 

Baft. Locke Sit,] bleed. 

Ch. Where is the villaine,EdW#»<f? 

Baft, Fled this way Sir, when by nomeanes necowo- 
Clo. Ptirfue hitn,ho.*go after. By no meanes,what. 
Baft, petfwade me to the rmirther ofyour LordinF> 
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^Tthat I coid him the rcucngmgGods/ 

^Gainft Paricides did allthc thunder bend? 

Spoke with how matiifold,and ftrong aBond 
T he Child was bound to\h’Father; Sir infin^ 

Seeing how lothlyoppofite I flood 

fo hisvnnaturall purpofc,in fell motion 
With his prepared Sword^hcchargei home 
vnprouidedbody,Utch"d mine arm?; 
juid when he faw my beft alarum'd fpirit® 

right booz'd to cli'encounter* 
oiivhethei gafted by the no.yfe I made^ 
pffl/odainlly he Bed. 

LetJagvfly farre; 

fjotin this La^Rhall he remainr vneaught 

And found; difpatch^MKjble Doketnv Maftert, 

My worthy Arch and mon r«mestonighCj 
By his authorise I willproelaime it. 

That he which finds him fhali defence our thankes. 
Bringing the murderous Coward to the flake: 

He that concealcs him death, 

Whenl diffwaded hi m from his intent, 

And found him pight to doe it,with curft fpceeh 
] threaten’d to difeouerhim; he replied, 

Thou vnpofteifing Baftard,doft thou thinke, 
if I would Hand againft chee,would the repofafi 
Ofany cruft,vertue,or worth in thee 
Make thy words faich’d i No,what fhoold I deuie, 

(As this I would, though thou did ft produce 

My veryChara&cr) I’ld turne it all 

To thy fuggeftion,pIot,and damned pra^ife; 

And thou muft make a dullard of the world, 
if they not thought the profits of my death 
Were very pregnant and potemiall fpirits 
To make thee fcckc it. Tnehet within, 

Glo. O ftrange and faftned Viilaine,* 

Would he deny his Letter,faid he? 

Harkc,thc Dukes Trumpets, I know not whet he comes; 
AlIPortsIlebarre,thevillaineflialI not fespe, 

The Duke mu6 grant me that; befides,hispi<fture 
I will fend farre and neere,tbat all the kingdoms 
May haue due note of him,and of my land, 

(Loyall and natural) Boy) iJe works the meancs 
To make thee capable. 

Enter Cernewali t Regan s and Attendants. 

Corn. How now my Noble friend,fince I came hither 
(Which I can call but now,)! haife heard ftrangeneffc. 

Reg. If it be true ,all vengeance comes toofhort 
Which can purfue th’offender; how doft my Lord i 
Clo. O Madam,my old heart : s crack’d,it's crack'd. 
What,did my Fathers Godfonoe feeke yout life? 
He whom my Father nam’d^otu Edgarf 
Glo. O Lady,Lady,fiiame ivould haue it hid. 

R *£'Was he not companion with the riotous Knights 
That tended vpon my Father ? 

Glo■ I know not Madam,’tis too bad,too bad. 

Baft, Yes Madam,hc was of that contort! 

Reg. No maruaile then,though he were ill affected. 
Til they haue put him on the old mans death, 
Tohaaeth'cxpenccand waft of his Rcuenuci; 

1 haue this prefent euening from my Sifter 
Beeue well inform’d of them,and with fuch cautions, 

That if they come tofoiourneat ray houfe, 
lie not be there. 

Cor. Not I,afltire thee Regan; 


Edmund ft heare that you haue fhewne yout Father 
A Child-lilte Office. 

BaB, It was my duty Sir. 

Glo, He did bewray his pratftife,and receiu’d 
This hurt you fee,ftriuingto apprehend him. 

Cor. Isliepurfued? 

Glo. I my good Lord. 

Cor, Ifhebetaken,hc fhall nsucr more 
Be fear'd ofdoing harme,mskeyouro\vnepurpore. 
Hew in my ftrength you pleafc: for you Edmund, 
Whofe vertue^and obedience doth thisiuftant 
So much commend it felfe,you fhall be ours. 

Nature’s offuch deepc truft,we (hall much need 
You we firft feize on, 

Baft. I fhail ferue you Sir trneIy,bow eucr clfe. 

Glo. For him I thankc your Grace, 

Cor, You know* not why wc came to vitit you ? 

Reg. Thus out offeafoti,tbredding darke ey’d night. 
Occafions Noble Gkfter of fome prize. 

Wherein we nmft haue vie ofyour aduife. 

Our Father he hath writ/o hath our Sifter, 

Of differences,which I beft though it fit 
To jmfwcre from our home ; the feuerall Mcftengers 
From hence attend difpatch,ourg(tjpd old Friend, 

Lay comforts to your bofome,and beflow 
Your needfull counfailc to our bufineftesj 
Which craues the inftant vfc. 

Glo, I ferue you Madam, 

Your Graces are right welcome. Exeunt. Tlounftj, 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Kent, aad Steward femraUy, 

Stew. Good dawning to thee Friend, art of this houfe? 

Kent. [. 

Slew, Where may we fet our horfes ? 

Kent, Tth’myre. 

Stew. Prytheejfthou lou’ft ine,tcll me. 

Kent. I lone thee not. * 

Stc. Why then | care not for thced 

Kent. If I had thee in Lftburj Pinfold,I would make 
rheccarefor me. 

Sts, Why do’ft thou vfe me thus ?1 know thee not. 

Kent. Fellow I know thee. 

Sts. What do’ft thou knew me for ? 

Kent. AKnaue.a Rafcall, an eater of broken tneatej,a 
bafe, proud, Shallow, beggctly, threc-fuitcd-hundred 
pound, filthy vroofted-flocking kitaue,a Lilly-Iluetcd, 
afhon-raking.whorcfon glaffc-gazing fuper-feruiceable 
ftnicall Rogue, one Trunke-inheiiting flaue, one that 
would’ft be a Baud in way of good feruice, and art no¬ 
thing bur the compofitionofaKnauc,Eegger,Cowardj 
Pandar, and the Sonne and Heireof a Mungrill Birch, 
one whom I will beatc intoclamourt whining, ifthou 
deny’ft theleaft filable of thy addition. 

Stew. Why,what a monftrous Fellow art thou, thus 
to raile on one, that is neither knowne of thee* nor 
knowes thee ? 

Kent, What a brazen-fac’d Varlet art thou, todeny 
thou knoweft raq f I* it two dayes fince I tript vp thy 
heelei,and beate thee before the KiugrDraw you rogue, 

for 
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for though it be night,yet the Moone fhinM,Ile make a. 
fop oth’ Moonlit iae of you, you whorefon Cullyenly 
Barber-mcm gciyjraw. 

Stew. AwayjI hauc nothing to do with thee, 

Kent. Dravvyou Raft ail, you come with Lett«*a*» 
gainfl the King,and uke Vaukic the puppets parr, a- 
gainfl the RoyaUie of her Father i draw you Rogue, or 
lie fo carbonado your (hanks, draw you Rafcall. come 
your waies, 

Ste. HeipeJi.OjtnurtherJiclpe, 

Kent. Strike you ilaue : ftand rogue, ftand you neat 
Aaue,ftrike. 

Stew. Helpe hoa^murther^rnutthcr. 

Enter BnfiArdyCermwitU, Regan^Clofier,SerHar4s. 

'Btft, How now.what s the matter ?Part. 

Kent. With you goodman Boy, if you pleafc,ccmc, 

I He flefjh ye,come on yong Matter. 

Gh. Wcapons? Armes ? what’s the matter here ? 

Cor, Keepc peace vpon your Iiucs, he dies that (hikes 
againe,what is the matter? 

Reg. The Meffcngcrs from ourSifter, and the King ? 

Cer. What is yqyr difference, fpeake ? 

Stew. 1 am fcarce in breath my Lord. 

Kent, No Marueii,you haue fo beftir’d your valour, 
you cowardly Rafcall,nature difdaimes in thee ja Taylor 
made thee. 

Csr. Thou art a ft range fellow ,a Taylor make a man? 

Kent. A Taylor Sir,a Scone-cutter, or a Painter,could 
not hauc made hitnfo ill, thoughthey had bin but two 
yeares oth’trade. 

Cer. Speake yct,howgrcw your quarrel! ? 

Ste. This ancient Ruffian Sir, whole life I hat! c fyar’d 
atfutcofhis gray-bcard- 

Kent. Tiiou whorefon Zed, thott vnnecdTary letter: 
niy Lord^fyou willgiue mcleaue, I will tread thisvn- 
bouiccd villaine into morter, and daube the wall of a 
lakes with him. Spare my gray-beard,you waguile ? 

Cor. Peace firrah. 

You beaflly knaue,know you no icuercnce ? 

Kent, Yes Sir,fcut anger hachapriuiledge. 

Cor, Why art thou a’ngrie ? 

Kent, That fuch a flaue as this fhould weare a Sword, 
Who weaves no honefty ; fuch fniiling rogues 35 tbefe, 
Like Rats oft bice the holy cords atwaine. 

Whicharet’intrince, t’vnloofe : fmootheuery pafilon 
That in thenamresof their Lords rebell, 

Being oils to fire.fnow to the colder moodes, 
Reucnge,affirnie, 3 nd ttirne their Hakionbcakes 
With cuery gall,and varry oftheir Matters, 

Knowing naught (like dogges) but folio wing: 

A plague vpon your Epilepticke vifage, 

Stnoiicyou my foecches,as I were a Foolc? 

Goofe,if I had you vpon Sarttm Plainc, 
l’ld drine yc cackling home to Cams lot. 

Corn. What art thou mad old Fellow ? 

Glcfi. How fell you out,fay that? 

Kent. No contraries hold more antipathy, 

Then I,and fuch a knaue. 

C o7n • Why d o’tt thou call him Knaue ? 

What is his fault ? 

Kent . His countenance likes me not. 

Cor. No morepercbance do’s mine,nor his,nor hersi 
Kent. Sir, Tisroy occupation to be plaiite, 

I haue ieene hater faces in roy time. 
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Then ftands on any Shoulder that I fee 
Beforeme.atthis inftant. 

Corn. This is lome Fellow, 

Who hauing becne prais’d for blumnefle,^ , ff a 
A iaucyroughnes^nd conftrainestheo sr '^ att? $ 
Quite from his Nature. He cannot flatter he 
An honeft micid and plaine,hc mu ft foeakerrmt. 

And they will take ir fo,ifnoc, bee’s plainc. 

Thefe kind ofKnauesl know, which in thisp] . 
Harbour snore craft,and more corrupter end " 

Then twenty filly-ducking obferaams. 

That ftretch their duties nicely, 

^ Kent, Sir,in good faith,in ifincerey^^ 

Vnder th’allowance ofyour great afpST’ 

Whofe influence like the v?rfjgk ofradtentfl^ 

On flicking Rkabm front. 

Com. Wh at me an’ft by tht s ? 

Kent. To go out of my dialect, which you dif £0m 
mend fa much; Iknow Sir,! am no flatterer herK k 
guild you in a plaine accent, was a plain,; K nS[ “ *: 
for my pm 1 wiU noc b t , thoa/hl 
difpleafurc to entreat me too’t. y . 

Conf. What was th’oftence you gaue him? 

Ste, 1 ncucr gaue him any: 

It pleas d the King Iris Matter very late 
T a ftrike at me vpon hismifeonftruition 
When he comparand flattering hisdifp’leafure 
Tript me bchind:bcing downe,infiiltcd,r 3 ii''d 3 
And put vpon him fuch a deale of Man, 

That worthied him, got praifes of the King, 

For him attempting ,who was fdfe-fubdued, 

And in the fleftiment of this dead exploir, 

Drew on me hereagaine. 

Kent. None of thefe Rogues, and Cowards 
But Airtx is there Foole- 

Com. Fetch forth the Stocks? 

You ftubborae ancient Knauc,you reuerencBiagan, 
Wcc’i teach you, 

Kent, Sir,Iaanoooldtoleame: 

Call not your Stocks for me, 1 feme the King. 

Ou whole imploymcnt I was fent to you. 

You fliall doc fmall refpe£ls,(how toob&ld tnallcj 
Againtt the Grace,and Perfon of my Matter, 

Stocking his Meflenger, 

Corn. Fetch forth the Stock: j 
As lhaua life and Honour,there lhall he fit tillNoond 
Reg. Tillnoone? u|l night my Lord, and all night too. 
Kent. Why Ma<Jam,if I were you; Fathers dog, 

You fhould not vfc me fo, 

‘Rgg, Sir,being his Knaue,I will. Stocks broughtm. 
Cor. This is a Fdlotv of the felfe fame colour, 

Our S ifter fpeakes of. Comejbt ing away the Stocks. 

Cjlo . Let me bsfecch your Grace,not to do fo, 

The King his Matter,needs mutt take it ill 
That he fo (lightly valued in his Meffcnger, 

Should haue him thus rettraiiied# 

Cor. lleanfweretiiat. 

Reg. My Sifter may recieue it much more worffe. 

To hauc her Gentle man abusM,alfaulted. 

Corn . Come my Lord,a way. ^ x<t> 

Glo. I am forry for thee frieud,’cis the Duke plealure, 
Whofe difpofition all the world well knowes 
Will not be rub’d nor flop c,IIc entreat for thee. 

.Kf«f*Pray do notSir,! haue watch’dand trauaii’d hard, 
Some timel fhall fleepc our,the reft lie whittle: 

A good mans fortune may grow out at hcelcs: 


Giue 
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g^TyWgoodmorrow. 

qhr The Duke r s too blamein tbi% 

,nvill be ill taken* Exit. 

g&tnGood King^that mud approue the common few, 
yhou out of Heaucns benediftion com’ft 
Xothew^rme Sun. 

Approach thou Beacon ro this vnder Gleb^ 

^fiicby thy coin for tabic Beames I EStay 
pfrtifcthU Letter. Nothing almoti fees tfiiractes 
gacmiwn« I know s l is from Cor del 
tf/ho hath mott fortunately been e inform'd 
q; my ipfbfcured courlc. And ([hall Sudctimc 
prointbfs e >prrns»us Scare,feekiug to giuc 
tofftJ their remedies .All weary and ofe»wa 
'fjiicevantage heau:e eye*,nor to behold 
f; i: fh tieil lodging. Fortune goodnight, 
jEuiieonce more^turncthy whtcle* 

Enter Edf<ir. 

EM I heai'd my felfe prod^im'd^ 

And by the happy hollow of a Ti ee» 
gfcapMche hunt. No Port is free,, no place 
That guard; and moft vnufall vigilance 
DoVnot attend my taking. Whiles l may feape 
rwiUpreferuemyfblfc: and am her bought 
[otalie^hc bafcftjtnd ntiofi pootdl fliapc 
That euer penury in contempt of man. 

Brought necre tobea^ my face Ik grime with Slth, 
Banket my Ioines,eIfeall my hsires in knots. 

And with preknted nikedneffeout-face 
The Windes^and pcrfecuuonsofthic skk; 

The Country puts naepropfe^and prefideot 
Qj Bedlam beggers^ who vuith roaring voices^ 

Strike in their num'd and mortified Armcs, 
Pins^Wodden-prJckes^NaylestSpttgs ofRoIemarle t 
And with rhis horrible obieft/rom lowFarmea,, 
poorepelt ing Vill^gcs,Shccp?-Coates^and MillfSj 
Sometinic= with Limatkkebans, fomctinicwithPiaicrs 
Inforce their charitie: poore Tw'/flkd ,paore Tern t 
That's foraeching yet: Edgar X noihing arn* Exit* 

Eater LcdrJfyoft y artd Gentleman* 

iri/Tis Grange that they (hpuld fo depart from honiej, 
And not fend backe my Meflfengeri* 

Gent m As I learn'dj 

The night beforc^herc was no purpofe in them 
Ofthisremoue. 

Kent* Haile to thee Noble Mafter. 

Lear* Ha?Mak s ft thou this fbamcahy paflime^ 

Kept* No my Lord. 

Lode* Habjhajhc vvearesCnicll Garters H^rfes are 
fide by the hesds, Dogges and Scares, by’ih'necke^ 
Monkiesby’th'loynes, and Men by'th*legs:when a man 
ouerlutlie at legs.thco he w'earcs wodden octher-ftpck®. 
Lear. What's he, 

That hath fo much thy place miftooke 
Tofet theeheere? 

Km* j t is b ot h he and {be, 

Your Son T and Daughter- 
Lear* No. 

Kent* Yes, 

Lear* No I fay, 

I fay yea, 

Lear* By inpiur I fwcarc no. 


Km, By/jflf^Hwcarel# 

Lesr* They durft not do* t: 

They coold not, would not do’r • *tis worfe then number^ 
To do vpon refpeS fuch violent outrage: . 
Refeluemewich allmodeft hafte,which way 
Thou ruigbt’ft deferue^or they inipoie this yfage^ 
Conamingfrom vs, 

Kent* My Lord a when at their home 
jt did commend your Highneflc Letters to them^ 

Ere l was rifen from the pJace^that fhewed 
My dune kneelmg^cjfnc thetc a reeking pofte* 

S'cv/d in hi s ha fte^h a Ifebreaihkffc, painting forth 
From Gweritthh Miftris/altitations; 

Deliiscr'd Le:t:eri fpight ofintermiffion, 

Which prefcntly they read; on thofe contents 
They faminorfd vp the>rmeiney,ftraighc coolte Holfe, 
Codtmanded roe to follow, and at tend 
The leifurcoftheir anfwer,gaue me cold lookes. 

And n*eeting hecre the other Mcflcngerj 
Whofe welcome! perceiuM had poifarvd mine^ 

Iking the very fellow which of late 
Ddpiaid lo fawdly again ft your HlghncfTe, 

Hauingmare man chen wit about me,drew; 

He rais'd the houfc, with loud and coward cries. 

Your Sonne and Daughter found this trcfpaffe worth 
The ftume which Deere it fufters. (way, 

Fsdc* Winters not gon yet,if the wiTti Geefe fly that 
Fathers that weare rag&* do make their Children blind* 
But Fruiters that bears bagSjfhall fee their, children kind. 
Fortune that arrant w h .)tc 5 ncre turns the key totb’ poore, 
B it for all this thou -ftialt h^ue as many Dolors for thy 
Daughters,as thoucanfl tellmayeare, 

Lear, Oh how this Mother fwels vp toward my heart! 
fTiJforjca jp^p^downe thou clitning forrow f 
Thy Elements below where is this Daughter? 

Kem* With the Earle Sphere within. 
hear. Follow me notjfiay here. Exit* 

Gen* Made you no more offence^ 

But what you fpeake of? 

Kent* None: 

Hxw chance the the King comes with fo fmall a number? 

Tode* And thou hadft bcene fet i'ch^ Stockes for that 
qucftion,thoud ¥ ft well deferu’d it, 

Km m Why Foolc? 

Fools Wee! fee thee to fchook to an Ant* to teach 
ihtc thcr # s no labouring fth* winter. All that follow their 
nofes.arclcd by their eyes, but bhndemcn* and there's 
not a nofe among twenty,but can ImelJ him that's flink- 
let go thy hold,when a greaewhedetuns dowries 
hill, kart itbreake thy necke with following. But the 
great one that goes vpward, let him dramhee after ; 
when a wifermn giues thee bettercoimfellgme me mine 
agatnc,! would hause none but knaues follow itj finccJi 
Foote giues ir. 

That Sir.wh ich ferues and feekes for gaine^ 

And tcllo wes but forformej 
Will packs*when it begins loraine* 

And leaue thee in the ftormc. 

But I v^ill tarry >ihe Foole will flay, 

And lerthe wifemanflic; 

The knaue tunics Foolc that runnes a wayj 
The Foole noflsnaue pcrdie # 




Enter Ledr^nd (jfafttr? 
Km* Where learn'd you this Foole? 
fret*. Not fth 1 Stocks Foolc* 

tt 


Let?* 
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Lear. Deny to fpcake with me? 

They are fickc,thcy arewtfary. 

They haue trauaifd all the night ? mewe fetches. 

The images ofreuoic and flying off. 

Fetch me abetter anfwer. 

Glo . My deere Lord, 

You know the fiery quality of the Duke, 

Ho w vnremoucabie aiid fixt he is 
Jnhisosvnecourfe. 

Lear. Vengeance,Plague,Dearh.Confufion : 

Fiery? Wlut quality ? Why Clcfter.Cjlofter^ 

Tid fpeake with the Duke of Cornewall, and his wife. 

Glo, Well my good Lord^I haue inform’d them fo. 

Lear, Inform'd them ? Do’ft thou vnderfland me man. 

Glo. I my good Lord. 

Lear The King would fpeakc vntli fortatafi. 

The deere Father 

Wooid with his Daughter fpeake,commands,tends,fer- 
Are they inform'd of this ? My breach and blood: (dice, 
Fiery? The fiery Duke,tell the hot Duke that --- 
N o,bnc not yet,may be he is not well, 

Infirmity doth ftill neglefit all office, 

Whereto our health js bound,we are not our felucs. 
When Nature being oppreft,commands the mind * 

To fuffer with the bodyj lie forbearc, 

And am fallen out with my more headier will. 

To cake the indifpos’d md fickly fit. 

For the found man. Death on my (fate: wherefore 
Should he fit heere ? This a&perfwjdes me. 

That this temotion of the Duke and her 
Is ptaflife only, Giue me my Seruamforth; 

Goe tel! the Duke, and’* wife,Il’d fpeake with them t 
Now,prefcntIy: bid them come forth and hcarc me. 

Or at their Chamber doore lie beate the Drum, 

Til! Jt cne fleepe to death. 

Glo . 1 would haue all well berwixt you. Exit. 

Lear. Oh me my heart! My tiling heart 1 But downe. 

Poole. Cry co it Nunckle, as the Cockney did to the 
Eeles,when fhe put 'em i'tli' PaGealiue, fheknapt’em 
o'th’coxcombs with a fticke.atui ctyed downe wantons, 
downe;'twas her Brother, that in pure fcindneffe to his 
Horle buttered his Hay , 

Enter CornewaS, Jftigan JGtafterfternants. 

Lear. Good morrow to you both. 

Corn, Haile co yoUrGrace. Kent here fit ett liberty. 

Reg I am glad to fecyour Highneffe. 

Lear. Regan ft thinke your are . I know what reafon 
Iihaueto thinke fo,if thou ftiould’ft not be glad, 

I would diuorce me from thy Mother Tombc, 
Sepulchring an Adalcreffe. O are you free ? 

Some other time for that. BeJoued Regan, 

Thy Sifters naught: oh Regan, flic hath tied 
Sharpe-tooth’d vnkindneflcjjke a vulture heere, 

I can fcarce fpeake to tbec ,thou’ltnotbelecue 
With how deprau’d a quality. Oh Regan, 

I pray you Sir,take patience,! haue hope 
You idle know how to value her defert. 

Then file to fcant her dutic, 

Lear, Say ? How is that ? 

Reg. I cannot thinke my Sifter in the leaft 
Wonid faile her Obligation. IfSir perchance 
She haue refltained the Riots of your Followres, 

Tison fuch grounded to fiich wholeibnie end, 

As cleeres her from all blame, 

Lear, My curies on her. 


The Trqgedie of KjngLear. 



Rtg. O Sir,you are old. 

Nature in you Hands on the very Verc 
Of hi, confine: you (hould be rul'd, andL 
By feme diferetion, that difeernes vour fu. 

Better then you your feife : therefore I 
Thatro our Sifter, you do make returnc y ° U > 

Say you haue wrong'd her. J ; 

Lear, Aske her rorgiuenefle ? 

Do you but marke how this becomes lhe , f , 
Deere daughter, I confefffc thatlamold • ■ . 

Age is vnneceflary: on my knees I begee’ 

Tbatyou’J vouchfafemeRayment, Bed \Lx, , 

Reg. Good Sir,no more :thefe arc vnfioU^* 

Ret time you to my Sifter. V u ty trickes: 

Lear. Neuer Regan : 

She hath abated mcofhaifcmyTraine* 

Look'd blacke vpon me, ftrooke me with hi. r 
Moft Serpent-like, vpon the very Heart 7tm § Ut 

All.the ftor’d Vengeances of Heauen fill 
On her ingratctull top ; flrike her yo„g bon „ 

You taking Ayres, with Laiaeneffe. 

Com. Fye fir,fie. 

Le. You nimbie Lightnings,^ your blinding R, 
Into her icornfull eyes: Infed her Btauro S" 3n? « 

You Fen-fuck J d Fo^acs* drawjnf*Ki#*L ** 

To failed bhfter^‘ 

Reg, O the bleft Gods ! 

So »,11 y... will,when A, raft ^. 

N «%».*0I1 fli.k naitrhm 
Thy tender-hehed Nature (hall not eiue 7 
Thee ore to harfiinefle.- Her eves a£ fi-. . ., 

Do comfort, and nor burne. Tis not in t £ 

To grudge my plcafures, to cut off™ 'fraine 
To bandy, hafty words, to fcant my fi zcs 1 

And in conciufion,to oppofe the bnfi 1 
AgainfVmy comming in. Thou better know'll 
The Offices of Nature, bond of Childhood 
Effefls of Curtcfie, dues ofGvacitude; J 
Thy halfe o'th’Kingdome haft thou not forgot 
Wherein I thec endow'd. W ’ 

^ Good Sir. r 6 ’.l.- f „,p„r.. TU*,**. 

Lear. Who put my man i th Stockes ? 

' Enter Stewards 
Com. Whac Trumpet’s that ?. 

Reg. I knowt.rijy Sifters: this npproues her Letter 
That flic would foonebe heere. Is your Lady come?’ 

Lear. This is a Si sue, whole eafie borrowed pride 
Dweb in the fickly grace of her he followes. 

Out Varlet,fromuny fight. 

Corn, What meanes your Grace? 

Enter Gmerill, 

Lear.W ho ftockt my Seruaot? ^e/fjx.lhauecoodiiope 
Thou did'ft not knowon’t. 

Who comes here ? OHeauens J 

If you do loue old men; ifyour fweet fway 

Allow Obedience* if you yourfelues are old, 

Make it your caufe: Send downe,and take my part. 

Art not aftiam'd tolobke vpon this Beard ? 

O Regan, will you take her by the hand ? 

Gon. why not by’th’hand Sir? How haue I c(fended l 
All’s not offence that indiferetion findes. 

And dotage rermesfo, 

Lear. O fides,you aretoo tough! 

Will you yet hold? 

How came my man i'ch’Stockes ? 

Corn, I fee him thcre.Sir: but his owncDiforders 

DefouM 


The Tragedie of.King Lear . 
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ptfem'd much Icffe tduancemcnte 
Lew* You? Did you? 

l prayyou Father being weakCjfeecue 
jfulUnc expiration ofyour Moneth 
You v?tll returneand fojoume with my Sifter, 
pifeniffi^S haifejrour erain^ come then to me, 

1 am now from home f and out of that prouifioo 
ytfhich fbali be necdfuil for your cntcmmcmenc. 

Lew- Rccurne to her? ana fifty men difmiUM ? 
jjo,rasher labiure ail roofes^and chufe 
To wag 4 againft the enmity oth 3 ayre ? 
jo be ^Comrade with the \Yoltc t and Owle, 

^ cct (Gfies fiiarpe pinch. Recurne with her ? 

Vhy l h e hot-bloodied Ftmco, that dovverlcift tooltc 
Oat yon geft bornej could ns v-vdl be brought 
f 0 knee his Throne^and Squire-hke penfion beg, 
jokcepebafe life a fooce; rcturne with her ? 
p cr fwade me rather to be flaue and fnmp icr 
Jo this detefbd groomer 
G$nn At your choice Sir, 

Lew * I prytheeDaoghccr do not make me mad^ 
j w ill not trouble thee my Child ;i are welt: 

no more mccte^no more fee one another* 

But yet thou arc my blood,my Daughter^ 

Or rather a difeajethac*s in my flcfiij. 

Which 1 mu ft rued* call tnine. Thou art a Byfe* 

A plague fo re jor imbofled Carbuncle 

Jnmy corrupted blood But He not chide thee t 

tee fhame come when it will^I do not call it, 

I do not bid the Thunder-bearer ilioote. 

Nor tell talcs ofthec to high-judging 
Mend when thou can J ft,bebcttcc at thy lctfure* 
lean be patient, I can Hay with Rega&t, 
land my hundredKnights, 

Reg, Not altogether fo> 

I lock'd not for you yet, nor am prouided 
Foryourfit wclcom^giuc cate Sir co my Si Iter 9 
For thofe that mingle reafon with your paffiom, 

Muft be content to thinke you old,andit> f 
But flic khowes whac file doc’s* 

Lew, Is this well fpoken? 

Reg, ] dare auouch it .Sir,what fifty Followers ? 

Is it not well? What fhoiiid you need of more ? 
yci,cr io many? Sith that both charge and danger, 
Speake ’gainfl fo great a number ? How in one houfe 
Should many peopie^ndcr c wo commands 
Hold amity ? Tis hard,almoft impoflible* 

Gon* Why might not you my Lord jrecciue attendance 
From thofe that Che ca!s ScruantSjOr from mine ? 

Reg* Why not my Lord ? 

Ifcheii they chanc'd to flackcye. 

We could comptroll them; ifyoii will come to cne, 

(For now I fpic adangcr)! entreate you 
To bring but fiuc and cwentic,to no more 
Will I giue place or notice* 

Lear, Igaucyoualh 

Reg, And in good time you gaue it, 

Lear, Made you my Guarrfiant^my Depcfitaricr ? 

But kept a refernation to be followed 

With fuch a number? What jimiftl come ro you 

With fine and twenty ? ^^ r faid you fo ? 

Reg* And fpeak’c againe my Lord, no more vrith tne. 
Lea. Thofs wicked Creatures yet do look wd fa«or a d 
When others arc more wicked,notbeing the worft 
: Stands in feme raokc ofpraife^lle go with ihce f 
Thy fifty yet doth double flue and twenty. 


And thou art twice her Loue. 

Cow* Heare enemy Lord; 

What need you fiuc and twenty ? Ten ? Or fine? 

To follow irt a houfe, where twice fo many 
Haue a command to tend you ? 

Reg* What need one ? 

Lear* O reafon not the need ; oUrbafeflBcggeiS 
Arc in the pooreft thing ftipei fluous. 

Allow not Nature,more then Nature need* ; 

Mans life,is theape as Ikaftes, Thou arc a Lady; 

1 f onely j^’go warme were gorgeous, 

Why Natuieneeds not what thou gorgeous wear’ft. 
Which fcarcely keepcs thee warme,but for tiueineed: 
You Heaucns,giuemc that patienceipattence 1 need ? 
You fee me heere (you Gods)a poore old man* 

As full of griefs as age^wrecehed in both, 

Ifit beyonthatftirresthefe Daughters hearts 
Againft their Father/ook me not fo much. 

To fceare it tamelyuouch me with Noble anger* 

And let not womens weapons, water drops, 

Suine my mans cheeke;^No yon vnnanirallHags, 

I will haue fuch reuenges on you both. 

That all the world flhall—--I will do fuch things* 

What they are yet J know not^bucthcy fhalbe 
The terrors ofthc earth?you thinke He vveepe, 
Nojlkirot wcepe^I haue full caufe of weeping* 

i St&rmc and Tempeft* 

But this heart fibal break into a hundred choufand fiawes 
OrereJIe weepe; O Foolcjlfiiall gomad^ | Exeftvt. 
Corn* Let vs withdraw, "twill be a Stonne* 

Reg, This houfe is lictlc > thc old man m ds people* 
Cannot be well beftow 5 d* 

Gon* Thhis owne blame hath put himfclfe from reft. 
And mafl needs taftc his folly* 

Reg* For his particular 9 1 !e rccciue him gladly* 

But not one follower, 

Gon, Soam 1 purpos'd. 

Where is my Lord ofG/offer ? 

Enter CjLfier* 

Cirn* Followed the old man lort^he is rcrunfd- 
(jlo. The King is in high rage. 

Corn, Whether is he going ? 

Glo, He cals co Horfe^btit will I know not whethef* 
C&rn. "Tis beft to giue him way,he leads himfeltc- 
Con. My Lord ? entreate him by nomcanes to !Uy* 
Gh* Alackc the night comes oruand the high windes 
Do forely rufFiejfoF many Miles about 
There’s icaree a Buftii* 

Reg* O Sir 3 to vtdlfull men. 

The injuries that they riiemfdues procure, 

Muft be their Schnole-Maflers: fiiut vp your doore*, 
is attended with a defperatetraine, 

And what they may incenfc him too,bcing apr> 

To haue hi* care abus'd jWifcdomc bids feare* 

Con Shut vp your doom itiy Lord/tis a wil’d night. 
My Regan cpunlek welif: come out mKftorme* Exe&nt* 



Storweflill* Enter Kenta Gentleman Jffltrally* 

Kent , Who^siherebeSdes fbuleweather? 

Gen* One minded like the wcather^moft vnquietly* 

I r z Keut„ j 
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Rev r. 1 know/ you: Whereas the King? 

(jent, Contending with tbefictfull Eietuentf* 

Bids the winde blo w the Earth into the Sea, 

Orfwell the curled Waters 'bouc the Maine* 

That things might change a or ceafe. 

Km, But who is with him? 

Gent* None but the Foole* who labours to out-kft 
His hem-ftrooke injuries. 

Kent* Sir, I do know you* 

And dare vpon the warrant of my note 
Commend a deerc thing to you • There it diuifion 
(Although as yee the face of it is eoucr’d 
With mutual! ctumingj Ywixc Albany,and Cornwall: 
Who hauc* a? who hsue not, that their great Stanes 
Thron'd and let high; Seruants^whofeemc nokffc. 
Which ate to France the Spies and Speculations 
Intelligent of our State* What hath bin fecne, 

Either in fnuffes, and packings of the Dube?, 

Or the hard Rcinc which both of them hath borne 
Againft the old kindeKing ; or fomething deeper, 
Whereof (perchance) theft are but fumilhings* 

Gent, J will talks further with you* 

Kern* Nojdonou 

For confirms cion that lam much more 
Then my out-wall■ open this Purfe^arsd take 
What it combines* If you fhall ice (fordeEa % 

(As feare not but you (hall) fhew her this King, 

And flic will tell you who that Fellow is 
That yet you do not know, Fyc on this Stormc, 

I will go feeke the King. 

Gent, Giue me your hand, 

Haue you no more to fay? 

Kent, Few words, but to effect more then all yet; 


The Tragedie of.King L ear. 


So old, ar.d white as this. O,ho f^tijfoul^ 
took. He that has a houfe to put’s he-.,* i 
Head-peece: P 

The Codpiece that will houfe^eforethe h,,a L 
The Head, and he fhall Lowferfo Begone ^uajiy. 
The man f make* his Toe, what he hfs HarMk ? m, 4. 
Shall of a Corne cry woe, and turne his (] efD « d 
For there was neueryet faiie woman bur" ? Wa k. 
mouches in aglafie. * ' c «*ce 

Enter Kent, 

Lear No I will be the pattern of a ]J m 
1 wi ll fay nothing, “ ‘Wcp, 

Rent, Who’s there ? 

Foole. Marry here’s Grace, and a Codr,;, 
Wifeman,and a Foole. fl 8 Apiece, Atf, 

Km, Alas Sir are jrou here?Thing, that I 01 
Loue not fuch night* as thefe: The wrathfr.il a 
Gallo w the very wanderers of the darke 
And make them keepe their Cane, : Since I Wa < m 
Such fheets ofFire, fuch burfts of horrid Thu d ^ 
Such groancs of roaring Winde, and Raine fa 
Remember to bauc heard. Mans Nature calm J”" 
Tb 5 affli£hon, nor the feare. ca »"ot catIy 

Lear, Let the great Goddes 
That keepe this dreadful! pudder o’rc our head, 

Fmde out their enemies now. Tremble the, w™a 
T hat haft within thee vndi vulged Crimes - 

Vn whipt of luflice. Hide thee, thou Bloudv hu,I. 

Thou Fenur'd, and thou Siniular of Vcrtue^ ’ 

That art incefluoiis. Caytiffe, topeeces fhafo 
That vndercouerr,and coauenienc farming 
Ha’*, practis'd on mans life. Clofepent-vp guilt j 
Riueymir concealing Continents, and cry ° * 



The Tragedie ofK[ n Z Eear, 
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Scena Secuncta . 


Stormeft ill. Enter Lear^nd Rook, 

tear. Blow windes,& crack your checks; Rage,blow 
You Catal ans, and Hyrncano’s fpout. 

Til! you hauedrench’d ourStecples,'drown the Cackcs. 
You Sulph’rousand Thought-executing Fires, 
Vaunt-curriorsofOake-cleauing Thunder-bolt*, 

Sindge my white head. And thou alUhaking Thunder, 
Strike Rat the thicke Rotundity o’th’world, 

Cracke Natures moulds, all germaines fpill at once 
Th.it makes ingratefoll Man. 

Foole. O Nur.klc, Court holy-water in a dry houfe, is 
better then this Rain-water out o’dooie. Good Nunkle, 
in, askethy Daughters blcffmg, heere’s a night pieties 
neither WiiemenjiiorFooles, 

Lear. Rumble thy belly full: fpit Fire, fpowt Raine; 
Nor Raine, Winde,Thunder,Fire are my Daughters $ 

I taxc not you. you Elements with vnkindfieife. 

I nciier gauc you Xirsgdomc, call’d you Children^ 

You ow e me no fubfeription. Then let fall 
Your horrible pleafure, Hecre J flandyourSlaue, 

A poore, infirme, weake,and difpis’dold man : 

But yet I call you SertiileMiniiicrs, 

That will with two pernicious Daughters ioyne 
Your high-cogender 5 d Bat ta lies, 'gainft ahead 


*.— . . -t *> ‘'•"'•r'■^i'.t«ni-g^uiii!iicrus,anderv 

That when we haueiound the King, m which your pain J Thefe dreadful] Summoncrs grace. lamaman 
That way, lie this; He that firftlighcs on him. More firm'd againft, then finning " 1 

Holla the other. Exeunt. Km. Alacke, bare-headed?' 

Gracious my Lord, hard by heere is a Houell, 

Some friendftiip willd; lend youSgsinft he Teiopcft; 
Repofeyou there, while I to this hard houfe, 

(More harder then the Bones whereof'tisrais’d 
Whi,cb cuen but now, demanding after you, 

Deny’d me to come inj reiurne, ana force 
Their fcantedcurttfic. 

Lear. My wits begin to turne. 

Come on my boy . How doft my boy ? Art cold ? 

I am cold my lelfe. Where is this firaw, my Fellow? 
The Art ofour NecdTitics is Orange, 

And can make vilde thing* precjour.CoB)e,yourHoud; 
Poore Foole, and Knauc,! haue one part in uny heart 
That’s lorry yet for thee. 

Foole. He that has and a livtlc-tyne wit, 

With heigh-ho, the Winde and the Raine, 

Muft make content with his Fortune) fit, 
Though the Raine itraineth ctery day. 

Le. True Boy: Come bring vs to this Honetl. 

Foole. This is a braue night to coole a Curtfan: 

He fpeakea Prophefie ere I go: 

When Priefts are more in word, then matter; 

When Brewers marre their Malt with water; 

When Nobles are their Taylors Tutors, 

No Heretiques burn*d> but wenches Sutori; 

When euery Cafe in Law, is right; 

No Squire in debt, nor no poore Knight; 

When Slanders do not litre in Tongues; 

Nor Cut-purfe* come not to throngs * 

When Vfurers tell their Gold i’th'Field, 


And 


j gaiidcs,ar.d whores, do Churches build. 

Then flra l the Rcalmc of Albion to great confufion : 

rhea comes the time ; who liucs to fec’t, 

L„ going fbalbe t>i'd with feet; (time. 

}his p’rophecie Merlm fhall make, fofTlhiebeforehis 


Exit, 


Serna Tenia , 


Ernst lefti? fit & JTfMtiifA, 

Ql# m Ala eke, ala ck c Edmund, f * i like not thi s vnnittirall 
(je&liogjwheti I defirefl their lea tie that 1 might pity hi 
ih^tboke from me thz vfe ofmineownc houfe, charg'd 
irieon paine of pCvpetuall difpieafur^ neither to {peake 
ofhim entreat for him ^or any way iufiaine him- 
Moft fauage and vnaaiurtil* 

Qh< Go too; fey you nothing, There is ditiifioh be- 
tweenc the D-ulces^nda iwotffe matter then tltat: I hauc 
r eam*d a Letter this night, 'cU dangerous to be fpoketij 
jhauelock*dthe Letter in my Cloffet, thefe imurics the 
Ring now beares,wrU be retsenged heme; tfver is part of 
apower already footed, wc rsuft incline to the King* l 
wl illooke him, and primly reUetie hhu 5 goe you and 
mammae talkc wiiinhcbuk^that my chat ky be dot: of 
himpereciiiedf lF he askeforme, Inmiif* andgtmeco 
bedj if I die for if, (as no leffeis thtcatn'ed oie) the King 
jpy oldM^flfrmuf} be rclieued. There is Grange things 
to war'd Edffimd^tzy you be carcfulL Exit * 

T&ft* This Curtefieforbid thcc.fhaiithe Duke 
Joftantiy know^and ofthac Letter coo; 

Thbfeemes a faire deferuiQg v aird muft draw me 
That which my Father loofes-no Idfe then al!. 

The yongcr rifo ? whe'a the old doth fall* Exit. 


Enter LterJZm^nd Ewte, 

Km a Here is the place my Lord, good my Lord enter., 
The tkrany ofthe open night’s too rough 
For Nature to endure- $r#rmefill 

Lear* Let mealOEie, 

Kent* Good my Lord enter heere- 
LtAT* Wilt breakers?heart f 
Kent* I had rather breake mlneowne. 

Good my Lord enter. 

Lear, Thou thipk'A 'tis much that this ccinenriout 
fauadcs vs to the skinfo : s d$ to thee, (ftorme 

But where the greater maladv i s fixe, 

FhclefTcr isfcarceiclt, Thoi/dft lliun aBeare* 

But it th?.y ftiglit lay toward the roaring Sea, 

Thou’dlt meetc the Beare fth* mouthjwhen the mind*s 
The bodies delicate : vthc rempefi in my fttind > 

Doth from my fences take si] feeling elfe* 
SaaewhatbeatesthcrejFiJliaU ingratirudci ■ 
fs k not as this mouth fhonld tearc %hh hand 1 1 
For lifting food too a t f But I wiUpunifli homq 
No J will weepe no more; in fuch a nighty 


Exit, 


To flint me out ?PottreonJ mil Endure: 

In Inch a night as this }Q 
Your old kind Facher,whofc frankc heart gau6 
O that way madhefleiics,Iet o>e flmn that: 

No more ofthat. 

Km* Good my Lord enter here, 

Ltdr m Prychecgo in thy foifejecke thine oyrheesfo, 
This tempeS will not giue me loue to ponder 
On things would hurt me mcr^feftk lie go t in, 

In Boy, go firft. You houfe left c pouertiCj 
| Nay get thee m; He pray t and i heii lie flrepe, 

Poore naked \vretche^ s where fo eve you arc 
That bide the pelting of this pmikfTe 
How Avail ybtjf Hoiife-leflh head^^nd vnfed fides. 

Your lopd.and w\ ndowM'rag‘gedflefic defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe ? O i hatic tanq 
ToolUde care of this : TakeFhyftdte^ Pompe^ 

Expofc thy felfe Wrerche^focle; - 

That then tnrnft ih^kethe fupcrflux to them 3 
And U\ew the Heauens motciniL 

£vTer Edfdr: and Took* 

. ... 

Fig-. Fadmtn^nd and halfe^oete^ Tom* 

Viwie. Come nstin heere Nunclcjfeere’&ft^^fe/htljpei 
me^helpe me* 

Kmt t Giuemethy hand,who*s there i 
FocUft Afpinte^ afpuke s he fayes hi& pooiCi 

Tom, 

Kent, What art them that do[l grumble there iYn 
fkaw !*Co0ie forth* 

Edg. Away^the foule Fiend followes me,thmugit the 
fbirpc Hantborne blow the windifc, Humh,g^eto thy 1 
bed and war me ther fl 

Lear; Did^ thou giueall to rhy Daughters ? And art 
thou come to ibisf 

Edgar* Who giues any thing to poore Whom 
the futile fiend bath led though-Fire, and rhvough Flame, 
through Sword^nd WhirlevFoole,o'reB®g,aitd Qyyg- 
niire, that bath laid 'Kniucs vnder hvs Pillowj :md Halters 
in his pue ? fet Rats-bane by bis PoLredg^", made him 
Proud of heart^o ride on a Bay trotting Horfe,ouer foure 
tnchtBridgeSjto courfe his owneflhndovv for a Traitor* 
Bliffc thy fi\ie Wits,7~^^xi cold* O do,dfijdo,decode.; 
blilfc thee ft on\ Whirle-WindesjStarrc^bfeiVmg^nd ta- 
kingjdd poors Titote fomeeharitiiJC, whom cheioule Fiend 
vexeii. There could 1 haue him now^nd theve y anci ihcic 
ag ai ne^and there. StormsfttlL 

Lear* Ha's his Daughters brought him to thb pafte ? 
Could'ft thou faue nothing? Would^ft thou gitie ’em all? 

Twit, Nay^he refecuM a EUuker^ eife we had bin ril 
flisin'd* 

Le*** Now all the plagues that in the penduloo? ayre 
Hang fated oYe mens fauics 7 Ught on thy Daughters* 

Kem, He hath no Daughters Sir, 

Lear, Death Traitor, nothing could h^ue fubdiFdi 
Toifoch a lownefiCjbut his vokind Daughters. (Nature- 
I* it the fathi^njthat difcaidedFathers^ 

Should haue thus little mercy on their 
Judicious punifhmemHtwaithisflefh begot 
Thofe Pelicane Daughters. 

Edg, Pillleock fee on P 1 Hi cock hill jalow^alowjoojoo* 
Fwk. This cold night will tunic vs sU to Fooles, and 
Madmen. 

Edgar, Take heed oYhTbuIe Fiend, obey thy Pa- 
rents* keepe thy words Iuftice 7 fweare not 7 commi t not, 

1 r z vvith 
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wuh mans {worse Spaufe ; Cetnotthy Sweet-heart on 
proud array. Tom's a cold. 
he At,. WJiat haftthpa bin? 

Sag. A Seruingman ? proud in heartland minde* that 
curl’d my hairc, worcGloues In my cap; feru’d the Luft 
of my Miftm heart,and did ihea&eof daikeucffe with 
her. S.wotpa* many Oathcs,as I fpakc.words, St broke 
them in th,efwcct face ofHeauen. One, that flepcin the 
contrining of Luft, and wait’d>o doe it; Winclou’dl 
deerely, f>lce deerelyand in Woman, out-Param cur'd 
theTurkc. Falls ofhjart, light of care, bloody o’fhaud'; 
Hog in flothjFoxe in Health, YVoJfe in grcedineffc,Dog 
in madnes, Lyon jn prey,Let npe the creaking offiioocs. 
Nor the refiling ofSilkcs, betray thy poors heart to wo¬ 
man,. Kcepc thy footeouc of Brothels, thy hand out of 
Plackets, thy pen from Lenders Bookes, and defyc.tlte 
foule Fiend* Still through iheHauthorne blowcstbe 
cold wtnde :Saycs fuiimj mun^ionny.Dolphin my Boy, 
Boy Seftj .-jet him tret.by, St or meft id. 

Lear. Thou wen bpuer in a Grsue, then to aiifwcre 
with thy vneouer’d body, this extreir.iticofthe Skies. Is 
man no more then this ? Confider him well. Thou ow’d 
the Worme no Silke; the Beaft, no Hide; the Sheepe.no 
Wooll^the'Cat, no perfume. Ha ? Here’s three on's arc 
. fophiftjeated. Thou ,?r.t the thing it ielfe; vnaccommo- 
daced man, is no more but inch a poore, bare, forked A- 
ntmall as thou art. Off, off you Leadings : Come, vn- 
butconheere. 

. ■ . Enter Ghucejhr, with a Torch. 

Foole. Prythee Nuncklcbe contented,'tis a naughtje 
might toTwimme in. Now a little fire in a wildc Field, 
were like art old Letcbers.bearr, a fmall fpark, all the reft 
on’sbody.cold : Lookc, hcerc comes a walking fire, 

Edg. This is the foule Flibbertigibbet; hec begins at 
Curfew, and walkes at firft Cocke : Hetgiucs the Web 
and the Pin, fquints the eye, and makes the Harc-lippe; 
Mildewes the white Wheate, and hurts the poore Crea¬ 
ture of earth. 

Stvtt bold footed thrice the old, 

He met the Night-Mare,and her nine-fold; 

Bid hera-light,awl her troth-plight. 

And aroyuc thee Witch, aroynt thee. 

Kent, How fares your Grace? 

Z-e^r. What’s he ? 

Kent. Who’s there ? What is’c you feeke? 

Glm. What are you there ? Your Names ? 

€dg, Poore Tom, that eates the fw tanning Frog, the 
Toad, the Tod-pole, the wall-Neut, and the water : that 
in the furieofhis heart, when the fouleFiend rages, cats 
Cow-dung for Sailers; fwallotvcs the oldRat, and the 
ditch-Dogge; drinkss the green Mantle of the Handing 
Poole : who is whipt from Tytbing to Tything, and 
ftockc, punjfh'd,and imprifon’d ; who hath three Suites 
to his t a eke, fixe fltircs to his body: 

Hoi'ie to ride, and weapon to weare : 

But Mice, and Rats,and fuch fmall Deare, 

Hauc bin Toms food, for feuen long yeare : 

Beware my Follower. Peace Sroulkin,peace thou Fiend, 
Glen. What, hath your Grace no better company ? 

Edg, The Prince of Darkeneffe is aGencleman. Mode 
he’s call’d, and Uriah#. 

<yhu. Ourflefli and blood, my Lord, isgrownefo 
vilde.thatic doth hate what gets it* 

Edg, Poore Toro's a cold. 

Clou. Go in with me; my duty cannot fuffer 
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Tbbey in afiyour toljWs 
l hough th?ir Irmmihon be to barremw a" * 
And let this Tyrannous night take holdvocn ^ 
Yet hauc I ventured to come feeke you 0 « t ^ ou s 
Andbring.you where bpthfire,and food* .... 
Lear, Firft let me talke with this Philofor. 1 '^ 

What is the cat#of Thunder? 

Kent. Good my Lord take his offer 
Go into th’hotife. 1 


»<ier. 


Lear 


r. He talke a word with this f amc '] Em dT . 
What isyonrflajy ? Hihebaij; 

Idg. How to preuent the Fiend, and to kill v^ 
Lear. Let me aske you one word in pri uat . 

Kent. Importune him once more to eom» i j 
H is wits begin t’vnfcttle, J ^ ior{ i. 

gist*. Canft thou blame him ? 

His Daughters feeke his death: Ah, that rood P*** 
He faid it would bethiis:poo rc hfniflvdman. ; 

Thou fay eft theKing growes mad. He tell iht'ed- _■ 

I am ajmott mad my felfe. I had 0 Sonne . ^ 

Now outlaw’d from my blood; Woiwht mwlk 
But lately; very late: I lou’d him (Friend) * 

No Father his Sonne deerer: true to tell ihse 
The grwfc hath crav’d my wits. What a night’s tl lis> 
j do bcieechyour grace. “ 1 ' ,! 

Lear, O cry you mercy, Sir: 

Noble Philofopher, your company, 

Edg, Tom’s a cold. 

Clou. In fellow thereinto th’Houeljkccp th styim 
Lear. Come, let s m all. 

Kent. This way,my Lord. 

Lear. With.him; 

1 will keepe ftill with my Philofopher, 

Kent. Good my Lord, footh him: 

Let him cake the Fellow. 

Clou. Take him you on. 

Kent. Sirra, come on: go along with vs. 

Lear. Come, good Athenian. 
giou. No words, no words',hfilb, 

Sdg, Guide Rowland to the darke Tower came, 

His word was ftill,fie,fob, ahd fumme, 

1 fmdl the blood of a Bruufti man. Exem 


Enter Cornwall,and Edmund. 

Corn. I will haue my reuenge, ere 1 depart,hishoufe. 

Haft. How my Lord, 1 may be confuted, that Nature 
thus giues way to Loyaltie, fotueibmg feares mec to 
thinke of. 

Cornw. I nnwperceiuc, it was not altogether your 
Brothers cuill difpofition made him feeke his death: but 
a prouoking meric fet a-workc by a reprouable badnefle 
inhitnfelfc. 

Haft. How malicioa? is my fortune, that I muff re¬ 
pent tobeiuft ? This is the Letter which heefpoakeofj 
which approues him an intelligent psrMt’tD.theaduanca- 
ges of France. O Heauens ‘that this Treafon were not; 
or not I the deretftor. 

Go with me to theDutcheffe, 

Baft. If the matter of this Paper be certain, you haue 
mighty bufineffc in hand. 


Core, 



The Tragedie of hying Lear , 


2pp 


Corn. True or falfe,lt hath made thee Ea rle of Glou- 
c efler; feeke out where thy Father is, that bee may bee 
ready f° r ol,f apprehenfion, 

Raft, iflfinde him comforting the King, it will ftunc 
jjjsfoIpieion more fully. I will perfeuer in my courfc of 
Royalty* though the confTuft be fore betweene that, and 
my bloods ;• 

fifn I will lay truft vpon thee: and thou Chalt finde 
3 deere Father in asy lou e. Exeunt. 


Sana Sexta, 


'ir “ 

?|>fl r , 11. ; 


Enter Kent , and Gkuceft/r. 

C/tw. Heeie is better then the open ayre.takc it thank- 
(jjlly: Iwillpeece outthe comfort with what addition I 
(in: I will not be long fraoi-you. . Exit 

Rent. AH the powre ofhU \vits,haae giuen way to his 
^patience: the Gods reward your kinduelfe. 

Enter Lear , Edgar^audFoole. 

Edg. Fraterrttto faU me,andteils me Nero is an Ang- 
| ( tin the Lake of Datkncffe : pray Innocent, and beware 
t |je foule Fiend. 

foole. Prythee Nunkle tell roe, whether a roadman be 
sGenticman.or a Y eoman. 

tsar. A King, a King. 

foole. No, he’s a Yeoman, that ha’s a Gentleman to 
hi*Sonne: for lice’s a mad Yeoman that fees his Soniie a 
Gentleman before him, 

Lear. To haue a thoufand with red burning fpits 
Comehizzing in vpon’em. 

Edg. Bleffe thy fiuc wits. 

Kent. O piety : Sir,where is the patience now 
That you fo oft haue boafted to retainc ? 

Edg. My teares begin to take his pan fo muds, 

They marre my counterfeiting. 

Lear. The little dogges, and all; 

Trey, Blanch,and Sweet-heart: fee, they bailie at me, 

Edg, Toro, will throw his head at them: Auaunc you 
Curres, be thy mouth or blacks or white : 

Tooth that poyfons if it bite: 

Maftiffe,Grey-hoimd, Mongiill.Griro, 

Hound or Spaniell, Brachc,or Hym: 

OrBobtaile tight, or Troudle taile^ 

Tom will make him weepe and waile. 

For with throwing thus ray head; 

Dogs leapt thehatch, and all are fled. 

Do,de,de,de: fefe: Come, march to Wake* andFayrcs, 
And Market Townes: poore Tom thy home is dry; 

Lear, Then let them Anatomize 'Rfgdn ; Sec what 
breeds about her heart. Is there any cauie in Nacurethat 
make thefe hard-hearts. You fir, Icntercainefor one of 
ray hundred; only,I do not like the fafhion ofyour gar¬ 
ments- You willfty they arc Perfisn;hutlet them bee 
chang’d. 

Enter Glofter. 

Kent , Now good my Lord.lye hcere,and reft awhile. 
Lear. Makenonoife,tnakenonoife, draw cheCur- 
taines: fo,fo,wee’l gotoSupperi’ch'morning. 

Foole, And lie go to bed at noone. 

Ghu. Come hither Friend: 

Where is the Kin g my Matter ? 

Kent. Here Sir,but trouble him not,his wits ate gon. 


Ghu. Good friend; I pfythee=Takehimin thy arhids'; 
Ihaueore-heard aplotor death vpoohim: 
TfaereisaLitterready,l 3 yhimin s c, - 
And driuc toward Douet friend, where thou (halt mcete 
Both welcome, and proteftion. Take vp thy Matter, 
Ifthoulhould’ttdailyhalfean houre, his life 
With thine, and all that offci to defend.bim. 

Stand in affuredIoffe, Take vp, take vp, 

And follow me,that will to foroe prouifion 
Giue thee quickc conduti. Come,come,away. Exeunt 


ScenaSeptima . 


£iwr Cornwall, Rtgan^ Gantrilf 
md ScrUiittts. 

Corn. Pofte fpcedily co my Lord your h us band, (he w 
tiint tk\$ Letter, the Army of France is landed: feeke ouc 
the Traitor Gloufter, 

Reg* Hang him inftaml^ e 
Con. Placke out his eyes. 

Corn* Leaue him totny difpleafurc. Edmond; keepe 
you our Sifter company; ihcreoenges wee are bound to 
take vppou your Traitorous Father are not fit for bo ur 
beholding, AtJuitethe Dukewhereyou aregninq, roa 
mo ft feftmate preparation ; we arc bound to tbeMcvOur 
Poftes.iliall hefwift^and intclligeiu betwixt vs* Fare- 
well deere Sifter, farewell my Lord oTGloufter* 

Enter Steward. 

HovV now? Where's the King t 

Stew, My Lord ofGIoufterbatb cormey’d him hence 
$omefiu£ or fix and thirty of bisKmgh[s 
Hoc Qyeftrlfls after him^ mechim ac g stC| 

Who, with (omc other of the Lords, dependants* 

Are gone with him re ward Douer; where they boaft 
To hauc well armed Friends* 

Corn* Get horfes for your Miftris* 

Gon. Farewell fweet Lord*and Sifter* Exit 

Corn. Sdmmd farewell; go feek the Traitor Glofter, 
Pinnion him like a Theefe^ bring him before vs: 

Though well we may not pa{fe vpen his life 
Without the forme ofluftice" yet our power 
Shall do acuri’fie Co our wrath^which men 
Maybhinc, but not comptroll* 

Enter Ghuceficr 3 md Stmmts* 

Who's there? the Traitor? 

Reg. IngratcfuIlFox/mhc* 

Corn* Binde faft his corky armes, 

Glm* Wh^t meanes your Grates? 

Good my Friends confider you are toy Ghdfo ; 

Do me no foule pi ay, Fricnds e 
Com. Bmde him I fay* 

Reg, Hard^hard VO filthy Traitor, 

Ghu. Vametciful! Lady,a j» you arejVmc none* 

Corn, TothisChairebindehimj 
Villame* thou ftuk fincie, 

Gdou* By the kindr Gods/tismaft ignobly 
To pluckemeby the Beard, 

Reg. So white, and inch a Traitor ? 

(jlm* Naughty Ladic, 

ThtTe haires which thou doft rauiftifrcm my chia 
Will quicken and accufe thee, I am yout Hoft s 
With Robbers hands, my hofpitablefauours 

You 
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You fhpnld not raffle ihui* \Yh;u will you do? 

Cum* Come Sir, 

What Letteri had you late from France ? 

Rtg* 8 e Ample aaiWerid* for v/e know the truth. 

And whac confederanehauc you with the Trai- 
tors, late footed in the Kmgdome ? 

Reg* To whofe hands 
You haue fenc the LuiiatickeRingi Speake* 

Gtw* I hane a Letter gudlingiy ictdovvne 
Which came from one thafs of a newtrall heart* 

And not from one oppos'd* 

C&ru* Cunning; 

Reg* And falfe. 

Com, Where haft thou font the King ? 

Glo#% To Doner* 

Reg# Wherefore eo Douer ? 

Was’t thou not charg'd at perill. 

Com, Wherefore ro Doucr ? let him anfwer that. 
GIoh. I am tyed to.'tb’Siakc 7 
And;I muft hand %'qt Courfc, 

Reg, Wherefore to Doner ? 

(jlm. Becaufe 1 wo'jld not fee thy ctuell Mailes 
Plucke out bio poore old eyes ; nor thy fierce Sifter, 

In his Annotated flefh* fti eke heart flip bangs, 

Thtf fiich a ftonneas has bare head. 

In BelLbUcke-nightindin’d, would hauc buoy'd vp 
And quench'd the Stcllcd fires: 

Yet poore old heart, he holpe the Heaucns to raine. 

If Wolucshad at thy Gate howl'd that fterne time* 
TKou ftrouldift hauc laid, good PorccrtturncthcJCey 2 
All Cmels elfe fuhfcribe: but I fhall fee * 1 * * * 

The winged Vengeance ouercake fiich Children* 

Corn* Sce’t (halt tliou netier,FdJowes hold y Ghaire* 
Vpon thefe eyes oft bine, He fenny foots. 

He that will chinke to hue,dll he be old, ' 

Giue rti e forn c helps, —O cr u ell! O y oh Gods* 

Reg* One fide will raocke another; TlVother cce. 
Cant, Ifyou fee vengeance, 

San, Hold your hand,iny Lord* 

I haueferu’d yoaeuerfincel was aChilde; 

But better feruiee haue I neuer done yoi^ 

Then now to bid you hold* 

Reg* >low now, you dogge ? 

Sir* If you did weare a beard vpon your chin, 
lid (hake it on this quarrel!. Wlm do you mcane ? 

C om* My VilMne? 

j^mNay then come on, and tnlce the chance of anger. 
Reg* Giuc nae thy Sword* A pedant ltand vp thus ? 

Rtlks 1 him* 

Ser* ChT am fiainc: ray Lord ,ymi haue one eye left 
To fee force mifehefe on him. Oh> 

Cerx. Left it fcemorc,preaent It jQut yildcgeJIy: 
Where is myJufter now ? 

Glw* All datke and comfcrtleiTe? 

Whereas my Sonne Edmmd} 

Edmmd* enkindle ali the fparkes of Nature 
To qmr diis horrid 

Reg* Out treacherous Yillame, 

Thou call'd on Wm 5 that hares thee. It was he 
Thatmt^eihe qtii&ture ofiby Treafonstovs: 
Wlioistoo good topirry thee-- 5 

Cjlm. O *;iy Follies! then Sdgar was abus’d, 

Ktnde Gods* forgine me ihat 3 andprofper him. 

RtgZ Go^hrtifi hirii our at gates-and let him fmell 
His way to Douer, Srtt with Gfokjler. 

Ho w h*i my Lord? HoW looks yon ? ' *' ' v 
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Corn, I hatie rccciu’d a hurt t Follow ire 
Turne out chut tyelcffe VHlainc: throw this m? 5 
Vpoi! the Dunghill : \ bleed apace ^ 

Yndmeiy comes this hurt. Glue me vourar™. »■ 

J 3 rm f* CXci 


Enttr Edgar. 

Sdg. Yet better thus,and kiiownetobeow. 
Then fiill contemn'd and flatter’d, to be w 0 r ft! en,n 
The loweft, and mofi tleieaco thing ofF 0rt 1 
Stands fiill in efperance, lines not in feare; 

The lamentable change is from the hell 
The worft returnes to laughter. Welcome tl )cn 

Thou vnfublhnnallayre that i embrace; ’ 

The Wretch that thou haft bJovyne vnto the woift 
Owes nothing to thy bfafts, "* 

Enter Cloutier, and an Oldman. 

Bur who comes heere? My Father poorelv led > 
World, World, O world I 
But that thy ftrange mutations make vs hate te 
Life would not yccldeto a^e. 1 

Oldm. O my good Lord, I hauc bene yourTetmt 
And your Fathers Tenant, thefe foo rcfccre ye 3 r« 1 

' Qlcn. Away.cet thee awayrgoodSiendbegene 

Thy comforts cau do me no good at all ' 

Thee, they may hurt, 

Oldm. You cannot fee your wav. 

Glou. I hauc no way ; and therefore wantnceyej i 
I fiumbled when I taw* Full oft tis fecne. 

Our meanes feciire vs. an<l our o sc ere defedh 
ProueciirCommodmes. OhdeeteSonncfifw 
Thefood ofchy abufed Fathers wrath ; 

Mig it I but line to icc thee in my touch, 

Tla iay 1 had eyes againe. 

Qldun* How now ? who’s there ? 

Edg. O Gods! Who i s t can lay I am at the tvorft ? 
I am werfe then ere i was. 

Old, ’Tis poore mad Tom. 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet : the vt'orft is nor, 

So long as we can fay this is the worfh 
Oldm. Fellow,where goefi i 
Glou. Is i c a Beggar-man ? 

Oldm. Madmarijand beggar too. 

Clou. He has fome rcafon, clfc he could not beg, 
l’th’laft nights ftorme, I fiich a fellow faw; 

Which made me thinks a Man,a Wornie, MySenne 
Came then into my mince, and-yet my minde 
Was then feaife Friends wi c h hiiM. 

I hauc heard more fince : 

As Flies to wanton Boyes, are we to th'Gods, 

They kill vs for their fport. 

Edg. How fhould thisbe? 

Bad is theTradc chat muft play Fooleto forrow, 
Ang’ring it felfe.and others. BleCTe thee Matter. 

GIoh. I s that the naked Fellow ? 

Oldm. I,my Lord. 

GIoh. Get thee away : If for my fake 
Thou wilt ore-take vs hence a mile or cvsainc 
TclTway toward Dover, do it for ancient loue. 

And bring (orae couering for this naked Soule, 
Which lie intreateto kadenie. 

Old. Alacke fir, he is mad. 



Glatf. ’Tis the times plague, 

Wdieo Madmen leade the blinde! 

as I bid thee, or rather do thy pleafure; 
about the reft,be gone, 

0 /d/«. lie bring him the beftParrell that ! hauc 
Come on’t,what will, £x,t 

Clou. Sirrah, naked fellow. 

Edg. Poore Tom’s a cold. 1 cannot daub U (urthcr. 

Cleft. Come hither fellow. 

Sdg. And yet I mutts 
ftleffe^y fwcetecyes, they blccde. 

Clou. Know'ft tabu the.way to Douer ? 

lio. Both ftyle.and gate j Horfeway.andfoet-path: 
ooteTom hath bin fcan’d out ofhis good wits. BIctte 
f htcg ood mans fonne, from the foule Fiend. 

* l f?/j».Hcre take this purfe,^ whom the heau’ns plague s 
[ijue humbled to all ttrokes: that I am wretched 
Makes thee the happier iHeauens deale fo fiill r 
j^t the fuperftuous, and Luft'dictcd man, 
pjstfisues your ordinance, that will not fee 
gleaufe he do’s not feele,fecle your powrc quickly : 
^attribution fbould vndoo cxcefTe, 

^nd each man haue enough. Doft thou know Douer? 

Edg. 1 Matter. 

Glou. There is 3 Cliffc, whofehigh and bending head 
Lookes fearfully in the confined Dcepe; 

Bring me but to the very btimme of it, 

And He repayre the mifrry thou do’ft beare 
With fomething rich about me: from that place, 

I (hall no leading neede. 

Edg. Giuernechyarme; 

Poore T om fliali lead c thee. Exeunt, 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Cj oner til, ‘Buftard, and Steward, 

Gon* Welcome my Lotd.I merticll our mild husband 
Not met vs on the way, N ow, where'* y out Matter? 

Stew. Madatn within, but neucr man fo chang’d; 

1 told him of the Army that was Landed: 

Hefmil’dat it. I told himyou were coroming. 

His anfwer was, the worfe. OfGiofters Treachery, 

And of the loyal! Semite of his Sonne 
When I inform'd him, then he call’d me Sot, 

And told me I had turn’d the wrong fide out: 

What moll he fhould diflike, feemes pleafsnt to him; 
What like, offenfiue- 
Gen. Then fhall you go no further. 

It is the Cowifh terror ofhis fpirit 

That dares not vndertake ; H ee’l not feelc wrong* 

Which rye him to an anfwer: our wifhes on the way 
May proueeffc&s, Backe Edmond to my Brother, 

Batten his Mufters,and conduct his po wre*. 

Imuft change names at home, and giue the Dittaffc 
Into my Husbands hands. This truftic Servant 
Shall pafle betweenc vs: erelong you are like to heare 
(If you dare venture in your owne bchalfc) 

AMiftrefiescommand. Wcarc this; fpare fpeech. 
Decline your head. This kifle, if it durftfpeake 
Would ttretch thy Spirits vp into the ay re: 
Conceiuc,and fare thee well. 

Safi, Y ours, in the rankes of death. Exit. 

Goh. Mymoft deercGlofter. 


Oh, the difference of roan,and man. 

To thee a Womans feruices are due. 

My Foole vfurpes my body. 

Stew. Madam, here come’s ray Lord. 

Enter Albany, 

Gon, I haue becne worth the whittle* 

Alb. Oh Gonerill, 

You arc not worth the duft which the rude wlnde 
Blowes in your face; 

Gan. Milke-Lwer’dman, 

That bear’ft a cheekc for blo wes, a head for wrongs. 
Who baft not in thy browes an eye-difeernmg 
Thine Honor, from thy flittering. 

Alb. See thy fclfe diuell: 

Proper deformitic feemes not in the Fiend 
So horrid as in woman. 

Gon. Oh vaine Foole. 

Enter a (JHeJfanger, 

Jfef. Oh toy good Lord,the Duke of Cortmah dead, 
Slaine by his Seruant, going to put out 
The other eye ofGIoutter, 

Alb. Gioufterg eyes, 

7>jef, A Seruant that he bred, thrill'd withreroorie, 
Oppos’d againft the adl; bending his Sword 
To his great Matter, who, threat-enrag’d 
Flew on him, and among'ft them fell'd him dead, 

But not without that batmcfull ftroke,which fince 
Hath pluckc him after. 

Alb „ This fbewes you arc aboue 
You la ftices, that thefe our neather crime* 

So fpeediiy can venge. But (O poore Glouttcr) 

Loft he his other eye ? 

Mef. Both, both, my Lord. 

This Leter Madsrn, craues a fpeedy anfwer: 

'Tis from your Sitter, 

Gon. One way 1 like this well, 

Buc being widdow, and my Gloufter with her,i 
May allthebuildmginmy faiKiepIncfee 
Vpon my hatctu 11 life. Another way 
The Newes is not fo t 3 rt. He read,and anfwer.. 

Alb. Where was hi* Sonne, 

When they did take his eyes? 

Mef, Come with roy Lady hither. 

Alb. He is not heere, 

7Hef. No my good Lord, I methimbacke againe. 
Alb. Kooweshe the wickedncfle? 

Mef. I my good Lordi’twas he inform’d againft him 
And quit the houfe on purpofe, that their puniibraent 
Might haue the freer courfe. 

Alb. Gloutter,lliue 

To chanke thee for the loile thou fhew'dtt the King, 

And to reuenge thine eyes. Come hither Friend, 

Tell me what mote thou know’ft. Sxeunt, 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter with Drum and Colours, Ctrdtlia, gentlemen, 
and Ssnidiws. 

Car . Alacke, ’tis he: why he was met cucn now 
As mad as the vexe Sea, finging alowd. 

Crown’d with ranke Fenitar, and furrow weed*, 

With Hardokcs, Hemlocke, Nettle*, Cuckoo flowreij 

V Damrll 


t 
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The Tragedie ofKjng Lear, 


Darnell, and all the idle wecdcs that grow 
In our fuftaioingCornc. A Ccntcry fetid forth; 

Search euery Acre in the high-growne field. 

And bring him to our eye. What can mans wifedotne 
In the reftoring his bereatied Senfe > he chat htipes him. 
Take all my outward worth. 

Cent, There is meanes Madam; 

Our fofter Nurfeot Nature, h repofe. 

The which he Jacket: that to prouoke in htrn 
Arc many Simples operatiue, wltofe power 
Will clofe the eye ot'Anguilh. 

Cord. AU bleft Secrets, 

All you vnruiblifh’d Vertucs of the earth 
Spring with 4 my tcares; be aydant 3 and remediate 
In the Goodmans defires: l'eeke, feekefor him, 

Leaft hisvngouern’d rage,difTo!iie the life 
That wants the meanes to leadc it. 

Enter tJHicffcngtr. 
jUfef. Ncvvcs Madam, 

TheBrittifii Powrcsarc marching hitherward. 

Cor. Tis knownc before. Our preparation Bands 
In expc&ation of them. O deere bather, 

It is thy bufindfe that I go aboucrTherfore great France 
My mourning, and impor* un’dteares hath pi tried: 

No hlownc Ambition doth out Armes incite. 

But loue, deere Joue, and our ag’d Fathers Rite: 

Soone may 1 hearc, and fee him. Exeunt. 


Seem Quart a. 




Enter Regan .And Steward. 

Reg. But are ray E rot hers Powres fet forth ? 

Stew. IMadatn, 

Reg, Himfelfein perfon there? 

Stew. Madam with much ado: 

Your Sifter is the better Souldicr, 

RegXarA Edtntmd fpake not with your Lord at home? 

Stew. No Madam. 

Reg, Whstn ighrtmporx my Sifters Letter to him? 

Stew, I know not, Tady. 

Reg, Faith he 13 poafted hence onferious matter s 
It was great ignorance, Gloufters eyes being out 
To let him line. Where he armies, he moues 
AH hearts againft vs: Edmtind, I thinke is gone 
In phty of his mifery, to difpatefi 
His njghced life: Morcouer to defery 
The fttengtli o'dvEnemy. 

Stew. T mnft needs after him, Madnmjwith my Letter, 

7^g, Our troopes fet forth to morrow, ftay with vs r 
The wayes arc dangerous. 

Stew. I may not Mallam: 

My Lady charg’d my dutie mthisbufines. 

Reg. Why ili os hi Ore write to Edmund} 

Might not you tranfport her purposes by word ? Belike, 
Some things; I know not what, lie loue thee much 
Let me voltaic, the Letter. 

Stew. Mat!am,I bed rather — 

Reg. I know your Lady do’s not loue her Husband, 

I am fare of that: anefat her late being heere, 

She gane flrange Blinds, and moil fpeaking lookes 
T o Noble Edr/itend. I know you are of her bofome- 

Stew. LMadam } 


Reg. I fpeakein vnderftandine; Y’are*TtT^;—« 
Therefore I do aduifeyou take this note * "° VI ' r * 

My Lord is dead :Edmmd } and I haue talk’d 
And more conuenienc is he for my hand 3 
Then for your Ladies: You may gather more • 

If you do findc him, pray you giue him this; 

And when your Miftris hearts thus much from vou 
I pray defire her call her wife dome to her, 

So fare you well: 

If you do chance to heare of that blinde Traitor 
Preferment falsonhim, that cutsbimoff. ' * 

Stew. Would I could meet Madam,I fhouWn,. 
What party I do follow, * ' WIhe » 

Reg, Fare thee well, _ 

txmi 


Seem Quinta* 


Enter Gtemefter, and Edgar. 

Gtrn. When fhalll come to th’top of that fame hill ? 
£dg. Youdodimnevpirnow. Look how we labor 
Cfo&. Me thinkes the ground it ceiien, 

Edg* Horrible fteepe* 

Hcarke, do you heare the Sea f 
CflcH* No truly* 

Edg. Why rhen yourother Senfes grow irr-perf^ 
By your eyes anguiftu ' r 

Glow. So may it be indeed. 

Me thinke 1 thy voyce is alter’d, and thou fpcak’ft 
In better phrafe, and matter then thou did'ft. 

Edg. V’are much deceiu’d; la nothing am I chang’d 
But in my Garment*. " 

Clou. Me chinkesy’aiebetter fpoken. 

Sdg. Come on Sir, 

Heere’s the place : Band ftill: how fcarefuH 
And dizie ’tis,to caft ones eyes fo low, 

The Crowes and Choughes,tim wing the midtvavjrrc 
Shew fearfe fo groffe as Beetles. Halfe wsvdowne ‘ 
Hangs one that gathers Sampite: dreadful! Trade: 
Methinkes hefeemesno bigger then hishead. 

The Fifliermen, that walk’d vpon the beach 
Appeare like Mice ; and yotfd tall AnchoringBatke, 
Dtminifh’d to her Cocke: her Cockc,o Buoy 
Almoft too fmall for fight. The murmuring Scr^e, 
That an th’vnnumbied idle Pebble chafes 
Cannot be heard fohigh, Ilclookenomore, 

Lcaft my braine turnc, andjthc dcficienr fight 
Topple downe headlong. 

Glott. Set roe where you Band, 

Edg. Giue me your hand,* 

You are now within a foote of th’extreme Verge: 

For all beneath the Moone would I not leape vpi ight. 

Cdon. Let go my hand: 

Heere Friend’s anotherpurft tin it, a lewell 
Welt worth a poorc mans taking. Fayiies, and God* 
Profpcr it with thee. Gothou further off, 

Bid me farewell, and let roe heare thee going, 

Sdg. Now fare ye well, good Sir. 

Glott. With all my heart, 

Edg. Why I do trifle thus with his difpaire. 

Is done to cure it- 

Glott, Oyou mighty Gods! 

This world I dorenounce.and in your fights 

Shake 
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Shake patiently my great affliction off: 

jf| could bcare it longer, and not fall 

Jo qiiarrcJl with your great oppoicldTe wlllej, 

My tnufiFe, and loathed part of Nature fhould 
Butne it felfe out* If Edgar Hue, O bleffc lum; 
j<; oW Fellow, fare thee well, 
gdg* Gone Sir. farewell: 

1 know not how conceit may rob 
The Treafury of life, when life i t tel fe 
Xcclds co the Theft, Had he bin where lie thought* 

By this bad thought bin paft- Aflue > or dead? 

Ho^yoM Sir ; Fnend,heare you Sir,ipeake; 

Thus might hepaffe indeed; yet he reuiues. 

\Vhat are you Sir? 

Gfon, A way,and let me dye. 

Edg* Had 7 ft thou beene might 
Bat Go 2 .etnorc a Feathers, Ay re* 

(So many.fathome downe precipitating) 

Xbou^dft fliiuer'd like an Eg^e : but thou do'fl breath s 
(iaft bcauy fubfiance, bleed’ft nor, fpeak’rt- T arcfounds 
Ten Malts at eat b > make not the altiuide 
Which thou haft perpendicularly tell. 

Thy Ufc^ a Myradc, Speake y^c againe* 
glott' But haue f falne > or no t 
Edg. From the dread Somnec of this GhatkieBourne 
iopkcvpa hdghE, the fbrill-gorg'd Lavkc loiarre 
Cannot befecne a or heard : Do budookc vp, 

Glott. Alacke, l haue no eyes: 

Is vvretchedneffe depriu'd^haE benefit 

to end it felie by death ?’Tw3s yet fome comfort^ 

When mifery could beguile theTycanrs rag«i 
Andftuftrape his proud wtlL 
Edg. Giue me your arme* 

Vp.fo; How is T t f Fecle you your Leggea? You ftand* 
Gteti* Too well, too well. 

Edg* This is aboneall ftrangenefl>, 

Vpon the crowne ohhXhffe, What thing was that 
Which parted from you? 

(jUft, A poott vnfortunatc Beggar* 

Edg * As 1 ftcod heere below, me thought his eyes 
Were two full Mnones: he had a thou fa ud Notes* 
Hornes wealVd, and waned like the enraged Sea; 

]t was fome Fiend: Therefore thou happy Father, 

Thmkc that the deleft,Gods, who make them Honors 
Of mens Impofftbihtics, bauc preferued thee, 

Glott* I do remember now; hence forth He bcare 
Affli&ion, till it do cry out it fdfc 
Enough, enough,and dye* That thing you fpeake of, 
Itooke it for a man: oft cn*t would fay 
The Fiend, the Fiend, he led me to that place. 

Edgar* Beaie free and patient thoughts. 

Enm Lear* 

Butwho comes heere ? 

The fafer feme will ne'reaccommodate 

His Matter thus, 

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for crying, I am the 
Kinghimfelfe 

Edg* O thou fide-piercing fight! 

Lear. Nature's aboue Art, in thatrcfpeSiTherJs your 
PreEfe-money.That fellow handies his bowjike a Crow- 
keeper:draw meeajCloathiers yard* Looke, looke, a 
Motife : peace, peace, this pecceof toatted Cheefcwill 
doo't. There's my Gauntlet, lie proue it on a Gyafit* 
Bringvp tbebrowne Bdles. O well flownc Bird; fth 1 
ciout T i s th J clouc: Hewgh, Giue the word* 

Edg. Sweet Mariorum* 


lw. Pafle- * 

Glott* I know that voice, 

Lear* Ha I Gmerill with a white beard ? They flatter'd 
me like a Dogge, and told mee l hat! the white hayres tn 
my Beard* ere the bJacke ones were there. To fay 1 , and 
no, to euery thing that I faid ; I,and no r^a,v/as no good 
Diuinity. When che raine came to wee me once, and the 
winde to make me chatter: when the Thunder would not 
peace at my bidcing,there I found ’em,there I fmek 'em 
out. Go tooj they are not men o’their words ; they totd 
me, I was euery thing; Tis a Lye s i am not Agtt-proofe, 

Clou* The tneke of that voyce, I do well remember: 
Is't not the King? 

Lear. I, euery inch a King. 

When I do it are, ite how the Subtefl quakes, 

1 pardon that maos life. What was thy caufe ? 

Adultery } thou fliah not dye: dye for Adultefy ? 

No, che Wren goes too"t, and the fmall gilded Fly 
Do^ letcher in my fight. Let Copulation thriue: 

For Gloufters baftard Son kinder to his F^therj 
Then my Daughters got’tweene the lawful! fheets* 
Too T t Luxury pell-mclb for I lacke Souldiers, 

Behold yond fimprmg Dame, whofs face bctw^ecnc- her 
Forkes prefages Snow; that minces Vcrtuc v & do s fliake 
the head to hearc ofpleafures name. The Fitchew, nor 
thefoyled Horfegoes too’t with a more tiorous appe*- 
citc ' Downe from the waftethey arc Ccntaur^s, though 
Women all aboue ; but to the Girdle do the Gods inhe^ 
ric, beneath is all the Fiends, There’s hflh there's riarke- 
nes,thereis theftiJphtirouspit; burning, fcalding-flench^ 
confurripnon: Fye^tie, fie; puh, pah : Giue me an Ourice 
ofCmet 5 good Apothecary lwccten my irnmagmacion: 
There’s money for thee* 

Glott. Olet me kiffe that hand, 

Lear* Let me wipe it fh ft, 

It fmellcs of Mortality* 

Chit* O ruin'd peece ofNaturCj this gr^ac world? 
Shall fo weare out to naught. 

Do*fi thou know me t 

Lear* I remember ihine eyes well enough: doftchou 
fquiny at me? No, doeshy wqrtt blinde Cupid, lie not 
loue. Reade thou thi*challenge,tmrke but the penniag 
of it. 

Glott* Were all thy Letters Surrnes, I could not fee, 

Edg* I would not rake this from report. 

It is, and my heart breakes at it. 

Lear. Read. 

GUft* What with the Cafe of eyes? 

Lear* Oh ho, are you there wirhmePNoeies in your 
head, nor no mony in your purfe? Your eyes are in a hea- 
uy cafej your purfe m a light, yet you fee how this world 


g°*s* 


Clou, I fee it feelingly. 

Lj.ir.What, art mad ? A mail may fee how ehit world 

- , mm - _ f 


goeSjwich no eyes* Looke with thine cares; Sec how 
youdlufticerailes vp<»n yond Ample chccfe, Hearke m i 
thine care: Change places, and handy-dandy,, which is; 
the lultice.which is the thcefe ; Thou haft, teene a Far¬ 
mers dogge barke at a Beggar ? 

(flon* lSir* 

Lear* And the Creature run from the Cur: there thou 
nfghr; ft behold the greatimage of Anthoricie, a Dogg’s 
obey’d in Office* Thou + Rafcall Beadte,hold thy bloody 
hand; why doft thou hftnhat Whore ? Strip thy ownc 
backe > rhou hotly lutts ro vie her in that kind, for which 
thou whip'ft her- The Vfurer hangs the Cozener* Tho¬ 
rough 
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rough tatter'd doathes great Vices doTappeare: Robes, 
and Furr d gownes hide all. Place fiones with Gold, and 
thefttong Lance efTuftice,hurtleffiibreakcs: Arme it in 
ragges, a Pigmies draw do’s pierce it.- None do’s offend, 
none, I fay none, He able’em* take that ofme my Friend, 
who iiaue the power to feale tii’accufcrs lips. Get thee 
glaffe-eyes, and like a fcuruy Politician, feemetofeethc 
things thou iloftnoc, Now,r.ow,now,now. Pull offDiy 
Bootes: harder, harder, fo, 

Edg- O matter, and impertincncy rnixt, 

Rcafon in Madnefle. 

Lear, if thou wilt werpe my Fortunes, take my eyes, 
I know thee well enough, thy name is Gloufter: 

Thou mull be patient ; we came crying hither; 

- Thou know’tt, the firft time that wefniell rheAyre 
We wav/le,and crv. I will preach to thee; Marke, 

Glou. Alacke,a!ackethe day. 

Lear. When we are borne, we cry that wc are come 
To this great flage ofFuoies. This a good blockel 
It were a delicate flratagem toflico 
A Troops of Horfc with Felt: He put’c in proofs. 

And when I hauc ftolnc vpon thcic Son in Lawes, 

Then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill. 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Gent. Oh hcere he is ;lay hand vpon him,Sir, 
Yourmoftdeere Daughter - — ■ 

Lear. No refeue? What, a Prifoner? I am cuen 
The Natural! Foolc off Fortune. Vie me well. 

You (hall bane ranfooae. Let me hauc Surgeons, 

I am cut to’ch’Braines. 

Gent. You fball luue anything. 

Lear. No Seconds ? All my felfe? 

Why, this would make a mart,a man ofSalc 
To vfe his eyes for Garden water-pots.I wjl diebrauely. 
Like a fmugge Bridegroome. What ?! will be louiall • 
Come,come, f am a King.Mafters, know you that ? 
gent. You area Royall one,and we obey you. 

Lear. Then there’s life ir>’c, Comc,and you g CC it, 
You fhali get itby running: Sa,fa,fa,fa. Exit. 

Gent. A fight moft piitifull in the meaneft wretch 
pjft fpeakingofinaKing. i hoi) haft# Daughter * 
Who redeemes Nature from the genctall curie 
Which twaine hauc brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle Sir. 

Gent. Sir/pecd you: what’s your will ? 

Edg, Do you heare ought (Sirjofa Battcll toward. 

Gent, Moft fure, and vulgar i 
Eiiery one he ares that, which can diftinguifh found. 

Edg. But byyourfauour: 

How ncere’s the other Army ? 

Gent, Neerejsnd on fpetdy foot: the maine defery 
Stands on the hourely thought. 

Edg. T thanke you Sir, that’s all, 

Gent. Though that the Queen on fpecial caufeishere 
Her Army ismou’don. Exit. 

Edg. i thatike you Sir. 

Gloft .You euer gentle Gods, take my breath from me, 
Let not ir.y worfer Spirit tempt me againe 
To dye before you pleafe. 

Edg. Well pray you Father, 

Glen. Now good fir,what are you ? 

Sdg. A moft poore man,made tame to Fortunes blow? 
Who, by the Arc of knowne,and feeling (orrowes, 

Am pregnant to good pitry. Giue me your hand, 
Ileleadeyouto fome biding; 

Glm. Heartie thankes; 



The bountie, and the benizon of Heauen 
To boot, and boot. 

Enter Steward. 

Stent. A proclaim’d prize: mofi hapnj e 
That eyelefl’e head of thine, was firft fVamM 
To raifc my fortunes. Thou old, vnhapav T„; 
Breefely thy felfe remember; the Sword L 0 „ C ° r ' 
That muft deftroy thee. Ut 

Clou. Now let thy friendly hand 
Put ftrengch enough too’t, 

Steve. Wherefore,bold Pezant, 

Dar’ft thou fupport apublifa'd Traitor? Hen 
Leaf! that th'infedlion of his fortune cake 
Like hold on thee. Let go his arme. 

Edg. Chill not let go Zir, 

Without vurther ’cafion. 

Stew. Let go Slaue, or thou dy’ft, 

Edg. Good Gentleman goe your gate and i„ 
volkcpalfe; and ’chud ha’bin zmaeerd o “l? ^ 

■™oufd h„.b in M i Mg 3S , is , b fZZi ¥• 

comenot necreth’old man: keepeout chevoAr * ^ 
try whither your Coftard, ormyBallow bcdeiS’" 
chill bepiaine vvitkyou, racr > 

Stew. Oik Dunghill* 

yo«t “ piCk ' y °" r K " h Zir «■*w 

Stew. Slaue thou haft flaine me; Villain, take my pllI f t . 

Iteuerthou wikthriue, burymybodie r 1 
And giue the Letters which thou find’ft about me 
To EdmandEw\e ofGloufter i feekehim out * 
Vpon the Englifii party. Oh vntimely death,death 
Edg. I know thee well. A feruiceable Viliaine * 

As duteous to the vices ofthy Miftrb 
As badneffe would dtfire. 
ghtt. What, is he dead ? 

Edg. Sit you do wne Father: reft you. 

Let’s lee theft Pockets; the Letters chat he fpealcwof 
Maybe my Friends: hce’s dead; I am oneiyforry 
He had no other Deathfman, Let vs fee: 

Leaue gentle waxe, and manners: blame vs not 
To know our enemies minders, vve rip chest hearts, 
Their Papers is more lawfull. 

Trends the Letter « 

L Et our reciprocal vatves be remembnd• Tetthatts mr.it 
opportunities to cat him off: if year will want not,time md 
place will be fruitfully offer'd. There is nothing done, if bn 
returns the Conqueror , then ami thePrifontr,andhis !>ed,mj 
Gaofe , from t he loathed warmth whereof , dtlmr me, and[up, 
ply the place for year Laborer. 

Tour (ff'ifeffo 1 wouldfay) affttlit. 
mteSeruant, Gonerill. 
Oh indinguifti’d fpace of Womans will, 

A plot vpon her vertuous Husbands life, 

And the exchange roy Brother: heere, imhefands 
Thee lie rake vp, the pofte vnfan^ified 
Ofrourtherous Lctchcrs rand in the mature time, 

With this vngracious paper ftrike the fight 
Of the dcath-pradhs’d Duke: for him ’tis well r 
That of thy death, and bnfinefie, I can tell. 

Gloa. The King js mad t 
How ftiffe is my vildc ftnle 
That I ftand vp, and haue ingenious feeling 
Of my huge Sorrowcs? Better I were diftraift, 

So fljould my thoughts be feuer’d from my greefes, 

Drum afexrt off. 

And woes, by wrong imaginations looie 
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^knowledge of themfelues. 

Edit, Giue me your hand .* 
p jrr e offmethinkes I heare the beaten Dnimme. 

Come Father, lie bellow you with a Friend. Exeunt. 


teares 


Semes Septum. 


Tke 


Enter CorddtaJ<tni4vd\GmUman , 

Car* O thou gov A Kent > 

I Wuq and \vorkc 
fomficch thy goodnciTc ? 

[t, r c Dc too £hott, 
jirtd cucrymeafurefaile me. 

Kent. To be acknowledg'd Madam is ote^ pard, 
my reporti go with the modett truth, 
clip^&uc (o* 

Cw* Be betterSuited, 

Tnefc weedes arc memories of ctiofe worfer houtes ; 

] pry thee pot them off B 
Kent* Pardon decrc Madams 
Yet robe knownc fltortcnsmy madeimenr. 

My boooe I make it,mat you know me not. 

Till time and I,thinke nicer. 

Cor. Then bc't fo my good Lord ; 

How do's the King f 

Cent, Madam flcepes flill. 

Car. Oy6« kind Gods J 
Cure this great breach in bis abufed Nature 
ThVntun'd and iamngfenfes ? G winde vp a 
Ofihischildc^chaoged Father. 

Gm. So pleafe your Maiefiy s 
That we may wake the King, he hath flept long? 

Cur. Be gouern'd by yoor knowledge^aad proceeds 
IVhTway of your owne will ; is he array'd ? 

Enter Lear m a chairs carried by SerHants 

Gent. I Madam: in the heauineffe of fleepc 5 
We put frcih garments on him, 

Be by good Madam when we do awake him, 

I doubt of his Temperance- 
Car. O my deereFather^reftauratian hang 
Thy medicine on my tippes,and Jet this k ifTc 
Repaire thofe violent barmes,that my two Siftcra 
Hauc in thy Reuerence made. 

Kent. Kind and deerc Princcffev 
Cor , Bad you nothin their Father ^thefe white flakes 
Did challenge piety of them, Was this a face 
To be oppos’d againft.the iarring wihdesf 
Mine Enemies dogge,though he had bit me. 

Should haue flood that night agamft my fircj 
Andwas*f thou fame (poore Father) 

To houdl thee with Swineand Rogues fotlorne^ 

In fhort^and muftjrffratw? Alacke 3 aiacke, 

Tis wonder that thy life and \yits > at once 
Had not concluded allt Tie wakes/pcake to him, 

Gen, Madam do you, 5 tis fittefl. 

Cor. How doesmy "Roy all Lord ? 

How fares yot^r Maiefty ? 

Lear. You do me wrong to take me out o'th’graue* 
Thou attaSouIe n bliUe^but l am bound 


/ Vpon a whecle offire^that mine owne 
Do fcaTd,like molten Lead* 

Cor . Sirjdoyoaknowme? ■ 

Lear, You arc a fpirit I kncwjwhcrc did you dye ? 

Cor , Still 5 flilbfarre wide, 

Gen* He’s fcarfe awake. 

Let him alone a while- 

Lear tm Where haue I bin? 

Where am I ? Fairs day light ? 
lam mightily abas’d; 1 fhould cu’n dye withpkey 
To fee another thus, I know not wh at to fay ; 

I will not fweare thefe arc my hands; let's fee* 

I fede this pin pricke s would 1 wcrcaffufd 
Of my condition. 

Cor, O looke vpon me Sir, 

And holsi your hand in benediction o s re me* 

You irmit not kneqle, 

Lear. Pray do not mockc me: 

I am a very fdolifli fond old man^ 

Fourcfcoieand vpward^ 

Not an hourc more T nor leffc; 

And to dcaIepUindy a 
I fcare I am nor m my perfect mind* 

Me thinkcsl fliould know you^nd know thisman^ 

Yet 1 am doubt-full: For l am tnainely ignorant 
What place this is:and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments : nor I know not 
Where I did lodge laft night. Do not laugh at me, 

Fcr(a$ 1 am a man)! thinke this Lady 
To be my childe (ordelta. 

Cor, Audio lam : lam, 

L^.Beyour teares wet? 

Yes faith; I pray weepenor, 

Ifyou hauepoyfon for mej will drinkeit: 

I know you donor lotic me 7 for your Sifters 
i Haue (as I do remcmber)done me wrong* 

You hauc fome caufe^they haue not. 

Cor % No£a5ife,noeaufc* 

Lear, Am i in France ? 

Kent. In your owne kingdooieSir, 

Lear, Do not abufe me. 

j Gent. Be comforted good Madam,the grea; rage 
i You fee is kill'd inhitrudefire himto goin^ 

Trouble him no more till further fetling, 
f Cor, Wilt pleafe your HighndTe walkc ? 

\ Lear, You mufl beare with me ; 
r Pray you now forget^and fotgiue, 

I am old and foolifh. Exevnt ] 


Actus Quintus. Seem 7*rim a. 


Enter tfithDrnmme andColcnrs^Edmund^Regrn* 
Gentlemen find Sonldiers* 

Know of the Duke \ f his laft purpofe hold* 

Or whether fince he is aduis*d by ought 
To change the eourfcjhe^s fullot alteration^ 

And fdfereprouing^bnnghiiiconftant pleafure* 
j Reg, Our Sifters man is certamely mifcarrkd* 

I Bafi* *Tis to be doubted Madam* 

Reg, Now fwee t L ord* 
l ff - Yofc 
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TheTragedie of tying Lear. 


You know the g oodneflk I intend vpo n you: 

T ell me bet truly ,but ti en ip cake the truth, 

Doyoinioc loue my Sifter? 

'Baft, In honour’d Lone. 

Ftg m Bit haue you newer found my Brothers way, 
To the fore-fended place? 

Baft* No by mine honour^Madam. 
l{eg. I neuer {hallendureher,dceremy Lord 
j Be not familiar with her* 

Bafa Fcarc uotjflie and the Duke her husband. 

Enter with Drum md f&lours^ Aibanj , GoweriSfiSolditrs . 

Alb. Our very louing Sifter,well be-met: 

Sir,Ehis 1 heard,the King is come co his Daughter 
W ith others,whom the rigour ofour Sure 
Forc'd to cry out* 

Rerax- Why if this reafond ? 

Cone. Combine together *garnft the Euetnic : 

For thcfedomeftickeand pameudat broiles. 

Are not the quefticn heerc. 

Alb Let's then determine with th'ancicnt of wsrre 
On our proceeding. 

2j^f. Sifter yoiTk go with vs? 

Gon. No* 

Tts mo ft conucment,pray go with v$ 4 
Gov* Oil ho,l know the Riddle, l will goe* 

Exeunt both xke Armies, 

Enter Edgar a 

Edg* If ere your Grace had fpccch with man fo poore, 
Heare me one word. 

Alb- Ileoucnakeyou/peake, 
tdg, Before you fight the Bauajle ? ope this Letter: 
Ifyou haue vi<ftory*Iec the Trumpet found 
For him that brought it;wretched though Ifccnie, 

I can produce a Champion,that will prone 
What is auouched there. Ifyou mifearry. 

Your bufineffe of the world hath fo an end, 

And machination ceafes. Fortune loucs you. 
tAlk Seay till I haue read the Letter* 

Edg , I was forbid it : 

When time (hall fcrucjlct but ihc Herald cry. 

And He appears againe* Exit, 

Aik Why farethee well,! will o'rc-lookc thy paper. 

Enter Edmund* 

Baft* The Enemy’s in view, draw vp your powers, 
Htete is the gueffe of their true ftrength and Forces, 

By dilhgem difeouene but your haft 
U nowvrgdonyou. 

Alb. Wc will greet the rime* Exit, 

3ajh To both chefe Sifters haue I fworne my loucr 
Each jealous of the other,as the flung 
Are of the Adder* Which of them fhall I take ? 

Both? One? Or neither ? Neither can be enjoy’d 
If both remains oliue: T o take the Widdow, 

Ex dp crates ,makes mad her Sifter C«f, 

And hardly ftiidl I carry out my fide, 

Herhusbaod being aline. Now chcn J wee , l vfe 
His countenance for the Eactailc,whkh being done. 
Lecher who would 5e rid ofhimjdeuifc 
Hir iptedy takujg off. As for themercic 
Which he intends to Lear and to Cor delt a^ 

The Bauaile done,and they within our power, 


^ Shall ncurr fee his pardon : for my ft ate 

Stands on me to defcnd,not to debate. 




Seem Secmda . 


Alarum wit bitt. Enter with Drttmtneand Colons 7 
Cordelta, and Smldttrsetter the Stage, and S'xcmt^ 

Enter Sdgar^nd G lafter, 

Edg. HeereFatherjtaketheihadowofthisT 

For your good hoaft: pray that the right may 
Ifeuer I ictume to youagamc, 3 

lie bring you comfort, 

Glo. Grace go with you Sir* 


The Tragedie of Kfng Lear 


3°7 


AUrttm and Retreat vmthii 


Exit, 


Enter Ed 


igar. 


m A 


Egdar. Away old mafugiuetne thy hand, a way : 
King Le^hath loft.heand his Daughter tane ^ * 
Giucme thy hand - Come on. 

Gb, No further S:r,aman may roteuenheere, 
Edg- What in ill thoughts again? i 
Men niuft endure 

Their going Hence, eucn as their eommmg hither 
Ripencfie is all come on. 

Gh . And that's true too. 


Emm, 



Enter m conquefi with Drum and Colours,Edmund t Lear } 
and Cordelias mfmers^&uld&rsi Captains* 

Bajr> Some Officers take them away; good guard* 
Vmitl their greater pkafurcsftrft be knovvne 
That are to cenfurc them* 

Cor . Wcarenotthefirft, 

Who withbeft meaning haue incurred the worft: 

For thee opprefled King I am caftdowne. 

My felfecould elfe ont-frowncfalfeFortunes frowne. 
Shall wc not fee theft D a ughters f and theft Sifters? 

Lear . No,no,no,no : come let's away to priion. 
We two alone will fing hke Birds FtlfOge.- 
When thou doll aske me blcfling ? ]Ji knededowne 
And a^ke of thee forgiuenefie: So weel line. 

And pray^and fing.and tel! old tales^andlaugh 
At gilded Butterflies * and heerc (poore Rogues) 
Talke of Court newes^nd wfee’l talkevviclvthcmtoo^ 
Who loofes ? snd vtiho winsj who's irt, who’s out; 

And take vpoti's the myftcry of things, 

A* if we were Gods fpics: And wee’l weareout 
Ir» a wall’d prifem,packs and fefis of great ones. 

That ehbe and flow by th’Moonc* 

Baft. Take them away. 

Lear- Vpon fuch facrifices my Cordelia, 

The Gods ihemfelnes throw Inccnfe. 

Haue I caught thee? 

He that parts vt^fhall bring a Brand from Heauen, 
And fire vs hence,hke Foxes: wipe thine eyes* 

The good ycarts ftiall dtuoure ihem,ficfh and fell 


Ere 


Exit . 


C^hey (hall make vs weepe ? 

\Vcfle ic« e ’ ro ft 3m ’d 5 con,c ’ 

' ‘Haft. Coroe hither Cagtainejlieatkc, 

T ; lje thou this notc,go follow them to pri foo» 
n „* ^ep 1 haue aduanc’d thec,ifthou do’ft 

inilruas thee,thoti doftmake thy way 
r 0 r 4 ohIc Fortunes; know thou this,t hat men 
i r e as the time is; to be tender minded 
n 0 ’i not become a Sword,thy great imployment 
Will not beare queftion:eitlicr lay thou’lt do’t. 

Orthriueby othermeanes, 

Capt. lie do’eroy Lord. 

gaft. About it. and write hippy,when tn haw done, 
Clarke I fay inftantly, and cany it fo 
y^s I haue fet it downe. Exit Captains. 

Fiottrijb. Enter Aibanj fionerill, Regan,Soldiers- 

> 

Alb- Sir,y on hauc ftiew’d to day your valiant ftraine 
^ndFortune led you well: you haue the Captiues 
VVho were rhe oppofites of this dayes ft rife: 

1 do require them of you to to vfe them, 
wc fhall find their meme&jand our fafety 
May equally determine, 

Bafi> Sir,! thought it fir. 

To fend the old and miftrableKing to feme retention, 
Whofe age had Charmes in it,whole Title more, 
jo plucke the common bolomc on his fide. 

And turne our impreftLaunces in our eics 

Which do command them* With him I fen,t the Queem 

My reafon all the farmland they arc ready 

To morroWjOr at further fpace,t*3pp€are 

Where you fhall hold your Setfion* 

Alb. Sir,by your patience, 

I hold you but a iubie£t of this Warre, 

Not as a Brother* 

Reg, That's as wc lift to grace him* 

Methinkcs our pleafurc might haue bin demanded 
Ere you had fpoke fo farre. He led out Powers, 

Borethe Commiffion ofmy place and perfou, 

The which immediack may well ft and vp 5 
And call it fclfe your Brother. 

<ijm* Not fo hot: 

Inhisownc grace he doth exalt himfelfC} 

More then in your addition. 

Reg* In my rights. 

By me inwclled 4 hc competes the beft. 

Alb* That were the moft, if he fhould husband you. 
Reg. leftersdoofeproueProphets. 

Gon . HoUjhoIa, 

That eye that toldyoufojiook'dbucafquint. 

^^ 4 . Lady I am not well^elfc I tliould anfwcre 
From a full flowing ftomack. Generali, 

Take thou my Souldiers ? pnfoncrs ? patrtmony 3 
Dilpofeofthem, of me,the walb is thine: 

Witncfle the world,that I create thee heere 
MyLord,andMafter. 

Gon , Meant you to emoy him ? 

Alb . The let alone lies not in your good will. 

Raft* Morin thine Lord. 

Alb t Hdfe-blood cd fellow,yes* 

Reg, Let the Drum ftrike^ndprouemy title thine. 
Alb* Stay yet,hcare reafon: Edmund ft arreft thee 
On capital! Treafon; and in thy arreft r 
This guilded Serpent rforyour cliime fatoc Sifters, 

I bare it iu the intereft ofmy wife. 


*TIs file is fub-conuaSed to this Lord, 

And I her husband contradict your Banc?* 

If you will marry jinake your loucs to cne. 

My Lady is be fpoke. 

Gon, An enter)ude* 

Alb, Thou art armed GUfier f 
Let the Trmpct found : 
if none appearcto proue vpon thy per foil. 

Thy heynous,man;fcft, and many Treafons, 

Thereis my pledge : He make it on thy heart 
Ere I tafte bread,thou art in nothing lefle 
Then I haue heere proclaim'd thee, 

Reg, Sickc^O ficke. 

Gon, If not, fie acre cruft medidne. 

Baft, There’^ aiy exchange,what in the world her 
That names me Traitor, viliain-likc he lies* 

Call by the Trumpet: he that dares approach? 

On hinijOU you^who not, I will niaiiiraine 
My truth and honor firmeiy, 

Enter a Herald- 
Alb . A Her aid, ho, 

Truftto thy finglc vercue/or thy Souldkr^ 

AU leuied in my name,haue jn my name 
Tookc their dikharge, 

Regan. My fickneffe growesvpcm me* 

Aik SheU not well jConuey her to my Tent. 

Come hither Hctaldjicc the Trumper found. 

And read out this, A Tttmpet founds. 

Her aid read*. 

I F my man of qua lit ie or degree bin t he lift s oft he At * 

mr 7 wiS maintain? vpon S dmund, faff ofed tarte ofGbjhr , 
that he tut mamfold Traitor ? let him appear? by the third 
found of the Trumpet: he a bold in his defence * s Jrumpcr 
Her. Againe* 2 Trumpet, 

Her, A game. 3 I 'r&mpct, 

1 mrnptt mfivers within. 


Enter Edgar armed. 

Alb. Aske him his purpofes,why he appeares 
Vpon this Call o’thTrumpet. 

Her* What are you? 

Your name,your quaiify,and why youanfwer 
This prefen t Summons? 

Edg. Know my name is loft 
By Treafons tooth: bare-gnawneiand Canker-bit, 

Yet ami Noble a$the Adaerlary 
I come to cope. 

eAlb. Which is that Aduevfary ? 

Edg. Whatb he that fpeakes for Edmmd Earle ofGlo* 
Bafb, Himfclfe,what faift thou to him i (tier ? 
Xdg- Draw thy Sword, 

That if my fpcech offend ^ Noble heart, 

Thy armeiiVay d: .hre lufticcjiecre is mine ; 

Behold it is v priuikdge, 
t The pritnledgo on -ineHonoun, 

1 My oathj^ud my protcffiou- Iptotcft, 

I Maugrc thy ftrengihqdacf^yoinh,and eminence, 
Defpife thy vidToi>Sword -nd fire new Fortune, 

Thy valor,and thy heart,r»ou arc a Traitor: 

Falfe to thy Godsjtliy 5rotjier 5 and thy Father, 
Cotifpkant 'gainft this high Ulnflirous Prince, 

And from fctTextrcmefi vpward of thy head., 
i To the difeent and duit below thy ioote," 

ffx 
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A moftToad-fpottcd Traitor. Say thou no. 

This Sword^tbis armCjand my bdl fpirita arc bent 
To prone vpon thy heart^whercto ! Ipcakc, 

Thou lyeft* 

H&ft , In wiledome I Ihould iske thy name* 

But fince thy out-fidc looker fo $me and Warlike, 
And that thy Eongue(fomc fay) of breeding breathes, 
What fsfe^and nicely I might well delay. 

By rule of Knight-hood,1 dildime and fpiimc,* 
Bickedo I toflecbdcTrcafons tothy head. 

With the hell-hared Ly^ore-wielmethy heart, 
Which for they yet glance by,and fcardy bruife. 

This Sword of mine {hall glue them inftani way* 
Where they (ball reft for cuer. Trumpets fpeake* 

Alb. Satiehim/auc him* AUmms, Tights, 
Gon , Thjs b pta&ifeG/^r, 

By tb’law ofWarre 3 chou waft not bound toanfwer 
Ati vnknowue oppofice:thou arc nor vanquish'd, 
Btltcosf.end,and beguild. 

Alb, Shut your mouth Dame, 

Or with tins paper (ball I ftop ic: hold Sir, 

Thou worfe then any mnie,reade thine owns cuill: 

No tearing Lady^I perceine you know it, 

Gon* Say tfi do,tbc l awes arc mine not thine, 

Who am ataigne me (oft ? Exit 

Alb, Moft qnonftrous! 0,know ? 3 thou this paper? 
Haft, Askeme not whatj know- 
Alb , Go after ber,fhe*s defpcfatCjgouemc her, 

Haft, What you haue charg'd me with, 

Thac baud done. 

And more.muchmore^tbe time will bring it out- 
*Tis paft,and fo am I: But what art thou 
That haft this Fortune on me ? Ifthou'rt Noble, 
Idoforgiue thee, 

Edg - Let's exchange charity: 

I am no lefle in blood then thou art Edmond t 
Ifmorc, the more thliaft wronged me. 

My name and thy Fathers Sonne, 

The Gods are iuft,and of our pleafant vices 
Make inftruments to plague vs: 

The darkc and vinous place where thee he got, 

Coft him his eyes, 

Haft. Th’haft fpoken righr/cistnic, 

The Wheeled come full circle,! am hecrc, 

Alb* Me thought thy very gate did prophefie 
A Royall NobknefTe; i muft embrace thee. 

Let farrow fpiitmy heartjifcucrl 
Did hate thee, or thy father* 

Edg . Wot thy Prince I kndw'c. 

Alb. Where haueyou hid your felfc ? 

How haue you knowne chemiieriei ofyour Father? 

Edg. By miffing them my Lord, Lift a breefe tale. 
And when \is toId^O that my heart would burft. 

The bloody proclamation to efcape 

That follow'd me fo neci e,(0 our lines fwcetnefle. 

That we thepasne of death would homely dye, 
Ratherihcn die sr once)caught me to fiiift 
f nto a mad-rnans rags^'afTumc a fcmblsnee 
That very Do gges difdairTd : and in this habit 
Met I my F;iVhcr with his bleeding Rings } 

Their preciduSr Stones new loft.-became his guide, 
Ledhim^begg'd for him,lau'd him from dilpairc. 
Neuer(0 Kult^riueal’d my fdfe vnto him, 

Vntill fomc halfe home paft when I was arm'd, 
Notfurejthough hoping ofehis good fucceffc, 

I atkM his bldbogjand from firft tolaft 


TheTragedte of Tiding Lear. 


Told him out pilgrimage. But his 
( Alacke too weake theconfba to rupport^ 3171 
Twist two extremes ofpafliomioy and 0 ,{ r 
Burftfmiiingly. / CgrCcfe , 

’BaB. This fpeech ofyourshathmou’dn, 
And (hill perchance do good.bur fpeake 
I ou Iooke as you had fomcthhig more to ft n> 
Mb. If there be more,more wofiill Ui/‘. 
Fori am almoft ready to diflolue, ’ 

Hearing of this. 

1 

Enter a Gentleman. 

Gen. Helpe,helpe: OheJpe. 

£dg, What kindeofhelpe ? 

Mb, Speake man. 

Edg. What mcanes this bloody Kni^e ? 

wAlb m Who dead ? Speake man- 
gen. Your Lady Sir.your Lady; and herSift !r 
By her is poyfon’d: flic confeffes it, 

B*ft, I was contraaed to them both,all thre* 
Now marry in an inflant. 
tdg. Here comes Kent. 


itirt 


/ 


Enter Kent. 

j4lb. Produce the bodies, be they aliue or dead • 

T ,. - , r CwnHandRegem Mmbr m l (m 

This judgement of the Hepnens that makes vt tremble 
Touthes vs not with pitty: Ojfs this he ? 1 

The time will not allow the complement 
Which very manners uges, 

Kent* I ana come 

To bid my King and Maftcr aye qood night, 

Is he not here? 

Alb* Great thing of vs forgot, 

Speake Edmmdj where’s tbeKingfand vvhercY CcrM^ 
Sceftthouthij obi eEtXmi 
Rent. Alacke,why thus ? 

Baft, Yct Edmund vmbelou’d: 

The one the other poifon d for my fake^ 

Anci after flew htilGife.j 

Alb. Euen fo:coucr their faces. 

Baft, I pant far life : fome good I meanetode 
Deipightof mineawne Nature, Quickly fend, 

(Be briefe in it) tokh’Ofilc/or my Writ 
Is on the life of Lear find on Cordelia ; 

Nay,fepd in time, 

Alb. Run,runjOrtm. 

Edg. To who my Lord? Who ha’s the Office? 
Scud thy token of repreeue* 

*Baih Well thought on a take my Swordi 
Giuc it the Captaine. 

Edg. Haft thee for thy life, 

Baft, He hath Commiffion from thy Wife and me* 
To hang Ctrdelia m theprifon,and 
To lay the blame vpon herowne difpaire^ 

That fhe for-did her felfe* 

Alb. The Gods defend herjbearehim hence awhile. 

Enter Lear with Cordeliainhis amm* 

Lean Ho wIe*how!c,howl e: O your are men of flow, 
Had I your tongues and tyes^Td vfe them fo. 

That Hcauens vault ftiould crack: flic's gone for cuei* 

I know when one is deadend when oneTiues, 

She’s dead as earth ;Lend me a Looking-glafle, 


It 


The TragedteofKJngLcar. 
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jf^hai her breath will mi ft or ftaine the ftone, 

^yhy then flic lines* 
gent. Is thi* tlie promis'd end l 
Edg. Or image of that horror. 

Jib. Fall and ceafe. 

leeir. This feather ftivs,{heHucs:ifit be fo, 
j t j s a c hance which do’s redeeme all forrowes 
Thareaerl haue felt- 
gent. O my good Mafter. 
lenr. Pry thee away. 

£df. ’TisNoble Kentyow Friend, 
len'f. A plague vpon you Murderors^raitorsall, 

. iohc haue fau’d her,now flic’s gone foreuer: 
Zfddte.Cordeli. i.ftay a little. Ha: 

<yhat is ’ c *1# fai ^ ? ^ er voice Vtfas ei,cr 

Ger.de.and low,au excellent thing in woman. 

Tkill’d the Slaue that was a hanging thee. 

Cent. ’Tis true (my Lords)he did- 
gear. Did I not fellow? 

[hauefeenc the day, with my good biting Faulchion 
j w ould haue made him skip : I am old now, 

And theft fame croifes fpoile me. Who are you ? 

Mine eyes arc not o’th'beft.Ile tell you ftraight. 

Kent. IfFortunebragoftwo,fbclou’d and listed, 

One ofthem we behold, 

lear. This is a dull fight,a re you notify/? 
gent. The fame: your Seruant Kent, 

Where is your Seruant Caitte i 

gear. He’s a good fellow,I can tell you that, 

Helc flrike and quickly too,he’s dead and rotten. 
gent. No my good Lord,I am the very man, 
lear. lie fee that ft«ight. 

Kent. That fromyotir firft of difference and decay, 

Haue follow’d your fad fteps. 

lear. Your arc welcome hither. 

Kent. Nor no manelfe: 

All’s cheerleffe,darke,and deadly, 

Your cldeft Daughters haue fore-done themfefaes-, 
And defperatcly are dead 
lear. Ifolthinke. 

Jib. Heknowes not what he faie$,and vaine is it 


That vveprefent vs to him. 

Enter a Aleffenger. 

Edg. Very bootlefte. 
tjl’fef. Edmmd is dead my Lord. 

Jib. That’s but a trifle heere: 

You Lords and Noble Friends,know our intent. 

What comfort to this great decay may come, 

Shall be appli’d. For vs we will rdigne. 

During the life of this old Maicfty 

To him our abfolute power, you to your right*, 

With boote,and fuch addition as your Honours 
Haue more then merited. All Friends fhall 
Tafte the wages oftheir vertuc.and all Foes 
The cup of their deferuings : O fee,fee. 

Lear. And my pooreFoole is bang’d: no,no,t»olifc? 
Why fhotild a Dog,a Horfc,a Rat haue life. 

And thou no breath at all fThou’k come no more, 
Neuer^ieuerjneueiyieuer.neuer. 

Pray you vndo this Button. Thanke you Sir, 

Do you fee inis? Lookcon her? Looks her lips, 

Looke there,looke there* Hedies * 

Edg. Hefaints,my Lord,my Lord. 

Kent. Bceake heart,! prythce breake. 

Edg. Looke vp my Lord. 

Kent. Vex nothis ghoft,0 let him paffe, he hates him. 
That would vpon the wracke of this tough world 
Stretch him out longer. 

Edg. He is gon indeed. 

Kent. The wonder is,hehath endur’d fo long. 

He but vfurpt his life. 

jitb, Bea re them from hence.our prefent bufineffe 
Is generall woe: Friends of my fouie,vou twamej 
Rule in this Realme,and the gor’d ftate fuftaine. 

Kent. I haue a iourney Sir Jhortly to go. 

My Mafler calls me,I mu ft not fay no, 

Edg . The waight of this fad time we muft obey-, 
Speake what we feele,not what we ought to fay j 
The oldeft hath borne moft,we thatarcyong. 

Shall neucr fee fo much, nor liuc fo long. 

Exeunt »itb a dead March. 


FINIS. 
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The Tragedie of Othello 


the zSAToore ofVenice, 


To be produced, (as if Iftay* I ftialfi) 

Agamft the Moore, For I do know the State, 
f How eucr this may gall him with feme chcckc) 

Cannot with fafetic cafUhim. For lie's embarked 
With foci, loud reafon to the Cyprus Warres* 

(Which ctien now ftands in A£l}that for their fouks 
Another ofhis Fadome ? they haue none. 

To lead thdr^ufineifle; In which regard* 

Thopgh I do hare him as I do hell apincs* 

Y«,for nccefittie ofpetfent life, 

1 mu ft fhow out a Flag^and iigne ofToiie* 

(Which is indeed but figne)that you fhal turcly find him 
Lead to the Sagittty the railed Search: 

And there will i be with him. So farewell, Sxitw 

Ent$r Tdmbiinth ^vith Struants and Torches* 

2?m, ]t is too trueaivitlilL Goneihci?, 

And what's to cairn ofmy defpifed time* 

Is naught bot bitiertidTe, Now Rodcrigo* 

Where didfttbpu fee her ? (Oh vnhappie Gitlc) 

With the Moore faift thou? (Who would be a Father ?) 
How didtt thou know *cwa$ fhe? (Oh IKe deceauesrne 
Paft thought;) whac fauifhe to you? Get mocTapers : 
Kaifeall my Kindred. Are Vey married thinkeyou? 

Reek, Trudy I thinke they are- 

how got me out ? 


Your heart is bUiffi you haue loft halfe y our foulc 
p Llt o novv>novj s veryjiPW,an old blacke Ram 
js tupping your white Ewe, An(e 3 arife* 
the Ihornog Cicci&ms with theBcIfi 
Q f clfe the deuitl will make aGraad-Tue of you, 

Tra* Wh^t^haueyduloflyoiir .wits ? 

Red* Moft ceuercnd Signior/lo you know tny voice? 
gra* Not I; what are you? 

Red* My name is Rejfetlgo* 

Tra* The woriTcr welcome : 
j haiie charg’d thee not to haunt about my dcorcs: 
Tflhone‘ftptoin r cnclYc thoti haft heard me lay* 
j^y Daughter is not tor thee. And aow in madnefle 

(Being ful! ofSuppeihatid djfteropriug draughted) 


Othello, the Moore of Venice 


d/fch(s Trimm. Serna Trim a 


Vpon maliriouskaiiicuCjdoft thou cbme 
yoftart my quiet. 

Rod. Sir,$iF 3 Sir, 

Srrf. Due thou muft needs be hue, 
jdy ipints snd my place haue in their power 
T o make this bitter to thee. 

‘Rede* Patience good Sir. 

Tra. What tdl’ft thou me of Robbing ? 

This is Venice; my hquie is not a Grange. 

Roao, Moftgra ueTrnfanite, 

In Ample and pure foule* \ came toyou. 

h. Sir ;yaixaiconc of thole that will not feme God, 
if thedcmll bid you. Bccaufc we come to do you feruice, 
and you chinks wt arc Rofi7ans*you a ie haue your Daiigh- 
^rcoucrM with a Barbary horfc 5 you-Ie bane your Ne- 
pfiewes neigh toyou, you lc haue Couriers for Cozens; 
and Genncts for Germaines. 

SBra> What prophane wretch art thou? 

/a. I am one Sir,chat comes to tell you,your Daugh¬ 
ter and the Moore^are making the Ecafi svith two backs, 
Bra, Thou art a Vilhinc* 
fog$. You are a Senator, 

lira. This thou fhak anfwcrc. I know thee Rcdvrigo- 
Sir* I will anfwere any thing. But 1 befccch you 
If i be your pleaiure* and moft wife confent* 

(As partly 1 find it is) that your fake Daughter, 

At this odde Euen and dull watch oYh’night 
Tranfported with no worfenor better guards 
But with a knatje ofcofnmon bire,aGundelicr* 

To the greETc clafpcs of a LafciUipus Moore; 

If this be knownc toyou*and you r Allowance* 

We then baue done you bold 3 and faucie wrongs. 

But ifyou know nor this,my Manners tell me. 

We haneyoiir wrong rebuke. Do nocbcleeue 
Thar from the fence of all Cimlkie, 

I thus would play and trifie with your Raierence* 

Your Daughter (Ifyou hauenot giucukcr leaue) 

1 fay againe*hath made a groffe renal t* 

Tying her Du^Bcauti^Wit.and Fortunes 
Ilian extrauagantjand wheeling Stronger, 

Of here 5 ancl eueiy where: ftraight latisfie your iclfc- 
If&c be in her Ghambtn^qr your houfe, 

Let loofc on mz the luflice of the State 
For thus dcludingyaui 
Bra, Strike on the Tmderjioss 
Giue nic a Taper: call vp ill my people* 

This Accident isnotynlikemy dreame, 

Bcleefe-of it oppreflesme already 
Lighcjfayjighr. Exit. 

dag. Farewell: fori muftleaueyoiu 
It feemesnoe mecte 3 nor wholcfome to my pkee 


Cannot be truely follow'd. You fhali marke 
Many a durious and knee-crooking kniue 
That (doting on hisownc objeciuiousbondapO 
Wearesont his time,much like hj E Maftcr^M 
For naugli&but Proucncfer, & whenfosold C*L • 
Whip mefuch boneft knaues. Others thertare 
Who trym'd in Formes^nd viiages of Dune 
Kccpe yet their hearts attendirg on themfducs 
And throwing but (liowes ol Scruice on their Lord. 
Doe well thriue by them. 

And when they haue lin’d their Cosres 
Doe themfchics Homage. 

Thclc Fellowes hauefome foulc. 

And inch a one do I profefle my felfe. For (Sir ) 

J c is as fure as you arc Redmga, 

Were I the Moore,! would not be 1$*$ \ 

In following hfin 3 I follow blit my fcTtV, 

Heauen is my ludgemoc 1 for loue rmd dmie, 

But fee:ruing f©, for my peculiar end ; 

For wheb my outward A^hon doth demofiijr^s 
T he na||uc a<5f, and figure of my heart 
In Complement externe, 'tis noc long after 
But I will wcare my heart vpon my fleeue 
For Dawes to pecke at; I am not what I am. 

Rod. What a fall Fortune do's the Thicks-lips owe 

If he can carry;t thus? 

dago. Call vp her Father: 

Rowfebim a make afeer him,poylbn his delight, 
Proclaims him in the Streets Inctnfe her kiufinen, 
And though he in a fertile CJymate dwcll^ 

Plague him with Flies:though that his loy btloy, 
ifet throw fuch chances of vex at ion out. 


B Euertcll roe,I rake it much vnkindly 

That thou (/^) who haft had rny piu fe, 

As if f firings were thincjfiiould'tt know of ibis. 
A#, But youlnoc hearemc. ifeucrl did dream 
Offiich ammer* abhone me. 

Rodo* Thontold'fi mc^ 

Thou did'fi hold him in thy hate* 
lagOt Dcfpife 


Tra , Oh Heauen: how got fhe out ? 

Oh treafon oE die blood, 

Fachcrsfirom hence cruft notymir Daughters minds 
By what you fee them aft. Is there not Cliarmes* 

By which thepropertie ofYouth,and Maidhood 
May be $bus f d ? Haueyou not read Rodorigo^ 

Of feme fuch thing ? 

Red, Yes Sir; I bane indeed* 

*Rm. Call vp my Brother: oh would you had had her, 
Someone way/ome another. Doe you know 
Where we may apprehend hcr^nd the Moore ? 

Rod. I thinke I can di fee tier him, ifyou pleafe 
To get good Guards and go along with me- 

Bra. Pray you lead on- Ac entry boufe lie call* 

([ may command at moft)get Weapons (hoa) 

And raife tome ffieciall Officers of might: 

On good RcdorigsT will deferuc your games* Extant * 


Jfldonot. Three Greac-ones of the Cittie, 

(taperfonail fuitetomake mehis Licuicnanr) 
Off-capt to him: and by the Faith of man 
I know my price,I am worth no worflcaplace. 

Euthc (flslouing his ownc pr(de,and ptirpofes) 

Euadcs them,with a bumbaft Circumftance, 

Horribly ftufn with Epkhites of warre, 

Non-fnitcs my Mediators Fotccrtes,faies he, 

I haue already thole my Officer. Atid what wai he ? 
For-footh,a great A ni hmaticianj 
One Afichaell Cajjlo^ a Vhromint % 

(A Fellows! moft damn'd in a fibre Wife) 

That iieuer let a Squadron in the Field* 

Nor the deuifion of a Bauaile kno wes 

More then a Spinftcr* Vnlcflc the .BookifiiThcorickc 

Wherein the Tongued Coniuls can propofc 

As Mafterly as he. Alccre pracle (without praft ife) 

[sail his Sonldierfhip. But hc(Sir)had thMedionj 

And I (of whom his cies had feent chc proofc 

At Rhodes* at Cipru^and on others grounds 


Seen a Secunda 


At Rhodes, at Ciprus.and on others _ 

Chti(}cn d,atvJ Hcacheojmuft be i>c-Ieed,ai)d calm’d 
By Debiror,3nd Crcdicor. "This Countcr-caiier, 

He (in good time) muft his Lieutenant be. 

And I (wife the nievke) iiis Mooreiliips Auntient. 

Rod. Byheaiienjrathci would haac bin his hangman 
Izgo. Why, the re’s no remedie. 

! Ti; tiie curlTcofSeruice; 

Preferment goes by Lctter,and affeftion, 

And not by old gradation,where each lecond 
Stood Hdre to'th’firft. No>v Sir,beiudge your fdfe. 
Whether I in any kift terrne am Affin’d 
To loue the Adosre ? 

Rod. I would not follow him then, 
l#£o. O Sireontenr you, 

I follow him,to feme my turne vpon him. 

We cannot allbeMafters,nor allMafters 


Enur Oi hills. Ugo^A lundatftt, with Torchet, 

In. Though in die trade of Watte I haue flaine men. 
Yet do I hold it very ftuffeo’ih’confclence 
Todonocontriu’d Murder: 1 lackelniquitie 
S ometime to do me feruice. Nine,or ten times 
I had thought t’haueyerk’d him here vrnlet the Ribbes. 

Othello. Tis better as it is. 

/ago. Nsiy but heptated, 

And ijioke fuch family, andprouoking termes 
Againftyout Honor,that with the littlcgodlineffel haue 
I did full hard forbeare him. But I pray you Sir, 

Are you faft married ?Be allur'd of this. 

That the Magmfico it much belou’d, 

And hath in his effe^ a voice potcntiall 
As double as rhcDukes: He will diuorce you. 

Or put vpon you,what rcftralnt or grecuance 8 
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The Law (with all his mighi,to cnforceiton) 

Will giuc him Cable. 

OsheL Let him do his fpightj 
My Secuices, which 1 haue done the Signotie 
Shall out-tongue his Complaints. Tisyet to know. 
Which when 1 know.that boaftlng is an Honour, 

1 fha.ll promulgate. 1 fetch my life and being. 

From Men of Roy all Seigc. And my demcrites , 

May fpcake (vnbonnetted)co as proud a Fortune 
As this that I hauc reach'd, i For know Ugo, 

But that 1 loue the gentle Defdtmma, 

I would not my vnhoufed free condition 
Put into Circumfctiption^andConfine, 

For the Seas worth. But looke,whac Lights come yondf 

Enter Caffio, with Torches. 

lago. Thofe ate the railed Father,and his Friends: 
You were beft go in. 

Othel. Not l • 1 mufl be found. 

My Parrs, my Title,and my perfedl Soule 
Shall mamfeft me rightly. Is it they ? 

/ago. By Units thinke no. 

Othel- TheSeritants of the Dukes? 

And my Lieutenant ? 

The goodnefieof the Night vpou yon (Friends) 

What is the Newes? 

CaJJio. The Duke do's greet you (Generali) 

And he requires your hafte,Poft-ha£lc appearance, 

Enen on the inftant. 

Othello. What is the matter,thinke you? 

Caffio. Something from Cyprus,as I may diuiuc t 
It is..a bufindTe of feme hca;e. The Gallies 
Haue fent a doz.cn fequent Meflengcrs 
This very night.atone attothers heeles: 

And many of the Confuls,rais’d and met. 

Are at the Dukes already. You haue bin hotly call’d for, 
When being not at your Lodging to be found. 

The Senate hath fent about three leucrali Quells, 

To fearch you out. 

Othel. Tis well I am found by you : 

I will but fpend a word here in the houfc. 

And goe with you, 

C0o. Aunciant,what makes he heere? 

Ugo. Faith,he to night hath boarded a Land Carraft, 
Ifkproue law full prize,he’* madefof eucr. 

Ceijfto. I do not vnderfland. 

Iago. He’s married, 

Cajfio, To who? 

I ago. Marry to ——Come Captainc,wiII you go? 

Othel. Haue with you. 

Cafjio. Here come sanother Troopc to feeke for you. 

Enter Brabant io, Rodar'.gejxtth Officer Stand Torches . 

I,ago. It is BrahanuoxGcritxiW beaduis’d. 

Becomes to bad intent. 

Othello, Hol!a 3 ftand there. 

Rodo. Signior,it is the Moore. 

"Bra. Du wne with him, Theefc. 

Ugo. You, RodorigoctCme Sir,I am for you. 

Othe. Kcepevp your bright Swords, for theidew will 
ruft them. Good Signior.youflialltroorc command with 
ycares,thcn with your Weapons. 

Bra, Oh thou-foule Thcefe, 

Where haft thou flow’d my Daughter ? 

Damn’d as thou art,thou hafl enchaunted her 


TheTragedieof Othello 


For Ilereferre me to all things of fenfc, 

(If{he in Chaines of Mag’sck were not bound } 
Whether a Maid.fo tender,Faire,and Happj e ' 

Sooppofiteto Marriage,thailhcfliutt’d ^ 7 

The wealthy curled Deareiing of our Nation 
Would cuer haue (t’encurre a genera]! mccke) 

Run from her Guard ageto the iootic bof ome * 

Of fuch a thing as thou: to feare,not to delight? 
Iudge me the world, if’tis not groffe in fenfe 
That thou haft practis’d on her withfo u l e Char 
Abus’d her delicate Youih,with Drug* orMin^' 
That weakens Motion, lie haue'tdifpm e< j on 
’Tis probabie,and palpable to thinking; 

I therefore apprehend and do attach thee 
For an abuferofthc World, a praclifcr 
Of Arts inhibired,and out of wairant; 

Lay hold ypon him, if he dorefift 
Subdue him,at his pcrill, 

Othe. Holdyouthandi 
Both you of my inclining,and the reft. 

Were it my Cue to fight,! fhould haueknowneit 
Without a Prompter, Whether will you that I see 
To anfwere this your charge ? ' 5 

Bra. To Prii'on,till fit rime 
Of La w.and courfe of direct Seffion 
Call thee toanfwcr. 

Othe. What if do obey ? 

How may theDuke be therewith fatisfi’d, 

Whofe Meffengers are heere about my lidc, 

Vpon fome prefent bufineffe of the State, 

To b ring me to him. 

Officer. 'Tis true mo ft worthy Sirnior, 

The Dukes in Counfell,and your Noblelclfe, 

I am fure is fent for. 

Bra, How ? The Duke in CounfcII ? 

In this time of the night? Bring him away; 

Mine’s not an idle Catife. The Duke hinifelfc, 

Or any of my Brothers of the State, 

Cannot but fetle this wrong.as ’twere their ovsne: 

For if fuch A&ions may haue paffage free, 
£ond-flaues,and Pagans ihall our Statefmen be. Eximt 



Enter Duke ^Senators, and Officers. 

2> ttke. There’s no compofition in this Newer, 

That giues them Credite, 

1. Sen. Indeed,they are difproportioned; 

My Letters fay,a Hundred and feuen Gallies. 

Duke. And mine a Hundred fortie. 

2 . Sena. And mine two Hundred • 

But though they iumpe not on a iuft accompt, 

(As in theft Cafes where the ayme reports, 

’Tis oft with diffrrence)yec do they all confirms 
A Turkifti Fleete,and bearing vp to Cyprus. 

Duke. Nay,it is poflfible enough to iudgement-' 

I do not To feeure me in the Error, 

But themaine Article I do approue 
In fearefull fenfe. 

Saylor within. What hoa,what hoa, what hoi* 
Enter Sailor. 

0$^' A 


tbe<s5\foore of Venice. 




'Officer* A Meflcn g er from the Gat Iks* 
pukf* Now ? Wbat sthebuftnefle ? 
gritor* The Tnrkifh Preparation makes for Rhodci, 
50 was I bid report hereto the Stare, 

By Sigai ot^ingels. 

Duke* How Uy you by this change? 
l.Stn, This cannot be 
gynoaffay ofreafon. Tis a Pageant 
y a Jtcepe vi in talk gaze,when w; confider 
-j , j i , ifj 3 portaneic cfGyprtis ro rheTurkt; 

\nd let out felues again 2 but vndtfftand* 

phat as ft more coivcernes the Turke then Rhodes, 

$ 0 &%y he with more facile qticflion bearc it, 

per that it Hands not in fuch Warrdike brace, 

gut altogether lackesth'abilitks 

that Rhodes is drefs'd in, ]f we nuke thought of this, 

VVe muft not thinke the Turke is fo vmkillfulf, 

polcauethatiaEct^whkh c otic ernes him 

Needling a n attempt of cafe, and game 

Towake,and wage a danger profideflc, 

J)uke* Nay jn alt confidence he's not far Rhodes, 
Officer* Here is more Newes- 

Enter A Mejferger. 

Wtffiw * The O/f^i/tfjjRcueren’d.and Gtacious r 
Steering with due courfe coward the lie of Rhodes, 

Haue there intoymed them with an after Fleeter 
j. Sen* I,fo I thought : how many 3 asyou guefle? 
Meffi Of thircie Ssile ; and now they do re^ item 
Their backward com-fe,besr'mg with frank appearance 
Their purpofes toward Cyprus. Signior 7i$Qnt&m % 

Your truftie and moft Valiant Serthtotir, 

With his free duties ecommendi you thus. 

And prayei you to bdeeuehim. 

Tis ccnaine then for Cyprus : 

'frUrctu Luccicos is not he inTovviie ? 
i ( He* 3 iiow in Florence- 
Write from vs, 

To him J Poft J Poft-hafte 1 difp 3 tcb + 

11 Sm* Here comes TZraftiWtutfiWtl the Valiant Moore, 

Exttr Br$dntu? f O the [fa, Cajjlo , Ltgo i Rodorig& i 
and Officers , 

Dnke, Valiant OtheUo > wc muft firaight employ yQn l 
Agaiufi thegenctall Enemy Ottoman* 

I did not fee you: welcome gentle Signior, 

Wclack't your Counfaile^and yoisrhdpe to night. 

Bra, So did! yours; Good your Grace pardon me. 
Neither my pl^ccjhor ought 1 heard ofbufincfTc 
Hath rais’d me from my bed; nor doth the generall care 
Take hold on me. For my particular griefe 
h of fo fiood-gatc.and ore^bearing Nature, 

That it engiutSjSnd fwallowcs other forrowes. 

And it is flill itfdfe, 

Why^ What's the matter ? 

Em, My Daughters oh my Daughter! 

Sen* Dead i 
Em t Ttome* 

She is abus l d,ftolne frorai me,and corrupted 
By Speh,and Medicine^boughtof Mountebank^ 

ForNaiure/o prepoftroufly to erre, 

(Beiugnot defidcaijblmd^rlamc offenfe,) 

Sans witch-craft could not, 

Bttltf, Who ere he he^that in tint foule proceedittg 
Hath thus beguiTd your Daughter efface felfc* 


And you of her; thcbloodie Boolce of law« 

You fhall your fdfe read,in the bictaTetter, 

After your ownc fenfe; yca^tfaough o nr proper San 
L SiQodmyom Aftion. 

BrSn Humblyl thankc your Grace, 

Here is chemanj this MoorejWhom now ft feemcs 
Your ipeeiall Mandace^for the State affaires 
Hath hither brought. 

*dlh Wc arc verieforry fotY. 

Whatin yonr owncpartjCan you Lay to this? 

Nothing, but this is fo. 

Othe. Mo ft Potent,Graue^nd Reueren'd Sigmors^ 
My very Noble, andapprou'd good Mafters; 

That 1 S i-itie tatie away this old mans Daughter, 

I t h mod true : true l haue married her; 

The verie headland front of my offending, 

Hath this extent; no more. Rude am I jin my fpeech^ 
Aik! IkeIc bktYd with rhe foft phraic of Peace; 

For fane e thefeArmesof aiine^ltad fetien y cares pith, 

Tilt now fome nine Mooncs %vaficd } they haue vs'd 
Their deereft aftion^in the Tented Field : 

And little of this great world can I fpcake, 

More then pmaines to Feats ofBroilcs fl and Battailc, 

And therefore little fhall 1 grace tny caufe. 

In fpcakingformy felfe-Yttjfbyyour gratious patience) 
i will a round vn-varrilfti'd u"! ale deliner. 

Of my whole courfe of L 00 c. f 
What DmggCSjWhat Charmes* 

What Conimation^aml what mighty M agicke^ 

(For fuch proceeding I am charg'd withall) 

I vvon his Daughter. 

Era A Maidcn 3 neuer bold : ^ 

Of Spirit fo Qilljfind quie^that her Motion 
Blnih’d at her fclfe,and fhc,in fpight of Nature, 

Of Ycares-of Counny.CrCiliiCjeutry thing 
To fall in Loue^with w!iat flic fear’d 10 lockeon; 

It is aiudgnncnrm^inkijand moft imperieft. 

Th at will confefle Perfection fo could erre 
Againft all rules ofNatmc^nd mufl driucil 
To find out praftifes ofcumiingheU 
Why tins fhoold be. I therefore vouch agifanc* 

That with fome MiKtureSjpowrefull o’re the blood. 

Or with fome Dramj^oniur’d to this cffei>) 

He wtough* vp on her. 

To vouch this,isno proofe. 

Without more w id errand oiore oner Tefi 
Then thefe thtnhabitSjand poorelikely-hoods 
Ofrnodeme feeming^do prefer againft him# 

Sen, But Or^//i 3 ? fpeakc ? 

Did yoiJjfay indire^and forced eourfes 
Subdue^d poyfon tfaisybng MaidesaffcftioBS? 

Or came it by requeft,and fudi fairequeftion 
As foule, co fouleaffordeth ? 

Othel, I do befeech you. 

Send for the lady to the Sagicary* 

And let her fpcake of me before her Father j 
If you do findemefouIe,in herreport, 

ThcTrufl,the Office,! do holdofyoo, 

Not one! y cake a way, but let your Sentence 
Eucn fall vpon my life, 

Duke. Fetch Defdemctsa hither* 

Othe. AunriantjCondufr them : 

You beft know th 6 place. 

And tell fhe comers tuieiy as to bcauea^ 

I do confeffe the vices of my blood, 

Soiufttyto yourGraueeareSjIle prefenc 

How 


William Shakespeare Comedies> Histories , & Tragedies London, 1623 OctclVO view 415 of 462 


rnT pro 


SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY 



































































































3'4 


The Tragedie of Othello 



How I did thriuc in this fane Ladies lone, 

And the in mine, 

D«ks- Say it Othello. 

Othe, Her Father iou’ci rne.ofc irmired me : 

Still qncfiion’d me the Storie of my life, 

Fromyearc to ye arc; the Battai]ejSicges f Fortune, 

That I haue paft, 

I ran it through, eiien Freni my boyifh daies, 

Toth'very moment that he bad me tell it. 

Wherein I fpoke ofmoll difaftrous chances; 

Ofmouing Accidents by Flood and Field, 
Ofhairc-breadth feapes i'th’imminent deadly breach; 
Of being taken by the InfolcncFoe, 

And fold to flauery. Ofmy redemption thence, 
Andportance in my Trauelloiirs hifiorVc. 

Wherein of Antars vaft.andDefarts idle. 

Rough Quarries,Rocks,Hills, whole head touch heauen, 
It was my hint to fpeake. Such was my Proceffe, 
Andofthe Canibals thatcach others eate, 

The Antrcpopbague, and men wbofe heads 

Grew beneath their ftiouldcrs. Thefc things to heare, 

1 Would TOefdemom ferioufiy incline; 

But ftiil the hotife Affaires would draw her hence: 
Which cuer as the could with haftc difpatch, 

She’l'd come againc, and with a grccdic care 
Deuoure vp my difeottrfe. Which i obferuing, 

Tooke once a pliant home,and found good mcanes 
Todraw from her a prayer of earneft hearty 
That I would all my^ilgriroage dilate,} 

Whereof by parcels {he had fomething heard. 

But not inftin&iuely: 1 did confenc. 

And often did beguile her ofher teares, 

When I did fpeake of fomediftreflefull ftroke 
Tharmyyouth fuffer’d: My Storie being done, 
Shcgaueme for my paines a world of kifles; 

She {wore in faith 'cwss flrange : ’twas palling flrange, 
Twas pittifull: ’twas wondrous putifuU. 

She wifti’d fhe had not heard it,yet file wish’d 

That Heauen had made her filch a man. She thank’d mej 

And badme,iff had a Friend that lou’d her, 

1 fhould but teach him how to tell my Story, 

And that would vvoocher. Vpon this hint I (pake, 

She lou’d me for the dangers I had pail, ' 
AndI!ou’dhcr,ibat flic did piety them. 

This oncly is the witch-craft I haue vs’d. 

Here comes the Lad it: Let her wi cncflc it. 

$xter DefdewoKa,lago.Attendants. 

Dtify, I thinke this tale would win my Daughter too. 
Good TSrabtmtio, take vp this mangled matcerat the beft: 
Men do their broken Weapons rather vfe. 

Then their bare hands. 

"Bra. 1 pray you heare her fpeake? 

If {he confeffe that {he was halfethe wooer. 

Definition on my head,ifmy bad blame 
Light on the man. Come hither gentle Miftris, 

Do you percciue in all this Noble Companie, 

Where moft you o we obedience? 

Def My Noble Father, ’ 

I do perceiue heerc a diuided dutic. 

Toyoiil am bound for,life,and education: 

My life and education both dolearne me, 

How to refpedi you. Y on arcthe Lord of duty, 

I am hitherto your Daughter. But heere’s my Husband; 
And fotnucb duric,as my Mother ftiew’d 


To you,preferring you before her Father: 

So much I challenge, that Imay profeffc 
Due to the Moore my Lord. 

Bra. God be with you: I haue done. 

Plcafe ityon?Grace,anto the State Affaires; 

1 had rather to adopt a Child,then get it. 

Come hither Moore; 

I here do giuc thee that with all roy heart - 
Which but thou haft already, with all my h C3It 
I would keepe from thee. For your fake (Ic We ]]\ 

I am glad at foule,I hauq no other Child, ' 

For thy efcspc would teach me Tirranie 
To hang clogges on them. I haue done my L 0r( j 

Duke. Let me fpeake like your felfe: 

And lay a Sentence, 

Which as a gtife,or ftep may hclperhefe Lo Utts 
When remedies are paft, the griefes ate ended ’ 

By feeing the worft,which late on hopes depends 
Tomourne a Mifchecfe that is paft and gon. 

Is the next way to draw new mifehiefe on. 

What cannotbepreferii’d,when Fortune takes: 
Patience ,her Iniury a tnock’ry makes. 

The rob’d that fmiies,fteales fomething from thcTh tf 
He cobs himfelfc.that fpends a bootelefle griefe. ' ' 5 
Bra. So let the Turke of Cyprus vs beguile. 

We loofc itnotfo long as we canfmile: 

He bearcs the Sentence well.that nothing hearts 
But the free comfort which from thence he hearer. 

But he beares both the Sentence,and the furrow 
That to pay griefc,muft ofpoore Patience borrow. 
Thtfe Sentences,to Sugar,or to Galt, 

Being ftrongon bothfidcs,areEquiuoca11, 

But words are words,I neuer yet did heared 
That the bruized heart was pierc’d througlubcearci. 

I h umbly befeech you proceed to ch’Affaires ofStatt. 

Duke. I he Turke with a moft nti«l,ry Preparation 
makes for Cyprus: OtheUo, the Fortitude of tbe place is 
beft knownc to you. And though we haue there a Sublii. 
tuteof moft allowed fufficiencic; yet opinion, a more 
foueraigne Miftris of Eftcfts, throwes a more fafc 
voiceon you syou ir.uft therefore be content to {lubber 
the gloffe of your new Fortunes,with this more flqb- 
borne.and boyftrous expedition. 

Othe. TheTiraut Cu Rome, mo ft G ran e Senators, 
Hath madethe flinty and Steele Coach of Wane 
My thrice-dtiucn bedofDowne, Idoagnizc 
A Na'ural! and prompt Alacartie, 
i fi nde in hardnefic: and do vndercakc 
Thisprtfcnt Warres againft th tOttamitet, 

Moft humbly therefore bending to your Slate, 

I criuer fit difpcifition for my Wife, 
Di’EtrcfiereiiteofPIace.and Exhibition, 

With fuch Accomodation and before 
As lends with her breeding. 

Dt*k*• Why at her Fathers? 

Bra. T will not haue itfo. 

Othe. Nor I, 

Def Nor would I there reelde. 

To put my Father in impatient thoughts 
By being in his eye. Moft Grcaious Duke, 

To my vnfolding, lend your profperous eate. 

And let me finde a Charter in your voice 
T’aftift my fimplenefle. 

2What would you Defdetmml 
Def. That I loue the Moore,to nue with him, 

My downe-right violence,and ftorme of Fortunes, 
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tamper 10 the world. My heart's fubdud 
Huctito the very quality of my Lord; 

] law Othello 7 s viiage in his mind, 

^nd to his Honour! and his valiant parts. 

Did I my foulc and Fortunes confecrate- 
So chat (deere Lor d I be left behind 
4 Moth of Peace,and he go to the VVarre > 
jhe Rnes far why 1 loue hirn^re bereft me ; 

^ n tUa heauic interim fliaiffupport 
gy hls^deerc abftnee. Let me go with him. 

Othe, Lee her haue your voice. 
y 0 ueh wkh me B'Caucn^I thereforeheg irnot 
fopleafe the pal late of my Appetite: 
fvorto comply with heat die yongaffefh 
[n my de^un^and proper fatisfatSion, 
gtjtto be free, and bomiceous toh^rminde: 
find Heauen defend youi good fou!cs ? that you thinke 
I vviil your ferious and great bufintffe fcanc 
vVuen fhe is wiih me, No^when light wing'd Toycs 
Of feather'd Cupid ft cle with wanton dulnefle 
MX fpecujruuiejand offieMlnJlrutnent j 
yivai my Difports corrupt,and taint rpy bufinefle - 
Let Houle-wities make a Skillet o\ my Helmc, 

And all indrgne,and bafe aduerfitiesj 
Make head againft my Hfhmatioii* 

Duke Be it as you flial! priuatcjy determine ? 

Either for her flay ,or going: ch*Affairc cries halls 
And fpeed muli anfwer it. 

You muR away co night, 

Othe. With all my heare. 

Duke* At nine i f df morning* here wee"l mecte againe* 
Or^tojeaue feme Officer behind 
And he fball otirComritiffion bring to you: 

And fitch things effe of quaheie and refpedl 
As doth import you. 

Othe* SopleafeyourGracejttiyAncient, 

A man he is ofhonefty and trufi ; 

To his eonueyanee I affigne my wife. 

With what die necdfuil^your good Grace Hiall think 
To be lent after me. 

Dttke* Let it be fo • 

Good mght to entry one. And Noble Sigmor^ 

IfVcrrue no delighted Beamiclaeke, 

Your Son-in-law is ffirre more Faire rhenBlackc. 

Sen* Adieu hraue Moore,vle Defamond well 
Bra* Locke to her( Moore)if tbou halt t ies to fee: 
She ha*s dccetu'd her Father and may thee. £xit . 

Othe* My life vpon her faith- Hon 
MyDe0s&?ofm muff 1 lea u etc ebee : 

1 pry thee let thy wife attend on her, 

And bring them after in the beft advantage. 

Come haue bur an hom e 

Of Lone, of word ly matterj and direction 
To fpend w i th thee We m u fi ob ty the I he time. Exit, 
Bad* Jtjgps v . . > 

fag** W ha* l^ift thou Noble heart? 

Rod* What wiff I dOjthink’ft thou? 

■fag?* Why goto bed and fleepe, 

I{od* I will incontinently drowne my fclft* 

^ f hpu do J (%I Qiall neuer loue thee after. Why 
thou filly Gentleman ? - . 

Rod* It is.fi.Uyite(fe to liue 4 ’Vv.hpn to line is torment: 
and then nauc wc-a.-piciferiptiqci to dye, when death is 
ourPbyfirion, 

/rij-f?. Oh vjllanous : I haue look'd ypohidie world 
for fourc times feuen yearcSjand fined could diftinguifh 


betwixr a Benefic,anq an Iniurie :I neuer found man tha^ 
knew howto louehimfeifc. Ere I wouldfay> I vvouid 
drowne my felfe for the loue of a Gynney Hen, I w^uld 
change my Humanity With a Baboone. 

Red* What fhould i do ? i confeffc it is my ihame 
to be fofond^uc it is notin my vatutio amend u. 

Ufo* Vertne? A figg e > ’ch in onr lelnes that weare 
thu^orrhus. Our Bodies are our Gardens, to the which* 
our Wills are Gardiners Sothanf wc will plant Ner- 
tcls, or foweietrice : Set Hifope^ and wced^ vp 
Supplie it with one gender of Hearbes,or d: (traitit with 
many : either to haue it fterrtll wuh idlenefle, or rnatlti^ 
i ed with loduftry, why the powerrand Cot^igcablc 
thpricie of this he > in our Wills, 1 f tbe braunc-of our line* 
had not one Scale ol Real on, to poize another ofSenldj 
alitie, the blood, and bafenclTe ofojlt Natures would 
condud: vs to moft prepofttous Copeldfions, But we 
hancReafonto cogle our raging Motions, our earned 
Stings, or vnbitted Luffs: wbereofl take this^that you 
call Loue.co be a Sector Seyen. 

Rad, It cannot be. 

I4g$. It is meerly a Luff of the bloodjand a per mi flion 
of the will. Come, be a man t drowne thy fcllc < Drown 
Cats;and blind Puppies. ] haue profeft me chy Friend, 
and I coofeffe mekmr to thy dcicruing,wii.n Cables of 
perduvable toughnefle. I could neuer bettjcr fteed thee 
then now. Pot Money in thy purfe : fdKpW thou the 
WarreSjdefeatcthy fauour f with an vfurp'd Bcsrd.^ I lay 
put Money iii thv purfeJc c^ mao tbe long ihait Dtfdem*n& 
fhould continue her loue to the Moore. Put Money In 
thy purfe: nor he his to her. It was a violent Commencc- 
nvent in her, and thru flialt fee an antwerabic Scque-* 
ft ration, put but Money in thy purie. Thcie Moores 
are changeable in rbdr vyils: fid thy purfe with Money* 
The Food that to him now is as lufhious as Loculis, 
fhalfae to him fhordy* as bictcr as Coloqumrida. She 
mu ft change for youth :when fhe is fared with his body 
flic will find the errors of her choice. Therefore .put Mo¬ 
ney in thy purfe. JFthouwik needs darnne chy lelfe, do 
it a more delicate way then drowning. Make all the Mo¬ 
ney thou canft : If San^imonic; andfa fraile vow 3 be¬ 
twixt an erring Barbarian, and fuper-fubde Venetian be 
not too hard tor my vms 5 &nd all the Tritfcofhell, thou 
ffialt enioy her : therefore make Money: a pox of drow¬ 
ning thy iclfejit U deane our of the way. Seekc chon ra¬ 
ther to be hanged in Comparing thy ioy, then to be 
drowifd^and go wichotschcr, 

Rpda* Wilt thou befaft to my hopes, ifldepcndon 
the iffuc ? 

Ltga. Thou arrjfijre of me: Go make Money : I haue 
told thee often; anffl re-tell theeagaine, andiagainoj I 
hate the Moore, My catife is hearted; thine hath no Idle 
rcafon. Let vs be coniundtiue hi our reuenge, againft 
him, Ifthou canft Cuckold him^ thou doft chy lelfe ^ 
plcafure, me a fport* There arc many Eucncsinche 
WombeofTime^which wdbedcliuered, Trauerfe, go, 
prouide thy Money. Wc will haue more of thi& to mor¬ 
row, Ad’eu, 

f Rpd* Where fell«e meetc i*th morning ? 
lag** Atmy Lodging, 

Bpd, lie be with thee betimes* 

Lfga* Go too^arewell, Do you heare Radarig^l! 

Rod, . 1 le fell allmy Land. EaSf. 

lagv* Thua do I cuer tnakemy Foole ? my purfe; 

For 1 mine owne gain'd knowledge fhould ptopbanc 
1 fi would time expend with Inch Snpc, 

But 
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But for iny Sport,and Profit: I hatethc Moore, 

And it is thought abroad, that ’twixt my (beets 
She ha 3 s done my Office* JknownociF c be true, 
Btic I, for meere fttfpuion in that kinde. 

Will do > 3 5 if for Surety, He holds me well. 

The better ihall my purpofe worke on him : 

Caffuds a proper man; Let me fee now* 

To get his PUcej and to plume vp my will 
In double Knauery, How? How? Let's fee* 

After feme time^to abufe Othello's eares. 

That he is too familiar with his wife: 

He hath a perfoo, and a fmooth difpofe 
To be fufpe&ed: fram'd to make women falfe. 

The Moore is of a freehand open Nature, 

That thinkes men bon eft, that but feeme to be fo. 
And will as tenderly be lead by’th'Nofe 
As Affcs are: 

Ihaue’c ; te is engendred : Hell, and Night, 

Muft bring this mmiftrcms Birthj to the worlds light. 


Aclus Secundus. Seem 'Trima. 


Shut Montane,and Wo gentlemen, 

Mon. What from the Cape, can you difeerne at Sea? 
r .Cent. Nothing at all, it is a high wrought Flood; 

I cannot’twixc the Heautn, and the Maine, 

Defcry aSaile, 

Mm. Me thinks,the wind hath {poke aloud at Land, 
A fuller blaft ne're Hiooke our Battlements: 

If it hath ruffiand fovpon die Sea, 

What ribbes ofOake, when Monntaines melt on them, 
Can hold the Morties. Wbat ftiall we heate ofthis? 

2 A Segregation of the Turkifii Fleet: 

For do but ftand vpon the Foaming Shore, 

The chidden Biilow feemestopelcthe Clowds, 

The winde-fhak’d‘Surge, with high & monftrous Maine 
Seemcs to caft water on the burning Ecare, 

And quench the Guards of th'cucr-fixed Pole: 

1 neuet didhkemolleflationview 
On the enchafed Flood. 

Men. IfthatcheTurkiOiFkcte 
Be notcnflieltcr'd, and embay’d, they are drown'd. 

It is impoflible to besre it out- 

Enter a Gentleman. 

J Newes Laddes: our warres are done: 

The defperate Tempeft hath to bang'd the Tur&cs, 
Thacthcir defignementhalts. ANoblc fhipof Venice* 
Hath feene 3 grecuous wracke and lufferance 
On mod part oftheir Fleet, 

Tilon. Hiw? Is this trite i 

3 T he Ship is hcere putin/A Veren/ieffs,MichaelCajfto 
Lieutenant to the warlike Moore, Othello, 

Is come on Shore . the Moore himfelfe at Sea, 

And is in Full Oorarniffiori'Kecre for Cyprus, 

Mon, lamgUdon’t: 

T»s a worthy Gouern on f: ‘ 

3 Blit rliW fame CaJJio, though he Ipeake of comfort. 
Touching the Turkifh Ioffe, yet he lookes fadly, 

And praye the Moore befafe; for they were parted 
With fowk and-Vfolent Tempeft, 

Mon, PrayHcauenshebe: 
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For Ihauefecu’d him,and the man coism,^ 

Like a full Soldier. Let 1 sto thcSea-fide a % ■, 

A s well to fee the Veffell that's come in, ^ ^ 

As to throw-out our eyes for braue Othello 
Euen till we make theMaine, and th’Eml! Li 
An indiftinci regard. cw » 

Ge»f. Come, let’s do fo; 

For eucry Minute iscxpeftancie 
OfmoreArtiuancie. 

Enter Cajfto, 

Caff. Thankesyou, thcvaiianrofthc WarJi u Tfl 
Thatlo approoue the Moore: Oh let the Hea * *’ 

Giue him defence againft the Elements QWI * 

For I haue lofl him on a dangerous Sea* 

Mon. Iahe well fhip’d? 

Cajfo. His Birke is hourly Timber’d,and hi s P v |„ . 
OFveric expert, and approu’d Allowancej “ 01 
Thetefore my hope’s (not furfetted to death! 

Stand in bold Cure, ' 

Within, ASaile,aSaile,aSaile, 

Cajfo. What noife ? 

Gent. The Towne is empty; on the brow 0 H’t 
Stand rankes of People ; and they cry,aSajlc fa 
Cajfo. My hopes do.fliape him for theGouernor 
Cent. I hey do difeharge their Shot ofCourrffi ( .' 
Our Friends, at lcaft. » 

Cajfo. I pray you Sir, go forth. 

And giue vs truth who ’tis that is arriu’d. 

^ent. I fhalJ. Exit. 

Mon, But good Lieutenant, is your GendVall wiu’(i> 
Cafl'to. Mof* fortunately : he hath atchieu'd a Maid 
That paragons dei'cription,and wildeFame: 

One that excels the quirkes of Blazoning pens, 

And in th'effcntiall Velture of Creation, 

Do’s tyre the Jngeniuer. 

Enter Gentleman. 

How now? VVhoha’tputm? 

gent. *Tis one logo, A uncicnt to the Generali. 
Cajfo, Ha s had mofl fauoutab]e,and happie fpeed t 
Tempeils themfeluc*, high Seas, and howling vrindes, 
The gutter’d-RockeSjatid Congregated Sands, 
Traitors cn deep'd, to enclogge the guihlefieKeele, 

As haunjg fence ofBeautie^do omit 
Their mortallNaturctdctting go fafely by 
The Diuine Defdemotta, 

Men. What is fhe ? 

Cajfo. She that I fpakc of: 

Our great Captains Captaine, 

Left in the conduft of the bold lago, 

Whole footing hcere anticipates our thoughts, 

A Seni ghts fpeed. Great louc, Othello gtl 3 rd. 

And fwell his Saile with thins owne powrefull breath, 
That he may blefle this Bay withhis tall Ship, 

Make loues quieke pants in Defdemonats Atntcs* 

Giuc renew'd fire to our extintfed Spirits. 

Enter Defdemona.lafo , RidoriroiandEmilia. 

Oh behold, ; ^ • 

The Riches of the Ship is come onfhore : 

You men of Cyprus, let her haue your knees, 

Hailere thee Ladie't and the grace of Heiu'eh, 

Before, behinde thee, and oneuery hand 
Enwheele thee round. 

Def. I thanke you, Valiant Cajfo, 

What tydings can you tell ofrny Lord? 


thezPvIowe ofVc nice . 


Caf, He is notate atriu'd,aoi: know I ought 
Btit that he's weil^nd will be fhottiy hcere* 
p e f t Ohjbtic I fears : 
loft yeti company ? 

Cfiffw* The great Contention of Sea > and Skies 
parted our fdlowftnp- But hearken Saile, 

Iftth'm* A Sailc 3 a Saile. 
qtnto They giuc this greeting to the Cittadell 
This like wife is a Friend. 

See for the Newes: 

Good Ancietit f you are welcome. Welcome Miftris i 
tec it not gaulc your patience (good lago) 

That I extend my Manners. *Ti$ my breeding, 

Tktgtucs me this bold ftiew of Curtefie- 
luge* $h 3 would flic giue you fonmeh of her lipper* 

As of her tongue fhe oft beftowesonmej 
*YoU would haue enough. 

Def, Alas: fhe ha 1 * no fpceck 
IdtgQo Infaith coo much ; 

I findc it ftil^wheo I haueleaueto llecpe. 

Marry before your Lndyftiip,! grant* 

She puts het tongue a little in herh^arc^ 

And chides with thinking. 

You haue little caufc to fay fo, 

Jaga. Come on, ffomc on: you are Piflures out of 
doore; Bells in yotrr Parlours i Wilde-Cats in your Kit¬ 
chens iSaintsin your Iniuries; Diucls being offended : 
players in your Hufwiferie, and Hufvviucs in your 
Beds* 

Def Ol^fieyponcheejSlanderen 
hgt>* Nayjt is true ror elfel ama Turk^ 

You rife to play,and go to bed to worke. 
c Smil. You (hall not write my pratfc* 

IdgOa NTo,Iet me not, 

Dejde* What would'ft write ofmcjifihoufliould'fl: 
praifeme? 

I ago . Oh^gentle Lady.do not put me too^t* 

For i am nothing, ifnot Critical!* 

Def Cocne on, aflay. 

There’s one gone to the Har hour? 
hg9. I Madam* 

Def I am not merry :but I do beguile 
ThethinglanVjby feeming ocher wife* 

Come t how would'ft thoti praife me ? 

lago, I am about it^but indeed my Inuention comes 
from my pate, as Birdlyme do*s from ^recze^it plucked 
out Braines andalL ButmyMufe labours* and thus fhe 
isdeliuer'd* 

hfdtre.and&tfi: fkirenefhjmA wit t 
The ones for vfe > the other vfeth tv, 

Def Well prais’d: 

How if fhebeBUckcand Witty ? 

lago. If fhe he b!4cke nd r hereto kme a wit\ 

Sheie fm a white y th*tfhall her h!dtkp?j[? fit* 

Def Worfe^nd worfe. 
u£miL HowifFaire ? and Foolilhy 
lago. She m'Herjet wasfwhfc that wasfdire, 
lor men her folly hefpt her to m heire t 
Defdc. Thefeare old fond Paradoxe%to makeFooks 
bugh i clYftlehoufe, What miferablc praife haft thou 
for her that’s Foulc,and Foolifln. 

I age , There s none fi fettle and fool:jh th ereunto , 

Bsu do *s fonleprankj ^whichfdire,and wifi-ones do, 

Dcfie, Oh heauy ignorance: thou praifeft the worft 
beft. But yvhat pr: j ,ife could’ft thou beftow on a defer¬ 
ring woman indeed ? One* that in the amhorithy oTher 


merits did itiftly put ora the ?oueh of very malice 1£: 

fclfc* 

I Ago* She that was ever fire find neutr proud > 

Had Tongue at wilt^ndjet rem netter loud f 
Neutr lacki Gotland yet went netter gay f 
VhAfrom her tesjh .^ndyetfaid now I may. 

She that being angredher reuengt being me , 

Tad her wrongfixj y #nd her dtfile afire fie i 
She that in mfidome netter was fo fra He y 
To change tbs Cods-head fir the Salmons taile : 

She that conld thinkfytndnen'r ifclofi hermindp 
See Smtors following^and not looke behind; 

She was a wight f fetter fitch mghtes were) 

Def To dowbr? 

lago* Tofkckfe fettles, and chronicle fmatl Bern* 

Dcfde , Qhmoft lame and impotent conclufion. Do 
not learne of him u£millia 3 though hi? be thy husband. 
How fay you (Cajfo) is he not a moft prophane*and li¬ 
beral! Counfador ? 

Cajfto . He fpeakes home (Madam) you may reJlifh 
him more in theSouldierjthen in the Schollef. 

lago, He takeiherby thepalme : 1, w^ll laid, whif- 
per. Withaslicclea wcbasthis } will I enfnare as great 
a Fly as Cajfo, I imilc vpon her, do: I will giue thee 
in chine owne Courtfhip* You fay true* Yis fo indeed. 
If filch tricks as thefc ftrip you out of your Lieuteiian- 
rrie 3 ithad beene better you bad not kiiVd y Our three Bn- 
gers foofc*whkh now againe you are moft apt to play 
the S\tyn t Very good : wcllkifs’d^and excellent Curt- 
fie ; *iU fo indeed* Yet againe, your fingers to your 
lippes ? Would they were Clufter-pipes for your 
fake* 

The Moore I know his Trumpet. 

Cajfo, Tis midy fo, 

Def Let’s meete hin^and recicuehim* 

Cajfo, Loe^where he comes. 

Enter Othelloytnd Attendants* 

Oth , O^my faire Warriour. 

Def My deer q Othello. 

Othe m It giues me wonder great^ai tny content 
To fee you heere before me. 

Oh my Soules Toy : 

Ifafter euery Tempeft,corne fuch Calmcs, 

May the wiudes blo w ? till they haue waken'd death t 
And let the labouring Barke climbe hills of Seas 
Olymgt&high: and duck agalne as low* 

As hell’iffromHeanen* I fit were now todye # 

Twere now to be mo ft happy. For I fcare. 

My Sode hath her content fo abfolute, 

That not another comfort like to this* 

Succeedcs in vnknowne Fate. 

Def The Heauens forbid 
But that cur Loues 
And Comforts fhmftd encreafc 
Euen as our dayes do grow* 

Othe. Amen to that (fweet Powers) 

I cannot fpeake enough of this content* 

It ftoppeameheere: it is too much ofioy* 

And this,and this the greateft difcotds be 
That ere our hearts ftiall make* 

Idgo* Oh yon are well tun’d now: But lie fet downe 
thepeggsthat makethis Muficke^asboneftas I am. 
__ t t Qlke> [ 
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T be Tragedie of Othello 


Othe, Coins: frr vs to the Caftlc, 

Ne**s(Priendi) our Warres are done : 
fhe T u» ke* are drown’d. 

How do's my old Acquaintance of this Iflef 
(Hony)you ftuil be well defied in Cyprus, 
l blue lound great loue among’lt them, OhmySwcetr 
I praulc out ot ta[hion,and 1 doate 
in mine ownc comforts, I pry thee,good fag* t 
[Go to the Bay, and dihmbarke my Coffers: 

Bring thou the Matter to the Cittadell, 

Sr s a good one,and his worthyndTc 

Do s challenge much refpeft. Come Defdtntomt t 

Once more well met at Cyprus. 

Exit Ot build And Defdemona. 

lAgo- Do thou meet me prefentiy at the Harbour- 
Come thither, if thou be’ft Valianc,(as they fay bafe men 
being inLouejhaue then a Nobilitie in their Natures, 
mote then is natiucto them) Iift-mc; the Lieutenant to 
night witches on the Court of Guard. mutt tell 

thee this: Defd:r»MJ,h diredlly in loue with him. 

Rod, With him ? Why, ’tis not poflible, 

lags. Lay thy finger thus: and let thy foule be in- 
ftrufted, Maikc me with what violence fhc firft lou’d 
the Moore,bu: foe bragging,‘and telling her fantafticall 
lies. To loue him ttill for prating, let not thydifcceec 
heart thinke it. Her eye miift be fed. And what delight 
fhall the haue to look con the diucll? When the Blood 
is made dull with the Aft of Sport, there fhouldbe a 
game toenflafneit,and to glue Satiety a frefh appetite. 
Lotielincfte in fanour, firopithy in yeares, Manners, 
and Beauties: all which the Moore is defeftiue in. Now 
for want of thefe requir’d Comienicnccs, her delicate 
tendernetfe wil findc it fclfe abus’d, begin toheaue the, 
gorge.difrellifh and abhorre the Moore/my Nature wil 
inftruft her in it,and compel! her to foroefecond choice. 
Now Sir, this granted (as it is a matt pregnant andvn- 
forc’d poficion) who Hands fo eminent in the degree of 
this Foriine, as Ctphdo's : a knaue very voluble:no 
further confcionable,theain putting on the mecrc lorme 
ofCimU,and Humaine Ceeming, for the better compalfe 
ofhisfalt,andmoft hidden loofe Affeftion? Why none, 
why none: A flipper, and fubtle knaue,!* finder of occa- 
fiontthat he’s an eye can ftampe, and counterfeit Ad- 
uantages,though true Aduantage neuer prefent it felfe. 
A diuelifh knaue:bcfides,the knaue is handfome,young: 
and hath allthofe requifitesinhim, that folly and greene 
mindes looke after. A peflilent compleat knauc,and the 
woman hath found him already. 

Redo. I cannot belecue that in her, flic’s full ofmoft 
blcfs’d condition, 

Ugo. Blefs’d figges-end . The Wine fhc drlnkes is 
made of grapes. Ifdhee hadbeene blefs’d, firee would 
neuer hauc lou’d the MoorciBlcfs'd pudding, Didft thou 
not fee her paddle with the palme of his hand? Didft not 
autke that ? 

Rjd. Yes.thatl did : bur. that was but currede. 

I ago, Leacherie by this hand : an Index, and obfeure 
prologue to the Hiftory ofLuft and foule Thoughts, 
They met fonecre with their lip,pcs, that their breathes 
embrac’d together. Villanous thoughts Rodorigf, when 
thefe mutabilities fo marlhall the way, hard at baud 
comes the Maftet, and maine esercife,ih’incorporate 
conclufion tPi fir. But Sir, be you rul’d by me. I haue 
brought you from Venice, Watch you tonight: for 
the Command, lie lay’t vpon you. Capo knowesyou 
not; lie not be farre from you. Do youfinde fomcoc- 


calion to anger Capo, either by fpeakiiw tooTT' 
tainting hi* cJifciphne, or from what C th ° U ”’ ° r 
you pie ale, which the time fiiaU more faujir Utfi 
nifter, ao v P» J 

Rod. Well 

/ago. Sir,he*s rafli, and very fodaine in Choll 
happely may ftrike at you,prouoke him that he 
euen out of that will I caulc thefe ofCyp rus Tv : /° r 
Whofe qualification fhall corue into no [ru ° 
gainc, but by the difplanting oiCffi. $ 0 •* 

haue a fhorter journey toycur defiles, by the ' 
fhall then haue to pteferte them. And theimpTj anCi * 
tiioft profitably retnouedf, without the which Jj * fllRlcnt 
no expectation of our profperitie. te Were 

Rede. I will do this,ifyou can bring it to any 

tunity. /°Ppot. 

/ago. I warrant thee. Meete me by and k v 
Cittadell. I mull fetch his Neceffaries a Sho J t tht 
well. ’ fatt * 

Rodo , Adieu. p 

/ago. That Capo loues her,I do well beleeu’t • W ‘ 
That fhe loues him, ’tis apt,and of great Credite. 

The Moore (how belt that I endure him not) 

Isofa conftant,louing,Noblc Nature, 

And I dare thinke,he’Ic ptouc to Dcfdemotta 
A moft deere husband. Now 1 doloucher too 
Not ontofabfolute Luft, (chough peraduenture 
I Hand accomptant fdr as great a fin) 

Butparrdy led to dyetmy Reuenge, 

For dm I do fufpefttbe luftie Moore 
Hathleap’d into my Scare. The thought whereof 
Doth (like a poy lemons Minerall)gnawmy Invmdu- 
And nothing can,or fhall content my Soule 
Till 1 ameeuen’d with him,wife,for wife. 

Or fay ling fo,yec that I pot the Moore, 

Atleaft iiitoa Ielonzie fortrong 

That Judgement c 3 iinot cure. Which thing to do, 

If this poors Tafli of Venice,whom I trace 
Fot his qmcke hunting,ftand the putting on, 
lie ha&e our Michael CajJto on the hip, 

Abufe him to the Moore, in the right garbe 
(Fori fearc Capo with my Night-Cape too) 

Make the .Moore thanke me,loue me,and reward me, 
for making him egregioufly an Affe, 

And p r aft i ling vpon his peace,and quiet, 

Euen tomadnefle. ’Tishcere : but yet confus’d, 
Knaueries plaine face,is neuer feene,till vs’d. favt. 


S'cena Secunda. 


Entir GthsUii* Htraldwith 4 frocUmtim* 

Her4d. It is Qthtlle* pl*afurc t ourNobic Vai 
ancGcntfaH. That vpon cmaine tyding^ nov- nudj 
importing the metre perditiooof the T tft 
cuery man put himfelfe into Triumph. Soweto Tj 
fomc to make Bonfires, each man, to wi n -pr 
Reuels his addition JeatLhifii. For behde^ :i 
ficiali Newes,it is the Celebrarioo c*f isNup- 
much was his pleafurefhonld be prods ^ 1 * 

ccsare open,&cherci$ full libercieo;Feafi.ii 1 


^SriThoutc offiue, till thciBell haue told eleucn. 
jlclfc the J0c of Cyprus ? and our Noble Generali QthtU 


th 


ihet/MomofVenice. 
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Enter Othello,Defdemona- Caffio and Attendants, ^ 
Othe. Good Michael ok e yotuo the guard totilgnt. 
I,ct’s teach our fclues. that Honourable ftop, 
fjpt toout-fport difcrction, 

C af Atge.bath di reft ion what to do. 
gut notwithftanding with my perfonall eye 

\ViIl I lo°ke to’r. 

Othe. /aged * nv>ft h oneft.: 

goodnight. To morrow with your carlieft, 

Let me haue fpeccli with you. Come my ileete Loue, 
fhcpurchafe made, the fruiccs are to cnltic. 

That profit's yet to come ’tweene me,and you. _ 
Goodnight. 

Enter/ago. 

Caf. Welcome /ago: we ntufi to the Watch. 

Iago. Not this houre Lieutenant : ‘tis net yet ten 
o’th’docke. Our Generali c a ft vs thus carely tor the 
loue ofliis Dtfdemona : Whojet vs not d^eretore blame; 
hehath not yet made wanton the night wichher :and 
flieisfport for Ioas. 

Caf* She's a moftexquifite Lady* 
lago* And lie warrant her,full of Game* 

Caf Indeed fhes a n'eflfitOi.anddelicatccreature, 
higBo What an eye ffce ha's ? 

Methinkes it founds a parlry to proLiocation* 

Caf Aninuitingeye: 

And yet me thinke? right niodeft* 
lagv. And when the fpeake?. 

Is it not an Ala mm to Loue ? 

Caf* She is indeed perfection, 

Iago* WcIJ ^happinefie to thcirShectesi Come Lieu- 
ten^nCjI haueaftopc of Wine, andhcew without are a 
brace ofCyprus Gallants, that would fame hauc a mca- 
furc to the health of blacke Othello* 

Caf Not to night, good I*go, I haue yerypoorc, 
andvnhappie Brained for drinking. I could wdl wifl^ 
Curtefie would inuenc forne other Cuflomc of enter¬ 
tainment. ■ 

Iago* Oh, they are our Friends; bat one Cup, lie 
diinke for you, 

Cajjia, I haue drunke but one Cup to mgliE^nd that 
was craftily qualified tpo rand behold what inouation 
it makes heere. lam infortunace in the infirmity, and 
dare not taskemy weakeneffe with any more* 

Iago* What man ? Tis anight ofReuds, the Gal¬ 
lants defire it. 

(faf Where are they? 

Iago* Heere,at the doore; I ptay you call them in. 
Caf Iledo^blit it diflikes me. Exit* 

Iago. If I can faficn but-oneCup vpon him 
With that which he hath, dtunke to night aheadic, 

Hcl be as full of Quart elhand offence 
As my yong Miftris dogge* 

Now my ficke Foole Rodorsga, 

Whom Loue hath turn-d almoft the wrong fide our, 

To Dtfdnmm hath to night Carrows d, 
Potations^pottle-deepe^ and he's to watch. 

Three elfc ofCyprus^oble fwelling Spirited 
(That hold their Honours in a wary di fiance* 

The very Elements of this W arrc hke Ifle)/ 

Hauc I to night flutter d with flowing Cups* 

And they Watch coo. 


vj 


Now’mougft chisFiocke of drunkards 

Ami put to our Ctf^infomeAtSion _ . 

That may offend the iflc. But here they cpine- 

Entcr CafJio^Montmo^mdGentktnstu 
If Confcquencc do but approve my dreame, . 

My Boats failes fredy 5 both with windc and Streams. 
Caf'Bo reheauen.they haue giuctimearovylcahcady. 
Mon. Good-faich a litle one: not paft a pint,as lam ^ 
Souldier. 

Iago. Some Wine boa. 

And hi m tho Canmkin ctm%o±cli#h$ * 

And ht metht Chnnakw clink?* 

A Sottldiers a man : Chfnam life’s but a ffan^ 

Why ihm ht a Smldter drink?* 

Some WineBoycs. 

Caf Tore Heauen: an excellent Song, 

Iago* 1 learn d it in England : where indeedthey 
moft^potent in Potting, your Dane, your Germaine, 
and your fwag-beliy'd Hollander, ( drinke hoa) arc 
nothing to your EngHflhi 

Cafflom h your Enghtbnien foexquifire in his,drin- 
king ? 

logo. Why, he drinkesyou with yoir Dane, 

dead drunke. He fweaces not to ouetthrow yomr AI- 
maine* Hegiuesyour fiolbnder a vomit, ere'the next 
Pottle can be fill'di 

Caf To the.health of our Generali. 

Mon* I am for it Lieutenant: and lie doyouluftke; 
ligo Oh fwccc England. 

Kmg Stephen V?tU arnica worthy Vtert i 
His Breeches cof him hut a 
He held them Six pence all to deere. 

With that he cat A the Tador Lowne i 
He iViti a wight of high Eernwm^ 

tAndthm art hut of low degree; 

'Tis Pride that pulls the Country dom/e. 

And take thy awpd CUakf about i bee* 

Some Wine boa- . ; i 

Cafio. Why this U a more exquifice So® then the o- 
thcr, 

Iago* Will youhearc’tagaine ? 

Caf No: for I hold hiiiuo bevrmorthy of his Places 
that do's thofe things* WdHhcau'us aboue all ; and 
there be foules mutt be laued, and there be fouler mutt 
notbefaued. 

Iago, Ifs mie*good Lieutenant, 

Caf For mme owns part, no offence to the Generali, 
nor any man of quaheie : l hope to be faued, 

Iago. And fo do I too Lieutenant, 

Cajfio* I:(but by your kaue) not before me* Tho 
lieutenant h to be fayed before tbc Ancient. Let’s haue 
no more of this: let’s to our Affrircs, Forgiue vsour 
finncB: Gentlemen let’s lo.eke to cut bufmtfle. Do not 
thinke Gentlemen,! am drunke: this U my Ancient^his 
is my right band, and this is my left- I am not drunke 
now : I can ftand w ell enough^nd I fpcati well enough, 
Gent. Excellent well. 

Caf Why very well then ■: you mutt not thinke then, 
that! am drunke. £xjt. 

% 1 ont 4 . To th 'platforms (Maficrs)coroe, let’s fee tho 

Watch. 

Iago* You fee this Fellow,that is gone before^ 

He ’saSouldictj fittoflandby Cdfar, 

And gme diredtifm. And do but lee his vice* 

*Tis to his venue,a iutt Equinox, 

c t 3 The \ 
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T he Tragedie of Othello 


The one as long a* rh‘other. 'Tiipittie of him : 
i feare. the truft Othello pots him in. 

On fome odde time of his infiimitic 
Will fhske this l(Lnd> 

Mont. Buti* he often thus? 
l*go. 'Tis euerroore his prologue to his fleepe, 
He’le watch the Horologe a double Setj 
It’Drinke tocke not his Cradle. 

Morn. It were well 
The Generali were put in mind of it: 

Perhaps he fees it not ( or his good nature 
Prizes the vmuc that appearcs in CaJJte, 

And lookesnor onhiscuilt*: is not this true j 
Enter Roden go. 

/ago. How now Rcdorigo ? 

I pray you after the Lieutenant, go. 

Man. And *cis great pitty,that the Noble Moore 
Should hazard fuch a Placets his ownc Second 
With oneofan ingraft lnfirmhic. 

It were an honeft Action,to fay fo 
To the Moore. 

J htgo. Not for this fairelfland, 

I do loue Caffto well t and would do much 
To cure hint oft bis euill. But hearkewhataoife ? 
Enter Caffto fur filing Rodorigo, 

Caf, You Rogue: you Rafcail. 

Mon. Whit’s the matter Lieutenant ? 

Caf. AKuaue teach me my dude? 11c beatc the 
Knaueintoa Twiggen-Bottle. 

Rod. Beateme? 

Caf. Doft thou prate,Rogue ? 

Mon. Nay,good Lieutenant t 
1 pray you $ir,hold your hand. 

Cajfto .Let me go(Sir) 

Or He knoeke you ore the Mizard. 
cMo*. Come,coine :you’re drunke, 

Caffto. Drunfee? 

I ago. Away I fay: go out and cry a Muriniei 
Nay good Lieutenant. Alas Gentlemen: 

Helpeboa. Lieutenant. Sir Montano : 

HeJpe Mafters. Hrere's a goodly Watch indeed. 

Who’s that which rings the Bel!.’ Diablojiaa: 

The Towne will nfe. Fie,fie Lieutcnanc, 

You’le be afham’d for euer. 

Enter Ot heSo,and Attendants. 

Othe, What is the matter heere? 

■ Man. I bleed ftill, f am hurt to th’death. He die*. 
Othe. Hold tor your Hues, 

lag. Hold boa: Lieu;enant, Sit Montano j Gentlemen: 
Haue you forgot all place of fenfe and duiie? 

Hold. The Generali fpeaks to you : hold for fhame, 

Oth. Why how now hoa?From whencearifeth thisf 
Are we turn’d Turkcs? and to our fellies do that 
Which Heauen hath forbid the Ottamittes. 

For Chriftian (hame,put by this barbarous Brawle: 

He that fairs next,tocarucforhis owrterage. 

Holds his foule light .-He dies vpon his Motion. 

Silence that dreadful! Bell,it frights the jfle, 

Frota her rropricty. What isthe nia«er,Mafters? 
Honcft Ugo iWat 1 jokes dead with greeuing, 

Speak e.- who began this ? On thy loue I charge thee? 

/ago,- Ido not know: Friends a 11,butnow,cuen now 
fn Gh'.arter,and in termes like Bride, andGroome 
Deuefaingthem for Bed: and then,but now: 

(As if fome Planet had vnwitted men) 


Swordsout,and tilting one at others breafle, 

In oppofition bloody. I cannot fpeake * 

Any begining to thispeeuifijoddes. 

And would,in Aflion giorious,I had loft 
Thole legges,that brought me to a pan of it. 

Othe. How comes n(Michaetl)yo\i are th a , c 
Caf. I pray you pardon noe,I cannot fpeake 
Othe. Worthy Montane,ynu were wont to h* ■ 
The grauitie f andftil!neffe of your youth c CUlall; 

The world hath noted. And your name is great 
In mouthesofwifcftCenfure. What’s the matt 
That you vtilace your reputation thus, tr 
And fpend your rich opinion,for the name 
Ofanight-brawler? Giue me anfwer to it, * 

Mon. Worthy Othello J am hurt to danger 
Your Officer lago.tt n mfenre you, 8 * 

While 1 fparefpeech which fomethmenowoff^j 
Ofallth3t ldo know,nor know 1 ought ^ Sa ^‘ 

By me,that*s faid.ordoneamiffe this night, 
Vuleffefelfc-charitie be ion ie times a vice 
And to defend our felues,it beafinne 
When violenceafiailes vs. 

Othe. Now by Heauen, 

My blood begins my fafer Guides to rule, 

And paflion(hauing my beft iudgementcollied) 
AffaiCs to lcadethc way. Jf I once fair, 

Or do but lift this Armc, the beft of you 
Shall finke in my rebuke. Giue me to know 
How this foukRoUt began: Who f« it on. 

And he that is approu’d in this offence. 

Though he had twinn’d with me,both at a birth. 
Shall loofe me. What in a Towne of warre, 

Yet wilde.thepeoples hearts brim-full offeare, 

To Manage prinate,and domeftickeQaarrell? 

In night, and on theCourt and Guard of fafelie? 

’Tis monftrous: Aj^e/whobfgan’t ? 

Mon. If partiallyAffia’d,or league in office, 

Thou dofl dcliuer mote,or lefle then Truth, 

Thou art no Souldier, 

/ago. Touch me not foneere, 

I had rather haue this tongue cut from my mouth, 
Then it fhouid do offence to MichaeSCafit. 

Yet 1 perfwade my felfe,to fpeake the truth 
Shall nothing wrong him. This it isGcncnll; 
Montano and my felfe being in fpeecb. 

There comes a Fellow, cry mg out for belpe, 

And Caffia following him with determin’d Sword 
To execute vpon him. Sir,this Gentleman, 

Steppe* in to Coffto.znd entreats his paufe: 

My felfe,rhe crying Fellow did purfue, 

Lea ft by hisclamour (as it fofeli out) 

The Towne might fail in fright. Hc,(fwiftoffoote) 
Out-ranmypurpofe : ahd I return’d then rather 
For that I heard rhecli tike, and fall of Swords, 

And Caffia high in oath : Which till to night 
1 nere might fay before. When I camebatke 
(For this was briefc)! found ihem dole together 
At b!ow,and thruft,euenas againe they were 
When you your felfe did part them. 

M ore of thismai ter cannot I report, 

ButMen are Men : The beft lore crimes forget, 
Though Cajfia d\Aiomt little wrong to him, 

As men in rage fttike thofe that-wifti them beft, 

Yet finely C*ffto I beleeue recciu'd 
From him thatfledffomc flrange lndignitie, 

Which patience could not uaffe, 

Othe . 


the <£\fom ojVenice. 


yu 


Othe, I know Tag? 
fhy honcSic^md ioiiedoib mince this matter, 

^fcing it light to Cajfw: CafjtQ ;I loue thee, 
gut ncuer more be Officer ot mine* 

Enter Defdcmcna attended* 

Lookeifmy gentle Loue be not rais’d vp: 

]lc make tbee an example* 

Def What \s the matter (Deere?) 

Othe* Air* wellpSwectmg: 

Come away to bed. Sir for you? hurts, 

My leife will he^y om Surgeon. Lead him off: 

Ugejlooke with cate about the Towne, 

Aud filcrtce thofe whom this vil 5 d brawle diftrafted* 

Co me Defdsrwna, *th the Soldiers life, 

TOihauetheit Balmy {lumbers walCdj with ftrlfr* Exit* 
/ago. What are you hurt Lieutenant? 

Cap l s paft all Surgery, 

/ago. Marry Heauen forbid, 

Caf* Reputation^Rcputation^leputattcn : Oh I haue 
loft my Reputation. I haue lort the immortall part of 
m yfelfe, and what remaincs is beftiall. My Reputation, 
my Replication. 

/ago P As 1 am an honefi man I had tshoaght you had 
reeeiued fome bodily wound; there 5s more ienecinthat 
cheninRepucation. Reputauonisan id)e 5 andmoftfalfe 
itnpofis ion 3 °ft g ot without merix s asjd loft without de- 
fcruing* You haue loft no Reputation at alhvnlefl'e you 
repute your felfe fuch a loofer. What man,there are 
itiorewaycs to recouer the Generali againe* You are 
but now caft inhiso^oode^apunifiTment more inpoli- 
cic,thenin malice )euen foas one would beatehisof- 
fencelefle dogge.roaffright zn Imperious Lyom Sueco 
him againe,and he^yours, 

Caf I will rather fue to be defpis’d, then to dcceiue 
fo good a Commander, with fo flight,fo drunkcn,ami fo 
indii erect an Officer, Drunkc ? And fpeake Parr at ? And 
fquabbic?Swagger ? Sweare ? And difeourfe Fuftian 
with fonet owne fliadow ? Oh thou invrfible ipirit of 
Wine,ifthou haftno name to be knowneby, let vs call 
theeDiuel!, 

Iago* What was he that you follow’d with' your 
Sword ? What had he done to yon i 
Caf, Iknownpt- 
Jage. Js'tpoffible? 

Caf I remember amaffe of things, but nothing di- 
ftinftly : a Quarrel 1, but nothing wherefore, Oh,that 
men fhouid put an Encode in their mouthes^to fteale a- 
way their Braines ? that we foould with ioy, pleafance, 
reueil and applaufc,transforme our ftlues incoBeafts. 

logo* Why? But you arc now well enough : how 
came you thus recovered ? 

Caf It hath pleas'd the diuell drunkenneffe, to giue 
place to the diuell wratb,one vnperfeflncflc, flievves me 
anosher to make me frankly defpifemy felfe, 

Ugo* Corne^ you are too fcucrca Morallcr. As the 
Time,thc Place,^ the Condition of this Country ftands 
I could harcily wifh this had not befaJue:butfinccit i$ # as 
k is, mend it for your ownc good* 

Caf I will a^ke him for my Place againejhe fhall tell 
me, I am a drunkard : had I as many mouthes as Hydra y 
fuch an anfwer would flop them all. To benowafen- 
fible naan, by and by a FooJc,and preiently a Beaft, Oh 
fttangejEucry inordinate cup is vnblefs 3 d,andthe ]nerc- 
ditnt is a diuell. 


Iago - Come, come: good wine, is a good famill ar ; 
Creature, if it be wellvs’d lexclaimc no more againft i c ' , 
And good Lieutenant 1 thinkc, you thinke 1 loue j 
you. 

Caffio. I haue well approued it, Sir. I drunkc ? 
lags* You, or any man lining) rmy be drunke at a j 
time man- I tell you what you (hall do : Out General ^ [ 
Wife.is now the Genera!!. I may fay iof n this iefpe£t s 
for that he hath denoted, and giuen vphimfelte to the 
Contemplation^ marke;and dfuotement of her parrs 
and Graces. Confeffeyour felfe freely to her . Impor- 
tune her helpe to put you in your place againe. She is 
of io free, Jo kinde, lo apt, fo bklfed ^ difpofitionj 
fheholdsita vice in her goodneffe, not to do moire 
then foe is requefted. This broken ioynt bet ween e 
you, and her Eusband, entreat her tofplinter. And my 
Fortunesagainft any lay worth naming, rhiscracke of 
your Loue^ foall grow (longer, then it was before, 
C'af 1 ** You adutfemcw r elL 

/ago. I proteft in the finccritie of Loue 3 and honeft 
kindneffc# 

Cajfw , I thinke it freely: and betimes in the mor- 
ning f I will bcfeech the vercuous Defdemona to vndertakc 
forme: I am defperate of my Fortunes ifthey check me. 

/ago* You are in the right: good night l-icuccnant ; I 
muft to the Watch, 

Cajfto, Goodnighcjhoneft lag** 

Exit Cajfw* 

/ago. And what*s he then. 

That Uies I piay the Viil&ine? 

When this aduilc free I giue,and boneft, 

Proballto chinking, and indeed the courle 
To win the Moore againe. 

For "cis moft eafie 

Thlnclyning Hefdemona to iubdoe 

inanyhoneft Suite. She’s fram’d $$ fruitefoll 

As i he ffee Elements, And then for her 

To win the Moore, were to renownce hisBaptifmC) 

AllScalcs^and Simbols ofredeemed fim 

His Soule is fo enfetter'd to her Loue, 

That fiie may make J vnm,'ikc,do what ihc lift, 

Eucn as her Appetite foall play the God, 

With his wcakeFun£lion> How am I then a Villame, 

To CounfcH Cvffw to this parakll courfc, 

Direftly ro his good? Diomitic of hell. 

When diucis will the blackeft finnes put on * 

They do foggeft otfirfl withheauenly fhewC 3 l 
As I do now. For whiles this honeft Foole 
Plies DefdcmmA) ro repaire his Fortune, 

And foe for him,pitades ftrongly to the Moore* 
lie powre thif^eftikneeinto hiseare : 

That {hcrepealeshim T for her bodies Luft' 

And by how much foe ftriues to do him good* 

She fhall vndo her Crcdite with theMooic* 

So will I turne her vertue into pitch. 

And out of her ownc goodneffc make the Net, 

That fhall en-mafb them alL 
How now Rod&rigo ? 


Enter l&gdmgQ* 

Roiorigo. 1 do follow hcerc in the Chace, not j 
like a Hound that hunts, but one that filles vp the] 
Crie, My Money is almoft fpcnr; I haue bin to night | 
exceedingly well Gudgeird: And I thinke the iffue f 

t t 3 will! 


William Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 O Ctrl VO view 419 of462 


ESPEAR 


IBRARY 









































































































$zz 


The Tragedie of Othello 


will bee, Ifhall haue fo much experience for my paines 
And fo, with no money at all* and a little more Wit, re¬ 
turns againe to Venice* 

I age , How poore are they thathaue not Patience? 
What wound did euer he ale but by degrees? 

Thou kaaw’ft we works by Wit,and not by Witchcraft 
And Wit depends on dilatory time; 

Dosft not go wdl ? Caffw hath beaten thee, 

And thou by that final! hurt hath cafoeerftl CaJJto: 
Though other things grow fairc againft the Sun, 

Yet Fruices chat bloffomc.firft, will fir ft be ripe ; 
Content thy felfe,a-while. Introthft isMorningj 
PleafutCj and A £t ion/make thehouresleemcfhorc* 
Retire thee,, go where rhou artBillited: 

Away* I fay,thou flult know more hecreafcer; 

Nay get thee gone, Exit Rvdortgo* 

Two things are to be done : 

My Wife rnuft moue for Caffto to Ker MiRris; 
lie fee her on my ielfe, a while, to draw the Moor apart, 
And bring him iumpe, whcohe’may fiV^&fmdc 
Soliciting his wife : !,that's the way: 

Dull not Dcui.ce, by eoldneffe^nd delay. Exit, 


itActus Ter tins, ScemTrima. 


Enter Caffio^Hfitims.md Cfowm, 

CaJfiQ. Mafters^playheere,! wil content your pairtes, 
Something that's briefe: and bid,goodmoiTow General* 
Cfo* Why MafterSjhaueyour Inftrumcncs bin in Na¬ 
ples, that they fpeakc iftlVNofcthus ? 

Mnf. How Sir? how ? 

Clo , Are thefe I pray you, winder Iiiftrurncnts? 

Ttfuf I marry are they fir. 

C/e* Oh 5 thereby hangs a tale. 

Jltfuf* Whereby hangs a talc, fir ? 
dm* Marry fir, by many a windsInftrumctn that! 
know. But M after Sjheerc's money for you t and the Ge¬ 
nerali fo likes your Mnfirlcj that he eefiresyou for loues 
fake to make no more noife with it, 

Ttfuf, Weil Sirjwe will not, 

Clo , Ifyou haue any Muficke char may not be heard. 


too t againe. 


But (asthey fay)to heare Mufieke,the Ge¬ 
nerali do J s not greatly care, 

JMtuf* We hauc nonefiich, fir- 
Clow, Then pur vp your Pipes in yoitrbagge, for lie 
away* Go.vanifh into ayr^away. Exit Mu. 

Gdffio Daft thou heare me, mmchorffcfhFncnd ? 

Clo. No, F heare not your honeft Friend : 

I heare you, 

('affio. prytbeekeepc vpthy Qoillecsytbet's a pcore 
pee ceci Gold tor thee - if the Gentlewoman that attends 
the Generali be flirting, rcll her, there's one Caffte en¬ 
treats her a little fauour of Speech, Wilt thou do this? 

Cb. She is flirting fir: if foe will Eiric hither, I (ball 
feemcconotific voeoher* Exit Clo . 

Enter lago* 

In happy time, 

/ago. You bane not bin a-bed then? 

Why no : the day had broke before we parted. 

T haue made bold (higo) to fend in to your wife: 

My fimetoher is, that (he will to vertuou tDefdmona 


lie 


Procure me fome acccffe, ^ —- 

I#go. Ilefendbertoyouprefcnriy? 

And lie deuife a mcane to draw the Moore 
Out of the way, that your conuerfe anibiiji ne gi 
May be more free, c 

Cdffis. I humbly thanke youfor'r, Ineuer !cn e 
A Florentine more knide,and honeft. ) 

Enter MJ&miliad 

t&miL Goodmorrow(gaod LicutenantVlamr 
For your difpleafure: but all will fore be well* ° r 
The Generali and his wife are talking of it 
And foe fpeakesfor you ftrnuly. The Moorereo]'.- 
That he you hurt is of great Fame in Cyprus P Jes * 
And great Affinitie : and that in wliolfomc Wif e J 
He might not bur refufeyon,BLicheproteftshel 0 ° mC 
And needs no other Suitor, but his likings yts you 
To bring you in againe, 

CdfJtQw Yet 1 befecch yoti, 

I f you thinks fir* or that ir may be done, 

Giueme aduantageeffome breefcDifcotirfc 
With r Defdeman alone, 

v&mil. Pray you come in: 

I will bellow you where you {ball haue time- 
To fpeakeyout bofomc freely. 

CajftOn 1 ant much bound to you. 


t Sc&m Secunda . 


Enter Othello } fag# f and Gentlemen, 

Othe , Thcie Letters giue (lags) to the pybt # 

And by him do my duties to the Senate : 

That done, I will be walking on the Workes, 

Repaire there to roec. 

bgo* IVdl/Tiy good Lord, He cfooft* 

Oth* This Fortification (Genrlemen)foall 
Gent. Well wake vponyour Lordfoip. Ekmt 


Scama Tertia, 


Enter Defdemom. Cf0o,and t^Emilia. 

Def Be thou affur’d (good Cajfie ) I will do 
All my abilities in diy behalfe* 

%MmiL Good Madam do : 

I warrant it grteucs my Husband, 

As if the caufc were his. 

*Defi Oh that's an honeft Fellow,Do not doubt Ofw 
But I will haue my Lord, and you againe 
As friendly as yon were* 

Cdjfio* Bounteous Madam, 

What euer (hall become of {JM&haciCaff&y 
He’s newer any thing but your true Seruanc* 

Def I kno w’t: I chankc you: you do lone my Lord: 
You haue knowme him longhand be you well affur'd 
He (ball In ftrangenefla ftand no farther 
Then in a politique diftance, 

Cdjfio. I, but Lady, 

Thatpolick may either laft fo long. 

Or feede vpon filch nice and waicriih die£^ 
Orbreedeit ftlfefoout ofCircumftances, 

That I being abfent, and my place Ripply’d, 

My Generali will forget my Loue^and Seruice# 

Defl Do not doubt that ; before %s£mlU here, 


the z5\£oore of Venice' 


'll*? 


jfeiuc thee warrant of thy place. Afliite thee, 
tt'i do vow a.fricndfliip, Ikpeifprcae it 
* laft Article . My Lord lliall neuer reft, 

,| £ watch lutn tame, and talk? him out ofpadencfej 
[iji Bed ili-aJllsemcaSchookj hi* Eoord a Shrift, • 
j le interniingU euery thing he do’s 
flfith CtjjMktyyiz ,? fhei'ieiore be merry Gi$» t 
f or thy Solicitor ijiajl rather dye^ 

Then git»c thy caufes^way* 

Lntcr OibettOiPidJitgOA 
vfcmil. Madanijlieerc comes my.Lurd 
Caffv. Madam,He cak^ my (eauc. 

$cf. Why ftay,and heare me fpeake. 

C4fa- Madanijiiot now: 1 am very ill at cafe, 
y fl gi for mine ownc purposes. 

'X) cf Well, do your d.fcretion. Exit Cajfi*. 

/ago. Hah? I like not that, 

Qibel. What doft thou fay ? r . / 

lago. Nothing my Lord; ot if-—I know not what. 
Otbsl. Was not that Cajfw parted from my wife ? 

Uvo, Cajfiomy Lord ? No lute.I cannot thlnkeit 
f hat he would fteale away lb goUty-like, 

Seeing your comniing. 

Oth. I do beleetie ’twas he. 

Def. How now my. Lord ? 

Jhaue bin talking w'th aSuitor heerc, 

A man that languifhcs imyowr difplcafure. 

Oth, Who is’t you mcane ? 

Def. Why yowr Lieutenant faffio -■ Good my Lord, 

If I haueany grace,or power to moue you, 

Hisprefent reconciliation take. 

For if he be not one, that truly louet'you. 

That erres in Ignorance, and not in Cunning, 

I haue no lodgement in an honeft facr. 

I pry thee call him backc. 

Oth. .Went he hence now ? 

Def. 1 fboth * fo humbled. 

That he hath left part of his greefe with mee 
Tofuffct with him. Good Lone, call him backc. 

Olhel. Not now (fweet Defdamtm) fome other time. 
Dr f. But ftiall’t be fooctly ? 

Oth. The iooner (Sweet) for you. 

Def. Sball’t be to night,atSupper ? 

Oth. No.not to night, 

Def. To morrow Dinner then? 

Oth. I ftiall not dine at home: 

ImeetethcCaptaincsac theCittadell. 

Def Why then to morrow night,on Tuefday mornc. 
On Tuefday noone, or night; on Wenfday Morne. 

I pry thee name the time, but let it not 
Exceed three dayes. Infaith hee’spenitent: 

And yet his Trcfpafle, in our common tealon 
(Saue that they fay the wanes muft make example) 

Out of her heft, is not simoft a fault 

Pencurrc a priuste chccke. When flioll he come ? 

IzMw. ft Othello. I wondcrinmy Sonic 
What you would aske me, that I foould deny. 

Or ftand I'o mam’ring on? What "i Michael Caffto. 

That camea woing vvirh you ? and lo many a tunc 
(When 1 haue fyokeofyoudUpraifingly) 

Hath tane your part, to haue fomuch to do 
To bring him in ? Trtift me, 1 could do much. 

Oth. Pry thee no mote; Let him come, when be Will '■ 
I will deny thee nothing." v ’- ,r T ■■ ’ 

Def Why, this is not a Boone: 


'TisasI ftiould entfeateyouwcareyoiir Glcucs, 

Or feede onnoorifhtngdiflies, orkeepeyou warmc. 

Or foe to you, to do a peculiar profit 
To your ownc perlon. Nay, when I haue a fmte 
Wherein I mcane to touch your Louc indeed. 

It fhall b? foll.of poize, and difficult weight. 

And fcaic'ulltq be granted. 

Ot h'. 1 will deny thee nothing. 

Whereon, I do beiccch chce,grant me this. 

To leaueme but a little co my Iclfe. 

Def Shall L deny you ? No: farewell my Lord, 

Oth. .Farewell my Def lemon a, lie come to thee fltrfo. 
Def'o£miU* come; be as your.Baocies teach you 5 
What ere you be, 1 am obedient. Exit. 

Oth. Excellent wretch: Perdition catch my Soule 
But I do lone thee: and when,! lone thee npt. 

Chaos i» come againe* 

lago* My Noble Lord* - 

Oik What doli tlvon fa yjfigeTt 
Ligo, Did Michael Cnjfw 
When he woo’d my Lady* know ofyeur loue? 

Oth * Mcdid.-fton* fkli to laft : 

Why doft ihoaaske? 

I ago. But for a fatisfafiion ofmy Thcughr, 

No fonher iiarme, 

Oth, Why of thy tbotighTj/^go ? 

I ago. ] did not thinkc he had bm acquainted with bir^ 
Otk * O ycs 3 aod wcn& b c <weenc Vi* very o\i • 
fag*. Indeed? ' ' 

Oth. Indeed? i indeed. Difcern’ft thou ought in thn? 
Is he not hcrc(i ? 

liigo* Hone ft, my Lord? 

Oih* HoneftM^Honcft* 

hga* My Lord, for ought I know* 

Oth * What do*ft thou thlnke ? 

Thinke, my Lord ? 

Otk Thinke, my Lord ? Ahs* thou zeehotfe me . 

A? if there were fome Manftcrin thy thought 

Too hideous co be fliewne* Thou do ft mean lomdiing ; 

1 heard thee fay euen now, thou liVft not that. 

When Caffblcttmy wife* Whatdidd’ft not like? 

And when I cold thee, he was ofmy Counfodr* - 
Of my v\holc courfc of wooing; thou cried’ft, Indcedc ? 
And didd’ft contra^ 3 and purlejhy brow together. 

As if 1 hou then hadd * 1 ft four vp in thy Braine 
Some ho i rib I e Conccitc, If thou do'ft louetne^ 

Shew me thy thought* 

I ago. My Larcfo/ou know I louc you* 

Qth t I thinkc thou do’ft: 

And for I know thou’rt full of Lout* snd Honcftic, 

And v/cigh a ft thy worch before chou giuTi them breath* 
Therefore thefc^Qp? ofrhmc, frighznie the motet 
For fuch thing s in a falfo thfloyali Knaue 
Are crickesof CuftprRC t but in a nun that’s iiift. 

They ft e clofc dilations, working from the heart. 

That Paflion cannot rule* 

I ago. For M%chae t€afs to r 
I dare be fworne, I thinke that he is honeft* 

Oth* I thinke fo too* 

lagp. Men foould be what they feeme, 

Or thofe that be nor^ would they might feeme none* 

Oth, Certaine, rocn foould be what they feemc. 

I ago. Wiiy then I thinke Cajiids an honeft man* 

Oth * Nay^yec there's more in this? 

Tptythce fpeake to meyas to thy thinkings* 

Asthou doftruminat^and giuethy woift oftlioughts 

TliCi 
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TheTrage die of Othello 


The worft of words, 

/ago. Good my Lord pardon me* 

Though T ana bound to eucry Adfe of auric* 

I am not hound to that: All Siaues are free* 

Veter my Thoughts? Why fay, they are vi(d,and fake? 
As where's that Palace, whercincofoule things 
Sometimes intrude not ? Who ha** that breaft fo pure ? 
Wherein vuelcanly Apprehenfions 
Keepe Lectcs, and Law-dayes, and in Soffions fit 
With medications lawfull ? 

Otb, Thou do’ft eonfpjre againft thy Friend {/ago) 
Ifthou but think'ft him wrong'd, and mak*ft hisearc 
A fhanger to thv Thoughts* 

/ago* I do befeech you. 

Though 1 perchance am vicious in my gueffe 
(As I eonteffc it is my Natures plague 
To fpy into Abufes, and of my icaloufie 
Shapes faults that are not) that your wifedomc 
From one, that fo imperfectly conceits. 

Would take no nodee, nor build your felfe a trouble 
Out of his ftatterirtg, and vnfiircebferuancG : 
f It were not for your quiet,noryour good, 

1 Nor for my Manhood, Honefty* and Wifedomc, 

To let you know my thoughts* 

Otb. What doft thou rueane? 

/ago. Good name in Man, & woman(decrc my Lord) 
Is the immediate Tewel! of their Soules ; 

Who fteales my purfc, ftealcs trafh : 

Tis fomething, nothing • 

Twas mine,'its hit, and has bin (hue to thoufonds: - 
But he that filches from me my good Name, 

Robs me of that,which not enriches him. 

And makes me poore indeed* 

Oth* He know thy Thoughts* 

Uvo. You cannot, ifmy heart were in your hand. 

Nor (ball not, whif ft *tis m my cuftodie. 

Otb. Ha/ 

/ago, Oh, beware my Lord, of iealoufie, 

It is the grtene-eyM Monfter* which doth mocke 
Themeacc it feed* on* That Cuckold hues in blifle. 

Who ccrtaine of his Fate,loues not his wronger; 

But oh, what damned minutes r els he ore, 

Who dotes,yet doubts; iulpe£ts,yet foundly Joues ? 
Otb. Oroiferi*. 

/ago* Poore, and Content, is nek, and rich cup ugh, f 
Bur Riches finelelTe, has poore as Winter* 

To him that euerfeareshe fiiall be poore.* 

Good Hcauen, the Soules ofall my Tribe defend 
From lealoufie. 

Orb- Why? why is this? 

Think’ft thoir^rid makes Lifeoflcaloufie j 
T o follow fill I the changes of the Aloone 
Withfrefh fufpiuons ? No : to be once indoubt, 

Is to be refoluM : Exchange me for a Goat, 

When I {Kail turne the bufineffe ofmy Soule 
To fuch exuffiicate, andblow'd Surmifes, 

Matching thy inference* 'Tie not to make me Icalioui, 

To fay my wife is faire, feeds well, loues company. 

Is free of Speech, Sings, PiayeSjSnd Dances; 

Where Virtue is, thefe are more vertuous. 

Nor from mineowne weakc nicrites,willl draw 
The fmallcft feare, or doubt of her reuolt, 

For fhe had eyes,and ehofemt. No /ago. 

He fee before I doubt; when I doubt,prone; 

And on the proofs, there is no more but this, 

Away at once with Loue,or Icaloiific. 


U- lam glad of ibis : For new J (tliTuTr 
To (hew the Loueanc Duty chat 1 jbeare V o C 
With f.anker Jpftir, Therefore( as ] am ^ 
j Receiue it ficm me. J fpcake not yet of proof 
Loo]»e to your wife, obfetoe her well with Cr- 
Weare your eye?, thus: not Iealiout, nor ff> 
1 would not haueyour free, and Noble Natur/* ? 


Out of felfe-Bounty, be abus’d :Looketoo’: •’ 

I know our Country difpofition well-,- 
In Venice, they do let H eauen fee the pranke# 

They dare not ftiew their Husbands. 

Their beft Confcience, 

Is not to leaue’t vntlone, but kept vnknownc 
Otb, Doflthoufay fo ? " 

lago. She did deceiueher Father, marrying vou 
And when flic feccn’d to fhakc.and feare vourlLi,’ 
She lou’d them mod. * SI * 

Otb. And fo flic did. , 

Iago. Why go too then: 

Sheethac fo young coaid giueout fucha Seeming 
To feele her Fathers eyes vp,clofe atOake, 8 
He thought ’twas Witchcraft, 

But I am much too blame: 

1 humbly do befeech you of your pardon 
For too much louing you. 

Otb. l am bound cothccforcuer. 

/ago. I fee this hath a little daOVd.your Spirits: 
Otb. Not slot, not a ioc. 

/ago. Trull me,I feare it has : 

I hope you will confide: what is fpokt 
Comes from your Loue. 

But I do fet y’are rtioou’d t 
I am to pray you, not to ftrainemy fpeech 
To grofier i flues, nor tolar gee reach, 

Then coSufpition, 

Otb. I will not, 

/ago, Snould you do fo(roy Lord) 

My Speech fhould fall into mch vildelucceiTe, 

Which my Thoughts aym'd not, 

C JJto't my worchy Friend: 

My Lord -1 fee y 'a: e mou’d. 

Otb No, not much mou’d: 

I do not rhinke but Defdemenas honed. 

/age Long line fhe fo 5 
And long hue you to thmke fo. 

Otb. Andyet howNatuieerringfromitfelfe, 

Ug9. I, the-e’* the point: 

As (tobe bold vy thyou) 

Not toaffedlmany propofed Matches 
Ot herowne Clime, Con-plesion, and Degree, 
Whereto we fee in all things,Nature tends: 

Foh, one may fmel in l'uch^ will moil ra»ke» 

Foule difpropottions. Thoughts Vnnaturall, 

But (pardon me) I do not in portion 
Difhnftly fpeake of her,though I may feat e 
Her will, recoyiing to hfr bettet judgement, 

May fal to match you with her Country formes, 

And happily repent. 

Otb. Farevseli/arcwcll: 

If more thou doft pereeiuc, let me know motet 
Set on thy wife to obfetue. 

Leaue me I ago. 

lag*. My Lord,I cakerny leaue. 

Otbtl. Wby did 1 marry? 

This honeft Creature (doubcletfe) 

Sees j and knowes more, much more then he ynfclds. 

hft, 


the c^fooreo/Venice. 


3*5 


My Lord; I would I mtgbc iacrcae your Honor 
fa lean this thing no farther jLtaueit to time * 
AtchotighAisfit t hat C*$a haue his Place ; 
for fare he filles tt vp with great Ability; 

Yet if yon pleafcy to him off a-while: 
youfh^hbythatpercciuchim^nd bitmeancs: 

Note if your Lady flraine his Entertainment 
With any ftrong, or vehement importuaitie, 

Ulac h will be feene in that; In the meine time, 

Let me be thought too bufie in my fearcs, 

(A£^ on by cauie t haue to feare Ivm) 

hold her free, I tiobefccch your Honor. 

Otb. Feare not my gouenimenr* 

Jdgff. I once more cake my leaue. Exit* 

Cw* This Fellow’s of exceeding honefty* 
find knowes all Quantities with a learn d Spirit 
Ofhumane dealings. If I do prouc her Haggard, 
Though that her leflc* were my deere hearc-ltriugs, 
fid wbiftlc bet off 5 and let her downc the winde 
To prey at Fortune. Haply, fet I am blacke, 
fa\d haue not thole foft parts of Cotincrfation 
That Chamberer* haue :Or for I am declin’d 
Into the vale of yeaies (yet that 1 * not much) 

Shee’i gone, I am abus'd, and my tclecfe 
Muftbe to loath her. Oh Curfe of Marriage ! 

That we can call thefe delicate Creatures ouri. 

And oot their Appetites? I had rather beaToad, 

And liue vpon the vapour of a Dungeon, 

Then kcepc a corner in the thing I loue 

For others vies. Yet ’ti$ the plague to Grcat*one J, 

Prerogatiifd are they leffe then theBafe, 

Ti* defiiuy vntTiunnable, like death: 

Euen then, this forked plague is Fated eoyj. 

When we do quicken* Looke where {be comes; 

SnterDefdemona and zALmilia* 

’ IjR Mk 

ifiKc befalfe> Heauen mock'd it: felfe; 
lienor bclecueK 

Dcf. How now, my deereO/^J7?? 

Your dinner, and the generous iflanders 
By you inuked, do attend your prefence* 

Otb. lam too blame. 

"Def. Why do you fpcake fo faintly ? 

Are you nor well? 

Otb . 1 haue a paine vpon my Forehead, heere* 

Def* Why that’s with watching, ’twillaway agalne. 
Let me but binde it hard, within this houre 
It will be well* 

Qih, Your Napkin is too little? 

Let it alone; Come, lie go in with you. Exit. 

*Def I am veryforry that you are not well. 
v£mil. I am glad I haue found this Napkin : 

This was her firft remembrance from the Moore, 

My wayward Husband hatha hundred times 
Woo'd mete fteale it. But (hefolouct the Token, 
fFor he conivir’d her^fhe fhould cutr keepcit) 

That fhe referucs it eaermote about her, 

Tokiflejand talketoo, lie haue the worketane our, 
Andgiift laga: what he will do with it 
Heauen knowes, not I: 

I nothing, but to plcafc his Fantafic. 

Enter I ago* 

tdgK How now ? What do you heere alone ? 

%&wiL Do not you chide:! haue a thing for you* 


lag** You haue a thing for me ? 

It is a common thing — 

*s£miL Hah? 

Idgo. Tohaueafoolifti wife* 
ts£mit* Ob, is that ah? Whae will you giue me now 
For that fame Handkerchief?* 

Ugo. WhatHandkerchiefc? 
j£mil * WhatHandkerchiefc? 

Why that the Moore firfi gaue to De[demma % 

That which fo often you did bid mefieaJe. 
lag*. Haft flolne it from her ? 

\s£rml. No; but fhe let it drop by negligence. 

And to th’aduantage, I being hecre^ took't vp; 

Looke, heere s ti$* 

I ago- A good wench, giuc it me* 

^ Emit. What will you do with , t > that you haue bene 
fo earneft to haue me filch it ? 

lago* Why.^what is that to you ? 
lALmil. If it be not for fomepurpofe of import, 
Giu't me againe. Poore Lady^fheeT run mad 
When flic fiiall lacke it* 

l&gQ. Be nor acknowne otft: 

J haue vie for it. Go^eaueme* Exit ejEmil- 

1 will in Cfijfid s Lodging loofc this Napkin, 

And let him finde it. Trifles light as ay re. 

Are to the icalious, confirmations ftrong. 

As proofes ofholy Writ* Thif may d& fomechtng. 

The Moore already changes with my poyfon: 
Dangerous conceires, arcin their Natures poyfons. 
Which at the fir ft are fcarfe found to diflaftc; 

But with a little aite vpon the bloody 
Burnc like the Mines ofSulphure* I did fay fo. 

Enter Othello* 

Looke where he comes; Not Poppy, nor Mandragora, 
Nor all thedrowfieSyrrups ofthe world 
Shall euer medicine theeto that fweetefleepA 
Which thou owd T ft yefterday* 

Otb * Ha,ha, falfe to nice ? 

Ugo* Why how now Generali ? No more of that# 
Otb. Auant,be gone; Thou haft fee mean the Rack*: 
I fweare’m better to be much abuvd,’ 

Then but to know't a little. 

Jage. How now f my Lord? 

Oth . What fenfc had I,inhcr ftolnehoures ofLuft? 

I faw'tnot, thought it not: it harm’d nocmt : 

I fbptthe next night well/ed well;.was frccj and meme# 
I found not Cajft^s kiffes on her Lippci : 

He that is robb'd^uot wanting what is ftolne. 

Let him notknow’t,and he's notrobb’d stalk 
I age* I am forry co hearc this ? 

Oth- I had beene happy 9 if the generalL Cimpe,! 

Vy oner sand ally had caftedhet fweerBody, 

Sol had nothing knowme* OhnciWjforeuer ' 

Farewell the Tranquil! minde; farewell Content; 
Farewell the plumedTr^opei;and the bigge Wanes, 
Thatmakcs Ambition, Vertue I Oh farewdh, 

Farewell the neighing Steed, and chefiirtU Truppc, 

The Spirit'ftirring Drum, th’Eace-piercingFifc, 

The Royall Banner,and all Qualkic, 

Pride, Porppc.and Circumftanceof glorious Warre; 
And O you mortall Engines, whofe nadethrotics 
Th*immortaB lobes dread Clamours, counterfeit 
Farewell: Qihellds Occupation's gone* 
lago, I^cpoflibte^my Lord? 

0 ?i 6 . Villa me, be fure thou prone my Lone a W hove; 
Be fare of it ;G me me theGccularproofe, 

Or 
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T be Thmdk of Othello 


Or by the worth of mine etemall Soule, '.f 
Thou had’ft bin beater haue bin borne a Dog 
Then anfwcr my wak’d v. r rath, 
lag&, Is J c come to this ? 

Otk Make'metofcc'r; or (artheicaft)foptoueit. 
That the probation beare no Hmdgc,nor Loopc, 

To hang at doubt on : Or woe vpon thy life. . 
logo. My Noble Lord. 

Oth # If thou doft fiandcr her, and torture me* 

Neuer pray mote; Abandon allremorfe 
On Horrors head. Horrors accumulate; 

Do deeds to make Htaueo weepe, all Earth amaz’d; 

For nothing caml thou to damnationadde, 

« 2 * 

Greater then that, 

O Grace ! O Hcauen for glue me] 
Are'youaM^o? Haue you a Soule? orSenft ? 

God buy you : take mine Office. Oh wretched Foole* 
That lou’ft comake thine Honcfly.,a.Vice! 

Oh monftrods world! Take note, cake note (O World) 
To be direct and honeft, isnot fafe. 

I thanke you for this profit, and from hence 
lie loue no Friend, fith Loue breeds fuch offence- 
Oth. 14-3y ftay i thou Ifiould’ftbe honeft, 

Iag&. I fhould be wife; for .Honeflie*s aEoo!e f 
And ioofes thatit workes for, 

Oth - Bythe World * 

I thinke my Wife be honeft^ and thinkt-lfie is not i 
I thinke that thoo art iuftj and thinke thou art not : 
lie haue feme proofe. My natue that was as frefh 
As Dims Vifage, it now begrim’d and blacke 
As mine owns face, Ifthere be Cords,or Kniucs, 
I^yfon ,qt* Fife>or fuffocating ftreames, 

He not intUirc it. Would 1 were fatis fied. 

iagvl I fee you are eaten vp with Paflton * 

I do repent me, that I put it to you* 

You would be fatisSed ? : 

Oth . Would? Nay, and I will- 
faga. And may: but bow? How fatisfied, my Lord r 
Wouidycnirche fiaper-vilion groffely gape on? 

Behold lifttop’d ? 

Otk Death^and damnation, Oh? 
lags. It were a tedious difficulty,1 thinke, 

To bring them to that ProfpeS:: Damnc them then. 

If cucrteoECali eyes do fee them boulftcr 
More then iheir oWnti What thenJHow then ? 

What. fii^HTay? Where’kSarisfaetion? 

It is impoffible you fh&uld fee this, 

Were they as prime asGoates,ashot ajs Monkcycs, 

As fait as Wolucs hi pridct and Fooles as groffc 
As Ignorance, made dr mike. But yet ,1 fay, 

If im|Httarib^and ftrGng ctrcumftances. 

Which leadq’clirefyy'to^the doore ofTruth, 

Will giueyDij<fatiffa6lionVyou mighthaue*r- 
Oik Giue me a Jioingreafon five's difloyall, 
do not like the Office. 

But fich T ajti'-erjtxedSniBiscaufe fofirre 
(Prick’d eoVk'by foolifh Honefty^nd Loue) 

I will go oh ,1 lay with Lately, 

And being troubled with a i aging tooth, 

I coulehWrllecpc. There are akindeofmen. 

So loofc <sf Soule*that in dieirfieepes will mutter 
Their fr&aytt&x oncof this kinds is 
In fletpe I beard him fay, fweet DefdcmQn^ 

Let v$ be wary, let vs hide our Loues, 

Andtheii tfSirJwouid he gripe* and wring my hand: 

Cry* oh fwret Creature :then kiffeme bard* 


As if he pluck tvp kjffcs by the rootes* 

That grew vpon ray lippes, laid his Leg or« mv n . 
And figh,anci kifft, and then cry citcfed Fat c 11 h, J& 
That giue theeto the Moore. 

Oth. O monftrous ! monftrous! 

lag*. N*y, this was but his Dteame. 

Oth. But this denoted a fore-gone conclufio 
*Tis a flhrew’d doubt, though it be but a Dream*’ 

I*gc, And this may heipe to thicken other JLf 
Thar do demonflrate thinly. * °* es » 

Oth. He teare her all to peeces. 
lag*. Nay yet be wife; yet we fee nothin* cW 
She may be honeft yet: Tell me but this, & C> 
Haue you not Ibmctimes feene a Handkercbiefc 
Spotted wich Strawberries, in your wiueshand > 

Oth, I gauc her fuch a one: twas my firft 
lag*. I know not that: but fuch a Handkerchief 
(I am fure it was your wines) did 1 to day 
See Ctffw wipe his Beard with. 

Oth. If it be that, 

lag*. Ifit be that, or any, it was her*. 

It fpeakes againft her with the other proofes. 

Othel. 0chat the Slaue had forty thoufand lines * 
One is too poorc,too weakc for my reuenge. 

Now dolfee ’tis true. Looke beeve Jago, 

All my fond loue thus do I blow to Htauen. ’Jis eont 
Arifc blacke vengeance, from the hollow hell, 8 ’ 
Yet Id vp (O Loue) thy Crowne, and hearted Thront 
To tyrannous Hate. S well bofome w ith thy fraught 
For ’tisof Afpickes tongues. 

Iftgo. Yet be content. 

Oth. Oh blood, blood,blood. 

lag*. Patience I lay : your mindc may change, 

Oth. Neuer lag*. Like cothePomicke Sea, 
Whofe Icie Current, and corapulfiue coutft, 

Neu’r keepes retyping ebbe, but keepes tliicon 
To the Propomkke, and the Heilefponr: 

Euen fo my blood ^|pat|^i^Wiih violent pace 
Shall neu’r looke ba r^^h'r cbbc to humble Loue, 
Till chat a capeable, and wide Reuenge 
Swaiiow them vp. Now by yond Marble Hcauen, 

In the due reuerence of a Sacred vow, 

1 heerc engage my words. 

I ago. Do nor rife yet: 

Witnefieyou euer-burning Fights aboue* 

You Elements, that clip vs round about, 

Witneffe that hcere lag* doth giue vp 
The execution of bis wit, hands, heart, 

To wrong’d Othello's Sendee, Let him command,* 
And to obey ftrali be in me remorfc, 

What bloody bufinefieeuer, 

Oth. I greet thy loue, 

Not with vaine thanks, but with acceptance bounteouf, 
And will vpon the inftantput thee too’c. 

Within theft three day.es let me heave thee fay, 

That Capo's, not aliue. 

lag*. My Friend is dead} 

’Tis done at your Requeft* 

But kc her lioe. 

Oth. Damnc her lewdc Mips s 
O damne her, damnc her. 

Come go with me a-part, I will withdraw 
To fumifb me with foaic fwifr mcanes of death 
ForthefaireDiudl. 

Now art thou my Lieutenant. 

I age, I am your owne for euer. 


the sgMoorcofVimice. 


V7 


"Bxtur.u 

Stem 


Enter Defdtmom, *s£miltet,And C hwH. 

J)ef. Do you know Sirrah, where Lieutenant Capto 

[yes ? 

’ ciw* i ^ are ro £ ^ a ) r ^ cs an y vw * ierc * 

Def. Why man? 

Cl*- He’s a Soldier, and for me to fay a Souldierlyes, 
fn dabbing, 

Def. Go too : where lodges he? 

Clo. To tell you whccche lodges, is to tel you where 

I Iy e> 

Def. Can any thing be made of this i 
Cle. I know not where he lodges, and for cnee to de- 
oife a !odging,.and fay he lies hcerc, or he lies there,were 
to lye inmine owne throat. 

Def. Can you enquire him out? and be edified by re¬ 
port? 

r CU - I will Catechize the world for him,that is,make 
Qucftions,antl by them anfwer. 

Def, Seekc him, bidde him come hither; tell him, I 
hauemoou'd toy Lord on his bebalfe, and hope all will 
be well. 

Clo. To do tins,is within the compafie of mans W it, 
jtid therefore J will attempt the doing it. Exit Q°- 
Def Where Ihould I loofe the Handkerchicfc, 

nnlia ? 

IknownotMadam. 

Def. Bcleeue me, I had rather haue loft roy putfe 
Full of Crutadoes. And but my Noble Moore 
Is tiueofminde, and made ofno fuch bafeneffe, 

As iealious Creatures are, it were enough 
Toput him toill-thinking. 
vEntil. Is he not iealious? 

Dtf Who,he? I thinkcrheSun where he was borne, 
Drew all fuch humors from hire. 

Looke where he comes. 

Enter Othello. 

Def. I will notleauehim now,ril! Cape be 
Call’d to him. Howis’t with you, my Lord? 

Otb. Weft my good Lady .Oh hardnes :o diffemble l 
How do you, Defdewtmit ? 

Def Well,my good Lord. 

Oth. Giue me your hand. 

This hand is moift roy Lady. 

Def. It hath felt no age, norknowne no forrow. 

Oth. This argues friiitfulneffe, and libctall heart: 

Hot, hot,and moyft. This hand ofyours requires 
Afcqueftcrfrom Liberty: Fafting,andprayer, 

Mach Caftigation,Exereife deuout, 

Forheerc’s a yong, and fweating Diuell hcete 
That commonly rebels: ’Tis a good hand, 

Afrankeone. 

Def. You may (indeed) fay fo! 

For 'twas that hand thatgaue away my heart. 

Oth. A liberall hand. The hearts of old, gauc hands: 
But ournew Heraldry is hands, nothearts, 

Def. I cannot fpeake of this : 

Come, now your promife. 

Oth , What promife, Chucke? 

Def. 1 haue fent to bid Cafto come fpeake with you, 
Oth. I haue a fait and forty Rhewme offends me: 
Lend me thy Handkerchiefc. 


Def. Hcere my Lord, 

Oth. That which 1 gauc you, » 

Def. 1 haue it not about me. 

Oth. Not? 

Def. No indeed,my Lord. 

Oth. That's a fault: That Handkerchiefc 
Did aii Egyptian to my Mother giue: 

She was a Charmer, and could alrooft read 
The thoughts of people. She told her,while five kept it, 
’T would make her Amiable,and fubdue my Father 
Intirely to her loue: But iffiie loft it. 

Or made aGuifc of it, my Fathers eye 

Should hold her loathed, and his Spirits fhouldhunt 

After new Fancies. She dying, gaue it me, 0 

And bid me (when my Fate would haue me W:u d) 

To giue it her, I did io; and take heede on’t, 

Make it a Dar]ing,hke your precious eye: 

To loofe’t, or giue't away, were fuch perdition. 

As nothing elk could match. 

Def Is’t poffible? 

Oth. ’Tvs true : There's Magicke in the web of it: 

A Syhill. that had purobred in the world 
The Sun to courfe,two hundred compaffes. 

In her Frophetticke furie low’d tlie Worke: 

The Wormes were hallowed, that did breede thcSUke, 
And it wasdyde in Mummey, which the Skiifull 
Conferu’d of Maidens hearts- 
Def Indeed? Is’ttrue? 

Oth, Moft veritable, therefore looke too't well. 

Def, Then would to Headed,that I had neuer feene’t? 
Oth, Hs? wherefore ? 

Def Why do you fpeake fo ftartingly.and rafti ? 

Oth. Is’c loft? Js’r gon? Speak,is’t out okh’way? 

Def. Bleffevs. 

Oth. Say you? 

Def, It is not loft v but what and if it were? 

Oth. How i 

Def. I fay it is not loft. 

Oiir. Fetcht.letmefee’t. 

Def Why fo I can : but I will not now 1 ; 

This is a tricks to put me from my fiii te, 

Pray you let Capo be receiu’d againe, 

Oth. Fetch me the Handkerchiefc^ 

My minde mif-giues, , 

£>*/. Come, come: you’Ineuerinette a motelufhci- 

entman. 

Or^. TheHandkerchiefe. 

Def A man that all his time 
Harh founded his good Fortunes on your loue; 

Shar'd dangers with you. 

Oth. TheHandkerchiefe. 

‘Def. Infooth, you are too blame. 

Oth. Away. Exet Othello, 

Is not this’man iealious? 

Def. I tieu'r faw this before. 

Sure, there’s fome wonder in this Handkcrchikfe, 

1 am moft vnbappy in the Ioffe of it. 

idlml. 'Tisnot ayeare or twofhewesvsaman; 
They are all but Stomackes,and wesll but Food, 

They cate vs hmvgerly, and when they are full 
Theybelchvs. 

SnmlagO) etna Capo, 

Looke you, C^anS my Husband. 

I ago. There is no other way : ’tisfhc muft doo t: 
Andloethehappineffcs go,and importune her. 
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Def. How now (good Cajfio) what’* die newes with 
you? 

Caffto* Madam, my former fuite* Ido befecch you* 
That by your vertuous meancs, l may againc 
Exifband be a member of his loue, 

Whom I, with all the Office of my heart 
Itatirely honour, i would not be ddayd* 

If my offence, be of fuch mortal! kindc. 

That nor my Sertrice part, nor prefent Sorrowed 
Nor purpos’d merit in futurity, 

Can ranf'ome me into his lone againc. 

But to know foj mufl be my benefit: 

So (hall I death me in a forc'd content. 

And fhut tny felfe vp in fomc other courfe 
T d Fortunes A1 me s, 

*Def. Alas (thrice-gentle Cafjty) 

My Aduocarionisnotnow in Time; 

My Lord, is not my Lord ; nor fiiouid I know him, 

Were he in Fauoor, as m Humour alter'd. 

So helpc me cuery fpiric fan£tified t 

As Ihaucfpokcnforyouall my beft. 

And flood within the blanks of his difplcafiirc 
For reiy free fpeech* You mufl awhile be patient: 

What I can do, I will: and more I will 
Then for my felfe, I dare. Let thatilfnce you, 
logo* Is my Lord angry ? 
t MmiL He went hence but now: 

And certainly in ft range vnqmetnefle, 

dago. Can he be angry? I hauc feenc the Carman 
When it hath blowne his Rankes into the Ayte, 

And like the Diuell from his very Arme 
Puff't hU owne Brother: And is he angry ? 

Something oFreoment then; I will go meet him. 

There’s matter in’t indeed, if he be angry. ^ Exit 
Deft Iprytheedofa, Something fin# of State, 

E'ther from Venice, 01 fome vnhardAd prafUfe 
Maac dcmonftrableheerc in Cyprus, to him, 

Hath pudled his clears Spirit: and in fuch cafes, 

Mens Natures wrangle with infer 1 our things, 

Though great ones ate their obiedt* ’Tis eutn fo* 

For let our finger ake,^nd it endues 
Our other healthful! members,euen to a fenfe 
Of panic* Nay,we mufl thinkemenare not Gods, 

Nor of them looke for fuch obferuancie 
As fits the Br id all* Before w me much, ejEmtlia^ 

I was (vnhatidfome Warrior, as I am) 

Arraigning his vnkiodnefft with my foule: 

But now I finde,! Jiad fuborn’d the Wmieffe> 

And he's Indited falfdy* 
vEm 'tL Pray heatien it bee 
State matters, as you thinks, and no Conception, 

Nor no lealious Toy ^concerning you, 

2 Jif Alas the day, I newer gaue him caufe* 
i/Emil, But lealiousfoules will not beanfwer*d fo$ 
They are not eucr icalious for the caufe. 

But ieaiious' for they're icalious. It is a Monfter 
Begot vpon it felfe, borne on it felfe. 

B#£. Heauen keepe the Moafter from Othello's mind, 
Lady, A men. 

Def I wjII gofeeke him. -CaJfU t vi ^cchecre about: 

Jfl doe finde him fityllemouc your fyice. 

And feeke to effect it to my vttermoft.- ' Exit 
Caj* I humbly thankcyour Ladyfoip, 


Enter Bianca. 
Btm* *Saue you (Friend 


The Tragedie of Othello 



Caffie. What make you from home? 

How is’t with you, my moft fairc ’Bianca ? 

Indeed (W loue)J wascommingto Vob ,l 
Bmn And I m, going to your lodgL r?f c ‘ 
What? keepea wcekeaway? Seuen dav.A’TP' 
Eight fcore eight houres ? And Loucr/abW 
More tedious then the Dial!, eight f COre tim ' 7*m 
Oh weary reck’ning. c ” 

Cafjio. Pardon mt,Bianca i 
I hauc this while with leaden thoughts 
But I fliall ip a more continu*tc time c P re % 

Strike off this fcore of abfence. Sweet 
Take me this worke out. Wa 

Bianca. Oh Cajfw, whence came this ? 

This is fomc Token from a newer Friend 
To the felt. Abfence; now I feele a Catifc- 
Is’t come to this ? Well,well. 

Cajfio. Go too, woman: 

Throw your vilde geffes in the Diuets teeth 
From whence you hauc them. You areiealiom 
That this is from feme Miftii s> f orae rcme ra b raa «?* 
Wo,m good troth Bianca. 

Bian, Wny.who's is it? 

CajfitK I know not neither; 

I found it in my Chamber, 

I like the worke wdl; Ere it be demanded 
(As like enough it will) I. would haue it coppied t 
Take it, and doo’c,and Uaue mefor this tim e . 

B tan JLecue you ? Wherefore ? 

Cajfio. I do attend heere on the Geneuil 
And thinke it no addition nortnyvvifh * 

To hauc him Iccmewoman'd, 
r Bian. Why,Iptayyou? 

Caffio. Not that Houe you nor. 

Bean. But that you do not loue me. 

I pray you bring nic on the way a little, 1 
And fay, it I fhilllecyouiaone at night? 

Cajfio, Tiibut aJittleway thatl canbringyou 
For 1 attend heere: But lie fee you foone. * 
Bian. *rii very good; I mufl be circumflsnc’d. 

Exeunt omit. 



Enter O'helU, and lags. 

Jrigo. Will you thinke fo? 

Oth. Thinke fo, 

I Age. What, to kilfc in priuatc ? 

Oth. An vnamhorizMkilfc? 
iago. Or to be naked with her Friend in ted, 
Anhoure.ornaore, nor meaning any ha^IJe^ 

0‘b. Naked In bed (Jago) and not mcaneharme? 

It is hypocrifie againft the Diuell: 

They that meane vertuouf]y,and yet do fo, 

TheDiuell their vertue tempts, and they temptHeaucn. 

iage. Jfthey do nothing,’tis a Veniallflip! 

But if i giue my wife a Handkerchiefs. 

Oth. What then? 

Inge. Why then *tis hers(my Lord)and being hers, 
She may (1 thinke) beftow’t on any man. 

Oth. She is Prote&rcfle of her honor too: 

May fhe giue that? 

hen. 




ihenDttom of Venice. 


y-9 


faga. Her honor is in Effenec that's no: fecnc. 

They ^ha^eit very oft,that hauc ic not. 
gut for the Handkerchicfc, 

Qtht* By he.auen.,1 would moft gladly baas forgot it: 
Tliaa foidfl (ohjit conies ere my membfic, 

As doth the Rauen oVe the infedifous hotifc: 
to aj ]) he had my Hamikerchicfc* 

I: vvlutofriiac ? 

n7L* TV 


Of w* 


That’s Ttocfo i»d b6 now- 

■ ■ - • •- r . 


Jag\ Wha: if 1 had faidj baa fecne him doyau wrong? 
Ol heard him fay fas Kiltuies be fuch abroad, 
Wbohauingby their ownc importunate 
Qr voluntary dotage of lome Miftris^ 

Coiiuinced or fupply'd ihem cannot chufc 
Bur they muff blab,) 

Oth * H ath he fa id i>uy thing ? 
lags* H t hath (my Lord)bm be you well aftfur*^ 
fJo more then he’ie vn-fweare. 

Oth , UMia: hath he fard ? 

I ago, Wh) r >thac he did : ] know not what he did. 
tithe What?What? 

Lyc, 

With her ? 

With her ?On her: uhat you will 
I ye wich her? lye on her ? \Ve jay Ive on her, 
when they beTye-ber Lyc with her : chart fiiljfome: 
Haadkerchiefe ; ConfeiTio*i9*:'Ha!Trtkcrchicfc. To con- 
frfff, and be bang'd for his labour, Firftvtobehatig d, 
and risen to confeffe: I tremble at it. Nature would not 
inueft her felfe in ftich foadowmg paffion, without fomc 
Juftmftion. Itisnotwords tbaf (hakesme rhiis/phTi) 
Nofes,Bates,and Lippes: i$ J £ pofiible. CcnfefTe? Hand- 
kerchttrfe ? O diuclJ. Fails in a Traunce* 

lag#* Work eon. 

My Medicine workcs.Thus credulous Foeles are caughr, 
And many worthy,and chaff Dames eucn thus, 

(All £mhlcffe)mcete reproach ; what hoa ? My Lord ? 

My Lord,! fay : Othello. 

Enter Cajjlo. 


Ia£&* 

Oth. 

lago* 

Oth - 


How now Cpffto ? 

Caf. What's the matter ? 

lago. My Lord is falneiiuo an Epilepfic, 

This is his iccond Fit; he had one yeilerday. 

Oaf. Rub him about the Temples* 
logo. The Lethargic *nuft hauc his quyet courfe: 
Jfflotffic foamcs at mouth : and by and by 
Brcakes out tofauage madncfTe. Lookdf, he ffirrc^; 

Do you withdraw your felfe a little while. 

He will recoucr ftraight: when he is gone, 

I would on great occafion,fpeakc with you. 

How is it Generali? Haue you nor hurt yout head? 

Oth + Doff thou mocke me ? 
tege* l mocke yon not, by Hennen: 

Would you would beareyour Fortune Hke a Man, 

Of he. A Horned man's a Monf!er,amj a Beatft. 
hga. 1 hers many a Bcait then in a populous Citty, 
And many a cinill M onffcr. 

Oth. Did hcconfeflVit? 
dago. Good Sir, be a man ; 

Thinke euety bearded fellow that’s but yoak*d 
May draw with you. There’s Millions now aliue, 

Thatnighdy lyc iffthotc vnproper bedsj 
Which they dare twcarc peculiar. Yom-cafc is better. 
Ou.^tis thv fpight of liclkthe Fiends Arch-inoek; 
l o lip a wanton in a iecure Coweh; 


And toluppole her chaft, Mo,letmeknow, 

And knowing what I what foe fliallbe* 

Oth. Oh, thou art wife: Ais certairxc# 

I ago. Stand you a while apart, 

Confine your felfe but ma pitictu Lift, 

Whifft you were heerCj overwhelmed with your grlefe 
(A paffion moft refill ting foch a man) 

Cajjw came hither. I fibifted him away^ 

And Is yd good fetifes vpon your Excafic, 

Bad him anon rmirne: and hecrc fpcake with me, 

The which he promis'd. Do but encaue your fielftf, 

And m^rkc the Flccres, the Gybes, and notable Scornes 
That dwell in tuery Region oi his face. 

For I will mafec hsm tell the Tale anew*, 
Where^how^how oftjiow long ago, and when 
He h&th^nd is againe to cope yoar wife. 

I fayfouemarkehis geflurc: marry Pa riericc^ 

Or 1 (hill fay y'are all in all in Splcene, 

And nothing of a man, 

Oth . Do^ff thou hearifj/rfgb, 

I will be found moft cunning in my Patience: 

BvH(do'ff thou hearc)moff bloody, 
f dago. That’s tidt ami(fe. 

But yet keepe time in all : will you withdraw ? 

No tv will 1 q u e i\ ion CaJJio ol r Buz?jusi > 

A Hufwife that by fcilmg her defires 
Buyes ! er felfe Bread,and Cfoath. It is a Creature 
That dotes on (as kis the Strumpets plague 

Tobc-guijemauy.andbc be^ginl'd by one) 

He, when he heares of her, can not reffraiue 
Fron> eKcdlc of Laughter, Hecrc he comes* 

Enter CajJIq, 


i 


As he flu!! (itiilzflthlh fh^ll go mad; 

And hb vnbooklfo idoufie mufl con feme 
Poore Cyfios foiilcf, geftures^artd ifgh:. behau-ours 
Q^itte in the wrong. How do you Lieutenant ? 

Caf. The worfer,chat you giue me the ad ditto o 7 
Whole wauteuen kiliesme* 

Ply Dtpemom well,and you are furecmV? 
Now,if tins Suit by in Bianca's dowre, 

How quickcty fhcukl you fpced? 

Caf m Alas poore Caicitfc* 

Oth t Looke how he Hughes already. 
dagy, I neuer knew woman loue man fa. 

C a f* Alaspoore Rogue J tlunkeindeed(heloiieime. 
Oth. Now lie denies it faintly; and hughes it out, 
dago. Do you bcare Caffw ? 

Oth Now he importunes him 
To tell it oVr: go too,well fa«d*wril faid* 

h?go. Shegiues it cutjtharymt ffiill marry her* 

Do you intend it? 

Cnf t Ba,ha|ha. 

Oth. Doyc triuniph,Romaine?doyou ttiUmpli? 

Caf 1 marrv. What ? A euftomcr>pry[h6c bears 
Some Chiritic to my wk,do no: thinke it 
So vrjwholcfomc. Ha,ha 3 haj 

Oth. So,fo,fo t fo : they laugh,that winnes 0 
dago. W iiy the cry goes,that you marry her* 

Caf. Pry thee fay true. 
logo, I am a very VHUihe elfc,. 
t Oth Haue you fcoai'd me ? WdL 

i Caf This is the Monkeys ownc gluing out s 
Shcbpcrfwaded I will marry her 
Our of her ownc loue U flattery,not out of my promife.; 
I v v Oth} 
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TbeTt rage die oj Othello 

Artrif \ lair a. 


Oth , /age becomes me: now he begins the ftoiy* * 
Cafw. 5 he was hcere cucn now : fhe haunts me in e* 
uery place* Iwasihe ether day talking on the Sea- 
banke with certaine Vcnetianjg and thither comes the 
Bauble-and falls me thus about my neck* 

Oth. Crymg oh decre h were: hisicfture im- 

ports it* 

C#£Z&* Sohang^and lo!!s,and wcepcsvpon me: 

So (hakes, and pulls me - Ha*ha 9 ha- 

Oth* Now he tells how (he pluckt him to my Cham¬ 
ber : oh, 1 fee that nofc ofyoms a but not that dogge, 1 
{hall throw it to. 

Caffio* Wclljl mufl ieaucher compauie* 
lagv. Befoie me; lopkc where Gk comes. 


Enter Tiifflcd* 

Caf Tis fueh another Pitchcws-marry a perfum'd one? 
What do you meaneby this haunting of me? 

Bim, Let thediuell, and his darn haunt you : what 
did you meane by that farn‘Han4kerchiefe s you pane 
mccuea now f I was a fine Foole to take it: T mull take 
out the werke ? A likely piece of woike^that you ihould 
finde it m your Chambered know not who left it there, 
Thu is feme Minxes token,8t I mu ft takcourthe works? 
TherejgiueityourHobbey-horfe, wherefoeuer you had 
u,l!e takeout no wot kc on t* 

Cajfi&e Hownow ? ttiy fweete 'Bimca'i 
How now? Kow now ? 

Othe * By Heauen,that fhoold be my Handkerchief^ 
Bian. If you’le come to fupper to night you may, if 
you will notjf. j;nc when yoo arc next prepar’d for. Exit 
la ?After her : after her. 

Caf I mun^-hee’l rayle in the Greets elfe. 

I ago, W til you fop there ? 

Cajjto. Yes, I intendfo. 

I ago. Well, I may chance to fee you: for I would ve¬ 
ry fame fpeake with y on. 

Caf. Prythce come: will you ? 
logo. Go too ; fay no mors. 

Oth. How {hall I murther biro /rfsp. 

lago. Did you perceiue how he laugh’d at his vice ? 

Oth. 0\lagt>, 

lago. And did yon fee theHandkerchicfc ? 

Oth. Was that mine? 

I ago. Yours by this hand i audio fee how he prizes 
the fooltfh woman your wife: fhe gauc it him,land he 
hath gfo'nithis whore. 

Oth, I wouldjiaue him nine yceres a killing : 

A fine woman,! fairc woman,a fwtete woman ? 

/ago. Nay,youtniifi forget that. 

Othello. i,let her lotand pcrifo,and be damn'd to 
nieht, for fhe flull not line. No, mv heart is turn’d to 
ftoiis ■ I ftrike it,and it butts myhaod. Oh,the world 
harhnctalweecer Cicaturc ; foe might lyebyanEtn- 
pernurs fide, an cl command him Taskcs. 
lafo* notyour way* 

Gthe. I|ng her, I do but fay what flic is: fo delicate 
with l ei Needle : an admirable Mufitian. Ohlhev-vill 
fingthe Saoageneffe out of aBearc: of fo high and plen¬ 
teous wirarvd innentirn ? 

I ago. She’s the worfe for all this. 

Gibe. Of,a diotf and, a fooiifand tiroes: 

An>’ then cf fo gentle a condition ? 
lago. I too gentle. 

Otho. Nay that’s certainc: 

But yet the pi tty of Jr, lago-. oh Ugo % the pitty of it 


lag.. 

Iago. If you arefo fond oner her iniquitie; p' Uie i 
patient to offend, for ifit touch,ftotyou a « cetu^ ticc^ 
nobody. te 

Oth '. I will chop her into Meffcs; Cuckold tn e ? 
lago. Oh,’tis foule in her. 

Oth. With mine Officer? ' 
lago. That’s fouler. 

Offer. Get me fomepoyfon,/rig<?, this night, iS etlc 

expoftulate with her.* leal! her body and beautievnpre! 
uidemy mind againe : this night dago. 

lago. Do it not with poyion.fti angle her in her 
Euen the bed fhe hath contaminated. ' 

Oth. Good,good: 

Thelulliccofnpleafes : very good, 

lago. And for Cajfio. let me be his vadertaktt, 

You lhall heare more by midnight. 

Enter Lodotiico^efdtmona^and Attendants. 

Othe. Excellent good ; What Trumpet is that fatntf 
lago. 1 warrant feme thing from Venice, 

’Tis ZWwWro,this, comes fiom the Duke. 

$ee f your wife’s with him. 

t»do. SaueyouwotthyGenerali, 

Othe With all my heart Sir. 

Lo«fTheDuke,3nd the Senators of Venice greetyou, 
Othe. 1 kiffe the Inftmmem of their plcafures, 

Def And what's thenewes.good cozen Lodomce f 
logo, lam very glad to fee you Signior,- 
Welcomc to Cyprus. 

j tod. I thankc you i how do’s Lieutenant Cajfa> 
Ugo. LiuesSir, 

De/. Cozen,there’s falnebctwectle him^iDylcrd, 
An vr.kind breach; but you fhall make all well, 

O he. Arc you fore of that ? 
f Def. My Lord? 

G he. This faile you not to do,as you will — — 
tod. He did not call; he’s bufie in the paper, 

Is there deuifion ’twixt my Lord,and Cajfto ? 

Def. A mofi vnhappy one : 1 would do moth 
T’attoneb.hcm/orthe louclbearcto CaJJle, 

Oth, Fire,and briaieftonc, 
bef. My Lord, 

Oth. Areyou wife? 

Def, What isheangrie? 
ted. May be thLctter mou’d him. 

For as Ithinke,they do command him home, 
Deputing Cafsio in his Goucnimenc. 

X3f^ Truftme,Iamg!adon’t. 

Othe. Indeed? 

7)ef. My Lord? 

Othe. I am glad to fee y ou mad. 

Def. Why,fweete Othello ? 

Othe. Diucll. 

*Def. Ihauc not deferu’d this, 

tod. My Lord, this would not be belecu’d in Venice 

Though I fhould fwcarelfaw’t, ’Tis very much, 
Make her amends t fhe weepc^. 

Othe. Oh diuelljdiuell i 

Ifthat the Earth could teeme with womans tear c*, 
Each drop Ihe falU,would prouea Crocodile: 

Out ofmy fight. 

Def. I with not flay to offend you. > 

tod. Truely obedient Lady: 

Idobefeecbyout Lordfhip call her backco ^ 
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Othe. Miftri*. 

Def, My*Lord. 

Othe. What would you with her,Sir? 
tod. Who I.myLord? 

Othe . Ijy°u did wilb.that I would make her curne: 
Sir fhe can curne,and turne : and yer go on 
^nd tume againe. And fhe can weepe,Sir,wecpe. 

^nd foe’s obedient; asyoufay obedient. 
y e iy obedient: proceed you in your tcares. 

Concerning this Sir,(oh wcll-painted paffion) 

1 am commanded home ; get you away : 
lie fend for yon anon. Sir I obey the Mandate, 

And will teturne to Venice. Hence,auaunt; 

Cajfio (hall haue my Place. A nd Sir.toflight 
I do entreat,that we may fop together. 

You are welcome Sir to Cyprus. 

Coates,and Monkeys. Exit. 

ted. Is this the Noble Moore, wh6m otic foil Senate 
Call all in all fufficicnc ? Is this the Narure 
Whom Paffion could riot fhake? Whofefoiid vertue 
The foot of AccidentjUor dart of Chance 
Could neither graze,nor pierce ? 
lago. He is much chang’d, 
ted. Are his wits fafe ? Is henot light of Braine ? 
lago. He’s that he is: I may nor breath my cenfure. 
What he might be; if what he might,he is not, 

I would to heauen he were. 

Led. What ? Strike his wife ? 

Ar£ 0 .<’Faich that was not fo well: yet would I knew 
That ftroke would prouc the worft. 
tod. Isithisvfc? 

Or did the Letters/worke vpon his bfood, 

And new create his fault ? 

lago, Alas,alas: 

It is not honeftie in me to fpeake 

What I hauefcene.andknowne. You foall obleruehim, 

And his owne courfes will deonte him fo. 

That I may faue my fpeech ; dobut go after 
And marke how he continues. 

tod, I am forry that I am deceiu'd in him. Exeunt. 


Scena Secunda . 


$nter Otheih and, 

Othe . You haue feene nothing then ? 

*j£miL Nor euer heardnor euer did fuipeil. 

Othe * Yes,youhaue feene C^^and flic together, 
v£mi* But then I faw no harme : and then 1 Heard, 
Each Syllable chat breath made vpbetweene them* 

Othe* Whar?Did cheyneuer whifper ? 

*s£mil. Neiier my Lord* 

Othe* Nor fend you out o'th’way ? 
its£miL Ncuer* 

Othe. To fetch her Fan, her Clones,her Masi,noroo' 
tsEmiL Netier my Lord* (thin** ? 

Othe. That’s flrange, 

*s£mih I dnrft(my Lord)to wagcr } {lie iihoneft: 

Lay downe my Soule at fhke; If you thinkc other t 
Rertioue your thought- It doth abufc your boforne/ 

1 fany wretch haue put this in your head * 

Let Heauen requit it with the Serpents ctirfe. 


For if fhe benothoncft*chalk J and true, 

Therc*s no man happy* Thcptircft of their Wiues 
Is foulc as Slander* 

Othe . Bid her come hither: go* Sxit p&milU* 
She faiesenough : yet rtie 4 s a fimple Baud 
That cannot fay as much* This is a fab tile Whore ; 
ACloflet Lockcand Key of Villanous Secrets, 

And yet fhc'leJaieelejand pray; I haue fcenc her do’c. 

Enter Defdme^a^md^Emilia, 

Def My Lord,what is your will f 
Othe * Pray you Chucke come hiihef. 

Def What is your plcafure ? 

Otk Let me fee your eyes: Jookeinmy face* 

Def What horrible Fancie’s thi s ? 

Othe Some of your Funflio n Mi ihh: 

Leaue Procrcants alone^nd (hu r the doore: 

Coughjor cry hem; ifany bodycome : 

Your M y ft cry *y our My ftcry: May difpatcl^ET^ hSmf 
Def Vpon my knee^what doth your fpecch import? 

I vnderftand a Fury in your words.. 

Othe* Why ? What art thou ? 

Def Your wife my Lord ; your true and loyail wife* 
Othello ■ Come fwcare it ; datrine thy Iclfe, leaft 
being like one of Heauen, the diuclls themfclucs tboufd 
feare to ceaze thee. Therefore be double damn'd: fwcare 
thou ai t hone ft* 

Def Heauen doth truely know ic* 

Ojfe,Heaucn truely knowes^that thoil ari falfe ftsHdL 
Def To whom my Lord ? 

With whom ? How am I faife ? 

Othe . Ah jD^«^^ # away f away > aW3y s 
Def Alas the heauy day : why do you weepe? 

Am 1 the morale of rhefetearea my Lord ? 

If happdy you my Father do fufpei^ 

An Inltrument of this your calling backe, 

. Lay not your blame oo me: ifyou hauc loft him, 

I bane loft him too* 

Othe , Had it pleas’d Heauen, 

To try me with AfflicHon^had they rain'd 
Aiikind ofSores^nd Shames on my bare-head: 

Steep*d meinpouertietothevery[ippes* 

Giuen to Capduitie, me > and my vtmoft hopes, 

I fliouldhauc found in fomeplace ofmy Soule 
A drop ofpatience. But das^to make me 
The fixed Figure for the timeofSconie* 

To pointhisflow^and mouing finger at* 

Yet could I bcarc that too,wdl,vcry well : 

B(!t there where I hauegamerd vp my heart* 

Where cither I mu ft liue^or beare no life. 

The Fountaincfrom the which my currant runne®^ 

Or elfe dries vp : to be difearded thence^ 

Or kcepe it as a Ccfteme^forfooleToadcs 

To knot and gender in* Torne thy completion there : ‘ 

Panence,thou young and Rofe-lip'd Cherubin, 

I hcere looke grim as hell, 

Def 1 hope my Noble Lordefteemes mehoneft# 
Of^* Oh Las SommerFiyes are in the Shambles, 
That quicken euen with blowing* Oh thou weed: 

Who art fo lonely faire 3 and fmelfft fo fweecc, 

That the Senfe akes at thee. 

Would thou had J S neuer bin borne, 

Def AUs,what ignorant fin hand committed? 
OtJke.Was this fairc Paper ? This moft goodly Booke 
Made to write Whore vpon? What comm iced, 

v v 2 Com* 
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Committed ?Oh,cbou publicke Commoner, 

I Ihould make very Forges of my cheek es, 

That would to Cynders burne vp Modeftie. 

Did I but fpcake tby^eedes. What coinmited ? 

Heauen floppes the Wofc at it,arid the Moons winks: 
The baudy windethatkificsallicmeetcs, 

Is hufh'd within the hollow MyncofEarth 
And will not hcar’t. What eommited •} 

Def By Heauen you do me wrong. 

Othe. Arc not you a Strumpet? 

Def No, as 1 am aCnriftian. 

If coprcferue this veflcll for my Lord, 

From any other foule vnlawfuil touch 
Be not to be a Stiunipet,I am none. 

Othe. What,not a Whore ? 

Def. No,as 1 fhall be fail'd, 

Othe. Is’t polfible ? 

Def Oh Heauen forgiue Vi. 

Othe. I cry you mercy then . 

I tooke you for that cunning Whore of Venice, 

That married with Othello. You Miflris, 

Enter tAmilia. 

That hauethc office eppofite to Saint Peter , 

And keepes the gate of hell. You,you : I you. 

Wchaue done our coujrfc: there’s money for your paines: 
I pray you mine the key,and keepe our counfaile. Earif. 

Ala*.what do’s this Gentleman conceiuc ? 
How do you Madam ?how do you my good Lady? 

Def Faithjhalfcaflecpe. 

%A>m. Good Madam, 

What 1 * the matter with my Lord? 

Def With who? 

^ £mil . Why,with my Lord,Madam ? 

Def Who is thy Lord ? 
t/Emil. He that is yours,fweet Lady. 

Def I haue none: donottalkc ZQtnc,tAmli* t 
I cannot weepe tnoranlwereshauel none, 

Bnt what fhould go by water. Prythee to night, 

Lay on my bedimy wedding fhectcs,remember, 

And call thy husband hither. 

tAmil. Heere’s a change indeed. Exit. 

Def ’Tis meete I fnould be vs'd fo : very meete. 
How haue I bin behau'd,that he misfit fticke 
The fmaU’ft opinion < n nv Icaft m:fdc ? 

Enter Pago,and tAmtlia, 

Pago. What is your plcafure Madam ? 

How is’* with you ? 

Def I cannot teil tthofechat do teachyong Babes 
Do it with gentle njeancs, 3 nd eafietaskes- 
He might haue chid me fo: for in good faith 
I am a Child to chiding. 

Pago. What is the matter Lady ? 
zAvtil, AIas(/ft^)my Lord hath fo bewhor’d her, 
Throwne fuch difpight.and heauy termes vpon her 
That true hearts cannot beare it. 

Def Ami that name, lego} 

/<*£(*. What name,(fiite Lady ?) 

Def Such as fbc faid my Lord did fay I was. 

He call’d her whore :aBegger in his drinke; 
Could not haue hid fuch termes vpon his Callcc, 

Pago. Why did he fo? 

Def I do not know 51 am fure I am nonefiich. 

Pago. Do not wecpe.do not weepe: alas the day. 
c Amil. Hath Arc forfookc fo many Noble Matches? 
Her Father ? And her Country ? And her Friends i 
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! To becalrd Whore? Would it not make one 
Def. Iris my wretched Fortune, ^ P c r 

Pago. Beftuew him fork: 

How comes this Trickc vponfilm? 

Def Nay,Heauen doth know. 
nAmi. I will be bang’d,if fome eternall Villainc 
Some bufie and infinuating Rogue, 

Some cogging .cozening Slaue.to get fomeOffi cc 
Haue not deuis’d this Slander: I will be hang'd d( e 
Pago. Fie,there is no fuch man.: it is impoifiol e 
Def. If any fuch there be, Heauen pardon him,' 
zAn.il. A halter pardon him: 

A nd hell gnaw his bones. 

Why fhotildhe call her Whore? 

Who keepes her companic? 

What Place? What Time £ 

What Forme?Whatliklyhood ? 

The Moore's abus’d by fome moft villanous Knage 
Some bafe notorious Knaue,fome feuruy Fellow. J 
Oh Heauens, that fuch companions thou’d’ft vofold 
And put in eueryhonefthand a whip 
Tolafh the Rafcalis naked through theworld, 

Euen from the Eaft to th’W eft. 

Page, S peake within doorc. 

Oh fie vpon them: fome fuch Stjuircbt was 
That turn’d your wit,the feamy-fide without, 
Audmadeyoutofufpcflmc with the Moore, 

Pago. You are a Foole : go too. 

‘Def. Alas Pago, 

What (hall I do to win my Lord again# ? 

Good Friendjgoto him; for by this light of Heauen, 

I know not how 1 loft him, Hecre I kneele: 

If ere my will did trefpaffe ’gainft his Lone, 

Either in difeourfe ofthought,ora^ual! deed, 

Or that mine Eyes,mine Eares,or any Scnce 
Delighted them; or any otherForme, 

Or that I do not yet, and euerdid , 1 
And cucr wiH,( though he do ftiake me off 
Tobeggcrly diuorcement)Loue him deercly, 
Comfort forfwearc me. Vnkindneffe may do much, 
And his vnkindneffe may defeat my life. 

But neuer taynt my Loue. I cannot fay Whore, 

It do’s abborre me now I fpcake the word, 

To do the A<ft,ihat might the addition came, 

Not the worlds Maffe of vanitie could make me. 

Pttge, I pray you be content: 'tis but his humour: 
The bufineffe of the State do’s him offence, 

Def. If’cwctc no other. 

Pago. It is but fo, Iwarrant, 
Hearkehowthefelnftruinents fummon tofupper: 

The Meflenger* of Venice ftaies thcroeate, 

Go in,and weepe not: all things fhall be well. 

Exeunt Defdemottx and i/Emiln 

Enter Radorige. 

How now %ode?igot 
Rod. I do not finde 
That thou deal'ftiuftly with me. 

lugo. What in thecontrarie ? .. 

Rodori. Euery day thou dafts me with feme deutle 
Pago, and rather, as icfeemesro me now, keep (thorn 
me alt conueniencie, then fupplieft me with tfielc..^ 1 ’ 
uantage of hopes I will indeed no longer endure :n °| 
am I yet. perfwaded to put vp in peace, wbacsiiea y 
haue foolifhly fuffred. 

Page, Will you hcare me ^ ; 
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Rodori. I haue heard too much: and your words and 
performanc es are no kin together, 

Ugo* You charge me moft vniuftly. 

%odo. With naught but truth * I haue wafted my 
fclfe out of my meanes* The J ewels you haiichad from 
petodcliucr Defdemona > would hafte haue corrupted a 
Votarift. You haue,told me fbe hath receiu^d them, 
and return'd me expectations and comforts of fodaiue 
tefpeftjandacqaatntance^but Iftnde none. 

Well,go too : very well. 

' Rod. Very well f go too: I cannot go too 5 (man) nor 
cis not very well. Nay I think iris feuruy : and bcgiiuo 
finde my felfefopt in it, 

Ugo, Very well. 

Rodor . 1 tell you, "tis not very well: T will make my 
felfe knownc to Defdemmd* It /he wilhrctumeme my 
levvels,! will giue oner o\y Suit s and repeutmy vnlaw- 
fiill folicitation. If not, afturc, ymir fclfc^Ivyill feeke 
feds fail ion of you. 

lag*. You haue faid now. 

Rod*. I; and faid nothing but what I jnoteft intend¬ 
ment of doing. 

lag*. Why, now I kc there's mettle in thee: and 
euen from ibis jnftant do build on thee a better o- 
pinion then eucr before; giue me thy hand Redorigo* 
Xhou haft taken againft me a mo ft hi ft excepti¬ 
on: but yet Iprotcftl haue dealt inoft directly in thy 
Affaire. 

It hath not appear'd. 

Iago, I grant indeed it hath not appeer'd : and 
your fufpiuon is not without wit and iudgemeut. 
But RodmgQ> if thou haft that in thee indeed, which 
I haue greater reafon to beleeue now then cuer ( I 
meane purpofe* Courage* and Valour) this night 
fiicw it. If thou rhe next night following enioynot 
DefdcM9nd 7 take me from this world with Trcachc- 
rie ? and deuife Engines for my life. 

Rod, Well: what is it? h it within* reafon and com- 
paffe ? 

lag** Sir^ there is efpeciall Commifllon conic from 
Venice to depute Caffio in Othello's place. 

Rod* Is that true / Why then Othello mdDefdemon* 
returns againe to Venice. 

I ago. Gh no; he goes into Mauritania and takech 
away with him the faire TDcfiltmonn^ vnlcfle his a- 
bode be lingred hecre by fome accident- Where¬ 
in none can be fo determinate, ai the remouing of 

CajJjo, 

Rod . How do you mcane remouing him ? 

Iago m Why, by making him vncapable of Othello's 
place ; knocking out his braines* 

Rod, And that you would haue me to do. 

l*go~ I: if you dare do your felfe a profit, and a 
right. Hefups tonight with a Harlotry:and thither 
will I go to him. Hcknowes notyetoi his Honourable 
Fortune, if you will watch his going thence (which 
I will fafhion to fall out betweeue twdue and one) 
you may take him at your plcafure, I wifi be neerc 
to/econd your Attempt, and he (hall fait betweenc 
ti. Come, ftand not mmaT/d at it, bmgo along with 
me; I will fhewyou fuch a ntceffmemhVs death, that 
you fhaitthinke your felfe bound to put it on him. It 
is nowk high fupper time: and the night gtowestowaft. 
About it. 

I will beare further reafon for this. 

And you fihalbc fatisfi'd. Exeunt. 


Seem Verba . 


Enter OtktHoiDodotttcaiDefdemoM.vEtffjlia, 

and tsftendantj. 

Z.odA do beftech you Sir,trouble your felfe nofutciier. 
Oth. Ok pardon me: 'twill do me good to walkc, . 

Lodoui. Madam, goodnight; I humbly thankeyour 
Ladyihip. 

Def Your Honour 1* mofi welcome. 

Oth. Will you vvalkeSir ? Oh Dejdemom. 

Def My Lord. 

Othello. Get you robed on th'inftant. Twill be re¬ 
turn’d forthwith: difmiffc your Attendant there : look c 
be done . Exit . 

Def I will my Lord. 

t/£w.How goes it now? He look es gentler then he did. 
Def He faies he will returnc incontinent, 

And hath commanded me to go to bed. 

And bid meto difmifTe you, 

Difnaiffe me? 

Def It was his bidding: therefore good t/EmUtt) 
Giuc me my nightly wearing,and adieu. 

Wc nrmft not now difpleafe him. 

tA.mil 1, would you had neuer fecne him. 

Def. So would not 1: my loue doth fo approue him, 
T.nat euenhis flubborneftejhis chccks,his fvownes, 

(Pry thee vn-pin me)haue grace and faucur. 
s^wr.Ihaueilaid thofeShcetesyou bad me on the bed. 
Def All’s one:good Father, how fooiifb are our minds? 
If I do die hefore,pryth€e fhrow'd me 
In one ofthefe fame Sheet es. 

tAmil Come,come; y«» talkc. 

Dtf My Mother had a Maid call’d 'Bark-trie, 

She was in loue : and he fhe lou’d prou d mad, 

And did forfake her. She had a Song of Willougb, 

An old thing’twas s but itexprciVd her Fortune, 

And fhe dy’d finging it, T'iiac Song to night. 

Will not go from my mind : 1 haue much to do. 

But to go hang my head all at one fide 
And fingit like poore 'Brabarie: prythee difpatch. 
tAmi. Shall I go fetch your Night-gowne ? 

Def Nt»,vn-pinmehcre, 

This Lodouico is a proper man. 
lAmil- A veryhandfome matt. 

Def. He fpeakes well. 

lAmil. I know a Lady in Venice would haue walk’d 
barefoot to Palcftine for a touch of his nether lip. 

Def The p tore Soule fat fi»ging,by a Skamour tree . 

Sing alt a green e W'tllough : 

Pier hand on her bofetnt her head an her fiet. 

Sing WiHoughjVilloHghptkt Hough. 

The frelh Streams t ran by her .and murmur'd her mo amt 
Singly Slough, ?fc. 

Herfait tearts fell from her,andfoftned thefl&net. 

Sing mllough.&c. (Lay by thefe^ 

pyilioughyvillough. (Prythee high thee: he’le come anon) 
Sing all a gr sene WiUsugh muft be my Garland , 

Let no body blame htm.his fcorne I appro tie. 

(Nay that’s not nest. Harkc,who is't chat knocks ? 
fAmil. It’s the wind. 

Def P call dmy Loue fed ft Loue : but what faidhe then ? 
Sing Willougb,&C. 

Pf P court mo women,yotllt couch with mo men. 

v v 3 So ( 


P 

SLJ . 
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So gee dice gone, good night: mine eyes do itch: 

Doth that boade weeping ? 

*Tis ncythcr hecre, nor there 6 
Dcf I haue heard it fa-id fo. O thefe MeOjthrfc menl 
Do’fi thou in confcience thinke(tcll me *s£milh) 

That there be women do abufeihcir husbands 
In inch groffe kinde ? 

i&miL There be Tome fuch, no qutftion. 

J)ef Would* ft thou do fuch a deed for all the world ? 
i&thM- Why,wouldnot you ? 

*Def No>by this Hcauenly light, 

JdEmiL Nor I neither, by this Heaiicnly,light: 

X might doo’t as well f dvdarke. 

qftf Wouid'ft choti do fuch a deed for al the world ? 
zs£mtl. The*world's a huge thing i 
It is a great price j for afmall vice, 

J}ef Introth, I thinke thou would * 1 !! not* 
tsEmtL Introth I thinks I ftiould, and vnuWt when 
I had done, M arry, I would not doe fuch a thing for a 
loynt Ring, nor for meat u res ofLawne,nor for Gowlies, 
PetticoafS, nor Caps, nor any petty exhibition. But tor 
all the whole world: why,who would not make her hus¬ 
bands Cuckold, to make him a Monarchal fhculdven- 
turePuigatory foft, 

T>ef Bcfhrew me, if I would do fuch a wrong 
for the whole world, 

i&ml ,. Why, the wrong is but a wrong PthVorld; 
and hailing the world for your labour, ftis a wrong in 

your owne world, and you might quickly make it right. 

Def I do not thinke there is any fuch woman, 

ts£miL Yes s a dozen; and as many to'th'vsmage, as 

would (lore the world they plaid for. 

Bud do thinke it is their Husbands faults 
ifWiues do Ml; (Say* that they fiacke their duties, 
And powreour Treafures into forraigne laps; 

Or clfc breakc but in peeuifh Icaloufics, 

Throwing restraint vpon vs; Or fay they ftrike vs, 

Or fcant our formerhauing in defpight) 

Why we haue gailcs; and though wc bane fome Grace, 
Yechauc we fome Retienge. Let Husbands know. 
Their whies haue fenfe like them: They lee, and (mell. 
And haue their Palacs both for fweeqand fo wre, 

As Husbands haue, What is it that they do. 

When they change vs for others ? Is it Sport? 

I thinke it is: and doth Affection breed it? 

I thinke it doth* Is’c Frailty that thus erres ? 

It is fotoo* And haue not we AffcfHons? 

Defires for Sport? and Ffaiity s ai men ha ut? 

Then let them vfe vs well: elfe let them know. 

The illcs we do, their illcs inftruft vs fo, 

\Def Goodnight*goodnight; 

Heaucn me fuch vies fend. 

Not to pi eke bad, from bad 5 but by bad,mend* Exeunt 


The Tragedie of Othello 



Inter I ago ,md Redsrtgo. 
iZgo. Hcere,ftami ochindc this Barlie, 

Straight willhe-come: 

VVcare thy good Rapieibare, and put it home ; 
Quieke^quicke, fear* nothing; lie be at thy Elbow, 
Ir makes vs, or it mafresvs, thinke on that, 

And fixe raoft firmc thy Rcfolution, 


ansi, 



Rod, Be neere at hand,I may mifearry 
/ago. Hcerc,at thy hand,; Be bold, & take thvft, 

Rod. lhaut no great deuotion to the deed ^ 

And yet he hath giucnnr.e (atisfying Reafons*; 

’Tis but a man gone. Forth my Sword the dies 
I ago A haue tub’d this yong Quatalmoft to ^ ^ „ 
And he growes angry. Now, whether he kill Gi/fo 
Or him, or each do kill the other, " a> 
Euery way makes my gaine. Liue Rodorigo , 

He calks me to a reftitution large 
OfGoId 3 and iewels,that 1 bob’ti from him 
As Guifts to Defdcmontt. 

It miift not be •. ]f Caffe do remaine. 

He hath a dayly beauty in his life. 

That makes mi vgiy : and befides, the Moore 
May ynfold me to him : there ftand I in much ptrill * 
No, hemtift dye. But fo,] heard him comming. 

Enter Caffta. ®’ 

Rod. I know hi* gate,’tis he; Villaine thou dyeft 
C«f Thatthrufl had beenemineenensyindeed ' 
But that my Coate is better then thou know’ft; * 

I will make proofe of thine. 

Rod. Oh,I am flame. 

CnJJio. I am maymM for euer: 

Helpe hoa; Murther.murther. 

Enter Othello. 

Oth. The voycc ofCajJio, /ago k«ep« his word. 

Rod. O Villainethac I am. 

Oth, li is coca fo. 

Caf. Oh helps hoa; Light,a Surgeon. 

Oth. ’Tis be: O brsue Asg 0 ,honrfi,and iufi, 

That haft fuch Noble fenfe ofthy Fricndswroug, 
Thou teat heft me. Minion, yourdccre lyes dead, 

Ami your vtiblellFarc higiies; Strumpet 1 conic j 
For of my heart, thofe Charmcs thine Eyes, are blotted, 
Thy Bed luft-ftain’d, {hall with I.ufts blood bcefpotted. 

Exit Othello, 

Enter Lodottico and Gratintw. 

Caf. What hoa? no Watch? No paffage ? 
Muuher,Murther. 

Gra. Ti* fome mifchance,thc voyceis verydirefuil. 
C.if. Oh helpe. 

Lodo. Hearke. 

Rod. Oh wretched Villaine, 

Led. T wo or three groane. ’Tis hcauy night; 
Thcfe may be counterfeits: Let’s think't vnfafe 
To come inco the cry, without move belpc. 

Rod. Nobody come: then fhall 1 bleed to death. 
Enter lago, 

Lod. Heatke, 

gra. Here’s one comes in his ftiirt, with Light, and 
Weapons. 

/ago. Who’s there? 

Who’s noyfc is this that cries on murther? 

Lodo, We do not know. 

I ago. Do not you heare a cry ? 

Caf Heere.tiecrc; forheauen fake helpe me, 

Inge, What’s the matter f 

Gra. This i.- Othello's Ancient,a* I take if, 

Lodo ■ The fame indeede, a very valiant Fellow, 
logo. What are you heere,that cry ibgreeuomly? 
Caf. /ago? Oh l am fpoyl’d, vodo'ne by Villaimcaa 
Giue roc fome helpe. 

/ago. O meCj Lieutenant 1 
What Vdlaines haue done this ? 

Caf. I thinke that one of them is heereabout, 


And 


the /S\To :rc of Vmice. 


And cannot make away, 

Ugo* Oh treacherous Villaines: 

\Vhatarcyou there ? Come inland glue fome hetpe^ 

Rd. O helpe me there* 

Cdjfto* That's one of them, 

Jxgo. OhmurdronsSbue] O Villaine I 
Redo O damn’d I ago ! O inhumane Dogge i 
fagQ* Kill men i’thMarkt? 

^Vhcre be thefebioodyTheeues? 

p; 0 vvfdcnc is this TofwnQ ?Hoi > muriher J mtirther* 

\Yhat may you be? Are you ofgood,orcuill? 
led. As you dull prone vs ? praife vs* 

I ago. Signio zLedmicv} 

LvL He Sir- 

\ago. I cry yon mercy; here’s CajJw hurt by Villaines* 

Gra* Cajjj.o ? 

fdgo. How is’t Brother? 

Caf My Legge is cut in two, 

Marry hcauen forbid : 

Light Gentlemen^ He bmrieit with my flilrt* 

Enter r Bianca* 

‘Sim. What is the matter hoa? Who h’c that cry*d ? 
/age. Whoi>'f thatcry*d? 

Rim. Oh my deerc Cdjfit?, 

My fweec Caffw: Oh Cojfiofiaffio , Ctfjp-o* 

UgQa O nocable Scrumpet* C^fjio, may yon fufpeft 
Wh^they fliould be,chacha»e thus mangled you ? 

Caf. No* 

Gra* I am forry to findc you thus; 

Ilmie beene to feekeyou* 

[age\ Lend me a Garter. So:^—-Oh ior a Chaire 
To bcare him eafily hence, 

Sian, Alas tre faints* Oh Ca^^Cajfta^Cfpa .» 

I ago. Gentlemen all, I do fufpedt this Trafti 
To be a party in this loiurje* 

Patience awhile, gooo C#Jfie. Come,come; 

Lend me a Light; know we this face, or no ? 

Alas my Friend^nd my deerc Countryman 
Redorigc} No :Yes fure : Yes, Vis Rodorigo, 

Gra . What s of Venice ? 
lag*. Eueuhc Sir; Did you know him? 
gra. Know him? I. 

Ugo. Signior GratkttoH cry your gentle pardon t 
Thefc bloody accidents mu ft excufemy Manner 
That (oneglcdicd you* 

Gra. J am glad to fee you, 

[ajro t How do you C^|?Oh,aChaire 3 a.Chaire* 

Cm. Rodorigo} 

fago. He,hVtishe: 

Oh that's well faid^ the Chaire. 

Some good man bear*him carefolly from hence, 

Ik fetch the Generali's Surgeon* For you Miftry# 

Saue you your labour* He lies flaine hccre ( [Caffto ) 
Was rny deerc friend. What malice was between you i 
Caf, None in the world : nor do 1 know the man ? 

/ ages, what? lookc you pnlc?Ohbearchimo s tl7Ayr^ 
Stay you good Gentlemen* Laokeyou pal^Miftris? 
Do you perechiethe gafthetfe ofher eye ? 

Nay,ifyou ftsrc^ v^e Chall heare more anon. 

Behold her well; I pray you looke vpon her: 

Do you fee Gentlemen ? Nay.guiUindTe will fpcate 
Though tongues were out of vie, 

*s£miL AlaSjwh# is the matter? 

What is the matter,Husband ? 

Iag& t Cajfio hath heerc bi n ftt on in the darks 
By Rodorigo t andFellowei that are fcapM: 


H':%almoft fhinc* and Redorig® quite dead . 
v£miL Alas good Gentleman t good 

lago. This is the fruits of whoring* Erytbe 
Go know of Cajfia where he iaptto night* 

What, do you flukeauh.it } 

Rian, He fuptat my houfc,but I therefore fbakenot* 
lagc* Odidhcfo? I charge you go witlime* 

Jr.mil. Oh he vpoiuhee SEiumpet. 

Sia», I am noStrnmpetjbut ot hfeasbooeflj, 

As you that thus abufc me, 

<u£mil As I? Fie vpon thee* 

I ago. Kinde Gentlemen : 

Lec^ go fee poore Caff to dreft* 

Come Miftris, you ruuft tcl f s another Talc* 
run you to the Cittadcli, 

And tell my Lord and Lady r what hath happ'd; 

Will you goon afore? This is the night 
That either makes me, or foredoes me quiglu. £xsum . 


Sc<£?ia Secundd* 


Enter Othello, and Defdemona in her hcd. 

Oth * It is the Caufej it is the Caufe (my Soule) 
Let me not name it to you, you chafle Statr.e? > 
itisthcCaufe. Yet (lenot (bed her blood, 

Nor lcaire that whiter skin of hers ? then Snow^ 

And fmoochas Monumental! Alablafter: 

Yet fhe mu ft dye^elfc fiiee^lbcuay mme meal 
Put out the Light, and then put out the Lsghc r 
If I quench thee, thou flaming Miaifter, 

] can againe thy former light reftore, 

Should I repent me» But once put our thy Light, 
Thou cuaning-ft Pact erne of excelling Nature, ■ 

1 know not where is that promeih& .n hcace 
That can thy Light re^Lume. 

When I haue p!uck J d rhy Rofc, 

I cannot giue it vi?all growth ogaine. 

It needs mu ft wither* Ilcfmdl thee on the Tree* 

Oh Balmy breath, that doft aimed perfwade 
luftice to breakeher Sword. One more, one more 5 
Be thus when thou art dead 3 and I will kill chee^ 

And Imie thee after. One more, and that 1 s the laft* 
So fweet, was ne're fo fatall* ImufV weepe. 

But they are cruell T cares: This forcow's heauenlY # 
Ic ft tikes, where it doth lour* She wakes* 

Def Who’s there ? Othello ? 

Otif*l* - Tefdemona, 

T)ef Will you come to bed, my Lord? 

Oth . Haue you pray'd to night ^efdmtfth 

Dcf I my Lord* 

Oth. If you bcihinke your felfe of any Crime 
Viuccoiycird as yet to Hcauen^andGrace ? 

Solicitc for it ftraight, 

Dcf Alacke, my Lord> 

What may you mtaneby that ? 

Oth* Well, do i^snd be breefc, I will walke by * 
I would not kill thy vnprepared Spirit 
NojHeauens fore-fend)l would not kill thy Soule*. 

Def Talkeyouofkilling? 

Oth. h i do * 

Def T hen Hcauen haue mercy on mee. 


Oth A 
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The Tragedie oj Othello 


Oth. Amen, with all my heart. 

Def If you fay, I hope you will not kill me. 

Oth, Humh. 

Def And yet Ifcareyou: for you’re fatall then 
When your eyes row le fo. 

Why I fbould fcate, E know not. 

Since guiltineffe I know not: But yet I fcele I fcare. 
Oth. Thinke on thy finnes. 

Def They are Louei I beareto you. 

Oth, I,and for that thou dy’ft. 

Def. That death’s vnnaturall, that kils for louing. 
Alas,why gnaw you fo your ncthcr-lip? 

Some bloody paffion {hakes your very Frame: 

Thefe are portents: but yet I hopc,l hope. 

They do not point oil me. 

Oth. Peace,and be fhll, 

Def. I will fo: What’s the matter ? 

Oth, That Handkerchiefs 

Which I fo ]ou*d,and gaue thee, thou gau'ft to Cajfio. 

<Def No by my Life, and Soule: fend for the man, 
Andaskehiro. 

Oth. Sweet Soule, take heed,take heed of Penury, 
Thou art on thy de3th‘bcd. 

Def I, but not yet to dye, 

Oth. Prcfently. 

Therefore confeffe thee freely of thy finne: 

For to deny each Article with Oath, 

Cannot remoue,nor choake the ftrong Conception 
That I do grons withalh Thou art to dye. # 

Def O Heauen haue mercy on me. 

Oth. I fay. Amen. 

Def. And haue you mercy too. 1 neuer did 
Offend you in my life: neuer lou’d Cajfio, 

But with fuch generall warranticof Beauen, 

As I might loue. I neuer gaue him Token. 

Oth. By Heauen I faw my Hsndkcrclhcfe in's hand. 
O peritir’d woman, thou do’ft ftone my heart. 

And makes me call, what I intend to do, 

A Murcher,which I thought a Sacrifice. 

I faw the Handkerchief:. 

Def. He found it then : 

I neuer gaue it him: Scnd,fot him hither; 

Let him confeffe a truth. 

Oth, Hchath confcft. 

Def Whar,my Lord ? 

Oth. That he hath vs’d thee. 

Def How? vnlawfully? 

Oth. I. 

Def He will not fay fo. 

Oth. No: his mouth is flopp’d r 
Honeft lago hath ’tane order for t. 

qyef Oh,royfeare interprets. What is he dead ? 

Oth. Had all his haires bin lines,my great Rcuenge 
Had flomacke fotthem all. 

Def Alas, he is betray’d, and I vndone. 

Oth.Out Strumpet: weep’ft thou for him to my face? 
Def O bamfit me, my Lord,but kill me not. 

Oth. DowneStrumpet. 

Def Kill me to morrow,let me Iiue to night. 

Oth. Nay,ifyou ftriue. 

Def But halfe an houre. 

Oth. Being done, there is no pawfe. 

Def Bot while I fay one prayer. 

Oth. It if, too Ute. Smothert her, 

tsEmiliAAtthedoore. 

i/Emil. My Lord, my Lord? Whathoa ?j 


My Lord, my Lord 
Oth .What noife is this ? Not dead?not yet mh j 
I that am cruell, am yet merciful], 1 te ° ( 

I would not haue thtelingerin thy paine ? 

So,fo. 

What hoa> my Lordly L otd , 
Oth. Who*there? 

v£mit. Oh good my Lord, I would fp„k e 
with you. a 


eadf 


Vrord 

Oth . Yes :’TiSe^£wr/r<t:byandby. Shee’sd 
’Ti) like ftie comes to fpcake oifajfio'% death • ^ 

The noife was high. Hah,no more moouinp? 

Still as the Graue. Shall (he come in? Wet’fg 0O( i 
I thinke flie ftirres againc. No,what’s befl to do> 

If (lie comein, ftiee’I furefpeaketomy wife- 
My wife, my wife: what wife ? I haue no wife. 
Ohinlupportable! Oh heauy hourei 
Me thinkes, it fhould be now a hugeEclipfe! 
OfSunne, and Moone ; and that th’aiftighted Globe 
Did yawne at Alteration. 

t/£mil. I do befeech you 
That 1 may fpeake with you. Oh good my Lord 
Oth. 1 had forgot thee : oh come in ^Emilia,' 

Soft, by and by, let me the Curtaines draw. 

Where art thou? What's the matter with thee noyj) 

Enter es£t»ilta. 

edEmil. Oh my good Lord, yonders fo«] c Muni,.., 
done. * 

Oth. What? now ? 
tsEmil, But now, my Lord, 

Oth. J t is the very error of the Moone, 

She comes more neerer Earth then (he was Wont 
And makes men mad. 

edEmtl. Cajfio, m y Lord,hath kill’d 
A young Venetian, call’d Rodorigo, 

Oth. llodorigo kill’d ?and Cajfto kill’d? 
tsEmi! No, Cajfio is not kill’d, 

Oth. Not Cajfto kill’d? Then Mimher’s oat of tans, 
And fweet Reuengf growes harfh. 

Def Olalfely.falfeiy murder’d. 

*s£mil. Alas! whaccry is that ? 

Oth. That? What? 

vEmil. Out and alas, that was my Ladies voice, 
Hdpe,he!pe hoa, helpe. Oh Ladic fpeake againq 
Sweet Defiicmona, oh fweet Mjflris, fpeake. 

Def. A guiltlcffe death, I dye. 
iM.mil Oh who hath done this deed ? 

Def No body: l my feife, farewell: 

Commend me to my kinde Lord: oh farewell. 

On&, Why.how fhould (he be murdred ? 

Ahs: who knowes ? 

Oth, You heart her fay her feife, it was not I. 
vEmtl. She laid fo: I muff needs report the truth, 
Oth. She’s like a Liar gone to burning hell, 

’Twas I that kill’d her. 

c /Emil. Oh the more Angell flic, and you the black 
erDiuell.t 

Oth. She turn’d to folly: and flie was a whore. 
i/£mil. Thou do’ft bely her,and thou art a diutll,- 
Oth. She wasfalfe as water, 
iM.mil. Thou art ralh as fire, to fay 
That fhc wasfalfe. Oh fhe was heauenty true.' 

Oth. Cajfio did top her: Ask thy husband elfc, 

0,1 were damn’d beneath all depth in hell: 

But that I did proceed vpon iuft grounds 
To this extremity. Thy Husband knew it all. 




the dXEooreo/Fmice. 


V)7 


.M, 


ig.mil. My Husband ? 

Oth. Thy Husband. 
i/Emil. That fhe wa*fa/fe to YVedlOcke? 

Oth . I) With Cajfio: hadYBfc Sin true, 
jf Heauen would make the Fuch another world. 

Of one entyte and perfefl Chryfollte, 

1*1(1 not haue fold her for it. 

«/£«v<7. My Husband? 

Oth. Ij^washe tihat told meon her firft, 

An honefi inaff hels, and hates the flime 
Xhat ftkkesonfifehy deeds. 
t/dmA. My Husband? 

Oth. What needs tfusittcrancc, Woman? 

I fay, tby Husband. 

tsEmtl. Oh-Miftris, 

Villany hath made mockes withloncl 
My Husband fay (he wasfalfe? 

Oth. He, Woman; 

I fay thy Husband j Do'ft vndetftand the word ? 

Mv Friendjthy Husband; honcfl,hnnefl:/rf^(7. 

t /Emil, if he fay fo, may his pernicious Soule 
Rot halfe a graine a day: he lyes to’th'hcart, 

She was too fondofhermoft filthy Bargaine. 

Oth. Hah? 
tsEwil. Dothywotft: 

This deede of thine is no more worthy Heauen, 

Then thou was’t worthy her. 

Oth. Peace, you were befl. ’ 

tsEmtl .Thou haft not halfe thatpowre to do me harm. 
As 1 haue to be hurt. Oh GuIl,oh dolt. 

As ignorant as dorr: thou haft done a deed 
(r care not for thy Sword) lie make thee known, 

Though I loft twenty hues. Helpe,helpe,hoa, helper 
The Moore hath kill’d my Miftris. Murther,murther. 

Enter Afantanofiratiano^ and logo. 

A'fon. What is the matter? How now Generall ? 
tdt.mil, Oh,are you comefiage: you haue done well, 
That men muftlay their Murthers on your nccke. 

Cra. Whatis the matter? 

Difproue this Villaine,ifthou bee’ft a man: 
He fay«,ihou told’fthiro that his wife was falfe: 

I know thou did'ft not ithou'rtnor fuch a Villain. 
Speakej for my heart is full. 

I ago. I told him what I thought} 

And told no more 

Then what he found htmfclfc was apt,and true. 

c Emil. But did you euer tell him. 

She wasfalfe? 

I ago. I did. 

vSmil. You told a Lye. an odious damned Lye: 

Vpon my Soule, a Lyc; a wicked Lye. 

Shec fa! few ith Cajfi* ? 

Did you fay with Cajfio ? 

I ago. W ith Cajfio, M i ftris ? 

Go too, charme y our tongue. 

Emil. I will not charme my Tongue j 
I am bound to fpeake. 

My Miftris heere lyes murthered in her bed. 
dll. Oh Heauens.forefend. 

Emil. And yotin cports haue fet the Murder on. 
Othtllo, Nay flare not Maflers, 

Itisttucindccdc. 

Cra. ’TisaftrahgcTruth. 
tjliom, Omonftraus Aftc. 



Emil. Villany,villany, yillaiiy: 

I thinke vpon’c, I thinke: Ifmel’t: O Villany; 

I thought fo then: He kill my feife for grecfc. 

O villany! villany I 

I ago. W hat, a re you mad? 

I charge you get you home. 

Emd. Good Gentlemen, let me haue lcatife to fpeake; 
*Tis proper I obey him; but not now : 

Perchance lago , I will ne’rc go home. 

Oth Oh,oh,oh. 

Emil, Nay, lay thee downc,and toare : 

For thou haft kill’d the fwecte'ft innocent, 

That ere did lift vp eye. 

Oth. Oh {he was fowlc l 

I fcarfe did know you Vnkle. there lies your Neece, 
Whofe breach (indeed) thefe hands haue newly flopp’d; 
1 know this atfte fliewes horrible and grim. 

Gra. Poore Defdtmon : 

I am glad thy Father’s dead. 

Thy Match was mottall to him: and pure greefe 
Shore his old thred in t waine. Did lie lice now. 

This fight would make him do a defperate turne : 

Yea, cuifehit better Angell from his fide. 

And fall toRcprobance, 

Oth. Tispittiful: ibucyct Ar^oknowes 
That flic with Cajfio, hath the A6t of fhamej 
A thoufand times committed. Caffio confcft it } 

And flie did gratific his amorous workes 
With that Recognizance and pledge of Louc 
Which I firft gaue her: 1 faw it in his hand : 

It was a Handkerchiefe,an Antique Token 
My Father gaue my Mother. 

Emtl, Oh Heauen! oh hcaucnly Powret i 
lago. Come, hold your peace. ! 

Emtl. ’Twillout.'twillout. Ipeace? 

No,I will fpeake as liberall as the North; 

Let Heauen,and Men,and Diuels, let them all, 
All ; all,criefhameagainft me,yet lie fpeake. 
lago. Bewife,and get you home. 

Emtl. I will not. 

Gra. Fyc, your Sword vpon a Woman. 

Emil. Oh thou dull Moore, 

That Handkcrchiefe thefti fp eak'ft of 
T found by Fortune, and did giue my Husband: 

For often, with a folemne eameftneffe, 

(More then indeed belong’d to fuch aTrifle) 

He begg’d ofnie, to fteale't, 
lago. Vilianous Whore. 

Emil. Shegiieit Cajfioi No,alaslfound it, 

And I did giu’tmy Husband. 
lago, filth, thou lycft, 

Emtl. By Heauen I do nor, I do not Gentlemen s 
Oh murd'vousCoxcombe, whatfhouldfuchaFoole 
Do with fo good a wife? 

Oth . Are there no ftones in Heauen, 

But wliar femes for the Thunder ? 

Precious Villaine. 

Gra. The woman falles: 

Sure he hath kill’d his Wife. 

Emil. 1,1: oh lay me by my Miftris fide, 

Gra . Hee’s gone, but his wife’s kill'd. 

Mon. Tis a notorious Villain stake you this weapon 
Which I haue receuer d from the Moore: 

Come guard the doore without,let himnoepafTe, 

But kill him rather. He after that fame vilUine, 

For 'tis a damned Slaue, Exit. 

__ - Oth. j 
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The Tragedie of Othello 


Oth. X am not valiant neither: 

But eueryPunk whip ftcr gets my S word. 

But why fhould Honor bui-lme Houefty? 

Bet it go all. 

v£mU What did thy Song boacl Lady ? 
Hearke,canft thou heatc me ? 1 will play the Swan, , 1 
And dye in Mtllicke : Wtllcugb, l^ilhagh,Willough. 

Moore, fhc was chaftc: She lou’d thce,cru.ell Moore, 

So come tny Soule to blifle,as 1 fpcafcetruc: 

So fpeakinga* I chinke, alas.I dye. 

Otb, 1 haue another weapon in this Chamber, 

It wasa Sword ofSpaiiie, the Ice btookes temper; 

Oh hcerc it is: Vnkle I muff come forth- 

Gra. Ifthou attempt it, it willcoft thcedeere; 

Thou haft no weapon.and perforce muftfofter. ) 

Otb. Looke in vpon me then, and fpcake with me, 
Ornakedas I am 1 wl| a({?ulc thee. 
gra. What is the matter? 

Othel, Behold,! haue a weapon: 

A better neucr did it felfe fuftaine 

Vpon a Soldiers Thigh, I haue fccncthcday. 

That with this little Armc, and this good S word, 

I hauc made my way through more impediments 
Then twenty times yout (lop. But (oh vaiuc bo aft) 
Who can control! his Fate ? *1 is not fo now. 

Be not a if raid, though you do fee me weapon’d: 

Heereis my iournies end, hccrcts my butt 
And vetie Sca-matke eftny vtmoft Sailc. 

Do you gob a eke difmaid? ’Tis aloft fearer 
Man but a Ruth again ft Othello' sbeeft, 

And he retires. Where fliould Othello go ? 

Now:how doft thou looke now? Oh ilbStarr’d wci\cl^. 
Pale as thy Smocke : when we (Rail meetcaccompt, 
ThUlooke of thine will b uric my Soule from Hcaucn, 
And Fiends will fnatch at it. Cold,cold,my Girlc? 

Euen like thy Chaftity. O curfed, cucfed Slaue ] 

Whip me ye Diuels, 

From thepoffeffion of this Hcauenly fight: 

Blow me about in windes.roaft mein Sulphure, 

Walh mein ftcepe-downe gulfcs of Liquid fire. 

Oh Defdemn ! dead Defdemn tdead. Oh,oh ] 

Enter Lodotfico, Cajfw , fi&ntasto , and lagoy 
with Officers, 

' tod. Where M this ra(h,and mo ft vnfortunate man ? 
Otb. That’s he that was Othello: hecre I am. 

Led, Where is that Viper ? 

Bring the Villaine forth. 

Otb. Hook down towards his feet; but that’s a Fable, 
if that thou bcc’ft a Diuell,! cannot kill thee. 

Led. Wrench his Sword from him. , 

Ian. I bleed Sir,but not kill'd. 

Othel . I am not lorry neither, 1 l 5 d haue thee line; 

For in my fenfe.’tis happineffe to die. 

Led, Oh thou Othello t that was once fogood, 

Falne in the prafRfe of a curled Slaue, 

What (hallbe faideco thee. 

Oth. Why any thing: 

An honourable Murderer,if you will t 
For nought I did in hate, but all in Honour. 

Led. This wretch hath part confeft his VilklPy : 

Did you and he confcnt in Cajfids death. 

Oth, T. 

Caf. L>«rc Generally neucr gaue you caiile. 

Oth. 1 do bclceue it, and I aske your pa r don: 

Will you, I pray, demand that dcmy-Diuell, 




*i0 


Why fie hath thus enfnar’d my SouJe and Body" 

/^.Demand me nothing; what yo, w bhow vouk 

From t his time forth, X newer will fpe?ke worn * n ° W: 

Lod. What? not to pray? .i 
<ym. Torments will ope your lipv. ■.!. 

Oth. Well, thou doft beft. 
hod. Sir, 

You (hall vnderftand what hath befalne, 

( Which.as 1 think e, you know not) heere'js a T et . 
Found in the pocket of the ftaine^tf^fl, ter 

And heere another, the one ofthem import* 

The death of Cajfio, to be vndertooke 
By Rodorigo. 

Oth- O Villaine! 

Cajfw. Mofi Hcatheniffi,and mo ft groffe, 

Lod. NoWjhecre’sanother difeontented pa& er 
Found in his pocket coo: and this it fetraes 
T\ederigo me ant t’haue fern this damned villaine: 

But that (belike)/^# in the interim 
Came in, and fatisfi'd him. 

Oth . Oh thou pernitious Caitiffe; 

How came you (Cajfto) by thatHandkerchiefe 
That was my wiucs ? ; 

Cajfto. I found it in my Chamber: 

And he himfelfe confcft it but euen now, 
Tbactherchcdro.pt icforafpcciallpurpofe, 

Which wrought tohisdtfire. 

Othel. O Fool e,fool e,fool e* 

Cajfw. Th ere i* befides, in Rodorigds Letter, 

How he vpbraides dago, that he made him 
Brauemc vpon the Watch : whereon it came 
That I wascaft : and euert but now he ipake 
(After long fee;rung dead) lago hurt him, 

I/ige fee him on. t - ; 

Lod. You mull forfake this roome,and go with yj ; 
Your Fower,andyour Command is-taken off, 

And Cajfto rules in Cypnij. For this Slaue, 

If there be any cunning Crudtie, 

That can torment him much,and hold him long, 

]t fhailbehis. Youfhall clofe Prifoner reft, 

Till that tnt Nature of your fault be knowne 
To the Venetian State. Comc,bring away. 

Oth. Soft yon; a.word op two be fore you goe: 

I haue done the State fame fecuice, and they know't: 
No more of char, X pray you in your Letters, 

When you fhall thefc vnluckic deed* relate, 

Speake of me,as I am. Nothing extenuate, 

Nor let dpwnc ought'in malice.. 

Then miift you fp'eakc,. 

Of one that lou’d not wifely, but too well. 

Ofone, noteahly lealious, but being wrought. 
Perplexed in the txtreamc: Of one,whofe hand 
(Like rhe bafe Iudean) threw a Pearleaway 
Richer then all his Tribe: Of onCjWhofefubdu’dEyes, 
Albeit vn.vfed to the melting moodc, 

Drops teares as raft as the Arabian Trees 
Their Medicinablcgummt. Setyoudowncthis: 

And fay bolides, that in Aleppo once. 

Where a malignant, and a Turbond-Turke 
Beate a Venetian, and traduc’d the State, 

I tooke by ththroac the circumcifed Doggc, 

And frnoate him, thus. 

Lod. Oh bloody period. 

Gra. All that is fpoke.is marr’d. 

Oth. I kift thee, ere I kill’d, thee; No way b u£ *“**> 
Killing my felfe, to dye vpon a kiffe. 




the tz5\foore of Venice, 


CafT\d% did 1 feare,but thought fie had no weapon; 
For he was great oi heart. 

led- OhSpartonDoggc: 

More fell then Anguiffi, Hunger, or the Sea: 

Looke on tiujTngicke Loading ofthis bed: 

This is thy Wofke : 

The Obictftpoyfons Sight, 


Let it be hid. Grat>a»o,\ttepc the houfe, 

And feize vpon the Fortunes of the Moore, 

For they fucceede on you. To yon. Lord Goucrnor, 
Remaine* th eCenfureof this hcilifh villaine: 

The Time, the PIace,thc Torture.oh inforce it: 

My felfe will ftraight aboord.and to thc State, 

This hcatiie Ait, with hcauie heart relate. 


FINIS. 


The Names of the Actors. 




■Thello, the fAoore. 
pBrabantio, Father to Vefdenma. 
Call jo, an Honour able Lieutenant. 
[ago, a Villaine. 

Rodorigo, agulCd Gentleman, 

Duke of Venice. 
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Anthonie, and Cleopatra. 


%ABus Trimus . Scama Trima « 



Ttmstriui and Pktfa, 

Philo. 

Ay, but this dotage ofot'r Generals 
Orc-flowes the meafurc: thole his goodly eyes 
That o*re the Files and MuEters of the W arre, 
Hsue glow’d like plated Mars: 

Now bendj now ttirne 

The Office andDeuotion of their view 

Vpon a Tavmy Front. His Captaines heart. 

Which in the feuffles ofgreat Fights hath bur ft 
The Baddes on his breft, reneages all temper, 

And is become the Bellowes and the Fan 
To cooic a Gypfies Luff. 

flwrijh - Enter Anthony,Cleopatra,her Ladies, the 
Trai»e,mtb Smacks faming her, 

Looke where they come: 

Take but good noce, and you {hall fee in him 
(The triple Pillar of the world) transform’d 
Into a Strumpets Fooic. Behold and (ee* 

CUe. If it be Loue indeed, teli me how much. 

Ant, There’s beggery in rhe loue that can be reckon’d 

Che, He let a bourne ho w fane to be bdou'd. 

Ant. Then rnuft thou needesfinde out new Heauen, 
new Earth, 

Enter £ Meffenger. 

Mef. Ncwes(my good Lot d)from Rome. 

Ant, Gram mc,thcfumnne. 

Che. Nay heare them Anthony.. 

Fttlxia perchance is angry: Or who lenowes, 

Ifthc featfe-beardtd C&fir haue not fent 
His powrefnll Mandate to you.Do this,or this f 
Take in tint Kingdome.and Infranchife that: 

Perforate, or elfe we damne thcc. 

Ant, Hovv,my Lone ? 

Che, Perchance? Naf,and roofi like ♦ 

Yourmiftiiot flay heere longer, your difmiffion 
it come from Cafar, therefore heare it Anthony, 

Where’s Vulti'm Proceffe? (CafarsJ would fay) both ? ( 
Call in the Mcffcngers : As I am Egypts Qucene, 

Thou bluffiefi Anthony, and that blood of thine 
is ('aJ ars homager: elfe fo thy chceke payct flbame. 
Wren ihrill-tongu'd Fuluia fcolds, TheMeflengers. 

Ant, Let Rome in Ty ber melt, and the wide Arch 
Of the raing’.-J Empire fall r Heere ismy fpace, 
Kingcfbmes are clay: Our dungie earth alike 


Feeds Beaft as Man j the NoMencfTe ofljfe 
Is to do thus: when Inch a mutual! paire, 

• And fuch a twaint can doo\ in w hjch I binde 
One painc ofpiinU’hnient,thc world to v?«tc 
We band vp Petrelcffe. 

Cite, Excellent fa 1 flood: 

Why did he marry FhIhm, and not loue her? 

He Iceme the Poole I am hot. Anthony will be hiirfclf- 
Ant . B ut ftj rr'd by (%opatra. 

Now for the lone of Lpue,3rvj her foft homes, 

Let’s not confound the time with Conference harfh* 
There's not a minute ofout hues fhould hrctch * 
Without fotneplesiurcncjw. Whatfporttonight? 
Cleo. HearerheAinfcafladors. 

Ant. Eye wrangling Q^ieene: 

Whom euery thing becomes, to chide,to laugh. 

To weepe: who euery palfion fully flriues 
1 o make It felfe (in Thee)faire,3tid admir’d. 

No Mcflcrigei* but thine, and all alone, tonight 
Wee'l wander through the firectSjand note 
The qualities of people. Come my Qcecne, 

Laft night you did defircit. Speakc not toys. 

Exeunt with tbsTrmi, 

Dcm. Is Cjftr with Anthonins priz'd fo flight> 
Philo, Sir fotne times w hen he is not Anthony, 

He comes too ffiort of that great Property 
Which fill fhould go with Anthony. 

Dem. I am full forty, that hee approues the common 
Lyar.who thus fpcakes ol him at Rome; but I will hope 
ot better deeds to morrow. Reft you happy. Sxtant 

Enter Embay haiit. Amprties >4 Southfayer, Ramins, Ltfcilli- 
us, ChftrmtM, tras , Aiardian the Eunxcby 
and Alexas . 

Char. L. Alexas, fwcet Alexas, moft any thing Alexas, 
almcft moft abfohite.^/ejtvif, where’s the Soothlayer 
that you prais’d fo roTL'Qaeene ? Oh that I knewe this 
Husband, which you fay, rnuft change his Hornes with 
Garlands. 

Ahx. Soothfayer, 

Sooth. Your will? 

Char, Is this die Man ? Is’t you fir that know things ? 
Sooth. In Natures infinite books of Secrede,* littls I 
can read, 

Alex . Shew him your hand. 

Enob. Bring in theB&nket quickly tWineenough, 

Clews 




<tAnthony and flenpatra. 341 



Cfiq&r*’* health todrinke. 

^ Char. Not he^the Queene* 



Char* Goad lir,giue me goad Fortune. 

Clco* Sane you t my Lord# 



Sooth. Tmake not, buc forefee. 

Enob. No Lady. 



Char. Pray then, forefee me one. 

\ Cleo. Was he not heere ? 

1 


Sooth. You fhail beyetfarre fairer then you arc. ■ 

Char . No Madam* 



Char. He meanes inflefli. 

Cko t He was diiposM to mirth^ butbn thefodajne ■ 



lm. No^you foall paint when you are old. 

A Roraane thought hath ftrooke him. 



Char. Wrinkles forbid. 

Enobarhm ? 



&4lex* Vex not his prefcienccj be attentive. 

Snob. Madam* , 



Char * Hufo* 

C/eoScckc him,and bringhim bichenwherV Alexias} 



Sooth* You /ball be more belau:!'ig*thtn belouccL 

tsllcx Heereatyour feruice. 



Char , I had rather heate roy Liucr with drinking. 

My Lord approaches. 



jlltx* Nay^heare him* 




Char. Good now feme excellent Fortune : Let mee 

Enter Anthonj^with a tj^feffenger* 



be married co three Kings in a forenoon^ and Widdow 

Cleo* We will not lookt vpon him: 



£ bem all: Let me haue aChilde at fifty, to whom Heroic 

Go with Exeunt* 



oflewry may do Homage, Findcme comorrienie \\iA\ 

A'feffen. Fulma tby Wife* 

' 


OBauim companion me withmy Miftris. 

Firft came into the Field. 



i $mh. You iliall oct-!itie the Lady whom you ierue. 

Ant . Againft my Brother Cucius ? 



Char * Oh excellent, I loue long life better then Figs# 

Meffen. I; but fbone that War re had end* 



Sooth* Y on haue fecne and proued a fairer former for- 

And the timej, Rate 



E«ne ? then that which is to approach. 

Made friends of thetsbisyming their force ’gainft Cafar^ 



Char, Then belike my Children felt bane no names: 

Whofc better ifttse in the warre from ZraJy 3 



pry thee how many Boyes and Wenches muft I haue. 

Vpon the firft encounter drnue them* 



Sooth. Ifeucry ofy our wifocs had a wombc ; &c lore- 

A at. Well > what wor ft. 



cell euery wife a Million. 

Afejf. The Nature of bad newes infers thcTeller* 



Char* OutFoolc,! forgiue thee for a Witch. 

Ant* When it concernes the Fooic or Coward: On* 



jSlex* You thinke none bur your fiicets arepriuie to 

Things that are pafi, a ^ c done, with me. ’Tis thus* 



your wi flies* 

Who cels me true, though in his Tale.lyedeafe 



Char . Nay eomcjccll/i^ hers. 

I heare him as he flatter'd. 



jttex* Wcel know all.our Fortunes, 

Me[ Labtemu (this is flifte-newes) 



E*ohn Mine,and moft of our Fortunes tonight 3 fiiall 

Hath with h-s Parthian Force 



bedrunkc robed* 

Extended .Afia: from Euphrates his conquering , 



/r^There's a Palme pt tfagesChafiity^ifnothing ds. 

Banner foooke, from Syria iq Lydr^ 



Char . E'oe as the overflowing Nylus prefagech Fa¬ 

And to Ionia,wlnl'ft-" 



mine. 

Ant* Antb^ihm would'ft fay, > 



has* Go you vvi!deBedfcIIow,you cannot Soothfay. 

Mef* Oh my Lord. 



Char . Nay* if an oyly Palme bee not a fruhfull Prog- 

Am. Speaketo me home, 



nolhcation/I cannot [cratch mine car c. Pry thee id her 

.Mince not the gcnerall tongue, name 



but a worky day Fortune, 

Cleopatra as foe is call'd in Rome : 



Sooth. Your Fortunes are dike* 

Raile thou in Ftdmds pbrafe^and taunt my faults 



Iras. But Jiow, but how ? giue me particulars. 

With fpeh full Liccnfc, as both Truth and Malice 



Sooth, Ihiuefatd. 

Haue power to veter. Oh then wc bring forth weetbj 



Iras* Am i not an inch of Fortune better then foe? 

When our quicke windes lye flill, and our Hies told vs 



Ckzr t Well, ifyou were but an inch of fortune better 

Is as our faring :fare thcc well awhile* 



then I: where would you choofe it. 

Mef At your Noble pkafure. Exit Meffenger* 



Iras. Not in my Husbands nofe. 

Enter another Meffenger* 



Char . Our worfer thoughts Heauens mend* 

Ant From Sciehn how the newes f Speakc there. s 



Aloxas* Come,fits Fortunefes Fortune. Oh let him 

1 -Mef. The mao from Scimn^ 



mary a woman that cannot go 7 fwect//f‘r,J befeech thee. 

Is there luch an one? 



and let her dye too ,1 and gins him a werfe^and let wprfe 

z.Afcf He ftayes vpon your will. 



follow worfe, till the worft of ail follow him laughing to 

Ant. Let him appearc: 



bis graqCj fifty-fold a Cuckold. Good I[is heart- me this 

ThefeftroiTg Egyptian Fetters I mbft breakfj 



Prayer* though thou denie me a matter ot more waiglit: 

Or loofe my fdfe in dotage. 



good \fu I befecch thee* 




Iras , Amesi^deereGoddcffe^ heare chat prayer of the 

Enter another tA feJfenger with a Letter* 



people* For, as it is a heart-breaking to fee a hsndfome 




man loofc^Wiu’d^ fo it is a deadly forrow s to beholde a 

What are you ? 



foulc Ktiatic vncuckolded s Therefore decre Ifis keep do- 

3 .CMef FuluUt hy wife is deed. 



corum pud Fortune him accordingly. 

Ant* Where dyed foe* 



Char . Amen* 

Mef I n Scicim *her length of fickncffe 3 



Alex, Lo now, if it by in their hands to make mee a : 

With what elfe more feriou$* 



Cuckold* they would make themfelues Whores^ but 

Im^orteth thcetokaow^ this bearcs, 



tbcy*ld doo’c. 

A>ithe« Forbeare me 



Enter Cleopatra, 

That 1 ? a great Spititgone,thiiEdidIdefire it: 



Enoh* Hufofoeere conies Anthony. 

Whac our Contempts doth hurle from vs, 

x W c 
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We wifls it ours againe. The prefeut plcafure, 

By resolution lowring, does become 
The oppofite ofic feife: (he's good being gon. 

The hand could plucke her backe,that friou'd her on. 
Imiift from this enchanting Queenc breake off, 

Ten rhoufand harmes, more then the ill ct I know 
My idleneffe doth hatch. 

Euler Snob arias. 

How now Enoharbm. 

'Em. What’s your plcafure,Sir? 

Anth. 1 mu ft with hafte from hence. 

Em. Why then we kill all our Women. We fee how 
mortal! an vnkinduefie is to them, if they Suffer our de¬ 
parture death's the word. 

Ant. Tmuftbegone. 

£?so. Voder a compelling an occafion,Iet women die. 
It were piety to caft them away for nothing, though bc- 
tweene them and a great caufe, they fhould be efleemed 
nothing. Cleopatra catching but the leaft noy fc of this, 
dies inftantly : I haue feene her dye twenty times vppon 
farte pooler moment: 1 do think there is mettle in death, 
which commits fome louing afte vpon her.fhe hath iuch 
a celerity in dying. 

Ant. She i* tunning paft mam thought. 

End. AlackcSir no, her paflions are made of nothing 
but the fineft part ofpure Loue.We cannot cal her winds 
and waters, fights and tcares: They are greater ftormes 
and Tempefts then Almanackes can report. This cannot 
be cunning in her; if it be, fhc nukes a fhowrc of Raine 
as well as lone. 

Ant. Wouldthadneuerfeeneher. 

Em. Oh fir,you had then left vnfeene a wonderful! 
peece of worke, which not to haue beene bleft withall, 
would haue difered iced your Trauaile. 

Ant. Fnhtia is dead. 

Eno. Sir. 

Ant, Fnlstia is dead. 

E no, Eului& ? 

Ant. Dead. 

Em. Why fir, giue the Gods a thatikefull Sacrifice: 
when itpleafech their Deities to take the wife of a man 
from him,it fhewes toman the Tailors of the earth-.com* 
forcing therein, that when olde Robes ate iwortie out, 
there are members to make new. i t there were no more 
Women but Fnlnsa, then had you indeede a cut. and the 
cafe to be lamentedjThts greefe is crown’d with Confo- 
lation, your old Smocke brings foorth a new Petticoate, 
audindeed the tcares liuein an Onion, that fnould water 
\hit forrow. 

Ant. The bufineffe fhe hath broached in the 5tate, 
Cannot endure my abfence, 

Eno. And the bufineffe you haue broach’d hecre can¬ 
not be without you, efpecially that of Cleopatra’ s,. which 
wholly depends on your abode. 

Ant. No more light AnfwerSJ: 

Let our Officers 

Haue notice what we purpofe. I fiiall breake 
The caufe of our Expedience to the Queenc, 

And act tm ioue to part. For not alone 
The death of Fvlttia, with more vrgent touches 
Do ftrongly ipcake to vs: but the Letters too 
Of many our contritling Friends in Rome, 

Petition vs at home. Sextus pempeitu 
Haue giuen the dare to Cafar, and commands 
The Empireofthc Sea. Our flippery people, 

Whofc Loue is neuer link’d to the deferuer. 
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Till his deferts arepaft, begin to throw 
Pompey the great, and all his Dignities 
Vpon his Sonne, who high in Name and Power 
Higher then both in Blood and Life,(lands vp * 

For the maine Souldier. Whofc quality going 0 
The fides o’thworld may danger. Muchisbreedin 
Which like the Courfers heire, hath yet but life ™ 
And not a Serpents poyfon. Say ourpleafute * 

To fucb whofc places vndet rs,rcquire 
Our quicke remoue from hence. 

Ertob. I fhall doo’t. 

Enter CleopatrA,Ckarr»ian,Alexgi i and I rtUj 

Cleo. Where is he? 

Char. I did not fee him fince, 

Qeo. See where he is, 

Whofc with him, whathedoes; 

1 did not fend you. If you finde him fad. 

Say 1 am dauncing: if in My tth, report 
That I am fodainc ficke, Quicke,and rcturne. 

Char Madam,methmke* ifyou didlouehimdeerty 
■ You do not hold the method, to enforce 
The like from him. 

Cleo. What fhould I do, I do not ? 

C^.In each thing giue him way.ctoffehim in nothin,, 
Cleo. Thou tcachcft like a foolc:tbe way to lofehiin. 
Char. Tempt him not fo too farce. I wifhforhejrc * 
In time we hate that which we often feare. 

Enter Anthony, 

But heere comes Anthony. 

Cleo. J am ficke,and fullen. 

An. 1 am forty to gilt* breathing to my purpofe, 
Cleo. Helpe me away deere Charmtan,\ (hall fall, 

It cannot be thus long, the Tides ofNature 
Will notfuftaineit. 

Ant, No w my dccreft Queenc, 

Cleo. Pray you ftand farther from ttiee. 

Ant. What’s the matter? 

Cleo, I know by that fame eye ther’s fome goodntvrs. 
What fayes the married woman you may got ? 
Would file had neuer giuen you leauc to come. 

Let her not fay 'tis I that keepe you hecre, 

I haue no power vpon you : Hers you are. 

Ant. The Gods beft know. 

( Che. Oh neuer was there Queenc 
' So mightily betrayed : yet at the fitft 
I faw the Treafons plan ted. 

Ant. Cleopatra. 

Cleo. Why fhould I thinkc you can be mine, & nut, 
(Though you in fweariug fhake the ThroancdGods) 
Who hauebeene falfe to FuIhiaI 
Riotous madnefTe, 

To be entangled with thofe mouth-made vowes. 
Which breake themfelues in fwearing. 

Ant. Moft fwcet Qucene, 

Cleo. Nay pray you feeke no colour for your going. 
But bid farewell, and goe j 
When you fued flaying. 

Then was the time for words; No going then, 

Er ernity was in our Lippes, and Eyes, 

Bhffe in our browes bent: none our parts lo pooie* 
But was a race of Heauen. They ate fo frill, 

Or thou the greateft Soulater of the world, 

Art turn'd the greateft Lyar. 

Ann How now Lady? ^ 


zAntbony and Qleopatra 


m 


Cleo I would I had thy inches, thou fhould'ft know 

There v/c« a b eart in 
jnt. He are me Qucene ,* 

The fttong necelfity ofTime, command* 

OurScruides a-while: but my full heart 
getnaiues in vfc with yon. Otir Italy, 

Shines o’re with ciuill Sword? ; Sextm fomptius 
Mikes his approaches to the Port ofRome, 

PaualityoftwoDomefricke powers, , 

greed fcrupulotis fadlion : The bated growne to ftrcngtn 
^re newly growne to Loue: The condemn'd Pompey, 
Rich in his Fathers Honor,creepes apace 
jnrothe hearts of fuch,as haue not thriued 
Vpon the prefent ftate,whofe Numbers threaten. 

And quietnefie growne ficke of reft,would purge 
Bv any defperate change; My more percicutar. 

And that which moft with you fliould fafe mygoing, 

[ } ftslttias death. 

Cleo .Though age from folly could not giue me freedom 
Ic doc*from childiflineffc. C3it Ftduia dye? 

Ant. She’s dead my Qucene. 

Looke heere, and at thy Soueraignc leyfute read 
TheGaiboyVes fheawak’d : at thelaft,bcft. 

See vvhen.and where fticc died. 

Cleo. O mo ft falfe Loue! 

Where be the Sacred Viollcs thou fhould ft fill 
With forrowfull water ? Now I fee, I fee, 

In Fnluias death, how mine redsiu’d fhall be. 

Ant. Quarrell no more, but bee prepar’d to know 
The purpofes I beare: which are,or ceafe, 

At you fhall giueth’adoice. By the fire 
That quickens Nylu* flime, 1 go from hence 
Thy Souldiety$eruant,making Peace or Watte, 

As thou affefls. 

Cleo. Cut my Lace, Charmian come. 

But let it be,I am quickly )ll,and well, 

So Anthony ioucs. 

Ant. My precious Qucene forbearc. 

And giue true euidcncc to his Lone, which flaatls 
An honourableTriall. 

Cleo. S o Valuta told me. 

1 pryrbec rusne afide.and wcepc for her. 

Then bid adiew to me, and fay the tcares 
Belong to Egypt. Good now, play one Scene 
Of excellentdiflembling, and let it looke 
Likepcrfeff Honor, 

Ant. You’i heat my blood no more? 

Cleo. You can do better yet: but this is meetly. 

Ant. Now by Sword, 

Cite. And Target. Scill kie meads. 

But this is nor the beft. Lookeprythee Charmti ii. 

How this Herculean Roman do's become 
The carriage of his chafe. 

Ant. Ileleaue you Lady. 

Cleo. Courteous Lord,one word: 

Sir,youand Imufr parr, but that’s not if: 

Sir,you and I haue lou’d, but there’s not it: 

That you know well, fometh ing it is I would i 
Oh,my Obliuion is a very Anthony, 

And I am all forgotten. 

Ant. But that your Royalty 
Holds Idleneflc your fubieifr 5 I fhould take you 
For Idlen effe it felfe. 

Cleo. ’Tis fwearing Labour, 

To beare fuch Idleneflc foneere theheart 
As Cletpatraxhii. But Sir 3 forgiUe me, 


Since my becotnmings kill me, when they do not 
Eye well toyou. Your Honor calks you hence. 
Therefore be deafe to my vnpinied Polly, 

And all the Gods go with you. Vpon your Swore 
Sit Lawrcll Victory, and froooth fuccefFe 

Be fire w’d before your frete.: 

Ant, Let vs go. 

Conic s Our reparation jo abides and flies* 

That thou reciding heere, goes’yet withmee: 
And! hence fleeting, heercremaine wish thee. 


Away. 


Exeunt* 

Enter QBffltw reading a Letter) L$pidm 7 
md their Train** 


C&f* Vou may Cue Ltpdt&fi nd henesfonh knowp 

Itis not C^r/Naturall vice, tohaie 

One preat Competitor^ From Alexandria 
This is the newes: He fifties, drinkcs,and waftes 
The Lampes of night in reuell: Is not more manlike 
Then Cleopatra : nor the Qneene of Ptolomy 
More Womanly then he. Hardly gaue audience 
Orvouchfafeto thinkc he hadPartners, You 
Shall finde there a niadj who is th abfrra£l* of all faults. 
That ail men follow. 

Lep. I tr.uft not thinke ^ 

There are, cuils enow to darken all his goodneflp* 

His faults in him, feeme as the Spots or Heauen, 

More fierie by nights BItckneflc ; Hereditarie^ 

Rather then purchafte; what he caunot change. 

Then what hechooles. 

Caf. You are too indulgent. Let’s graunt it is aor 
Amide to tumble on the bed of Ptoietny, 

To giue 8 Kingdomc for a Mirth, to fit 
And keepe che‘turne of Tiplinfg with a Slaue, 

To reclethe ftreets at noone, and Hand the Buffet 
With knsucs that finds of fweate : Say this becoms him 
( As his compofure muft be rare indeed, 

Whom thefc things cannot blemifti) yet muft tsftitbery 
No way cxcufe his foylcs,when we do beare 
So great waight in his lighmefie. Ifhe fill'd 
His v acafteie with his VoluptuoufnefTe, 

Full furfm, And the drineffe of his bones, 

Cal! on him for’t. But to confound fuch time ? 

That drunames him iromhis fpoit,and fpeakes as lewd 
Ashis oWne State,and ours, ’tis to bcchid: 

As we rate Boycs, who being mature in knowledge. 
Pawns their experience to their prefent pleaftire. 

And forcbcll to iudgement. 

Enter a Meffenysr. 

hep. Heerc’s more newes, 

Mcf. Thy biddings haue beene done, 8: euctic home 
Moft Noble Cafar , fliah thou haue report 
How Yts abroad. ‘Pompey is fltong at Sca 9 
And it appeareijhe is belou’d of thofe 
That only haue feard C&far :to the Ports 
The difeomeats repaite, and mens repons 
Giue him much wrong’d.- 

Caf. I fhould haue knownenc leffe, 

It hath bin taught vs from the primall ftate 
That be which :s was wifht, vntill he wires 
And the ebb’d man, 

NcTc lou’d, till ne’re worth loue. 

Comes fear'd, by being lack’d, Thiif common bodit, 
Like to a Vagabond Flagge vpon the Str:ame» 

Goes too,and backe, lacking the varrying tyde 

j. ft ' To! 


MB 
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To rorit felfe •with motion, 

Mef Caftr I bring thee word, 

Mcnadrates and Menas famous Pyrates 

Makes the Sea fcrtie them, which they care and wound 

Wuh keelci ofcticry kinde. Many hot inrodcs 

They make in Italy, the Border* Maritime 

Lacks Mood to chinke on’t,and flufh. youth reuolt. 

No Veflcll car) pcepc forth ; but’tit as foonc 
Taken ns fcenc : for Potnpsjes name (trikes more 
Then could his Warrc refifted. 

Caftr. Anthony, 

Leaoe thy lafeiuious VaflViles. When thou once 
Was beaten from (Jftedena, where thou flew’ft 
and PaufiOoT\{\i\s } tx. thy hceic 
Did Famine follow, whom thou fought’ft againft, 
(Though daintily brought vp) with patience more 
Then Sauages could fuffer. Thou did’ft drinke 
The ftale ofHorf«,and the gilded Puddle 
Which Beafts would cough at. Thy pallat the did daine 
The rougheft Berry, on the rudeft Hedge, 

Yea, like the Stagge,whcn Snow the Paftui e flieeis, 
Thebarkes ofTrecs thou brows’d. On theAlpes, 

It is reported thou did’ft cate ftrange fldh, 

Which fome did dye tofookeon: And all this 
(It wounds thine Honor that I fpeake it now) 

Was borne folikcaSoldiour,thatthy checke 
So much as tank’d not. 

Ltp, "Tis pitty of him, 

Catf. Let bis fhames qukkely 
Driue him to Rome, 'tis time wetwaine 
Did (hew our felties i’ttt’Field, and to that end 
Affcmble me immediate couufell, Pompey 
Thriues in our Idlenefle. 

Lep- Tomorrow C&far, 

I {hall be furnilhc to informs you rightly 
Both what by Sea and Land I can be able 
To front thisprcfcnc time. 

Caf Til which encounter,it is niy Kufincs too.Farwdl. 
Lfp.Farwellmy Lord.whatyou (halknow mean time 
Of ftirres abroad,I fliall bcfccch you Sir 
To let me be partaker. 

Caftr. Doubt not fir,I knew it for my Bond. Exeunt 
Enter (flsopatra, Cb&rmim i Ir<up& Mur dim. 

C/re, Chstrmtm , 

Char, Madam. 

Cleo. Ha,ha,giue me to drinke Mandragoru. 

I Char* Why Madam ? 

Cleo, That I might fleepc out this great gap of time: 
My Anthony is away. 

Char. You think e of him too much, 

Qeo. O’tts Treafon. 

Char. Madam, I truft not fo, 

CUo. Thou, Eunuch U^lardian} 

Mar. What’s your Higbneffc plea fure? 

Cleo. Not now to heare thee fing. I taken© pleafurc 
In ought an Eunuch ha's; Tis well for thee. 

That being vofemmar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not flye forth of Egypt Haft thou Affe&ions ? 
Mar. Yes gracious Madam. 

Cleo • Indeed? 

Mar. Not in deed Madam, for I cars do nothing 
But what in deedc is honeft to be done: 

Yet haue I fierce Affcftions,and thinke 
What Venus did with Mars. 

Cleo. Gji Charrmcn : 

Where think’ft thou he is now? Stands he* or fit* he? 


Or does he walke? Or is he on hisTlotfc ? 

Oh happy horfe fo beare the weight of A~,l . 
Do brauety Horfe, for ™ t -ft tho “ XifS”-' 1 
The demy Atlas ol this Earth, the Artec U 
And Burgaoec of men. Bee’s fpeakino now 
Or murmuring, where’s my Serpent of old Ny { c 
(For fo he cal* me:) Now 1 teede my f c jf c 3 ’ 
With moft delicious poyfon. Thjake on me 
That am with Phoebus amorous pinches bla V 

And wrinkled deepe in time. Broad-fronted cV 
When thou was’t heere aboue the ground I w ■* 
A morfell for a Monarke: and great Pomn * S 
Would ftand and make his eyes grow in niy bf 
There would he anchor his Afpe&,and dye ’ 

With looking on his life. * 3 


’ Enter Alexeu from Caftr. 

Alex. Soueraigne of Egypt,hailc. 

Cleo. How much vnlike art thou Mstrh Anthont 
Yet comming from him, that great Med’cinehath 
With his TimSt gilded thee. 

How goes it with my brauc Marks Anthonie} 

Alex. Laft thing he did (dcerc Qu ene \ 

He kift the Jaft of many doubled kifies 
This Orient Pearl e. Hit fpeech ftickes in my heart. 
(flea. Mine care muft plucke it thence, 

Alex. Good Friend,quoth he : 

Say the fitme Roman to great Egypt fends 
This trealure ofan Oyfter j at whofe footc 
To mend the petty prefent, I will peece 
Her opulent Throne, wichKingdomes. All theEaft 
(Say thou) ili*ll call her Miftris. $ohe nodded * 
And fobedy did mount an Armc-gaunt Steede, 

Who neigh’d fo fiye, that what I would haue fpoke, 
Was bcaftly dutnbe by him, 

Cleo. What was he fad f or merry ? 

Alex* Like to tlit time o’rhytarc, between J extremes 
Of hot and cold, he was nor fad normtrric. 

CUo*. Oh well diusded difpofitiom Note him, 
Note him good CharmUn *tis the man * but note him* 
He was not fad, for he would fhine on thofe 
That make their lookes by his# He was not meme. 
Which fecm ; d to tell them, his remembrance lay 
In Egypt with his toy, but betweene both. 

Oh heauenly mingle J Bec’ft thou fad,or raerrie. 

The violence ofeithcr thee becomes, 

So do’s it no mans cHe. Mer’ftthou my Pofts ? 

Alex. IMadsm,twenty feuerallMeflengcrs, 

Why do you fend fo thicker 

Cleo. Who’s borne that day, when I forget to fetid 
to Anthonie, (hall dye a Begger. Inke and paper Cher- 
{ tnian. Wel come my good Alexas. Did I ChatT»ian ) c- 
nexhuefafarfol 

Char, Oh that braue Cafar ! 

CUo. Be choak’d with fuch another Emphafis, 

Say the braue Anthony. 

Char . The valiant Cafar. 

CUo, Bylfo ,1 wil! giue thee bloody teeth, 

Jfthou with Cafar Parago nagaine: 

My men of men. 

Char, By your moft gracious pardon, 

I fing but after you. 

CUo , My Sallad dayes, 

When Jwa* greene iniudgement,cold in blood, 

To fay, as I faide then. But come, a way. 

Get me Jnkc and Paper, 


tAnthony and fleopatra. 


345 


he {hall hauc euery day a federal] greeting, or He vnpeo- 
pleEgypt* Exeunt 

£ nferPompAfcxec rates 7 and 
warlike m&nn&r* 

Pom, Ifthc great Gods be iuftjthey fhallaffift 
Xhc deeds of iuftdt men. 

Jdem. Know worthy Fompej, that what they do de- 
ljjr,t|iey noc deny# 

Pom, Whiles ate Tutors to their Throne, decay cs 
the thing we fuefor- 

iMtrn, We ignorant ofour fclues, 
ge^ge often our owoe harmcsvwhkb the wife Powres 
Peny vs for our good : fp fiode we profit 
By toofing ofour Prayers- 

Verna i (hall do well : 

Xhe people ioue me, and the Sea is mine ; 

My powers are Creflciu^ and my Auguring hope 
Saycs it will come eo’d^fuU- Af<tr%e Anthwj 
Itr Egypt fits at dimier f and will maJce 
No war res without doores. Cdfar gets money where 
He looies hearts : Leftdm flatters bo*h> 

Of both is flatter’d : but he neither loucs. 

Nor either cares for him, 

Cdfar & nd Lcptim are in the field, 

A mighty ftrengeb they carry. 

T§m. Wherehaue you this? *TisfaIfc* 

Tftmt. From Stlnim i Sir- 

P&m. He dreames: I know they are in Rome together 
Looking for Anthmy ; but all the charmes of Lone, 

Sak Cleopatra fofeen thy wand lip. 

Let Witchcraft ioync with Beauty, Luft with both, 

Tye vpthe Libertine inafiddofFeafts, 

Keepc his Braine fuming. Epicurean Cookes, 

Sharpen with cloylefle faw« his Appetite, 

That fleepe and feeding may prorogue his Honour* 

Eucn till a Lcthicd dulneffe—- 

Enter FUrrtftt* 

How now Ear rim ? 

V#r* This is moft certain^ that I fhall ddiuer: 
t Mark* Anthony is eucry hours in Rome 
Expe^ed, Since he went from Egypt, 

A fpace for fart her Trauailc. 

Pom, I could haucgiuenleflematter 
A better care* I did not thinke 

This amorous Surfetcer would hauc dotkfd hU Helmc 
For fuch a petty Warre : His Souldierflnp 
Is twice the other twaine : Butler vt rearc 
The higher our Opinion* that ocr flirring 
Can from the lap of Egypts Widdow, pluckc 
The neerc Luft-weanei Anthwy* 

Mene* I cannot hope, 

Ctifiir and Anthony fhall well greet together; 

His Wife that's dead,did trdpaffesto Cdfkr f 
His Brother wan'd vpon him,although I thinke 
Not mouM by Anthony. 

Pom. I know not Menas ^ 

How leflcr Enmities may giue way to greater, 

Wcrc*t not that we ftand vp againft them all : 

Twer pregnant they fhould fquare between themfelues, 

For they haue entertainedcaufeenough 

To draw their fwordss but how the feare of vs 

May Cimenc theirdiuifiom, and bindevp 

The petty difference, we yet not know r 

Bee’t as our Gods will hame't; it oncly fttnds 

Outlines vponjtoyfe ourftrongeft hahds 

Come Alenas, Exeunt. 


Enter EnobarBm and Ltfidm . 

Lfp, Good En&barbffli *us a worthy deed. 

And fhall become you we!I,t« increat your Captainc 
To Toft and gentle fpceeb, 

Enob* I fhall intreat him 
To anfwer like himfelfe: ifC^fkr moue him. 

Let Anthony looke oner C*fitrs head, 

Andipeake aslo wdas Mars. By lupicer^ 

Were i the wearer of Anthmids Beard, 

I would not (h^ue't to day. 

Lep. Tis not a time for pmiate ftomackfng. 

Eno* Eucfy time ferues for the matter that is then 
borne in p t* 

Lep. But fmall to grea ter matters muft giue way, 

Em t Nor if the final! come firiL 
Lep« Your fpeech is pa (ft on r but pray you ftirre 
No Embers vp* Hcerc comes the Noble Anthony* 

Enter Anthony and fontidim 9 
Sne, And yonder Ctfitr. 

Enter Cafar 9 MecmM 7 md Agrippa. 

Ant* 2fwe compare well hecrCj to Panhia; 

Hear ke Vemidim . 

Cdfar r I do not know; MEfienaf.ji0p. Agripp** 

Lep. Noble Friends: 

Thac which combin'd vs was moft great^sndlct no t 
A leaner ailion rend vs. What’samiflfe, 

May it be gently heard- When we debark 
Our criniall difference lout), we do commit 
Murther in healing wounds. Then Noble Partners, 

The rather for I e^rneftly bcfccch-, 

Touch you the fowreft points with fweeteft tcarfnes, 
Nor curftneffc grow co'th’matter, 
t Ant. Tisipoken well: 

Were we before our Armies^nd to fight, 

I fhould do thus, Fhurifb* 

C<tf. Welcome to Ro me* 

Ant, Thankeyciu 
Ciff Sic. 

Ant; Sit hr, 

Cdf Nay then. 

Ant, llearce, you take things il^-which are not fos 
Or being r concernc you not. 

Cdf I muft be hughe at .if or for nothing^ot a little, I 
Should fay my fclfe offended, and with you 
Chicfcly uh*world* More laught aL,that I fhould 
Once name you derogatdy: when to found your name 
It not concern’d me. 

Am. My being in Egypt Cfftr ,what was't to you? 
Cjf. No more then my redding heere at Rome 
Might be to you in Egypt: yet if you there 
Did pradtife on txiy $tatc,yaur being in Egype 
Mjghtbe oiy queflion. 
tAnt, How intend you, praftis'd ? 

C\tf You may be pleas'd to catch a£ mine intent* 

By what did hcerc befall me* Your Wife arid Brother 
Made warres vponnic,and their conteftation 
WasTheatr.c for yon, you were the word of warre. 

^?/r.Yon do mtftake bufines, my Btother neuer 
Did vrgemein his Aft: 1 did inquire tr, 

And ha«e my Learning from fome true reports 
Thar drew their i words with you, did he not rather 
Difcrcdic my authority with yours* 

And make the warres alike againft my ftomadee* 

Hauing alike your caufe. Of this, my Letters 
Before did fatiificyou. If you 1 ! patch a quarrell* 

As matter whole you hauc to make it with ? 

xj h\ 
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TheTragedie tf 


junuftnat be with this, ^ | We fhalj rtmaiue mTr]cn'dfhVp s ourxon5iti^ 

Cicf Yeupraifeyour felf^by hying defers ofiudgc- / Sodiffring jn tinir a£h. Yctlfl knew* 


ment to me: bui you paccht vp your exdifes. 

Not fo^tiorfo ; 

I know you could not lacke,I am certaineon*^ 

Very necefTsty of this thought,that I 
Your Pattner in the catile "gainft which he fought* 
Could not with graceful! eyes attend thofe Warres 
Which fronted mine owne peace. As for my wife, 

J would you had her fpim } in fuch another* 

The third oftfwcrld is yours *whith with a Snaffle* 

You may pace cafie^ut not (uch a wife, 

Embar. Would we had all fuch wines, that the men 
might gu to Warrcs wkh the women. 

Amh* So much vncmbable 3 her Garboiles (Ce/dr) 
Made out of her impatience : which not wanted 
ShiotkiKfTe ofpolicie to : I greening grant, 

X> L d you too much dilqisiet^or that yotftmuft. 

But fay I could not hclpe it. 

Cdfar* I wrote toyou^wben rioting in Alexandria you 
Did pocket vp my Letters: and with taunts 
D id gibe my Mifiue out of audience. 

AnU Sir,he fell vpon me^rc admittedpihcn: 

Three Kings I had newly feafted,and did want 
Of what I was fth’morning *but next day 
I told him of my feife, which was as much 
Aitohaue askt him pardon* Let this Fellow 
Be nothing of our ftrife: if we contend 
Otic ofourqueftion wipe him* 

You haue broken the Article of your oath* 
which you (hall neuer hauc tongue to charge me with. 
Ltp. Soft Ctifar* 

A*t. No bepidwy let him fpeake. 

The Honour is Sacred which he talks on now, 

Suppofrng that I heke it: but oaCdfar, 

The Article ofmy oath, 

Caf4r* To lend me Aim:s, and aide when I requir'd 
them*the which you both denied. 

Anth. Negleflcd rather; 

And then when poyfoned houreshad bound me vp 
From mine ownc knowledge's ncerely as I may, 

11c pl^y the penitent to you. But miftchonefty. 

Shall not nuke poorc my greatneff^nor my power 

Workc Without it. Truth i$*that 

Tohauc me out ofEgypt^iade Wanes becre. 

For which my felfe,tbc ignorant n)otiuc f do 
Sofarreaike pardon,as befits mine Honour 
To ftoope in fuch a cafe. 

- Lep* Tts Noble fpoicn. 

Meet* ] fit mightpleafeyoUjtoenforceno further 
The griefesbetweene ye: to forget them quite. 

Were to remember & that the prefent neede, 

Speaker to attoneyou, 

Lep* Worthily fpoken Mccen&t* 

Embay* Or ifyou bottow one anothers Louc for the 
mftanr, you may when you heart no more word® of 
Pomvey icturnc it againc: you {hall haue time to wrangle 
in* when youhauc nothing elfe to do. 

Anth* Thou an a Soutdier,onely fpeake no mote. 
Emh t That tructh fhould be fileut, I had almoft for- 


got 


Anth* You wrong this prefenccithereforc fpeake no 


more. 


Emb. Go too then : your Confideratc ftone. 
Cdfar* I do not much diflike the matter,bm 
The manner of his fpecch; for’t cannot be. 


gc 




What Hoope fhould hold vj (hunch fiomerW, * 
Ath 1 world : 1 would perfbe it* ® t0c ^; 

Agri* Giucme Icaue Cafkr* 

€ 4 far. Speak* Agrippa. 

AgrL Thou haft a Si Iter by the Mothers' fid* ■ 
Ottawa ? Great (Jif&k Anthony is now a ttiddovtf^ 1 ^ 

C^JarSiy notjay Agrjpp^x( CUopaur heard y!!f ■ 
proofe were wel!deferred oiraflincffe* ' SJ^r 

Anth* 13m not manycd Crfjir Get me hce^ a 

further fpeake. *“*1% 

Agri. To hold you in perpetual! amide. 

To nuke you Brothers, and to knit your heart* 

With an vii-fhpping knot,takc Anthony } 

OBaftU to his wife: whofe beauty dairnc* 

No worlc a husband then the beft of men : whefe 
Vettue ,and whofe general! graces, fpeake 
That which none clfe can vttcr. By this marriage 
All little leloufie* which now feeme great, S ’ 

And ai! great ftares, which now import their dangers 
Would then be nothing. Truth’s would be tales 8 * 
Where now halfe tales be truth's: herlouc to both 
Would each to othcr,and all loues to both 
Draw after her. Pardon what 1 Iraue fpoke, 

For 'tis a ftudied not a prefent thought. 

By duty ruminated. 

Anth. Will Caftrl peake ? 

Cafar. Not till he heares how Anthonj is toucht 
With what is fpoke already. 

Anth, Whatpowerisin Agripp > t i 
Ifl would fay Agrippa be it foj 
To make this good ? 

C'afitr, The power of C&far t 
And his power,ymoOffrfBM. 

Amh, Maylntucr 

(To this good purpoiVjthat fo fairely fhewet) 

Dreame efimpediment :1« me haue thy hand 
Further this ati of Grace: and from this houre, 

The heart of Brothers gouerne in our Lanes, 

And fway our great Dcfigncs. 

Cafar. There's my hand; 

A Sider I bequeath you,whom no Brother 
Did euer loue fo decrely. Let her iiuc 
To ioyne our kingdoines.and our hearts, and neuer 
Flie off our Loucs 3g3jne. 

Ltpt, Happily, Amen. * 

did not think to draw my Sword 'gainft Pomptj, 
For he hath laid Grange courtefics,and great 
Of I ate vponme. J muff chanke him onely, 

Leaft rny remembrsnce.fuffcr ill report: 

At heek of that, defie him. 

sLept. Time cals vpoa's. 

Of vs mud Pmpej prefent Jy be fought, 

Orelfehe feekesout vs. 

Anth, Where lies he? 

C/tfitr, About the Mount-Mefens. 

Anth. Winds his ftrength by land ? 

Cafitr. Gieat,andencreafing; 

But by Sea he is an abfolute Mafter- 

Anth. So is the Fame, 

W«old we had ipoke together. Haft we for 
Y* t ere we put our felues in Arme viifpitcb we 
Th c buftnefie we hauetalkc of. 

Cafitr, With moli glad nefie. 

And do inuite you to my Sifters view. 


WW 


<sAtithony and Qeopatra. 
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Whether ftratght tie lead you. 

Anth. Let vs LepiJta not lacke your companie. 
tep. Noble AmhoHj, not fickcneffc fhould Uetaine 
f*e, 

flmrifk. Exitmnej. 

Manet Enoharhw , Agfippa t Mteen a*, 

Met. Welcome from /tgyptSir. 

Sno, Halfe the heart of Cf/rr, worthy Meccnat, My 
honourable Friend Agrfpp/t. 

Good Enobarhtti, 

Jtdtce. We haue esufe to he gladjthat matters are fo 
well difgeftcd : you ftaid well by’t iri Egypt. 

Ettoh. lSir,wedidflccpe d3y out of countenaunce : 
and made the night lighc.with drinking. 

Meet. Eigne Wild<-Boaves rolled whole at a bfcak- 
faR: and but cwelue perfons there. Is thiVtrue ? 

£f/c.This was but ; a i a Flye by an Eagle: we had much 
fpore monftrous matter of Feaft, which worthily defer- 
ued noting. 

Mecenas. She’s a moll triumphant Lady, if report be 
fquarctoher. 

Emh. When fhc fir ft met Mark* Anthony, (hepurft 
vp his heart vpon the Riuer ofSidnis, 

Agri, There (he appear’d indeed: or my reporter de- 
uis'dwcll for her. 

’Em. I will tell you. 

The Barge fhe fat in, like a burnifht Throne 
Burnt on the water: chcPoope was beaten Gold, 
purple the Sailes :ind fo perfumed that 
the Winder were Loue-fickc. 

With them the Otyers were Sillier, 

Which to the tune of Flutes kept ftroke,and made 
The water which they beate,to f allow fafter; 

As amorous of their ftrokei, Forherowneperfon, 
Itbeggerdalldifcriptlon,fl-ie did lye 
In herPauillion,cloth ofGald,ofTiflue 5 
O’re.pidiuring that V enns,wherc we fee 
Thefancieoue-worke Nature. On each fide her. 

Stood pretty Dimpled Boyes.like fmilsng Cupids, 

With diuertcoulour’d Fannes whofe wtnde did iceme. 
To gloue the delicate chcekes which they did cooic, 

And what they yiidid did. 

Agrip" Oh rare for Anthony, 

Em. HerGendcwoman.likethe Nereides, 

So manyMer-maidei tended her i’th’eyes. 

And made their bends adorrsings. At the Heltne, 
Afceming Mer-maidefteeres: The Silken Tackle, 

Swell with the touches ofithofe Flower*foft hands, 

That yarely frame the office. From the Barge 
A ftrangf imrifibk perfume hits the fenfe 
Of the adjacent Wharfe*. The Citty caft 
Her people out vpor.her: and Anthony 
Enthron’d i'th*Marlcet-pUce,did fit alone, 

Whifiing to’th'ayte : which but for vacancie. 

Had gone to gaze on Cieopattr too. 

And made a gap in Nature. 

Agri. Rare Egiptian. 

£no. Vpon her landing, Anthony fentto her, 
limited her to Supper: (he replycd. 

It fhould be better,hc became her gueft; 

Which (he entreated.our Courteous Anthony, 

Whom nerc the word ofno womiri hard fff *kc. 

Being barber’d ten times o*re,goes to the Fcaft j 
And for his ordinary, paies his heart, 

For what his eyes eate onely. 

Apt, Roy all Wench: 



She made great Cafar lay hiiSword to bed. 

He ploughed her, anJ (lie cropc. 

Eno, Ifawheronee 

Hop fotty paces through the publicke ftreete. 

And hauing loft her breath,(he fpoke,and panted, 
that (he did make defe6t,perfeiftion. 

And breaihleffc powre breath forth.' 

Mtee. Now Anthony,muR leaue her vtterly. 

Eno, Ncuer he will not : 

Age cannot wither her, nor cuflome ftale 
Htr infinite variety: other women cloy 
The appetites they feede,buc (he makes hungry, 

Where moft (he fatisfies. For vildefl things g 
Become themfelues in her,that the holy Pricft* 

Blefte Ik r,when flic isRiggilh. 

Mice if Beaury,Wilcdome,Mode£!y,eait f«tt le 
The heart of Anthony ‘.Ochinia Is 
A bleflcd Lottery to him. 

Agrip* Let vs go. Good Emb&rbrt4 t tnakf your fclfc 
my gucft,whilft you abide hccre* 

£n$* Humbly Sir I thankc you. Exennt 

Enter Anthim}i C$f*r } OU&HtM httw ant thtm. 

A mb* The world,and my great office, will 
Sornaimes demdeme from your bofome. 

Oct j, Al! which time.before the Gods' my knee flhalj 
bo wc my puy trs to them for you* 

Anth. Goodnight Sir* My CMtmi# 

Read not my blcniifhcs in the woikUreport s 
I haue not kept my fquArejbut chat to com- 
Shall all be dont by th‘Ruic : good night defe£ Lady; 
Good night Sir* 

Caftr. Goodnight. 

Enter Socthfaier. 

Avth. Now firrah; you do wifli your felfc in Egypt ? 

Sooth* Would I bad ncuer come from thencc^tibr you 
thither. 

Ant. ]fyouean f your reafon ? 

Sooth J fee it in my motion ;hauc it not in wy tohgue 3 
But yet hie you to Egypt againe* 

Axtkt. Say to me*whofe Fortunes {hall rife ifgher 
Cdjars or mine ? 

So»r , CdftrtJT h e re fore (oh AnthoNy){{ay not by his fiat 
Thy Dsemon that thy fpirit which keepcs thee^is 
Noble^Couragious^igh vnmarchabkp 
Where Cxftrs is not. But neere him,thy Angell 
Becomes afcarc ; as be mg o're-powt'djtheicfote 
Make fpace enough betweene you. 

Anth* Spea ke this no more. 

Sooth* To noiiebut thee ho more but: when to thee* 
If thou d oft play with him at any ^ame, 

Thou art fare toloofe: AndofthatN-turallluclfe, 

He beats thee'gainft theoddes* Thy Lufter thickens, 
When he (bines by : I fay againe^thy fpirit 
Is all affraid to gouerne thee netre him^ 

But hi alway j rts Noble, 

Amh* Get thee "one: 

D 

S a y to l r entirins I would fp eakc with him. Exit » 

He fhallcoparthia^e it Alt or hap, 

He hath fpoken true. The very Dice obry bins, 

And in our fportv my better cunning fatnit. 

Voder hit chancc.ifwe draw lotshefpeedf, 

His Cocks do wiruKthcBntailc.ftiH of mine. 

When it is all to naucht; and his Qpailcs eaer 
Bcate mine(iu hoopey at odd's. 1 will to Egypte: 

And j 
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^ though I make this marriage for my peace, 
ch'Eaft my pleafute lies* Oh come Vsntigtm* 
Bnrcr fantigim * 

Yau mud to Parthia, your Commiffions ready : 
Follow me,and reciue'u 

Enter Etfifau^Mtcinm And Agnppa* 



Exeunt 


% 


Ztepidw, Trouble your felucs noforrher: pray you 
haften your Generals after* 

Agr, S it^MarkrAnthoUj ,wjjl c'nc but kiffe OBama^ 
and wede follow, 

L?pi. Till I fhall feejpmiiti your Sonldiers dreffc, 
Which will become you both : Farewell, 

UMtce* We fhalli asl conceiuc the iemmey, bat 
Mount before you Ltptdw, 

Lip, Your way is (horte^my purpafes do draw me 
much about,youle win twodayes vpon me* 

*B&th* Sirgood fucceffe, 

L?pu FarewelL Exeunt , 


Enter Clevfittr, ChArmntnJnu ^dnd Alex as* 

CUq~ Giuc me iome MufickerMufickc^moody foodc 
of ?s that trade in Loue, 

Qtmc$+ ThcMufickeJioa. 

Enter M&rdim the Smuch* 

Cite. Let italone^lcFs to BjH ards: come Cbarmian* 
Char* My antic is fcrc,bcft play with 
CUopa* As well a woman with an Eurmchplaide^ as 
with a woman* Comcyotflc play with me Sir ? 

Max At, As well as I can Mad am, 

Clto, And when good will is fhewed, 

Thought come to fhort 

The Aftor may pleade pardon. He none now, 

Gme me mine Angle 4 wcele toWRiuer there 
My Muiicke playing farreoff* I will betray 
Tawny fine fifties, my bended hooke {hull pierce v 
Their fltmy iawes: and as I draw them vp, 

He tfcinkechrmcuery one an rfuthonj, 

And fay^ah hajy’are caughr* 

Char. Twai merry when you wager'd on your Ang¬ 
ling* when your diuctdid hang a fait fifh on his hooke 
which he with feruencie drew ep* 

Clto* That time? Oh times: 

Ilaughthim out of patience i #nd that night 
Ilaught him into padence,and nextmarne, 

Ere theninth boure } I drunkehim to frisbed: 

Then put my Tires and Mantles on bim*wbilft 
I wore his Sword Phi II ippan. Oh from Italic^ 

Enter a Me finger* 

Rarcune thou thy fruit dull tidings m mine tares* 

That long time haue bin barren, 

CUef Madam,Madato, 

Clto, Anthony*?$ dead* 

Ifthou fay fa ViHaine* choukiPftthy Miflris t 
But well and frec } if thou fo ycild him* 

There is Gold,and heere 

My bleweft vaines to kiffe: a hand thatKjngs 

Haue Upland trembled kiffing* 

Mf, F*rft Madam } he is well* 

Cleo, Why there*! rnorcGoJd, 

But fir rail imrkc,we vfe 

To fay,the dead are well; bring k to that, 

The Gold l giuc thee, will I tuck and pewt 
Downe thy ill vccering throate* 

G ood Madam hearc me* 


Thefragedie of 

Cleo. Weil, go too I will; 

But tbere’j no goodneflein thy face if AntL»,v 
Be free and kealthfull;fo tart afauour ^ 

To trumpet fuch good tiding*. I fn 0 t 
Thou &ouldft come like a Furie cro wn’d - Jo, r . 
Not like a formal! man. Wth 

Mef. Wilt pleale you heare me ? 

Cits. I haue a mind to ftrike thee ere thou f„. t 
Y et if thou fay Anthony hues, *tis well, ^ *° & 

Or friend* with Cajar ,or not Captsue to him 
lie fet thee in a (bower ofGold,andhaj}e * 
RjchPearlcs vpon thee, 

UWtf. Mad am,he’s well. 

Clto. Well faid. 

Mef. And Friends with Caper. 

Cits. Th'arc an honeft man. 

Mef C4<tr t ind hc,arc greater Friends then tuer 
Cite. Make thee a Fortune from me. 

Mej, But yet Madam. 

Cits. I do not like but yet,it doer alay 
The good precedence.fit vpon but yet, 

Bur yet is as a lay I or to bring fourth 
Some monftrous Malefactor. Prytbee Friend 
Powre out the packe of matter to mine care, * 

The good and bad together; he’s friends with Capr 
In (fate of heal tit thou faift,and thou faift,frce, * 

Mef Free Madam,no: I made no fuch report. 
He’s bound vnto OUattia. 

Clt*. For what good turne ? 

Jl-fef. For the beft turne i’th’bed. 

C/to. I am pale Charmian. 

Mtf, M^dam,he 5 s married to Oiiattit, 

Cleo, The mo ft infediious Peftilence vpon thee. 

Strikes him dome. 

tJhUf, Good Madam patience* 

CUoi What fay you ? Strikesim. 

Hence horrible Villaine,or lie fpurnelhjne eyes 
Like balls before me: lie vnhaire thy head, 

She hales him vf anddomc. 
Thou (halt be whipt with Wyer,and ftew’d in brine, 
Smarting in tingring pickle. 

Aftf Gracious Madam, 

I that do bring the neweSjtnadc not the match. 

Cits. Say Yu not fo,a Prouincc 1 will giut tfcee, 
Andmakithy Fortunes proud: the blow thouhsd'8 
Shill make thy peace,for moiling me to rage. 

And I will boot thee with what guift btfidc 
Thy modeftiecan begge. 
fjtoef. He’s married Madam. 

Clto. Rogue.thou haft lin’d too long. Drm <t kpift* 
Mef. Nay then lie riinnej 

What meanc you Madam,I haue made no fault. Exit* 
Char,Good Madam keepe your felfe within your felfe, 
The man is innocent* 

Cits. Some Innocents fcape not the thunderbolt: 
Melt Egypt into Nyte: and kindly creatures 
Turne all to Serpents. Call the flaueagaine, 

Though t ammad,! will notbytehira tCall? 
o rfr, Hcisafeard zocomc* 

Cte &. i will not hurt him, 

Thefe hands do lacke Nobiiity,thai they firik^ 

A meaner then my felfe: fioce I my felfe 
Haue giuen my felfe the caufe. Come hisherSir* 

Enter the Aiefftngtr again** 

^hough it behondl jt is neucr good 
To bring bad newes : giue toa gracious Meffige 


An 
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An hoft oftongue*,biit let ill typings tell 
Themfeluei,when they be felt. 

Mef, I haue Bone my dutyi 

Cleo. I* he married? 

I canncchate thee worfer then I do, 

Jf thou agaitie fay'yes. 

L Mef. He’s married Madam. 

Cleo . TheGods confound thee, 
poft thou hold there ftill ? 

Mef, Should I lye MadajiK? 

Cleo. ■ Oh,I Would thou did ft: 

So halfc my Egypt were fubmerg'd and made 
A Ceftcrne for fcarl'd Snakes. Go get thee hence, 

Had’ft thou Narcijfui in rby face to me. 

Thou would'ft appeere moff vglytHe is married ? 

Mef. I cran€ your Bigbnefi’e pardon. 

Cleo, He is married? 

Ttfef. Take ho offence,that I would not effend ydu, 
To punriUh me for what you make me do 
Seemes much vncqusll,hc’s married to OUeui.t. 

Cleo, Oh that his fault (hould make a knauc ofthee. 
That art not what th’arc Cure of. Get thee hence, 

The Marchandize which thou haft brought from Rome 
Are all too deeteforine: 

Lye they vpon thy hand,and be vndone by em. 

Char, Good your Highncffepatience. 

Cleo. In prayftng Anthony ,1 haue diiprais’d Cafar. 

Char, Many times Madam. 

Cleo, I am paid for’t now:lead me from hence, 

I faint,oh IratjCbarmian : 'cis no matter. 

Go to the Fellow, good Alexat bid him 
Report the feature of Ottawa : her yearcs. 

Her inclination.let him not leaue ouc 

The colour ofher haire. Bring me word quickly. 

Let him for euer go,!ct him not f 'harmian, 
Thoflghhcbepajpted one way like a Gorgon, 

The other wayes a Mars. Bid you Alexat 
Bring me word,how tall (be is: piety me Cbarmian, 

But do not fpeake to me. Lead me to my Chamber. 

Exeunt, 

fleuri(h ! Enter Pompey } at one doore with Drum and Trum¬ 
pet sat another Cafar,Lepidtu,Anthony , Snobxrbm } Me~ 

CtMM t Agrippa,Menas with Sonldiers Marching, 

Pam. Your Hoftages I haue,fo haue you mine; 

And w efti all talke before we fight. 

Cafar. Mod noeete that fiift we come to words, 

And therefore haue we 

Our written purpofes beforevs fent. 

Which if thou haft confidered,let vs know, 

If’twill tye vp thy difeontented Sword, 

And carry backcto Cieelie much tall youths 
That elfemdft perifti heerc. 

Pam. To you all three, 

The Senators alone of this great world, 

ChicfeFa&ors for the Gods. I do not know, 

Wherefore my Father lliould reuengers wsm, 

Hauing a Sonne and Friends,fince Itthut Caftr, 

Who at Phillip pi the goodTruttu ghofied, 

There fawyou labouring for him. What was’t 
1 hat ntou’d pale Caffttu to confpire ? And what 
Made all-honor’d, honeft, Romaine Tmue, 

With the arm d reft, Courtiers of beautious frecdome. 
To drench theCapitoU,but that they would 
Hine ouetnanbut a man.and that his it 
Hath made me rigge my Nauie. At whole burthen, 

The anger’d Ocean fames,with which I meant 


i 

T 


To fcouige rh’ingratitudc ,thardefpight’full Rome ■ 
Caft on my Noble Fathet.' 

Cafar, Take your time. / . r 

Ant. Thoucan’ftnot fcare vspontpey with thy failcs. 
Wecle fpeake with thee at Sea. At land thou know’ft 
H o w much wc d o o’rc-coiuu thee. 

Pom. Ac Land indeed 

Thou doll oiecount me of my Fatherrs houfe; 

But fince the Cuckoo buildes not for himfdfe. 

Reimine in’c a* thou maift. 

Lepi. Be pleas’d to tell vs, 

For this is from the prefcncnowyou take) 
he offers wc haue fent you.' 

Cafar. There** the point. 

Ant. Which do not be entreated coo. 

But waigh what it is worrh imbrac'd 

Cafar. And whar may follow to try a larger Fortune. 
Pom. You haue made me tffer 
OfCicelie,Sardinia: and Imu8 
Rid all the Sea of pirns. The^ to fend 
Meafurcs of WheatetoRome : this greed vpon. 

To part with vnhackt edges’,and bearc backe 
Our Targes vndinted. 

Ontnes. That’s our offer. 

Pom. Know then I came before you heere, 

A man prepar’d 

To take this offer, but Marke Anthony f • 

Put me to fome impatience: though 1 lonfe; 

The praife ofit by telling, Yon nwft know 
When Cafar and your Erothcr were at blawcs , 

Your Mother came to Cieelie,and did finde 
Her welcome Friendly. 

Ant. I haue heard it Pempty, 

And am well ftudied for a liberal! thank 
Which I do owe you, 

Pom. Let me haue your hand : 

I did not thinke $ir,io haue met you heerc. 

Ant, The beds i’th'Eaft are foft,and thanks to Jou, 
That cai’d me timelier then my purpofe hither: 

For I haue gained by’c. 

Cafar. Since I faw you laft.thcr’s a change vpon you. 
Pom, Well,I know noc, 

What counts harlh Fotunc caft’s vpon my face, 

But in my bofovnefhall flic neuet come, 

To make my heart her vaflaile, 

Lep. Well met heere. 

Pom■ 1 hope fo Z.<yW«j,thus we are agreed j 
I crane our compofion may be written 
And feai’d betweene vs, 

Cafar. That’s the next to do. 

Pom. Weele feaft each ether,ere we part,and Ictt’s 
Draw lots who (hall begin. 

Ant, That will 1 Pompey, 

Pompey. No Anthony take the lot: but firft orlaft, 
your fine Egyptian cookerie (hall haue rhefamc, I haue 
heard that Julius Cafar ,gtew fat with fcifting there. 
Artth. You haue heard much. 

Pern. I haue fairemeaningSir. 

Ant. And faire words to them. 

Pom. Then foomchhaue I heard. 

And I hau; heard Appolodortts carried" ■ ■■ • 

Ene. Nomortthat jhedidfo, 

Pom, What f pray you? 

Eno. Acertaine Q^ecne to Caftr in a Matrts. 

P om. I know thee now,how far’ft thou SouUlter? 
Ena, Welland well am like to do,for I perceive 

Fouve 
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TheTragedie of 


Fours Fcafts $re toward. 

fsm. Lee me (hake thy hand, 

1 ueucr hated thee: I hauefccne thee fight, 

Whcu I haue enuied thy behauiour* 

Emb. Sir,I neuer lou'd you much.but 1 ha’prais'd ye. 
When you haue well deferu’d ten times as much, 

As I haue (aid you did. 

Pom. Inioy chyplainneffe. 

It nothing ili becomes thee; 

Aboord my Gaily, I imiicc you all. 

WU! you Icade Lords ? 

All. Sliew’s the way,fir. 

pex». Come. Exeunt. Manet Snob sy Mexae 
Men, Thy Father P empty would nc’ie hauc made this 
Treaty. Yon,and 1 hauc k.iowne fir. 

Enob. At Sea, 1 thinkc. 

We-haue Sir. 

£mh. You haue done well by water. 

Men. Aqd you by Land. 

Er.tb. I will praife any man that will penile me,thogh 
it cannot be denied what I hauc done by Land, 
ejfden. Nor what 1 haue done by water. 

Enoh. Yes fome-thing you can deny for your owne 
fafety : you haue bint great Thecfe by Sea. 

Men. And you by Land. 

Emb. There! deny my Land ferutce :but giue mee 
your hand Menas, if out eyes had authority, hcere they 
might take two Theeues killing. 

Men. All mens Facet are true,whatfomere their hands 

are. 

Emb. But there is neuer a fayre Woman, ha’s a true 

Face. 

Men. No dander, they deale hearts. 

Emb. We came hither to fight with you. 

Men. For my part, I am lorry it is turn’d to a Drink¬ 
ing. ?empty doth this day laugh away his Fortune. 
Enoh. Jf he do, fure he cannot weep’t backe againe. 
(Men. Y’haue faid Sir, we look’d not for Marine A*, 
theny heere, pray you, is he married to Cltopmai 
Enob. Cafkrs Sifter is call’d Ottawa. 

• Ttfen. True Sir.fhe was the wife of Caine Alan slim, 
Enob, But (he is now the wife of Mxrcm Anthomm. 
Men. Pray’ye fir, 

Enob. “Tis true. 

Men. Then is Cafitr and he, for euer knit together. 
Enob. Ifl wcrebocndtoDiuineofthit vnity,I wold 
not Propbefic fo. 

Men, J thinkc the policy of that purpofe,made more 
ib>the Marriage, then thcloueofthepaitics. 

Enoh. Ithinkefo too. But you fhall finde the band 
that feemes to tye their friendfliip together, will bee the 
very ftraugkr oftheir Amity; Otinnia is of a holy, told, 
and {till conucvfation. 

Men. Who would not haue his wife fo ? 

Eno. Nt>t he that himfelfc is not Co : which is Marks 
Anthony : he will to his Egyptian difli againe: then fhall 
the fighes of Ottawa blow the fire vp in Cafar, and (at I 
faid before) that whichis the ftrengthof their Amity, 
{hall prouc the immediate Author oftheir variance. An. 
thnyvt'tW vie his afrc&ion where it is. Heemarried but 
hisoccafionhectc. 

Men. And thus it may bc t Come Sir,will you aboord? 
I hauea health for you. 

Enob, I fhall take it fir : we haue vs’d our Throats in 
Egypt.:: • 

Men, Come,let’s away, Excttnt, 


icno 


TAuficke fUyts. 

Enter twoor three Sermnts with g Eatfe, 

* Hcercthey’lbc man: fomeo*th*theirPlaiin 

rooted already, the leaft windc i’th’world wi! bl 
downe. ° W '“Wl 

2 Lefidm is high ConlorcL 

1 They hauc made him drinke Aimes drinte 

a As they pinch one another by the difp 0 (iti" 0B l 

cries out,no more; reconciles them to his cutre^i ’ hfe 
himfrlfc to’th’drinke. lc * Snd 

t But it raifes the greater warre bttweenehim r- l- 
diferetion. K “ Is! 

2 Why this it is to haue a name in great mens F 
lowfhip: I had as liuc haue a Reede that ysill doem, ' * 
fcruice, as aPartizan I could not heaue. 

i To be call’d into a huge Sphere,andnot tobefeen 
to moue in’t.are the holes where eyes fhould bee JTu 
pictifully difaflerthe chcekes. 

A Sennet founded. 

Enter Cafar,Anthony, P empty,Lepidstt, ^gfipf&JAetsnt, 
Eneharhm, Mones, with other C*ftaints. 

Ant. Thus do they Sir: they take the flow o’cb’Nyle 
By ccrcaine feales i’th’Pyramid; they know 
By’th’hcight, the lo wntffe,or the mcane: If deatth 
Or Foizon follow. The higher Nilusfwels, 

The more it promifes :as it ebbes,the Stedfnun 
Vpon the flime and Ooze fcatters hit graine. 

And Ihoitly comes to Harueft, 

Lep. Y’hauc ftrange Serpents there? 

Anih. lLepidm. 

Lep, Your Serpent of Egypt, is bred now ofyourroud 
by the operation ofyour Sun :fo is your Crocodile, 
Ant. They are fo. ^ 

Pom. Sic,and fome Wine: A health to Lepidm, 

Lep. I am not fo well as I fhould be: 

But llene’rcout. 

Enoh. Not till you hauc flcpt: Ifeare me ycrtiibeein 
till r hen. 

Lep. Nay certainly, I haue heard the Ptolemies Pyra¬ 
mids are very goodly things : without eomiadifHon 1 
haue heard that. 

Menas. Pc?xpey,i word. 

Pomp. Say in mine eare,what is’t. 

Men. Foriake thy feate I do befeech theeCaptttne, 
And heare me fpeake a word. 

Pom. Forbeare me till anon. fVhtfitrt ins Sen. 

This Wine for Lspidm. 

Lep, Whar manner o’thing is your Crocodile? 

Ant. J t is {hap’d fir like it fclfe, and it is as broad si it 
hath bredthjltisiuft fohighasit is,andmooues with it 
owne organs. It Hues by that which nouriUreihit, aod 
the Elements once out ofit,itTranfinigrat«s 
Lep. What colour hit of? 

Ant. Ofic owne colour too. 

Lep * ’Fisa ftrange Serpent, 

Ant, “Tis fo, and theteares ofit are wet. 

Caf. Will this defeription fatisfie him ? 

Ant, With the Health that Pempty giue* l *‘ £ ’ ie 
is a Tery Epicure. 

Pomp, Go hang fi^hang: tell me oftbatfAway- 
Do as I bid you. Where’s this Cup I call’d for ? 

Men, If for the fake ofMerit thou wilt beats 


dAntbony and Qeopatra. 


Rife frcJtn thy ftoole* 

fom* 1 thmkt ih Vt mad -* the matter f 

I hauc eucr hdd my cap off w thy Fortunes. 
fom. Tho« haft feru'd me with much faith : wha^s 
c jfc to fay ? Be iolly Lords, 

jftsth* ThefcQtiicke-fandsL^^^ 

Keepc Gflf,chcm foryoufinke* 

jlfft*, Wjh thou beLord ofworld? 
fom. What faift thou? 

Mm* Wilt thou be Lord of the whole world ? 

Xha* twice. 

pom, How should that be t 

tjfafctt. But enter cainc it^ and though thou thinkc me 
noore, I am the man will giue thee all the world* 
pom- Haft thou drunke welL 

OWw. No Pompejf hauc kept rnc from the cup, 

Thou art if thou dar’ft be.ihe earthly lone : 

What ere the Ocean pales,or skie inclippes^ 

Is thinerif thou wilt ha # t. 

Pam. Shew me which way? 

Tbde three WotId N ftiarers t thcfc Competitors 
Are in thy veffell* Let me cut the Cabltj 
And when we are put off/all to their throates: 

All there is thinn* 

psm. Ahjthis thou fhontdft haue done, 

And not haue fpoke on’t^ In me "tis villanie^ 

In thee/t had bin good fernice: thou mull know^ 

Tis not my profit that does lead mine Honour; 

Mine Honour it pRepent that ere thy tongue, 

Hath fo betraidc thiue afle- Being done ynknownc, 

I fhould haue found it afterwards well done, 

But muft condemne it now : defift^and drinke* 

Men* For this, He neuer follow 
Thy p3ul J d Fortunes more. 

Who feckes and will not take^when once 'til offer'd. 
Shall neuer findejr more. 

V&m % This health to Ltpidm- 
Ant* Beareliim afttore, 

He pledge it for him Tompty* 

Em. Hcere’s to thee Mtnte* 

Mtw+ Em&4r6w}Wclc<me* 

Pom- Fill till the cup be hid. 

Em. There's a ftrong Fellow Mcntu* 

Mm. Why? 

Em P A bearcs the third part of the world man : feeft 
not ? 

"Men. The third part,then he is drunk: would it were 
all^that it might go on whedes* 

Em* Drinke thou; cncreafc theReelcs. 

M$h Come. 

Tom* This is not yet aw Alexandrian FeafL 
A fit. It ripen’s towards it: ftrikedieVeffellshoa* 
Heere’s 

Crtfar, I could well forbeari* it*s monftrous labour 
when I wath my braiiic 3 and it grow fouler- 
Ant* Bea Child oWeime* 

Cdfar* Poffefieitj Ilemake anfwer^but I had rather 
faft from ai^fouredaye^thendrinke iomuch in one, 
Enobo Ha my braue Emperourj fliall we dauncemow 
the Egyptian Backenah s and celebrate our drinke? 

Pom , Let** ha’c good Souldier. 

Ant* Come^ let'r all takehands, 

Till that the conquering Wine hath fteep^c our feme, 
Infrftand delicate Lethe. 

Em* All take hands: 

Make battery to our cares with the loud Mufickc, 


__ M i 

The whilCjlic place you 3 ch^ n the Boy fliall fmg* 

The holding cucry man fhall beate as loud* 

As hisftrong fidcs canvolly . 

Mu ftck? PUjts- £mb%rbmpUcos them hand in hand* 

The Song. 

Come than Monarch ofjthcFlnty 
\ Plumpie "BacchfU, witbpinkf tynt : 

In thy Fattes our Cares be drown 
With thy Grapes ow haires be Crown'd, 

Cvp vs tiUthe world go rsmd, 

C&p vs tdl the world go round. 

Caper. What would you more? 

Tompey goodnight. Good Brother 

Let me requeft you of our graucr bufinefle 

Frownesat thisleuirie* Gentk Lords let’s parE^ 

You fee we haue burnt our check cs* Stfbng Embarbt 
Is weaker then the WiLic 3 and mine owne tongue 
Spleens what it fpeakes: the wilde difgmfe hath almoft 
Antickt tsalh What needs more words £ goodnight. 
Good Anthony your hand. 

Pom. He try you on the fhore. 

Anth. And fhall Sing! ties your hand. 

Pom* Oh Anthony 3 you haue my Father houfe* 

But what^we are Friends? 

Come downe inro the Boace. 

Em. Take heed you fait nor Menas: lie not on {hose. 
No to my Cabin ; rhefe Drummcs, 
ThefeTrutnpccs^lutes: what 
Lee Neptune he are, we bid aloud farewell 
To thefe great Fcilowcs*Sound and be bang'd^fmmd out. 

Swnd aFfamijfh with Drummes* 
Fnor. Hoo fines a rhere's my Qap. 

Mtn % Hoa^Noble Captaiue 3 come^ Exemu 

Enter Ventidim as It were in triumph ^ the dead body of Paco ^ 
rus b orne before him* 

Pen . Now darting Pmhya art thou flroke^and now 
Pleas’d Fortune docs of lYIarcm Crajfut death 
Make me reuenger, Beare the Kings Sonnes body 3 
Before our A?my thy Pacorns Grades t 
Paies this for Alarcm Crajjm* 

Romaine, Noble ZJemid'm^ 

WhU'ft yer with Parthian blood thy Sword is warrnc^,' 
TheFugiiiueParthiaiis follow. Spurre through Mcdja > 
Mefapoumiajantl the fhelcers,whether 
The routed flic. So thy grand C$px%}nc Anthony 
Shall fet thee on triumphantChariots,and 
Put Garlands on thy head. 

Vcn. Oh Sillimfiliuuj 

I haue done enough. Alower place note well 
May make too great an a£L Forlearaeihis^/Sf^ 

Better to leaue vndonc,then by our deed 
Acquire too high a Fame 3 when him wefeiuea away fl 
Cafir and ^Anthony euer wonne 
More in their o8iccr # then perfon. S offim 
One of my place in Sy risj his Lietneoant } 

For quicke accumulation of renowne, 
Whichhcatchiu'dby'ch^minutc^ofthis fauottr. 

Who does i*th^ Warres more then his Captaine caii j 
Becomes hvs CapmnesCaputne : and Ambition 
(The Souidiers vertue)rather makes choife of Ioffe 
Then g?ine,which darkens him. 

I could do more to doAmhonius good. 

But kwould offend him. And in hh offence, 

Shoul^t 
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35 * 


Should my performance pcrifii* 

Thou halt Venttdimthzt^ without the which a 
SouUier and hi$ Sword gr aunts fcarce diftm£tioa : thou 
wilt write to Anthony * 

[ Vm « lie humbly fignifie what m his name, 

1 That magical! word of Wane wchaue effected. 

How with his Banners,and his well paid ranks* 

The ncrc-yec beaten HorfeofPartins, 

Wrhauc laded out o’thFidd. 

Rem. Where is he now? 

Vcn* He puvpofeth to Athens,whither with what haft 
The waight we mu ft coruiay with’sjWill permit: 

We Aral! appearc before him* On there^afle along* 

Exeunt* 

Enter Agrtppa at one d<>Qre > Enoharhm at another* 
Agfi> What are the Brothers parted ? 

Em. They haue difp.atcht with Pompeyfnt is gone* 
The ocher three are Sealing, Oltauia wcepes 
To parr from Rome: C&far h [%dLepidm 
Since Pempey’s fcaft, as Alenas f$ues*b troubled 
With the Greene-SickneflV, 

Agri. 4 Tis a Noble Eepidm. 

Ene. A very fine one: oh,how he loues Cafar, 

Agri * Nay but how deercly he adores MarkAntbony. 
Em. Caper > why he J s the Iupirer ofmetn 
Ant. What*$ Antkon)^xhe.God of lupker ? 

Em* Spake you of Cafar >Kow,the noivpareill f 
Agri. Oh Anthony i oh thou Arabian Bird! 

Em. Would youprail’e C&farSzy Caftngo no further, 
^fgrjadced he plied them both with excellent praifes* 
Eno. But he loues Caftr bdbyet he loues Anthony i 
Hoo jHearts^T ongucs*figiire 3 
Scribe& ? Bardsj Poets 3 cannot 
Thinke fpeake, caft*wrise*fing,number: hoo s 
His lone to Anthony* ' But as for Cafar % 
KneeledownCjkjicde downc 3 and wonder* 

Agri. Both heloncs* 

Em* They are bis Shards^and hceheirBeetleifo; 

This is to borfe; Adieu,Noble Agrippa. 

Agri. Good Fortune worthy Souldier,and farewell. 

Enter Cafar v Ant hmy,LepUm^%d O&wia, 

Antha. NolunhetSir* 

Cafar. You take from me a great part ofmy fclfc 
1 Vfe me well mV. Siftcnproueluch a wife 
As my thoughts make thc^and as my fanheft Band 
Shall paffe on thy approofe; moft Noble Anthony , 

Let not the peeceof V erme which is fee 
Sccwlxt vs % as theCymenr ofourloue 
Tokeepeit builded,be the Ramme to batter 
The FortrefFc ofic:for better might we 
Haucloifd without this meanCjif onboth parts 
This be not chcrifht. 

Ant * Make me not cffended ? inyour diftruft, 

Cafar. Ihauefaid. 

Ant. You ftiaU notfinde* 

Though you be therein curious^he left caufc 
For what you feeme to feare,fo the Gods keepeyou^ 

And make the hearts of Rctnaincs feme your ends; 

We will hcerepart- 

Cafar, Farewell my deereft Siftcr/arc thee well* 
ThcEIemcntsbekind to theejandmake 
Thy fpirics all ofcomfort: fare thee well* 

OU&. My Noble Brother, 

A nth. The AprilPs in her eyes* it is Loues fpring* 
And thefc the fihowers to bring it on : be cheer full. 


ThePrage die of 

Ofa. Sir.IoeJie well to my- 
C^ir. What Qtftttia P ulc: , 


Otht. He tell you iu y our eare. 

The Swannes downe feather 
That ft and* vpon the Swell at the full of Xid c , 

And neither way inclines. 

8 *i 9 t Will Cs/irwctpe? 

Agr. He ha's a cloud in's face, 

Eno. He were the worfe for that were he a Horf. r . 
hebeing a?man. nc )*°is 

Agri. Why Enobarbtu \ 

When Anthony found I»lim Ctfur dead. 

He cried altnoft to roaring; And he wept. 

When at Phillippi he found "Bmtw 

Eno. That yeariruiccd s he was trobled with * 

What willingly hedid confound,he wail’d ’ ^ 

Belceu’t cili 1 weepetoo. 

Ca.far. N o fwee l Ollama > 

You ftiall heart from me ftill uhe timeftiall^ 
Out^go my chinking on you. 

Come Sir*come 5 

lie wraftle with you m my ftrengtb ofloue* 

Looke Keere I haue you 3 thu$ I let you go* J 
And giue you to the Gods* 

Cajar* Adieu^bchappy^ 

Ley. Let ail the number of the Starrcs giue light 
To thy foire way* ^ 6 

Farewcll/arcwdL Kijfts Q3 mh> 

Ant. Farewell, TrumpetsfemeL £xmt. 

Enter Cleopatra fiharmian^Iras^and Alexas* 

Qt°- Where is the Fellow ? 

Alex. Halfe afeard to come, 

Gko % Go too* go too: Come hitheir Sir* 

■ Enter the Meffenger m befo¥e m 
Alex. Good Maicftie: Herod of Jury dareuotloob 
vpon yt Ujbut when you are well plea/d. 

CUo* That Herod* head* He haue: but how? When 
lAntheny is gone^throwgh whom I mightcommaund it; 
Come thou time, 

Mef Moft gratious Maieftie. 

Qeo* Dul'ft thou behold OUauia? 

Mef I dread Qocene« 

Cfeo. Where? 

Mef. Madam in Rome* Ilookt her in the face;and 
faw her led betweene her Brother* and LMark#*dnthonj* 
Cite* ts (he as tall as me L 
Mef She is nor Madam* 

CUo* Didft heareher fpeake? 

Is flhe fhnll tongifdot low f 

Mcf Madam J heard her fpeake,(lie is tow Voicy. 
Cleo. That*s not fo good : he cannot like her long* 
Char. -Likeher *Oh Ifis ^tisimpofliblc. 

CtesA thinke fo Charmiani dull of coogucj& dwarfift* 
W hat Maieftie h in her :*remember i 

! fere thou Jookft on Maieftre* j 

Mef Shi: cree pcf; her motion ,& her ftationarc as one; 
She fbewes a body^racher rnen alife* 

A Sucue.rhcn a Breacher* 

CUq. Is this certamc? 

Mef Or I haue no obferuance* 

Cha. Three *n Egypt cannot make bettensots* 

CUo f He^ very knowing 3 Idopercoiu*r f 
There’s nothing in her yet. 

The 


<>jf nthony a A 0eofjatra . 


35 ? ! 


yhe Fellow ha J s good ludgemcnt* 

Excellent, 

Cleo. Guefleather yeares/T pry thee* 

Mef Madaojjfhe was a widdow, 

Clee* Widdow ? Cbarmta* f\itaxVc+ 

Mef And I do thinke {he’s tihimfe- 

Cte. thou her face m mind? is'tlong oi round? 

Mejf Round, eueti to fauhincifo* 

Cleo. For the moft part too* they arc fooltfh that are 
(b. Herhaircwhatcolour? 

M^jf Browne Madam: and her forehead 
As low as flie would with, ir, 

CEo. There** Gold for thee 5 
Thou muft not take my former fiurpeneffe :}1, 

[will employ thee backe againc; 1 finde thee 
Moft fit for^ufmelfc* Go^makc thee ready, 

Our Letters are prepar'd^ 

Char. A proper man, 

Cleo. Indeed he is fo : I repent me much 
That fo Hiarned him, Why me think'* by him, 

This Creature’s no fuch thing - 
Char. Nothing Madam, 

Cke* The man hath (sene fome Maiefly, and fliould 
know. 

Char , Hath hefccnc Maicftie zljts clfc defend: and 
{truing you fo long. 

fteopa. I haue one thing more to aske him yet good 
Charmian : but Vis no matrcr,thou fbalt bring bini to me 
where I will written may be well enough. 

fhar, I warrant you Madam* Exeunt. 

Entrr Am bony and OUauia* 

Ant. Naysay Oumia^ndi onely that. 

That w ere excufable,that and thoulands more 
Of fembUble import.but lie hath wag’d 
New Wan es’gainft Pempey* Made his will, and read 
Topubhckc eare, fpoke fcahtly *fme. 

When perforce lie could not 
But pay me tearmes or Honour: cold and fickly 
He vented then tnoft narrow meafu c;lmttrr 3 
When the beft hint was giueo him : he not look's* 

Or did it from his teeth, 

O&afti. Oh rhy good Lord, 

Bdeeuc not alfoor If you muft beleeue^ 

Stomacke not all * A more vnhappic Lady* 

If this deuifion chance, nc’rc Rood between^ 

Praying for both parts; 

The good Gods vuil mockf me prcfrmly. 

When I fballpray:Ohb!e(Temy Lord.and Husband, 
Vndo that prayer* by crying out as loud. 

Oh blefie my Brother. Husband winne* winne Brother, 
Prayes, and diflroyes the prayer,no midway 
Twixc thefe extVcames at all* 

* Ant. Gentle Qttwia, 

Tet yout beft loue draw ro chat point which fecks 
Beft to preferuc it :ifl loofe mine Honour, 

Iloofe my fclfe;bctterl were not yours 
Then your fo braochteffc* But as you requrfted, 

Your fdfc flialf go betwecnV,the mcane time Lady, 

lleraife the preparation of a Warre 

Shall ftaine your Brother ,niake your fo oil eft haft* 

So your defires are yours. 

Old. Thanks to my Lord, 

The loue ofpower makemc moft weake,moft wcake, 
You reconciler: Warres ’twixc you twaine would be, 

As if the world fbould cleauejand that flame men 
Should foader vp the Rift* 


\ Anth. When ie appeeres to you where this begins 
Torne yotir difpleafure that way,for our faults 
Can neuer be fo equall^hac your lone 
Can equally mouc with them. Prouide ybitigoings 
Choole yourowne coir t pany*and command what c eft 
Your heart he s mind too* Exefftst. 

Enter Emharlw^ind Eros, 

Eno. How now Friend Eros} 

Eros t Ttier’s ftrange Newes comb Sir- 
Em. Whatman? 

Cafar & Ltptih&t banc made warres vpo ^Tempey. 
Em, This is oId;what is the fucceflc ? 

Eros , Cafar hauing made vfe of him in the wanes 
'gainft Pompty : prefoncly denied him liualiry, would not 
let him partake in the glory ofthe a6Hon,add iwc refiing 
liere 5 accufes him of Letters he had formerly wrote to 
Pompey . Vpon his owue appeale feizes bim/o the poore 
third is vp/ill death enlarge hisConfine. 

Em. Then would thou hudft a paireof chapsn6morc, 
and throw beew-eene them all the food thouhafij iheyTc 
grindc the other* Where's Anthony} 

Eros. He’s walking in the garden tmls*and fpurnci 
The rufi^ that lies before him. Cries Vooic Lepidtu 9 
And threats thethroate of r hat his Officer, 

That murdred Pompey. 

Eno. Oor great Nauies rig'd* 

Eros. For Italy and Caftrjmoic Domitisee^ 

My Lord dcfiies youprefently :my Newes 
I might haucrold he area fr er, 
fwo/Twillbc naught,but let it bt;bring me to Anthony. 
Eros. CorpeSir t Exeunt. 

Em £T Agrippft; Mecenas ^tnd Cafmr. 

Caf Cunremning Rome he ha's done all more 
In Alexandria : hcerVs the manner oPt: 
iYh’Market- place on a Tribunal! filuer'd, 

Cleopatra and himfelfe in Chaires of Gold 
Were pnblikdy enthron’d : or the feet, far 
Cxfa rion whom they call my Father* Sonne. 

And all die vnlawfull iftuc,that their Luft 
Since then hath made betweene them. Vnro her^ 

He gaue the ftablifttmcnr of Egypt,made her 
OfiovgerSyriajCypruSjLydia.abfohucQueene^ 

Meet. This in the publike eye ? 

Caftr. I’thVommon fhew placc^whcrcthey txercifr* 
His Sonnes hither prcclaimed the King of Kings, 

GreatMedia,Parthia, and Armenia 

He gauc to Alexander. To Prata#?/ he affign’d* 

SynajSiiiciajand Phcenetia: (Tie 

In th'abjlinaents ofthcGoddcffc/yiV 

That day appeer'd^nd oft before gatie audience* 

As Vh reported fo* 

Mece % Let Rome be thus inform'd, 

Agri. Who queazde with his mfolcncealready* 

Will their good thoughts call from him* 

Cafar* The people khowesic. 

Andhauc noWrccefo’dhisaccufatiow 
Agri , Who docs he accufc ? 

Cbpr* Cafir ,and chat hailing in Cieiiic 
Sextm Pompeim fpoil’d, we had not rated him 
Hit part c’th'jfle. Then does he fay,helencm€ 

Some Shipping vnreftor d. Laftly, he frets 
1 ^ha t Ltpidm of the Tnumpherate^foouldbe depos’d. 
And b^ing char, we detains alt hii Keueoue* 

Agri. Sir,tbis (LoUld bcanfwer’d. 

Cafar. 3 Tis done a!ready,and the Mcftcnger gone: 

I haue cold him htpidm was growue too cmelJ* 

___ y y . That 
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The Tragedie of 


That fere hi* high Authority abus’d* 

And did deferue his change; for what I haue conquer'd* 
I grant him part; but then in his Armenia, 

And other of his conquer'd Kingdoms* l demand the like 
Otftc* Heel jicuer yceld to that* 

C$f t Nor muft not then be yedded toiu this, 

Ent er Qtiavm with her Trame* 

Ocla, Haile Cafizr, and my L haile moil decre^f/Sr, 
Cgfitr. That cuct I fibould call thee Caft-away. 

Obta . You haue not called mcfo*nor haue you taufe. 
Citf. Why haue yon ftoln vpon vs chusfyou come not 
Like Ctifars Sifter, The wife of Anthony 
Should haue an Army for an Vflier, and 
Thcncighes of Horfe eq tell of her approach. 

Long ere (he did appears The trees by T rivway 
Should haue borne men, and cxpc&ation fainted, 
Longing for what it had not. Nay, the daft 
Should haueafeended totheKoofcofHeaucn, 

Rais'd by your populous Tfoopcs: But you are come 
A Market-maid to Rome, and hanc preuemed 
The oftentarion ofour lone; which left vnfliewnc* 

Is often left vnlouM ; we fliould haue met you 
By Sea,and Land, fupptyingeuery Stage 
With an augmented greeting, 

Otla* Good my Lord, 

To come thus-w a■; I notconftraitfd 3 but did it 
On my free-will- My Lord C Markc Amhonj^ 

Hearing that you prepar’d for Warre* acquainted . 

My greeued ears wiihall; whereon I begg'd 
His pardon for rctume. 

Cdf Which foone he granted, 

Bring an abftrafi’uvcene his Luft*and him. 

0 & 4 * Do not fay fo,my Lord. 

Cdf I haue eyes vpon him. 

An i his affaires come to me on the wind: yvher is he new? 
Ocla* My Lord,iu Athens- 
Ctfer. Nottiymofl wrpnged Sifter, Cleopatra 1 
Hath nodded him to her. He hath ghien his Empire. 

Vp to a Whore, who now are levying 

The Kings o’ch ? eanh for Wane. He hath afftmbled* 

Bochmihs King cfLybia y ArcbiLim 

OfCappadocia, Phihiflphos King 

Of Paphlagonia: the Thracian King AJufyt 9 

King M&uchm of Arabia, King of Pont, 

flerod oflewry, Atnhridates King 

OfComagear, Eohtmn and A mint as y 

The Kings of Mede,and Licoania, 

With a rrsorelargcr Lift ofSrepteu* 

Ol\la. Aye me moll wretched* 

That haue myhcarc parted betwixt tv;o Friends, 

That does affiidi each other* (breaking forth 

ftf^Welcam hitler - your Letters did with-holde our 
Till wcpCfceiuM bath how you were wrong led, 

And wc in negligent danger ; cheerc your heart. 

Be ycu not troubled with the time, which driues 
O re your content, theCe thong ncccffitiei, 

But let determin 'd thing* to djeftinie 
Hold vnbcwaylMc heir, way* Welcosnc to Rome, 
Nothing more decre to me; You are abus'd 
Beyond themarke oftbought: and the high Gods 
To do you luftice, makes his Minitkrs 
Ofvs,aiid thrift: that iepe you. Befi of Comfort* 
Andcuerwclcom tovs* Agrif., Welcome Lady. 

CMtc* Welcome deere Madam, 

Each beat kin Romed^eslpueandpittyyou^ 

Oncly th'adnktrous^rA^^moftlargf 


In his abhominations, turnes you ©ff 3 , 

And giucs hts potent Regiment to a Trull 
That noyfcs it againft ys» 

O&a* Is it fo fir ? 

C&f % Moft ccrtainc: Sifter welcome: p ra y Vc 
Becuerknownc to patience. My deer’ ft Sifter* % * 

Enter Cleopatra^mA Embarbw* * 

CUo . I will be euen with thce,doubt it not 
Eno, But why,why s why ? 

CUo * Thou haft foiefpokc my bcinc intW*.. 

And fay’ft it it not fit- ^ arrc h 

Etso. Well: is it,is it. 

CUo- If noc, denounc’d againft r$> whv fln.u 
wc be therein perfon, / not 

Enob 4 WH1,I could reply; ifwee fboujafc ril *, 
Horfc and Mares together, the Horfe were meetly ut 

the Mares would beare a Soldiour and his Horft * 

CUo, What i$*c you fay ? 

Exob* Your prefence needsrm)ftpU2.1c^/^ r 
Take from his heart, take from his Braine, from sJjL 
What fliould not then be fpar'd. He is already ’ 
TraducM for Leuicy, and "tis faidiuRome, 

That Pbotinm an Eunuch,and your Maktes 
Mannagethis wane* 

CUg. SinkeRome, and their tongues rot 
That fpeake againft vs, A Charge we bearcikh'Warre 
And as theprefident ofmy Kingdome will 
Appears there for a man, Speake not againft it, 

X will not ftay behinde, 

Enter Anthony and Camidtas* 

Eno. Nay I haue done.hete cornea the Emperor, 
Am, Is it not ftrange Cdmidim^ 

That from Tarrcntum, and Brandufium, 

He could fo quickly cut the Ionian Sea, 

And take in Troine, You haue Heard on 3 t (Sweet?) 

CUo, Celerity is neucr morcadmjr d. 

Then by the negligent. 

Am* A good rebuke, 

Which might haue well be corn'd thebeflofmea 
To taunt at flickncffc, Cdmiduu^ yvec 
Will fight with him by Sea. 

CUo, By S l ea,wh 2 Cel£i? 

Cam, Why will my Lord, do fo? 

Am, For that he dares vs took# 

Enob . So hath my Lord, dar'cl him to fingk fight* 

Cam . I, and to wage this Battel] at Pharfalia, 

W here Cafar fought with Powpey* But theft offers 
Which feme not for his vaneagejhe ibakcs eff 
And fo (Bould you* 

Enob. YourShippcs are not well marm'd, 

Your Marrincrs arc Militers, ReaperSipeople 
Ingroft by fwife Imprefle* In Cdfars Fleece, 

Are thole,that often haue J gamft pampey fought* 

Their fhippes areyare, yours heauy: nodifgrace 
Shall fell you for refuting him at Sea, 

Being prepar'd for Land* 

Am. BySea,bySea# 

Etw f Moft wotcliy Sir, you therein throw away 
The abfolute Soldier (hip you haue by Land, 
Diftradiyour Armie, ^hich doth moft confift 
Of Warre-matkt‘footmen,Icaue vnexectited 
Your owne renowned knowlcdge^quiteforgoe 
The way which promifes a{furance, and 
Giue yp your EpWsmfp rJy to chance and hazard* 

From firme Securkie. 

Am* He fight at Sea* 

Ch 



<tTtnthony and fleopatra. 


35 ? 


Chet, i haue tixty Saile*, Capir none better. 
jint. Onrouer-pliii of Chipping will weburne, 

^iid wuh the reft full mantl’d, from tb’head of Action 
Beateth , jpproachingC<eySi»'. But if we faile, 

\Vc then can doo’t at Land. £nfer a Mefenger. 

/Jdef. TheNewes is true, my Lord, he is deferied. 
Cater ha’s taken Tory ne, 

j4nt t Can he be there in perfon? ’Tis irtiponiuic 
Strange, that his power fliould be. Camidins, 
Ournineteenc Legions thou ftislt hold by Land, 
jind our twelue choufand Horfe. Wfic'l to out Ship, 
Away my Thetis. 

Enter a Soldiotir. 

How now worthy Souldler? 

Sod. Oh Noble Emperor, da not fight by Ses, 

Truft not to rotten ptanfees *. Do you mifdoubc 
This Sword,and thefe my Wounds; letth’Egyptians 
And the Phoenicians go a ducking :wee 
Haue vs‘d to conquer Sanding on the earth. 

And fighting foot to foot. 

Ant. Well,well,away. exit jint,Clio.&Emb. 

Sod. By Hercules l thinke I am i'ih’right. 

Cam. Souldicr thou art: but his whole adUon growes 
Not in the power on't: fo out Leaders leade. 

And wc ate Womens men. 

Sod. You keepe by Land the Legions and the Horfe 
whole, do you not ? 

Utn. Marctu Offamm, IMareus Infirm, 

Publicota, and Celim , are for Sea : 

But we keepe whole by Land. This fpeede of &[*** 
Carries beyond bclccfe. 

Sod. While he was yet in Rome, 

His power went out in Inch diftraftiont. 

As beguilde all Spies. 

Cam. Who’s his Lieutenant, heare you? 

Sod. They fay,one Tomas. 

(fam. Well,I know the man. 

£»ffr a Adejfenger. 
tMef. The Emperor cals Camidsas. 

Cam. With Newes the times wit s Labour, 

Artd throwes forth each minute, lome. exemt 

Enter Cafar with his Army , marching. 

Caf. Tomas ? 

Tow. My Lord. 

Cetf. Strike not by Land, 

Keepe whole, prouoke not Battaile 
Till we haue done at Sea. Do nor exceede 
ThePrcfcript of this Scrotile; Our fortune lyes 
Vpon this iumpe. exit, 

Enter Antb(mj s an4 Enobarhm. 

Ant. Set we our Squadrons on yond fide o’th’Hill, 

In eye of Caftrs bactaile, from which place 
We may the number of the Ships behold. 

And fo proceed accordingly. exit. 

Camidim tftfarcheth with his Land Army one way ouer the 
fiage, and Towrm the Lieutenant of Cafar the other way : 
After their going in, is heard the mifi of a S ea fight. 

AlarumEnter Enobarbus andScarm. 

Em .Nanghtmaught, 3 ! naught, I can behold no longer: 
Thantoniad, the Egyptian Admirall, 

With all their fixty 0ye, and tuirrte the Ruddtr: 


To fee’t, mine eyes are blafted. 

Enter Scarrus. 

Scar.Qodt,\tS. Godde{fcs,a!l the whol fy nod of them! 
Em. What*s thy paftioD, 

Scar, The greater Cantle of the world, is loft 
With very ignorance, we haue kiftaway 
Kingdomes,and Prouinces. 

Em. How app cares the Fight? 

Scar. On ourfide, like the Token’d Pcflileace, 
Where death is furc. A^on ribaudred Nagge of Egypt, 
(Whom Lcprofieo're-take) i'th’rnidft o'th'fighr. 

When vantage like a payre of Twinnes appear’d 
Both a s the fame, or rather outs the eider; 

(The Breeze vpon her) like a Cow in lnne, 

Hoifts Sailes,and flyes. 

Eno. Thatlbeheldt 

Mine eyes did fiekeii at the fight,and could not. 

Indure a further view. 

Scar. She once being Ioofc, 

The Noble ruinc of her Magicke, Anthony, 

Claps on his Sea-vying, and (like a doting Mallard) 
Leauing the Fight in heighth,flyes after her; 

I neucr faw an A&ion offuch fhame ; 

Experience, Man-hood,Honor,ne’rt before,) 

Did violate fo it felfe, 

E nob. Alacke, alacke. 

Enter Camidstss, 

Cam. Our Fortune on the Sea is out of breath. 

And finkes moft lamentably. Had our Generali 
Bin what he knew himfelfe, it had gone well: 

Oh his ha’s giuen example for our flight, 

Moft groflely by his owne. 

E nob, I, are you thereabouts > Why then goodnight 
indeede. 

Cam, Toward Pdoponnefus are they fled. 

Scar. ’Tjscafietoot, 

And tiiere I will attend whdt furthsr comes. 

Camid. To Cafarvt\\\ 1 render 
My Legions and my Hoife, fixe Kings sfreadie 
Shew me the way of yeelditig. 

E no. lie yet follow 

The wounded chance of though my rcafois 

Sits in the windc againft me. 

Enter Anthony with Attendants. 

Ant. Hearkc.the Land bids me triad no more vpon’t. 
It Hafbam'd to bcare tnc. Friends,come hither, 

I am fo laced in the woild, that I 

Haue loft my way for encr. I haue a fhippe, 

Laden with Gold, take that, diuidcit :ftye. 

And make your peace with Cafar. 

Omnts . Fly? Not wee. 

Ant. I haue fled my felfe, and haue inftrufted cowards 
To runne.and fhew their fhoulders. Friends be gone, 

I haue my felfe refolu’d vpon a coutfe. 

Which has no neede ofyou. Be gone, 

My Treafuic's in the Harbour. Take it :Oh, 

1 follow'd that I biuth to looke vpon. 

My very haires do mutiny: for the white 
Rcproue the browne for raflmeffe, and they them 
Forfeare, and doting. Friends begone, youfhall 
Haue Letters from me to fome Ffienfds,that will 
Sweepcyour way foxyou. Pray you looke not fad. 

Nor make reptyes of loathnefle,tike t he hint 
Which my difpaire proclaimes. Let them be left 
Which leaues it felfe, to the Sea-fide ftraight vray; 

I will poffefle you of that fhip and Treafn’rc. 

y * Leaue 
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Anthony and Qeopatra, 


Jut. To him flgainc, ceil him he weares the Rofe 
nfyouth vponhiin: from which, the world Pnould note 
Something particular ; His Colne, Ships, Legions, 

May be a Cowards^ whofe Minifters would prcliaiie 
Vntlct the feruice ofa Childe,as [cone 
^si’rh Command of Cafar. 1 dare him therefore 
jo lay his gay Companions n -part, 

anfwer me declin’d. Sword agahift Sword, 

Odr fe'ues alone : Tie write it: Follow me. 

guff. Yes like enough : bye batul’d Cafar will 
Vnftatc his happindfe, and be Stag'd to'thThew 
^ jainft a S worrier. I lee mens lavements are 
/, pared! of their Fortunes, and things outward 
podraw the inward quality after them 
To fuffcr all alike, that he Thould dr ea me, 

Knowing all tncafures, the full Cafe will 
Anfwer his empeindfe; Caps thou haft 1’ubJii ue 
Hisiudgemenc too. 

Enter a Serstant. 

Ser. A Meffenger from Caiar, 

Clto , What no mote Ceremony >See my Women, 
Aeainft the hlowne Rofe may they flop theirnofe, 
Tharkncd’d vnto the Buds. Admit him fir. 

Itio. MinehaneTTy t andI 3 beginne to fquare, 

The Loyalty well held to Fooles, does make 
Our Faith meere folly: yet he that can endure 
To follow with Aliegeancc afalneLord, 

Does conquer him that did his Matter conquer. 

And carries a place i’ch’Scory. 

Enter ThiaLis. 

Cleo. Caftrsyt'iW. 

Thid. Heare ic apart. 

Cleo. None but Friends : fay boldly. 

Thid. So haply arc they Friends to Antlfa&y. 

£nob. He needs as many (Sir) as Cafar ha’s. 

Or needs nor vs. If C<*/Sr pi eafe,our Matter 
Willlcapetobehis Friend : For vs you know, 

Whofe he is, we are, and that i s Cdtfars, 

7M.So.Thus then thou mod renown’d } C4fir intreai s. 
Not to consider in what caie thou ftand’ft 
Further then he is Csprs. 

Cleo. Goon.rightRoyalh 

Thid. He knowes that you embrace not Anthony 
As you didiouCjbuc as you feared him. 

Cleo. Oh, 

Th-d. The fcacre’s vpan your Honor, therefore he 
Does pittv, as conft raincu blenrflbes, 

Not as deferred. 

Cleo. He is a God, 

And knbvi’es wlmismoft right. Mine Honour 
Was not yceldedj but conquer’d rneerdy. 

Em, To be furc of that, I will aske Anthony, j 
Sir.fir, thou art fo leakie 
That we mult leaiie thee to thy finking, for 
Thy deereft quit thee. Exit £mb. 

Thid. Shall I fay to Caftr, 

What you require of him : for he partly begges 
To be defir’d to gitie. It much would pleafe him. 

That of hisFortunes you fhouid make a Gaffe 
To Icane vpon. But it would warms hts fpirits 
T 0 heare ftom me you had left Anthony, 

And put your feife voder His !hrov\’d,the vniuerfal Land- 

Cleo What s your name? (lord. 

Thid. M y name i - Thidids, 

Cleo. Moft krnde Meffenger, 

Say to great Cafar this in difputaition. 


\ I kiffc hisconqu’nng hand; Tell him, I am prompt 
To lay my Crowne at's feere,and there to knock.. ’ 

TeU him,from his all-obeying breath, I hears 
The doome of Egypt* 

Thid. 'T is y our Nobi e ft courfc : 

Wifcdomcand Fortune eombaftmg together. 

If that the former dare but what it can, 

No chance may fliake it. Gine me grace to lay 
Mv dutie on your hand. 

Cleo. Your Father ofe, 

( When he hath mus'd of taking kjngdomcs in) 

Bellow’d his lips on that vet worthy phce,i 
As it rain’d kiffes, 

Enter Anthony and Enebarbm, 

Ant. Fauoursl By Ioue that thunders. What art thou 

Thid. One that butperformes (Fellow? 

The biqdmgoftlve.fuliell man,and worthieft 
To haue command obey d. 

Em; You will be whipt. 

Ant. Approch there : ah you Kire.Nkw Gods & diuels 
Au honey melts from me of late. When I cried hoa, 
Like Boycs vnto a nouffe, Kings would ftart fofrh, 

And cry, your will. Haue you no eares ? 

I am Anthony yet. Take hence this lack, and whip him. 

Inter a Servant. 

Em. ’Tii better playing with a Lions yvhelpe. 

Then with an old one dying. 

Ant, Mobile andStarre*, 

Whip him : vver’t twenty ofthc greateft Tributaries 
That do acknowledge Cafar, flioold 1 finds them 
So fawey with the hand of The heere, what's her name 
Since Hie was Cleogntmt Whip himFcllowes, 

Till like a Boy you fee hitn crindge his face, 

And whine aloud for mercy. Take him hence. 

Thid. CMarke Anthony. 

^4nt. Tugge him away : being whips 
Bring him againe, thelac)ce ofC^/^rjlliall 
Beare vs an arrant to him. Exeunt with Thidim<- 

You were halfe biafltd ercl knew you : Ha? 

Haue t my pillow left vnprefl inRome, 

Forborne the getting of a lawful! Race, 

And by a Ieim of women, to be abus’d 
By one that lcokes on Feeders? 

Cleo. Good :ny Lord. 

Ant . You haue borne a bog gel er euer, 

But when wc in our VicioufndTe grow,' hard 
(Oh mifery on’t) the wife Gods leele our ey« 

In our owne filth, d-op oor cleare iudgementsjtstake vs 
Adore our errors, laugh at’s while weftrut 
Toourconfufioo. . . 

Cleo. Ohiis’tcometothis? 

Ant. I found yon a* a Morfell, cold vpon 
Dead Trencher: Nay .you were a Fragment 
0 f Gncim Pomp cyst, b elides what hotter homes 
Voregififed in vulgar Fame youhaue 
Luxtnictifly pickc out. For i amfure. 

Though you can gueffe what Temperance Giould be, 
Yonkiiovv not what it is, 

Cleo. Wherefore is this? 

Ant, To ler a Fellow that will take rewards, 

And fay,God quit you, be familiar with 
My play-fellow,your handthis KinglySeale 5 
And piighter ofliigh hearts. Othat I were 
Vpon the lull of Bafnn, to ouoroate 
The horned Heard) for I haue fauage caufe. 

And toproclaioie it ciuUly, were like 

y 3 J; 


Lcaue me, I pray a little .• pray you now, 

Nay do fo : for indeedc I haue loft command, 
Thereforal pr3y you, lie fee you by and by. Sittdome 
Enter Cleopatra led by Char mi ah and Eros. 

Eros. Nay gentle Madam, to him,cofnforc him. 

Iras. Do moft deece Queene. 

Char, Do, why, what elfe/ 

Cleo. Let me fit doyvne: Oh Turn. 

Ant. No,no,no s no,i;o. 

Eros. See you hecre,Sir ? 

Ant, Oh fie,fie,fic. 

Char, Madam. 

Iras. Madam, oh good Emprefle, 

Eros. Sir,fir. 

Ant. Yes my Lord,yes; he at Philippi kept 
His fword e’nc like a dancer, while! ftrooke 
The Ieane and wrinkled Cajfius, and’ewas I 
That the mad Brntm ended: he alone 
Dealt on Lieutenancry,and no pra&ifehad 
j In the braue fquares of Wane;yet now : no matter. 

I (leo. Ah Hand by. 

} Eros. TheQnecne my Lord, the Quecne, 

1 Iras. Gotohim,Madam, fpcaketohim, 

Hee's vnqualitcd with very finme. 

Cleo, Well then, fufiaine me: Oh. 

Eros. Moll Noble Sir arife, the Qucene approaches, 
Her head’s declin’d, and death will ceafeher, but 
Your comfort makes the refeue. 

A»t. J haue offended Reputation, 

A moft vnnoble fweruii'jg. 

Eras. Sir,theQueene. 

* Ant, Oh whether haft thou lead me Egypt, fee 
How I conuey my Hiame.out of thine eye*, 

By looking backe what I haue left behinde 
Stroy’d in diflionor. 

Cleo. Oh my Lord, my Lord, 

Forgiuc ray fearfull faylcs, I little thought 
You would haue followed. 

Ant, Egypt, thou knew’ft too well. 

My heart was to thy Rudder ty ed by’ch'ftrings. 

And thou fiiould’ft ftowemc after. O’remy fpirit 
The full fiipremacic thou kncw’ft, and that 
Thy beck e, might from the bidding of the Gods 
i Command mee. 
j Cleo, Oh my pardon. 

I tA»t, Now Imuft 

To the young man fend humble Treacles, dodge 
And palter in the fbifts of lownes, who 
With haltethebulke o’th’worldplaidasl pleas’d, 
taking,and marring Fortunes. You did know 
How much you were my Conqueror, and that 
My Sword, made weake by my affe&ion,would 
Obey ic on all caufi*. 

Cleo. Pardon,pardon. 

Ant Fall not 9 tea re I fay, one of them rates 
All that is wonne and loft : Giue me a kifle, 

Eucn tl isrepayes me. 

We fent ourSchookmafter, isa comcbacke? 

Lone I 3m full of Lead : foroc Wine 

Within there, and our Viands: Fortune knowes, 

We feotne her moft,when moft fijc offers blowes. Exeunt 


Snter Cafar^ Agrippa^d Dcttabdloroith ethers, 

Caf Let him appeare that’s comefro m Amhety, 
Know you him. 


(f 

Dolla. Cafar, ’tis his Schoolemafter ~~- 

An argument that heis pluckt ^hen hither 
He lends fo poore a Pinnion ofhis Wing 
Which had fupetfluous Kings for Meffcnn m 
Not many Moones gone by* s 

Enter Ambafadorfrom Anthony. 

Cafar* Approach s and fpeake- J * 

Ami, Such a»Iam,I ccmc from Anthem• 

I was oflate as petty to his ends, J ' 

As is the Morn -dew on the Mertlelcaf c 
To his grand Sea. 

Caf, Bee’t fo } dedare thine office. 

Amb. Lord of his Fortunes hr falures thee, anrl 
Requires toliuein Egypt, which not granted “ 

He Leflbns his Requcrts, and to thee lues 
To let him breath betweenc the Heauens and F a .t. 
Apriuateman in A thens: this for him. Ith 

Nex t, Cleopatra dons confefie chy Grcatneffe 
Submits her to thy might, and ofthee craues 
The Circle of the Ptolemies for her heyres. 

Now hazarded to thy Grace. 

Caf For Anthony f 

I haue no eares to hisrequeft. The Quecne 
Of Audience, nor Dcfire ftrall faile, foJhee ? 

From Egypt diiue her all-difgraced Fritnd, 

Or take his life there. This if flieeperforme, 

She Hull not fue vnheard, Soto them both.* 

Amb. Fortune purfue thee. 

C*f Bring him through the Bands: 

To try thy Eloquence,now ’ris time, di’fpatebj 
From Anthony winne Cleopatra , promife 
And in our Name,what (hejequires.adde more 
From thine inmmtion, offers. Women ate not 
Li their befi Fort unes ftrong; but want will poriure 
The ne re touch d Veftall. Try chy cunning^ 
Make thine owne EdiCt for thy paines,which wc ’ 
Will anlwerasaLaw. 

Thid. Cafar } I go. 

Cafar, Obferuc how Anthony becomes his flaw 
And what thou rhink’ft his very is ftion fpcakts * 

In eucry power that rnooues. 

Thid. Cttjar,\ fhal!. fX ( . 

Enter Cleopatrr'. Eoeh/trbus^ChArmian tS'Iras, 

Cleo. Whai fh.;! I vve do, Enobarbm ? 

Eno. Thinke, and dye. 

Cleo, Is Anthony,<sv we in fault for this? 

Em, Anthonynrely, that would makehiSflfiJl 
Lord ofhts Realon What thoughyon Bed, 

From that gre*c face ofWarre,whofefeuerrilranges 
Frighted each other? Why fbould he follow? 

The itch of his Affei&ion fhould not then 
Haue nickt his Capram-fiiip, at fuch a point, 

W hen hjlfecohalfethe w ! orld oppos’d, he being 
The mecred queftion? ’Twas a fhamenole/le 
Then was his Ioffe, to courfc your flying Flagges, 

And leauehis Nauy gazing. 

Cleo. Pry thee peace. 

Enter the Ambajfadoryeith Anthony. 

Ant. is that his anfwer? Amb. I my Lord. 
Ant. The Qiicene ftial! then haue courteftt, 

So Ihe will yeelu vs vp, 

Am. Hefayesfo. 

Antho. Let her know’t. To the Boy Cafar fend this 
grizled head, and he will fill thy wifhes to thebrirafflt, 
With Principalities. 

Clto. That head my Lord ? 
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A halter'd neeke*which do's the Hangman thanke^ 

For being yare about him* Is he whjpt f 
i Enter a Servant with Tkidtas. 

Set * SoundIy,my Lord* 

Ant. Cried he? and begg’d a Pardon f 
Ser * Hcdidaskefauour. 

Ant. If that thy Father liue, let him repent 
Thou wa&k not made his daughter,and be thou forric 
To folioyv Caper in hi* Triumph, iince 
High haft bin whipt. For following him > henceforth 
The white hand ofra Lady Fcauer thee. 

Shake thou to luokeoiTt* Get thee backe to Cajar t 
I Tell him thy entertainment; looke thou fay 
He makes uie angry''with htm. For he feemes 
Proud and difdainfulh harping on what I am, 

Not what he knew I was. He makes me angry. 

And at this time mo ft eafie Yis to dooT; 

When my good Scarres, that were my former guides 
Hauc empty left their Orbcs, and tho: their Fire* 

Into th’Abjfme of hell. If he mjflikc. 

My fpeech, and what is done, tell him he has 
Hiparchus s my enfr anchetl Bondman, whom 
He may at pfefure whip, or hang, or torture* 

Ashe(hall l ike toquitme, Vrgekthou ; 

Hence with thy ftripef ,bc gone* Exit Tbid. 

CUq. Haue you done yet ? 

Ant * Alacke out Terrene Moonc is now Eel ip ft* 
And it portends alone the fall ot Anthony* 

Cleo. I rnuft ft a y hi s time ? 

Ant* To flatter, C^jQr, would you mingle eyes 
With one that tyeshis points*- 
Cfe, Not know me yet ? 

Ant. Cold-hearted toward me? 

Cteo. Ah (Deere) iff be fo, 

From my cold hcarr let Hcaucn ingender haite, 

And poyfon it m the foude^nd the fir ft flone 
Drop in my netke :as it determines fo 
Di ffolue my life, the next Caefarian fmile, ’ 

1 ill by degrees the memory of my wombe, 

Together with my fcraue Egyptians all, 

By the djfcandering of this pelleted ftorme. 

Lye grauekffe, till die Files and Gnats ofMyle 
Haue buried them for prey. 

Ant. I amfatkfied; 

Ctfj^r fets Uowne in Alexandria,where 
I will oppofe his Fate. Our force by Land, 

Hath Nobly held, our feutrr'd Nauic too 
Haoc knir agame.and Fketc, tbresrning moft Sca-Iike. 
Where haft thou bio my heart / D oft thouheare Lady ? 
ftfrem the Field J /Ball returnc once more 
fokifTethefe Lips, i will appeare in Blood, 

I .and my Sword,vtfii! carue our Chronicle, 

There's hope in’tyet. 

Cleo. That's tnybr 3 ue Lord. 
jint. I will be trebble-ftncwedjhearted,breath’J, 

And figbr malicioufly; for when minehourcs 
Were nice and lucky, men did ranfome lines 
Of me for lefts: But now, lie fctpiy teeth. 

And fend to datkenefle all that flop me. Come, 

Let’s haue one other gawdy night; Call to me 
A ij my fad Cap tallies, fill our Bowles once motet 
Let's mockeftie midnight Bell. 

Cleo. It i* my Birth-day, 

I had thought t hauc held it poorc. But fincc my Lord 
Is Anthony againe,! will be Cleopatra. 

Ant. We will yec do well. 
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Cle», Call all his Noble Captains* tom t — 
jint - Do fo, wee’l fpcake to them ^ Lor ^ 

And to night He force 

The Winepcepe through their fcarresi 
Come on (my Queene) 

There’s lap in’tyet. The nc« time I dofi.ht 
lie make death loue me: for 1 willeontend 
Eucn with his pcftilcntSyt Je. 

Em. Now heel out-ttare the Lightning tft u 
I* to be frighted out of feare, and in that mood Urioi)S 
The Done will pecke the Eftridgc s and i fo fii f, 

A diminution in our Captaines braine, 

Keftores his heart - when valour piayes i n ..,f 
It eatei the Sword it fights with: J willfeeke ^ 
Some way to leaue him, 

£*«m ( 

Enter Cafar, Agrippa, & Trleeenat mtbbx Av 

Ceftr reading a Letter, ^ 

Caf He ealles me Boy, and chides as he 
To beate me out ofEpypt. My Mcflenger P ° Wer 
He hath whipt with Rods.dates me to petfonal C\* t 
Cafhr to Anthony • let the old Ruffian know 
1 haue many other wayes to dye: meane time 1 
Laugh at his Challenge, J 

Afece* Cdfar m u ft ch inkr^ 

When one lb great begins to rage.hec’shunted 
Luen to falling. Giue him no brcath,but no w 
Make boote of his diftradion j Neuer am>e r 
Made good guard for it felfc. 

C*f Let our befl heads know, 

Th at t o morrow, the 1 a ft of ma ny B attailes 
We meane to fight. Within out Files thereare, 
Ofthofetbat feru’d /J-Ajr^^r^buclate 
Enough to fetch him in. Sec it done, 

And Feaft the Army, we hauc ftore todoo't. 

And they hauc earn'd the waftc.Poore Anthony, E mnl 

Enter Anthony , Cleopatra, Em^arhm, ChermiM, 
Iras, Alexasymth others . 


A»t. Ke will not fight with mtfDomsfm} 

Ena. No? 

Ant, Why fhould he r.ot? 

Em, He thinks, being twenty times of better foitant. 
He is twenty men to one. 

Ant. To idoitow Soldier, 

By Sea and Laud lie fight: or I willliue. 

Or bathe my- dying Honor in the blood 
Shall make it hue againe. Woo't thou fight well. 

Em He ftnke,and ny, Take all. 

Ant, Well faid, come on: 

Call torth my Houlhold Scruants ? Iets to night 
„ Enter Strutt on, 

Bp bounteous at our Meale, Giue nae thy hand, 

Thou haft bin rightly honeftjo haft thou, 

Thrtu,and thov.and thou: you haue fetu’d me well. 
And Kings haue beeneyour feilowes, 

Cieo. VVhat meancs this ? 

£»®.T’s one of thofeodde tricks which fotow ffioots 
Out of the minde^ 

And thou ait honeft too ; 

I wifti I could be maoelo tnsoy coen* 

And all ofyoudapt vp togecfiei*in 
J An Anthony :that I might do you feruict* 

] So good as you haue dooe* 


Omntu 
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Qnmes. TheGodi forbid* 
j4nt. Well, ray gcod Fcllowcs^wait on me to night; 
Scant not my CupSj and naike as much of ma 
As when mine Empire was your Fellow too y 
And fuffer’d my command. 

CUq* What ooes he meane? 

Em. To make his Followers weepe* 

At*t* Tend me tonight j 
May be,it is the period ofyour duty, 
j^ply you (lull not fee me mofe a or if # 

A mangled fbadow* Perchance to morrow, 
yctiTL feuc another Matter. I lookc on you^ 

As one that takes his leaue. Mine honeft Friends* 
Irurncyounor awjy, bur like a Matter 
Married to your good fetuice, May till death : 

Tend me to mght two houres, I asketvo more. 

And tbc Gods yecUl you for*t* 

Em* What meane you (Sir) 

Xogiuc them this diVcomfort ? Looke they weepf* 

And I an Affir* am Onyon*cy a ti; for fham^ 

Jransf ? rme vs not to women. 

Ant. Ho^ho ; ho; 

Now the Witch take me,ifl meant it thus. 

Grace grow where thole drops fail(my hearty Friends) 
You take me io too dolorous a ienfc. 

For I fpake ro you for your con^fort, did defife you 
To burnt this night with Torches: Know (my hearts) 

I hope well ofto morrow, and will kade you* 

Where rather lie exped v feoriaus life, 

Then deadband Honor* Let's to Suppe^ come, 

And drowne confidcraumu Exeunt. 

Enter 4 Company of SaldioHu . 

i*W, Brothcr.goodnight: to morrow is the day. 
ir-Soi, It will determine one way : Fare you well. 
Heard you of nothing ftrangc about the fleets* 

I Nothing ; wharnewes ? 

% Belike S cis but a Rumour*good night to you* 

1 Well fir, good night. 

They meete ether Soldiers* 

% SouldieiSjhauecarefulJ Watch* 

1 Andyrm iGoodnight^aodnight. 

They place themfelves in every corner of the Stage* 

2 Hcere we : and tfto morrow 

Our Name thriue, 1 haue an abfolme hope 
Our Landmen will ftand vp. 

1 s Tis a braue Armv*and fullofpurpofe. 

Aivfcky of the IIobey cs u vnder the Stage, 

3 Peace*what noife? 
t 1 ift lift. 

2 Hcarke, 

1 MufickeTch'Ayre* 

J Vnder the earth. 

4 Itfignes weirdo's iniat ? 

3 No. 

1 Peace! fay: Whatfhouldthis meaner 

2 J Tis the GodBerftfleSy whom Anthony loued^ 

Now Icaucshim* 

1 Walkcdct*s fee if other Watchmen 
Dobearc what wedo ? 

2 How now Maiflers? Spea\yogether. 

Omnes . How now? how now ? dti you hearc this ? 

I I* tsT not ftratige ? 

3 DoyouheareMaftcrs?Doyouheare? 

j Follow thenoyft fo far re as we haue quarter* 


1 Let's fee how it will giue off. 

Omnes. Content ;'Tis Grange* 

Enter Anthony and Cleopatrayvitk others. 


Exeunt. 


Ant t Eros y mine Armour Eros. 

Cleo. Sleepea little. 

Ant. No my Chucke, Eros y c orac mine Armor Eros, 
Enter Eros. 

Come good Fellow,put thine Iron on s 
If Fortune be not ours to day, it is 
Bccaule wc brauc her. Come, 

Clco * Nav, Ilehelpe too ^Anthony* 

What’s this for? Ah Jet be > let be, thou art 
The Armourer of my heart; Falfefaife t Thifj this, 
Socnh-law lie helpe; Thus k mnii bee. 

Ant. Will,well,wefimlltbnuenow. 

Secft thou my good Fellow* Go,put on thy defences* 
Eros. Briefly Sir, 

Cleo. \ s not this buckled well ? 
j Ant* Rarely!rarely : 

) He that vnbuckle* this, till we dopleafe 
To daft for our Repofe, {hall beate a ftorme* 

Thou fumbleftfm, and my Qijeenes a Squire 
More tight at this, then thou: Diipacch, O Lour* 

That thou could ft lee ivy War res to day 5 and knew’ft 
The Rnyall Occupation*^thou ftlbuiffft fee 
A Workeman in # t. 
j Enter an Armed Soldier. 

j Good morrow to thee^ welcome, 

\ Thoulook'ft like Him that knowes a warlike Charge: 

To bufmetfe that we louc s we rile betime. 

And go too 9 t with delight- 

Sotil* A thoufand Sir,early thotighT be, haue on their 
Riuetea trim, and at the Port expect you. Sh<mt. 

Trumpets Vtmrjfh . 
Enter Captaines ^ and Settldiers. 

Alex. The Morne is fairs: Good moirbVf^GencralL 
Aft. Good morrow General!. 

Ant. Tis wellblownc Lad?* 

This Morning, like thcfpincofayoikb 
Thatmeanes to be of note, begins betimes, 

So*fo :Come giuc n^ethat, thtt way, well-fed* 

Fare thee well Dame, what ere becomes of nk* 

This is a Soldier* k;ffe; rcbukeable. 

And worthy fhamtfull checkc it were, to (land 
On more MechanickeComplement, lie leaue thee- 
Now like a man ofStede,you that willftghr. 

Follow me dofc, lie bring you too’t t Adieu. Exeunt . 
Char. Plcafeyou retyretoyour Chamber? 

Cho Lend me; 

He goes f mh gallantly; That he and Cafar might 
Derermine this great W arre in (ingle fight 3 
J Then Author^; but nbw, VVellon. Exemt 

7 YHwpets fund* £nter Anth&ny s md Eros* 

Eros. The Gods make this a happy day to Anthony* 

A*t . Would thou > & thole thy fears had once preuaild 
To make n>e light at Land, 

Had T, ft chou donefo^ 

The Kings that haue revoked, arid the Soldier 
T hat hu this morning left thee, ^ould haue ft ill 
Follow pd thy hedes. 

Ant. Whofe gone this morning ? 

Eros* Who? one euer neere th e e,eall for £tirfarbw^ 

Hce 


William Shakespeare Comedies , Histories , & Tragedies London, 1623 OctclVO view 438 of 462 















































































































%6q 


He (hall not heare thee, or from Caftrs Campc, 
bay l am none of thine. 

Am , What f;iycll thou? 

Sold, Sit he :s with Cafir, 

Eros. Sir,ins Cliefts and Treafurehchaj.not with him. 
Ant, Is he zone ? 

SoL Moftccnamc* 

Ant. Go £ros s fend hi| Tieafure after,do it ¥ 

Detains no \ot I charge thee : write so him, 

(I wdl fubferibe) gentle adfcu\and greetings; 

Say , that 1 wifh he netfer finde more caufc 
To change a M after. Oh my Fortune* haue 
Corrupted h on eft ixi tii* Dispatch Enobarbm* Exit 

Elmrijh* f Enter Agrippa, fafar^vith Emharbm^ 
mdDomwiia^ 

Cdf* Go forth Agrippa, and begin the fight: 

Our will is Anthony becobke aline ; 

Make it fo knovvne* 

. A grift CdfarjQnlU 
Cdfar* The time ofVniuerfalt peace is neere: 

Proue thisaprofp'rous day, the three nock'd world 
Shall bearc thcOliuc freely* 

£ ntcr a Af tjfenger* 

Ttltf* Anthony is come into the Field, 

C 4 f Go charge Agrippa $ 

Plant thofe that hauc revolted in the Vane, 

That Anthony may feeme to fpendhis Fury 
Yponhimfclfc, Exeunt* 

Ewb* Alexm did rcuoU,and went to lemsy on 
Affaires of Anthony^ there did diffwade 
Great Herod to incline himfclfe ro C&far 7 
And ieaue his Mailer Anthony, Far this psincs, 

Cafar hath hanged him r CamindiiM and the reft 
That fell away, banc entertainment, but 
No honourable mill:,! banc done ill. 

Of which I do accuse my iclfe fo fordy* 

That I williey nomoie* 

Emer a Soldier ofCdfars* 

SoL Emhtrbm y Anthony 
Hath after thee lent aj l thy Treafirrc, with 
H i s Bounty ouc r-p lus. T he Mefien ger 
Came on my guard, and at thy Tent is now 
Vnioading of his Mules* 

Em * I giue it you* 

Sot* Macke not Embarbm^ 

I tel!you true: KeftyoiifaPcthc bringer 
Out of the lioaft, I mull attend mine Office, 

Or would haue doue-tmy fdfe, Ycm: Emperor 
Continues Hill a loac- 'Exit 
Emb* I am alone the Viilaincof the earthy 
And fede I am fomnft. Oh Anthony 9 
Thou Mine of Bounty , how woulci'ft thou haue payed 
My better ferurte, when my turpitude ' 

Thotuioft Co Crowrie with Gold. This blowcs my hart, 
if fwift thought breake it not j a fwifter means 
Shall out-ftfike thought, but thought will doo'c. I feel c 
I fight a gain ft thee: No I will go fecke 
SomeDitch* wherein to dye : the foulti beft fits 
My latter pau of life* ' Exit. 

Amtim-prurnTn^s mid Trumpets 
Enter A griffs 

Agrtp Retire, we haue engag'd .our fclues too far re: 
Cdf$r himfcltc ha^s worke, and our oppreffion 
Exceeds whatw eerpe$ed. Exit, 
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Alarums* 
e»tcr Avthenj t 4KdSc*mu mundti, 

* Soar, O my braueEmperpr. ibis is f QUa h t i nc i„ . 
hac we done fo as firft, we bad drouen ih^m h ^ 
Withdowisabout theirheads, Uen 
Ant, Thou bieed’ft apsce. 

Scar. 1 had a wound heere that was iike a T 
But now’tis made an H. * 

%Ant. They do tetyre. 

Scar. Wec’l beat’em into Bench-holes Tk an 
Roome for fk fco&hes more. 11 baue y« 

Enter Eras. 

Eros. They arc beaten Sir, and oar adu aBta(I , r 
For afaire vidlory, an «ge f«y es 

Scar. Let vs 1 core their backes. 

And fnatch ’em vp s as we cake Hares behineje 
’Tts fport to naaui a Rtmner, 

Ant. 1 will reward Lhee 
Once for thy fptightly comtbrt,snd ten-fold 
For thy good valour. Come thee on. 


a Vf 

Scar, lie halt after. 


£xet‘.r,t 


Alarum. f»r er Anthony againt in a Uttanh, 
Scarrm, with others ., 

Am. We hauebeatc him to his Grape: Runneone 
Before,& let the Q^een know of our gucft s: t0 morrow 
Before the Sun fb ail Ice’s, wee’! fpiij the blood 
That ha’s to day eft ap’d. 1 thankeyou all, 

For doughty handed areyou,anfJ hau e fouoht 
Not as yon lcru’d die Caufe, but as’c had beene 
Each mans like mine : you haue fhevsneall Ht&m, 
Emer the Citry, clip your Wittes, your Friends 
Tell them your feats,whil’ft they wirii ioyfull tcares 
Wafit the congealenjeot from your wounds.and kifte 
The Honotir'd-gaflies whole. 

Enter Cleopatra. 

Giuemetliyliaml, 

j o this great Faiery,llscommend thya£ls. 

Make her thankes blclfe thee. Oh thou day o’rh’wotld, 
i Chaine mine arm’d nccke, ieape thou, Attyre and all 
Through proofe ofHarneffeto rny heart,anii there 
Ride on the pants triomphing. 

Cleo. I .aid of Lords* 

Oh infinite Vertuc^comaEi'ft thou Sailing fromi 
The worlds grc^tlnare vncauglu* 

Ant. MjiieNightingalCj, 

We hauc bearc them to their Beds, 

WhatGyrie, though gray 

Do form Siing mingle with our yonger brewn^et ha we 
A Bra j Etc that nourishes our Ncrues^and can 
Gstgoie forgoleofyouth. Bthpld thisman. 
Commend vnto his Lippes thy faaouving h 3 nd # 

KifTe it my Warriour: He hath foughr to dEy^ 
AsifaGod in hstcofMankinde^ad 
Deftroyecl in ffich afhape, 

C/e&t Jit giue chceFnend 
An Armour all ofGoid : it was a Kings* 

Am. He has defieruM i^wtre it Carbunkled 
Like holy Phoebus Carre, Giuc me thy hatidj 
Through Alexandria makes idly March, 

Bearc our hackr T^rerc*, hke the men that owe thenij 
Had our great Pnflacc the capacity 
ToCamperhis hoaft, we all would fuj> togethfit^ 

And drjnke Carowlcs to the next dsyes Fate 

Which 
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VMicb promifei Royailperiil, Truropettcrs 
yyirh brazen dihhe blafl you the Citries earc, 

I^ake mtngle with our ratling Tabourines, 

yhat heauen and earth may ftrike their founds together, 

Applauding onr approach, Exeunt. 

Enter a Ccnterie^ndhk Company 5 Eno&arbm fclhrtcs . 

Cent, If we be not relee u*d within this houre, 

}ji]c mufl rcturnc toVn*Court ofGuard : the night 
Isfhiny T and they fay, we fliall embatuile 
B/ih s fccond houre i'th^ome, 

i ffiateh. This hit day was a (brew'd one too's* 

£nok Oh bcate me wicnefle night, 

% What man'is this? 
i Stand dofe^nd lift him* 

Em&» Be witndfe to me (O thoublcffed Moone) 
^Vhen men reuolted (ball vpon Record 
Scare hatefuH memory : poore E^obar&us did 
Before thy face repent* ^ 

Cent. Em&arbm ? 
z peace: Hearke furthet. 

Enok Oh Soucraigne Miftris of true MclanchoIIy, 

The poy fonous dampe of night difpnngc vpon me^ ■ 

That Lifcj a very Rebel! to my will. 

May hang no longeron me. Throw my heart 
Agaioft the flint and hard nefle of my fault, 

Which being dried with greefe, will breake to powder^ 
And finifh all foule thoughts. Oh Anthony+ 

Nobler then my reuolc is Infamous, 

Forgiue me in chine owneparticular 
Bui let the world rankc me in Rcgifter 
A Mafter leauer^ and a fugkiue: 

Oh Anthony 1 Oh Anthony \ 

1 Let's fpeake to him. 

Cent* Let 1 1 heare him,for the things he fpeakes 
May conccrne C<cf4i\ 

2 Let's do fo^ but he fleepes. 

Cent * Swoonds rather for fo bad a Prayer as his 
Was ncuer yet for fleepe. 

1 Gov/e to him, 

2 Awake fir^awake, fpeake to vt* 
i Heare you fir? 

The hand ofdeach hath raoght him. ’ 

J)mmmes afar re off. 

Hearke theDrummes demurely wake thefleepcrs: 

Lee vs bearc him to'thGourc of Guard : he is of note .* 
Oar houre is fully out. 

% Come oil then, he may recouer yet* exeunt 

Enter Anthony and Scarrmyeith their Army . 

Ant^ Their preparation is to day by Sea, 

Wc plcafcthem not by Land. 

Scar* Fov both,my Lord - 
Ant w I would theyTd fight ikhTive^or i T th^Aytc, 
Weeld fight there coo. But this it is* our Foote 
Vpon the hilles adioynihg to the Cjtty 
Shall flay with vs ? Order for Sea is giuen. 

They haue put forth theHauen: 

Where their appointment we may beft difeouer. 

And looke on their endeuour, exeunt 

I " * \ 1 ^ 

Enter Cetfvr^and his Army a 
C&f But being charg’d, we will be ftill by Land, 
Which as I taVt we fhall, for his beft force 
Is forth to Man his Gallics* To the Vales* 


And hold our beft aduantage* 

Alarum afar re off*, as at a Sea*fight 
Enter Amheny^andScarr/u* 

Ant. Yer they are not ioyn’d; 

Where yonM Pine does ftand* 1 Iliali difeouer alj p 
lie bring thee word {freight* how ’ris like to go* 

Scar* SwaUowes haue built 
In Cle&patrasSziizs their nefts. The Auguries 
Say,they know nor, they cannoc trii, lookc grimly. 

And dare notfpeafcc their knowledge* Anthony^ 

Is vdiantjanddeicdicdj and by flares 
His fretced Fortunes giue him hope and fcare 
Ofwhat he has, and has nci, 

Enter Anthony. 

Ant* Al Us loft ; 

This fovvle Egyptian hath betrayed me: 

My Fkcte hath ycekkd to the Foe, and yonder 
They caft their Caps vp, and Carowfe together 
Like Friends long loft* Tr^ple-turn'd Whore, Tis thou 
Haft fold me to this Nouice, and my heart 
Makes onely Warres on thee. Bid them all flye: 

For when I am reueng’d vpon my Charme, 

I:haue done all. Bid them all flye, be gone. 

Oh Sunne, chy vprife fliall T fee no more. 

Fortune* and Amhmy part heere, euen heere 1 
Do we (hake hands? Ail come to this?The hearts 
Thatpaiiiielkd meat hceles, to whomlgaue 
Their wifhes, do dif-Candi^melt thdr fweetf 
On bloffotning Cafir ■ And this Pine is barkc, 

Thac ouer-topM them all. Betray'd I am. 

Oh this falfe Soule of Egypt] this graue Charme, 

Whore eye beck'd forth my Wpt^;& t ard them home; 
Whofe Bofome v/as my Crownet,my chiefeend 
Like a right Gypfie, hath atfaft and loofe 
Beguil'd me, to the very heart of Ioffe, 

What Eros x Sres} 

Enter Cleopatra* 

Ah, thou Spell! Auaunt. 

Che. Why is my Lord enrag’dagainft hh Loue? 

Ant* VaniibiOr I fiiallgiuc thetthy deferuing. 

And blemilh r<c/irrTriuiPph, Let him take thee* 

And hoift thee vp to the fhoutingplebeiar^, 

Follow his Chariot^ like the g eatefl fpot 
QfatlthySex. Moft Monfter-likcbe fh^wne 
For poor'ft Djrninitiucs, for Dolts, and let 
Patknc OHmia^ plough thy vifagevp 
With her prepared nailes. 

*rii well chart gone* 

Ifitbe well to liue. But better *cwere 
7’hou fcil’ft into my furie, far one death 
Mighthauepreuented many. Er^r,boa? . 

The fliirt of Nejfm is vpon me, teach me 
A lades 3 thou mine Anccftor ? thy rage. 

Let me lodge Licas on the homes oWMoone, 

And with thofe hands that grafpt the heauieftClub, 
Subdue my wotthieft fclfe: The Witch fliall die, 

To the young Roman Boy fhe hath fold me*andl fall 
Voder this plot; She dyes for s r. Eves hoa ? exit. 

Enter CfeopatrayChamian, lras^Mdrdian, 

Cite. Hetpe me my women: Oh bee's more mad 
Then Telamon for his Shield, the Boarc ofThcffafy 
Was neuer fo imboft. 

Char, ToWMonument, there locke your felfe. 

And fend him word you are dead : 
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exit Cleopatra* 
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The Soule and Body riue not more in parting. 

Then greacneffe going off. 

Cliff. To’th’Monutnent: 

Mardian, go tel! him I fiatie flaine my felfc: 

Say, iliac the laft I fpoke was Anthony, 

A .d word it(prythee)pitteoufly. Hence Wardian, 

And bring me how he takes my dca 1 h to’th’Monument, 

Exettnt. 

inter Anthony, Ami Eros. 

Ant. Eros, thou y et behold'ft me? 

Eros. INoble Lord. 

Ant. Sometime we fee a clowd that’s Dragonifb, 

A vapour fometime; like a Beare,ot Lyon, 

A toward Cittadell, a pendant Rocke, 

A forked Mountaine, 6 r blew Promoncorie 
With Trees vpon’t, that nodgeyntb the worId 3 
And mocke our eyes with Ay re. 

Thou haft feenc thefe Signcs, 

They are btacke Vefpers Pageants. 

Eros. I my Lord. 

A»t. That which is now a Horfe,eueh with a thoght 
the Racks diflimes, and makes ic indiflinift: 

As water is in water. 

Eros , It does my Lord, 

Ant, My good Knauc £w,now thy Captaine is 
Euen fuch a body: Heere I am Anthony, 

Yct caflnot hold this vilible ftiape (my Knauc) 

I made thefe waires for Egypt, and the Queene, 

Whofe heart I thought 1 had, for (lie had mine: 

Which whifft it was mine,had annext vntoo'e 
A Million moe, (now loft:) fhee Eros has 
Packt Cards with Cafkrs, and falfe plaid my Glory 
Vnco an Enemies triumph. 

Nay, weepe not gentle Eros, there is left vs 
Our fellies to end our fclues* 

Enter Wardian. 

Oh thy vildc Lady,fhc has rob’d me of my Sword, 

War. No Anthony, 

My Miftris lou’d thee, and her Fortunes mingled 
With thine intirely. 

-^»/.Hence fswey Eunuch pcace.fbc hath betraid me. 
And (hall dye thedeath. 

Mar. Death of onep«rfon, can be paide but once, 
And that fhe ha's difeharg’d. What thou would’ff do 
I? done vrito thy hand : the laft Che fpake 
Was Anthony, mo ft Noble Anthony: 

Then in the midd’ft a tearing grone did breake 
The name of Anthony : it was diuided 
Betweeneher heart,and lips: fhe tendred life 
Thy name fo buried in her. 

Ant. Dead then? 

Mar, Dead, 

Ant, Vnarmefjw, t|ie long dayes taskeisdone, 

And we muft OecpeiThat thou depart’d hence Cafe 
Does pay thy labour richly; Go. exit Mardtm. 

Off, plucke off, 

The feueii-foldfhicldof^/w cannot keepe 
The battery frommy heart, Ohtlcauemy fidcs. 

Heart, once be ftronger then thy Continent, 

Cracke thy fraile Cafe. Apace Eros, apace 1 , 

No more a Soldier: bruifed peeces go, 

Yourhaue bin Nobly borne., From me awhile, exit Eros 
I will ©’re-take thee Cleopatra, and 
Weepe for my pardon. So it muft be, for now 
All length is Torture: fincetheTorch is out. 

Lye downc and ftray no farther. Now alllabour 
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\ Marres what ir doe*: yea, very force en^," t~~ 

It fclfe with ftrength : Seale then and all 
Eroti 1 come my Queene. Eros> Stay f or m d ° ne ‘ 
Where Soules do couch on Flowers, w C e’l • 

And with our fprightly port make the Ghnfl " 
T>ido, and her iSneaiiiia.il want Troops c, S ai 'i 
And all the haunt be ours. Come Ercs^m. 

Enter Eras. 

Eros* Whaiwould my Lord? 

. Since Cleopatra dyed, 

I haucliu’d in fuch diflionour, that the Gods 
Detcftmy bafeuefTc. I, that with roySwmd 
Quartet d the World, and o’re tycene M 1 
With Ships, made Citicrj condcmne my felTe^t^* 
The Courage of a Woman, Idle Noble mi n( u ° acile 
Then fhe which by her death, our Cafar tell C3 
I am Conqueror ofmyfelfe. Thou art f Wwn . 

That when the exigent fhould come, which no„ ’ 

Is come indeed : When I fhould fcebehindcme 
Th’ineuitable profecution ofdifgrace and horror 
That on my command, thou then would’ft kilim. ■ 
Doo’c.the time is come; Thou ftrik’ft not me 
'Tis Cafir thou defeat'ft. Put colour inthv ChLt. 

Eros, The Gods with-hold me, ' 

Shall I do that which all the Parthian Darts 
(Though Enemy) loft ayme,and could nor.’ 

Ant. Eros, 

Would'ft thou be window’d in great Rome, and f ee 
Thy Matter thus with pleacht Armes, bending downe 
His corrigible necke, his face iiibdu’dt 
To penetratiue fhame; whii’ft the wheel’d fcate 
OfFortunate Cafar drawne before him, branded 
His BafcnefTe that enfued. 

Eros. I would not fee’r. 

Am, Come then: for with a wound I muft be tin'd, 
Draw that thy boneft 5word,whieh thou haft vvotne 
Moft vfefull for thy Country. 

Eros. Oh fir,pardon me. 

Ant, When I did make thee free, fwor’ftl}not then 
To do this when 1 bad thee-’’ Do it at once. 

Or thy precedent Semites arc all 

But accidents vnpurpos’d. Draw, and come. 

Eros. Turns from me then that Noble countenance 
Wherein the worflnp ofthe whole world lyes. 

Ant, Loe rhee. 

Eros. My fword is drawne. 

Ant, Then let it do at once 
The thing why thou haft drawne it. 

Eros. My decre Mafter, 

My Captaine, and my Emperor. Let me fay 
Before I ftrike this blo.pdy ftroke, Harwell. 
oAnt. ’Tis faid roan, and farewell. 

Eros. Farewell great Chiefe. Shall 1 fli ike now l 
Ant. Now Eros. Ktiles himftlfe. 

Eros. Why there then : 

Thus I do efcapc the forrow of Anthonies death , 1 
tsfnt, Thrice-Nobler then my fclfe, 

Thou ccacheft me: Oh valiant Eros , what 
I fhould, and thou could’ft not, my Queene and Eras 
Haue by their braue iafti uflion got vpon me 
A Noblenefte in Record. Burl will bee 
A Bride-grooroe in my death, and run intoo'r 
As to a Louers bed. Come then, and Eros, 

Thy Mafter dies thy Scholler $ to do thus 
I learnt of thee. How,noc dead? Not dead ? 
TheGuardJbow? Oh dilpatch me. 


Enter 
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exeunt 


Sntera Guard, 

l.Guard. What’s the noife? 

Ant. Ihauedorie my workeillFriends: 

Oh make an end of what I haue begun. 

3 The Scarrc h faine. 

1 And time is at his Period. 

Jll. Alas,and Woe. 

Ant. Let him that loues me,ftrike me dead, 
l N°tl- 
3 Nor I. 

^ Nor any one. 

Dercenss.Thy death and fortunes bid thy folowers fly 
Thi* fword but fhewnc to Cxfar with this tydings. 

Shall enter me with him. 

Enter Diomedes, 
jy t o. WhereV Anthony ? 

Deere. There Diomed there. 

•piom. Liueshe: wilt thou notanfwerman? 

Ant. Art thou there Diamed ? 

Draw tliy fwotd, and giue nice. 

Sufficing ftrokesfor death. 

Dm». Moft abfolutc Lord : 

My Miftris Cieop.ttra fent me to thee. 

^f»r. When did fhee fend thee? 

EDion. Now my Lord. 

Anth- Where is flic? ffeare 

i?*«».Lo 6 kt in her Monument: ftie had a Prophcfyini 
Ofwhat hath come to palfe: for when flie faw 
(Whichneucr fliill be found) you did fufpea 
she had difpos’d with Cafar, and that your rage 
Would not be purg’d, flie fent you word fhe was deadt 
But fearing fince how it might worke,hath lent 
Me to prodairoe the truth, and I am come 
I dread, too late. 

Ant -Too late good Diomed : call my Guard I prytnee. 

Dio. Whathoa: the Emperors Guard, 

The Guard,what boa i Come,your Lord ralles. 

Enter y.or 5. of the Cfiird ef^Anthony. 

Ant. B care me good Flie mis where Cftopatrab'ulct, 
’Tis the laft feruicc that 1 fbali command you, 

1 Woe,woc are we fir,you may not liue to weare 
All your true Followers out, 

AH, Moft heaisy day. 

vtfnf.Nay good my Fellowes.tlonotpleafe fharp fate 
To grace it with your forrowes. Bid that welcome 
Which come* to punifh vs,and we punifh ic 
Seeming to bearc it lightly. Take me vp, 

Ihaueledjyou oft,eariy me now good Friends, 

And haue my chankes for all. Exit hearing Ai thony 

Enter Cleopatra, and her Maides aloft, with 
Charmi an & Iras. 

Cleo. Oh Ckarman, I will neucr go from hence. 

Char. Be comforted deere Madam, 

Cleo, No, I vyiRnbt: 

All ftrsngeand terrible clients sre welcome, 

But comforts vve difpife 5 our fiV-e offorrow 
Proportion’d to our caufe, muft be as great 
As that which makes it. 

Enter Diomed, 

How now? is he dead ? 

Thom His death’s vpon him, but not dead, 

Lookc out o'th other ftde your Monumcntj 
His Guard haue brought him thither. 

Enter Anthony,and the Guard. 


Cleo. OhSunne, 

Burnethc great Sphere rhou mou’ft in, darkling fland 
The varrying fhore o’th’world.O Antony, Antony, Antony 
Helpe Char mi an, helpe Iras helpe: helpc Friends 
Below, let’s drawTiira hither. 

Ant. Peace, 

Not (faftrs Valou r hath o’rethrowne Anthony , 

But Anthonie's hath Triumpbt on it fclfe. 

Cleo. So it fiiould be. 

That none but Anthony fhould conquer Anthony, 

But woe'tis fo. 

Ant. I am dying Egypt, dying; onely, 

1 heere importune death a-while, vntill 
Of many thoufand kiffes, the poore laft 
I lay vpon thy lip pcs. 

CUc. I dare not Deere, 

Deere my Lord pardon : I dare nor, 

Leaft 1 be taken: nor thTmperions fhew 

Ofthe full-Fortun’d Cxfar,c uer fiiall 

Be brooch’d with me, if Knife, Drugges, Serpents haue 

Edge, ftin^jor operation. I am fafe; 

Your Wife Oliaaia, with her modeft eyes, 

And fti 11 Conclulion, fhall acquire 110 Honour 
Demuringvpon me 1 but come, come Anthony t 
Helps me my women, we mufl draw thi e vp : 

Affift good Friends. 

Am, Oh quicke or I am gone. 

Cleo, Heere’? fport indeed? : 

How heauy weighes my Lord ? 

Our ftrength is all gone into heauinene. 

That makes the waighc. Had I great lnm % power. 

The ftrong wing’d Mercury fiiould fetch thee vp, 

And letthceby loues fide.' Yet come a little, 

Wifticts were euer Fooles. Oh come, come, come. 

They keatte Anthony aloft to Cleopatra. 
And welcome, welcome. Dye when thou haft lin'd, 
Quicken with kilting: had my lippes that power. 

Thus would I weare them out. 

All. Ahcauyfighr. 

Ant. I am dying Egypt, dying. 

Giuemefome Wine, and let me Ipealce a little, 

Cleo. No, let me fpeakc, and let me rayle fo hyc. 
That the falfe Hufwife Fortune, breake hcrWheele, 
Prouok’d by my offence. 

Ant. One word (fweet Qneene) 

Of (afar feeke your Honour, with your fifety. Oh. 

Cleo. They do not go together. 

Ant. Gentle hearcme, 

None about Cafar cruft, but Eroculeitii. 

Cleo. My Rsfoliition,anu my hands,lie trull. 

None about Caftr, 

Ant. The miferablechangenowatmycnd.1 
Lament nor forrow at: but plealeyoif thoughts 
In feeding them wirluhofe my former Fortune* 
Wherein Iliiied. The greateft Prince o’th’world. 

The Nob left: and do now not bafely dyej 
Not Cowardly put off 1 my Helmet to 
Mv Countreyman. A Roman,by a Roman 
Valiantly vanquish'd. Now my Spirit i» going, 

I can no more* 

Cleo. Nobleft ofroen,woo’c dye ? 

Haft thou no care of me, thall I abide 
In this dull world, which in ihy abfcnce is 
No better then a Stye? Oh fee my women : 

,Thc Crowneo’th’earth doth melt. My Lord? 

"oh wither’d is the Garland of the Wane, 
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The Souldiers pole is falne: young Boyes and Gy ties 
Arc Icueil now with mea: The oddcs is gone, 

And there is nothing left rcmatkeablc 
Beneath the vifiting Moonc. 

Cbar. Oh quietneffe, Lady. 

Iras. She's dead too, our Seuerstgns. 

Cbar. Lady. 

Jr as. Madam. 

Char. Oh Madam, Madam,Mada(». 

Iras. Roy all Egypt: Emprefie. 

(bar. Peace,peace, Iras. 

Clse. No more buc in a Woman,and commanded 
By filch poore pa (lion, as the Maid that Milkcs, 

And doe’s thetneanefl chares. It were for me. 

To throw toy Scepter at the injurious Gods, 

To tell them that this World did equal! theyrs. 

Till they had ftolne our Icwcli. All's but naught: 
Patience isfotcifh, and impatience does 
Become a Dogge that’s mad: Then is it finne. 

To ruflt into the feerct houfe of death. 

Ere death dare come to vs. How do you Women? 

■ What, what good cheei e? Why how now Chairman ? 

> My Noble Gy rles ? Ah Women, women! Looke 
Our Lampe is fpcm, it’s out. Good firs, take heart, 
Wee’I bury him : And thcn,wha t 'j braue,wliat’s Noble, 
Let’s doo’c after the high Roman fafhion. 

And make death proud to take v§. Corne,away, 

This cafe of that huge Spirit now is cold. 

Ah Women,Women !Comc,wchaucno Friend 
ButRcfolution,and the breefeft end, 

Exeunt, hearing of Anthonies body. 

Enter Cafar, AgrippaDollabelU, Afenas&ith 
his ComfedoflVarre. 

Cafar , Go to him Do!lahella i bid him yeeld. 

Being To frufirate, tell him, 

Hemockes the pawtes that he makes. 

Del. Cafar, I Hull. 

Enter 'Decree as with the[word of Anthony. 

Caf. \Vhercforc is that? And wbntart thou that dar’fl 
Appearc thus to vs? 

Dec. I am call’d Deere tat, 

Marke Anthony I !eru’d,,who befl was worthie 
BeR to be feru d : whil'fl beflaod vp,and {poke 
He was my Mafter, and I wore my life 
To fpend vpon his haters. If thou pleafe 
To take me to thee, a 1 1 was to him, 

Ik be to Cafar; if^ pfeafeft not, I yeild thee vp my life. 
Cafar, What is’t thou fay’R ? 

Dec, J fay (Oil Caftr'j Anthony is dead. 

Cafar . 1 be breaking of fo great a thing, fbould make 
A greater cracke. The round World 
Should hay.eJhooke Lyons into ciuilj Greets, 
i And Cittisens to their denties. The death of stAntheny 
Tsnotafingledoomc. in tltenamelay 
A rooiry of the world. 

Dec. He is dead C<c(ar t 
Not by a pyblikcmmiflcr of luflice. 

Nor by a hyped Kmfe, but that felfe-hand 
Which writ his Honor imheAfts it did. 

Hath with the Courage which the heatedid lend it, 
Splitted the heart. This isdiis Sword, 

I robb d his wound efk: behold it Rain'd 
With his mofi Noble blood, 

Caf. Looke you lad friends. 
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The Gods rebuke me, but it is TydbiiT 
To wafh the eyes of Kings. 

Dol. And Grange it is. 

That Nature muft compell vs to lamen- 
Our mod perfifted deeds, 

Mec.Wis taints and Honours w-mM ~ 

Da.. AR.rcfpirit^r ' W ’ e d 'V‘'*«hhip, 
Did ftcere humanity t butyou Godawill 
Some faults to make vs men, Cafar is touch’* 

Mec. When fueh a fpacious Mirror’s fa h c 
He reedes muft fee himfclfe. “ befo «him 

Cafar* Oh %sfmh§yiy f * 

I hanc followed thee to this, but we doW 
Dtfeafcsrn our Bodies. I nnjft perforce ” 

Haue fliewne to thee fuch a declining day 
Ot looke on thine : we could not flail together 
In the whole world. But yec let me lament ’ 

Wiih wares asSoueraigne es the blood ofhesm 
That thou my Brother, my Competitor, 

In top of all tieflgne; my Mate in Empire 
Friend and Companion in the front of Wa*rre 
The Arme ofmineowne Body,and the Hear/ 

Where mine hi, thoughts did kindle; that our Starter 

nrcconcihable fbould diuide ourequalneffeto thb 

Heare me good mends, l5 ‘ 

But I will tell you at Lome mceter Scafon 
The bufinefTeof this manlookes out ofhim 
Wec‘1 hearehim what he fayer. 

Enter an Egyptian. 

Whence are you ? 

aAgyp. A poore Egyptian yet, the Qieen my ra ift rii 

Conhnd in all, fbe has her Monument 7 

O f thy intents, dcfircs, inflrudlion. 

That fhe preparedly may frame her fclfe 
To’ch’way JWs forc'd too. 

Cafar, Bid her haue good heart, 

She ioone fliail know ofvs,by feme of ouri. 

How honourable, and how kindely Wee 
Determine for her.For Cafar cannot lcaue to be vngrmlc 
*A!gypt. So the Gods preferue thee. £ xitw 

Caf Come hither Proatleitu. Go and fay 
We purpofc her no fbame: giue her what comfort, 

The quality ofherpaflionfhall require ; 
i-eaft in her greatneffejby fome tnortall flroke 
She do deieate V,. For her life in Rome, 

Would be eternall in our Triumph ; Go’ 

And with your fpcedieft bring v, what fhe fayes, 

And how y oufinde of her. 

Pie, Cafar 1 {hall. Exit Procakim. 

Caf. Calms feo you along ; where's DoldtHa, to fe- 
cond Proculeiui ? ® 

All. DolabcUa. 

^ Caf. Let him alone r for I remember now 
how hec’s imployd : he {hall in time be ready. 

Go with me to my Tent, where you fhall fee 
How hardly I was drawie into this Wane, 

How caime and gentle I proceeded flill 
In all my Writing*-. Gc/vyith roe, and fee 
What I can fhe w in this. Exmt- 

Enter Cleopatra, Cbarmian, Iras, and Mardm. “ - 

Cite. My defolation does begin to make 
A berter life: Ti, paltry to be Cafar t 
Not being Fortune, hee’s but Fortunes knaue, 

A minifler of her will: and it is great 

T> 


e Anthony and Qeopatra. 




do that thing that ends all other deeds, 
tVluch fhAkles accedents, and bolts vp change; 

VVhith fltepes, and ncuer pallitevmorc the dung, 
ptie beggers Nurfe ,and Cafars. 

Enter Proctileitts. 

fro. Caftr fends greeting to the Queene of Egypt, 
yr n ,i bids thee Rudy on what laire demands 
TIjou mean’ll to haue him grant thee. 
dso. Whit s thy name ? 
pro. My name is Vrcctsleim. 

QUo. Anthony 

Pi J tell me ofy*u,bad me trufl ypji 3 but 

J do not greatly care to be decein’d 

Tlist haue no vie for trufling. IfyouriMaflcr 

\\ ould haue a Qjeecc his beggtr, you mufl tell him, 

That Maicfty 10 ke:pr decomm^ nm(2j 

)tifebegge then iKingdomc : Ifbcpleafc 
Xagmeteetonqtic^dEgypcfor my Sonne, 
fjegiu^s^efo aioch of mine owners l 
V'/iU knede to him with thanes* 
fro. Be of good chcerc : 

fain- into a Princely fo*nd, feare nothing, 

Mike your full reference freely to my Lord, 

Who is fo full ofGrace, that it flowes ouer 
On all that neede. Let me report ro him 
Your fweet dependacie, and you jliall finde 
A Conqueror that will pmy in ayde for kindne£fc s 
Where he for grace is kneefd too* 

Clco. Pray you tell hiii?^ 

I am his Fortunes Vaffall f and I fend him 
ThcGteatneflc he has got* I hourdy learne 
A Dofitrine of Obedience, and would gladly 
Looke him fib 1 Face* 

Pro. This Ik report (ckere Lady) 

Haue comfort, for I know your plight is pktied 
Ofhim that caus'd it. 

Pro, You fee how eafily {ht may be furprifcM: 

Guard her till C&fitr come* 

Jrai f* RoyajI Qucenc* 

Cb#r+ Oh Clr&pttfrjj thou art taken Qnecne* 

Clw* Qukke^quickcjgoad hands* 

T'rtf, Hold worthy Lady^hold : 

Doc not yourfclfc fuch wrang 5 vvho are in this 
Kelceu'd, but not betraid* 

Cteo t Whai of death too that rids our dogs ofhnguifii 
Pro . Cleopatra, do not abufc my Mafiers bounty, by 
TVvndoing of your fclfe; Let the World fee 
HisNoblenefie wdlaftcd^ whtchyour death 
Willneuer let cornc forth# 

€ko. Wherearahou Desth? 

Come hither come; Comejcomc^and takes Qneenc 
Worth many Babes and Begger.^ 

Pro. Oh temperance Lady, 

C/co, Sir, T will eateno mcjte t IIe not dvinkc fir. 

Ifidk talke yvill once be ntccfiary 

fie not Heep e neither. Th km or rail houfe Ilcruine, 

DoCejSfc what he can# Know fir, that I 

Will not waite pituVionM at your Mafters Court, 

Nor once be ebaftic’d with the fober eye 
Of dull Shal! they hoy ft me vp 5 

And ftiew nk to the iKowting Vatlotarie 
Ofcenfuiiug Rome ? Rather a ditch in Egyp^* 

Be gemk grant vnto me, rather on Nyius mudde 
Lay me ftarkc^nak^ and let the water-Flies 
Blow me intoabhoning 5 rather make 
My Countries high pyramided my Gibbetj 


And hang me vp inChaines* 

Pro * You do extend 

4 Thcfe thoughts of horror further then you fliail 
1 Finde cante in Cic/ir. 

Enter DoUbelU* 

Dot. PrccnlemSy 

What thou haS done, thy Mafter C^frr knowe^ 

And he hath fent for thee : for theQueene p 
lie take her to my G uard# 

Pro* S a 

It jfhal! content me beft \ Be gentle toher t 
To Cafar l wiilfpcake* what you flhill pleafe^ 

If you*! imploy me to him* Exit PtMnUim 

Cleo , Say, I would dye. 

Do/, Molt Noble Bmpreftt^you haue heard of me* 

Cleo, I cannot cell- 

DoL AfTuredly you know me, 

Cleo # No matter fir,what I haue heard or knovvne: 
You laugh when Boyes or Women tell their Dreamer 
Is’t nor yout trickc? 

Do!* I vnderfland notj Madam, 

) Cleo. I dreampt there was an Emperor %Anthmy* 

Oh fuch another fleepCj that 1 might fee 
But fuch another man, 

DoL I fit might pleafe ye, 

Cleo . His face was as the Heao’nsjand therein ftucke 
A Sunne and Moone, which kept rhcircoun^,i& lighted 
The little o'tlfeanh* 

DoL Moft Soueraignc Creature. 

Cleo. His legges beftrid the Ocean^his rear'd arme 
Crefted: he world: His voy ce was propertied 
As all the tuned Spheres* and that to Friends; 

But when he meant to quajte^mi fhake the Orbc* 
was as ratling Thunder. For his Bomuy p 
There was no winter in’t* An Anthony \t 
I hat grew the more by reaping: His delights 
Were Dolphin-like* they fhew^d his backeaboue 
The Element theyliu’dm :ln his Liuery 
Wa k’d Crownes andCrowuers:Realms&: Iflands were 
As plates dropc from his pocket, 

DoL Cleopatra* 

(leo > Thtnke you there was^or might be fuch a mm 
As this I dreampt of? 

DoL GentleMadam^ no. 

Cho m YouLyevpro the hearing of the God* 2 
But if there be, nor euer were one fuch 
h e s paft the fize of dreaming : Nature wants ftuffe 
To vie ftrange formes with fandc, yet t’imagine 
An Anthony were Natures peece f *gainft Fancic* 
Condemning fliadowcs quite. 

DoL Heart me, good Madam; 

Your lofle is as your felfe, great; and you beare it 
As anfweriag to the waight^ would I might ncucr 
Ore-take purfu’de fucceffe :But I do fcele 
By the rebound of yours, a greefctharfukes 
My very heart at roote* 

Cleo* 1 thanke you fir: 

Know you whac Ctffar mcanes to do wicb me ? 

DoL I am loath to tell you what, Lwould yota knew# 
Cleo* Nayptay you fir# 

DoL Though he be Honourable# 

Cha. Heel le^de me then in Triumph* 

DoL Madam he will, I IcnowY Plowrifi* 

Enter Proeuieiaij C^far, Gal!m t Mecenm^ 
md others of his Train?* 

dill* Make way there Ccfnr, 

zz CtfiT 
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The Tragedie of 


Caf* Which is che Qucstit of£gypt^ * 

JEW. It is the Empsroi Madam, Cko^kyedes, 
Ctifar * A rifely on flialhiot knecfe : 

I pray you rife* rife Egypt* 

Cfya. Sir,the Gods; will hfadefrthus. 

My Mafter and my Lord I tmi\ obey, 

Cafar* Tske to you hohard thoughts^ 

The Record of whariniunesyoti didvs^ 

Though written in our flcfrijWC (lull remember 
As things but done byxbancc. 

\ CUo* Sole Sir o*th T World, 

I cannot proieftrame ovvne cante lb well 
To make irdenre, bmdoconftffc I haue 
Bene laden with like frailtics^ which before 
Haue often fhanvd our Sex* 

Gw far. Cleopatra know, 

We will extenuate rather then mforce: 

Jfyou apply your felfe to our interns. 

Which towards you are moft gentle, you Hi all finde 
A benefit in this change: but jt’you fccke 
To lay on me aCrucky^by taking 
Anthonies Qomfc, you YbaU bcrcaucyour felfe 
Ofniygoodpurpofes^and put your children 
To that deftruftion which He guard them from. 

If thereon you rclye, lie take my leauc* 

Cleo* And may through all the world : til yours, & we 
your Scutcheons, and your figrtes ofConqtieft (hall 
Hang in what place you pleafe* Here my good Lord* 
Cdfkr^ You Avail aduife rue in all for Cleopatra, 

CUo* This is the breefe rofMoriey > PIate j >& Iewels 
I am poffcft iff; tis exa&Iy valewed, 

Hot petty things admitted. Where’s Selemm ? 

Selea. Hecre Madam* 

CU&. This is my Trcafurer, let him fpcake (my Lord) 
Vpon his perilf, that I haue referud 
To my felfe nothing, Spedreihe truth 'SeUkcm* 

SeltH. Madam,! had rather fccle my Iippcs, * 

| Then to m.ypenll fpeake that which is not. 

CUo. W 5 m hatre 1 kept backe. 

SeL Enough to pur chafe W’fiat you haue made known 
(fdfitr* Nay bJuiTh not Clcnp f ttra t I approuc 
Your Wifedomtfin rhe ciecdc, 

Cleom Sec Cafir; Oh be hold. 

How pomp? is followed; Mine will now be yours, 

And fbotrid we (hift effaces, yours would be mine. 

The ingratitude of this Sekueus, does 
Euen make me wilde. fehsfeiie 3 of no more truft 
Then louethat’s byr'd ? Whatgoeft thou baeke* ^ fhalt 
Go baettef warrant thee; but Il6'ca\chrh]rje eyes 
Though they had wings. ^ay^SduIe-I^Villain^Oog. 
O rarely bale! ( 

Cafar* Good Quecnc; let ys intreac^youV 
'Gitf* Owhar cf vjjoUiidlng fhirfie is this*, 

’That thou vouirhfafing tjeefc to vifit me, 

| Doing the Honour ol thy Lordlineffe 
|To one lo mecke, that nirne owne Serb ant fhould 
Parcel! the^fuamie of my difgraccs, by 
Addition tiffil Eutiy : S$y Q-ood Cgfef) 

That I fome Lady trifles Ikute ieferirct f 
!' Im moment toyes, things of fuch Dignitie 
As we greet moderne friends wuhall } and fay 
Some Nobiej token I haue kept apart 
For LMid ali 3 OIhmta , 1 fri'nef^Ce 
Their metfiit&n, tr/uft : J bevrifolded 
With one that i haue 'brcdXTtie feeds! it (mites me 
Beneath the fall I hauc, Prythfee go hence. 



'ght 


Or I fball fnew the Cynders of my fpirits 
Through th J Allies ofmy chance r Wei’cthotja m 
Thou would’ft haue mercy on me, 

C&fitr, Forbears Sckmm^ 
dm* Re it knowiLthat we the greateftare mf r 
For things that others do: and when we f a jf 1 ' thc 
Wc anfwer others merits, in our name d 

Are therefore to be pittied, 

C&far* Ckopatm f 

Not what you liauc referu'd, nor what ackaowi^ >4 
Put wei’th’RolI of Conqueft: ftill bee*ty 0 u rs ^ “ 

Befiowitacyouf pleafure,3nd bclecue * 

Caftrs no Merchant, to make prize with you 
Of things that Merchants fold. ThercforVbechee a 
Makenotyour thoughts yourprifons:Nodeete01 

For we intend fotodifpofc you,as v sJGen 

Your felfe fhal] giue vs counfdl: Fccde,and H (Cpe . 
Our care and pitty is fo rrmch vpon you, 

That weremaineyour Friend, and ib adieu. 

Cleg. My Ma 3 er,and my Lord, 

Citfar. Not fo: Adieu. Flotsrtjh. 

Sxemt Cafkr, mdhit Trait, t . 

CUo. He words me Gyrlcs.he words me 
That I Ihonld not be Noble to my felfe. 

But hear ke thee Char mi an. 

Irae. FiniHi good Lady, the bright day j s done 
And wcare fortlie darke. 1 

CUo. ,Hyc th c againej 
I haue fpoke already, and it is prouided, 

Go put it to the hafte. 

Char. Madam, I will. 

Ent erl) glabella. 

Dot. Where’s the Quccne? 

Char. Behold fir. 

CUo, Dolabella, 

Del. Madam, as theretofwotne,by your command 
(Which tny Jotte makes Religion to obey) 

I cell you this; C&fier through Syria 
Intends hisicurney, 3nd within three dayes. 

You with yotir Children will lie fend before, 
Makcyour heft vfe of this. 1 haue perform’d 
Your pleafute^and my promife. 

CUo, Dglabella, I (hallremairieyqur debter, 

Del, 1 your Seruant; 

Adieu good Quccne, I mu ft attend on/jsfcr, 

Cleo. Farewell, and ihankes. 

Now Irae, vyhat chink’ft tlvou f 
Thou, an Egyptian Puppet (hill be fliewue 
In Rome alwell as 1 : MfchanickeSIaues 
With greatie Aprons,Killeyand Hammer*(bill 
Vpiifc vs to the view. Tn their thickc breathes, 

Ranke ofgrei(fe dyer .(hall we be enclowded, 

And forc'd codrinketheir vapour, 
trot. The Gods forbid, 

Cleo. Nay, Vismoft certaine has : faweieLifttys 
Will catcl* at vs like Strumpets, and feald Rimers 
Ballads vs out a Tune, The quicke Comedians 
Extempofally will ftage vs, and prefent 
Our Alexandrian Reuels: Antbeny * 

Shall be brought drunken forth, and I (hall iee 
Somefqueaking Cleopatra Boy my greatrieffe 
l’th'pofture of a Whore. 

hat. O thegoodGods 1 V , V 

Cleo. Nay that's certaine. 
hat. He neuer feeT f for I am fure Bsi 
Are ftronger then mine eyes. 


Exit 


Its 


Cleo 


^Anthony and Qeopatra. 


7 , 6 -j 


(pies* Why that^ the way to foolc their preparation, / 
and to conquer choir moft abfurd intents* 

Enter Cbarmian* 

Mow 

glme my Women like aQ^ieene t Go letch 
\(ybeft Actyre$. I am againc for Cidrm* 
fo meets Marks Anthony . Sirra Iras, go 
/HoWNoble CharmiAn, weoldtfpacch indeet!^) 

when thou haft done r his chare, 1 le giuc rhecleaoe 
^pUyuIlDoomefikyi; bring onr Crowne,anJ all* 

A & ?//r Within* 

^ T bcreforc 5 j this noife ? 

Enter a Guard [man* 

Gftrdf Heere is a rm all Fellow, 

That will not bedeny^eyour H-ghncffe prefence, 

He brings yon Figgcs. 

CUo* JLet him come in* Exit Gtsardfmm* 

Wb ac p o0re an Inflrument 
j\4 a ydoaNob]ed«tle:he brings me hbmy: 

My Rcfolmion's plac , d 3 and I haue nothing 
Of woman in me :Now from head co foote 
lamMatble confta!it snow the Secchig jMgorc 
K oPlanet is cfnojne. j 

Enter Guardfmanytnd Clowne. 

Guardf Th is is the man* 

CUo* Auoid,and leaue hime SxivGumifman* 

Haftthoti the pretty wormeofNylus there. 

That killcs and paincs not? 

Clow* Truly I haue him: but I would not fac the par- 
tie chat fhonld deftreyou co touch him, for his by ting is 
i turnon all: thofc that doe dye of it^doe fcldomc or ne- 
ucr recoucr* 

C&&, Remcmbcr’ft thou any that haue dyed on 1 : ? 

Clow. Very many, men and women too. 1 heard of 
oneofthem no longer then ycfterday,a very honeft wo~ 
nianj but fomethiug giuen tolyc 3 asa woman fhould no: 

bin in the way of honcfty,how llie dyed of theby- 
cingcnc,whatpaine fhcfelt; Trudy, (hemakes a venc 
good report o’thVorme: but he that wil beleeue all that , 
they fay, ihail neuer be foued byhalfethac they do: but 
this is mo ft fall i able, the Wormed an odde VVormc* 

Cleo* Gee thee hcnce 3 farewell. 

Clow. I wifh you all ioy of the Worme. ‘ 

Cleo* Farewell. 

Clow. You muft ihinke this(]ooke you,) that the 
Wormc will do hiskinde# [ 

Cho* I 3 1,farewell. 

Chwg Lookc you, the Worme is not to bee trufted s 
but in the keeping of wife people: for indeede, there is 
no goodneffe in the Worme* 

Clto* Take chou no career fhall be heeded. 

Clew*. Vcry good: giuc it nothing I pray yoUj for it 
isnot worth the feeding. 
flee. Will it cate me? 

Clow* You mu ft not think I am fo fimplc/nut 1 know 
thediuell himfelfe will not cate a woman : I know, that 
a woman is a difh for the Gods, if the diuell drefic her 
not. But trulyjthefe fame whorfon diuds doc the Gods 
great harme in their women; for in eucry tenne that they 
make, the diuds mane fine* 

Clm Well,get thee gone, farewell* 

Clow, Yes forfooth * I wifh you ioy okh'wonn* Exit 
CUo* Giue me my Robc^ut on tny Crowne, I haue 
Immcrtall longings in me. Nowno more 
The iayec of Egypts Grape (hall nioyft this lip, 

Yare, yare 3 good Iras ; quicke; Me chinkesl hcare 


Anthony call: l fee him rowfe himfelfe 
To praife my Noble A&* X heate him mock 
The luckc of Cafar 7 which the Gods giue men 
To cxcufe thei r after wrath. Husband, I come : 

Now to chat name, my Courage proue my Title. 

I am Fire, and Ay re; my other Elements 
I giue tobafer life* So,hsueyou done ? 

Come then, and take the laft warmth of my Lipped 
Farewell kindc Charmim , Iras , long farewell, 

Haue I the Afpicke in my lippesPDoft fall? 

If thou, and Nature can io gently part^ 

The ftrofeeofdeathis as a Loners ptnchj 
Which hurts,a[idis defir'd. Deft thou lydftill ? 

Ifthus thou vaniibcft, thou tdfft the worlds 
kis not worth leaue-cakjng* 

Char*, Diflolire thickc clowd s 8c Raio^ thdt I imy fay 
The Gods themfebes do vreepe* 

Cleo* Thisproue? me bate; 

If fl’ie firft metre the Curled Anthony* f 

Hcc'l make demand of her, and ipend tha(t felfie 
Which is my heauen to haue.Comc thou mortal wretch. 
With thy fliarpe teeth this knot intnnfitate. 

Of life at once vntyc; Poore venomous Foo!e, 

Be angry, and difpatch* Ohcould ? ftthou Jpeake, 

That I might heare thee call great Cafar Affe/^npelided* 
Char* Oh EaftcrneStarrs 
Cleo, pcaccjpeace : 

Doft chou not fee my B^by at my 
That fuckes the Nurfc afleepe* 

Char , O breake ! O bieske* 

CUo, A< fweet as Balmc^ as fofr as Ayrc, as gentle^ 

O Attthmty\Niiy I will take thee too. 

What fhould I ftay—--- Dyes* 

Char. In this wilde World ? So fare thee wdh 
Now boaft ihee Death, in thy pofleffion Jyes 
A Laffe vnparaleird, Dowriie Windowesdoze* 

And golden Phoebus^neuer be beheld 
Of eyes againe fo Roy all* your Crownes away, 

He mend ir,and then play ■ 

Enter the Guard rufihng in , and TfoluhcHu 
I. Guard. Whcrds the Queene? 

Char, Spcakc foftly, vvaKe heruou 

1 C$far hath fen t 

Char* Too flow a Meffengcr, 

Oh comic apace, difpatch, I partly fede ihe« c 
t Approach hoa, 

All’s not well: Captfly beguild* 

2 There’s DoUihSaCmi from Cafar : call him Q ' 

I What workers hccre Charmtan ? 

Is this well done? 

Char, It is well done,and fitting for aPrincdfc 
Defended offo marly RoyaJI Kings. 

Ah Soulaier. Cbarmiwdjfs, 

Enter Dolaheila* 

Dot, How goesitheere? 
z ,Guard. All dead. 

Dot Cafar^zhy thoughts 
Touch their eftefis in this: Thy felfe art eomming 
To fee perform'd the dreaded Aft which thou 
So fought*ft to hinder* 

Enter Cofar and all his Traine t marching, 


AIL A way there, a way for Cajkr* 
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/intwny ana leopatra . 

Hecre on her breft. 

There i$ a vent of Blond, and fometlv 
The like is ember Arae* 

I .Guard. This is an Afpickes trail 


bigbiowj 
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TfeU T5T jir t yoti. aie'coo fur can Augarcrl 
That you did fere, is done* 

Ctifar* Braueft aEt^ckftj 
She JeuelPd at our p^rpofes^ and being Roy all 
Tooke iytjjtiwjjg yv,ay.; the rnanner of their deaths,* 

1 do not fee them blende, 

Del, Who was kA with them > 

1 'Gmrd *A fimple Countryman^hatbroght hit Figs; 
This was his Basket* 

C<zpH\ Poy (ond then. 

I Guard. Oh Ctijxr ; r 

This CfMrw&vliu\i but now,ibe flood and fpake; 

I found her trimming yp the Diadem ; 

On her dead Miftris tremblingly (he flood. 

And on the fodaine dropr. 

C&fAT. Oh Noble weakenefie : 
ifthey had iwallovu'd poy foil, *t would appears 
By externa 11 fwellrng; but fliclookcs hkefkcpCj 
As flic would catch another slnthoxy 
In her Aiong toyle of Grace. 


And thcfeFigge-Ieaucs hauc fiime vpo n t U. m , ; v 

Asth'Afpitkeleaues A^poiuheCaucio^MvU 1 UC ‘^ 

Ctffar. Mod probable ^ p 

That fo fhe dyed; for her Phyfitian icls nice 
She hath purfu’dc Cocci ufions infinite 
Ofeafic wayestodye. Take vp her bed 
And beare her Women from the Monument 
She Hi all be buried by her lAtithony, 1 

No Graue vpon the earth flhall dipioit 
A payrefo fa uous: high euents as thefe 
Strike tbofe that make them i and their Stor 1 

No lefie in pirty^hen his Glory which ^ l * 

Brought them ro be lamented. Our Army {Wi 
In fokmne Ihew. attend this Funeral!, 

> And then to Rome. Come DotabeB^ fet 
' High Order, in this great Solmemnity, £ X(m 


FINIS. 


CYMBELINE. 


ndZlus Primus. Sauna Trima. 


Enter two Gentlemen. 

I. Gent . 

On do not meet a man br.tFrownes. 

Out bloods no more obey the Heauen* 
out Courtiers: 

, as do’s the Kings. 

2 uem t But what’s the matter? 
i. His daughter,and ihehcireor’skingdcme (whom 
He purpos’d tohis wuie&Toie Sonne, a Wicklow 
That late he married) hath refen’d her felfc 
Vnto a poore, but worthy Gentle mar;. S he’s wedded, 

Hct Husbandbantfh’d; fhe imprifoci'd, all 
Is outward for row, though I thinke the King 
Be couch'd at very heart, 
a None but the King? 
j He that hath lofther too : fo is the Queene, 

That mo ft defu’d the Match. But not a Courtier, 
Although they wears their faces to the bent 
Ofthe Kings lookes, hath a heart that is not 
Glad at the thing they fcowle at. 

2 And why to? 

I He that hath milk’d thcPrinedTc, is a fhing 
Too bad, for bad report: and he that hath her, 

(I meanCjthat married her, alacke good man. 

And therefore baniih d) is a Creature, fuch, 

As to feeke through the Regions ofthe Earth 
For one, his like ; there Would be fomcchmg failing 
In him, chat fheuld compare. I do not thinke. 

So faire an Outward, and fuch ftuffc Within 
Endowes a man,buthee. 
a You fpeake him farre. 
i J do extend him (S’r)within himfeife, 

Crulb him together,rather then vnfold 
Hismeafureduly. 

a What’s his name,and Birth ? 

X I cannqtdelue him to the rooter His Father 
Was call’d SieiUim, who did ioyne his Honor 
Againll the Romanes, with Cnffilndav, 

But had his Titles hy TtiMtttittt, whom 
He fenc’d with Glory,and admir'd Succefie ; 

So gain'd die Sur-addition, Leonatm . 

And had (befides this Gentleman in queftion) 

Two other Sonnes, who in the Warreso’th time 
Dy’de with their Swordsjnhand.Forwhich,their Father 
Then old,and fond ofyffue, tooke fuch iorrow 
That lu quit u ng; and his gentle Lady 


Eigge of this Gentleman (out Thearne ) deceali 
As he was borne. The King he takes the Babe 
To his protection, cab him Pofihnmm Leonatm, 

Breeder, him, and makes him ofhis Bed-chamber, 

Puts terhim all the Learnings that his time 
Could make him the teceiuerof, which he tooke 
As vve do ay re, fa (i as’t was mini fired, 

A.nd in’s Spring, became a Harticft: Liu’d in Court 
(Which raiCK is to do)moft prais’d, moil L.ud, 

A fample to the yongeft: to thnioie Mature, 

A glalfe that feated them: and to the graiier, r 

A Childe that guided Dotards. To hia Miftvis, 

(For whom hanow is baniOi’d)herowne price 
Proclaimes how flic efteem’d inm; and hit Venue 
By her elcitio may be truly read.what kind of man he is. 

2 I honor biiKjCuen out of your report. 

But pray you tell mej is (lie foie childe to’th’Kirrg ? 

1 His oneiy chilae: 

Fie had two Sonnes (if this be worth your hearing, 
Marke it) the eldeft of them at three yeares old 
1 ‘ch-fwathing doathes, the other from their Nurfery 
V^cre ftolnc; and to this home, no ghefle in knowledge 
Which way they went, 

2 HowjbngistKsago? 

1 Some twenty yeares. 

2 That a Kings Children fbould be fo conuey’d. 

So flackely guarded, and the feat ch fo flow 

Thac could not usee i hem. 

i Howfocrc/tis ftrange. 

Or that the ncgUgence may vvffll be laugh’d tt ‘ 

Yet is it true Sir- 

% I do well belecue you, 

i We mtift forbears* Hcerccooies the Gentleman, 
TheQucene,and Prin^effc* E$iWtP 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter the Qaesne, pofthumus, and Imogen, 

Qn, No,be affur’d you lhall not finde me(Daughter) 
After the {lander of mo fl Scep-Mothers, 

Eudl-eyM vnto you. You’re my Pri loner, but 
Your Gaoler fhall ddiuer you the keys* 




































































































































: 1 ffltt;loclse vp yqitr reftraint, For you pofthumts, 

! So loone as i can win th’offended King, 

, i will be knowite your Aduocace: marry yet 
r The fire of Rage is in him, and ’twerc good 
: I \ ou iean d; vtuo hisSentencc, with what patience 
j Yoac wifedonie may inforroe you. 

| Pofl. ’Pleafe your Higlmefl'e,! 

1 “ I wilj from hence to day. 

J 2 *- You know thepcnll: 
lie fetch auirne about the Garden, pirtying 
The pangs ofbarr’d Affc£l'tons 5 though the King 
Hath charg’d y,oit (hould not fpeakc together. Exit 
Imo. O diffembiing Curtefie! How fine this Tyrant 
Gan tickle where (he wounds ? My dcercG Husband, 

I fosucchingfeare my Fathers wrath, but nothing 
(Alwayes referu’d my holy duty) what- 
His rage can do on me. Youmuftbe gone, 

. And 1 mall heere abide the hourcly flhot 
Of angry eyes: not comforted toliue. 

But that there is this Icvvell in the world, 

Thatlmay feeagaine. 

Pop. My Queene,niy Miftris: 

O Lady, weepe no more, leaft I gine caufc 
To be fufpcSed of more tenderneffe 
Then doth become a man, I will retnaine 
The loyalfft husband, that did ere plight troth. 

My refidence in Rome, at one Etlorio’s, 

Who, to my Father was a Friend, to me 
Knowne but by Letter; thither write (my Qpeene) 

And with mine eyes, He drinke the words you fend. 
Though Inke be made of Gall, 

Enttr Qtteine. 

JjJ it. Be briefe, I pray you: 
j If the King come, I (ball incurrc, I know not 
j How much of his dilpieaftire : yet Ilctnoue him 1 
To wilke this way : I neuer do him wrong. 

But he do’s buy my Jni uries, to be Friends; 

Payes deere for my offences. 

Pofi, Should we betaking leaue 
As long a terme as yet we haue to Iiue, 

The loathneffctodepart,would grow: Adieu, 

Jmo. Nay,Ray a little: 

Were you but riding forth to ayre your felfe, 

Such parting were too petty. ■ Looke heere (Loue) 

This Diamond was my Mothers; take it (Heart) 
Butkeepeittiil you woo another Wife, 

When Imogen is dead, 

Pefi. How, how?Another? 

You gentle Gods,gioe me but thi s I haue. 

And feare vp my embra cements from a next, 

With bonds of death, Remaine,reimint thou heere, 
While fenfe can keepe it on: And fweeteft, faireft. 

As 1 (my poore felfe) did exchange for you 

I To your fo infinite Ioffe; fo in our trifles 
I Rill winne of you. For my fake wcare this. 

It is a Manacle of Loue, He place it 
Vpon thisfayfeft Prifoner, 
hno. O the Gods J 
When /hall we fee againc i 

Enter Cymbelme^etr.d Lords, 

Pofi* Alacke, the King. 

Cym. Thou bafeft thing, atioyd hence,from my fight; 

If after this command thou fraught the Court 
j w ith thy vr. worth in eiTe, than dyeR. Away, 
j Thou’rt poy/on to my blood. 

Poft. The Gods protefi you. 


Andbkfii the good Remainders ofthc oltr ,. 
lam gone. ** rt * 

Imo, There cannot be a pinch in death *** 

More fharpe then this is. 

0 m. Odifloyall thing, 

Thatfhould’ft repayre my youth, thou hcan’ff 
Aycaresageonmce. " r 

Imo* I befecch you Sir* 1 
Harme not your fclfe with your verttion 
I am fcnfcJiffe ofyour Wrath ; a Touch more r 
Subdues alt pangs,al] fcares. rare 

Cym. Paft Grace 1 Obedience? 

Imo. Paft hope,and in difpaire,thacway Ba » r , 

Cym. That mjghi’ft haue had “P a « Grace, 

The foie Sonne of my Queenc. 

Imo. No, I rather added a Iuflre to ir. 

Cym. O thou vildc one ! 

Jmo. Sir, 

It it your fault that I haue iou’d Pofihttmw . 

You bred hini as my Play-fellow, and he is 
A man, worth any woman: Ouer-buyes mee 
Almoft thefumme he payes. 

Cym. What? arcthoumad ? 

Imo. Al mo ft Sir: Heauen reftoremr; would T w . 

A Neat-heards Daughter, and my Uomitu 
Our Neighbour- Shepbcards Sonne. 

Enter Queens. 

Cym. Thou foolifh thing* 

They weie againe together; you haue done 
Ndc after our command. Away with her 
And pen her vp. * 

Befecch your patience [peace 
Deere Lady daughter, peace. SwectSoueraijme 
Lcauevs to ourTducs, a nd make your felf feme comfort 
Out ofyour beft aduice. 15 

Cym. Nay, let her languifh 
A drop of blood a day, and being aged 
Dye of this Folly. S ^ ^ 

Enter Ptfanfa. 

Qft. Fye.youmuftgiuc way: 

Heere isyourSeruant. Hownow Sir ? What newes? 

My Lord your Sonne, drew on my Mafter. 

Hah? 

No harme I tmft is done? 

P{fh. There might haue bcene^ 

But that my Mafter rather plaids then foughtj 
And had no bd|?c of Anger: they were parted 
By Gentlemen, at hand. 

Jgv* I am very glad oi ft. 

Imo* Your Son^s my Fathers friend, he takwhifpart 
To draw vpon an Exile. ObraueSir, 

] would they were in Affnckebotb together. 

My feife by with a Needle^ that X might pricke 
The goer backc* Why came you from y^ur Mafter ? 

Pifi, On his command; he would not fuffermce 
T o bring him to the Haucn; left thefeNotes 
Of what commands I (hould be fubiedf too a 
When'e pleas'd you to employ me, 

Sip* This hath bcene 

Your faithful! Seruant: I dare lay mine Honour 
Hcwillremaine fo. 

P’f*• I humbly thankc your Highnefic. 

Qz- 


Qx, Pray walk e a*while. 

Imo. About fame hal te houre hence, 
Pray you fpcake with me*, 

You fliall ( 3t lsaft)go fee my Lord aboord. 
for tliic time ieaue me. 
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Sxtrnu 


Seem Tertta. 


Enter Cfatten^and two Lords, 

I, Sir, f would aduife you to Riiit a Shirt * the Vio¬ 
lence ofAftion hath made you reck 3S a Sacrifice; where 
jyrecomes out, ayre comes in: There’s none abroad fo 
vvholcfornc as that you vent. 

Qot. If my Shirt were bloody, then to £hifc it. 
Hauelhuri him? 

5 No faith : not fo much as his patience. 
t Hurt him ? His bodie’s a piffableGarkafreifhcbee 
not hurt. It is a through-fare tor Steele if it be not hurt. 

a His Steele was in debt, it went o’ch’Backe-fide the 
Tbwnje. 

Clot. The ViUaine would net ftand me. 
a Mo,but hefted forward Rill, toward your face, 
x Stand you ?you haue Land enough of your owne: 
gut he added to your hailing-, gaue you iome ground, 

2 As many lnchEi,as you haue Ocean s(Puppies.) 
Clot. I would they had not come betwcenc vs. 

1 So would I, till you had meafut’dhowlonga pools 

you were vpon the ground. 

Clot. And that Iheelbould loue this Fellow, andre- 
fufe mee. 

3 If it be a fin to make a true ele&icm^fne is damn'd; 
1 Sir, as I told you alwayes: her Beauty & her Braine 

>0 not together, Sbce’sa good figne, but Ihaue feene 
bal) reflexion of her wit. 

a She ftiines not vpon Fooles, leaft the rcflcdUon 
Should hurt her. 

Clot . Come,lie corny Chamber: would there had 
aeenc fomc hurt done. 

1 I wiffi not fo, vnleffe it had bin the, fall of an Afle, 
which is no great hurt. 

Clot. You’i go with vs ? 

I Tic attend your Lordfiiip. 

Clot. Nay come, let's go together. 
z Weil my Lord, Sxeant 


As he could make me with his eye, or eare, 

Diftinguift) him from others, he did keepe 
The Decke, with Glouc,or Hat,or Handkerchife, 

Still wauing,as che fie* and ftirres of*s mind 
Could beft expreffe how flow his Soule fayl’d on,' 

How fwift his Ship. 

Imo. Thou fbould’ft haue made him, 

As little as a Ctow, or leffe, ere left 
To after-eye him. 

Pifa. Madam,fo I did. 

Imo. I would haue broke mine cye-fttings j 
Crack’d them,but to looke vpon him,till the diminution 
Offpace, had pointed him fliarpe as my Needle : 

Nay, foliov<cd hirn, till he liad melted from 
j The fmalnefle ofaGnat,toayrc :andthcn 
Haue turn'd mine eyc,and wepr. But good Ttfomo.} 
When fhall we heare from him, 

Pijk. Be affur’d Madam, 

With hi* next vantage, 

Imo. \ did not take my leaue ofhim,but had 
Moft pretty things to fay: Ere I could tell him 
How I would thinkcon him at ceraine houres, 

Such thoughts, and Rich: Or I could makehim fweare. 
The Slices of Italy ftiould nor betray 
Mine Iniereft,atidliis Honour : or haue charg’d him 
At the fixt houre of Morne, u Noonc, ac Midnight, 
T’encountermewith Orifoas, for then 
I am in Heauen for him: Or ere I could, 

Giuchim that parting kiffe, which I had fet 
Betwixt two charming word?, comes in my Father, 

And like the Tyrannous breathing of che North, 

Shakes all out buddes from growing. 

Enter a Lady- 

La. The Quecne(Madam) 

Defiresyour Higbneffc Company. 

Imo. Thofe things I bid you do/getthem difpatch’d, 
I will attend the Qucene. 

lift. M ad atn,I Hull. Exeunt. 


Scena Quinta , 


Scena Quarta, 


Enter Imogen.andPtfanio. 

Im.l would thou gtew'ft vnto the fliores o’th’Hauen, 
And qucftioned’ft enery Saile: if he fbould write, 

And I not haue it, *t wet e a paper toft 
As offer’d mercy is: What was the laft 
That he fpakc to thee? 

Pif*. It was his Quecne,bis Qucene. 

Imo. Then wau’d hisHandketchiefe? 

Pjft. Anil kift it. Madam. 

Imo, Scnfelcffe Linnets,happier therein then I: 

And that was ali ? 
ptfet. No Madam: for lb long 


t 

Enter Pbifario f Jachimv; a Frmvhman^ TQffieh* 
mm y andt\ Spaniard, 

Iticb* Bcleeue it Sir, 1 haucfecne him inBritaine; het 
was then of a Creffent natZ; expelled to proiie Xo woor- 
thy^ as fiocc he hath beetle allowed the name of* But I 
could then haue look'd on him k without the help of Ad- 
miration, though the Catalogue of bis endowments had 
bin tabled by hisfide^andl topenifehtm by Items* 

Phil* Y ou fpeake of him when he was leffe fur nifh'd, 
then now heeis* with that which makes him both with¬ 
out, and within, 

French* I bane feme him in France: wee had very tna„ 
ny thercj could behold the Sunne, with as firme eyes as 
hec. 

lack This matter of marrying his Kings Daughter* 
wherein he muff be weighed rather by her valew, then 
his owne* words him (I doubt noc)a great deale from the 
matter. 

Trench* And then his banifhmcnt* 
lack J, and the approbation of rhoft that weepe this 
lamentable diuorce voder her colotits ? are wonderfully 

to* 
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The Tragedy of Cymbeline. 


co extend hitn 3 be it bur to fonifie her iudg€iBent,vvhich 
die at\ c ifis battery might lay fmj&r taking aBtgger 
without lefle quality. But tow comes it,he is to foiourne 
with vou ? How ereepes acquaintance ? 

PhtL Hhs Father and I v^rcSmddim together, to 
whom I haue bm cfreri boHH '4 tor no kite then my life,. 

Enter VoUhumm , 

Heere comes the Bncaine. Lee him be Co entertained a- 
mong'ft youjas Elites with Gentlemen of your knowing, 
to a Stranger of his quality* Jbcfeechyou all be better 
knowneto this Gentleman, whom I commend to you, 
Si a Noble Friend of mine. HoW Worthy he is, 1 will 
j lease to appears hereafter, rather then ftory him in his 
owne hearing* 

French* Sit.wchaueknowne togithcr m Orleance* 

PoflStncc when,I banc bin debtor to you for courcc- 
fies^whichl will bceuer to pay,aod yet pay ftUL 

French* Sir,you oVe-rate my poore kindnefle,! was 
: glad I did attone my Countryman and yourit had becne 
pjtty yoti fhauld haue beene put iogetha s with fo mor¬ 
tal 1 a put polecat then each bore s vpon importance of fo 
flight and triuiaU a nature, 

Veft t By your pardon Sir^Iwa? then a young Tmtel- 
ler, rather fhur/d togoeueu with wtiae I heard, then in 
my euery a <3 ion to be* guided by others experiences: but 
vpon my mended iudgemenr (ifI offend to fay it is men¬ 
ded) my Quarrel! was not altogether flight. 

French, Faith yes* to be put ro the aibkermctu of 
Swords, and by fuch two,thac would hyaillil- lyhood 
haue confounded one the other,or hmrtfatec both; 

loch. Can we wich manners, askc what wa- the dif¬ 
ference t 

French, Safely, I thinke/cwas a contention in pub- 
Jieke, which may (without cemrraduSion) teffh ths re¬ 
port, Ic was much like an argument, that fclLoutUaff 
night, where eath of vs fell in praite of our Country* 
Miftreffes. This Gemkftian,at that time vouching. fahjQ 
vpon warrant of bloody affirmation;) his to be more 
FatrfijVerEuous, Wifc, Ch 0 e^Conltant 1 QuaIified 5 aad 
lefle attcmptibJc then any, the rarefl of our Ladies in 
Frattnce* 

Jack. That Lady is not now lining; or this Gentle¬ 
mans opinion by this,wdrne cm. 

Psft* She holds her Vettue ftilRand I my mind. 

Imh. You .mu ft not fo farre prefer re her, Yore ours of 
Italy, 

Po 0 * Being fo farre protiok'd as I was in France:! 
would abate her nothings hough I profefle my felfe her 
Adorer ) noc hei Friend* 

Imh. As nirc, and as good: a kind of hand in hand 
companion^ had bcene fomeihing too faire, and too 
good for any Lady in Bmantej if (lie went before others. ' 
I haue fccnc as that Diamond of yours out-luftersniaoy j 
I haue beheld, I could not bdccue Jhe excelled oiany; 
but I haue not fame the muff preiious Diamond that is, 
nor you the Lady. 

Pvjh I prais'd her, as. Traced her :fo do I my Stone* 
Inch. Whardo you dies me it at ? 

Pofi. More then the world enioyes. 

Imh. Either your vop&ragon’d Miftirs is dead, or 
fbe’sout-priy/dby a trifle. 

Pofi* Ymi are miftaken; the one may hefolde ot gU 
lien, or if there were wealth enough for the purehafe$,ot 
merite for the guifh The other is nor a thing for fate, 
and oncly the guift of the Gods. 

Imh* Which the Gods haue gitten youf 


Poji: Which by their Graces Jwillkem. 
lack. You may weare her in title yours >b 
know Grange Fowl* light vp-n neighbouring p! h V ? u 
Your Ringmay beftolne roo/oyourbrace of V | lr)r - 
bleEftimacionSjthe one is butftaile, and the or hlr , 

«lu a TU;«f* «« « r.i_ ^ 


all;. Acunning Tl.iefe, or a (that way) accoJJS 
Coumerp would hazard the winning both of ^ 

Pofi. Your Italy , contains none fo •ccomp| il i .. 
Courtier to conuince the Honour of myMifirj, .-f ■ a 
holding ot lofle of that, youtemie her fratle T ^ 
thing doubt you haue ftore ofThecucs.notwirhfla^j” 0 ' 
I fe are not toy Ring. w ™WBdmg 

Phil. Let vs leaue hcerCjGendemcn? 

Pofi. Sir, vwiih all my heart. This worthy Si<?n‘ 
thankc him, makes no ftranger ofme, weartfaniili'^ ^ 
fr r f 3 . ^ 

lach. With fiue times fo much conuerfation.ljho n 

get ground ofyout faircMiftrisj makehergo’backe 
uen to theyeilding, had I admittance, and opportunist 

to friend. K 

Pofi. No,no. 

Uch. I dare thereupon pawne the moy tic of my £ 
Rate, to yoiir Ring, which in my opinion o’re.valifctij 
fomeihing : but 1 imkc my wager rather againft v PW 
Confidence.thcnherReputatiof}, And to bane your of 
fence heerein to, I durft attempt it againft any I j jy' J 
the world. * 

Pop. Youarea great deale abus’d in too bold a pn. 
fwafion,and 1 doubt notyou fufiasne whaty are worthy 
of,by your Attempt. 

laeh. Whac’srhac? 

Po/lb. ARcpuife though your Attempt (as you call 

it)defeme more;s punifhmenr too. 

Phi. Gentlemen enough of this, it came in toofo- 
daindy.let it dye as it was borne,and I pray you be bet¬ 
ter acquainted. 

Inch. Would I had put my Fftate,and nsy Neighbors 
on ^'approbation of what ] haue fpoke, 

, Ptp. What Lady would you thufc toaffaile? 

Inch, Yours,whom in conRaneie youthinke Hands 
fo fafe. I will lay you ten thoufands Duckets to your 
Ring, that commend me to the Courc where your La¬ 
dy is,\vith no more aduanrage then the opportunity of a 
fccond conference, sand I w til bring fironuhence, that 
Honor ofhert,which you imagine foreferu’d. 

Posihmm. I will wage againft your Geld, Gold to 
iti My Ring 1 holdc deere as rny finger, kjs part of 
it. 

(ash. You a re a Friend, and there in the wifer ; ifyou 
buy Ladies flefh ataMilhon aDiarti,you cannot pre- 
feutc it from tainting^ buc I fee you haue fome Religion 
in you,that you fcarc. 

Pephtt, This is but acuftome inyour tongue: you 
beare a grauer purpofc I hope. 

Inch. 1 am the Maftec of my fpeeches,and would ?n- 
der.gn what’s fpoken,lfweare. 

Poplm. Wilt you f I final! but lend my Diamond till 
your rettmic: let there be Gouenants drawne between’*- 
My Miftris exceedcs in goodnefie,chc bugeneffe ofyout 
vn worthy thinking.! dare you to this match rheeres my 
Ring. 

Phil, Iwillhaueicnolay, 

lach. By the Gods it is one t if 1 bring you no fuffi' 
cient teftimony that I haue eoioy’d the deere ft bodily 
pact of your Miftris; my ten thoufand Dockets artyoursi 

fo 
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fo isy out Diamond coo: if I come dff, and teaue’hcr in 
flick hmuc 33 yon brine cruftiti; SbebyoutTewellj cbis 
yourlewcllj and my Gold areiyburs: prouided 1 haue 
your commendation* for my more free enemamrsbnb 
p&fl- I embrace ihefe Condi cionsflec haue Attictes 
beevym vs: onely thus, far re! y^Fftiarll afiiwere- if you 
inake your voyage vpon. her 7 antfigr T je me dirciSly fo vn- 
daft andj you haue preuayI'd 7 ’ am no fiiAhe'r'yBi-irtie- 
my f flhee te not worth mi debare. fnhec rcaiaine vnfe- 
duc'dj.yftd not sppeare.othei'wife: An yam ill 

opinion ? and Eh'aflauJtyouhaueimadc to her chAllity^ou 
flia!! artfwer me with your Sword. 

Imh. Your hand, a Coucnanti ; mcc wi!l Kati?"thffe 
things fet downc-by tewiull Cputdbll, and ftraudu a Way 
for Briuincjlcaft the Bai ^ameiLonUi cauji and 

flerue: I willfcecbmy Gold ? and haue our two Wagers 

recorded, ! 

pofto Agreed, 

french. Will this hold, thin kit you* 

Phil. Sigaior from it* 

pray let vs follow r em* ♦ Exeunt 


m 


Sc ena Scxta. 


f ntc r Queerr } Lfldief f.mdC erne It m a 

Qm, Whiles yen he dewc J s on ground* 

Gather thole Flowers, 

Make hafte* Who ha J s the note ofthem ? 
fsadfo IMadan% 

Ddpatchr Epcit'Ladttf* 

Now M after Doit or, haue you brought thote drugges? 

CV*Pleafeth Vi>ur Highnes* I: here they arCjMadam: 
But I befeechyOUi Grace, without offence 
(My Confeicnee bids me aske) wherefore you haue 
Commanded of me thefe moft poyfonous Compounds* 
Which ate the moouers of a langtitflimg death: 

But though flow* deadly. ^ 

Qjt, I wonder, Doflor^ 

Thou isf-gi tiieiuch a Q^eftjon:,Hsiie I not bene 
Thy Pupil! long ? Haft thou not learned ms how 
To make pfirf-imes? Diftfl] ?p.refcrue?- Yea fo. 

That our great KiDgbii-TlIclfe doth woo me oft 
For rny Confr&iorcs ? Hauing thus far re proceed cd a 
(Vnlcfte thou think YE me diuclhlTi) iscnotmeete . 

That I did amphfiemyiudgemenun 
Other CondufionsM will try the forces. 

Ofthefc thy Compounds^, on fttch Creatures as I 

We count not worth the hanging (but none humane) 

To try the vigour of them*, and appty 
All ay merits to their A£fr and by them gather 
Their feuerall venues a and cfte£t», r 
CM YomHjghneffe 

Shall from this pra£hfe, but make hard your heart: 
Befldes* the feeing thefe effeits will be 
Both noyforne, mid infejftious, j 

Qft* O content thee, 

Enter Pi fame, 

Heere comes a flattering Kafcalh-vpon him 
WtH ffirft'work* i Hee-4 for 
And enemy to my Sopne. Mo w w 
Drftor, your frmice for this time is ended* 

Take y iur ow^c-vvay* 


Cor , Idofuipeflyou.Madam* 

But you fnall do no haroie* 

Qti. Hcarkechee,a word. 

Cor\ I do tiot like her* She doth thinke flic hjfs 
Strange lingering poyfons; I dc& know her fpiric. 

And will not truli mie other mat ice with 
A drugge offuchd^mtfd N^tutci Thofe fhe'ii^s* 

Will ftupifie and dull the ScnJ.e a-wliilcv, 

Which firft (pcrchsr.cc) fhec 1 ! prone on Cats jjijd Dogs, 
Then afterward vp higher: but there i s 
No danger in what fliew of death n makes* - 
More then the locking vp the Spirit? a dmc^ 

To bemorefreflij rcuumig. Shc is fooj'a 
With a moft falic efteft: and the truer, 

So co be falfe with hen 

jiV No fhrdier feruice* Doftor* 

Viitill I fend Cojr.th.ee. 

Cor* 1 humbly take my leaue. Exit. 

Qu . W.ecpcs {ht ftill(f 2 ift thou?) 

Doft chouthinkc in time 

She will not quench* and ter inftrudfions emaf 

Where Folly now pofTeftes?Dorhou workc : 

When thou Unit bring me word Che louesmy Sonne* 

11c tell thee on the inftant, thou art f hen 
A* great 3$ is thy Mafter: Greater* ior 
His Fortunes all lye fpcechlefie, and his name 
Isatiaft g^^pc. Returns he cannot, nor 
Continue where he is: To fHifc his teeing, 

Is to exchange one mifery with another, , 

And cncry day that eomes, comes to decay 
A dayes workc in him. Vf hat IhaU thou expe^ 
Tobedepender on a tlvrtg that teanes? 

Who cannot be new built, nor ha's no Fnends 
So much* as but to prop him? Thou cak’ft vp 
Thou JjSnpw’ft not what: Bur take ic for thy labour. 

It is a thing I made, which hath the King 
Fine times redeem'd front death, 1 donotknow 
What is more Cordhlh Nay, I pry thee take ft, 

It is an carneft of a farther good 
Thatlmeaneto thee* Tdlchy Miftris how 
The cafe flands with her :doo'c, as ftom thy felte; 

Thirike what a chance thou changeft on, buc ehinke 
Thou haft thy Miftris ilil!, to boGte v oiy Sonne* 

Who fliall take notice of thee- lie moue theKing 
To any fhape of tby Prefermepc* tech 
As thoult deftre: and then my fdte,! cheefdy* 

That fee thee on to this defect, am bound 
Toloade thy merit richly* Call my women. Exit pijk. 
THiakc on my w ords* A flye, and conftarn knaije. 

Not to befiialFd: tte Agent for his Matter* 

And the Remembrancer of her, to hold 
The haad-fafl to her Lord, 1 haue giuen him that. 

Which if he take. CuMl quite vnpeopte her 
Of Leidgers for her Sweete : and which, flic after 
Except flic bend her humor* lliall be affbf d 
To caftc of too. 

Enter P fan io> and Ladies , 

So,lo : Well done, well done: 

The Violets^ Cowflippes^ and the Prime- Roles 
Beare to my Cioffec: Fare thee w<ill? P'ifimia* 

Thsnke on my words, Exit Qu* And JLtidies j 

Pi fa. And fliall do % 

Buc when to my good Lord } I proue vntrue* 

lie choake my fdte: chcreA all lie do for you. Exit, j 

Sc$nu[ 
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The Tragedy ofCymbelme. 


Seem Septima . 


Enter Imogen alone, 

A Father midland aStepdame falfe* 

A Poolifr Suitor to a Wedded - Lady, 

That hath her Husband banifh*d : Ojth'at Husband, 

My fupreameCrowne ofgrsefe 5 and thoferepeated 
Vexationsofit. Had! bin Theefc-ftoinc* 

As my twoBrothetSjhuppy: but moll mifcrable 
Is the defire* that’s glorious, Bleffed be thofe 
How meanc fo erCjthathaue their honeft wills , 

Which feafons comfort. Who may this be ? Fye„ 

Enter P fmio^and Inch into* 

Pifa* Madam >a Noble Gentleman ofRome^ 

Comes from my Lord with Letters. 

lack, Change you, Madam ; 

The Worthy hematite is in fafecy, 

And greetts your Highneffe decrely. 

Imo* Thanks goodS^r, 

You re kindly welcome. 

loch* All ofher^chac is out ofdoore ; mofi rich: 
if frebe furtriflVd with a mind forare 
She is alone tlvAra bun-Bird; and I 
Haue loft the wager. Boldneftc be my Friend s 
Arme me Audacitic from head to foote > 

Orlike the Parthian I fhall flying fight p 
Rather dire&ly fty t 

Imogen reads. 

He is one of the Noblef note Jo whofe kjndncjjes lam rtf oft bu 
finitely tied* Refietl zy? on him accordingly y as y ou valuey our 
mi ft> Leonatus, 

So farre I reade aloud. 

But cuenthe very middle ofmy heart 
Is warm’d by'tiVrcft,an drake it tbankcfully* 

You are as wclcome(worthy S 5 r)as I 
Haue words to bid yo^and frail find* it fo 
In all that I can do* 

lack. Thankesfaireft ?.ady; 

What are men mad? Hath Nature giuen them eyes 
To fee this vaulted Arch,andthe rich Crop 
Of Sea and Land,which can difiingmfVtwixt 
The firie Orbes aboue, and the twinrfd Stone* 

Vpon the numbered Beach^and can we not 
Partition make with Speitates fo pretious 
Twixt faire,atid foule ? 

Imo. What makes your admiration? 
lack. It eamioi.be FchYye r for Apes,and Monkey* 
'T wixt two fiich She'SfWonld chatter this way,and 
Contemne with mowes the other. Nori’dPiudgaient : 
For Idiots in this cafe of fauour,would 
Be wifely delink : Nor Pih'Appaite. 

Slattery to fach nearc Excellence,opposed 
Should make defire vomit emptineffe^ 

Not fo aliurd to feed* 

Jm&M What is the matter trow ? 
lack. The Cloyed will: 

That fat iate yet vnfatisfiNd d direct bat Tub 
Both fill’d and running: Rauening firft the Lambs* 

Longs after for the Garbage. 

Imo. Whatj decre Sir, 

Thus rap’s you ? Arc you well ? 



Uch. Thanks Madam well; Bcfeechy^sT 
Dcfue my Man’* abode , where I did lean? him, * 


He's ftrange and pceuifh. 

Pif*. I was going Sir, 

To giue him welcome. 

/we. Continues well my Lord? 

His health be leech you ? 

Inch* WelljMadatn. 

Imo. Is he difpos'd to mirth ? T hope he is 
Inch. Exceeding pleafant: none a ftranger there 
So merry,and fo gamofotnc: he it call’d * 

TheBritaineReudler. 

Imo. When he was heere 
He did incline to fadneffe,and oft times 
Not knowing why. 

lack. I neuerfaw him fad. 

There is a Frenchman his Companion,one 
An eminent Monfieur,that it feemesranch loses 
A Gallisn-Girlcathomc. He furnaces 
The chi eke fighes from hi ns; whiles theiolly Britain* 
(Jour Lord I meane)laughes from 3 * free lungs jcri« 
Can my fides hold,to think that man who knowti * 

By Hiftory,Report,or his owne proofe 
What woman is,yea what (he cannot choofe 
But mull be.-will’s free houres languilh; 

For allured bondage ? 

Imo. Will my Lord fay fo ? 
latch. I Madam,with his eyes in Soodi with laughter 
It is a Recreation to be by 
Andheare himmoeke the Frenchman: 

Bur Heauen’s know fomc men are much too blame, 
Imo. Not he I hope. 
lash. Not he : 

But yet Hcauen’s bounty towards him,might 
Be vs’d more thankfully. In himfelfe 'm much; 

In you-, which 1 account his beyond all Talents. 

Whil'ftl ain bound to wonder,I am bound 
To pitty too. 

Imo. WhacdoyoupittySir? 
lack Two Creatures heartyly. 

Imo. Am I one Sir? 

You looke on me; what wrack difeerne you in me 
Defei ues your piety ? 

Jack. Lamentable: what 
To hideme from the radiant Sun,and folace 
rth'Dungcon by a SmifTe. 

Imo. I pray you Sir, 

Deliuer with more openneffe your anfweres 
To my demands. Why do you pitty me ? 

Inch. That others do, 

(I was about to fay)enioy your —but 
It is an office oftheGodsto vengeit. 

Not minctofpeake on’t. 

Imo. Youdofeemctobnow 
Something of me, or what concernes me; pray y oil 
Since doubting things go ill,often hurtstnore 
Then to be fore they do. For Certainties 
Either ate paft remedies; or timely knowing, 

The remedy then borne. Difcouer to me 
What both you fpur and flop, 
lack' Had 1 this cheekc 

To bathe my lips vpon '-.this hand, whofe touch* 
(Whofe euery touch) would force rhe Feelers foule 
To’th’oath of loyalty. This obieft, which 
Takes prtfoner the wild motion of mine eye, 

Bering it onely beere,fljould I (damn’d then) 

Slant* 
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with lippes as cdirtoiou as the ftayres 
That tn° a8t c ^ e Gapitoll: Ioyne gripes'with hands 
Made hard with hotirelyfaifhood (fatlhoodas 
yyith labour:) then bypeepingmaneye 
gafeand illurtrioiis as the fmdakie light 
That ' 5 ted with (linking Tallow: it were fit 
'That all the plague* of Hell {hduldafonetime 
gncomiter iuch rcu'oh. 

Imo, My Lord, ! feare • 

[i*s forgot Bn name. . 

f ac h. And himfelfe, not I 
Inclin’d to thi 5 .incel!igrncc, pmncunce 
fhc ficgP, er >' of his change; bujT js’yonr Graces’ 

That from my muted Cdnfcicnce, to my tongue, 
CtKirmc:, this report our. 

Imo- Lee me heart no<horc; 

lack. O deereil Soule tyourCaufe doth flrike my,hart 
With pitty, that doth make itic fiekc, A Lady 
$ 0 fjjre,and Taften’d to an Empefie 
Would make the great’ll Kidg’tfotiblc, to be partnei’J 
With Toinboyekhvr’dlwith'that felfe exhibition 
Which your own’e CoffersVtrald: with dileas’d ventures 
yhatplav with alilnfitmUies for Gold, 

Wbich rotteniiciTe'can iendNafiire. Snchboyl’J flufFc 
well might ppyfon Poyfc-nT 43c reiicng tl, * 

Or Ihe that bore you was no Queetic,anvi you 
Recoylcfrom yoiir greit Stocke. 

Imo. Reiicng’d: 

How (hould I be rcueng’d? If this be true, 

(Asl haue fuch a Hearc, that both mine earc* 

Mull not in ha de abufe ) if it be true. 

How fliould I be reueng’d ? 

Uch: Should he make the 
Liue likcTJ/iwa's Pried, becymtcoMfheets,' 

Whiles he is vaulting variable Rampes 
In your defpight, vpon your ptiffe: reue/tgc it. 

1 dedicate my felfe to yourftvifec pleafure. 

More Noble then thir runnagateto y our bed, 

And will continue fall to yoiir Affedtion, 

Still ddfe, as lure, 

Imo. Whathda,^ Fifdhio? 

Inch. Let me feralte tender on yodr’tippes. 

Imo. Away /1 do co n deimVe min^rafc s,th a t fiaiie 
So long.atren'd'cd tfset. 'Ifffibu'wert HohbUrable 
Thou Woufd'ft ,haue told this tale for Vertue, hot 
For fu ch a n 6 bi} thou feVE’ft^ a s bafe,a's‘ fi raiigit: 

Thou wrong’d aGemlchiap, who is asfarie 
Fronuhy re'poft/aa thouJcoinHcitibr: dud 
Solicites heere a Lady , th^uifdihnes ‘ 

Thcc,andthe DjO'ell , ahky. AVBatl \$&tPtfkho ? 

The King my Fatfief (tiaTi^d made acquainted 
^ftKyAmmlt: if he (lull thinks it fit, 

A fawey Stranger in his Court.’to Mart 
As in a Rom illi Stew, and to expound 
His beaftly mimic to vs; jiejiath a Court 
He little cares for, and aDapglster^who 
He not tefpedls at all. What hoa, Vyfrnio ? 

■ Itch. G happy tmnatm 1 may fay, 

The credit that tliy Lady hath of thee 
Def«u(*s. thy truft' tfhd thyhiofl peffe^i gooduefe 
Her a'flTiir U’‘cr^'dtt. BleffedHile you long. 


cor cue moit woiuucij m. vriuc me yuui.^.* 

I hauefpoke this to khowlf^our Affiafl'ce 
lyere deeply rooted, and fhall make your Lord, 

: T - . 


ThatwhichLcis^ncwo'rc: Arid heisone 
The cnieft manner'd t fuch a holy Witch, 

That he enchants Societies into him: , 

Halfe all men hearts are his* 

Ime* You make amends. 
lack Hefics'mongftmenjlikea defendedCbd ; 
He hatha kinde of Honor fees him off. 

Mote then amortall feeming. Be not artgriri" ' . 

(Moft mighty Pfinceffe) that I liatie adaenr.1^91 
To try your takibg of a falfe report* ivhrch niA\ 

Honourd with confirmation y bur gre^t i 
In the elcftionofa Sir,fo rarej 

Vv hich you know, cannot erre- The loue IBdnr^LiAi 7 
Made me to fan you thns ? but the God* made you 
fValike ail others) chaffdd1e P 'Pray yo^r pardon. 

I$k AlPs well Sir; ' / ;;‘ i : 

T^kc riiypiSwre fth Court for your?. 

lack My humble chankcs: 1 h^ ; atoojS s foFg^.t 
Tititreacyour Grace } but inafmall ^ 

And yet ofmoa>euc tooftat it concernes: 

Yoar Lord > my felfc^ and other Noble Friend? - 
Ate partners sn the bufineffe. 

I me. PrayAvhatisk? 

lach* Some ddzen Romanes of vs ? andyour Lord 
(The beft Feather of our win e)haaemmgkd fammes 
To buy a Prcfent for rhe Emperor : 

Which I (the Faftor For the rc/it). haue done 
In France : "ciS Plate ofrare dcuirc, and Icrvds 
Of rich, and cxquifuc forme, their valevves grea t 9 
And I am fomething curious, being ftrange 
To haue them in fife ftoxvage; May it plcafeyou 
Tb take them in protcddion. 
fme* Willingly: 

; Xnd pawne mine Honor for their fafety, finc^ 

My Lord hath inter eft in them, I will keepe thim 
Ili my Bed-chamber, 

lack They are in aTrunke 
Attendt d by my men; 1 will make bold 
To fend them co you, onely for this night r’ 

I muft aboerd to morrow. ' 

Irna m O rib,tio. 

lack .Yes I befeech: or I frill frort fnywpird : 

By lengthening my recurne- From Gallrii; 

Icroft tKeSdas on purpofe^ndon promife" 

To fee your Grace. 

Into. I thanke you for your paincs: 

Bu.c not away to morrow. 

Etch, OlmuftMadam. 

Therdbrc 1 fraH bcfcech yon,if you pleafe 
To greet yont Lord with writing* doo’tto night, 

I haaeouc*tlood my time, which is maccri^U 
TVtlVtender cfour Prefent. 

Imo, I will write: 

Send yourTtunkc tome, it frallfafebeliepti 
And trueiy yceldcd you 1 youVe very welcome* 


mi 


-:t 


di 






Enter Chtten^md the two Lords* 

Clot * Was there etier man had fuch 1 uckcMhen 1 kiftj 
the lacke vpon anvp-caft, to ‘be hk away? .I liads a iino-; 
dred pound oiTt : and then a whorion 

niufjf 
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TBe Tragedy ofCymbcline. 


mt)ft take meypfor {wearing* as if I bortowied mine 
oathe* of him,and might not fpend them at my pkaiure. 

i* What got he by that ? you iiaue broke his pate 
with *your Bowie* 

a-Tfhuwithad binlikehim that broke it sir would 
haue run nil out. 

Clot* When a Gentleman is tiifpo&’d to fwesrejitis 
not for any danders by to curtail bisoathes, Ha ? 

2. No my Lord; nor crop the cares of them, 

Ct&t W'horfon dog * I gaue him Tati^faction? would 

he had bin one of my Ranke* 

2- To haucfmeILd like a FooIcp 
Clot * I am not Text more at any thing in th’earth: a 
poxon’t, ifiacJ rather not be fo Noble as 1 am: they dare 
not fight with me* becaufc of the Qyeene my Mo¬ 
ther : euery Jacke-Slauc hath his belly full of Fighting, 
and I tnuft govp and downe like a Cock, that no body 
can match* 

3, You arc Cocke and Capon too, and you crow 
Cock, with your combe on, 

t/o/. Say eft i ho u ? 

3 . Itisnot fkyouLordfhip fhould vndcrtakccuery 
Companion, that you giue offence coo, 

Qot* No,I know that; but it is [fit I fiiould commie 
offence to my inferiors, 

x- Litis fit for your Lordfoip onely* 

Clot* Why fo I fay* 

l* Did you heere of a Stranger that's come to Court 
night? 

Chu A Strnngcr,and I not know on’t ? 

2, He's a Grange Fellow himfclfe,and knowes it not, 
I# There's an Italian come,, atid’tis thought ooeof 
humatm Friend*. 

Clot. Lzott 4 tw t A baniflit Rafcall; and he's another, 
wbatfoeucr he be. Who told you of this Stranger / 

X, One of your Lordfihps Pages* 

Clot * IjitfitI wencto looke vponhim?Is thereno 
derogation in’t? 

2. You cannot derogate my Lord* 

Clot* Nutcafilyf thinke* 

2* YouatcaFooIc gminted, therefore your Ifiues 
being fooiifh do not derogate, 

CUt* Come, He go ice this Italian’: what I haueloft 
to day at Bowles,He winne to night of him. Come :go ft 
lie attend your Lordfhip. £xit* 

| That inch a craft ic Diudl as is his Mother 
1 Should yeild the world this ftffe? A woman, that 
Beares all downe with her Brainchild this her Sonne, 
Cannot take two from twenty for his heart* 

Audleaueeighteene, Alas poorePrinccfie, 

Thou diumc Image what thou enduffl, 

I Betwixt a Father by thy Step-dam^ gouern’d, 

A Mother hourely coyning plots: A Woo.er ? 
i More hateful! then the foule expufion js 
1 Qfthy deerc Husband. Tien that horrid A£fc 
Ofthe diuorce, heel’d make the H^auens hbki firme 
The walls of thy dsctc Honour, Keepe vofoikM 
That Temple thy feirc mind,that thou maifi ftand 
Tciriey chy6am£h fc d Lord :%nd ibis great Land .Extent. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Ime gen fan her Tledytnd a Lady, 
Ima, Who’s there ? My woman : tiefanet 
l>a. Pleafe yon Madam, 
lm», What hoactsit? 


tad), Almofi midnight,Madam, 

/w. I haue read three homes then 
Mine eyes are weakc, 

. Fold downe the kafowberc 1 haue left; to bed 

Take nor away the Taper, ieaue it burning. ' 

And if thou eanft awake by fourc o’th’dock 
J prythec call me .■ Sleepe hathceiz’d me whollv 
To your protection I commend m e,Gods ^ 

From Fay fjes.and the Tempters of the niehr 
Guard me bcfecchyce, “ 5 

/'ach imo from 

lack, The Crickets fing.and mans otedabo ’Jr***' 
R epa ires it fel fe by reft: Our Tareyuine thus d fcafe 

Did foftly prelfe the Rufhcs.erehe waken’d 
The Cbafticie he wounded. Cytherea 
How brauely thou bceom’ft thy Bedjfrefh Lill 
And whiter then cheSheetes: that I mi e hn 0 Ju 
Butkifie. onekifle. Rubies vnparagou'd * 
How deereiy they doo’c: ’Tis her breathin? that 
Perfumes the Chamber thus: the Flame o’th’Tao 
Bowes toward her.and would vnder-peeoe her iu 
Tofcetb'inclofed Lights > novv Ca. 1 opicd F ‘ 
Vr.derthefewjndowej, .Vltitc and Azure la c ’d 
With Blew of Heauens ownt tinft. Iiutmydrfi an * 
To note the Chamber, i will write all downe, 3 
Snch.and fuchpiaure*; There the window.fticK 
Th’adronemenr of her Bed; the Arras, Figures 
Why fur hj and fuch: and the Contents o’rh’Stoty 
Ah,but feme natural! note* about her Body, *' 
Aboue ten thouland ineantr Moueables 
W ould tePifie^ t’enricb mine f nuentorie, 
Olleepe.thou Ape of deathjye dull ypon her a 
And be her Senfebut as a Monument, 

Thus in a Chappell lying. Come off,conje off; 
Asflippery astheGoidjan-knot was hard, 

*1 isniine ; md this will witne£feoutwstrdIy 3 
As Rrongly as the Confciencedo’s within: 
f o’th’maddmg of her Lord. On her left breft 
AmoleCinque-fpottcd: Like the Crimfon drops 
T tb’bottome of a Cowflippc, Hcereh a Voucher, 
Stronger then euer Law could make; this Secret 
Will force him thinke I haue pick'd the locked t'ane 
T he treafurc ol her Honour. No more: to what end? 
Why fbiutld I write this downe, that’s riuete. 

Screw’d to rry memorie. She hath bin reading late, 
TheTatr of 7 errw;.heere rhe IcafFe’s turn'd do^ne 
Where vbilameh gaue vp. I haue enough, 

To'th’Truncke againe,and fhuc the fpring of it. 

Swift, fwife, you Dragonsofthe night,that dawnipg 
May besre rbe Rauens eye: I lodge in feare. 

Though this a hcauenly Angell; hell isheere. 

CUckg [trikes 

Ooe,two t thrce: time,time. Exit . 



7 . 


Enter Cfatten^nd Lords, 

Your Lordfhip is the moft patient man in 
rr.oft coldeft that euer turn’d vp Ace. 

Cfat. It would make atiy rtian cold to loofe. 
i- But not .etlery man patient after the noble tempa 
©f y our Lordfhip; You are mo ft hot, and furious when 
youwmne. 

eta 


''The \Tragedieof Cymbeiine . 


ginning will put any man into courage: if I could get 
^js fooiifh Imogen, 1 fhouid haue Gold enough : i t ’s 3 1_ 
mod morning, is’c not? 

j Day,my Lord. 

Cfat. I would this Mufickc would come: I am adui- 
fed to g" 16 h er Muficke a movnings,they fay ic will pene- 
trit e. Enter Mnfiuam. 

Com« OI1 » lBtlc: Ifyemcan penetrate her with your Bn* 
gering,^ 0 : -wcettry with tongue too: ifnonc will do,let 
list i«naine: bttt lie neuer gmc o’re* Firfl, a Very excel¬ 
lent good conceytcd thing; after a wonderful fweet aire, 
with admirable rich words to it, and then let her conli- 
der. 

SONG. 

fftarkS, bearke,thc Larkeat Heauens gate fogs! 

and Phoebus gins arije, 

Ufa Steeds to rosier at thefe Springs 
onchahc d Eiovsres that lyes: 

And winking sAiary-buds begin to ope their Golden eyes 
tfith entry thing that pretty is, my Lady fweet artfe: 

Arsfeyirife. 

So, ^et you gone: if this pen trate, I will conlider your 
Muficke the better: if it do not, itisavoyee inhereares 
which Horfe-haires, and Calues-guts, northevoyce of 
vnpaued Eunuch to boot,can neuer amed. 

Enter Cy mb aline ^md Queens. 

s Hecre comes the King. 

Clot. I am glad I was vp folate, forthat’s thereafon 
1 was vpfoearely: he cannot choofe but take this Ser¬ 
iate I haue done, fatherly. Good morrow to your Ma- 
iefty, and to my gracious Mother. 

Cym. Attend you here the doorc of our ftern daughter 
Will fbe not forth ? 

Cfat.I haue affayl’d her with Mufickes,but fhe vouch- 
fafes no notice. 

Cym. The Exile of her Minion is too new, 

Shehath not yet forgot him, fome more time 
Muft weare#he print of his remembrance on’t, 

And then flic’s yours, 
jgu. You are moft bound to’ch’King, 

Who let’s go by no vantages, that may 
Prcferreyou to his daughter: Frame your fclfc 
To orderly folicity, and be friended 
WithapmdTcofthcfeafoit: make denials 
Encrcalc your Seruices: fo feeme, as if 
You were infpit'd to do thofe duties which 
You tender to her: that you in all obey her, 

Saue when command toyour difmilTion tends. 

And therein you are fenfclelfc. 

Cfat. SenfeleflerNotfo. 

Mef. So like you (Sir) Ambafladors from Rome; 

The oncis faiw Lucius. 

Cym. A worthy Fellow, 

Albeit he comes on angry purpofe now; 

But that’s no fault of his: we muft receyuehitn 
According to the Honor of his Sender, 

And towards himfelfe, his goodneffe fore-fpent on vs 
We mull extend our notice: Oar decre Sonne, 

When you haue giuen good morning to your Miftris, 
Attend the Queene, and vs,we (hall hauencede 
T’employyou to wardsjthis Romanc. 

Come our Queene. Sxemt. 

Clot. If fbebevp, Ilefpeabe with her :ifnoc 
Let her lye ftili, and dreame: by your leaue hoa, 

I know her women are about her: what 
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If I do line one of their handi/tis Gold 

Which buyes admittance (oft it doth) yea,and makes 

Liana 3 Rangers faife themlelues, yecld vp 

Their Deere io’th’fiand o'th’Stealer: and ’tis GSfa 

Which makes the True-man kill’d,and faues tbeThWe: 

Nay ,fomcttme hangs both Thcefe.andTrue-tiian: what 

Can it not do, and vndoo? I will make 

One of her women Lawyer to me, for 

I yet not vnderfland the cafe my felfe. 

By your Jeaue. Knocked 

Enter a Lady. 

La. Who’s there that kuockes? 

Cfat. A Gentleman, 

La, No more. 

Cfat. Yes,and a Gentlewomans Sonne, 

La. That’s mere 

Then fome whofc Taylors ore as deere as your*. 

Can mftly boaft of*, whar s your Lordlhips pleafute ? 

Cfat. Your Ladies perfon, is (he ready? 

La. I, to keepe her Chamber. 

Cfat. There is Gold for you, 

Sell me your good report. 

La. How,my good name ? or to report ofyou 
What I fhali thinke is good. The Priuccffc, 

Enter Imogen. 

Cfat. Good morrow faireft, Sifter your fweet hind. 

Imo. Good morrow Sir, you by out too much palne* 
For purchafing but trouble: the thankesl giue. 

Is teliingyou that I am poore of thankes. 

And fcarfecan fparc them. 

Clot. Still I fweare 1 loueyou, 

Imo. Jfyou bucfaidfo.’twercasdeepewithme: 
Ifyou fweare Hill, your rccompence is fljll 
That I regard it not. 

Clot. Thisisnosnfwer, 

Imo, But that you fliall not fay, I yeeld being lilent, 

I would not fpeake, 1 pray you {pare me, ’faith 
1 fliall vnfold equall diicourtefie 
To your beft kinduefle: one of your great knowing 
Shi 11 d learnc (being tatighr) forbearance. 

Cfat. To leaue you in your madneffe, ’tweie my fin, 

1 will not. 

Imo. Faoies are not mad Folket. 

Cfat. Do you call me Foole ? 

Imo, As I am mad 1 do: 
lfyou’l be patient. He no more bemad, 

Thar cures vs both. I am much forry (Sir) 1 
You put me to forget a Ladies manners 
B/ being fo verb all: and learne now, for all, 

That I which know my heart, do beet:pronounce 
By th’very truth of it, I care not for you. 

And amfoneere the lacke ofCharitte 
To accufcmy Celfe,I hate you; which I had rather 
You felt, then make't myboaft. 

Cfat • You finne againft 
Obedience, which you owe your Father, for 
The Contra&you pretend with that bafe Wretch, 

One, bred of Aimes, and fofter’d with cold difhes. 

With feraps o’th’Conrt: It is no Contract, none; 

And though it be allowed in meaner parties 
(Yet who then he more meane) to knit their foule ji 
(On whom there is no more dependancie 
But Brats and Beggety) in fdfe-figur'd knot. 

Yet you are curb’d from that enlargement, by 

at a 




The 



William Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 OctclVO view 447 of 462 











































































































The Tragedy ofCjmbeline. 


T iicconfequenee o'th’Crowne.and muft not,foyle 
T he precious note of it; with a bale Slauc, 

AH.lding for a Liuoriep Squires Cloth* 

A Pander; not fo eminent, 

Imo. Propbanc Fellow; 

Wert thou the Sonne of/«p//er,and no more, 

But what thou art btficies j ihon wer’t too bafe. 

To be hisGroonae ; thou wer’e dignified enough 
Eucn to the point of Enuie- if’cwerc rr|ade 
! Comparatiue for your Vertues,to be fill'd 
i The vnder Hangman of his Kingdoms; and hated 
For being prefer’d fo well. 

Clot. The South-Fog roc him ■ 

Imo. He lieuer can mecce more Giifchanee,thcn come 
To be but nam’d ofthsc. His meanft Garment 
That cuer hath but dipt his body; is dearer 
In myrcfpedtjthen all the Heires aboue thee. 

Were they all made fuch men: Hovv now Piftmo ? 

Enter Pifanio, 

Clot, His Garments f Now thediueJI, 

Imo . To Dorothj my woman hie thee prcfently. 

Clot . His Garment? 

Imo. Iamfprightedwich aFoolc, 

Frighted,and angred wori’e; Go bid my woman 
Search for a Icwell, that too caiuaily 
Hath left mine Arme: it was thy Matters. Shrew me 
Ifl would loofe it for a Reuenew, 

Of any Kings in Europe. I do think, 

1 faw't this morning: Confident I am. 

Laft night ’twas on mine Arme; I Itifs'd it, 

I hope it be not gone,to tell my Lord 
That I kiffe aught but he. 

Pif. Twill not be loft. 

Imo. I hope fo: go and fearch. 

Clot. You haue abus'd me : 

His meaneft Garment ? 

Imo . I,Ifaid (oSir, 

If you will make't an Action,call witnefieto’t. 

Clot. I will enfsrroeyour Father. 

Imo. YourMothettoo: 

She’s my good Lady; and will concieue,Ihope 
Butthcworftofme, Sol kaue your Sir, 

To’th’worft ofdifcontent. Exit. 

Clot . lie ibereuengM:' 

His mcan’ft Gatment ? W ell. Exit. 


Enter PofihHmm t and Philario. 

Pofi. Fcarc it not Sir: I would I were fo fare 
To winne the King, aslam bold, her Honour 
Will remake her’s, 

Phil . What tneancs do you make to him ? 

Pofi, Not any ; but abide the change of Time, 
Q^ake in the prefenc winters ftatc,and wifh 
That warmer dayes would come: In thefe fear’d hope 
I barely gratifie your loue; they faylingt 

I muft die much your debtor, 

Phil. Your very goodncfte.and your company, 
Ore^payes ail I can do. By this your King, 

Hath heard of Great ximttfitu Cam Lucim, 

Will do’s Commiftion throughly. Audi think 


Seen a Quart a. 


Hce’le grant the Tribute; fend ch’Arrcragej 
Or looke vpon our Romaincs,whofc remtmbr, M 
Isyetfre/hin their griefc. ce 

Pofi. ldobelceue 

(Statift though 1 am none,nor like tobe) 

That this will proue a War re; and youlhallheate 
The Legion now in Gallia,fooner landed 
In our not-fearing-Bricaine,then haue tydines 
Of any penny Tribute paid. Our Countrymen 
Arc men more order’d,then when Mitu Cafar 
Smil’dar chejrlacke of skill,but found their coura 
Worthy his frowning at. Their difctplitie 
(Now wing-led with their courages')will m a t. 

To they: Approuers, they are People,fuch 
Tbat'mend vpon the world. Enter /,,l-_ 

Phi. S etlachimo? 

Pofi. The fwifteft Hart?,haue polled youbv bn a. 
And Windesofall theCorners kifs’dyourSailcs * 
To make your veflell nimble. 

Phil. Welcome S i r. 

Pofi. I hope the briefenefle ofyour anfwere,triad. 
The lpecdinefTc of your returne. 

Iachi. Your Lady, 

Is one of the fayreft that I haoe look’d vpon 
Pofi. And therewith ail the bell, or lee her beaut? 
Looke thorough a Cafement to allure falfe hearts * 
And befalfe with them, * 1 * 

Iachi. Heere are Letters for you. 

Pofi. Their tenure good I truft. 
lack, ’Tis very like. 

Pofi, Was Cam Lttcm in the Britaine Court 
When you were there? 

lack. He was expedled then, 

But not approach’d. 

Pofi. All ts well yet. 

Sparkles this Stone as it was wont,oris’tnot 
Too dull for your good wearing? 

lack Iflhaueloft it, 

I fhould haue loft the worth of it in Gold, 
lie make a iourncy twice as farte,t’enioy 
A lecond night offuch Tweet fhormelTe, which 
Was mine in Britaine, for the Ring is wonne. 

Pofi. The Stones too hard to come by. 
lach. Noe a whit. 

Your Lady being foeafy. 

Pofi. Make note Sir 

Your lofie your Sport: I hope you know that we 
Muft not continue Friends. 

lack. Good Sir,we muft 
if youkeepe Couenant: had I not brought 
The knowledge ofyour Miftris home,I grant 
We were to queftion farther; but I now 
Proieffemy lelfethe winner ofher Honor, 

Together with your Ring; and not the wronger 
Of her,or you hailing proceeded but 
By both your willes. 

Pofi, If you caiimak’t apparant 
That yon haue tailed her in Bed; my hand. 

And Ring is yours. If not, the fouie opinion 
You had ofher pure Honour; gainst,orioofes, 

Your Sword,or mine,or Mafierlefle lease both 
To who fbail finde them. 

lack. Sir,my Circumftances 
Being fo nere the Truth,as I will make them > 

M«ft firft induce you to beleeue; whole ftrength 
I will confirms wit h oath, which I doubt not 
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fr u’l giue rue leaue to fpare, when you ihall finde 
yoLineedeie not, 
p 0 fi. Proceeds 
j M eh. Fkft^her Bed-chamber 
/VVbcve I confeflc I fiept not, bm profefTe 
gad that was well worth watching) it was bang'd 
yyjth Tapiftry of Si Ike. and $i)uer 3 the Story 
proud Cleopatra, uihen fhemet her Roman,, 

An AStdnm fwdfd aboue the Bankes, or for 
f he pr^ffe of Boates, or Prite, A peccc of Work? 

So bravely done, lo rich, that it did ftrioc 
j n Workcmanlhipjand Valtic^ which I wonderM 
Couldb- fo rarely, and exactly wrought 
Since che true life on*c Was—* 
po(l. This is trut; 

And t hii you might haue heard of heere* by me, 

Q r by fo me other* 
faeh> MorepariStoJars 
jVluft roy knowledge. 

pofi , Sothcymurt^ 

Or doc your Honcmr irtiury # 

Uth. The Chimney 

Is South the Chamber 7 and the Chimney-peecc 
Chafte baching : neuer hiw I figures 
So likely ro report themfelues; thcCimcr 
Was as another Nature dumb?, out^wcnc her, 
Motion.and Breath left ouu 
p&ft* This is a thing 

Which you might from Relation like wife reape. 

Being,as inis* much fpekeof* 
lack IheRoofe o'th'Chamber, 

With golden Cheriibins is fretted* Her Andirons 
^1 had forgot them) were two winking Cupids 
Of Siluer, each on one Foote Handing,nktiy 
Depending on their Brands. 

Pofi*T\ns is her Honor : 

let it be granted you haue feeneafl this (and praife 
Be gi utn to y our remernb ran cc) the d e feripti o n 
Of what is in her Chamber, nothing faucs 
The wager you bane laid* 

Inch. Then if you can 

Be pale } I begge but leaue to ayre this lewcll : Sec ; 
Andnow*tis vpagainc: it muft be married 
To thatyour Diamond, lie keepe them- 
Pofi. lone— 

Once more let me behold it: Is it that 
Which I left wkh her ? 

lack* Sir (I thsnke hcr)that 
Sheflriptit from her Arme : I fee heryer: 

Her pretty Aftion, did out-fell her guift* 

And yet enridTd it too: fhe ganc it me, 

And laid: flic priz'd it once. 

Pot ?. May bej flic pluck’d it off 
To fend it me. 

lack She writes fo to yon ? doth fhee ? 

Pofi. Ono^OjCo/tistruc. Hecre^ take this too, 

It is a Bafiliake viito mine eye, 

Killcs me to looke otfc: Let there be no Honor, 

Where there is Beauty : Truth,where femblance: LouCj 
Where there's another man. The Vowes of Women, 

Of no more bondage be^ to where they are mad e. 

Then they are to their Vertuc^which is nothing : 
0,aboiie meafure falfe, 

Phil; Haue patience Sir, 

Afld take your Ring sgaine^tis notyet wonne r 
It my be probable fiicloft it ;or * 


Who knowes if one her womerg being corrupted 
Hath ftolnc it from her. 

PofL Very true. 

And fo I hope hecameby P t:backcmy Ring, 

Render to me fome corporall figue about her 
More euident Ehcn this; for this was ftolnc* 
lach t By fupitcr, I had it from her Arme, 

P&fi* Hcarfcc you,he fwcares; by Jupiter he fvveares. 
* Tis true, nay keep? the Ring; J ris true : I am Me 
Shcwould nor loofe it rher Attendants arc 
AU fworne, and honourable; they induc'd to ficale it ? 
And by a Stranger ?NO| he hath enioy’d her 3 
The Cogfjiisncc of her mcominencie 
Is this; five hath bought the name of Whorc*thus dccrly 
There, take thy hyre, and all ihc Fiends ofHcll 
Diitide themfducs between e you. 

PhiU Sir, be patient; 

This is not ftrong enough tobebelectfd 
Of one perfvvadid wdl of* 

Pofi* Neuer talkc on'r: 

She hath bin coked by him. 
lack. If you fee ke 

For further fatisfying, vnderhcrBrenft 
(Worthy her preffing) lyct a Mole, right proud ’ 
Oftlucmoft delicate Lodging, By niy life 
I krft it, and it gaue me prefem hunger 
Toferde agame, chough full. You do remember 
This flame vpon her ? 

Pofi. I, and it doth conftrmc 
Another fiaiue, as bigge as Hell can hold, 

Were there no more but it. 
laeh* Will you heare more f 
Pofi . Spare your Ai cthmaticke, 

Neuer count thcTurnes; Oace 3 aEid a Million* 
lack. Hebefwome* 

Pofi. Nofwearing: 

Ifyou will fweare you haue not done^you Iye 3 
And I will kill thee, if thou do ? ft deny 
Thou’ft made me Cuckolds 
hch r lie deny nothing. 

Pofi. O that I had her heere 5 to tea re her Lirab-mealc; 
I will go there snd doo’t, rtlfCourt,bcfoic 
Her Father. lie do fbmething* Exit* 

phd. Quite befides 

The government of Patience* You haue wonne : 

Let's follow him, andperiicrt the prefem wrath 
He hath agatnft himfelfe, 

Iach t With ail my heart* Exetfnt* 

Enter p&fihumM* 

Pofi* Ts there no wny for Men to be, but Women 
Muftbehalfe-wor^ers? We are all Ballartls^ 

And that moft venerable m»n 3 which I 
Did call my Father, was, X know not where 
When I was ftampt. Some Coyner with his Tooles 
Made me a counterfeit: yet my Mother feem'd 
The Bifid of char time; fo doth my Wife 
The Non-parcill of this. Oh Vengeance^ Vengeance! 
Me of iriy lawful! jJJeafure fliereftrain'd, 

And pray 3 d me oft forbearance; didl t with 
A pqdencie fo Rofie, the fweet view onV 
Might well haue wirlifd bide Saturne; 

That I thought her 

As Chaftc, as vfi-Suhii’d Snow* Oh,a 11 the Pluels!' 

This yellow lachimo in an houre, was't not 
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Or leffe; at firft l Perchance he fpoke hot,but 
Like a full Acorn’d Boare,a larmen on, 

Cry’de oh, and mounted; found no oppofition 
But what he look'd for, fhould oppofe,and fhe 
Should from encounter guard. Could I finde out 
The Womans part in me, for there's no motion 
That tends to vice in man, but Iaffirrac 
Ids the Womans part; be it Lying, note it. 

The womans : Flattering, hers; Decerning, hers: 
Luft,and ranlct thoughts, hers,hers; Rcucnges hers; 
Ambitions, Couetings, change ofPridcs,Difdainc, 
Nice-longing, Slanders, Mutability; 

All Faults that name, nay, that Hell Imowes, 

Why hers, in part, or all; but rather all For eucn to Vice 
They ate not conftanc, but are changing ftill; 

One Vice, but ofa minute old, for one 

Not halfe fo old as that. lie write againft chem. 

Deleft them, cutfe them; yet’tit greater Skill 
In 3 true Hate, to pray they haue their will: 

The very DiueU cannot plague them better. Exit. 


Actus Ter tins. ScenaTrima. 


Snttr in St^te^CymbeUm^QmcntfCUttm, flnd herds at 
me doorc^md at mother * h^im 2 

Mid AtUndanU. 

Cym, Now fay, what would Angufim Cafar with v$? 

Z*m. When hdimCafar (whole remembrance yet 
Lines in mens eyes, and will to Bates and Tongues 
Be Theame, and hearing cucr)was in this# Britain, 

And Conquer'd it> CajftMan thine Vuklc 
(famous in C&fars prayfers, no whit k(fe 
Then in his Feats deferuing it) for him. 

And his Succeflicm* granted Rome a Tribute* 

Yeerely three thoufjnd pounds ; whithfby thce)laicly 
Is left Tnrendcr'd; * 

And to kill the mcruaile* 

Shall befoeueiv* 

I Clet* There be many Cafars? 

Ere ftich another Iultm\ Brjtamers a world 
By it fclfe* and we will nothing pay 
For wearing our owne Nofea. 

That opportunity 

Which then they had to rake front's* to refume 
Wchflucagaine* Remember Sifj my Itege* 

The Kings your Anceflors, together with 
The naturail brauery of your I fle* which ftands 
As'Nepttines Parke, ribb'd, and pal'd in 
With Oakes vnskakablej&nd roaring Waters, 

With Sands that will notbeare your Enemies Boates* 

But fuckethem vpto'th^Top-maft. A kinceofConqucft / 
Cafkr made hecre^buimade not hcere his bragge 
Of Came i and Saw, and Otier-came: with fharricj 
(Thefirft that eucr touch'd him) he was carried 
From offodr Coatt, twice beaten ; and his Shipping 
(Poore ignorant Baubles) on our terrible Seas 
Like Egge-fhels moil’d vpon chcif Surges* crack'd 
Ascafjly’gajnft ourRockes* For ioy whereof. 

The fam'd who was once at point 

(Oh giglct Fortune) to matter Cds/^rrSword* 

Made tuds.qowns with reioycing-Fjrcs bright^ 



) And Britames ftfiu with Courage- 

Cl**. Come, there's n ° more Tribute to bp -i 
Kmgdomc is ftrongerthen ft was at char tin pauir °Ut 
faid ) there is no mo fuel, Ca/ars ,othe t oft hem ^ 1 

crook’d Nofcs, but co owe loch ftraue Ar*-- h atc j 


Cym, Son, leryotii Mother end. rmei > n o»c. 

Clot, We haueyet many among vs cm.,' 
as Ciijftbulan^ I doc not fay \ am one; but! 

Why Tribute? Why fiiouldwepay Tribute fie 
can hide the Sun from vs with a Blanket or dut L 
in his pocket, we will pay him Tribute LLJ. ir " 
no more Tribute pray you now. e “ e Sir, 

Cym. You muft know. 

Till the iniurious Romans, did extort 
ThisTribute from vs, we were free. Ctfar, a t . 
Which 1 well’d fo much, that it did almoft fi,,°, 0!i » 

The fides o’th’World.againft all colour heerf ' ’ 

Did put the yoake vpon’s; which to ft> a ke off’ 
Becomes a warlikepeople, whom we reckon 
Our felues to be, we do. Say then to Cafar 
Our Anceftor was that Mulmutiue^ which ’ 

Ordain'd our Lawes, whofe vfe the Sword ofc f 
Hath too much mangled ; whofe repavre and ftff. 
Shall (by the power wc hold) be our good deed ^ 
Tho Rome be therfore angry.ateWwmadeoi.1 
Who was the firft of Britaine, which did put SW{> 

His browes within a golden Crowne,and call'd 
Himfelfe a King. 

L«c. I -> lorry Cy mb dine, 

That i arnto pronounce Augnfm (’-.(hr 
(Cdfir, that hath moeKings his Seruants.tben * 

Thy fclfe Dotneftkke Officcrs)thine Enemy: 
Receyueit from me then. Waire, and Confufion 
In cyan name pronounce I ’gainft thee; Lookc 
For fury, not to be refilled. Thus defide, 

1 thankether for my fclfe. 

Cym. Thou are welcome Cains, 
fhy Csfar Knighted me * my youth I fpent 
Much voder him: of him, 1 gather’d Honour, 

Which he, toferke ofmeagajne, perforce, 

Bchooues me keeps at viterance. I ampeife<ft, 

That the Pannonians and Dalmatians, for 
Their-Libertics are now in Amies: aPrefident 
Which not to rcadc, would ftiew theBritainescold: 

So Cafar (ha)} nor finde them. 

Luc, Letproofefpeake. 

Clot. His Maiefty btddes you welcome. Make pa- 
ftimewith vs, aday, or two or longer; if youfeckvsaf* 
tetwards in other tearmes, you Ihall findeYiinour Salt- 
water-Girdle i if you ueate vs our of it, it is yours; if you 
rail in the aduenture, our Crowes (hall fare the betterfoi 
you ; and rherc’i an end. 

Luc, So fir. 

Cym. I know your Mafters pleafure,and hemine; 

All the Remaine, is welcome. Exmt, 


Stem Secrnda* 


V 


Enter Fifme reading *?/a ttmr # 

Pif* How? of Adultery h Wherefore vvritty own<)t 
Whai Monftm her accufe ? hematm ; 

Oh Mettcr ? whasi ttrange infection 
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jsfalncinto thy ears? What falfe Italian, 

(As poyfooou9tongu?d>arhandcd)hath preuaifd 
On thy too ready bearing? DifloyalL ?No. 

5 hc J s punifhd for her Truth; and vndergoes 
j^oreGoddeflc-likc^then Wife-Iikc; fueh Aflaults 
would take in fome Vertue. Oh my Matter* 

Thy mind to her,is no vV as lowers were 

Thy fortunes* How?That I fhould murtherh.r t 

Vpon the Louc.and Troth,and Vo wes; which I 

Hauc made to thy command ? 1 her ? Her blood ? 

if it be (o,io do good fciuice 3 neuer 

feune be counted ftruiceable* Hovvlookcl, 

That I fhould feeine to lackc humamry s 
Somuch as this Fait comes to i DooTtiThe Letter* 

<fh& £ bsH&fent hcrjbj her owne command^ 

Shaligftse theeoppmmitte. Oh damn’d paper, 

Blackc as the Lake that's on thee: fcnlVicfT- bauble* 

Art thou a Fcedaric for this Act; and look*tt 
So Virgin-like without ? Loc here flic comes* 

Enter Imogen* 

I am ignorant in whai I am commanded. 

Jmo. How now Pif&nio ? 

pif* Madam^heerc n a Letter from my Lord, 

Jrm, Who>thy Lord ? That is my Lord Ltonatm} 
Ohjlearn’d indeed were that Astronomer 
That knew the Starres,as l his Characters, 

Heel'd lay the Future open- You good Gods* 

Let what isheere contain'd ,rel!ifh of Louc s 
Ofmy Lords hcaUl^ofhis content ;ycc noc 
That vve rwoare afunderjet chat grieue him; 

Some griefes are medci Liable, that is one of them* 

For it doch phyftcke Louejofhiscomenc* 

All but in that* Good W»x*thylcaue :bleftbc 
You Bees that make thefe Lockes of couniaiie, Louers* 
And men in dangerous Bondes pray not alike. 

Though Forfeytouvsyou catt in prifor,vet 

You chfpe young Citpidr Tables: goou NcwcsGods. 

I a f ice a>;d yenr Fathers wrath (fhould he take mein hit 
Domtmon )coald not hefo crnelt to nte,<uyoK\ (oh the dee- 
rest ofCredfatreiJfPM/d wen renew me with your eyes , Take 
notice that / am in Cambria at Mil ford-Hauen ; what your 
owns Lone yv til om of this adttife yeti, follow. So he wiihes yon 
aShapfmejjiyh.it rewMines loyali to bis Tow,and your er.crea- 
fmgin Lone, Lconaru* Pofthumus . 

Oh foi 5 Horic with wings; Hear’ft thou Pifanio ? 

He is at Milford-Hauen: Read.and tell me 
Howfarrc’tis thither. Ifoneofmcaneaftaires 
May plod it in a «eeke,\vhy may not l 
Glide thither in a day? Then ttuePifhmo, 

Wholoag’ft like me,to fee thy Lord; who long’ft 
(Oh let m*baie)but not [ike me : yet long’ft 
But in a fainter kindc. Oh not like me: 

For mine’s beyond,beyond : fay.and Ipeake t^icke 
(LouesCounfailor flaould fill the bores of hearing, 
To’th’fmocher'mg oftheSenfe)how farreit is 
Tothisfamc blened Milford. And by’th’way 
Tell me how Wales was made lb happy,as | 
I’inheritefuch aHaueti. But firft of all, 

How wclmay ftealetrom hence: and for the gap 
That we fliall make in Time, from our hence-going. 
And our r^turne, to excufe : but firft,how get hence. 
Why fhould cxcufe be borne orere begot? 
Wcclctalkeofthat heereifeer. Prythee fpeake. 

How many ftore of Miles may we well rid 


Twixcbo*re,and houre? 

Ptf, One fcorc’tw ixt Sun,and S ,. 

Madam's enough for you: and too much too. 

Into. Why,one that rode to’sExcution Man, 

Could neuet gofo flow; 1 haue heard ot Riding yv 3 g?rs. 
Where Horfes haue bia nimbler then the Sands 
That run j’th’Clocksi|phaliec But this is Foolrje, 
Go.bidmy Woman faigneaSjckneffc.fay 
Slide home tobif Father; and prouide me preteritly 
A Riding Suit; No coftlier then wouidifit 
A Franklins Hufwife. 

Ttfa. Madam,you're beft confider- 

Imo. 1 fee before me(Man) nor heere,not heere; 

Nor whatenfues but haue a Fog in them 
That I cannot iooke through. Away, I prythee. 

Do as 1 bid thee: There’s no more to fa y: 

Acceffibleisnonebut Milford way. Sxemi. 


Enter Thiaritss, Gtadcrius ,aad Arutragm. 

Bel. A goodly day,not to keepehoufe withfuch, 
Whofe Roofc's as loweasours ; SleepeBoyes,this gate 
Inftrufls you how t’adore the Heauens; and bowes you 
To 3 morning* holy office. The Gates of Monarches 
Are Arch’d fo high,ihac Giants may iet through 
And keepe their impious Turbonds on,without 
Good morrow to the Sun. Hade thou faire Heaucn, 
Wehoufe i’th’Rocke,yet vfe thcc not fo hardly 
As prouder linen do. 

Guid. HaileHeauen. 

Aruir. Haile Heauen. 

Bela, Now for our Mountaine fport, yp to yend hill 
Yourleggesaie yong: lie tread thefe Flats. Confider, 
When you abcue peiceiuc me like •a Crow, 

Tlvat it is Place, which !effen's,and let* oft, 

Aivd you may then reuolue what Tales,I haue told you. 
OfCourts,ofPrinces; oftheTricltsin Warre. 

This Seruicc.is not Semite; fo being done, 

Bm being fo allowed. To apprehend thus, 

Drawes vs a profit from all things we fee % 

And often to our comfort, (hall wc finde 
The fib aided-Bee tie,in a fafer hold 
Then is the full-wing’d Eagle. Oh this life, 

N Nobler,then attending for a checks ; 

Richer,then doing nothing for a Bsbe: 

Prouder, then ruftling in vnpayd-for Silke: 

Such gaine the Cap ot hioi,that makes him fine. 

Yet keepes his Booke vneros’d t no life to ours. 

rJw.Out of your proofe you fpeakiwe poore vnflsdg’d 
Haue neuet wing’d from view o'th’neft; nor knowes not 
VYhat Ayre’s from home. Hap’Sy this life is beft, 

(If quiet life be beft)fweeter to you 

That haue a fharper knowne. Well correfponding 

With'your ftifte Age; but vmo VS,it is 

A Cell of ignorance : trauailingabed, 

A Prifon,or a Debtor,that not dares 
Toftride a limit. 

Ami. What fhould we Ipeake of 
When we are old as you ? When we fball hears 
TheRaine and windcbeatedarke December?How 
In this our pinching Caue,fhall we difeourfe 

aaa 5 The 
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* he freezing boure* away ? We haue fecnenothing: 
Weare beailiy^ tube!* as the Fox fprpr'fy, 

Like warlike as the Wolfe., for w,Wt we care; 

Our Valour is to chace.wfhst ffyreirOijY Cage 
We make a Quire,asdorii the£t;{on'd Bird, 

And fing our Bondage fre'rhr. 

Bd. How you fpcaks* 

Dirl you but know Vlft .Vs, 

( And fd t them kno w i hgjy: the Art o'tl^Co lire. 

As bird to Icau^i^s keepe ; whole top to clinibc 
■ Is tertaine Falling: or fo fiipp'ry s tlm 
The fcarc's as bad as failing.' The toyk o’chWarre, 

A paine that oncly fermes to feeke out danger 
Rtfvname orPai^in’d ^onor, jwhich dyes iThTearch, 
And hath as oft a flami'raus Epitaph, 

As Record oFfairc Adi. Nay, many linies* 

Doth dl defertie; by dping well: what's worfe 
Muft curdle at theCcnfure* OhBoyes, this$terie 
The World may rcade in me: My bodie s mark'd 
With Roman Swords; and roy report, was once 
FirR, with the beft of Note, Qmkiwe ku’d me, 

And when a Souldier was theThcame, my name 
Was not far re off: then was I as a Tree 
Whole houghes did bend with fruit.- But in one night, 
> A Stprme,or Robbery (calf it what you will) 
Shopkcdovync my mellow hangings; my my Leases, 
And left me bare to weather* 
j Cm. Ynccrcmne fauour. 

"Ed* My fault being -vo thing (as I hsuc told you oft) 
But that .two V1 dairies, whole fade dailies prepay l*d 
Before my perfect Honor,1 wore to Cjmklme^ 

1 was Confederate with the Romanes ; fo 
Followed my Ban ifli meat, and this f weiityyeercs, 

This Rockland theft Demefnes, hauc bene my World; 
Where J haue link! at boneft freed ome, payed 
More pious debts to Hcaucn, then in ad 
The forc-eud of my time. Bm/v.p to tl/Mount^inesj 
This is n6t Hunters Language; he fopt flnkcs 
The Veniion firft ? fhdl be die Lecd oTif Feaft t 
To him the other two fhallminiftfr. 

And we will foare no poyi-on* width abends 
In place of greater State ; 

He meere you in the Vajleycs. Sxttwt. 

How hard ilia tokide the Ipatkes of Nature? 

Thefe Boyes know U tile they are Sonnes totth’Kirjgj 
Nor Cymfaiine dreamer foai they arealine. 

They think e they are rrfme, 

"And though tram’J yp thus meanely 
i ib Cauc, whereon theBrnvc chert fooughes do hit, 

The hootes of Nature prompts them 

i I n Purple and : ;r ( vve th^g^, to Rrinccic,.much 
•Beyond the tTjdcc of pthcr^ PaUdmr $ 

7 he heyre v t ■£ytnkhxe a?;4'B&iiUttne*_.who 
The King-bk Fa;her cfdM Gaukrim. Joue, 

Whencu,f^ilirc^four^;pk \ fi E> and tell 
♦The his ipirirs fly tout 

* :,CG **>y Story ; (ay thus for*e Enemy Tel), 

Ann fops j- icr rny I-.ore gmVnceke* euen then 
The Princely blood Sovves hi ins cheekefo^ fweats, 
Siraincs his yoog Nerue?, and purs hinifelfe in poflerc 
That acTf my words. The yonger Brother Cfidwaif 
prtce Aritiragm^ in as like a figure 
Strikes]ife into my speech, ana fbewes much more 
Hjs o wnec^nicrytung, Ikarke. ihcGame is rowsM, 

On ( : y fakcliHe Hc^nen and my Conference kuowes 
Thc^u didd (1 vniuftly-banjfh me ; where©ii 


Ehdlrag edy of Cymbdine. 


Vi-'Si'iu 


At three, and two yceres old, I fioIethtrTh • 
Thinking to bari c thee of Sucaffinn a s BabcS; 

Thou re res me of my Lands. EmphiL 
1 non was’t theirNui-fc, they took thee fnr .u . 
Andeuery day dohonortoher grauc: L Plr 

My ielfe Beirnm, th3t am Mergm call'd 

They take for Naturall Father. The Ga ro ei $7D 

P J Exit, 


Mother 


Scena Quarta . 


Enter Prfmio «y,d Imo^ n , 

J»f0, Thou toid'ft me when sve ca -ef r fi ^ r > 

w a ,„ t „„, h „ d Nerelo . d ^, )P 1 W 

To i.c oicfirfl. as I hauo„„„, . 

Where JS Pofibumttt f Whar is i n thy mind * 

That makes thee flat* thus ? Wherefore hre,b . 

From th/inward ofthet l One, but parted ^ 

Would be interpreted a thingpcrpfcx'd ' 

Beyond idfc'cxpncation, p ut thy felfe 
Into a haoiourofleffe fcarc.ere wildmfTe 
VanqujjTi my finder Senfes. Wbafs the mattft? 

Wny tender fl thou that Paper to me wuh 
A looke vnteiider rife be Summer times 
Smile too’t before : if Winterly, thou necd'ft 
But keepe that count*iianceliil. My Husband* h aa(J? 
ruat L rug-damn d Italy, hath out-trained him, 

At u hee-s at lome hard point. Speakennn rbvT 
Moy take offfomeextreamirie, which coreade^ 

\ r^ttid bi. cuen morcall tome, 

f[f‘ Pteafeyoureade^ 

-r! ? fin . d * n ]* (wretched man) a thing 

T he itj :* ii d 1 fdiii u d ol Fore on c. 


_ ^ hmjen readc's. 

1 hntbpikide the Strumpet mm 

< Led - the rcfhwcnm whereof,fy e , btadiutmm.1 fba 
ilot fl f ° f f k *«***{**, but from proof m fi ronn J " 

T/L \**TtT Ies lf my ****& 

( P'jMtt*) m h (t libie for we/frhj Fukh be ■, st tamed x»,th ;ir 
brcacMfhcrt ; let thineowne m-dstohe^at herhfet 1M 
gtmibee oppmnrity at Mdfai ffmen. She hath my Later 
for thepterpoje: whereoft hoof ear etofir mdtomake met 
certiime u is dow y then art the Pander to her dijhomstr, mi 


Pif. What fhal! I need to draw my Sword, the Paper 
Lath cut her throatafeawHe ? No, Vis Slander, 

W hole edge n fharper then the Sword^hofc tongue 
Out-vcnomes all the WonncsolNyle, whofebreach 
Kides on the poking wmdcs,and doth beiye 
AH cornet,* of the World. B5h g i,Qtie e ii»jndSiKfl. 
Maidc?, Matrons, nay the Seems of che Grauc 
This viperous Hander enters. What checre,Madam? 

Into, Falle to his Bed ? What is it to befalfe f 
To lye in watch there, and to thinkeon him? 

To weepe twixt clock andclock?Iffleep chargeNatHK, 
To breskeir with a fearful) dream* of him. 

And fry n ,y felfe awake/ That’s falfeto’s bed? Is it? 

Ptfit* Alas good Lady t 

* mo :, } ta,ie? Th Y Confcience wttneffe -Jacbme, 

^ou didd ft acculehim oflnconcitiencie, 

00 thenlook’dfl like aVillaine mow, me chinkes 

_ . Tty 
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Thy fauaurs good enough. Some lay of Inly 
(Whofe mother was her pii&iiffg) hachbetraidhiui; 
poore I am a Garment out of fofhiott, 

And for I am richer then 10 hang by t!f miles, 
loauftbcript: T^peeces with me: Oh ! 

Mens Vowcs arc women* Traitors. Alt goodiccming 
By thy re«blt (oh Husband) fliali be thoifght 
put on for Villainy ■ not borne where'r growers.. 

But worne a Biite for Ladre?, 

Pifa* Good LVUdam } hcaic me. 
hm. True honeftmen being heafdjilfo^lfo 
Were inbU time thought falfe; and Symm weeping 
Did Icimdall many a holy tezte_: tookc piety 
From in eft true wrccehedne fie, $Qi\um } pofitmmm 
Wilt lay the Lc^nen on al! proper men ; 

Goodly f and gall am 3 fmll befalfe a fid periurVj 
From thy great fails -: Come Fel!b% be thou honefi. 
Do thou thy Matters bidding. When thou leefl Kirn, 

A little wkneffo my obedience, Looke 
I draw chc Sword tny Icifc, take it, and lik 
The innocent Manfion of my Loucmy Heart:) 

Fcare notHtis empty of a!! things, butGrecfc : 

Thy Mafter is northern, who wisdhdcede 
Tl^erichesoFit. DoKiCoidding^firike, 

Thou may ft be valiant in a bet;tr caufe; 

Bill now thoti feem’ft a Cowafd, 

PfJ. Hence vilcInSmmen^ 

Thou fliak not damrie rr;v hapH^’ 

W 7 by, i mu ft dye ; 

And if I tic not by chy hand, tbouaft 

No Seruam of thy Matters, Ag^hrft ScUedliij^Iuc^ 

There is a prohibition fo Diuine, 

That craucns my weake hand : Come,heerc’s my heart: 
Somet-dng*s a-foot: Sofr 5 foff > ^eel no defence, 
Obedient as the Scabbard. WhanshecrCj 
ThcSctipuire!? ofrhe Toy all jbedttkim* 

AH tt]rn s d to Pforette? Away,away 
Corrupters of my Fakhj you (hall no more 
Be Sromadiers eo my heart : thus may poore Fooks 
Beleeue folfoTeachers: Though ihofe that arc betraid 
Do fede rhcTrcafon fbnrpely , yet the Tuitor 
Stands in wdrfc cafe of woe* And thou Poflhm^m y 
That didd’ft fet vp my dtfobediencc "gaivift tlic King 
My Fathcr^ snd makes me pne into comempt the foites 
OfPfuKcIy f : c!fow T es 5 fhak heercrTter tindc 
ft is no asfteof commoTipd^g^ but 
A ftraincofRarentffe: amU gr'cehc my fdfo^ 

To thinks when thou fBatctc difed ;'d by her s 
That now'thou tyrcfl on s ho w thy memory 
Will thrn bcpangMby me* Prythcedjfoatch^ 

The Lambc etnreats the Butcher. Wher’s thy knife? 
Thou art too flow td do thy Mafters bidding 
When I define iz too. 

Pif* Oh gracious Lady': 

Since Irc-ceiu'd command 10 do thUbttilncffe^ 

I haue not fleptone t%inke* 
ftm\ Doo’t 3 and to bed then, 

Ptf, lie wake mine ^yc 4 x ^11 cs fi/tt, 

Imo . Wherefore then 

Didd^ft vEulcrtakc it ? Why haft food abus'd 
So many Mil cSj with d pretence? ThTs place ? 

Mine Adtfon ? and thine ownef Qor Horfes labour ? 

The Time inukis^g thee ? The perturb'd Court 
Tor my, be jug abfoat ? whereunio I neuer 
V urDo fore turn e. Why haft thou gone fo farre 
To be vn-bent ? when thou haft 'canetEiy ftand^ 


Tlfeleftcd Deere before thee ? 

Pif, But to win time „ ^ * 

To loofc fo bad employments^ the which 
I haucconfidei’d ofacourfc* good Ladie 
Heare me with patience, 

I me, Talke thy tongue weary* fpcake : 

I hauc heard I am a Slriiippcr, and mint c?.re 
Therein faU'eftrooke, can take no greater woimd> 
Nor cenr. to boftome char, Buc fpeakci 
Pf Then Madam, 

I thought you would not baekesgAbie* 

Imo, Mott hkc, 

Bringing me hecre to kill tue, 

Pf No tfonchher: 

But if 1 were as wife, as honeft, then 
My pnrpolc would prone well: it cannot bc 3 
But that my Matter is abus’d. Some Villainc, 

Land Bhgiilar in his Art, hath done you both 
This codec! mjunc* 

Imo, Some Roman Curtezan ? 

Pfa. N0,011 my life : 

lie glue but notice you are dead, arid fend him 
Some bloody figneofk. Fr.r ? tjs commanded 
i fhoulddo fo: you {hall bcuiift a,Court J 
I And that will well confirms It. 

Imo , W hy good FeJ l >vv ; 

What 1 do the while ? Wbetfebide? How liue ? 
Or in my life j wim comfort, when I am 
Dead to my Husband r 

Pf Ifyotti backc foTlfCourc. 

/ mo. N o Ccute > no Fa ther, nor no more a do e 
With that harfbj noble, Gmple nothing: 

That Cmrw 3 whofe Lbue-Mtehath bene to me 
As foarefjli as a Siege. 

Pf Ifnot ac Crurr, 

Then not in Brjtaine mutt you bide. 

Imo, Where then? 

Hath Bricame all the Sunnethat fliinesr Day ?Night? 
Are they not but in Briiainc ? Fth’woi Ids Volume 
Oiir Bntaine (e’cnies as offo but not in’t: 

In a great Poole,* Swannes-od^prychec tbinke 
There's Uucts cm ofBritaine. 

Pf I am moft glad 

You chi nke of other place :T|^Amba(Tador, 

Lucim the Roinane comes to Milford^-Haucu 
Tomorrow* N<*Wji!"you coutd weare a minde 
Darke* as your Femme is 3 and bur difguife 
That which Fsppurek fclfoj mu ft not yet be* 

But by fcTc'-u anger, you ttioiiId tread acorufo 
Pretty,and tuSlofview ; yca 5 happily,ncere 
The rcSilence of Pofhnmm ; fonie (ackaft) 

That though his Adions were not vifible,ycc 
Report fboidd render him honrdy to your care, 
Astruely as hemooues. 

Into, Oh tor futh meaiics^ 
tU u.u^n t0 m y R1 odcftki not death on# 

I would aduerkurc- 

Pf Well then, heere^ the point: 

You muft forget to be a Woman: change 
Command, into obedience* Fearc,and NkeocfiV 
(The Haadmaidesofall Women, or more trucly 
Woman it pretty felfe) imo a waggifii courage 
Ready in gybcs 5 quicke-anfwer'dffaweie^and 
At q : aarrellous as the Weazel!: Nay, you muft 
Forget that rare ft Trcafure of your Cheek e, 

Expottng it (but oh the harder heart, 


A-kcke 
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Aiackc fio rcraedy) to the greedy touch 
Ot common-kitting Titan: and forget 
Yjtir labourfome and dainty TrimmeSjWherein 
You made great Imo angry. 

I mo* Naybebiecfe? 

I fee into thy end, and am almofl 
A man already, 

Pif Firft# make your klfebnt like one. 
Fore-thinking this. I haue already fit 
(Tiskimy Cloake-bagge) DoublcijHatjHofejan 
That anfwer to them: Would you in their ft ruing, 
(And with what imitation you can borrow 
From youth of fuch a fcnfon) Tore Noble Lucius 
Prefcnt your fclfe, ckfirc his feruice: tell him 
Wherein yotfre happy ; which will make him know. 
If that his head haue care in Muficke# rioubtkffe 
With joy be will imbraccyou: for bee's Honourable* 
And doubling chat, moft holy. Your meancs abroad : 
You haue me rich, and S will oeucr fails 
Beginning, nor fiipplymcnt, 

Imo* Thou art all die comfort 
The Gods will dice me with. Pry thre away* 

There’s more to be confiderM; but wee 1 cuen 
All thetgood time will giue vs. This attempt, 

I am Souldier too, and will abide it with 
A Princes Courage* Away, I pry thee. 

Pif Wdl Madam, wc mutt take a foort fere Well, 
Leaft being mitt, I be liifpcCfed of 
Your carriage from the Court* My Noble Mifiris, 
Heerc is a boxCjI had it from the Qtiecne, 

What’s lift is precious; \ fyou are ficke at Sea, 

Or Stomach e-qualm’d at Land, a Dnmmeofthis 
Will driu e away di {temper, To tome fhade, 

And fit you to your Manhood: may the Godi 
Direct you to the beft. 

Imo* Amen : I riunke thee. * Extmt. 


Seem Quinta . 


Enter Cymfalm? } Qmcne i Chten $ Lucius y 
and Lords, 

Cym . Thus fatre^and fofareivelL 
Luc, ThankesjHoyali Sir: 

My Emperor hath wrote, I mufl from hence, 

And am right forty, that 1 mutt report ye 
My Matters Enemy, 

Cym. Our Subiedh (Sir) 

Will not endure his y oake \ and for our frife 
To focw Icfft Soueraigmy then they, nmft needs 
Appcarc vnTfingtike, 

Luc. So Sir : I defile of you 
A Conduct oucr Land s to MiJford-Baucn* 

Madam, all joy befall your Grace,and you# 

Cym. ifty Lord$#you are appointed for that Office : 
The due of Honor, in no point omit : 

So farewell Noble Lmim* 

Luc. Your hand, my Lord* 

Clot, Recciue je friendly: but from this time fort h 
E wcare it as your Enemy# 

Luc m Sir* the Euent 

Isy et to name the winner. Fare you well* 

Cym* L carte not the worthy Lucim^ood my Lords 
Till he haue croft the Scucm, H3ppmes* Exit Lucius 


Qh He goes hence frowning: 

That we haue giuen him caufe. * ° Uts Vs 

Clot . "Tis all the better, 

Your valianc Britainc* haue theirwilhe* i R ; t 
Cym. Lucan hath wrote already to the P * 

How it goes hecre. It fits vs therefore ripely 
OurChariots,and ourHorfemenbein readWir 

The Powrea chat he already hath in Gallia ' 

Will foone bedrawne tohead/rom whence he™ 

His warre for Britainc. “ Cn «hemcn es 

J$tt, Tisnot fleepy bufinefle, 

But rntift be look'd too fpeedily,and firongly 
t Cym. Our expectation that it would be thu, 

Hath made vi forward. But my gentle Qti cen ~ 
Where is out Daughter ?Shehath not appear'd’ 
Before the Roman, nor to vs hath tender’d 
The duty of the day, Shclookevs like 
A thing mote made of malice, then of duty, 

Wc haue noted it. Call her before vs, f or 5 
Wc haue beenetoo flight in fuffcrance, 

Qn. Royal! Sir, 

Since the exile of Pofthttnm r,mofl rccyt’d 
Hathher life bin: the Cute whereof, my Lord, 
Tistime muftdo, Befcechyour Maiefty, 

Forbeare fliarpe fpeeclics to her. Shec’s a Lady 
So tender of rebukes, that words are Broke* ' 

And flrokes death to her* 

Enter a Me finger. 

Cym. Where is flic Sir ?How ^ 

Can her contempt be aufwer'd ? 

Mef. PI safe you Sir, 

Her Chamber* are all lock'd, and there’s no anfwer 
That will be giuen to’ih’lowd of nolle,we make. 

Qtt. My Lord, when l a ff I went to vi fit her,* 

She pray’d me to cxcufe her keeping dofe. 

Whereto contain'd by her infirmitic, 

She fliould that .lutic ieauc vnpaidc to you 
Which dayly ihe was bound'to proffer: this 
She wifh’d me to make koowne: but our great Court 
Made me too blame in memory. 

Cym. Hcrdoores lock’d ? 

Not ieene o: late? Grant Hcauens, that which I 
Feare.prouefalfc. 

Qn. Sonne.l fay,folIow the King. 

Clot. That man of hers, Ttfanso, her old Seruant 
I haue not feme tbefe two dayet. g x i( 

fht. Go,lookeafter: 

Pifmto, thou that flan< 3 ’ft fo for Tojlhmw, 

He hath 3 Drugge of mine : I pray, his abfcncc 
Proceed by lwallowing that. For he bclceues 
It is a thing mofl precious. But for her, 

Where is fhc gone? Haply difpaire hath feiz’d her. 

Or wing’d withferuourofhcrioue, fhe’sflownfi 
To her defir'd pofthumw : gone fhc is, 

To death, or to di/honor, and my end 

Can make good vfe of either, Shee being downc, 

I haue the pacing of the Brit dfh Crowne. 

Enter Cloten, 

How now, my Sonne f * 

Clot, ’Tis certaine Die i* fled; 

Go in and cheere the King, he rages, none 
Dare come about him. 

All the better: may 

This night fore-flail him of the-comtning day. Exit Qjt. 

CU. I lone, and hate her: for (he's Faire and Royal!, 
And that (he hath all courtly parts more exquifite 


Then 
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Then Lady, Ladies# Woman, from entry one 
The beft flic hath, and (heof all compounded 
Out- fellcs them all I lone her therefore, but 
Difdaimng me, and throwing Faoourson 
The low Pofihmptis^ -Anders' fo her iudgenient, 

That wbai-seifc rife;taek&ak'dff and in that point 
] vvill conclude to hate her, nay indeede, 

To be reueng’d vpon her. For s when Foolesfhall— 
Enter pifkWfa 

Who is heere? What > ate you packing firrah ? 

Come hither : Ah you precious pandar^ Villainc^ 

Where is thv Lady sf In a woid ? or elfe 
Thou art ftraightvyay with the Fiends* 
pif Oh, good mv Lord* 

Ch, Whereilihy Lady ? Or,by lupiter# 

I w'dlnot a&k? agame. Glofc VrHaine, 

Jlehaue thisSefcret from thy hear^m rip 
Thy heart to findb ir. Is fne with Peffhmm) ? 

From whoft fo m^ny weights dPbaftfStfle# cannot 
A dram of worth be drawnc, 
pff Alas.my Lord, 

How can {lie be with him ? When was fhc milVd 7 
Hc’is in'Rome, 

Clot, Where is ftieSir?Come neever ^ 

No farther hairing : fatisfie riie home# 

What is become of her ? 

Ptf. Oh, my all-worthy Lord. 

C&m All-worthy Villa’me, 

Difcoiierwhcrethy Miftris is^atonee^ 

At the next word ; no more of worthy Lord;. 

5pcake, or thy fifcnce on the inftant# is 
Thy condemnation, and thy death* 

Pif Then Sir: 

Thi^ Paper it the hiftorie of tny knowledge 
Touching her flight* 

Ch, Let's fteT: I wii! purfue her 
Eucn to Jlugufliu Thtone, 

Pif Or thiSjOr perifhi 

She’s farre enough, and what he learned by this* 

May prone his traticlij not her danger* 

Qq , Humh- 

Pif ] le write to my Lord foe’s dead : Oh Imogen } 
Safe may fl thou wander, fefe retutneagen. 

Clot* Sirra, is this Letter true ? 

Pif Sir^as I thinke* 

Clot t It is P oft humus hand, I know't* Siitah, if thou 
would’tt not be a Villain, but do me true femice? vnder. 
go thole I mploy merits whermlfoouidhauc caute tovfc 
thee with a ferious induftry, chat is, what villainy foerel 
bid thee do to pefformc tt t direfitly and truely, T would 
thinke thee an honeftman s thou foould’ft neither wane 
mymeanesforthyrdeefe# normy voyce for thy prefer¬ 
ment, 

pif Wdl 5 my good Lord, 

CUt. Wile thou ferae mee? For fince patiently and 
conftcintlythouhififiucke to the bare Fortune of chat 
Beggcr Pofthumm^ thou canft not in the courfe of grati¬ 
tude, but be a diligent follower cf mine. Wilt thou ierue 
nice? 

Pif Si^ Iwtll* 

Ch. Giue mee thy hand* hcere’s my pmfe. Haft any 
of thy lace Matters Garments in tliy poffefllon ? 

Pifan, 1 haue (my Lord) at my Lodging* the fame 
Suite he vjore^ when he tookeleaue of my Ladie Sc Mi- 
firefle. 

Ch. The firftferuieethou doft race, fetch that Suite 


hither, kc it be thy fitfi fetuicc, go# 

Pif Ifoallmy Lord. Exit, 

Ch. Meet thee at Milford^Haueri: (I forgot to aske | 
him one thing# He remember’t anon:) cuen there, they ; 
villaineP^^^ 7 ^ will 1 kill thee. 1 would thefe Gar- , 
mencs were come. She bide vpon a time (the bitterneffei 
of it, I now belch from my heart) that fhcc held the very 
Garment of Pofthumus y in more rdpect, then my Noble 
andnaturall perlon j together with the adornement of 
my Qualities. With that Suite vpon my bscke wil I ra~ 
tufh her: firflkill hini.andin her eyes; there (hall foe fee 
my valour, which Wil then be a torment to hir contempt, 
He on the ground, my fpeecb of infuliDeiu ended on his 
dead bodie,and when my Luft hath dined (whkh, as I 
fay,to vex her, I will execute in the Cloathes that file fo 
prate*d:)to the Court lie knock her backe/oot her home 
againe* She hath defpis’d mce rcioycingly, ^nd lie bee 
merry in my Reuenge, 

Enter Pifmto, 

Bethoft theGarn^ents? 

Pif Lmy Noble Lord* 

fio* How long h*i fince fUe went to Mtlford-Hauen? 
Pif She can fearfebe there vet- 
Ch , Bring this Apparrdl to my Chamber, that is 
the fecood thing that I haue commanded thee* The third 
is, that thou wilt be a volunurk Mme to my defigne* Be 
but duttoiis, and true preferment foal! tender it ftlfe ro 
thee* My Reucuge i^now a: Milford* would I had wings 
to follow it* Command be true, Sxft 

Pif Thou bid’ft me to niy lofie :for true to thee# 

Were to prone felle, which 1 will neuer bee 
To him that is moil true. To Milford go. 

And findenothevvhom thou purfuefr Flow,flow 
You Heauenly Wettings on her; ThisFooks fpeedc 
Be croft with llovfocffe; Labour be his r^etde- Exit 



Enter Imogen ah#e» 

o . 

Imo. I fee 3 mans life is a tedious one, 

1 haue tyr’d my felfe •' and for two nights together 
Haue made the ground my bed. 1 flioulu be ficke. 

But that tuy rcfolucion helper me; Milford, 

When from the Mount aine top, Pifania flievv’d thee, 
Thou was’c within a kenne. Oh loue, I thinke 
Foundations flye the wretched: fitch T mcane, 

Where they fhould bcrclceu’d. Two Beggcrs told me, 
I tonld not miffe my way. Will pocte Folkes lye 
That.haue Affli&ioa* on them, knowing ’tii 
A punifliment^rTriall t Yes; no wonder. 

When Rich-onesfearfe tell true. To lapfeinFulncile 
Is forcr, then to lye for Neede: and Falfhood 
Ii worfein Kings, then Beg gets. My deere Lord* 

Thou arc one o’th’falfe Ones; Now I thinke on thee^ 

My hunger’s gone;buteuenbefore, I was 
At point to finkc, for Food. But what is this? 

Hecre is a path coo’t; 'tis feme fauagehold: 

I were bell not call; I date not call: yet Famine 
Ere dcane it o’re-throw Nature, make* it valiant. 
Plentje, and Peace breeds Cowards: Hardneflc euet 
OfHardinefTe is Mother. Hoa? who's hecre? 

If any thing that’s ciHi)l,fpeake: if fauage. 

Take, 
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The Tragedy of Cymbeline. 


Tike 9 orlend, Hoa? No anfwer? Then lie enter. 

Beft draw my Sword ; and if mine Enemy 

Rutfcare the Sword like me, bed fcarfciyJookeon’e. 

Such a Feelgood Heauens. Exit* 


Seem Septima . 


Enter T> elariw.Gttid&rim\ mdAmiragm* 

IS eh You Velidore hauc pron'd be ft Woodman, and 
Are Mafter of the Feaft; Cad&i$ ? and I 
Will play the Cooke,and Seruant, 'cisour match: 

The i wcat ofinduftry would dry., and dye 
Bnc for the end it worker too, Comc*our tloimckcs 
Will make whafs homely, fauoury : Wearineffe 
Canfnorcvpon the Flint, when reftie Sloth 
Findes the Downe-pillowhard* Now peace be heere, 
Poore houfe, that keep'ft thy felfe* 

Cm, I am throughly weary. 

Arm , I am wcake with toyle,yet ftrong in appetite. 
Guu There is cold meat i’th’Caue* wc*I brouz on that 
Whil'ft what we hauc kill’d,be Cook’d. 

Bel* Stay j come not in ! 

But that it cates our vidualtes* I fbould thinkc 
Heere were a Faiery, 

Cm* What’$ thenmter, Sir ? 

Tith By lupicer art Angcll: or if not 
An earthly Paragon. Behold Diumcueffe 
No elder then a Boy, 

Enter Imogen* 

Imo. Goodmaftcrshatffic me not; 

Before I enter’d lieere, I call'd t and thought 
To haue beggVfor boijgbt 5 w r hat I haue took:good troth 
I haue ft dine nought, nor would not 5 though I had found 
Gold ftrew’d fth’Floore* Heere’s money for my Mcatc, 

I would hauc left it on the Boord 3 fo foonc 
As I had made my Mcalc ; and parted 
With PrayVsfor the Provider. 

Gut* Money? Youth, 

tAm . All Gold and Siluer rather turne to durt. 

As Vis no better reckon’d^ but of thofc 
Who worfhip duny Gods, 

Imo* I fee you’re angry : 

Know, ifyou kill me for my fault, I fbould 
Haue dyed, had I not made it, 

Bel* Whether bound ? 

Imo. To Milford-Hauen, 

73eh What's your name? 

Imp* Fidclc Sir: 1 haue a Kinfman, who 
Is bound for Italy; he embark’d at Milford, 

To whom being going, almoft fpent with hunger, 

I atn falne in this offence, 

Tel* Prythec (faire youth) 

Thinkc vs ho Churl cs: normeafortour goodmindes 
By this rude place wc lute in. Well encounter’d* 

Tis ahnoft night, you fhall hauc better cheere 
Ere you depart; and chaukes to flayed eate it: 

Boyes, bid him welcome. 

Gut. Were you a woman, youth, 

Iftiould woo'hard,butbcyour Groopnc inhonefty: 

Ibid for you, as I do buy. 

Arm . lie maker my Comfort' 

He is a man, lie Iouc him as my Brother * 

And ftich a welcome as Tld gme to him 


' ( A *J cr ] ° R g abftncc; fuchi* yours. —- 

Be uprightly, for you fall mongft Friends ° m<!; 

Imo* Mongft Friends f 
B Brothers: would it had bin fo, that chev 
Had bhi toy Fathers Sonnes, then Mm/ptfe. 

Bin Iefle, and so more equal! ballafiino r 
To thee Pofibamm. ° 

'Bel. He wrings at fame diftreffe. 

Gut. Would I could free 5 1. 

Ami. Or I, what ere it be. 

What paine it eoft, what danger t Gods f 
"Bel. HcarkcBoyei. 

Imo. Great men 

That had a Court no bigger then this Cau P 
J hat did attend themfelues, and had the vettue 
Which theirowne Confnence fcal’d theta rj ayin . 

That nothing-guife of differing Multitudes ® ^ 

Could not ouc-pccre theie iwaine. Pardon me Gods 
Tld change my fexc to be Companion with them ‘ 

Suice Leonatm falfe, 3 

Bel. Itfhall befo; 

^ Boycs wed go dreffe our Hunt. Faire youth come 
' Dilcourfe isheauy, falling: when we haoe fupp’d 
! WceT mannerly demand thee of thy Story, 

So farre as thou wilt fpcakeir.' 

Gfii* Pray draw accre. 

Ami* ThcNighc co'ch’Owle^ 

And Mornc to th’Larkc leffe welcome. 

Imo* Tbankes Sir, 

Ami, Ipray drawncerc- 


m 




Seem OBaua. 


Enter twe Romm Semtore.md Tribttw, 
l.Sen. This is the tenor of the Emperors Writ- 
That fince the commoivmen arc now in Action * 
'Gainfl thePannonians,at:dDalmatian* J 
And that the Legions now in Gallia, are 
Full weake t® vndetrake our Warres agaitift 
Tbefalne-o£fBritaines, that wc doinette 
The Gentry to this bufineffe, He creates 
Lfmtt f Pro-Conlidl: and to you the Fribunes 
's For this immediate Leuy, he commands 
■ Hisabl'oluteCominiflion. Long ime C*/kr. 

Tri. Is Lucius Generali of the Forces ? 

i.Sen. I. 

Tri, Remaining now in Gallia? 

i.Sen. With thofc Legions 
Which 1 hauc fpoke of, whereunro your leuie 
Mull be fuppliant; the words ofyour Comniilfion 
Will eye you to the numbers, and the time 
Of their dil’patch. 

Tri. We will difeharge our duty. Exmt, 

___ ***& 

<iAUus Qmrtm, Scena Trima* 


Enter Clot ten nhne. 

Clot . I am nee re ro’th’place where they flwuld meet, 
if Pifmie haue mapp’d it truely. How fit his Garments 
ferueme? Why (hould hisMi^ris who was made by him 
- that 



that made the T ay lor, not Be fit too/ The rather (fairing 
reucrence of the W ord ) for ’tis faide a Womans fitneffe 
comes by fits: therein I mud phy the Workman, I dare 
fpeakeit to my felfe, for it is not Vaingtorie for a man, 
and his GlaiTe, to confer in his owne Chamberjl meane, 
the Lines of ray body are as well drawn e as his; noleflc 
young, more Urong, notbeneathhim in Fortunes, be¬ 
yond him in the aduantage of the time, aboue him in 
Birth, alike conuerfant in generall feruiccs, and more re- 
markeablein fhigteapportions; yet this impcrfcucrant 
Thing loucs him in my defpight. What Mortalitic is? 
Rofthurmit) thy head (which now is growing vppon thy 
fhoulders) (hall within this houre be off, thy Miftris in- 
forccd, thy Garments cut to peeces before thy face: and 
allthisdone, fpurne her home to her Father, whomay 
(happily)bc a little angry for my fo rough vfage: butmy 
Mother hauing power of his temnefle, (hall turne all in¬ 
to my commendations. My Horfeis tyed vp fafe, out 
Sword, and to a fore purpofc: Fortune put them into my 
hand: This is the very description of their meeting place 
and the Fellow dares not decciue me. " Exit. 
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Stem Secunda . 


Enter TeUrim 3 Guidemti^Armmgm,and 
Im&genjrom the Ca me* 

Bel. You arc not well iRcfnaincheerckubcCau^ 
Wtel come to you after Hunting* 

Arm* Brother, flay hecrc : 

Arc we not Brothers? 

Imo . Soman and man foould be. 

But Clay and Clay, differs in dignitie, 

Whofcduft is both alike. lam very ficke, 

Guis Go you to Hunting,He abide with him, 

Imo* So ficke I am not, yet I am not well: 

But not fo Citizen a wanton, as 
To feemc to dye, ere ficke: So plcafe yokaue me^ 
Sticke toyourlournal! courfc : the breach ofCuftomc^ 
Is breach of all* I am ill, but your being by me 
Cannot amend me. Society, is no comfort 
To one not fociable: I am not ycry ficke. 

Since I can reafon of it: prayyou cruft me heerc, 

He rob none butmy felfe, and let me dye 
Stealing fo poorcly* 

GhL Ilouechec; I haue fpoke it^ 

How much thcquantity 3 thcwaightasmuch J 
As I do Joue my Father, 

Teh What?How?how? 

Arm* If it be finne to fay fo (Sir) lyoake mce 
In my good Brochcrs fault: I know not why 
I louc th is youthj and I hauc heard you fay, 

Louc's refifonVjWithoutreafon. The Beere at doore, 
And a demand who isk ftiall dye, I'ld fay" * 1 
My Father, not this youth. 

*BtL Oh noble ftraine! 

O worihincfle of Nature^ breed of GreatndTc f 
^Cowards father Cowards ,&Bafe things Syre Bace; 
^Nature hath Mcale, and Bran; Contempt, and Grace. 
Pme not their Father, yet who this fhouid bee, 

Hath myraclc it felfe, low'd before met, 
tis the ninth houre o'tVMornc# 

Ami* Brother, farewell. 


Irm* I wifh ye fport* 
vArm. You health, 


-SopIeafeyouSir. 


Imo* Thefe are kinde Creatures 
God^, what lyes I haue heard : 

Our Courtiers fity, all’s fauage, bat at Court j 
Experience,oh thou difproou’ft Report* 

Th’emperiouj Seas breeds Monfters * for the Difb, 
Poore Tributary Riucrs, as fweec Fiflh : 

I am ficke ftill, heart-ficte^^Sf^, 

1 le now tafte of thy Drugge. 

Gni* I could not ftirre him; 

He laid he was gentle, but vnfortunate; 

Difhoneftly affli^ed, bur yet honeft. 

Ami. Thus did he aufwerme :yct faid heereafter, 

I might know more. 

BeL To’th’Field* to’ch'Ficld: 

Weel leaue you for this time, goin,and reft# 

Ami* W ee’l not belong away, 

Beh Pray be not ficke. 

For you muft be our Hufwife* 

Imo. Wclljorill* 

lam bound to you a Exit* 

TeL And (haft beeuer. 

This youth, how ere diftreft,appears* he hath had 
Good Anceftors* 

Arm. How Angell-Iikehefings? 

Gui* Bui his ncaie Cookeric ? 

Arui. He cut our Rootcs in Charradters, 

And favvc'ft ourBrothes^ as him hid bin ficke. 

And he her Dieter. 

Arnu Nobly heyoakes 
A fmiling, wdtha figh ;asifthefighe 
Was chat ie was, for not being fucha Smile: 

The Smile, mocking the Sigh, that it would fiye 
From fo diuitie a Temple, to commix 
With vvindes. that Saylors raile at- 
Gm. Ido note. 

That greefeand patience rooted in ihemboth. 

Mingle their fpurres together. 

Ami* Grow patient. 

And let the ftiriking- Elder (Grcefe)vntwine 
His periling rooie, with thecncreafing Vine* 

Bel, It is great morning. Come away; Who's there? 
Enter Cloten . 

Clo. I cannot finde thofc Runnagates, that Villaine 
Hath mock’d me* I atn faint. 

BeL Thofc Runnagates ? 

Mcancs he notvs ? I partly know him, "til 1 

Cloten , the Sonne o’th*Queene. I fcare fomc Ambufo * 

I faw him not thefe many yeares, and yet 
J know Vis he: We arc held asOuc-Lawes: Hence* 

Gmo He is but one: you, and my Brother fearch 
What Companies are ncerc; pray you away. 

Let me alone with him. 

Clot . Soft, what arc you 
That fiye me thus? Some viUainc-Mountainm? 

I hauc heard offuch. What Slaue art thou? 

Gnu A thing; 

More flauifti did I ne’re, thenanfwering 
A Slaue without a knocke. 

CUt* Thou art aRobber* 

A Law-breaker, a Villaine 3 yeeld thccTheef^ 

Gm* To who? to thee ? What art thou ? Haue not Ii 
An arme as biggeas thine ?A hearths bigge: 

Thy words I grant are b igger: fori weare not 
My Dagger in my mouth* Say what thou art: 

Why 


Ay. v '*< 
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The Tragedy of Cymhehne. 


Why I fhouldyeeld to thee? 

Clot, Thou Villainc bafe, 

Knot*'ft me not by my Cloathe* ? 

Cut. No, not chy Taylor, Rafcall: 

Who is thy Grandfather ? He made thofe cloathc*. 
Which (asit feemes) make thee. 

Clo. Thou precious Varlet* 

My Taylor made them not. 

Gui. Hence then, and thanks 
The man that gauc them ehcc. Thou art fotrte Fodle, 

I am loath to beatc thee. 

Cist. Thouiniurious Thcefe, 

Heare but my name, and tremble. 

Cut. What’* thy name f 
Clo . Cloten, thouVillaine. 

CjHi. paten, thou double Villainebc thy name, 

I cannot tremble at it, were it Toad,or Adder, Spider, 
Twould monetise fooncr. 

Clot. To thy further fearc, 

Nay, to thy meere Confufionj thou flialt know 
I am Sonne to’rh’Quecne. 

Gui. I am forry for't: not feeming 
So worthy as thy Birth. 

£lot. Actnotafeard ? 

gut. Thefe that I reuercnce, thofc I feare: the Wife; 
AtFooles I laugh * not feare them. 

Clott Dye the death: 

When I haue flaine thee with my proper hand, 

3 Ie follow thofe that euen now fled hence: 

And on the Gates olLuds-l owne let your heads: 

Yeeld Rufticke M ountaineer. Fight and Exeunt. 

Enter B dart ttt and Armragm. 

Bel. No Companie’sabroad ? 

Arm, None in the world: you did miftake him fore. 
Bel. I cannot tell: Long is tt fince I faw him. 

But Time hath nothing blurr'd thofe lines of Fauour 
Which then he wore: the fnacches in his voice. 

And burft of fpeaking were as his: I am abfolute 
’Twas very Clo ten. 

Arm. in this place we left them; 

Iwifh my Brother make good time with him, 

You fay he is fo fell. 

Bel. Being feat fc made vp, 

I mesne to man; he had noc apprehenfion 
Of roaring terrors: For dcfe& of judgement 
1$ oft the caufe of Fearc. 

Enter Gtiidsritu, 

But fee thy Brother. 

Gut. This Cloten was a Foole, an empty purie, 

There was no money in’t: Noc Hercules 
Could haue knock’d out his Braines, for he had none s 
Yeti not doing this,theFoolc had borne 
My head, as I do his. 

Bel. What h a ft thou done ? 

Gtti. lam pdfeit what: cut off one Clotens head, 
Sonne to the Qucenc (after his owne report) 

Who call’d me Traitor, Mountaineer, and fworc 
With his ownc (ingle hand heel’d take vs in, 

Di (place our heads, where (thanks the Gods) they grow 
And let them on LuSs-Towne, 

Bel, We are all vndone. 

Gut, Why,wort by F3thcr,whachaucwc to loofe. 
But that he l’wore to take, our Liues ? the Law 
Proteus nt c vs, then why (bould we be tender, 

To let an arrogant peece of flefh threat vs ? 

Play Judge, and Executioner,ajl himfclfe? 


For we do fearc the Law. What company 
Difcouer you abroad ? r * 

*BtL No finglf foulc 
Can we fet eye on; bur in all fafe reafon 
He muftbauefomeAttendants. Though hU« 

Was nothing but mutation, I, and that* w °hor 

From one bad thing to worfe; Not Frenzfe 
Not abfolute madneffe could fo farre haue rail'd 

To bring himheerealone: althoughpechap* 

It may be heard at Court, that fuch as 
Cauc heere, hum heere, are Ouc-lawes,and in 
Maymakefome fl ranger head, rhe which he h**- 
(As it it like him) might breake out, and fwearc tWg * 
Heel’d fetch v* in, yet is’t not probable * 

To come alone, either he fo vndertakmg^ 

Or they fo fuffering: then o n good ground W£ r„ 

If we do feare this Body hath a taife 5 * e,te a 

More perilous then the head. 

Arui. LetOrd’nance 
Come as the Gods fore-fay it: howfoere 
My Btothcr hath done well. 

Bel. I had no minde 

To hunt this day; The Boy fidetss lickeneffc 
Did make my way long forth. 

Gtti. With his owne Sword 3 
Which he did wane againft my throat, I haue tane 
His head from him: He throw’c into the Creekc 
Behinde our Rocke, and let it ro the Sea, 

And cell the Fifhcs, hee’s the Qucene* Sonne Clote* 

Tl r’salllrcake. Exit. * * 

Bel. I feare’twill be reueng’d : 

Would (Polidere) thou had’ft not doae’t: though yaW. 
Becomes thee well enough, * 1 

Arm, Would I haddone’t; 

So cheReuenge alone purfu’dc me; Pelidort 
1 loue thee brotherly, but enuy much 
Thou haft robb’d me of this deed i I would Reu«ic M 
That poffible ftrength might meet,wold leek vs through 
And put vs to our anfwer* 6 

BeL Well/cis done: 

Wce’l hunt no more to day, nor feeke for danger j 
Where there’s no profit. Iprythee to ourRockc, 

You and Bidets play the Cookes: He flay 
Till hafty Pofidore returne, and bring him 
To dinner prcfcntly. 

Arui. Poore licke Fidele, 
lie willingly to him, to gainc his colour, 

H’d let a parifh of fuch Clotens blood. 

And praife my felfe for charity. Exit. 

Bel. Oh chouGoddeffe, 

Thou diuine Nature j thou thy felfe thou blazon’ll 
In thefe two Princely Boyes.' rhey are as gentle 
As Zephiret blowing below the Violet, 

Noc wagging hisfwcet head • and yet,as rough 
(Their Royal! blood enchaf d) as therud’ft winde, 
That by the top doth take the Mountaine Pine, 

And make him ftoopetoth’Vale. Tis wonder 
That an inuifiblc inftinftfliould frame them 
To Royalty vnlearn’d, Honor vntaught, 

Cioility not feene from other: valour 
That wildcly growes in them, but yeelds a crop 
As if it had beene fow’d : yet ftill it’* ftrange 
What Clotens being heere to v* portends, 

Or what his death will bring vs* 

Enter Cuidereue, 

Out, Where’*tayBrother? 


I baue fent Cham Clot-po 1c downe the ftreame, 
jn Embiffi; to his Mother; hi* Bodie's hoflage 
Forhii returne. SokmnMufck, 

Bel, My ingcrwou* Inftrument, 

(Heatke Polidore)\\ founds ibut what occafioa 
Hath Cad»d now to giue it motion ?Hearkc, 

Gtti. H he at home? 

Bel. He went hence euen Dow. 

G«ti. What does he meane ? 

Since death of my deer’ll Mother 
It did not fpeake before. All ibieronc things 
Should anfwer folemnc Accidents. Ti?ematter ? 
Ttiumphcs foe nothing, and lamenting Toyes, 

Isiollity for Apes, and greefe for Boyes. 

JiCadtoaSmsd ? 

Enter Arstirague, with Imogen dead } bearing 
her in his Armes. 

Bel. Looke, heere he comes, 

And brings the dire occaficn in bis Armes 
Of what we blame him for. 

Arm, The Bird is dead 
That we haue made fo much on. I had rather 
Haue skipt from flxteene yeares of Ag , to lixey : 

To haue turn’d my leaping time into a Crutch, 7 
Then haue feene this. 

Cm. Ohfweereft, fay re ft Lilly : 

My Brother weares thee not the one balfe fo well, 

Ai when thou grew’ftthy felfe, 

Bel. Oh Mclanchoily, 

Who euer yet could found thy bottome? Finde 
The Ooze, to (hew what Coaft thy fluggifh care 
Might’ft eafilefl harbour in. Thou blefled thing, 
loue knowes what man thou roight’tt haue made: but I, 
Thou dyed’ft a moft rare Boy, oQdclanchoJly. 

How found you him ? 

Arui. Starke,asyou fee: 

Thus fmiling, as fome Fly had tickled (lumber. 

Not as deaths dart being laugh’d at: his right Checks 
Rcpofing on a Cufbion. 

Gut. Where? 

Arui. O’ch’floore: 

His armes thus leagu’d, I thought he flcpt,and pur 
My clowted Brogues from off my feerc, whofe rudeneffe 
Anfwer’d my flops too lowd. 

Gut, Why,he but lleepes: 

If he be gone, hee’l make htsGraue, a Bed: 

With female Fayric* will his Tombe be haunted. 

And Wormes will not come to thee. 

Arui. WithfayreftFlowers 
Whil’ftSommer lafts, and I Jiue heere,F/de/e, 
lie fweeten thy fad graue; thou (hair not lacke 
The Flower that’s like rhy face, PaJc-Primrofe, not 
The azur’d Hare-bell, like thy Veiues: no, nor 
Theleafe of Eglantine, whom nor toflander, 
Out-fweetned not thy breath j the Raddocke would 
With Charitable bill (Oh bill fore fhaming 1 
Thofe rich-left*btyrei, that let their Fathers lye 
Without a Monument) bring thee all this. 

Yea,and furr’d Mode belides. When Flowres are none 

To winter-ground thy Coarfe*- 

Gut, Prythee haue done. 

And do not play in Wench-like words with that 
Which is fo feriou*. Let va bury him. 

And ftoeprotraft with admiration,what 
Isnowduedcbt. To’th’gfauc. 

Arui. Say,where fliail’s lay him ? 
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Gut, By good Sttrtphtle, our Mather. 

Arui. Bee’tfo: 

And let vs (Polithre'j though now our voyce* 

Haue got the mannilh cracke, ling him to’th’ground 
As once to our Mother: vie like note, and words, 

Saue chat Euriphile, tuu ft be Fidels, 
gui. Cadwatt,' 

I cannot fing : lie weepc,and w&rd it with thee j 
For Notes of forrow, out of tune,are worfe 
Then Pricfts, and Phanes that lye. 

Arui, Wee l fpeake it then. 

Bel. Great gieefes J fee med’eine the lefle: For Cloten 
Is quite forgot. He was a Q^eenes Sonne,Boyes, 

And though he came our Enemy.rernembcr 

He was paid for that: though meane,and mighty rotring 

Together haue one duft, yet Rcuerence 

(That ringdi of the world) doth make diflintftion 

Ofplace ’rweene high,and low. Our Foe was Princely. 

And though you tooke his life, as being our Foe. 

Yet bury him,as a Prince. 

Gui. Pray you fetch him hither, 

7 herjttet body ig as good as A tax. 

When ney ther 3rc aliue. 

Arui. Ifyou'l go fetch him, 

Wee’I fay our Song rhe whil’ft: Brother begin. 

Gm. Nay Cad»all t we muft lay his head to th'Eaft, 
My Father hath a reafon for’t. 

Anti. 'Tis true. 

Gui, Come on then,atidremouehim. - *.v . 

Arui, So, begin. 

SONG. 

Guid. Feare no more the heate 9 , th'S»>t > 

Nor the furious Winters rages. 

Thou thy worldly task hafi don. 

Home artgon^and tane thy wages. 

Golden Lads,and Girles allmujf. 

As Chimney-Sweepers come to duft. 

A rui. Feare no more the frewne o'th'Great 
Thot* art paft the Tirantsftroake. 

Care w more to cloath and sate, 

Tio thee the Reeds is at the Oaks : 

The Scepter,Learning,Phjr/icke muft, 

All follow this and corns to duft. 

Guid. Fearem more the Lightningfia/h. 

Arui. Flor th all-dreaded Thunder ft one. 

Gut. Feare not Slander, Cenfttrerajh, 

Ami, Thouhaft ftnilhd ley and mens. 

Bo th. All Letter syoungjll hotter s mufti 3 
fonftgne to thee and come to duft . 

Guid. No Exotcj for harmethee, 

Arui. Nor no witch-craft charme thee, 

Guid, ghoft vnlaidforbeare thee, 

Arui. Nothing til come ncere the. 

Both, ft^ntet confttmatton haue , 

And renowned he thy graue, 

Enter Belaritts with the body of Cloten, 

Cut. We haue done our obfequics; 

Come lay him downe, 

Bel. Heere’* a few Flowres,but ’bout midnight more i 
The hearbes that haue on them cold dew o’th’night 
Are Brewings fit'll for Graucs: vpon their Faces. 

You were a* Flowres, now wither’d; euen fo 
Thefe Hcrbeiets (hall,which we vpon you flrew. 

Come on,away,apart vpon our knees: 

The ground that gauc them firfl, ha's them againe s 
Their pleafures here are pafl,fo are their painc. Exeunt. 

b bb _ Imogen 



If 
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Imogen makes, 
Yc$5ir t toMilford-Hauen>whichis the way ? 

I chanke you,; by yond bufli? pray how tarre checker ? 

; can it be fixe wile yet? 

I haue gone all night - 'Faith* Lie lye downe^nd Clcepe* 
But foil; no Bedfellow ^ Oh (Gods^and Goddcfies:/ 
Thefc Flovvi'cs arc like chepieafaresofthc World ; 

This bloody am the careoiYc* I bopol dreamt i 
For fo 1 thought I was a Cane-keeper, 

And Cooke to hone ft Creatures* But ftis not fo: 
Twasbut a bolt of nothing, ftiot at nothing* 

Which the Biaine makes of Fumes* Gur very eyes, 
Arefometimes like our Iiidgemem^bLindc, Good faith 
I tremble ft ill with fearc; but if? ihere be 
Yet kfi ( iaH l cauen J as fmall a drop of picric 
Ai a Wrens eye; fear'd Gods, a pari of it. 

\ TheDrcame^heereftilh euenwhenl wake it is 
Without me,as within me - not imagin’d,felt* 

A rieadlcfTe man? The Garments of Pofthumm ? 

1 know the fhape of*s Legge: this is his Hand; 

His Foote MercuriaH: hUmartiall Thigh 

The brawnes of Hercules : but his louiall face ~^ - 

Miirther in heaucn?How ?*tis gone. Eifam#, 

All Curfes madded Hecuba g aue the Grcekes, 

And mine to bootj be darted on thee: thou 
Confpir d with that Irregulous diuell Octet* t 
Hath hcere cue off my Lord. To write* and read, 

Be henceforth treacherous. Damn'd Ttf*ni& r 
Hath with hii forged Letter!(damn'd .Pifitow) 

From this moft braueft veffell of the world 
] Sttooke themaine top l Oh Pejihumtfs y alas. 

Where is thy head?where's that? Aye me I where's that ? 
Pifmio might hauc kill'd thee at rhe heart. 

And left this head on* Howfhould this be, Pifamo ? 
Tune, and Closet* ’Malice* and Lucreintheni 
Hauc laid this Woe hcere, Oh ’tis pregnant, pregnant l 
The Drugge he gaue me, which hee laid was precious 
And Cordiall tome, hauel not found it 
Murderous ro’tb'Senfes f That confirmcs it home; 

This is PifkmVs deede, and Cfotcn; Oh - 
G iue colour to my pale cheeke with thy blood. 

That wc the horrider may feeihe to thole 
Which chance to findc vs. Oh, my Lord} my Lord! 
Enter Lmim^Captaines jmda S&othfayer. 

Cap* Tdthcm^he Legions garrifoiYdin Gallia 
After your will, haue croft the Sea, attending 
Youhecre at Milford-Haucn, with your Sbippes* 

They are hcere in readineffe* 

Luc. But what from Rome? 

Cup, The Senate hath ftirr’d vp the Confiners s 
And Gentlemen of Italy, mo ft willing Spirits, 

That promife Noble Sendee: and they come 
Vnder the Cooduft of bold l&chimo^ 

Sjmnd% Brother, 

Luc, When expaft you them? 

Cap. With the next benefit o’th'winde/ 

Lac* This forwardneffe 
Makes our hopes fa ire. Command our prefent numbers 
Bemufter'd ibid the Captatnes lookc too*c. Now Sir, 
Whai hauc you dreamed of late of this wattes putpofe. 

Sooth* t aft night.tbe very Gods lhcw*d mca vifion 
(I fa ft,and pray ki fort heir Intelligence) thus; 

1 fsw I cues Bird, the^Roroao Eagle wing’d 
From the fpungy South, to this pan of the Weft* 
i hcrevanifiYd in thcSun-beameSjVyhich portends 
(Vnleffc my finnes abufemyDiuination) 


Succefic to th’Roznan hoaR. ■ 

Lhc, Dreamc often fo # 

Anti ncuet faire. Soft hoa, what trunckc i, be *.> 
Without his top ? The rum e fpeakesjthat ( ont J 
It was a wort hy building, HowfaPagi?' tJ ® e . 

Or dead, or flteping on him ? But dead rather > ii 
F6r Nature doth abhorre to make his b«l 

With the defund, or fleeperpoh the dead. 

Let’s feetheBoyes face. ■ 

Cap. Hec’s aliue my Lord. 

Lite. Hee’l then inftrudV vs of this body • Youn 
Informe vs of thy Fortunes, for it feeriies g 0r ' E » 

They craue to be demanded: who is this 

Thou mak’ft thy bloody Pillow? Or who was he 

That (otherwise then noble Nature did) 

Hath alter’d that good Pi&urc? WhacVthy i nieitf i 
In this fad wraeke? How catneT } Who is J t ? “ 

What art thou? 

/mo. I am nothing; or if not. 

Nothing to be were better: This was my Mafl« r 
A, ery valiant Britaine, an da good, r 

That hcere by Mountaineers Jyes flame; Alas 
There is no more fuch Mailers : I may Wander 
From Eaft to Occiden t, cry out for Sendee 
Try many, all good: feme truly; ncnei ? 

Finde fuch another Mailer, 

Luc, Lacke.good youth: 

Thou mou’fl no leflc with thy complaining, then 
Thy Maifter in bleeding: fay his name,good Friend, 
Imo, Ricbxrd du Champ : If I do lye,and do 
No harme by it, though the Gods hcare,I hope 
They’lpardon it, SayyouSir? 
hue. Thy name ? 

Into, F:dele Sir. 

hue. Thou doo’ft approue thy felfethe very fan 5 fl; 
Thy Name well fits thy Faith; thy Faith,thy Name; ' 

Wilt take thy chance wi th me? 1 will not fay 
Thou fhalt be fo well mafter’d, but befure 
No lelTe belon’d. The Romane Emperors Lctttts 
Sent by a ConfLtl! to me, fliould not fooner 
Then thine owne worth preferre theeGo with me. 

Imo, IlefoIlowSir* But firft, and t pleafe the Gods, 
He hide my Mailer from the Flies^s deepe 
As thefe poore Pickaxes can digge; and when 
With wild wood-leaues & weeds.I ha’ llrew’dhis graiie 
And on it laid a Century of prayers 
(Such as I can)twice o’re,I!e weepe,and fighe, 

And leaning fo his feruice,follow you, 

So pleafe you encertaine mec. 

Lue, I good youth, 

And rather Father thee, then Mafler thee: My Friends, 
The Boy hath taught vs manly duties: Let vs 
Findc out the prettieft Dazicd-PIot we can. 

And make him with our Pikes and Partizans 
A Graue.* Come, Arnie him: Bi*y hce’sprefert'd 
By thee, to vs, and he Ihall beintetr’d 
As Souldiers can. Be cheerefullj wipe thine eyrs, 

Some Fa lies are ihcanes the happier to arife. Exitrni 

Scena 7 ertia. 


Muttr CjmhltHt, Lords } aud Pifania. 

Cyras. Againc: and bring roc word hove Vis with her, 
A Fcauour with the ab fence of her Soane; 


C The Tragedietf Cjmbeline , 


^ madneCTe, of which her life's in danger : Heaucns* 
How deeply yoa ac once do touch me. Imogen, 

Yhe great pare of my comfort, gone: My t^en* 

Vpon a defpera-c bed*and in a time 

When fearefull Wanes pohic at me : Her Sonne gonc^ 

So^ieedfull for this prefen t r It Rrike s me 3 pafi 

The hope of comfort* But for thee, Fellow., 

Vtf'ho needs mu ft know of her cle parture* and 

fecfiie io ignorant^ vvec’l enforce it from thcc 
By a ftiarpe Torture, 

fif Sir, my life b yours 4 
I humbly fet ic at your will: But for my Miftris, 

I nothing know where flic remained; why gone 3 
Nor when f he ptirpofes reruriie. Bcfcech yorn Highne^ 
Hold me your loyal).Serwanc. 

Lord* Good my Liege, 

Tl^e day that flic vvas miffing, he wa* hcere; 
l dare be bound hee*s true, and lhalj petforme 
All partsof his lubiedion loyally. Foi Clctw t 
There wants no diligence in fockinghim > 

And will no doubt be found, 

Cym* The rimcistroublcfome : 

Wee a l flip you for a feafen, bui our scrJoufie 
Do's yet depend, 

Lml* So pleafe your Mai dry, 

TheRomaine Legions 3 a!i from Gillia diawne. 

Are landed on your Con ft . with a foppiy 
OfRomaincGemlemen > by the Senate fcnr. 

Cym. Now for the Counfinlc of my Son and Q^ccn, 
I am amaz'd with mauer* 

Lord. Good my Liege* 

Your preparation can affront no leffe (ready: 

Then whatyou heare of. Come more* for mere votx're 
The waiiLis^bm toputthofePovvrcs inmocionj 
That Song to move. 

Cym , I chanke you x let's withdraw 
And nVectethe Time* as ir ft ekes vs, Wc fcare not 
What can from Italy annoy ys, but 
Wegreeue at chancesheere. Away, Exeunt 

Ptfa * I heard no Letter from my Matter,finee 
I w T rocc hiui Imogen was flaine. Tis ftrange: 

Nor heare I frommyMiftris, who didpromife 
Toyeeld me often tyd in gs. Neither know I 
What is betide to Cloten y hut remains 
Perplexthi all. TheH^anens ftill muft wotfee : 

Wherein J am falfe. I srji hone ft : not true, tv be true* 
Thefcprefent warresflia!! findc 1 lotie my Country, 

Eucn ro the note o*ch J King, or He fall in them: 

AU other doubts, by time let them bedecr'd* 

Fortune brings in fomc Boats^tbat are not ftccrVL 


Scena Duma. 


Enter T*et&Yifi$ 7 Guylc:rtHij& J^ruirngm. 

Gut. The noyfe is tpmd abouc vs* 
lid. Let vs from it, 

vfrttb WhatpleafureSi^wcfindc in ltic> tolocke it 
From A cl ion j and Adventure- 
Gui. Nay, what hope 
Haue we in hiding vs? This way the Romames 
Muft t or for Brkainesflay vs orreceiue vs 
For barbarous and vnnaturall Reuoks 
During their vfe^and flay vs after* 


3eL Sonnes, 

Wee s i higher to the Mountains, there feeure v,* 

To the Kings party there's no going; newnefie 
Ot Cletens death (wc being not ktiowne^ not mufter’d 
Among the Bands) may dnuc vs to a render 
W here we baud Su'd; and fo extort fronvs that 
Which we haue done, whoieanfvvcr would be death 
Drawn*?on with Torture. 

Givi* Thi^ is (Sir)a doubc 
In Fuch a time, nothingbecomming you. 

Nor facisfying vs, 

jirui* It is not likely. 

That when they heare their Roman horfes neigh* 
Behold their quarter’d Fires ; hauc both their eyes 
A yd cares fo doyd importantly as now. 

That ihcy will wafte their time vpOn our note^ 

To know from whence we are, 

TitL OhJ am knowne 
O" many in the Army : Many yeercs 
(Though Ckicn then bur young) you fee* not wore him 
From my remembrance. And brfides, the King 
Hath not deforc'd my Seniicc 3 nor your Loues, 

Who findc in my Exile, the wane of Breed mg ; 

The certainty of this heard lift:, aye feojjelcffe 

To haue the courceficyom Cradle promis'd^ ^ 

But robe ttiil hot Summers Tan! in g^and 
The fliiinkingSlauesofWimcr, 

GhL I hen be io, 

Better to ceafetobe. Pray Sir, toWArmv; 

I, and my Brother are not knGvyne ; your fclfo 
So out of chougltt* and thereto fo ore- glow 
Carmoc be queftioo’d* 

Ami. By this Sunne that fliines 
fit: thither : What thing h\ that I newer 
Dui lee man dye* fcarje eucr look'd on blood* 

But that of Co ward Hares/hot Goars, and Vemiof]? 
Ncuer beftrid a.Horfefauc one* that had 
A Rider like my fclfe, whoneVc wore Rowell* 

Nor fron on bisheele?! am afliamM 
To looke vpon the holy Sunne, to haue 
1 he benefit of his blcft Beames^rerhaiDing 
Sg long a poorc vnknowne, 

Gm By heauens He go> 

Ifymi will bldVcmeSir, and giucmelcaue^ 
llctakethe better care : but if you will notj 
The hazard therefore due fall omne^by 
The hands ofRomames* 

Arm. So fay I, Aureu* 

*Bd. No rcafou I (fincc of your lines you feC 
So flight a valewstlfib) foould refenie 
My crack'd one to more care* Haue with you Boyes: 
ll^ in your Country warres you chance to dye^ 

That is my Bed roo (Lads) an dr here Hely^, 

Leadylesd; the time fecmslong, their blood chinks fcorn 
Tiff it fiye out,anti Ibew them Princes borne- Exeunt* 


Actus Quintus. ScenaPrima , 


Enter Pofihumm alone. 

Toft * Yea bloody cloth 5 lle keep thee : for I atu wiflit 
Thou Oiould'tt be coloured thus. You married ones 
Lfeach of you fliould take chiscourfc, how many 
Muft marcher Wiaes much better then themfrlue^ 

bbb 2 " For | 
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The Tragedy of Cymbeline. 


For wryingbut a jktlef Q\BPtfonw r 
Euery good Seruam do’s not all Commands: 

No Bond, but to do itsft ones. Gods 3 ifyou 
Should haue *tane vengeance on my faults* 1 neuer 
Had liu’d to put ©a this ; fo had youfaued 
The noble Mogeu t to ftrooke 

Me (wretch) more worth your Vengeance* Buc alacke, 
You friatch fome hence for littlefaultsj tbar*s louc 
To haue them fall no more : you fome permit 
T o fccoml ilics with alles^ each ciderwoife. 

And make them dread it* to the dooers thrift. 

But Imogen is your ovune* do your beft willcf, 

And make me blcft to obey. lam brought hither 

Among thT caftan Gentry* and to fight 

Againft my Ladies KingHome: Tis enough 

That (Briume) I haue kill'd thy Mifim: Pea cc f 

lie glue no wound to tfyec: therefore good Heauens, 

Heare patiently my purpofe* lie di fro be roe 

Of thefie I tali an weedes, and Juke my fclfc 

As do’s a Britain# pe?.am : fo lie fight 

Agaiii'ft the part I come with :fo lie dye 

hot thee (O Imogen) euen for whooi my life 

Is cuery Drcath 3 adeath : and thus, viflfcnowne, 

Pittied. nor hated, to die face of per ill- 
My felfelfc dedicate. Let me make men know 
More valonf in me, then my habits fliow. 

Gods*put the ftrehgdi oWi JLeomti in me: 

To fliametheguiieo'di’world, 1 will begin, 

The fafoion IeSe without, and more within- Exit, 




As warre were hood-wink’d. 
lac, Tis their frefh fopplic*. 

Lm. Iris a day turn’d ftrangely * or hcti raes 
Let s re-inforce, or fly. 1 


£**« 


m 


Scena lertia. 


Enter Lucius y lAchimo the Roman? Army at one doore : 
and the 'Britain? Army at mother : Leonarm Poflkumm 
following hke a foore Souldier* They march otter ^ and gee 
cur. Then enter agmne w 'Skirmijh lachimoand P&Iibtu 
mm : hevmqmfoeth and diformerh InchimOy and then 
learns him, 

1 /ac. The hcauineffc and guilt within my bofomc, 
Takes off my manhood : I haue belyed a Lady, 

The Prmcdfc of this Country; and the ayre on't 
Reuengingly enfeebles mt, or could this Carte., 

A very drudge ofNatures, haue fabducte me 
In my prof'dfion ^Knighthoodsjand Honors borne 
Ai I weareminejarc tides but of fcorne. 

If that thy Gentry (Briramc ) go before 
This Lo'wt* as he exceeds our Lords, theoddes 
Is,that we fcarfe are men, and you arc Goddcs. Exit, 
The Bmt.tde centimes i the Br names fo feymbdtne ts 
taken : 7 hen enter to hk refeue , BelUrim i iiniderm r, 

and Amiranm* 

« 2 > 

iteL Stand, itemize haue th’adiranrage of the ground, 
The Lane is guarded : Nothing rowts vs,but 
The v iitany of ourfeares* 

G&i* Arm , Stand,fiand^ifldfigHI, 

Enter Pofehumm y md feemds the Brit aims. They Refeue 
Cy tithe lwc j and Exeunt. 

Then enter Jjicim 5 / tchtmv 3 and Im ogen, 

Luc. Away boy from the Troopes,and iauethy felfe: 
j For f rj®fos kil tnends^and the disorder's fuch 



Enter Poflhumm, and a Britain? Lord 

pi) rdid ft lhou fiomwheceihe y n!a ^th C ft !!rid? 

Though you it Cremes come from the Fliers ? 
lo f I did. 

pop. No blame be to you Sit/or all was left 
But that the Heauens fought: the King himfdfe 
Ofhis wings deftitute, the Array broken 
And but chebackesofBritaincs feene; all flying 
Through a ftraic Lane, the Enemy full-hearted'’ 
Lolling the Tongue with flaught’ring: hauing w 0 ,u 
More plentilull, then TooJes to doo t :ftrookecW lie 
Some mortally, feme fliglnly touch'd, fome fall \ R „ 
Mecrely through fcare,that the ftrairpafle was dawm'd 

Vvith dcadmen,liurt behinde,and Cowards liube 

Todye with Jcngrh’ncd ftiame, & 

ho. Where was this Lane? 

Pofi .Clofeby the baudi,diteh’d : & wall’d withturnh 

Which gaue aduantage to an ancient Soldiout ’ 

(An honert one I warrant) who deferu’d 
So long a breeding, as his white beard came to, 

In doing this fors Country. Athwart the Lane, 

He, with two ftriplings (Lad) more like to run * 

The Country bale, then to commit fuch daughter. 
With faces fit for Maskcs 3 cr rather fayrer ° 
Thcntnoic foi prefer uarion cas’d, or flume) 

Made good thepaffage, cryed to thole that fled. 

Our Tritnines hearts dye flying, notour men. 

Todarkneflefleecefoulesthat flyc backwards; ft 3 nd, 
OKvve ixe Romanes, and will giue you that 
Lilte bearts.whith you fltun beaftly, and may faue 
But to looke backc in frowne j Srand,ftand. Thcfetlnee, 
Three thoufaud confident, in aSicasmany: 

For three performers arc the File, when all 
The reft do nothing. With this word fhud,ihnd, 
Accomodated by the Place; mote Charming 
With their owneNobknefle, which could haue turn’d 
A Diftafte, to a Lance, guilded paie lookes; 

Part fhame,p 3 rt fpiric renew’d, that feme turn’d coward 
But by example (Oh a finfie in Warre, 

Damn'd in the fitft beginners) gan to looks 
The way that they did, and to grin like Lyons 
Vpon the Pikes o th’Hunwrs. Thenbeganne 
A flop i’th’Chafer; a Retyre: Anon 
A Rowtjconfufion thick*: forthwith they flye 
Chickens,thc way which they flopt Eagles: Slaues 
The ftrides the Vi&ors made: and now our Cowards 
Like Fragments in hard Voyages became 
The life o’th’need: hauing found the backe doore open 
Of the vnguarded hearts: heauens,how they wound; 
Some flainc before lorne dying; fome their Friends 
Ore-borne i’th’former waue,ten chac’d by one. 

Are now each one theflaughter-man of twenty: 

Thole that would dye, or ere refill, are grownC 
The mortall bugs o’th’Field 

Ln- 


The Tragedie of Cymbeline, 


Lord- This was ftrarage chant c: 

A narrow Lane,an old man 3 and two Boyrs* 

Rofo Nay.do not wonder at it: you are made 
Rather co wonder at the things you hcarc f 
Then to woi keany, Will you Rime vpon'tj 
And vent it tor a Motk’rie ? Heere h one: 

' f j Boyes^m Oldman (twice a Boy)& Lane f 
^preferu d the Brttames^ was the Romanes Bane, 

Lord\ Nay,be noE angry Sir. 

Pofo Lacke.to what end ? 

Who dares not ftand his Foe, Tic be his Friend : 

For ifhee’ldo, as he is made to doo* 

| knowhee'I quickly flyc my friendfoip too. 

You haue put me inroRuiie. 

Lord. Farewell* you're angry* Exit m 

Po(l. Still going ? This is a Lord ; Oh Noble naifery 
Tobei'th’Field^nd ajke what newts of me: 
to day, how many would haue giucruhdr Honours 
TohauefauM chcirCarkafles? Tookehede todoo*^ 
And yet dyed too. Lin mine owne woe charm’d 
Could not finde dcath.where I did heare him groarte* 
Nor fcelc him where he ftrookc. Being an v^gly Momler* 
’Tis ftrange he hides him in frefh Cups 3 foft Beds, 

Sweet words; or hath mac raimflers then we 
That draw his kniues fth* War, Weil I will finde him: 
For being now aFauourer to theBritaine, 
NomoteaBritaine, I bnucixfimVd againc 
The part I came in* Fighc f will no more. 

But yedd me to the verieft Hindc, that (hall 
Once touch my (lioulder. Great the flaughtcr it 
Hecrc madeby’Lh'Romane * great the Anfwer be 
Biitaincs mud take. For me* my Ranfomc's death. 

On eyther fide I come to fpend my breath 5 
Which neythcr hecre lie keepe, norbcate agen ( 

But end it by fome meanes fot Imogen, 

Enter wo Caprptne /, and Soldiers - 
I Great lupiter be prais'd, Lmnu is taken, 

Tis thought the oldman^and his fonnes, were Angels* 

% There was a fourth man,in a filly habir, 

That gaue th'Affront with them, 

I So 'tis reported : 

But none of 1 'em can be found. Stand,who’s there ? 

Pofo A Roman, 

Who had not now beene drooping heerejif Seconds 
Had anfwer’dhim. 

% Lay hands on hfm: a Dogge, 

A legge of Rotne {ball not re mine to tell 

What Crows haue peckt them here; he brags his feruice 

At if he were of note: biinghim to’th’King. 

Enter Cy mlelim ^Bdarms t Gniderim ^ AmiragU 4 } Pifonso t and 
Romano Captmes, The Captmnes prefers p&fihumm to 
Cymbeline % who deliuersMm oner to 4 Gaoler* 




Seem Qmrta . 


Enter PefHmmm,{W<l Gaoler. 

Gao. You (ball not now be ftolne, 

You haue lockcs vpon you * 

So graze, os you finde Failure. 
i.G/to. l,oi a rtomacke. 

Pop. Moft welcome bondage; for thou art a way 
{1 thinke) to liberty: yet am J better 
Then one that’s ficke o’di’Gowt, fince he had rather 


Groane fo in perpetuity, then be cur'd 
By’th’furePhyfitian, Death; who is the key 
T'vnbarrethelc Lockcs.My Confcicncc,thon art fetter’d 
Mote then my (banks,& vvrifts:you good Gods guie me 
The penitent Inftrument to picke that Bolt, 

Then free for cuer. l*'i enough I am forty ? 

So Children temporall Fathers do appeafe; 

Gods arc more full of mercy. Mufti repr.nt, 

1 cannot do it better then in Gyiics, 

Defir'd, more then conftrain'd, to fatisfie 
Ifof my Freedome ’tis the mame part, take 
No ftriilcr render of me, then my All. 

I know you are more element then vilde men. 

Who of their broken Debtors take a third, 

A fixc,a tenth, letting them thriue againc 
On their abatement; that’s not my defire. 

For Imogens deere life, take mine, and chough 
’Tis not fo deere, yet ’cis a life;you coyn’d it, 

’Tweene man,and man,ihcy waigh norcucry Hamper 
Though light, take Peeces for the figures fake, 

(You rather) mine being yours: ana fo great Powres 
Ifyou wHl take this Audir, take this life. 

Ami cancell thefe cold Bonds. Oh Imogen, 

He fpeaketo thee in filetice. 

Solemne Mafic fo. Enter (& in an Apparatiot^SiciSifU teo~ 
tiatut. Father to Pophamta )( j» old manMTfredttf^ a war- 
riottr, leading in hie hand an ancient Matron (bit mfe t & 
Mother to PdslhHtmu ) with Mnficke before them. Then, 
after other MufickefoUmes the two young Leonati ( Era', 
then to roUhurmtt) with wounds as they died its the warn. 
They circle VofhmiM round as he lies jletping. 

Sicil. No more thou Thunder-Wader 
fliew thy fpighc.on Mortall Flies: 

With Mars fall out with Imo chide,that thy Adulteries 
Rates,and Reucnges, 

Hath my poore Bey done ought but well*! 

whofcfacc i neuer faw : 

Idy’de whil'ft in the Wombchc ftaide, 
attending Natures Law, 

^Vhofe Father then (as men report, 
thou Orphanes Father art) 

Thoif Ihoutd’ft haue bin, and fheelded him, 
from this earth-rexing fmart. 

\JMoth. Luc i*ut lent not me her ay tie, 
but took* me in my Throwes, 

That from me was P<>phumnsr\yt, 

C3me crying ’mong’ft hit Foes. 

K thing ofpirty. 

Sicil, Great Nature like hi j Anceftnc* 
moulded theftuffe fofaire: 

That hed.feru’dthc praifeo'th’Wofld,’ 
as great Sicilsm heyre. 

1 .Bro. When once he was mature for mats, 
in Britaitie where was hetf 
That could ftand vp hiiparalell,? 

Or fruitfull obiedi bee? 

In eye sf Imogen, that beft could deemg 
his dignitie. 

Mo. With Marriage wherefore was henrptkt 
to be exil’d,arid tbrowne 
Frotn Leonati Seate, and caft from her,* 
his deereft one i 
Sweete/wige»? 

Sic. Why d id you fuffer htebimo flight thing df Italy, 
bbb 3 To 


v ' V 


William Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 OctclVO view 455 of 462 


SHAKESPEARE LIBRARY 




































































































W\ 


The Tragedy ofCymbeline. 


To taint his Nobler ban &brainc J wUhnecdIefleLcioLiry, 
And to become thegeeke andfeorne p'rifothersvilany? 

2 Tiro* Fortius, from ftilkrScats weauac, 
our Parents ^ud vs ewainc, 

That jinking in our Countries caufe, 
fell brandy,and were fUi nc. 

Oar Fealty,& Wemnti$t right .with Honor co mamcame* 
j Bre+ Like hardinient hath 

to Cymbdtne perform \\: 

Then lupircr^ King of Gods,why haft y thiisadiouro’d 
The Graces for his Merits due,bcipgall to dolors turn'd? 
Sml. Thy Chrifbll window ope 5 lookc, 
looks out, no Jcngcr exercifc 
Vpon a valiant KaeCjiby h^rfh^and potent imuries: 

Moth, Since(lupitcr)our Son is good, 
take off his mi (cries* 

Sif'itk Peepe through thy Marble Manfion,lielpe, 
or wepoorcGhofU will cry 
To’riVfhinfog Synod of the rcft,againft thy Deity, 
brothers* Hclpe (iupiter) oc vvcappeaje, 
and from thy tufticc flyc. 

Inpiter deft ends in Thunder and Lightning futmg vpf on an 
Eagle, heethrow?$ a Thunder-boh. TheGh&JhsfdH on 1 
their knees* 

htpiter* No more you petty Spirits of Region low 
Offend our hearing :hu£h, How dare youGhoftes 
Accufc the Thunderer, whofe Bolt (you know) 
Sky-planted, batters all rebellingCoafts. 

Poore fliado wes of Eliziiun* hence, and reft 
Vpon your ncuer-withcring bankes of Flowm, 

Be not with mortal! accidents oppreft. 

No care of yours it is, yon know Y*s ours. 

Whombeft I lone;I crofTe; to make my guife 
The more delay'd, delighted* Be content, 

YmuTowHaide Sonne, our Godhead will vplife 1 
His Comforts thtitle f his Trials well are (pent ; 

Our Touiall Startereigifd at his Birth, and in 
Our Temple was be married : R;fe,and fide. 

He fhall be Lord of Lady Imogen 
And happier much by Iris Afiluftion made. 

This Tablet lay vpon his BrdF,whercin 
Our plea fare, his fall Fortune, doth confine. 

And fo away; no farther wkh your dinne 
Expreffe Impatience, leaft you ftirre vp mine: 

Mount Eagle, to my Palace Chrifiallinc* Aftends 

Sicil . He camein Thunder, his Cclcfthll breath 
Was fulphurous to find! : the holy Eagle 
Sroop fc d t ss to footc vs; his Afccnfion is 
More Tweet then our bleft Fields ; his Royal ! Bird 
Prunes the immortal! wing, and cloyes hisBcake. 

As when his God is pleas'd* 

A!L Thankes Jupiter* 

Sic. The MarblePauement dozes, he is enter'd 
HU radiant Roofe ; Away, and to beblcft 
Let vs with care per forme his great bch eft. Vanift? 

Peft. SIccpe,thou haft bin aGrandlire, and begot 
A Father to me : and thou li t ft created 
A Mother, and two Brothers- But (oh Icornc) 

Gone* they wen* hence fo foonc as they were borne r 
And fo I am awake, Poore Wretfches^that depend 
On Gmtucflcy Fatiour; Dreamc as I haue done. 

Wake, and finefe nothing. But (alas) I iWmc: 

Many Dreame not to fmde,neither deferuc, 

And yet a re ft< ep'd in Fan ours 5 fo am I 
That haue this Golden chance, and know not why: 

What Fay cries haunt this ground ? A Bock?Oh rare one. 


Be not, to is our fangled^orld^Garm^ 

Nobler then that it eoners* Let thy effedis 
So follow,, to be moft vnlikeour Courtiers 
As good, as promile, 

Rea Jet, 

V W Be ** a l m 

cut feeing fwde, and bee embrac'd by **«-_ / , 
A J re: Andwhmfrom a fiately.Cedar fhaliTut bTR 
which bring dead many yearcs .'/hall after ? iHiUe L g ct w, 
the old Stocks > er.dfrefblj grew, then /hail PojihurmTT 
wiferict , Britahie be fortunate, Andflmtnfi i„ p me Tdp[ 

Tis fill! a Drcamc: or dfcfiiefi fiuftc as Madmen 
Tongue, and brame not: either bother norhino 
Or fcnielefle peaking,or a (peaking fuch ° f 

As fenfc cannot vmyca Be what it is 
The Aaion of my life is like ir, which lie keepe 
If but for iimpathy. 1 

€nter Cjaolcr. 

Gao. Come Sir, arc you ready for death? 

Pofi. Ouer-roaftsd rather: ready long ago, 

Gao. Hanging is the word. Sir, ifyou bee reaciie ft , 
th3t, you are well Cook'd, 

Pofi. So if J proue agood repafi tothe Speflauirs the 
di fli pay es the (hot, 1 

Gao. A heauy reckoning for you Sir: But the comfort 
is you (hall be called to no more payments, fear no more 
Taueme Bds,whichare often the fadnefie of parting, J5 
the procuring ofmirth: you come in faint for want of 
meate, dcpai t reeling with too much drinke: ferric that 
you haue payed too much, and forry that you are payed 
too much ; Purfe and Braine. both empty ; the Brain the 
heauier,for being too light; the Purfe too light, being 
drawne ofiicauinelfe. Ohjofthiscontradiilionyou fhall 
now be quit: Oh the charity of a penny Cort!,itfumraes 
vp thou lands in a trice: you haueno true Debitor, and 
Creditor but it: of what's pafi, is, and to come, the dif. 
charge: your necke(Sis)is Pen,Booke,and Counters ;!'o 
the Acquittance followcs. 

Pofi. 1 am merrier to dye,then thou art to line. 

Cm. Indeed Sir.hc thatflecpes.fedesnot the Tooth- 
Ache: but a man that were to fieepe your fleepe, and a 
Hangman to hejpe him to bed, I think he would change 
places with his Officer: tor, look you Sir, you know not 
which way you (hall go, 

Pofi. Yes indeed do I, fellow. 

Gao. Your death has eye* in's head then : Ihjuenot 
feene him fo pictur'd : youmuft either bee dirtied by 
fome that take vpon them t o know,or to take vpon your 
felfc that which latnfureyoudo not know; tor inmp the 
after-enquiry on your owneperill: and how you fhall 
(peed in your iournies end, i thinkeyou'l nsuet returne 
to tell one. 

Pofi. I tell thee. Pel low, there are none want eyes, to 
direS them the way I am going, butl’uchas winkc, and 
will not vfe them. 

Gao. What an infinite mocks is this, that a man (hold 
haue the beft vfe of eyes, to fee the way of bliodncffe: I 
am fure hanging’s the way of winking’ 

Enter a Afejfenger. 

THefi Knockcoff his ManaclcSjbringyourPrifonerto 
the Kim?. 

r* 

Peft . Thou bring’ft good newes- I ana call'd co bee 
maac free* 

Qao. Ilcbchahg'd then* 

P$ft* Thou flhaU be then freer then aGaolerjno bohg 

for 



p of th^d&swfc 

G&+ Vnldfc a man would marry a Galldyv^ & be^ 
get y^oog Gibbets^Innier fawohe ib prodc ■ vcc bh ii>y 
Confcience,*El>ere aTeVerier'KnsiJcs defi^^afiuc, for all 
he be a Roman ; and tKcre&e fome of them too tlm dye 
again ft their vyilles; fo Oiodfd*!; if f were one* I would 
we all of one min demand t>De mitt'de good: 'O'riicjci 

W’Cre de Tatar ion of Gaolers and Galowfes V I ipcakc a- 
gaiisft my ptefeofprofit, butoiy wrftvhaih 2 ptefermchi 


gnisrCymhlwe, "BeSartm^Gfsiderm^ Arm- 
ragffi, PtfitPiis^and ItOrdtL 

Cym. Stand by my lideyou, whom the Gods ha tie made 
^teferners ofniy Throne t woe h mjrheart. 

That the pooK-Sotildier thacforrchly fm>ghc, 
WHoferagges, flaain'd gilded Amies^whoiVnakciTbreft 
Scept^ before I agges of proofc, cannot be found ; 

He iliall be happy that can fitide him,if 
Onr Grace can make hitnfd. 

"Sei* I nether fa w 

Such Noble limy In lopoorc a Thing; 

Such precious deed^, ift one that promift tidaglit 
But beggery.and poore looker 
Cjm* No tydings of hirrs ? 

f*f*< He hath binfearch > dsaiongthedeaJ;& lining j 
But no trace of him* 

Cym* To my gteefej I am 
The heyre of his Reward, which f will adde 
To you (rhe L tue^Hcart^nd Brainc of Bs icaine) 

By whom (I grant) (ht liues. Tis-now the rime 
To ask c of whence you are. Report ir* 

%/. Sir, 

In Cambria are w^orne» and Gentlemen : 

Further to boaft } were ney ther true, nor modeft ? 
Vbleffcladde, we are honeft* 

Cym * Bow youf knees: 

Ariferny Knights cFriVBattell, I create you 
Companions to our perlon, and will fit you 
With Dignities bccomnring your eftates. 

Enter Cornelius and Ladies* 

Tbere^buhnefTein thefc faces: why fofadly 
Greet you our Victory ? you looks like Romaines^ 

And nor o t h’C 0 □ rtofBttcairi^ 

Corn, Hayle great King, 

Tofcwreyour happinefire 5 1 muff report 
The Q^eene is dead, 

Cym. Who worfe then 3 Phyfirian 
Would this report become ? But I confidcr, 

By Med’cine life may be prolong’d^ yer death 
Will feizetheDotRor too. How ended flie? 

Cor* With horror, madly dying, like her life^ 

Which (being cruet! tochc world) concluded 
Moft cruel! to her felfe- What ihe confeft, 

I will report j lo ptealc you, Thefe her W omen 
Can trip me,tf,[ erre* who wirii Wetchcekcs 
Were pretent when fhe fimfjh*d; 

Cym. Pry thee fay, 

Cor* Firft,ftie corsfefl ftie ncuer loifd you foiiely 
Affeifted GreatnefiVgar by you : not you : / 

Married your Roy alcy^ was ifrifi to your place r 




Abhorr'd yourperfon. 

Cym. She alone knew this; 

And but ftie fpoke it dying ? I would not 
BcieeueheiTip* in opening ir. Proceed- 

Cory. Your daughter,whom fbc bore in hand 16 loue 
With fuch integrity, fife did cpnfeffe 
Was as a Scorpion to her fight, whofe life 
(But that her flight preuemed it) file had 
Tone oft by poyforu 

Cym y O mcft deJicstfc Fiend ! 

Who r isYcin tcadea Worjinn'r Is rbererho^e ? 

Corn, MdrcSir.nndVorfef She.dtd confeifcfhc had 
For you a mortal! Mineral],, which being tookc/ 

Should by the minute feedecn ljfe>and hng'ringj 
By inches, wafie you. In winch c:me, flic purpos’d 
By ware hi jig,weepings tcodanecj kiffingjto 
Orecomeyoti wi th her fliew; and in time 
(When fheHad fitted you with hsr crafty to Woikc 
HerSonhe into tli'adoption of the Crownc : 

Rue % ling of her end by his ft range abfcnce,, 

Grevirf fliamdefie defpcriKe! open d (in defpigt: 

Of Hcaucii and Men) herpurpofes : repented 
The ends flic hatch'd, were not effected : fo 
Di Ipay ring j dyed, 

Cymd Heard you all i.hisjher Womrn f 
La. Wcdidjfo pleafeyour Higbndfe* 

Cym* Mine eyes, 

Were not in faulty for file was beaqtifu!!: 

Mine cares chat hearer her flcttcry, not my hearty 
That thought her like herfeemmg. h had been e vicious 
To haue mi ft ruffed her: yet (Oh my Daughter) 

That it was folly in me, thou may ft fay, 

And prone ic in riiy fediug* Hesucn mend ail. 

Enter L Heists ? lachtm 0 , and a t her Reman prftonet t 

Lemtttm bihindfifini Imogen. 

I heu cornnf ft 110 c Cains now for TriBatCj that 
The Britaioes haue rac’d outj though with the lofle 
Of many a hold one : whole Kinfmcn haue made iuite 
That their good foijlcs maybe appeal'd, with flaughter 
Of you chcir Cap tiu cs, which our felfc haue granted. 

So thinkcofyour eftate* 

Luc. Confnlcr Sir 5 the chance of Warre^ the day 
Was yours by accident: had it gone with vs, 

Wefhotild not when the blood was cboljiauethreatend 
Our Pri(oners with the Sword, But fince theGeds 
Will hane it thus, that nothing but our hues 
May be call’d ran fome, let it come ;SufiiceEh # 

A Roman, with a Romans heart can fuffer t 
c lAvgfftlm Hues to thinkc onY : and fo much 1 
For my peculiar care. This one thing onely 
J will cm reate, my Boy fa Britainc borne) 
him be ranfouTd ; Neucr Mafier had 
A Page fo kin dc,foduteous a diligent^ 

So tender ouer his occafions,true, 

?o tcaire^ fo Ntu ic-li^e : let his venue ioyne 

With my requefl, which lie make bold,your Higbneffe 

Cannot deny : he hath done no Britaine harme. 

Though he haue fertfd a Roman* Sane him (Sir) 

A nd (pare no blood btfide* 

Cym. I haue lurely feene him : 

His f3umjr is familiar to me : Boy, 

Thou baft look'd thy fclfe into my grace. 

And art mine owne, 1 know nor why^whereforCj 
To iay 5 liueboy: neVethankcthy Mafter, iiut| 

And aske of Cytftbzlw what Boone thou wik^ 

Fftring my bounty, and thy Rare, He giucit: 

• • __ Z _« 3 


< v%V.?.rv/; ' V. V.'-V 
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The Tragedy of Cymhelme, 




i 


Yea, though thou do demand a Prifoncr 
The Noblcft tanc, 

Itm. X humbly chanKc your Highnefle.- 

Luc. 1 do not bid thee begge my life, good Lad, 

And yet I know thou wilt. 

Itm. No,no.al3cke, 

There’s other worke in hand: I fee a thing 
Bitter to me, as death : your life,good Mailer, 

Mu ft fhuffle for it felfe. 

Luc. ThcBoy difdaiuesme, 

Heleavtes me/corncs me : briefely dye their ioyes. 

That place them on the truth ofGyrles,and Boyes. j 
Why Hands he fo perplex: ? 

Cym. Whar would’ftihou Boy I 
I loue thee more,and more: thinlce mote and more 
What’s bed to aske. Knovyft him thou look’d ort?fpcak 
Wilt haue him hue? Is he thy Kin? thy Friend ? 

hm. He i* a Romanc, no more kin to me. 

Then 1 to your HighnefTc, who being born your vaffaile 
A® fomething neerer. 

Cym, Whereforeey’ft him fo ? 
hm. He tell you (Sir) in priimc,if you pleafe 
To giue me hearing. 

Cym. I.with all my heart. 

And lend my beft attention. What's thy name ? 

Into. Fidele Sir. 

Cym. Thou rt my good youth : my Page 
He be thy Mailer; walke with me: fpeake freely. 

Bel. Is not this Boy reuiu’d from death ? 

Ami. One Sand another 
Not more refcaibles that fwcetRofic Lad : 

Who dyed, and was Fidele: what tliinke you 
Cut. The fime dead thing aliue, 

5e/.Pcace,peace,fee further: he eyes vs not, forbearc 
Creatures may be alike: were’e he,l ara furc 
He would haue fnoke to vs. 

Gtti, But we fee him dead, 

Tel. Be filent: let’s fee further. 

Fift, It is my Miftris: 

Since ihe is liuing,let the time run on. 

To good,or bad. 

Cym. Come, (land thou by our fide, 

Make thy dcmandalowd. Sir,flepyou forth, 

Giue anfwer to this Boy, and do it freely, 
OrbyourGreatneffcjandthe grace ot it 
(Which is our Honor) bitter torture (hall 
Winnow the truth from falfhood. One fpeake to him. 

Into. My boone is. thaf this Gentleman may render 
Of whom he had this Ring. 

Paft. What’s that to him ? 

Cym. That Diamond vpon your Finger, fay 
How came it yours? 

Inch. Thou’lt torture me to leaue vnfpokcn, that 
Which to be fpoke, wcm’d torture thee. 

Cjm. How?me? 

Inch. I am glad to be conflrain’d to vtter that 
Which torments me to conceale. By Villany 
I got this Ring j ’twas Leomtstt Iewell, 

Whom thou did’ft bamfli rand which more may greeue 
As It doth me aNoblerSir,ne’rcIiu’d (thee, 

'Twixt sky and ground. Wilt thou hcarc tnoremy Lord r 
Cym. Ail that belongs to this. 

Inch. That Paragon, thy daughter. 

For whom my heart drops blood, and my falfe fplrits 
Qnaile toremember. Giue me leaue, 1 faint. 

Cym. My DaughterPwhat of hirrRencw thy (Length 


1 had rather thou firould’ft line, whileN^Trj— 

Then dye ere I hears more: ftriue man, an d f,i 

Inch. Vpon a time, vnnappy was t h e clo c L 
That Brooke the houre: it was inRome acn.rft 
The Manfion where : ’twas at a Feaft, oh would 
Our Viands had bin poyfon’d(or at leaft 0 
Thofe which I heau'd to bead:) the good p 0 &l u 
(What (hould I fay? he was too good to be **** 
Where ill men were.and was thebcftofall 
Among’ft the rat ft of good ones) fitting f ac ]I v , 
Hearing vs pratfe our Loues of Italy 11 

For Beauty, that made barren tbefwell’d boaft 
Of him that beft cotdd fpeake: for Feature lamin 
The Shrine ofVenm, or ftraigbt-pight Alrntruh ® 
Poflures, beyond breefe Nature. For Condition 
A (hop ofall the qualities,that man * 

Loues vmnanfor, befide* that hooke of VViwup 
F aireneffe,which ftrikcsrhe eye, 6| 

Cym. Iftandonfire. Come to the matter. 

Inch. All too foone l (hall, 

Vnleffcthbu would’A greeue quickly. This ftfL, 
Moll like a Noble Lord, in loue, and one 
That had aRoyall Louer,tookc bis hint, 

And (not dilpraifing whom we prais'd, therein 

He was 3 $ calme as veitue) he began 

His Miftris pidltire, which,by bis tongue, being made. 

And then a mindeput in’t, either our brflgges 
Were ctak’d of Kitchin-Truiies,orhis defeription 
Prou'd vs vnfpcaking fortes. 

Cym, Nay,nay,to'ih'purpofe, 

Inch. Your daughters Chaflity, (thereit beginnes) 
He fpakeofher, as Dinnbia hot dreames, 

And fhe alone, were cold: Whereat, I wretch 
Madefcruplc ofhis praife,and wager’d with him 
Peeces of Gold/gainft chis,which then he wore 
Vpon his honour’d finger) to attainc 
In fuite the place of s bed, and winne this Ring 
By hers, and mine Adultery : he (trueKnight) 

No lcffer of her Honour confident 
Then I did truly finde her, (lakes this Ring, 

And would fo,had it beenea Carbuncle 
OfPheebus Wheelej and might fo fafely, hid it 
Bin all the worth of s Carre. Away to Britaine 
Pofte I in this defigne : Well may you (Su) 
Remember roe at Court,where I was taught 
Of your chafte Daugbter a thc wide difference 
’Twixt Amorous,and Vjilanous. Being thus qtimih’d 
Of hope,not longing; mine Italian brainc, 

Gan in your duller Britaine operate 
Mofl vildely : for my vantage excellent. 

And to be breefe, my pra<5Lfe fo preuayfj 
That I return'd with fimular proofe enough-. 

To make the Noble Leonattu mad. 

By wounding his belcefein herRenowne, 

With Tokens thus,and thus t auerring notes 
Of Chamber-hanging t Pi£hures, this her Bracelet 
(Oh curming.fcow 1 got) nay fome markes 
Of fecret on her perfon, that he could not 
But thinke her bond ofChafticy quite crack’d, 

I h auin g ’tane the forfeyt. Whereupon, 

MethinkesI fee him now. 

Pofi. I fo thou do’ft, 

Italian Fiend. Ayeroc,moft credulous Foole. 
Egregious murtherer, Tbeefe,any thing 
That’s due to all the Vjllaine* paft,in being 
To come. Oh giue me Cord ,01 knsfe,or poyfon. 

Some 


The Tragedie of Cymbeline. 


SOfpevprighcIufticcro ThouKing^fcEid out 

For Tortu torn ingenious : ii is I 

Xhar all th’abhorred things o’tfrearch amend 

gy being worle then 1 am 

That kiira thy Daughter : Villaia-hke, I !yc ? 

Thar caus'd a leffer villaine then my felfe, 

^ facrilegious Thcefe to doox* The Tempie 
Of Venue was fhe; yca.and (lie her felfe. 

Spir, and throw ftones, caft myre vpon me^ fee 
The dogges oTh'ftreet to bay mt: eucry vilhine 
Eecaird poflhtimm Lwnatw, and 
Be villany ldVe then Twas, Oh Imogen J 
yiy Qoeene^y life, my wife; oh Imogen > 

/ ffloge# -Imogen m 

Peace my Lotd.fieare heare* 
pojf. Shall s haue a play of this ? 

Thou fcornftill Page, there lye tliy parr* 

Ptfi OhGendcmen^hdpe, 

Mine and your M Hit is; Ob tny Lord Pofthumm^ 

You ne re kill’^ ftevgen ti!l now; heip^hclpc. 

Mine honour* tl Lady* 

Cym. Does the vyorld go round ? 

Tofth* How comes the!e thggerson mec ? 

Pif#* Wakemy Miftris, 

Cym. If this be lb* the Gods do mcme to ftrike me 
To death,vyith mortalt ioy. 

How-fares nfiy Miftris? 

I mo ^ Gh get thee from my fight, 

Thou gaifft me poylbn : dangerous Fellow hence. 

Breach not where Princes are, 

C}m* The tune of Imogen* 

P/yiXady^he God? throw Rones offulphcr on tue/if 
That box ] gaue yon, was not thought by race 
A precious thing, 1 had it from theQueene, 

Cym • New tnafctet ftilL 
Imo . it poyfoil’d me* 

Corn. Oh Gods! 

J left out one thing which the Queenc confeft* 

Which muft approue thee henefh If Pa fame 
Haue (faid flic) giuen his Miftris chat Confection 
Which I gaue him for Cordiall, fhc is ferttd. 

As I would feruea Rat. 

Cym* Wii at*s tb is > Cormlim ? 

Corn, The Qneene (Sir)very oft importmfd me 
To temper poyfoiis for herpretending 
The fiuisfaftioti of her knowledge, oncly 
In killing Creatures vilde^s Cats andDogges 
Ofno eftceme, I dreading > that her perpofe 
Was of in ore danger, did compound for her 
A emaineftuife, which being tanc,would ccaie 
The prefentpowre ofIifc 3 but in fliort nmc, 

AUGffices of Nature, fnould againe 
Do their due FmuSions. Haue you tane of it? 

Imo, Moftlikel did/or I was dead, 
t SoI ¥t My Boyes, there was our error, 

Cxi* This is fure Fulek. 

Imo, Why did you throw your wedded Lady fro you ? 
Thinke that you arc vpou a Rocke > and now 
Throw meagainc. 

Pofi. Hang there like fruicCj my foule* 

Till theTreedye. 

Cym . How now, my Flefih? my Childc? 

What 4 mak a ft thou me a dullard in this A6I? . 

Wilt thou not fpeake to me ? 

Imo, Yo'ur bldfing. Sir, 

'Bel, Though you did loue this youth* I blame ye not* 


1,97 


You had a motiue forY. 

Cym. My teares that fall 
Prone holy-water on thee; Imogen, 

Thy Mothers dead. 

Imo. I am forry for J t 4 my Lord. 

Cyw* Ohj fhe was naught $ and long of her ft wa^ 
That we meet heere fo ftrangely; but her Sonne 
Is gone, we know not hovv s nor where, 

Ptfi, My Lord, 

Now fcare is from mr, He fpeake troth. Lord Ckten 
Vpon my Ladies milling, came to me 
With his Sword drawnc,toatn 5 d at the mouth, 3 nd fwore 
It I difeouerki noc which way the was gone. 

It was my inftant death* By accident, 

1 had afeigned Letter of iry-Mafters 
Then in my pocket, which direfted him 
To feefecher on the Mouncames neerc to Milford, 
Where in a frenzie, in my Mafters G-r^cnts 
(Which he inf or c*d from me) away he poftes 
With vnchaftcpurpole, and with oath to violate 
My Ladies honor, what became of him, 

I further know not. 

Gui, Let me end the Story: T flew him there- 
Cjm^ Marry,the Gods foreftnA 
I would not thy good deeds, fhould from my lips 
Flucke a hard fentcnce ; Pry thee valiant youth 
Denyk againe, 

Gui, I haue fpoke k^and I did it, 

Cym. He was a Prince, 

GaL A mo ft inciuill one* The wrongs he did mec 
Were nothingprince*!ike 5 for he did prcuoke mc ] 

With Language that would make me fpurne the Sea, 

If it could io roarc to me, J cut oifs head* 

And am right glad he isnor ftanding hcer^ 

To tell this tale ofminc* 

Cym, I am forrow for thee : 

By chine ownc tongue thou art condemned, and muft 
Endure our Law : Thou rt dead, 

Imo. That headleffe man I thought had bin my Lord 
Cym. Bindc the Offender, 

And take him from ourprdencc fr 
Bel, S cay,Sk King* 

This mao is better then the man he flew* 

As well defeended as thy felfe; and hath 
More of thee merited, then a Band of Clotem 
Hadeuerlcarre for. Let his Aimes alone. 

They were not borne for bondage, 

Cym, W h y o! d Sol di er: 

Wilt thou vndoo the worth thou arc vnpayd for 
By ta ft mg of our wrath? How ofdcfcent 
As good as we? 

Arm, In that he fpakc coo farre, 

Cym, And thou (hair dyefor’t, 

Bd, We will dye all three, 

Bin I will prone chat two one's are as good 
As I haue giuen out him,, My Sonnes, I muft 
For mine ownc part, vnfold a dangerou* fpeecbj 
Though haply well for you. 

Ami. Your danger's ours. 

Guid, Atid our good bis* 

Bd, Haue at it then, by leaue 
Thou hadd'ft (great King)a Subieft,who 
Was calfd BeUrim, 

Cym, What of himPHe is a baoiflTd Traitor- 
Bel, He it is, that hath 
AfTumM this age: indeed a banifh'd man* 


I 
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The Tragedy of Cymbdine. 


1 know, net how *a Traitor* 

Cym* Take him hence* 

The whole World [hall not faut: hiirt * 

Notroohot; 

Firft pay me for thc*Nurfing of thy Sonne?! 

And let it be coofifcatc all^fafoone 
As I bane receyu'd \t* 

Cym ■ Nariing of my Sonnes ? 

Bef. I am too blunc^and iawey : hcere's m$ knee: 
Ere I atiie.fi will preferre my Sonnes, 

Then fpare tioi the old Father, Mighty Sir, 

Thefe two young Gentlemen that call me Father, 

And thinks they are my Smmcs^xc none of mine, 
They are the yffue ofydtfr Loyncs, n>y Liege., 

And blood ofyoiu- begetting, 

Cym* How? my Iftuc, 

Bel* So fure as yon, your Fathers : I (aid Ahrg^n) 
Am chat Bdtirim, whom you iometimebanifhM; 
Your plcaihve vvas Sincere offence-, my punifhineoc 
It fdfe, and all my Treafon that I fuffcrM, 

Was all the frarme I did * 7 hefe gentle Princes 
(For fuctvand fo they are) thefe twenty yesi.es 
Haue 1 erain'd vp; thole Arts they liau^as I 
Could put into them. My breeding was (Sir) 

Asyour Highncffe knowes r Their Nude Etiriphile 
(Whom for the Theft l wedded) ftole thefe Children 
Vpon my Samflimcnt: 1 mbetitl her too7. 

Hawing receyu'd the pmiifhmentbefore 
For that which I did then* Beaten for Loyalties 
Excited me to Treafaru Their deere Ioffe, 

The more ofyoirtwas felvthemore itfiiap J d 
Vncomy end offtcaling them. But gracious Sir, 
Heere arc your Sonnes |gaine > amll mu ft loofc 
Twoof thefween'il Companions in the World, 

The bcnediftion of thefe coueringHeaucns 
Fall on their heads liks dew,for they are wonhic 
To in-lay Heauen with Srerres, 

Cym* Thau wccp'ff^andfpeali’fi : 

The Sendee that you three hauc donc.is more 
Ynlike^theii this thou tclf ft. I loft myChildren^ 

If thefe be they, 1 know not bow to wifi* , 

A payre of worthier Sonnes, 

Bel Be pleas'd awhile ; 

This Gcnrkifjajij whom 1 call Polidore^ 

Mo ft worthy Princess yours^ is tore Guidcrtm: 

This Gentkinan, my Cddw^Ii^ Artijragm* 

Your yonger Princely Son*he Sii^was lape 
tivamoft capons Mantle, wrought by th'hand 
Of his Quecne Mother, which for more probation 
I can with eafe produce, 

Cim Gmdinttt I t>d 

Vponhis necked Mok,a fanguincStarrc, 
it was a marke of wonder* 

*BeL Thiskhe, 

Who hath vpouliim fiill ihst natural] §ampe: 

It win wile Natures end, in the donation 
To be his^cyideac c no w, 

Cym* Oh s wbat am I 
A Mmhe: to the byr_h of three ? Ncre Mother 
Rcioyc L d ddmerance rnoce : Blcft,ptay you be, 

That a fret this ft range ftar ting from your Orbcs, 

You may rcyme ip ihem m>w :Ob fmegen^ 

Thou haft loft by this a Kingdomc* 

Im?* Ni^myLord: 

I hauc got two Woilds byV Oh my gendc Brothers* 
Hauc \ve thus met r Oh neucr fay hecreaficr 


But I am trueft fpeaker, ^ call’d nTow,,., 

When I was but your Sifter; I you Brothers 
When we were fo indeed. 

Cym. Did you eremeete? 

Arm, I my good Lord. 

<?«. And at firft meeting foil’d, 

Contjncw’d fo,vmill wc thought he dyed 
Corn. By the Queers Dramme flic fwailowM 
Cym. O rare inftindrt J W<Jl 

When fliall I heare all through? This fierce ahria 
Hath to it Circumftantiaft branches,which °■B ia *nt 

Diftinftion fliould be rich in. Where? how ij„’j 
And when came you to lerueour Romane Cape y j U? 
How parted with your Brother > How firff * 
Why ftetf you from the Court ? And whetherth-^T ? 
And your three motiues to thcBattaiie? with ?? 

I know not how much more fliould be demanded 
And all the other by-dependances " s 

From chance to chance ? But nor the Time,nor pt 
Will feme our long Interrogatories, See,* 3CC 

PeftbH/wu Anchors vpon Imogen • 

And flic (tike harmlefle l.ighrnmg) throwes here ve 
On him: her Brothers, Me t her Mifler hittine ; 
Each obiedtwithaloy : die Counter-change 5 
Is feu era! ly in all. Let’s quit this ground, ° 

And fmoake the Temple with our Sacrifices, 

Thou arr. my Brother, fo wee'l hold rbee euer, 

Imo. You are my Packer too, and did refeeue m c - 
To fee this gracious iVa'on. ■ 

Cym. All ote-ioy'd 

Sauc thefe in bond*, let them beioyfulltoo 
For they fbill cafte our Comfort, 

Imo. My good Matter,! will yet do you f eru j cc< 
Lite. Hsppybeyou, 

Cym. The forlorncSoLildier,that no Nobly fouehc 

He wouldhaue well becom’d thuplace^ndgrac’a- 
The thinkings of a King, 

Pofi. jam Sir 

1 he So .Id icr that did company thefe three 
In pooie beft eming :’twas a fitment for 
The purnofe I then follow’d. That ! was he, 

Speake Isfhimo, I had you downe, and mi"hc 
H sue made you finifls. 

lack. I am downe againe; 

But now my heauie Confcience fitjkcs my knee, 

A' then your force did. Take that life, befeechyoti 
Which I fo often owe: but your Ring firft, 

And heere the Bracelet of the true A PnncefTe 
That euer fwore her Faith. 

Pofi. Kueelenotto me : 

The powre that Ihaueonyou.isto fpareyou: 

The malice towardsyou, to forgiue you, Liue 
And deale with others better. 

Cym. Nobly doom’d: 

Wee’l learneour FrecnefTeofa Sonne-in-Law^ 
Pardon’s the word to all. 

Arui. You holpevs Sir, 

As you did meanc indeed to be our Brother, 

Joy’d are we,that you are. 

Pofi. Your Smiant Princcs.Good my LordofRome 
Cal! forth your Sooth-fayer i As I flepr,me thought 
Great Iupiter vpon his Eagle back’d 
Appear’d to me, with other fprightly fliewes 
OfmineowneKindred. When 1 wak’d,l found 
This Labell on my bofome j whofe containing 
Is fo from fenfe in hardnefle, that 1 can 

Make | 


vjakeno Collcilioti of it. Let him fhew 
His skill in the conftrudion, 
l^e, PhilarmenMi . 

Sooth- Heere,my good Lord. 
tac. Rcad,and dcclSre the meaning. 


The Trag edy of Cymbdine, 


Readso. ■ 

W fien as a Lyons wkrlptfiall to him fdfe "jnknowK.yvitb- 
ontfeekpsgfitide , andieeembrac'd byapeeceof tender 
jiyre: And when from a fiately Coder (hull be ’opt branches f 
which being dead manyyearesfisaH after ratine, beeioyntedto 

dseold Stocks, andfrefhlygroso, then JhdlPofihttmmcndhu ^ __ 

fftifiries, Brititm be fortunate, andfiotsrifi in peace and Plen- j Of yet this fearfe -cdd-Battaile, at this inftsnt 

Is full accomplifh’d. For the RomavrieEagk 


Promifes Bricaine, Peace and Plenty. 

Cym. Well, 

My Peace we will begirt: And Cains Lmim , 
Although the Vi dor, we fubmic to C&far % 

And to the Rousanc Empire ; promiling 
To pay our wonted Tribute. from the which 
We were diffiyaded by our wicked Qneene, 
Whomheauens in Iufticc both on her,and hers, 
Hauc laid moftheauy hand. 

Sooth, The fingers of the Powres aboue, do tone; 
The harmony of this Peace: the Vifion 
Which I made knowne to £,*£■«« crcthe ftroke 


r<f. 

Thou Leon aw art the Lyons Whclpc, 

The fit and apt Conftrudion of thy name 
gein nLeenattn, doth import fo much: 

The peece of tender Ayrejihy vertuous Daughter, 
Which wc call Molltt Aer, and sJMollis Aer 
Weterme it Mnlkr ; which MuUtr I diuine 
Is this molt conftant Wife,who euen now 
Anfwering the Letter of the Oracle, 

Vnktiowneto you vnfouglu,were dipt about 
With thismoft tender Aire. 

Cym, This hath fomefeeming. 

Sooth. The lofty Cedar,Royal! Cymbdine 
Perforates thee: And thy lopt Branches,point 
Thy two Sonnes forth : who by jS eUritts ftolne 
For many ye ares thought dead,are now reuiu'd 
To the Maiefticke Cedar ioyn’d; whofe Iflue 


From South to Weft,on wing foanng aloft 
Leffcn’d her feife, and in the Beames o’th’Sun 
So vanilh’d ; which tore-fliew’d Our Ptincely Eaglt 
Th’fmperiall Cafar, fhoultl againe vnite 
HisFaupllfjWith the Radiant Cymbdine, 

Whichfhineshcercin the Weft. 

Cym. Lsud we the Gods, 

And let our crooked Smoakes climbc to theii Noftrils 

From our bleft Altars. Publifh we this peace 

Toall ourSubiedts, Set weforward : Let 

A Roman,and a Bcitjcivb Enfigne waue 

Friendly together : fo through Luds-Tmne march. 

And in the Temple of great Iupiter 

Our Peace wee'i ratifie: Seale it with Feafts. 

Secon there; Ncuer was » Warre did ceafe 

(Ere bloodiehands were wafhM) with fuch a Peace. 

Exeunt* 
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